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Ever since I discovered my true identity as a sissy slut, my life has been an amazing adventure! The only downside of loving cock is the hunger that comes along with it. All real sissies know what I’m saying. Once you discover that you are a sissy slut, once you get that first taste of precum fresh from the dick slit of a beautiful cock, you’re never the same again. There’s no going back from there as every further step into your sissy identity is more intoxicating than the last. 

And while there are usually plenty of offers out there from guys I’ve met in the city, guys I work with and their friends, when I feel that tug to get absolutely violated, gagged and slapped and degraded and showered in fresh bursts of sticky semen, I want someone who I will never see again. I want the freedom to be my sluttiest self without fear of having to explain it to anyone.

And it happens when I least expect it – I get the urge and it doesn't let go like last Friday when I swore that I was going to stay in and be a good girl. I'd been dating a hot Peruvian guy who left to go home for a quick visit and called three weeks later to say he was staying to take over his father's business. I decided to stay in and pamper myself with a spa night.

I took a hot bath after work and shaved my body then put on some oil and toweled dry. I put on a romantic comedy and did my nails, painting them a pretty sparkly red like Dorothy's ruby red slippers in The Wizard of Oz. 

“There’s no place like home,” I giggled as I held them up and blew on them.

I slipped into a fresh pair of lace panties and a matching bra. I slipped on lace-topped stockings that matched my ultra-soft panties. I brushed my hair and did my makeup, putting on eyeliner, eye shadow, lip liner, lip gloss, and mascara, and adding jewels to my face. By the time I was done, I was already thinking I might not stay in anymore.

“You have to try,” I told myself. “You’re such a slut for cock! You can take a night off.”

But the words felt hollow. I looked at the screen to see the handsome stud in bed with the helpless damsel, having his way with her. I felt a surge of electricity shoot through my loins and the tip of my sissy clit sing as he grunted and unloaded into her. I imagined him deep in her, his quivering tip spraying hot bursts of pearly man jam into her tight, spasming hole.

Without thinking about it, my hand went to my panties, to the tip of my sissy clit, wiped up the clear string of juice leaking out, and my cum coated fingers were parting my lips, and I was rolling the salty, sweet taste of my gooey cream around on my tongue, savoring it.

I switched my attention to my phone, where I began to scroll through sissy hypnosis videos. Soon I was drooling like a broken faucet and licking the fluids off my fingers as I watched sexy sissies get fucked in the ass and filled with hot cum and have cock after cock explode all over their gorgeous young faces.

The hunger for cock quickly took me and soon I was writhing on the bed, dreaming of being penetrated by a big, thick cock while another came all over my face and destroyed my makeup. All logic left me as the cock fever washed me into a submissive state.

After about an hour of this exquisite torture, refusing to touch myself, refusing to orgasm, stretching the tension as far as I could, I was out of my mind with desire. I knew I’d taken it too far.

I can’t just fantasize tonight, I realized. I need cock. I need cum. I need to hear a man cumming for me!

So I got dressed in something I knew would do the trick, touched up my makeup, sprayed on some perfume, and opened my rideshare app. My horny driver looked barely in his twenties. I giggled as I wondered if he guessed that I was a sissy with all her parts. Would that stop him from letting me blow him for a tip?

“I’m Todd. Where can I drop you off?”

“Hi Todd,” I purred. “I’m Alex.”

He turned to flash me a smile. 

“All dressed up for the night. You must be clubbing. Downtown?”

“That’s right. Going out for the night on the prowl. How do I look?” I asked, flirting and batting my eyes.

“Gorgeous,” he said. “You’re going to make some guy’s night for sure.”

“Maybe yours, Todd,” I teased, enjoying watching him blush a little. 

He laughed and touched the back of his neck.

"Yeah," he said, not making eye contact. He is shy now.

Demure, I thought with a smirk. Bitch is being mindful! Now I know he’s hot for sissy cocksuckers!

It turned me on to see him squirm. I knew I’d gotten to him and that by now he was sporting a cum leaking chubby in his shorts. The hunger had completely taken over and now all I could think about was getting his erection in my mouth, sucking him off, and swallowing every drop.

He’s cute but young and shy, I thought. He’s probably got heavy balls and a hair trigger. One minute and I’ll be drowning in fresh stud semen I bet.

"You know any good spots along the way for a quick suck-off?" 

As I said it, I leaned forward and gently touched his shoulder, feeling his lean muscles. This time he didn’t laugh. Before he could answer I crossed my legs, letting my skirt ride up and give him a quick flash of my panties.

“There’s a park with no lights just a block away where people go to mess around,” he said in a low voice. 

That did the trick, I thought as he shifted into drive and took off.

We drove for less than fifteen minutes and instead of turning right when he got downtown on Main, he turned left and pulled down a dirt road to a dark, almost scary parking lot with a few cars scattered around and an RV camper at the end.

Todd pulled to the far end away from the other cars and shut off the engine. He hadn’t said anything the entire ride.

“This is it,” he said in a low voice, his nervousness now obvious by the way he fidgeted and didn’t make eye contact. 

“Well? What are you waiting for, stud?” I asked. “Come on back and join me.”

I thought he would get out and walk around but he was too excited to wait. He climbed into the back seat and began kissing my neck and humping his boner into my thigh. I threw my head back and forgot about everything else about his cock. I felt wonderfully dirty as I took it in my hand and felt the slippery precum leak onto my fingers.

God I’m a slut, I thought. I didn’t even get to the club and I’ve got a dick in my hand.

But I knew it was just the start of the night, and by the end of it, I'd have cum dried on my body, staining my panties, and leaking out of me... that is if I still had panties!

“Oh my God,” he moaned, sounding lost and overwhelmed by his passions. “I’ve never done this before.”

I was horny out of my mind.

“Done what?” I asked.

"This," he said in a fierce whisper as if the answer was so obvious that the question shouldn't have been asked.

“Do you mean fucked around with a passenger? Or fucked around with a hot sissy slut?”

“Both,” he admitted, shivering a little with excitement.

Todd groaned as I worked on the tip of his average-sized erection with his magnificent emissions. 

“You could have fooled me, Todd,” I teased, locking eyes with him as I stroked his dick. “You’re a natural.”

His lips met mine and I pushed my slick tongue out until I found his tongue, circling with our mouths wide, our lips pressed together. I let out a sexy, dirty moan into his mouth and he ran his fingers through my hair. He humped my hand like it was a pussy. I squeezed tight and he slid in and out of my semen-slick fist.

He moaned and picked up speed.

He’s going to climax in my hand, I thought in panic. That won’t do!

I pushed him back, breaking our passionate kiss. 

“Baby, baby,” I panted.

He ignored me and humped away.

“Wait, wait, please,” I said in my sexiest voice.

He slowed down, coming to his senses again. I could see the need etched into the features of his young, horny face, mixed with shame at losing control, maybe even a little confusion about liking a sissy so much.

That’s okay, I thought. I’m here to help him love sissy girls like me. It's one of my special gifts, changing hearts and minds through earth-shattering orgasms.

“Fuck,” he panted, looking desperate but clearly not wanting to upset me.

Poor thing thinks I’m going to leave him with blue balls, I realized.

I pulled my panties away from my sissy pussy with my other hand, then guided his drooling boner to my hungry hole. His eyes went wide with surprise as I rubbed the head of his dick against my pucker, wetting it with his man juice. He went back to moaning, all fear and confusion now washed away. 

He knows what he wants now, I thought with a searing sense of sissy pride. He wants to ram his throbbing cock in and out of my tight little sissy pussy and blow the biggest load of his life on me, in me, or both!

“Fuck,” he groaned, his patience waning, the intense look on his young face growing more dire by the moment.

Give him what he wants, I thought, arching my back and allowing the tip of his dick to slip just inside of me.

He gasped in excitement and released a puddle of slick, clear fluid into me, lubing his way. I let out a high, sexy, girly moan of pure pleasure, playing it up for his benefit.

“Fuck me,” I begged. “Fill me up with your hard dick.”

Todd held my hips and leaned forward, pushing my legs further apart and driving his cock into me in a slow, deliberate thrust. I gasped as I felt him prying me open with his blood-engorged member. It felt so hot and wonderful inside me. I loved the way it curved at the bulge in the middle and hit that special place inside of me. It was just the right size and the pain of being penetrated passed quickly, leaving me eager to get pounded and have a silky load shot up inside my guts.

“Yes,” I cried as he pinned me with his weight to the back seat and mindlessly thrust in and out of me. “Yes! Fuck me! Don’t stop! Shit! That feels so fucking good, baby! Keep fucking my ass!”

His balls rhythmically slapped against my perfumed ass as his dick drove in and out of my sissy fuck hole. I cried and whined and begged for more. My sissy clit leaked all over my tummy. I was glad I had yanked my skirt up to my breasts so it wouldn’t get dirty.

“Fuck,” Todd groaned, his eyes rolling back in his head. “You’re gonna make me cum.”

“Do it,” I begged. “Cum for me, baby. Fill me up with your hot silky jizz.”

He grunted and tensed up, putting all his weight on me and nearly knocking me breathless. His hips spasmed and then I felt his cock jerking inside of me like a pressure hose. Todd flooded my insides with his massive load of juicy semen, hollering the entire time like a wounded animal.

“Yes! Yes! Yes!” I cried, clinging to him for dear life as he pumped me full of cum. 

I turned his face to mine and kissed him again and he kissed me back. He pulled free and I felt his explosion dribble out of me onto his seat. His cock was still hard. It twitched in front of me, covered in sperm and leaking more from the tip. I scrambled to get my lips around it and suck his musky essence off his drained dick. 

“Mmmmm,” I moaned with pleasure, tasting his spicy male essence.

He was the right size to take deep in my throat. I held him there while he groaned and gasped, then released his sensitive penis from my sucking, painted lips. I could feel his load drooling down my leg, and it made me tingle with joy.

There is nothing I love more than getting fucked, I thought with contentment. Especially when I get to be a straight guy’s first sissy experience.

I pulled up my panties and pulled down my skirt. He looked embarrassed as he got dressed and stepped out the back passenger door. He got back in the driver’s seat and stared at me in the rearview mirror. I blew him a kiss.

“That was wonderful,” I purred. “Thank you, Todd.”

He smiled and turned to me.

“I agree. It was wonderful.”

He drove me to the front of the club and waited while I got myself ready, reapplied some makeup, and gave him a five-star review and a big tip. I added an eggplant emoji, a woman's panties emoji, a splash emoji then a kiss emoji.

“Wait,” he said as I went to get out.

“What is it, baby?” I asked.

"I can wait for you if you like," he said.

I smiled, feeling bad for him.

Poor baby had his first taste of stick pussy and now he’s hooked, I thought. 

“That’s okay,” I said. “I’m looking to get in an adventure or two this evening. Who knows where the night will take me?”

He fumbled in his pants and then handed me a business card with his cell number and name on it. 

“I understand,” he said. “I work downtown all night. If you need a ride back home, hit me up.”

I tucked his card into my bra and then kissed him.

“Thank you, Todd,” I purred, getting out and leaving his car smelling like sex and perfume.
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The line for the club went down the block and was all dudes in slacks and dress shirts wearing too much cologne. I walked to the front and the bouncer lifted the rope without a word, letting me in. No one complained. Why would they? After all, girls like me were the reason they were going out to the club in the first place. 

And I was better than your normal girl. I was horny as hell and ready to fuck. I was a sure thing, not a tease. And best of all, a dirty slut with a hot load already leaking out of her asshole.

I let men buy me drinks for the next hour and dance with me. Most of them got behind me and pressed their erections against my ass through our clothes. For a cock hungry sissy slut like me it was the biggest turn-on!

But none of them seemed ready to take things further than some light ass slapping and name-calling. I was ready for another hard dick inside me, another hot load filling me up. That's when I met Mister Tall, Dark, Handsome, and Ripped. He had short black hair, a wide chin, and piercing green eyes. He was over six feet tall and covered in muscles. He'd opened his dress shirt to show off his athletic physique underneath.

Dwayne, he said his name was, buying me a drink and then taking me onto the dance floor. But we weren't alone. There were a dozen other girls around us and they weren't blind. They flirted with my new friend, shaking their asses and tits at him, and being coy.
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