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  The next stage of my life begins. And it’s one I never planned on – being turned into a feminised sissy. Never wearing male clothes again, being at the beck and call of a mistress. Or a master. But first I must be trained and prepared. Hana and Doutzen, the two sexy shemales who are in charge of my ‘care’ at Magne House, are ready to oblige.


  The third part of the story of how I’m transformed into a feminised sissy.
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  I sat on the bed, feeling the cool air drift around my newly de-haired naked body, knowing my old life was over.




  Like some erotic game-show hostesses, Hana and Doutzen, still in their see-through plastic macs, with their gorgeous lingerie-clad bodies clearly on view, stood either side of the open wardrobe showing me the contents which were all skirts, blouses, dresses, and female wigs. These two shemales were going to make me into a cock-sucking sissy. Suffice to say this is something I never dreamt would happen to me.




  “We made lots of notes of the female clothes you were looking at while having a wank over them, and we think we’ve got most of them,” Doutzen said. “And we’ve got some other stuff we’re sure you’d like.”




  I had no secrets from these two - the spy camera had filmed everything I’d been looking at on the internet – the sissy blogs, the video’s of sissies sucking cocks and swallowing cum, the sexy clothes and high-heel shoes I’d imagined buying over the internet and wearing.




  “Look after him for a moment, Dootz, while I get changed.” With that Hana walked out of the door leaving me alone with Doutzen.




  She smiled warmly at me. “She’s really looking forward to this. She’s got some new sexy workclothes to wear,” she said as she took the see-through plastic mac off and started to change back into the pink satin pussy-bow blouse and black satin skirt she came in wearing.




  There was little I could do but watch. Noticing this she smiled and started a sort of reverse strip-tease – sliding the skirt back up her gorgeous legs, re-fastening the satin blouse’s buttons so that her breasts were clearly outlined - my bruised cock responded to the sight. She tucked her satin blouse into the black satin pencil skirt and turned to look in a mirror to loosely tie the pink satin pussy-bow.




  “Don’t worry, Sissy, you’ll soon get to wear some lovely female clothes.” She finished with the bow and had one last look in the mirror making sure everything was perfect (it was), closed the nearest wardrobe door so I couldn’t see and reached for something inside. What was she up to? “We were talking about it last night and have decided to make your sissy dream come true – you’re going to be a sissy French maid!” With that she held up a black satin and frothy white lace French maid outfit and a mannequin head with a short black bobbed wig on it. The wig was one of those that had the bob level with the wearer’s mouth.

OEBPS/Images/cover.jpeg
| Duckling ~

fj[{al /ante





