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‘Sammy, did you sign up for Sissy Dice?’

‘Yes, Paulina. What about it?’

‘Do you watch that show? It is the worst!’

‘But the first prize.’

‘Are you that desperate to pay off your student loans?’

‘Yeah. No. Kinda. It would be nice to pay off my student loans.’

‘Then why would you go on that program?’

‘Hold on a minute. Every week you park yourself in front of the television and watch the program. You vote on all the challenges. You have the app on your phone. Who is the addicted one?’

‘That is not the point.’

‘What is? You are talking about it all the time.’

‘Sammy, what are you talking about?’

‘Why are you so angry that I will be on your favorite program?’

‘Ugh.’

The chat room devolved into an argument regarding the program Sissy Dice and whether sissies should risk going on the program. On one hand, the prizes were great. Cash and vacations were always great prizes, but there was a humiliating aspect to the program that turned some people off.

The premise of the Sissy Dice was simple. You started on the first day with a twenty-one sided dice rolling it once to begin. When a number came up you it appeared on the big board with numbers from one to twenty-one. You then had to press a button to guess if the next roll would be either higher or lower. A correct roll was rewarded monetarily. The more correct guesses the more money with each monetary reward increasing exponentially.

If you guessed wrong, they subjected you to a punishment. The punishments available were face, mouth, hair, breasts, body shape, butt, look, verbiage, habit, and the dreaded fetish. To determine the punishment, the contestant rolled a special ten-sided dice with each punishment listed on a side.

The last two were supposedly the worst but you never saw them fully on screen. After all, this was a prime time program. Like any reality television show people tuned in to see a train wreck and when people were punished, it was usually the train wreck they sought.

The studio or streaming audience would vote on a choice of three punishments with the contestant transforming into whatever the audience decided. The choices were determined by the producers listing them with a simple descriptive phrase. 

The contestant would transform in front of the live audience, causing everyone to laugh, cheer, and in some cases become jealous.

In addition to the transformation punishment, the contestant would lose ten points from their starting score, which was determined by a one-hour test given when they applied with the maximum score being 200.

Whenever a punishment number was rolled it disappeared from the board. If a number was rolled a second time or rolled consecutively the contestant received a double punishment which could be two of the for a punishment, a double punishment, or losing twenty points from their score.

Paulina loved watching the contestants change from lithe guys into bubbly dumb goofballs. By the end of the show, they were all smiles, but acting like a complete sissy. There was nothing more fun for Paulina then giving some unknown sissy massive comical breasts. 

There was no way Paulina would ever go on a show like this, but when Sammy said she was accepted to be on the show Paulina got jealous.

Sammy scrunched her face while continuing to bounce up and down on the dildo stuck to her chair. Why did Paulina have to be jealous, Sammy thought to herself bouncing another twelve times before grinding her hips around the seat feeling the dildo fill her completely hoping one of her guys would call for a little late night fun. The dildo was nice but nothing beat a real piece of man meat pounding her sissy pussy.

Both Paulina (Paul) and Sammy (Sam) were sissies living in different cities across the country. Each one had jobs where they dressed and acted like men, but once they got back to their houses, they were crossdressing complete with makeup and wigs. They would often flirt with guys online or sometimes had a master or mistress.

Sam had a stable office job in his local town. The problem was there was no scene like a big city so for Sam to dress up and play he would have to travel a few hours back and forth on a weekend.

The traveling was problematic but not as problematic as lining up hotels with online friends around parties. Sam’s friends all had different kinks so trying to balance a schedule between parties, kinks, and friends was challenging.

Sam liked the anonymity of being online at home. Some people in this hobby creeped him out so having a group of friends to interact with was more comfortable.

Paul was one of Sam’s closest friends with each one having the same taste in outfits and men. They bought outfits at the same online stores for both feminine clothing and toys.

They never met in real life but were close friends, Internet wise, always chatting online. For each one, the anonymity was good. They feared meeting in real life finding out the other one was not the person they thought. They traded photos all dressed up but never without makeup, preferring to keep that part to themselves.

Both were friends finding solace in the chat room of a website catering to both new and experienced sissies along with their masters and mistresses, if they had or were seeking one.

Sammy sat on the couch in his apartment looking at the app. They had last season's contestants on the app which Sammy used to apply for the role as a contestant in season two. The game looked easy enough. All you had to do was guess if your roll of the dice would be higher or lower than the previous roll. How hard was that?

Paulina was addicted to the program laughing and making fun of all the transformations the contestants underwent during the game. Huge breasts, big asses, foreign accents, and many wacky changes.

Sam tried out for the program two months ago after watching the games online in private. Sam graduated university with a Masters' degree in Communications which led to a series of dead-end jobs and a ton of student loans. His car dated back to freshman year in college held together with duct tape. Despite being attractive, girls seemed to avoid him like the plague; mostly because of the aforementioned issues. Sam being thin and lithe did not help matters either. The girls he found interest in were more interested in dating muscle bound guys.

Sammy looked at a selfie Sam took a few days ago noting that Sam looked better than his situation would suggest. His brown hair and blue eyes were cute. Maybe not the biggest guy who muscle size was not everything.

Flipping through the photos, Sammy found one of herself with B cup breasts dreaming one day of finding a sugar daddy who would buy her D cups or larger. 

All of Sammy's friends thought she was misunderstood. Whenever they needed someone or something, Sammy was right there for support. She just needed the right guy, Sammy’s friends used to tell all of their sissy friends.

The first season of Sissy Dice was just six episodes, but the show was a runaway hit online. Contestants won cash prizes and were transformed in some strange way into cartoon sissy's on live television. 

Sammy figured the transformation process was just some CGI. She searched for the contestants afterwards discovering that two of the sissies were engaged to rich boyfriends with one woman unaccounted for and the final two looking like models. 
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