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I SPENT THE MORNING of my sissy forest bukkake gangbang orgy letting my Mistress transform me into the woman of my dreams. It was her vision that had elevated me from simply fantasizing about being a girl to this moment, living a sexual fantasy beyond my wildest imagination.

I remember thinking how lucky I was to have met my Mistress online, to have answered her messages and obeyed her commands. In just six months she’s taken me from being a boring boy named Jim who works a lame office job to being a sexy sissy named Stacy who isn’t afraid to let people see her authentic, perverted self.

Before meeting her the idea of dressing up like a woman and getting sexually used by a horny group of strange men in the middle of the forest in broad daylight would have terrified me to the core. But when she asked me what my deepest, dirtiest sexual fantasy was, I had no idea she would one day help me achieve it. Or that I would welcome the chance to live it out, without regard for what anyone else thought but her.

All I need is her approval. She is my Mistress, but really, she is also my owner. I will do whatever she tells me and making her happy gives me satisfaction like nothing I've ever felt. I may only be nineteen years old, but this truly feels meant to be. Luckily for me, my Mistress is as beautiful as she is filthy.

Mistress had her long, blonde hair brushed out and then braided and styled into pigtails to complete her naughty schoolgirl look. She also wore black leather boots. She'd spent almost an hour getting my makeup ready, giving me this gorgeous peacock eye, gluing on eyelashes, applying mascara and lip gloss, and giving my cheeks a golden-hued glow. She'd sprayed my body with perfume and selected my panties. 

She made me feel like the sexiest sissy alive the whole time, telling me how hot I looked and how all the men were waiting for me to come to suck the semen out of their big, juicy cocks and heavy balls.

I thought I had died and gone to sissy heaven!

Mistress had brushed out my brown and blonde hair, made sure I was shaved properly, caged me, put in a small glass butt plug, then made me watch an hour of sissy hypno videos that focused on sucking cock.

The drive to the rendezvous location took less than a half hour. We rode in silence, too excited to speak. Mistress parked near the trailhead. We got out and adjusted our outfits. Mistress signaled to a large, bald man by the entrance, who nodded, then turned and set off in a hurry.

This is it, I thought. No turning back after this.

“Are you ready to live your dream, little slut?” my Mistress asked.

I could feel the prickle of the crisp air on the bare skin of my legs and shoulders. A small gust whipped through the tree branches, curling down and rushing up my soft, thin, flower-patterned dress, tickling my trembling thighs, my lace panties, and my shaved cock in its cute little pink chastity cage.

A shiver of nervous excitement ran through me.

"I am, Mistress," I replied confidently, adding "Thanks to you."

Mistress smiled that naughty smile she gets before we have dirty fun. She had on a schoolgirl mini-skirt with white cotton panties and a black, push-up bra. She held a dog leash in her hands. Her nails were painted hooker red. 

I had a dog collar on, soft leather gently gripping me by the throat with a silver ring below my chin. Mistress clipped the leash onto it and I felt a thrill shoot through me, my sissy clit zinging to life. I felt a leak of excitement dribble from my cage down my leg. Mistress had me caged for a full week with no release, to enhance my horniness and the sense of pleasure.

Mistress kissed my cheek and groped my ass, then gave me a playful slap to get me moving.

“Let’s go, bitch,” she giggled. 

We left the parking lot and set off on the main trail, getting looks from hikers and joggers out for a morning stroll in the dense fog. I did my best not to laugh. We must have looked strange, but they had no idea how kinky we were! 

She walked me through the woods like I was a prize pet. We switched off the main trail and set off deeper into the thick trees until we couldn’t see the sky. Mistress slowed and looked around until she spotted pink lace wrapped on a branch.

“This way,” she nodded. “Looks like they’re all set up and ready to go.”

She yanked my leash and I stumbled forward, feeling my nipples get hard. 

Oh fuck oh fuck oh fuck, I thought in excitement. Any minute now I’ll be sucking cocks and eating loads of hot sperm.

I was dizzy with excitement!

For a while, we didn't see anyone. I enjoyed the thrill of waiting. With each passing step, we got further and further away from safety and civilization. Out in the woods, I was at the mercy of the men who desired me. It was so hot I could barely focus on where I was going.

I can’t wait to taste all those hot cocks!

Finally, we reached a clearing where a ring of men in jeans and t-shirts stood, all with their cocks already out, stroking their semi-erect penises in anticipation. As we approached they moved and I saw a thick, soft blanket laid out. Mistress walked me onto it and stared into my eyes.

“Kneel sissy slut and prepare to serve,” she commanded. 

I immediately obeyed without reply.

She knelt next to me and unhooked my leash, leaving it on my collar. Leaning in, she gave me a slow, sexy kiss with lots of tongue. I knew that she was putting on a show for the men and I was happy to play along. 

It felt amazing to kiss her with all those horny men stroking their cocks around us in a circle watching. Mistress gently stroked my face and ran her fingers through my hair. 
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Even with my eyes closed I could feel the men closing in on us. I could hear them huffing and grunting in anticipation, building themselves up for the moment. There must have been fifty or more men, ranging in age from young like me to much older guys, with big guts and medical scars. I could smell their balls and it turned me on!

Mistress leaned in and whispered in my ear, "Undo my bra."

I obeyed her, unfastening her bra and then pulling it off to caress her small, firm, creamy-white breasts and bright pink nipples. As I did, I felt a man’s rough hands on my bare shoulders, pulling my straps aside and yanking down my dress to my waist. 

His hands roughly groped at my breasts as another man forcefully pushed in from the left side of us, waving his thick, nine-inch prick in between our lips. 

Mistress giggled in delight and I felt like my heart was going to burst with joy!

We both leaned in and kissed each other over the juicy offering, our tongues dancing across the slick pink tip as it leaked sex fluids like a broken faucet. All around us men pulled their jeans down and thrust their erections at us. I reached out with both hands and stroked two fat cocks, one long and one short. 

I felt hands pushing my head forward, in my hair, on my back. I felt a hard cock on my right shoulder. A hand yanked up my dress to reveal my bare ass cheeks and cock cage, groping a cheek and making my glass butt plug wiggle in a wonderful way. 

I felt a hard cock rubbing on my other ass cheek. Fingers pinched my right nipple and I gasped in delight.

Mistress was getting groped too. A trio of horny men separated us, pulling her towards them and forcing her to suck their cocks one after another, fighting over who got to use her face next, while the men behind her flipped up her skirt and yanked down her panties, playing with her wet, shaved pussy. 
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