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MY SISSY TRANSFORMATION 

Peter only wore panties for a short time in high school. He put all that away when he met Amy in college. But years later as his marriage to her began to fail, and his self-esteem plummeted, he found himself sneaking into her panty drawer more and more. It was only a matter of time until she caught him. He knew that. What he didn’t expect was her to force him to play along with her feminization fantasy, rewarding him only when he gave into her demands to be the perfect sissy cuckold.

The fantasy quickly develops into something he can no longer control, an erotic wildfire that threatens to consume everything it touches, as the transformation from Peter to Petra begins to take hold.

Explore a world of crossdressing, first time, feminization, and discipline in Book 2 of MY SISSY SERIES – MY SISSY TRANSFORMATION from erotica author Dani Phoenix. 

" The ruling passion, be it what it will. The ruling passion conquers reason still." 

- Alexander Pope 
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​CHAPTER ONE
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I was in high school when I discovered that wearing sexy panties brought out a different side to me, one that I could never show the other guys at school. My parents had hired a babysitter to watch me so they could get out on weekends. Mary was a gorgeous college freshman who lived down the block. I was one of the lucky few neighborhood kids who had the privilege of being watched by her. 

For starters, she was fun. She liked reading books. She liked watching shows and playing games. She spent the first part of the night devoting all her time to me, playing hide and seek and tickling me when she finally uncovered my big hiding spot. She made me feel like I was really special. 

But the real reason the other guys were jealous when they found out that I was spending Friday nights with Mary was because she was one of the hottest, sluttiest girls in town, and everyone knew it. She had long brown wavy hair, big amber eyes like a fawn, and dick sucking lips always glistening with shiny lipstick like a bullseye.

Her frame was on the petite size, which made her large, pillowy breasts even more eye catching. Her hips were curvy, and she had a perky, little ass. She smelled like vanilla sugar and fresh flowers, her skin giving off a warm, milky glow. 

Mary dressed like a slut, but somehow my parents didn’t seem to notice or care. She’d show up in a ripped shirt that revealed a lacy bra working overtime to keep her jiggling breasts from spilling out. Her midriff would be out, a hint of panties peaking over the rim of her denim miniskirt. Or she’d have skintight black yoga pants that looked painted on with paper thin shirt clinging to her breasts, the outline of her areolas clearly visible through the sheer fabric as the garment carelessly hung from one shoulder, threatening to slip and reveal her mouthwatering legal teen melons at any moment.

One time she showed up in a bikini top and jean shorts. I thought my dad was going to cream his shorts when he saw her. My mom had to drag him out the door, ranting the whole time about how they might lose their dinner reservation if he didn’t “put his tongue back in his mouth” and get moving. 

Mary may have devoted the end of the daylight hours to me when she babysat, but after the sun went down the guys started showing up in droves, all horny for a taste of her budding flower. She would make sure I was in my room at first, before letting random studs plow her on the big sofa.

As she grew more comfortable, she just started doing it in front of me after she thought I’d gone to sleep on the little couch. How she thought I could sleep through her throaty wails of pleasure as she took hard cock poundings for hour long fuck sessions, I’m not sure. 

We’d be watching television, and I would pretend to pass out, leaving my eyes just far enough open to see all the action. Five minutes later the guy would have Mary’s shirt off and be playing with her amazing tits. I remember how the first time I saw them my cock shot to attention. After that her panties would come off, then his jeans. 

Mary was a skilled cock sucker. She’d get on her knees in front of the latest lover she’d invited over and suck him until he moaned like a wounded animal. 

Every now and then she’d go too far, and the guy would cry out as he cum in her mouth before he’d had a chance to nail her. Mary would hold his thighs as her lover fucked away at her face, looking so beautiful and happy even though she was gagging on cock. 

Most of the time the guys just fucked her the minute they thought I was asleep, then made up an excuse and left. Mary seemed to prefer it that way. One guy got clingy, and she ditched him fast, using a meathead she was boinking to run him off. 

I grew bolder as time went by, watching and touching myself while Mary fucked half the guys in town in my parent’s living room, admiring the way she turned them into drooling idiots, made them worship her body, made them cum for her. I’d never seen a porno mag in my life, but I had front row seats to the hottest show in town. 

One night Chad, a cute jock with ropy muscles, decided to visit Mary while she was watching me. Mary must have been planning on this night for a while, because instead of torn jeans or a cheap tube top, she had on a slutty black cutout Cami dress with spaghetti straps straining to hold in her huge, glorious tits. 

There was a slit up the side that ensured her lover would be able to easily get between her legs. She even had heels on instead of wedges. She’d done her makeup different, sexy cat eyes with bright, red lipstick. 

We settled in to watch a movie, but I quickly feigned sleepiness, playing up a few yawns with some stretching before supposedly slipping off to dream land. I didn’t have to wait long for Chad to make his big move. I watched in amazement as Mary pulled his shirt over his head, revealing the chiseled torso of a Greek God. His abs looked spray painted on, they were so perfect! 

Mary wasted no time running her hands over his chest and washboard, her bright red, manicured nails tracing soft scratch lines down his pleasure trail. She made short work of Chad’s belt, pulling his jeans and boxers down together, allowing his rigid ten-inch cock to spring out. Mary took it in her hands, staring at it in wonder. She rubbed her face against his veiny prick, a bead of clear precum drooling out onto her lips as she worshipped his huge tool. I had to admit, it was a good-looking dick but then again, Chad was a really good-looking guy. 

I slipped my hand into my pants to adjust my erection as Mary lovingly put Chad’s rigid pole into her painted mouth, pursing her lips in a big O of surprise as she sucked him down to the balls. He let out a hiss, his hands grabbing her head and forcing it further onto his meaty prick. Mary went limp, her mouth open, drool leaking out the sides of her stretched lips as Chad held her head in place and fucked his juicy, mouthwatering dick into her face.

“Oh, fuck yeah,” Chad moaned, letting his head fall back as he continued to throat rape my babysitter. “I heard you really knew how to suck a dick. Take that fucking cock, bitch. Get it all the way down your throat, you dirty little fucking slut. Just like that. Good girl.” 

My cock throbbed in agony as I listened to her muffled moans of pleasure, thoroughly loving being degraded by the burly meat head. I’d never heard someone talk dirty during sex before. I was mesmerized by how the crueler he grew, the more aroused she got... and so did I! 

“You clean that pretty pussy for me?” Chad asked, slapping her exposed cheek hard. She let out a cry, taking his cock out of her mouth to answer. 

“Yes, baby,” she said. “My tight little pussy is all clean and ready for you, sir.” 

“It better be, slut,” he said, shoving his cock back into her mouth and making her gag, He held her head down on his cock again, using the other hand to pull her dress all the way up and fondle her ass cheeks. Mary gagged and he let her up, taking his dick out and slapping her in the face with it. 

“Turn around, whore,” he demanded. She obeyed without hesitation. 

“Good. Show me that ass.” 

She pushed her ass up at him, the silky black pair of panties with lace trim. I could see they were soaking wet in the center, her pussy juice seeping through the delicate fabric. He yanked her underwear to the side, showing him and me her wet, pink cunt, misty with excitement and ready to be owned. She cast a seductive look back at him over her shoulder as she wiggled her ass again. 
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