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  My life at Magne House has started and I’m to be made into a cock-sucking sissy. Yesterday the two sexy shemales in charge of me dressed me as a slutty schoolgirl and a man sucked my cock and then ejaculated his cum onto my face. Today is the day after that humiliation. What more can they put me through? And why have they brought a tray of sliced fruit into my bedroom where I’m chained to the bed?
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  I lay half asleep on my bed wondering how I can get out of this situation. I was invited here to Magne House believing I could be helped. The owner says that I can be helped but that I have to open up to my inner cock-sucking sissy first and gave me to two shemales to be trained. This training started with my genitals being epilated and my cock sucked by a man who then ejaculated over my face while I was bound to a bed with my legs apart made up like a slutty schoolgirl. I feel my face heat up with shame as I remember feeling each wet slap of cum hit me.




  I’m in a bedroom with off it a small windowless bathroom with toilet, sink with a mirrored cabinet above it, a towel rail with some fluffy white towels and a large clear glass shower stall. There’s no door to the bathroom so whatever I do in there is clearly visible from the bedroom.




  The bedroom has a large mirror facing the bed, a wooden dressing table and stool with mirror on it in front of the window and a wooden standalone wardrobe in the corner. I vaguely wonder if the clothes I brought with me are in it, but as it’s padlocked shut I don’t know.




  I move my legs and feel both the ankle-cuffs and smooth satin slide over them. It’s a short pink satin slip with shoe-string straps that Doutzen (still in her sexy PVC nurse outfit) dressed me in after I’d washed the remains of Mr Brown’s cum and the slutty make-up off my face. Hana (still in her sexy school mistress outfit) had stood guard while Doutzen re-handcuffed me after I’d put the slip on. The ankle-cuffs prevent me running very far and with my handcuffs attached to a short chain that in turn, is padlocked to the metal bed frame I’m in, I have very little chance to escape these she-males.




  After they’d wished me good night and left I stretched as far as the chain would let me to the barred windows to see outside but there was just a plain brick wall. I had no idea what part of Magne House this room was in, possibly some jail wing?




  In a different situation I’d have loved to wear the sissy slip but it’s different wearing sexy feminine clothes in private to having your innermost secret fantasies on plain view. I’m not ready to show anyone my sissy feminine side, but Doutzen and Hana are determined to make me.




  I hear a noise and look round to see that without knocking first Doutzen had walked into the room. She’s wearing a shiny pink satin pussy-bow blouse with three-quarter length sleeves that I can see the outline of her nipples through – she’s not wearing a bra, a shiny black satin knee-length pencil skirt, and I can see the sheen of black stockings or tights caressing her legs. Her blond hair hangs straight to her shoulders framing her subtle blue-eye shadow and glossy coral pink lips. She looks stunning. I glance down and see her shoe colour matches her blouse and that they’re those platform ones with the six-inch heel. I wonder what they’re like to wear.
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