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Shopping and Secrets

As the dim evening light filtered through the mall's skylights, crowds parted as the clicking sounds and rustling of bags signalled the arrival of a woman on a mission. Andrew followed closely behind his wife, Taylor, as she navigated her way through the crowd with the ease of a seasoned shopper. He couldn't help but marvel at how stunning she looked; her long, golden hair cascading down her back, her slender, toned legs taking confident strides in her designer heels. Taylor was every bit the model he had met at that party three years ago.

Andrew, on the other hand, felt self-conscious and out of place. His short stature and geeky appearance made him feel like an oddity among the fashionable mallgoers. The fact that he had made millions from his tech start-up seemed insignificant when he was standing next to his gorgeous wife. He always got stares as if his wife were only with him for his money, yet it couldn't be further from the truth.

They'd found themselves together at a side table of an event and chatted away until almost everyone had left. That was long before Andrew had sold his business and their first date at a local diner showed him that Taylor really was into him, despite his modest background at that point.

"Ugh, I hate shopping," he muttered under his breath, adjusting his glasses as they slipped down his nose.

He wished he'd worn his contacts or got around to getting LASIK. He was trying to keep his displeasure off his face, but it was proving a challenge. However, he figured it wouldn't be too much longer before they were done.

"Come on, Andrew," Taylor said playfully, turning to give him a dazzling smile. "You know it makes me happy when we do this together."

He sighed, knowing full well that he would do just about anything to make Taylor happy. Since selling his company, he had found himself with an abundance of free time that he didn't quite know what to do with. He could sense that his lack of direction was making Taylor uneasy, especially since she still maintained her busy modelling career.

"I'll even help you pick out a few things after I'm done" she smiled, walking into a designer store and embracing the assistant like a long-lost friend.

"Great" Andrew smiled.

He watched on as Taylor held up different dresses and asked his opinion.

"I love it" he would smile, knowing full well she would look stunning in anything she chose.

Taylor worked for a variety of different fashion houses and magazines. Her social media count showed how popular she was, and it wasn’t out of the ordinary to spot photos of her around the mall in stores or for her to be recognised.

“I can’t decide” Taylor said, looking over the myriad of dresses she’d picked out.

“They’re all stunning” the shop assistant smiled.

"Great, I'll take them all then" she smiled, handing her card to the assistant.

After paying, they walked out and Taylor finally seemed to be done with shopping.

"Hey," she said, linking her arm through Andrew’s as they walked. "I was thinking, since I have next week off, why don't we plan something fun to do together?"

"Like what?" he asked, hoping it didn't involve coming back to the mall.

“A trip!” she smiled.

“That sounds nice, but where?” Andrew asked.

"Let's sit down for dinner and figure it out," she suggested, leading him to one of the mall's upscale restaurants.

As they ate, the couple brainstormed various ideas for how they could spend their time together. There were the obvious choices like taking a trip to the beach or hitting up a European city for sightseeing, but they couldn't nail anything down.

"Okay," Taylor said, her eyes lighting up with excitement. "I have an idea. What if we head to the airport tomorrow morning and just pick a destination from the departures board? Let's be spontaneous!"

"Really?" Andrew asked, surprised by her suggestion but feeling a rush of exhilaration at the thought. "That actually sounds amazing! I've seen that in moves, but...yeah, let’s do it!"

"Great!" she exclaimed, clapping her hands together. "It's settled then. We'll pack our bags tonight and let fate decide where we end up!"

Andrew smiled as he ate, loving the care-free nature his wife showed. He had always been driven by facts and data, so it was great to have a partner who was more creative than him.

Upon arriving home, Taylor excitedly carried her bags of new outfits up to their bedroom. "I'm going to take a shower and then try on all my new clothes! Can't wait for you to see them," she beamed, her eyes sparkling with anticipation.

"Sure, babe," Andrew replied, feigning enthusiasm as he watched his wife disappear into the en-suite bathroom as he sat on the bed.

Andrew was sure most husbands went through the same routine of patiently waiting for their wives to get dressed and then give positive responses when asked how they look. However, with his wife being a model, he found it ridiculous that she’d look anything other than stunning.

“Start thinking about what you’ll pack!” Taylor said as she closed the bathroom door.

“Sure, honey” Andrew said. However, there was something else he was going to do first. He needed to blow off some steam after being put through four hours of shopping with his wife.

The moment the door clicked shut, he pulled out his cell phone and started browsing through porn. Sure, his wife was incredibly hot, and they had more than enough sex, but there was something a little...different Andrew had gotten into recently. Something his wife couldn’t provide…

Lately, he had become fascinated with sissy porn – something about seeing men in such a vulnerable, submissive position excited him. Perhaps it was because he felt so unsure of himself in life right now, or maybe it was just a natural progression of his own desires. Whatever it was, the idea of being feminised and made to act in such a pathetic, ultra-feminine way turned Andrew on.

Of course, this was something he could never admit to his wife or think of sharing. No, this was something Andrew would enjoy privately.

It had been a few weeks since he had stumbled across sissies, and something about seeing a man being made into a cute, sexy blonde, and then fucked senseless put him on edge. It was like a siren calling out to him. He'd never had the slightest inclination that he could be into such a thing, but there was something about it that kept him coming back for more, even if he did feel a little guilty each time.

The video started and messages encouraging him to wear panties and suck cock scrolled across the screen as women gave guys head. He’d never as much as touched or hugged another man, but something about the scene made Andrew want to be the woman, on her knees sucking two huge dicks.

“Fuck, that’s hot, suck his dick!” Andrew whispered under his breath, reaching down and pulling down his boxers once he heard the sound of the shower running in the bathroom.

His wife was notoriously slow at showering, he’d have at least a half hour to have some fun and clean up.

The woman in the video was bent over, taking a dick in her ass and sucking on another.

“Fuck, let that be me, I want to be their sissy!” Andrew groaned, moving his hand faster up and down his shaft.

As he began to cum, lost in the moment, he didn't notice the bathroom door swing open. Taylor stood in the doorway, her face contorted with rage. "Andrew!" she bellowed, startling him.

"Shit!" he yelped, fumbling to hide his phone and cover himself. He could feel his heart pounding in his chest as he tried to come up with an excuse. However, there was no way she wouldn't have realised he was jerking off.

“Taylor, sorry…” he mumbled, pulling up his boxers.

"Save it," Taylor snapped, her voice cold and unforgiving. "You sent your porn to the bathroom screen, genius."

Andrew's stomach dropped as he realized what he'd done. He'd wanted to watch a video last night in the shower and must have forgotten to disable the casting. His mind raced, trying to find a way to justify his actions.

"And wow, what the hell was that you were watching? I mean it certainly wasn't girl-on-girl or a couple doing it" Taylor said, her eyebrow raised.

Andrew stuttered, trying to think of what to say.

"I think it was something like.... 'Become a girl, you know you want to. Suck his dick! Become the sissy you were born to be!'...was that it?" Taylor asked, her eyes never leaving Andrew.

"Babe, I… I don't know why I was watching that. It's just… something that came up”.

“What for like five minutes?” Taylor asked, hands on her hips and an eyebrow raised.

“I, maybe, well, I didn’t know… I thought it was a man and a woman” he gushed, unsure how to get out of the situation.

Taylor crossed her arms over her chest, clearly not buying his explanation. "Really? Are you serious right now? You think lying is going to save our marriage?"

"Wait, what?" Andrew stammered, his confusion evident. "Save our marriage?"

"Erm, yes!" Taylor said, "If my husband is thinking of becoming a woman and sucking dick, I think that means we're in trouble, don't you?"

Andrew's heart dropped. Whatever his sissy fascination was, he certainly wasn't upset with Taylor or wanting to leave her.

"Taylor, look, it's nothing, just something silly" he said urgently, trying to diffuse the situation. "I just, it's, I love you!"

"Vacation cancelled, Andrew," Taylor declared, her voice firm but laced with disappointment. "We need to work on saving our marriage, not running away from our problems. Well, your problems!"

Andrew's heart sank even further as he tried to process what was happening. "Taylor, I'm sorry," he pleaded, desperation creeping into his voice. "I didn't mean for any of this to happen. It's just...porn. I don’t feel this way, I don't want to be a woman or do stuff with guys"

"So why did you watch the video for so long, and judging by that mess, it looks like you came?" Taylor asked.

Andrew didn't have an answer. Sure, she was right, a quick ten second mistake and changing the video to two hot blondes going at it would have made sense, but there was no way he'd watch so long if he wasn't at least a little into it.

"Andrew," Taylor sighed, her anger momentarily giving way to a softer tone. "You need to understand how messed up this is." She paused, and then added with finality, "Tonight, you're sleeping in the pool house. We can talk more in the morning when I'm ready."

"Can't we talk about this now?" Andrew protested weakly, but he knew that look on Taylor's face all too well - it was best not to push her further when she was angry.

"Please, just go." Taylor's voice was firm, leaving no room for argument. She turned away from him, effectively ending the conversation.

“Taylor…” he tried once more but she walked back into the bathroom and closed the door.

Feeling defeated and guilty, Andrew wordlessly gathered some clothes before making his way to the pool house. He couldn't shake off the sinking feeling in his gut, the weight of his guilt pressing down on him like a heavy stone.

Just what must Taylor be thinking right now? Was she worried that she was losing her man? He could certainly understand why Taylor would freak out over that idea. Just why did he have to be into watching those kinds of videos, and how stupid could he have been to have casted the video to the screen in the shower?

As he settled into the unfamiliar bed, Andrew found his brain unable to stop whirring. His mind raced with thoughts of what he'd done, the crushing disappointment in Taylor's eyes, and the uncertainty of their future together. Hours seemed to pass like minutes, each tick of the clock amplifying his anxiety.

When sleep did come, it was interrupted, and each awakening led to the crushing realisation of what was probably going to happen in the morning. There was surely no way Taylor would want to stay with him after this?

Finally, just as the first light of dawn began to break through the curtains, Andrew heard a faint knocking on the door. His heart leapt into his throat, the sudden sound jolting him out of his restless thoughts.


Sissy Surprises 


Feeling sick, Andrew sheepishly rose from his seat and walked over to the door. His eyes widened as he saw Taylor standing there, her tall, leggy frame towering over two large suitcases by her side. Panic surged through him, and his heart dropped like an anchor into the abyss. 

"Is she moving out... or kicking me out?" he thought, fear gripping his chest. He opened the door wordlessly, his eyes betraying his horror.

"Grab the luggage, Andrew," Taylor commanded as she barged past him, her steely tone leaving no room for argument.

"Uh, sure thing," Andrew mumbled, swallowing hard. He picked up the bags, noticing their surprising weight, and carried them inside. Catching sight of several boxes on the ground, he hesitated before asking, "Should I bring these in as well?"

"Yes, all of them," Taylor replied, leaving Andrew puzzled but grateful that she was at least speaking to him. He followed her orders, bringing the mysterious boxes inside one by one. some of them were heavy and others felt like they were empty. Looking at the packages, he couldn't work out what exactly they were.

As he hauled the final box in, sweat glistening on his forehead, Andrew found Taylor sitting on the sofa with a stern expression. The tension in the room was palpable, and Andrew's nerves were frayed. Desperation seeped into his voice as he attempted to apologize once more.

"Taylor, I am so sor—" he began, only for her raised hand to silence him.

"Andrew, we need to talk. But first, put the boxes down and sit," Taylor said, maintaining her firm tone but softening her gaze slightly.

"Okay," Andrew sighed, relief washing over him. He placed the last box on the floor, hoping against hope that this conversation wouldn't be the final time they spoke.

"Andrew, I have some things to say," Taylor announced, her ice-blue eyes locked onto his. Andrew's heart pounded in his chest as he imagined the worst-case scenarios playing out before him. "Watching porn can be healthy," she began, her tone measured and thoughtful. "But the type you were watching... it has me concerned."

"Taylor, I promise you, it was just a one-time thing," Andrew blurted out, trying desperately to defuse the situation.

"Let me finish," Taylor scolded, narrowing her eyes at him. Andrew fell silent, his face flushing with embarrassment. "Men who watch sissy porn often have desires they're afraid to reveal. It's not something to be ashamed of." Her expression softened as she placed a gentle hand on Andrew's leg. "If you want to be a sissy, it's okay."

Andrew's mind raced, struggling to process what he was hearing. Could this be a test? A trick to see how he would react. He stammered, "I-I'm not a sissy, I swear."

Taylor smiled warmly, her hand still resting on his leg. "It's okay if you want to imagine being a princess, or... even sucking a big cock. Or whatever else sissies like to do" At that, Andrew felt a stirring in his groin, his body betraying his true feelings. Taylor seemed to sense this, and her smile widened.

"Are you sure you don't want to be a pretty, pink princess? Or maybe a slutty whore who goes down on her knees and services men with her mouth?"

"No!" gasped Andrew, his mind secretly screaming 'Yes!'.

"Because it's Okay if you do. In fact, I had a long think about it last night, and having a sissy for a husband might be...beneficial for me" Taylor grinned, her hand falling onto Andrew's thigh.

He stared at his wife, scarcely believing what he was hearing. Just why would she be saying these things? Surely this must have been a trick. How could she possibly have changed her opinion completely since the previous night.

"I just love you so much, I don't know what was happening before. I just want things back to the way they were. I'm your husband, your man!" he said, trying to sound as masculine as possible.

"Well," Taylor began, a smile creeping across her lips, "I'd still like for you to be my man, but you can also be my sissy sometimes too?" she suggested.

Andrew thought this was too good to be true. If Taylor was really offering this, it would be incredible, but surely there would be some catch.

"I thought you might be a little...confused, especially after the way I reacted last night, so I got these for you, as a peace-offering. A kind of proof of my change in attitude,” said Taylor, pointing to the luggage and boxes.

"Okay" Andrew replied, not wanting to fully commit yet.

Taylor reached for one of the heavy suitcases and flipped it open, revealing an array of dresses, lingerie, and skirts. "These are for you. I think they'll fit, but we can go shopping for more later if they don't!"

Andrew stared in shock, unable to comprehend the turn of events. His wife, the woman he loved and feared losing, was offering him the chance to explore his deepest desires without judgement.

"I don't mind having a sissy husband," Taylor continued, her voice filled with sincerity. "We can even use the pool house as your sissy safe space."

“For real?” he asked, his jaw dropping a little.

“For real” she said, picking up a pair of pink panties and holding them up for Andrew, “Wanna wear these?”

As Andrew felt the warmth of Taylor's acceptance wash over him, he realized that this wasn't a test or a trick. It seemed his wife really had come to the conclusion that being a sissy wasn’t a bad thing.

"Andrew, I know you're not the macho man type," she said softly. "So, it's perfectly fine if you want to be a sissy. It doesn't change how much I love you." Her words were just what he needed to hear, soothing his fears and insecurities.

“I love dressing up in ultra-feminine outfits, so why shouldn’t you get to enjoy that too? I mean, they’re just clothes” said Taylor matter-of-factly.

She reached into the suitcase and pulled out a delicate lace lingerie set, holding it up for him to see. "I think you'd look really cute in this," she said with a playful grin.

The sight of the lingerie sent a shiver down Andrew's spine, igniting a spark of excitement deep within him. He watched as Taylor gathered a dress, a bag of cosmetics, and a pair of heels, laying them out on the coffee table.

"I can help you dress up if you want," she offered, her eyes shining with genuine enthusiasm. "It's kind of a turn on, actually" she admitted, blushing a little.

"But...why?" Andrew managed to ask.

"I love having a little power and taking the lead" Taylor replied, "Besides, I've got some kinks we can explore later too."

"Like what?" Andrew asked, intrigued.

"I'll tell you later. Today is all about feminising you and turning you into the sissy princess you've always dreamed of! You're going to be my doll!" Taylor said excitedly.

“Your doll?” Andrew checked.

“I’m going to dress you up just as I want to and then do your makeup. I’m then going to make you do all the girly things I can think of. What do you think, are you up for it?” Taylor beamed.

Andrew's voice was stuck in his throat. He didn't know whether to just thank her or grab the lingerie and strip naked right away. With a grateful smile, he nodded his agreement.

"Alright," Taylor said, clapping her hands together eagerly. "But there will be some conditions. I've done some research on sissy men, and I'm willing to take charge. You have to obey me at all times when you're a sissy, is that clear?"

Andrew swallowed nervously but agreed without hesitation. The prospect of submitting to his wife's control was both thrilling and comforting. She was taller, more confident, and certainly, as a model, knew things about clothes and makeups any sissy would need. Of course he would submit to her power.

"Good," Taylor continued. "And I get to choose your new sissy name."

"Okay," Andrew replied, his heart pounding with anticipation.

"Lastly, I found out that some sissies have other naughty kinks they like to explore. I want us to try one of those kinks together." Taylor's voice was soft and seductive, making Andrew's pulse race with curiosity.

"Which kink?" he asked, his voice barely above a whisper.

Taylor picked up a small box from the floor and opened it, revealing a pack of diapers. "I want to turn you into my little sissy baby girl," she explained, her eyes alight with excitement.

Andrew gulped, looking between the lingerie in Taylor’s left hand and the diapers in her right.

“I’m going to make you a sissy, and then I’m going to diaper you and treat you like a baby. And you’re going to fucking love it” she said.

Andrew stared at the diapers in shock, the idea never having crossed his mind before. Yet, as he looked into his wife's eager eyes, he felt an unexpected thrill at the thought of exploring her idea.

"I'm going to make you my little diaper sissy. I'm going to feed you, change your diapers, and make you drink from a pink bottle. You're going to be the girliest, sissiest adult baby in the world. How does that sound, are you ready to be diapered and feminised?" Taylor asked, squeezing the pack of diapers.

Andrew looked up at his wife, never having seen her this dominant and sure of herself. There was no way he was saying no to Taylor. He was all in.

"I'm ready” he said.


Andrew to Abi

"But Taylor," Andrew began, still unsure at the abrupt change in Taylor's feelings towards his sissy desires, "Like, why and how did you get all this stuff here so quickly?"

"You know how much I spend shopping online, I get priority delivery, and to be honest, like half an hour after I sent you down here, I came to my senses about letting you do this. I did some research and about clothes for sissies and then the onesies and adult diapers popped up and, yeah, there we go. I went a little crazy buying stuff and they all arrived just a few minutes before I came" she said excitedly.

Andrew could see the look of joy on her face. She was truly as into this as he was.

"So, the diapers thing just was by pure chance?" Andrew asked.

He had never dreamed of being into something like being treated by like a baby, but having seen the enthusiasm Taylor had for it, and the extra femininity it could provide, he was pleased she had stumbled across it.

"I saw sissies in diapers in the product images and knew I had to do the same to you. You can be my sissy baby girl!" Taylor said excitedly. "I mean, you look pretty excited by it too!"

"Well, yeah, it is pretty...hot" Andrew admitted.

"Come, look what else I got for you!" Taylor grinned, grabbing some of the nearby boxes.

Andrew's eyes widened as Taylor excitedly opened the other boxes and luggage, revealing a treasure trove of outfits. There were dresses of all styles and colors, and to Andrew's surprise, adult-sized onesies and other cute outfits for babies.

"Wow, Taylor, I can't believe you got all of this," he stammered, feeling so indebted to his wife. "Thank you so much."

Taylor looked at him with a reassuring smile. "I'll admit, it was a shock at first, but now I'm actually really excited about this." Her enthusiasm was contagious. "I'd much rather talk about makeup and diapers with my husband than sports and tech."

Andrew couldn't help but grin back at her. "You have no idea how much that means to me."

"Of course, babe," Taylor replied softly. She then handed Andrew a razor with a determined look in her eyes. "Now, go shave every hair off your body. I want you smooth and soft. We're going to do this properly."

Feeling a shiver of excitement, Andrew nodded and headed to the bathroom.

As the warm water of the shower hit his body, two emotions flowed through him. The first was relief. He thought his marriage may be over, yet here he was, his wife leading the charge in not only feminising him, but also suggesting other kinks for them to try. Secondly, he was incredibly turned on. The idea that he'd soon be like the sissies he'd seen online was a huge thrill.

He methodically shaved every inch of his body, feeling sexually charged at the transformation he was about to go through with the help of his wife. Each stroke of the razor left his skin smoother, more sensitive, and he could hardly wait to see what Taylor had planned.

Just as he finished up his shower, the door suddenly opened, and Taylor walked in, shedding her clothes as she went. Naked, she stepped into the shower behind him, her hand reaching around and grabbing his dick. She began to stroke him firmly, leaning in close to his ear.

"Look at you, so pretty and cute," she whispered seductively. "You're going to be such a sweet little sissy with your smooth legs."

"Oh fuck, Taylor" he gasped as he her hand moved up and down his throbbing cock.

"I've never felt it this hard. I think my husband is so turned on by being turned into a woman and getting to wear diapers" Taylor mocked, "But that's Okay, sweetie. You're going to be such a pretty girl, and so adorable when you’re sucking on your pacifier and being a little princess"

"Shit, fuck, I'm going to be a pretty princess" grunted Andrew as Taylor gripped his dick tighter and moved faster.

"You are babe, the prettiest, sissiest girl in the world" said Taylor, "Cum for me, babe. Show me how much you want to be a girl!"

"Oh shit, Taylor, fuck, I'm going to be a sissy!" gasped Andrew, his legs shaking.

"My little diaper-wearing, slutty whore of a husband" Taylor giggled. "Cum babe, cum for me"

The combination of her touch and her words proved too much for Andrew, and he didn't last long before shooing his load.

"Oh shit, fuck! Shit!" he grunted as his cum splattered out across the tiled shower floor. "Fuck, Taylor, shit, I want it so bad!”

"Good boy," Taylor purred, a wicked smile playing on her lips."Or should I say, good sissy diaper girl!"

Taylor turned off the shower and grabbed a towel, softly drying Andrew off. As she patted his newly smooth skin dry, she couldn't help but admire his long, slender legs. "You have such beautiful legs, babe. I can't wait to see them in stockings," she said with genuine excitement.

"Really?" Andrew asked hesitantly, his cheeks flushing with embarrassment, but also pride.

"Absolutely," Taylor confirmed, her eyes sparkling. “And you’re quite small so you’re going to look good in everything I bought for you”

She quickly retrieved a pair of silky black stockings and suspenders from one of the boxes. "Here, let me help you."

As she carefully slid the stockings up his legs, Andrew felt a thrilling shiver run through him. The sensation of the soft fabric against his smooth skin sent goosebumps down his spine, and he noticed his arousal returning. He looked at Taylor, who was just as excited as he was, if not more so.

“Wow, you’re already excited just wearing these, imagine when you get everything else on” Taylor beamed.

“It just feels so good” Andrew smiled.

"Okay, now for the big decision," Taylor mused, biting her lip as she looked at the array of panties and adult diapers before her. "Hmm, I think we should start with a diaper for today. It's going to be so cute on you."

Andrew gulped, feeling both nervous and excited about the prospect of wearing a diaper, something he'd never experienced before. But he trusted Taylor and allowed her to guide him through the process.

"Get down on the floor, babe," Taylor instructed gently, her voice firm yet reassuring.

Andrew obediently lowered himself onto the soft carpet, trying to ignore his growing embarrassment. Taylor grabbed a thick, pink diaper from the pile and unfolded it, placing it beneath Andrew's raised hips.

"This diaper is so pretty! I bet pink is your favourite colour, right?" Taylor asked.

"Mhmm" said Andrew, unable to look her in the eyes.

"Come on babe, there's no need to be shy or silly about these things. You love pink and girly stuff, there's no shame in that. I love those things too!" Taylor beamed.

"Well, yes, I like it" Andrew said, still feeling awkward admitting to these things.

Laying there, his butt on the comfy diaper, his legs in stockings, it felt surreal. He had just admitted his deepest fantasy to his wife and here she was, helping it come true.

"It's a good job I jerked you off in there otherwise I think we'd be dealing with a huge boner issue right about now and I'm not sure your diaper could contain it!" laughed Taylor.

Andrew smiled nervously. Of course Taylor was correct, there would have been no way he wouldn't have had an erection at this point. Something about the diaper, and what it meant in terms of submitting to his wife, would obviously give him wood.

"Alright, hold still," Taylor said soothingly, then expertly fastened the diaper around his waist, making sure it was snug but comfortable. She gave him an encouraging smile. "There you go, all diapered up. How does it feel?"

Andrew hesitated for a moment, taking in the sensation of the diaper encasing his lower half. It felt...oddly comforting. The soft padding pressed against his semi-hard dick, sending a shiver of pleasure through him.

"Um, it's...it's nice," he admitted quietly, blushing as he met Taylor's eyes. "I feel...pretty, I guess. And it's kind of exciting too."

Taylor beamed at his response, her heart swelling with affection for her husband. "I'm so glad you're enjoying this, babe. We're only just beginning."

After adjusting the diaper to ensure it was secure, Taylor's face lit up with excitement. "Now for the perfect outfit," she said, rummaging through the boxes of clothes. She pulled out a tight, pink dress and held it up against Andrew's body. "This will look adorable on you, and it'll show off your cute diaper too!"

Andrew stared at the dress in disbelief, his heart racing at the thought of wearing it and finally living out his fantasy. He nodded hesitantly, and Taylor wasted no time in helping him slip into it. The fabric hugged his body snugly, accentuating his smooth legs and leaving little to the imagination when it came to the diaper underneath.

"Perfect! Look at that big fat diaper butt under there" Taylor exclaimed, stepping back to admire her handiwork.

"I...wow" gasped Andrew, standing up and seeing the huge diaper showing from under the dress.

"I know it's not exactly a perfect match and we can do a lot better, I just really want to get things going, you know" smiled Taylor.

"Taylor, this is incredible!" Andrew beamed, not wanting his wife to feel she had let him down.

"You look so cute, babe. Now, let's do your makeup." Taylor said.

She led Andrew to the vanity, where she had set up an array of makeup products whilst he had been in the shower. Andrew's eyes widened as he took in the assortment of brushes, palettes, and lipsticks, his mind reeling at the idea of being dolled up by his wife.

"First things first," Taylor said, picking up a brush and dipping it into a pot of foundation. "We need to give you a flawless base." She gently applied the creamy liquid to his face, blending it expertly to create a smooth canvas. Andrew watched her every move in the mirror, a mix of awe and anticipation filling him.

Having a model for his wife had meant a certain amount of jealousy when it came to other guys hitting on her, but this was one hell of a benefit, having a wife who knew so much about makeup and fashion.

"Next, we'll add some color," Taylor continued, reaching for a blush palette. She swept the rosy hue onto Andrew's cheeks, giving him a youthful, blushing glow. "You're going to be such a pretty sissy, I can't wait to see the final result."

"Neither can I," Andrew admitted, his voice barely more than a whisper. The transformation was already thrilling, and they were only halfway through.

"Time for the eyes," Taylor said, selecting a palette of shimmery eyeshadows. "I think a soft pink will be perfect." She expertly applied the color to his lids, blending it seamlessly into his crease. Then, she lined his eyes with a liquid liner, creating a delicate winged effect. Mascara followed, making his lashes appear long and full.

"Wow, I can't believe how good this looks," Andrew murmured, marveling at his reflection. The makeup was transforming him, giving him a more feminine appearance that stirred something deep within him.

"Well, of course this is just a quick session. We'll need much longer in the future to get you looking your absolute best. You know it takes me an hour or so to get mine down for shoots" Taylor said.

"Wow, you'd actually spend all that time helping me look pretty?" Andrew asked.

"Of course, you're my doll, this is like the most fun I've had with you in ages. I mean, no offence, but like I said earlier, it's more fun talking about cosmetics and dresses than computer stuff" Taylor beamed.

"Got it" Andrew grinned.

"Almost done," Taylor said, moving on to his lips. She chose a bright pink lipstick, carefully applying it to his lips and then having him press them together to set the color. "There you go, all dolled up and ready to be a sissy."

Andrew couldn't help but smile, his heart swelling with gratitude and love for his wife. "Thank you so much, Taylor. This means more to me than you know."

Taylor returned his smile, her eyes shining with affection. "I'm just happy to see you enjoying yourself, babe. You deserve it. And I'm going to train you to be the best sissy you can!"

Andrew looked around and saw so many unopened boxes. He knew there would be plenty more surprises to come. If this was just a taster of his new sissy life with Taylor, then he knew he'd hit the jackpot.

"Alright, babe, time for the final touch," Taylor announced, her excitement contagious. Andrew watched as she retrieved a pretty blonde wig from one of the boxes. It was long and wavy, with loose curls cascading down its length.

"Wow, that's beautiful," Andrew breathed, unable to take his eyes off the wig. Taylor began styling it, brushing through the strands and adjusting the curls to frame Andrew's face perfectly once it was on.

"Okay, close your eyes," she instructed. Andrew obeyed, feeling the cool sensation of the wig cap being placed over his head. Then, Taylor carefully lowered the wig onto him, securing it in place. As she made some final adjustments, Andrew could feel the soft hair brushing against his neck and shoulders, sending a thrill of anticipation through him.

"Open your eyes, Abi," Andrew – now Abi – opened her eyes and stared at the stunning reflection in the mirror. The combination of the dress, makeup, and wig transformed her into a cute, sissy girl.

"Thank you, Taylor. I love my new name!" Abi whispered, tears welling up in her eyes. "I never thought I'd get to experience this."

"Of course,  Abi," Taylor replied, her voice warm and loving. "Now tell me, do you like being a sissy diaper girl?"

"Y-yes," Abi admitted, blushing but smiling genuinely. "It feels so... right."

"Good," Taylor grinned. "Now, I'm going to go prepare lunch. You should spend some time getting used to your new look. Enjoy yourself, and remember, you're Abi now."

Nodding, Abi continued to study her reflection, still in disbelief at her transformation. She twirled a lock of blonde hair around her finger, marveling at its silky texture. Her heart raced with excitement and anticipation, wondering what other experiences awaited her as Abi.

"Thank you for making my fantasy come true, Taylor," Abi whispered to herself.

Abi prodded her diaper, smiling to herself as Taylor walked out of the room.


Sissy Studies

Abi was still mesmerised by her new appearance some twenty minutes later when Taylor returned, carrying some sandwiches.

"Here, let's eat, we've got a lot to get through later" Taylor said.

"Thanks" Abi smiled, not realising how hungry she was.

"You know, we have to make you more feminine, but I guess being feminine and being sissy aren't quite the same. Oh, and don't think I've forgotten about the diaper stuff too. No, we’re going to need to train you for that as well!"

"Oh, of course" said Abi, forgetting for a minute that she was also diapered.

"But being a sissy is something special. From what I gather, and you can correct me if I'm wrong, it's about having the illusion of being female, but that others can tell you're not, right?" Taylor checked.

"Well... I guess so" answered Abi, not entirely sure herself.

"Like the ultra-girly approach that most women wouldn't go for, and the sissy over-the-top mannerisms and looks" said Taylor.

"Yeah, I mean, I guess you'd never say sissies are plain, or boring" said Abi.

"Right, so we've got to find that sweet spot of getting you girly, and doing things in a girly way, without turning you into a woman" said Taylor, a thoughtful look on her face.

"So... what does that mean? I just act a little crazy or something?" asked Abi.

"I think we're going to have to experiment and see how it goes. But I believe in you, I'm sure we can get you all sissy and right where you need to be" smiled Taylor.

Abi hesitated for a moment, her heart fluttering with a mix of excitement and vulnerability. She had never considered herself particularly feminine, but something about Taylor's unwavering belief in her potential made her feel a spark of curiosity deep within.

"First things first," Taylor said, "Let's work on your posture." She approached Abi, placing one hand gently on her lower back and the other just below her collarbone. "Stand up straight, shoulders back, chest out," she instructed, guiding Abi's body into the correct position. "Now, imagine there's a string attached to the top of your head, pulling you up toward the ceiling. That's it—perfect."

It felt a little weird for Abi as she had spent most of her adult life slouched over a computer screen.

"I think sissies should always have good posture, especially around women. You know, I heard sissies worship women and I love the sound of that" said Taylor.

"It's true" smiled Abi.

"Great, well by having good posture it shows me you're listening and behaving yourself. No more slouching, missy" said Taylor.

As Abi held herself in the new posture, she felt a strange sense of empowerment wash over her. She couldn't help but marvel at the difference such a small adjustment could make.

"Now, let's put on these heels and see if you can keep standing straight" smiled Taylor.

Abi looked at the heels, and although they were probably only two or three inches high, she thought they looked scary.

"I had to walk in eight-inch heels the other week on the runway, I think you can manage these" smiled Taylor, "And, if you do fall, that diaper will cushion your butt!" she smirked.

Encouraged by Taylor's approving nod, she met her gaze with a shy smile as she slipped on the shoes, holding the back of the sofa for support.

"Alright, now, let go of the sofa, and let’s see how you do by yourself" instructed Taylor.

Abi took a deep breath and let go, standing as still as possible, trying to keep her posture.

"Wow, it's so tight on my calves" Abi said, surprised etched on her face.

"Well, yes, that's kinda what heels do..." said Taylor.

"Okay" said Abi taking a small step to the side and feeling off balance. "This is difficult"

"I know, but, baby steps" smiled Taylor.

Abi tried her best, and, over a few minutes, managed to make her way to the other side of the room without falling.

"Great job, Abi," Taylor praised, her voice warm and genuine. "Now, let's work on your walk." She demonstrated a graceful, fluid stride, her hips swaying gently with each step. "The key is to shift your weight from one foot to the other while keeping your core tight. Think of it as gliding across the floor. I know sissies need to walk like this"

Abi watched with rapt attention as Taylor moved effortlessly around the room, taking note of every subtle nuance in her movements. When she attempted to imitate the elegant walk, her steps felt clumsy and awkward, but Taylor quickly stepped in to offer guidance and support.

"Remember, relax your hips and let them flow naturally," Taylor said, placing a reassuring hand on Abi's hip. "You'll get the hang of it soon enough."

After a couple of falls, the diaper indeed cushioning her, Abi was able to walk at a reasonable pace.

"It's a good job sissies spend a lot of their time on their back or knees based at what I've seen online!" joked Taylor.

"And, like you know, being diapered means I'll have to crawl too" added Abi.

"Right, god, I'm so excited for this, like it's crazy. If my girlfriends knew what I was doing to you, they'd totally freak out!" squealed Taylor.

"You're... you're not going to tell them, are you?" Abi gulped, not wanting this secret to get out.

"Oh no, of course not. This is our secret. And we only let people know when we both want them to" said Taylor.

"Thanks" smiled Abi.

"Now, c'mon back to walking practice" said Taylor, clapping her hands to hurry Abi up.

It took another half hour before Taylor was happy, and Abi was relieved as her feet were killing her.

"Fantastic!" Taylor praised, clapping her hands together. "Now, let's work on your voice. Try speaking in a slightly higher pitch and enunciate your words clearly."

"Alright, I'll give it a try," Abi replied, feeling a bit self-conscious as she attempted to adjust her voice. "Hi, I'm Abi!"

"Abi, c'mon you can do better!" Taylor encouraged. "Just imagine being as feminine and girly as you can!"

She cleared her throat and tried again, this time with more confidence. "How does this sound, Taylor? Better?"

"Much better, Abi!" Taylor exclaimed, offering a supportive nod. "Remember to project your voice but keep it soft and gentle. Let's try use this voice the next few days, I want you to be able to instantly swap between your normal voice and your sissy one, got it?"

"Got it" smiled Abi, proud at how sissy she sounded.

"Good girl, now, I think it's best I stay in charge of your outfits for now" said Taylor, Abi nodded her approval.

"What kind of things should I wear?" Abi asked.

"We're going to have you in and out of diapers, so without a diaper, you can wear sexy lingerie, and with the diaper, you're going to be in dresses" said Taylor, rummaging through the luggage.

"And what about these onesies and cute little dresses?" Abi asked, picking up a onesie with a cute unicorn design on the front.

"We'll have plenty of sissy baby time where we can explore that too" smiled Taylor.

Abi grinned, knowing that she had a lot to learn, but keen to follow Taylor's lead. It had been a long time since Abi had seen Taylor this interested in a new project.

"There's so many possibilities!" Taylor beamed.

"Thanks, Taylor" Abi smiled.

"You got it sissy" said Taylor playfully, "Now, let's try work out where all this stuff is going to go!"

Abi grabbed a case and unpacked everything, her dick hardening in her diaper as she imagined wearing the soft, silky lingerie, and the short, slutty dresses Taylor had picked out. Abi knew, whatever she was put in, she was going to make the most of this incredible situation!


Sissy Baby to Bedroom

Abi was getting used to walking around in her dress and heels. Life as a sissy was going to be amazing if she could prance around and wear anything she wanted. However, she sensed a change in Taylor's mood as her wife looked at her.

"Alright, sweetie," Taylor cooed, "Let's get you out of this dress and into something more... playful." With delicate movements, she removed Abi's dress and stockings, leaving her standing in just her diaper. The vulnerability of being so exposed made Abi's heart race.

"Oh, look at those nipples!" Taylor giggled, "I so need to get you in a bra later!"

Abi grinned and nodded, feeling that a bra would help her feel even sissier. However, right now she was intrigued as to what Taylor would do next with her.

"Close your eyes," Taylor instructed. Abi complied, and when she opened them again, she saw the cute, pink onesie that Taylor had picked out for her. It would fasten just below her midsection, leaving her shaven legs on full display. The pulsating of her dick told Abi that she wanted this badly.

"My little baby needs to learn how to give up control and be, well, a baby!" Taylor beamed. "I'm so excited about this! You know, ever since I saw that a sissy baby is a real thing, I know it's what I was meant to do to you!"

A rush of anticipation surged through Abi as she imagined slipping the adult-sized onesie on and how it would feel. The fact Taylor was so smitten by the idea urged Abi on as well.

"Here, hands up and let's put it on," Taylor said, holding open the bottom of the onesie. Abi hesitated for a moment, feeling a strange mix of uncertainty and desire. As she let Taylor dress her again, Abi felt a similar thrill as when she was put in her dress earlier.

"Okay, nice and slowly, we don't want to ruin your hair or makeup" Taylor said, helping Abi.

The material was soft as it ran down her body, causing Abi to smile as Taylor tugged the material down, ensuring it covered the sissy's diaper.

"God, this is like so fucking cool" Taylor whispered under her breath.

Taylor carefully fastened the snaps, ensuring a snug fit. It felt amazing against Abi's body, and she couldn't help but notice how the tight fabric pressed against her diaper.

"Wow," Abi whispered, feeling her erection grow. "This feels... incredible."

"Good," Taylor replied, smiling warmly. "Now, let's see how you look." She stepped back to admire her handiwork, taking in the sight of Abi dressed in the adorable onesie and diaper. It was clear that Taylor enjoyed this new side of their relationship as much as Abi did.

"Oh! Look at my little princess in her diaper and onesie, aren't you just the cutest thing ever!" Taylor beamed.

"I feel so...pretty" Abi gasped as she twirled around whilst taking in her new look in the mirror.

"You know, just like being a sissy, there's so much we can do together when you're a baby girl" Taylor said, taking Abi's hand and leading her to the sofa and sitting her down.

Abi smiled, trying to think of what they could do other than the clothes and a few accessories.

"Like you know how sissies are kinda pathetic, well a sissy baby is even more pathetic!" laughed Taylor, "And I want you just like that. I know it's your deepest, darkest fantasy to be totally and utterly humiliated and enslaved to me"

Abi gulped, surprised at how accurate Taylor was.

"Come here, let me see your butt" said Taylor as her hand reached out and playfully spanked Abi. "Such a cute butt! Let me spank it!"

Abi giggled as she was bent over Taylor’s knee, her wife spanking her butt.

“What a silly little baby girl” said Taylor as she playfully spanked Abi, “A silly, sissy baby!”

Abi grinned as Taylor's hands moved from her butt, tracing lines down her smooth thighs.

"Sweetie," Taylor said, her voice gentle and tender, "I'm going to be your Mommy from now on."

Abi looked up at Taylor and nodded, wanting nothing more than to play these games.

"Would you like that baby girl?" Taylor asked.

"Uhuh, I would, Mommy" Abi said, giggling at calling Taylor, Mommy.

"Good, because I've got some things for us to use together" Taylor added, getting off the sofa and grabbing a diaper bag. "Let's see, I think they should all be in here"

Abi stared at the objects in Taylor's hands, feeling her heart race. There was a shiny pink pacifier, and a small bottle of milk. Abi grinned as she looked at the items, thinking about how amazing it was going to be to not only be sissified, but also treated like a baby. The submission was exactly what Abi wanted.

Taylor popped off the bottle lid and just the act set the sissy's heart racing. Taylor had always been a strong woman, but there was something about this way she was treating Abi that made the sissy feel even crazier for her wife.

"Go on, baby girl," Taylor encouraged softly, guiding the bottle to Abi's lips. "Take a little drink for Mommy."

"Ok" Abi said tentatively, opening her mouth as Taylor brought the bottle closer.

As the nipple of the bottle pressed against her lips, Abi hesitated for only a moment before opening her mouth and allowing the warm milk to flow. The sensation of drinking from the bottle, while dressed in her snug diaper and onesie, felt incredibly liberating.

"Good girl," Taylor cooed, gently stroking Abi's cheek while she drank. "Mommy's so proud of you. You’ve been so brave today telling me you want to be a girl and an adult-baby."

Abi let out a small, contented sigh, her eyes fluttering closed as she focused on the rhythmic motion of sucking down the milk. Her mind danced with the realization that she could fully trust Taylor.

“Drink little sissy” Taylor smiled.

The milk tasted so delicious as it trickled into her mouth, the rhythmic motion of sucking and the pure joy in Taylor's eyes telling Abi it was totally fine to be like this, to love being a sissy baby.

"Thank you, Mommy," she murmured, her words muffled by the bottle.

"Aww, I'm so glad I discovered you're a sissy!" laughed Taylor, tipping the bottle higher so the last of the milk could reach down. "It's so much fun!"

Abi grinned as she suckled on the silicone nipple, feeling so close to her wife.

"I think you're finished little princess! Aren't you a good girl drinking all your milk!" said Taylor, playfully grabbing Abi between her legs. "Oh, and isn't someone incredibly hard in their diaper!"

Abi flushed red at being caught with a boner. "It just feels so good" the sissy admitted.

"Well, it's a sign that we're both enjoying ourselves then" said Taylor as she took the bottle away and popped the lid back on. 

"Anything for you, my sweet baby girl," Taylor replied, her eyes filled with warmth and affection. She retrieved the pacifier, slipping it into Abi's mouth as she finished the milk.

"Oh my God! Look at you!" Taylor squealed excitedly. "You're so pretty with a pacifier! Suck, suck, suck!" Taylor said, encouraging Abi.

Abi sucked on the pacifier, feeling a sense of comfort wash over her. In her diaper and onesie, she felt more at ease than ever before. Of course she knew this scene would seem ridiculous, or even gross to some people, but she knew that it was something special. It was two people finding a way to truly be themselves.

"Mommy will always be here to take care of you," Taylor whispered, pressing a tender kiss to Abi's forehead. "Come here my little sissy baby!"

Abi couldn't help but giggle as Taylor started tickling her sides. The sensation sent shivers down her spine, delighting in the playful aspect of their dynamic. She wriggled and squirmed underneath Taylor's gentle touch, laughing uncontrollably.

"Mommy! It tickles!" said Abi, feeling a release to do and say whatever she wanted.

"Aw, is my little baby enjoying her tickles?" Taylor cooed, her voice soft and nurturing as she temporarily paused her tickling assault on Abi's sensitive skin.

"Y-yes, Mommy," Abi stammered, still catching her breath from the laughter and excitement.

"Good, because Mommy has more fun planned for you." Taylor grinned, reaching over to grab a plush toy from the nearby shelf. It was a cute pink bunny, its fur soft and inviting. Taylor began to gently bounce the bunny in front of Abi, making it dance and wiggle in a silly manner.

"Mrs Bunny wants to say hello!" began Taylor, "She's all soft and pink, just like you! You like pink, don't you?"

"Yeah, it's my favourite!" smiled Abi.

"I know, and we'll get everything pink and sparkly for you now on, Okay? Mrs Bunny says she wants to dance more with you" Taylor added. 

Abi's eyes widened with glee, her inner child fully coming alive as she watched the dancing bunny. She reached out with her hands, eager to grab the soft toy and join in the fun.

"Ooh, I wanna play too!" Abi squealed, her face lighting up with happiness.

"Of course, sweetie," Taylor said, handing the bunny over to Abi. She then sat down beside her, wrapping an arm around Abi and pulling her close. "You can play with your new friend while Mommy holds you."

"Thank you, Mommy," Abi murmured, snuggling into Taylor's embrace as she played with the bunny.

"See? You're such a good little baby," Taylor praised, pressing a tender kiss to Abi's cheek. "Mommy is so proud of you. You've been so brave today!"

"I love you, Mommy," Abi whispered, a rush of warmth filling her heart.

"Mommy loves you too, my precious girl," Taylor replied, holding Abi close.

"I love the bunny too" added Abi, squeezing the pink toy to her chest.

It felt great to finally be able to use and do all the things that seemed inappropriate to do as a guy. By being a sissy baby, Abi could play with toys, wear dresses, and act all silly and submissive.

"Good," Taylor said, stroking Abi's hair. "Now, let me tell you about all the fun things we can do when you're a sissy baby."

"Fun things?" Abi asked curiously.

"Absolutely," Taylor replied, her eyes sparkling with excitement. "Sissy babies get to experience the ultimate girly experience. They get to wear cute clothes, play with pretty toys, and be all dolled up by their Mommy."

"That sounds amazing!" Abi exclaimed.

"But there's more," Taylor continued, her voice taking on a sultry tone. "I know you have other desires too, my sweet baby girl." She reached down and gently grasped Abi's diaper, massaging her cock through the soft, padded material.

Abi gasped, her breath hitching in her throat as her body responded to Taylor's touch. The combination of being nurtured and cared for, while also being stimulated in such an intimate way, sent a rush of arousal coursing through her.

"Mommy's feeling a little... horny," Taylor admitted, biting her lip seductively. "What do you think, baby? Do you want to please your Mommy?"

"Y-yes, Mommy," Abi stammered, her cheeks flushed with excitement and anticipation. "I wanna make you happy."

"Good girl," Taylor praised, her voice filled with desire. The gentle caress through Abi's diaper continued.

"How?" Abi asked, looking up at Taylor.

"Alright, baby girl," Taylor said with a mischievous grin, "let's get you dressed up for some grown-up fun."

"No more diaper and onesie?" Abi asked.

"No, I'm thinking back to slutty sissy whore!" smiled Taylor, "Think you can manage that?"

"I can" grinned Abi.

Abi shivered with excitement as Taylor carefully removed her onesie and diaper, leaving her exposed once again. The air in the room felt cool against her skin, and she couldn't help but feel a thrill at the vulnerability of her nakedness.

"First, let's get you into some sexy lingerie," Taylor purred, selecting a lacy black bra and matching panties from one of the drawers. She helped Abi put them on, making sure they fit perfectly.

“Guess you’re going to permanently have a boner now, aren’t you?” Taylor grinned.

“I can’t help it” Abi said.

“Well, never mind, I want it anyway” said Taylor. “Take a look at yourself”

"Wow," Abi thought to herself, admiring her reflection in the mirror. Her body looked incredible in the slutty lingerie.

"Next, we need a dress that shows off those smooth legs of yours." Taylor reached into the closet and pulled out a short, tight red dress. The material shimmered under the soft lighting of the room, beckoning Abi's touch.

"Ooh, it's so pretty!" Abi exclaimed, eager to slip into the stunning dress.

"Isn't it?" Taylor agreed, helping Abi step into the dress and zipping it up at the back. The dress hugged Abi's body.

"Perfect," Taylor murmured appreciatively, stepping back to take in the sight of Abi's transformed appearance. "You look so slutty!"

"Thank you, Mommy," Abi replied shyly, feeling a surge of desire course through her at Taylor's approving gaze.

“Heels on, I love seeing you walk in them” Taylor said, grabbing Abi’s ass and squeezing it.

“Oh fuck,” groaned Abi, perhaps never having been this turned on in her whole life.

"Come now, my sexy sissy," Taylor said, taking Abi's hand and leading her out of the room. "Let's head back to the house”.

As they made their way through the dimly lit hallway, the sound of their heels clicking on the floor echoed in the otherwise silent space. Abi's heart pounded in her chest, her arousal growing with each step. 


The last time she had left her bedroom, the sissy thought her marriage was over. Now, less than a day later, she was returning, dressed as a sissy, ready to please her wife. 


The Sissy and Her Wife

Abi had never been so turned on in all her life as she was led by Taylor in to the bedroom. Her wife had feminised her, diapered her, and now dressed her like a sissy slut. The outcome was that Abi was about to fuck her wife whilst in girl mode.

"Are you ready for this?" Taylor asked, her voice heavy and begging for it.

"Of course!" blurted out Abi, never surer of anything in her life.

"Good!"

With a playful grin, Taylor gently pushed Abi onto the bed, her touch both commanding and tender. She climbed on top of Abi, straddling her hips, and began to explore her body with her hands and lips.

"Your skin feels so soft," Taylor murmured, running her fingers along Abi's thigh, causing goosebumps to rise on her flesh. "And I love how these stockings look on you."

"Oh God Taylor, it feels so good!" Abi groaned.

Just the feeling of Taylor's hands running across her smooth skin had Abi's heart racing.

"Come here" groaned Taylor as she leaned in closer. “I want to kiss my sissy, sexy, girly babe”

Abi moaned softly, her body shaking a little as her lipstick lined lips met Taylor's and the two kissed. It was a totally new experience for Abi as her soft, moist lips nuzzled and pressed into Taylor's. Their tongues were soon dancing with the type of kiss they hadn't shared for years.

"Does it feel good?" Taylor whispered against Abi's ear, her breath warm and inviting.

"Y-yes," Abi stammered, her cheeks flushing a deep shade of pink. "So good"

"Good," Taylor said with a soft laugh. "Because you are incredibly sexy like this, I'm so turned on seeing you dressed up as a slutty sissy whore with a hard dick between her legs!"

Taylor's fingertips danced over Abi's body, tracing the delicate lace of her lingerie as she explored each sensitive area. The sensation of Taylor's touch sent shivers down Abi's spine, heightening her arousal with every teasing stroke.

"I can feel your dick in your panties" Taylor laughed, grabbing Abi between her legs, "It's so fucking hard, I can't wait for you to fuck me."

"I want it so bad" said Abi, groping Taylor's breasts and squeezing them tightly.

“Your girly cock in my wet pussy” moaned Taylor as Abi took off her wife’s bra and started licking her nipples.

“Oh yes, babe. I know sissies love fucking men and sucking dick, but I know you still want me, I know you want me bad” hissed Taylor as she arched her back with pleasure.

“You’re so fucking sexy” groaned Abi, flicking her tongue across Taylor’s nipple.

Abi made to remove her bra but Taylor stopped her, "No, leave it on, you look so sexy, just take off your panties"

Abi did as she was told, Taylor's hand grabbing her shaft and slowly stroking it as the sissy kissed her wife's neck, moving down her collarbone towards her breasts.

"You want a pair of boobs like mine?" Taylor asked, playfully squeezing her breasts together.

"Huh" said Abi, feeling shy.

"Well, you're a flat-chested sissy and you're going to stay that way because that's what I like" smiled Taylor, "Now, come suck my nipples again, see if you like them more than your bottle earlier, little sissy baby"

Abi latched on, sucking greedily at Taylor's big pert nipples, sharing her tongue with both breast and squeezing deeply.

"Oh yes, baby girl" moaned Taylor as she held Abi's head in place, "Mama loves that!"

Abi never wanted to leave the breasts, but the sound of Taylor's panting reminded the sissy that there was much more to come.

"Come down here" gasped Taylor, pulling Abi to the bed.

The sissy wasn't sure how it happened, but she was under her wife, Taylor's lips wrapped around Abi's sissy dick, and Abi's tongue thrusting inside Taylor's wet pussy.

The pleasure radiating from Abi's sissy shaft was incredible. She had never been this turned on before. She knew she wouldn't last long, and, judging by the moans from above, Taylor was also close to the edge as well. 

The mental stimulation that her wife was incredibly horny over her becoming a sissy made Abi's toes curl with delight.

"I fucking love having a sissy, girly cock to suck" gasped Taylor, "Eat my pussy, sissy!"

Abi felt Taylor pushing down harder on her face as her pussy flashed all over Abi's lips. The sissy loved the taste of her wife and felt herself sopping wet with everything Taylor was giving her.

"Oh yes, Abi, my sissy baby!" Taylor grunted. Abi knew her wife was close, probably only a few seconds. She wanted to cum as well, she needed the release.

"Abi, fuck, fuck, right there baby, right there sissy girl!" Taylor grimaced, letting go of Abi's cock and sitting upright as she ground her pussy into Abi's face harder still.

"Make me cum baby, I wanna cum!" Taylor groaned, her eyes looking down at Abi's.

Abi looked up as Taylor's orgasm escaped, her wife shrieking with pleasure.

"Baby! Fuck, yes! Yes! Right there, sissy! Oh fuck! Yes!" Taylor gasped, her voice whimpering a little. “Baby, oh fuck, Mama loves it, Mama lovies it!”

Taylor fell to the side, a look of pure bliss on her face, "Fuck, Abi, that was the best!"

"You were so wet" Abi grinned.

"I know, I guess I have a thing for girly cock and sissies!" Taylor beamed. "Now, I need you to show me you can still fuck. Come on, fuck me"

Abi was on top, Taylor's legs spread wide. The sissy grabbed her dick and pushed inside her wife, looking as Taylor wordlessly groaned and her eyes widened as Abi pushed in further.

Taylor's pussy felt so incredible as the sissy shoved her cock in, so wet and welcoming.

"Oh fuck, Taylor!" groaned Abi.

"Abi, oh god, I'm so fucking turned on, fuck me hard!" Taylor begged.

Abi picked up speed, thrusting her dick in hard and fast, causing the woman below to bellow with pleasure.

"Abi, fuck, fuck me with your girl-dick, fuck me princess, fuck me sissy baby!"

Abi couldn't help but smile as she looked down at her prone and pathetic wife. The woman who had taken control and feminised her was now begging for the sissy’s dick. Knowing that her wife could still be submissive in the bedroom gave Abi a little more power.

"God, you're so fucking pretty" groaned Abi.

Taylor reached around and grabbed Abi's ass, the sissy feeling her wife's hands running up and down the suspender belt she was wearing. Just the constant reminders of her new-found femininity drove Abi on.

Abi had never known her wife’s pussy to be so wet. Her cock was gliding in and out of it, the sensation building and Taylor’s moans becoming louder.

“Fuck, yes, fuck, it feels so good” groaned the woman.

Abi ran her hands up Taylor’s legs, bringing it to rest on her shoulder so she could push deeper inside her wife.

"You're such a pretty girl, such a pretty sissy!" gasped Taylor as one of her hands grabbed her breast, groping it tightly. "Fuck my pussy, princess!"

Abi gripped Taylor's hips, the sound of her body crashing into her wife filled the room.

"Oh shit, Taylor, shit!" groaned Abi, feeling she was about to explode.

"Fuck, cum in me! I want your girly sperm!" cried Taylor.

Knowing she had permission, Abi thought about everything that had happened that day. Being feminised, being diapered, and now fucking her wife whilst dolled up. It was all so incredible.

"Oh Taylor, fuck, fuck, fuck!" shouted Abi in her sissy voice.

It felt like the biggest squirt of Abi's life as her sissy shaft erupted deep inside Taylor's pussy. "Taylor!"

"Abi, my sissy, my girl!" screamed Taylor, holding Abi tight until the sissy had finished.

"Abi... that was incredible," Taylor panted, her chest heaving as she struggled to catch her breath.

"Fuck, I think that was...the best" Abi said, feeling a little guilty that it had needed her being feminised to feel this way.

"It was just always meant to be like this" smiled Taylor.

"So, you have a thing for sissies" Abi smiled.

"I have a thing for cuties like you with cocks!" smiled Taylor.

"Well, I can give you as much girly cock as you need" smiled Abi, "Want to go again?"

The sissy grabbed her dick, already hard.

"Fuck, let me get on top this time" said Taylor.

It was a good few hours later when the lovers finally fell asleep, Abi having had the best day of her life. Her wife loved sissies and she loved her wife.


Present for the Princess

Abi stirred as the warm morning sun landed on her face. She smiled into her pillow as she remembered the previous day and how it had ended perfectly in bed with her wife. She could feel her panties against her morning wood and her stockings bunched up a little around her thighs.

"Good morning, beautiful," Taylor whispered, her voice dripping with confidence and affection. Already wide awake, she sat gracefully on the edge of the bed, a black bag resting on her lap. A mischievous smile played across her lips as she caught Abi's gaze, her eyes sparkling with excitement. "I have a special surprise for you."

Abi's heart skipped a beat, her curiosity piqued as she propped herself up on her elbows. "What is it?" she asked, unable to suppress the eagerness in her voice.

"See for yourself." Taylor held out the bag, her fingers lingering on the edges, as if daring Abi to take it.

Abi grabbed the bag, wondering just how Taylor was going to surprise her further after what they'd done the previous day. Abi slowly opened it and gasped as she saw the two items inside: a short, fat butt plug and a long pink dildo.

"Would you like me to help you with these? I thought you might be interested in them as most sissies are..." Taylor asked, a smile on her face.

Abi didn’t know what to say. Of course she knew some sissies loved things in their butts, but she’d never thought it would be something she’d actually do.

“I remember that video talked about getting fucked in the ass a lot. I’d love to play with these and see if you like it in your ass as much as those other sissies did” Taylor teased, holding up the toys and seductively stroking them.

"Really? You'd... you'd do that for me?" Abi stammered. "Like you'd help me with a dildo?" Abi asked again, wanting to make sure she had things right.

"Of course, sweetheart," Taylor replied, her eyes locked on Abi's, brimming with sincerity. "I want to help you explore every part of yourself, and I kinda wanna see your face when you have a toy in your butt!"

"Thank you, Taylor" the sissy said, pulling the toys out and placing them on the bed.

"Well, c'mon then" said Taylor.

"Huh, what, we're doing this now?" Abi asked, surprised etched on her face.

"Yes... I see you've got a boner, maybe a toy in your ass is just what you need!" smiled Taylor, picking up the dildo and playfully wiggling it around.

"Okay," Abi whispered, "Let's do it, I'm just a little... nervous. Is it going to hurt?"

"You'll be fine, I'll take it easy on you" Taylor smiled, her hand resting on Abi's. “Besides, these aren’t that big. The place I got them from said they were perfect for beginners”

Abi grinned, knowing she could trust her wife, "Okay, let's do it"

"Good," Taylor replied with a gentle smile. She picked up the butt plug from the bed, "Now, panties off, lie back and relax. I'll take care of everything."

With a deep breath, Abi eased herself onto her back, her pulse quickening in anticipation. She watched as Taylor coated the toy with lube.

“I know sissies normally suck their guy’s cock before fucking them, but we’ll use lube today” smiled Taylor.

The sissy was already excited. Through all the sissy porn she had watched, she knew that sissies loved getting fucked in the ass. Now was her chance to experience it.

"Are you ready?" Taylor asked, her eyes meeting Abi's once more.

"Y-yes," Abi replied, her voice trembling with a heady mixture of nervousness and excitement.

"Alright, sweetheart," Taylor murmured softly, positioning herself between Abi's legs. "Just breathe and try to relax. It might hurt a little to start with…"

Abi nodded, focusing on the sound of her own ragged breaths as Taylor slowly began to insert the butt plug. As the toy pressed against her, a shiver raced down Abi's spine, the sensation unlike anything she had ever experienced before.

"Relax princess, relax and it'll go in" said Taylor, her hand running up and down Abi's thigh. "And lift your butt up a little, and your legs. I know you've seen enough porn to know the women's legs can't be flat on the bed when she gets fucked."

"Sorry" said Abi, lifting her legs a little.

"Better" Taylor said.

The sissy nodded and tried to calm herself. Her body was fighting against the toy, preventing it from going in. Abi breathed deeply and felt herself penetrated for the first time in her life.

"Oh" she gasped.

"There we go, nice and slow" said Taylor, "You're doing it babe!"

It was a curious mix of pressure and fullness as the toy moved further inside.

"You've got a butt plug in your ass" said Taylor excitedly. "Maybe we'll have to get matching ones and we can both use them!"

"Oh fuck, yes!" grunted Abi at the idea of seeing a toy in her wife's ass.

The plug was still pushing deeper, and Abi knew she had made the right decision by letting her wife do this to her. She was a sissy and she felt even more feminine now that she was being the bottom, submissive partner.

"You’re doing great," Taylor encouraged, her voice steady and reassuring as she continued to guide the toy inside. "Almost there. It looks so pretty in your butt, it’s stretching so wide!"

As the butt plug settled comfortably within her, Abi felt a surge of femininity wash over her like a tidal wave. The newfound sense of submission and pleasure left her breathless.

"Taylor," Abi whispered, her voice thick with emotion as she sought to express the depth of what she was feeling. "This is... it's amazing. It’s in me, it’s in my butt!"

"See?" Taylor replied, her eyes sparkling with pride as she gazed down at Abi. "I knew you'd love it. And this is just a small butt plug. There's so much more for us to explore together."

"I love it so much" smiled Abi as she felt Taylor slowly applying pressure and twisting the plug.

"Abi," Taylor cooed, "You look absolutely adorable like this, you know?"

Abi blushed at the compliment, feeling a delightful warmth spread through her chest.

"Really?" Abi asked shyly, her eyes meeting Taylor's reassuring gaze.

"Of course," Taylor replied, her smile warm and encouraging. "I can see how much you love it. You love the butt plug in your ass, don't you little sissy?"

"It feels amazing!" Abi admitted, looking up at Taylor who was staring at Abi's exposed ass.

Abi bit her lip, considering this new revelation about herself. All she knew was that the sensations she had experienced thus far were unlike anything she'd ever felt before – and she wanted more.

"You want to have the dildo in there?" Taylor asked.

"So badly, yeah!" Abi exclaimed.

"Good girl," Taylor praised softly, stroking Abi's cheek affectionately. "We'll have so much fun sharing dildos and vibrators together. We need a big sex toy collection!"

The thought sent a thrill down Abi's spine, making her heart race with anticipation. As Taylor reached for the dildo, Abi groaned. The plug was removed, and Taylor covered the dildo with lube.

"Easy now," Taylor murmured, her tone both tender and commanding. "Just breathe and let me take care of you."

As Taylor slowly slid the dildo inside Abi, a delicious fullness enveloped her, sending her mind into a whirlwind of pleasure. It was thinner, but much longer.

"Oh shit, fuck, Taylor!" gasped the sissy as the toy struggled to delve deep inside the sissy.

"It's Okay baby, you've got a dildo in your butt! A big, dildo in your sissy ass!" Taylor said, giggling, "And you're so pretty, such a good girl!"

"Taylor," Abi moaned, her voice barely above a whisper. "I... I want this every day."

"Really?" Taylor grinned, her eyes sparkling with delight at Abi's newfound enthusiasm. "You like the dildo in your butt?"

"I love it, it feels so good!" Abi groaned as the toy kept plunging deeper, providing far more pleasure than the butt plug.

"You love spreading your legs and being slutty for me?" Taylor asked.

"I love it Taylor, I'm a sissy slut, I'm a fucking sissy whore!" groaned Abi, grabbing her dick and jerking herself.

"Then maybe one day soon, I'll get to see you fuck a real dick." Taylor said, looking deep into Abi's eyes.

The thought sent a shudder of excitement through Abi's body, and she found herself unable to hold back any longer. With a squeal of pleasure, she finally admitted the truth, "I want a real dick in my ass, Taylor, I want to be a girl, I want a man to fuck me!"

"Good girl," Taylor whispered once more, her smile soft and loving, "I wanna see you with a man, I wanna see just how submissive and sissy you can be as he bends you over and treats you like a slut”

"I'm a princess, Taylor! I wanna be a slutty, sissy princess with a dick in my ass!" screamed Abi as the toy was thrust in and out of her sissy hole.

"Alright, Abi," Taylor purred, her voice a mix of affection and authority. "Get on all fours for me. Show me you can take it like this, and I'll get a man for you!"

Abi trembled with anticipation as she complied, her heart pounding wildly in her chest. The vulnerability of the moment was both thrilling and terrifying, sending shivers down her spine.

"Perfect, head down ass up, just like a proper skank!" Taylor cooed, "Now, here comes dick!"

With that, Taylor began to move the dildo in a smooth, rhythmic motion. Each thrust drove Abi closer to the edge, her breath ragged and desperate as pleasure coursed through her veins. The sensation of the dildo filling her was so intensely satisfying, it was almost enough to completely overwhelm her senses.

"Taylor... oh, Taylor," Abi moaned, her voice barely a whisper as she lost herself in the moment.

"Tell me how it feels, Abi," Taylor demanded softly, increasing the pace as she slammed the dildo deeper inside her sissy lover.

"Amazing," Abi gasped, struggling to find the words to describe the sensations flooding her body. "I love it so much! I’m a sissy bottom! I love dick, I love dildos, I fucking love it all!"

"We can do this together – every day if you want?" teased Taylor, "A woman and her sissy toying their asses with dildos!"

"God, yes," Abi panted, her legs quivering beneath her as the pleasure intensified.

She felts Taylor's hand reach between her legs and soon her wife was jerking her off as well as fucking her ass with the sex toy.

"Aww, it's so pretty seeing your ass stretch like this. We'll need to get a bigger, fatter dildo next time. Your butt is so greedy for cock!" Taylor said.

"Yes, I want it bigger, I need a big dick in my ass!" Abi growled.

As Taylor expertly jerked Abi's dick, the combined sensations threatened to push Abi over the edge. All the while, she could hear Taylor's sultry whispers, urging her on, coaxing her closer and closer to the brink.

"Come for me, Abi," Taylor whispered, her voice barely audible above the sound of Abi's ragged breaths. "Cum for me and I can see how much you love getting your ass fucked!"

"Oh Taylor, fuck, Taylor!" Abi growled, struggling to support herself as she felt her orgasm begin to grow. The sensation of getting taken from behind, along with her wife's strong hand around her dick, meant Abi lasted only a few more pumps before she was covering the bed sheets with her sissy semen.

"Taylor! Fuck, I wanna be a girl, I wanna be fucked in the ass, I love it, I love it!"

"Baby girl, my little sissy whore, cum for Mommy, cum for me!"

“Taylor, I’m cumming, I’m cumming” the sissy gasped, pleasure radiating from her.

Abi was spent and collapsed down upon her load, Taylor slowly pulling the dildo out of the sissy's butt.

"Oh my! Now isn't it hot to see my sissy husband feminised and getting fucked in the ass! I could get used to this!" Taylor beamed, coming down next to Abi.

"Thank you, Taylor," Abi murmured, her eyes brimming with gratitude and adoration. "That was... incredible."

“I’m glad you’ve come to your senses and seen how awesome it is to get penetrated” beamed Taylor.

“It feels so good when you do it!” gasped the sissy.

"Anytime," Taylor replied, her smile genuine and warm. Now, bath time, we've got a lot to do today!"


Diaper Day

"Alright, Abi," Taylor said gently, "It's time to undress."

Abi grinned as they walked into the bathroom. With slow movements, she began to take off her panties, taking in Taylor's reaction.

"Good girl," Taylor praised, her voice soft yet commanding.

Abi was naked, as she had been with her wife so many times, but this was a new experience. Taylor had started filling the bath and was grabbing a bottle of soap and other items from the drawers under the faucet.

"Ready for Mommy to give you a bath?" Taylor asked.

"Yeah" said Abi shyly, knowing this was her chance to be Taylor's little baby girl again after being her slutty sissy in the bedroom earlier.

Taylor guided Abi towards the bathtub, helping her step into the warm water. Abi sighed with pleasure as she lowered herself into the bath, the heat welcoming her body.

"Is the temperature alright?" Taylor asked.

Abi nodded, her cheeks flushed from the warmth of the water. "It's perfect, thank you."

"Good," Taylor replied,. She then perched herself on the edge of the tub and picked up a body scrub and one of the bottles she had picked out earlier. “Let’s make you clean and smelling nice”

As Taylor began to gently wash Abi's body, her touch was both tender and firm. The sensation of being cared for in such a nurturing way made Abi smile.

"It feels so good” said Abi closing her eyes and taking in the feeling of her body being rubbed down.

"It's fun for Mommy to give her little sissy diaper girl a bath!" Taylor answered, scrubbing Abi's back gently.

"Your skin is going to be so soft and beautiful when I've done this a few times with you," Taylor murmured, genuinely admiring Abi's body.

"Thank you," Abi beamed, pleased that this would become part of their routine together.

"And I'll teach you about moisturisers and creams as well. We need to get you into a proper feminine beauty regime" Taylor said matter-of-factly.

"Right" agreed Abi.

Taylor's hands glided over Abi's body, cleaning every inch of her.

"Gosh, you need to learn to control yourself, missy" Taylor said, as she grabbed Abi's erection and squeezed it.

"Sorry Mommy" blushed the sissy, unable to control her urges.

"I guess that's why you're a sissy, and not a woman. Women can control themselves and sissies just think they can!"

Abi nodded and looked at her knees. Taylor was right, she couldn't control herself. Practically every moment since this journey began had left Abi with a boner. She’d need to find a way to at least be soft sometimes.

"But I quite like it." Taylor laughed, "It means Mommy can hand out some punishment and humiliation when you're naughty!"

Abi felt better hearing this. She didn't want to let her wife down after everything Taylor had done for her.

"I think we're just about done" Taylor said a few minutes later as she put down the scrub.

Taylor gently rinsed Abi's body with a warm stream of water, ensuring that every trace of soap was washed away. She then reached for the fluffy towel she'd prepared earlier, wrapping it around Abi's body.

"Feeling better?" Taylor asked, her voice laced with concern.

"Much better," Abi replied, smiling widely.

"Great, let's head back to the bedroom and get you ready for your sissy baby day!" Taylor beamed.

Abi was excited again at getting to be a sissy baby. She had been surprised at how much fun it had been to be diapered and treated like a silly, incapable being. Then there was the extra attention and love she got from Taylor; it was intoxicating.

"I've picked out some new clothes for you today!" smiled Taylor. "But first, diaper! Every sissy baby always needs to wear a diaper!"

"Okay" said Abi as she felt a little awkward, not sure what to do.

"Ready?" Taylor asked, her voice gentle and reassuring.

Abi nodded, as Taylor guided her onto the bed, facing up towards the ceiling.

"Alright, sweetie, lift your hips for me," Taylor instructed, sliding the diaper underneath Abi.

Abi smiled as she felt the familiar soft padding of the diaper on her butt. She smiled at Taylor.

"Does that feel okay?" Taylor asked, seeking confirmation.

"Y-yes," Abi stammered, blushing in the dim light of the room. "I love wearing diapers, they're so comfy!"

"Great," Taylor smiled warmly, "Because I love putting you in diapers! It shows me you're my little submissive sissy baby girl!" beamed Taylor, "And Mommy's little princess!"

Abi groaned softly, loving be referred to this way. Taylor wrapped the diaper around Abi's midsection and pulled the tabs together, the diaper snuggly fitted.

"We want it nice and tight!" said Taylor. "And, I thought today, I would put you in a onesie, because you're going to look adorable in it!"

As soon as Abi saw the new onesie with frilly edges and cute patterns she agreed, wanting nothing more than to spend all day in it.

"But first, I want to give you your pacifier, open wide for Mommy!"

Abi did as she was told, gleefully taking the silicone nipple between her lips and sucking slowly on it.

"Aww, so cute!" beamed Taylor. "Now, arms up for Mommy, let's get you in the onesie"

It took a few minutes for Abi to be fully dressed as Taylor adjusted the onesie to make sure it was on correctly. This extra care and attention was something Abi was grateful for. Without her wife, Abi would have just thrown anything on and wouldn’t have cared about looking perfect.

"Look at you," Taylor cooed, giving Abi a once-over. "Absolutely adorable."

Abi agreed as Taylor fixed her wig and helped with the sissy's lip gloss.

"We don't need to do full makeup today, just the basics" said Taylor as she applied a little blush.

Abi didn't mind, she was already so happy with her look and just waned to get started with whatever else Taylor had planned for the day.

"Now, I've got another little extra surprise" Taylor grinned.

Abi knew that it was going to be something big. She knew her wife had a thing for extravagant gestures.

"I was up super early today, because I had some guys in to...well deliver some more things for us. Like, as soon as I saw how happy you were yesterday with your diaper and bottle, I knew I had to do this. Come on, follow me downstairs!"

Abi was shaking with anticipation. Just what had Taylor done? They walked outside, Abi checking that none of their neighbours could see her in her onesie and wig. They walked to the pool house and inside Abi was greeted by an adult-sized nursery.

"Ta-da!" said Taylor, arms wide for the revelation, "What do you think?"

Abi looked around seeing the crib, the highchair, the huge changing mat and play area. It was incredible.

"Mommy, I love it!" the sissy baby exclaimed.

"Good, I thought you would!"

Abi looked around and felt so much gratitude towards her wife. Taylor was doing everything to bring Abi's fantasy to life. It meant the world to the sissy.

"Come on, let's eat," Taylor said, offering her hand.

As they entered the dining area, Abi's eyes widened in surprise at the sight of the highchair set up near the table, complete with a tray and a bib. Her heart raced as Abi realised she would get to use them.

"Sit down," Taylor encouraged, a hint of authority in her tone. Abi did exactly as told, not wanting to annoy Taylor.

"Good girl," Taylor praised, brushing a stray strand of hair from Abi's face as she took the bib and put it on the sissy.

Abi felt more than a little silly, but the smile from Taylor put her at ease.

"I never knew my husband could look so pretty!" gushed Taylor, "Well, my sissy, I should say!"

Abi found herself blushing for the hundredth time since they started exploring this side of her. Taylor always knew exactly what to say and how to act to put Abi on the defensive.

"Now, you stay here whilst Mommy goes and makes us some food" said Taylor, leaving Abi and walking to the kitchen area.

Abi, left with some peace and quiet, took the time to take everything in. Here she was, the sissy she had wanted to be, but diapered and in a onesie, being babied by her wife. It was surreal but felt incredible.

"I'll be two minutes baby girl. I hope you're hungry after all that fun earlier!"

Abi was hungry, she didn't know what Taylor was making but could hear the hum of the microwave. Leaving everything up to Taylor was proving a little tough for Abi, but she knew she wouldn’t be let down by her wife.

"Alright baby girl, coming now" Taylor said.

Abi craned her neck, having been locked in the highchair and saw Taylor walking over with a pink plastic bowl.

"I've got some potatoes and carrots for you!" Taylor said.

Abi was less than enthused but smiled anyway. Maybe this was part of the role that she couldn't always get what she wanted and would have to deal with some disappointment.

"And, of course, pink bowl and a pink spoon, for my pink princess!" said Taylor.

With an encouraging smile, Taylor picked up the spoon and dipped it into a bowl of creamy mashed potatoes. She held it up to Abi's lips, her voice gentle but firm. "Open up."

Abi complied, parting her lips as Taylor carefully guided the spoon into her mouth.

"Good girl," Taylor murmured, pleased by Abi's submission. She continued to feed her, Abi growing used to it.

"You're a hungry little baby girl, aren't you!"

Abi nodded.

"Ready for some carrots?" Taylor asked, her tone light and teasing. As she fed Abi the crisp vegetables, a small dribble of sauce escaped from the corner of Abi's mouth.

"Oops," Taylor said softly, using a napkin to gently dab away the spill.

Abi felt stupid that she couldn't use her hands and was making a mess. It didn’t seem to matter to Taylor though who happily kept feeding and cleaning the sissy.

Once they finished the meal, Taylor wiped Abi's face one last time.

"I know it's not bedtime, but I really want to see you in the crib!" Taylor said, helping Abi down from the highchair.

The crib was a cosy space, filled with soft blankets and stuffed animals. Abi couldn't help but feel excited to spend time in it, being all snuggly with the toys in a confined space. It would be a further chance to show her submission to Taylor.

"Trust me," Taylor whispered, guiding Abi towards the crib. “You’re going to love it!”

Abi smiled as she climbed inside the crib, instantly feeling happy as she sat on the soft bedding.

"There we go, let's get you comfy" said Taylor as she looked down from above.

Taylor gently tucked Abi in, ensuring the blankets were snug around her body. Again, Abi loved the personal care she was getting from Taylor. She smiled up as her wife put some of the toys up close to Abi.

"Oh, wait, I nearly forgot" said Taylor, suddenly getting up and heading back towards the kitchen, returning with a bottle of milk.

"Here you go, sweetie," Taylor cooed, offering the bottle to Abi. "Drink up."

Abi greedily took the bottle, eager for her milk. She began sucking on the teat, Abi felt fantastic, getting her yummy treat as Taylor looked down at her.

"Good girl," Taylor murmured, her fingers tenderly stroking Abi's hair as she drank. “My good little sissy”

It wasn't long before the bottle was finished and Taylor brought over a second. Abi was feeling a little full, but nevertheless, took it and drank.

"Good little sissy, drinking her milk" beamed Taylor, "You're such a good baby girl for your Mommy!"

Abi beamed as she kept suckling on the silicone nipple, taking all the milk she could.

As Taylor continued to whisper encouraging words, Abi felt a sudden pressure building in her bladder. Her eyes widened in panic, and she pulled the bottle from her mouth, unsure of how to address the situation.

"Taylor... I... um..." she stammered, her face turning a deeper shade of red.

"Hey, it's okay," Taylor reassured her, sensing her distress. "What's wrong, Abi?"

"I... I need to pee," she whispered, shame apparent in her voice.

"Sweetheart, don't worry. Remember, accidents happen, and I'm here to take care of you," Taylor said softly, her gaze never leaving Abi's eyes.

"So…what should I..." asked Abi, unsure whether she should break character.

"My baby looks so cute in her diaper!" said Taylor, reaching down and patting the diaper. "So cute in her diaper which takes care of all accidents any sissy baby may have!"

"You mean, I can..." Abi said, unsure if she was understanding what her wife was saying.

"Mommy's here to take care of any accidents and change any dirty diapers" smiled Taylor.

Abi's heart pounded as she considered the situation. Trusting Taylor completely, she finally gave in to the urge, feeling the warm sensation spread through the diaper. A wave of embarrassment washed over her, but Taylor remained calm and supportive.

"See? Everything's okay. I've got you," Taylor said with a gentle smile, placing her hand on Abi's cheek. "Let it all out, Mama's here for you”.

Abi could hardly believe what she was doing. Tucked under the blankets, dressed in her diaper and onesie, she was having her first real accident. She was worried that it would leak everywhere but her onesie stayed dry.

"Good girl," Taylor praised, her smile soft and understanding. "See? It's not so bad, is it?"

Abi smiled, knowing that Taylor was so committed to whatever they were doing together.

“Nearly done?” Taylor asked.

Abi was still panicking a little but nodded when she was finished.

"Now let's get you cleaned up and into something clean and dry." Smiled Taylor as if this were just a natural, totally normal part of her day.

Abi was being guided out of the crib towards the new changing mat. She had the idea that Taylor just really wanted to try using all the equipment she had bought.

"Here we go, nice and slowly, let Mommy take care of it!" Taylor's voice was soothing as she guided Abi to lay down on the changing mat, her hands gentle yet confident as they went to work.

Abi's onesie was removed and then Taylor slowly placed her fingers on the diaper tabs.

"Wow, I can see it was a big accident" grinned Taylor as the sound of the tabs being pulled apart file the room, "Let me see!"

Abi felt mortified as her accident was revealed. The fresh air drafted over her cock and Abi felt so bad for making the mess that Taylor would have to clean.

"Oh, look at that!" Taylor said, "Let me grab the wipes, Mommy will make it all better!"

As the cool wipes glided across her skin, Abi shivered at the sensation, her body tingling from the intimate touch. She looked up at her wife and saw Taylor smiling reassuringly, giving Abi the sense that it was Okay.

"Almost done," Taylor murmured, discarding the wet diaper and replacing it with a fresh one.

"Thank you" breathed Abi, feeling relieved that it was over. Whilst not as terrible as it could have been, she was keen not to have an accident again, at least not until she was more comfortable in her role.

"Since you've been such a good girl, I think you deserve a little treat," Taylor announced, her eyes twinkling as she held up a cute little dress with a big bow on the front.

"Really?" Abi asked, her heart swelling with happiness at the thought of wearing something so adorable and feminine.

"Absolutely," Taylor confirmed, helping Abi slip into the dress and fastening the buttons along the back.

"Wow, I... I feel so pretty," Abi admitted, a shy smile gracing her lips as she examined herself in the mirror.

"Of course you do," Taylor replied with a knowing grin, her eyes filled with pride. "Because you are! Now, come snuggle with Mommy"

Abi spent the rest of the day being babied, cared for, and spending time with Taylor. It was quite possibly the happiest she had been in years. As they slipped off to bed, Abi in a fresh diaper and onesie, Taylor promised the rest of her week off would be focused on bringing Abi new experiences. Little did Abi know, but the next day would be the wildest day of her life yet.


Sharing Taylor

The next morning, Abi’s feminisation was much quicker than the previous days. Taylor had diapered her and put her in a pretty pink dress, the sissy loving both aspects of her new life being combined like this.

"Wow, you look so adorable," Taylor said as she walked back into the room.

"Oh my gosh!" gasped Abi as she saw her wife.

Taylor was wearing the type of low-cut top that any man would struggle to avoid staring at. She was dolled up, her makeup flawless, and everything about her glowed.

"I look good?" Taylor asked, twirling around.

"You look amazing!" Abi gasped.

"Well, I couldn't keep letting you have all the girly fun, Mama is a total hottie too!" Taylor beamed.

"That's right" agreed Abi, seeing it was only fair for her wife to have some fun too and look her best.

"Come with me, we need to talk about a few things" said Taylor.

Abi took her wife's hand and the two were soon in the sitting room, "Sit Abi, sit on that cute little diaper butt!"

Abi did as instructed but Taylor didn't join her. Instead, the woman looked at her cell and smiled before placing it on the coffee table.

"So, Abi" Taylor began, a huge smile on her face, "As you know, I've got to be back at work in a few days and, as much fun as this is, I also have a few things I want to...try"

Abi nodded, feeling that she was about to hear something unexpected from her wife.

"I've been thinking about how awesome it is to take care of you, but...Mama has needs as well"

“Okay, well, sure" said Abi, wanting to see what Taylor had in mind.

Taylor sat down next to Abi on the plush couch, taking her hand reassuringly. "I want to talk to you about being a cuckold"

"A what?" asked Abi, not sure what it meant.

"A cuckold" smiled Taylor, scanning Abi's face to see if she reacted at all.

Abi shrugged her shoulders, really unsure of what Taylor was talking about. "Like, cock what?" the sissy asked.

"Oh sweetie!" Taylor laughed before continuing, "A cuckold is a 'man'," Taylor's lips rounding in a smile at the word man, "who lets his wife get fucked by other men"

"Oh," was all Abi could say, trying to take it all in. “You want to… be with….” Began Abi, not wanting to say the words out loud.

"Look, I just heard that many sissies love the idea of letting a big, strong, powerful man bang their wives" Taylor said, "And it's just about the raw power and sexuality, not love or anything, of course I still love you. It’s just, I think you’ve had the chance to indulge in these things with dresses, diapers, and dildos, I want to try some of my stuff, and this idea let’s you be the submissive sissy, and I get to fuck men who are…different"

Abi thought about it for a second. Her wife was asking to screw other men. This had always been one of Abi's greatest fears, that she could never be sexually enough for her wife. However, there was something that had happened over the past few days that had reassured Abi of her wife’s commitment and love for her. Perhaps this really was only about sex and Abi had nothing to worry about.

"I've made you into a diaper-wearing sissy and now, I want a little playtime with a bull" Taylor said.

"A bull?" Abi asked.

"A big, strong, tall, hung man" Taylor grinned. “They type of man who can make me scream like a whore all night long”

Abi could see the look of joy on her wife's face. She knew Taylor wanted this badly. However, Abi couldn't shake the thought that by agreeing to this, her wife would always want more. They had had amazing sex recently, but Abi knew she was hardly blessed between her legs.

"I'm still yours, but for a little while, I want to be...taken" Taylor smiled.

Abi's cheeks flushed pink, and she bit her lip nervously. "I don't know, Taylor..."

"You'll be there of course!" Taylor added.

"Huh?" Abi asked.

"You'll be there, you get to watch!" Taylor smiled.

"I get to watch another guy fuck my wife?" Abi asked, raising her eyebrow.

"Yeah, whilst you're all dressed up as a sissy! That's what makes it so hot. A guy will see you and come fuck me. A big, tall, hunky man!" Taylor said.

"A man will see me like this, before he... before he..."

"Pounds my pussy" Taylor finished the sentence. "Would you like to see that? A big dick fucking me whilst you watch”.

Abi was about to say no, but her mind was telling her it would be kind of hot. Plus, after everything Taylor had done for her, maybe it was only right for Abi to be open to this. However, then another thought came to her mind.

"I'm worried about what they might think when they see me in this. It'll make me look so...pathetic" Abi reasoned.

"Hey," Taylor said softly, cupping Abi's face in her hands. "You know how much I love you, right? And I trust you completely. This is just about exploring new experiences together. Besides, no one will judge you; it's all between us and whoever we choose to fuck me."

Abi hesitated, still feeling unsure but warmed by Taylor's reassurances. "Okay, I'll think about it," she murmured.

Taylor's eyes sparkled with excitement. "Actually, I've already invited three men over this afternoon to have sex with me while you watch."

"What!" gasped Abi

"Trust me, Abi," Taylor said "You're going to love it!"

"What if I had said no? And three guys?" Abi asked, feeling dejected.

"Abi, this is just about sex and my sissy submissive slutty husband watching on," Taylor reassured her. "It'll make me so horny to do this, and so eager to keep you my little sissy diaper girl forever!"

"Like whenever I want?" Abi asked, feeling they could both get what they wanted out of this arrangement.

"Uhuh" Taylor smiled, "Watch me get fucked by these guys and I'll do anything for you"

Abi fidgeted, feeling both embarrassed and curious at the same time. She trusted Taylor's judgment, and deep down, she wanted to explore new experiences together. Plus, the idea of watching her wife moan as she was screwed was becoming more alluring to the sissy. "Alright," she said finally, taking a deep breath. "let's do it."

"Great," Taylor smiled, "You're so brave, Abi. And, I know you talked about wanting a man the other day when I was fucking your ass with the dildo. Perhaps watching me with one would give you the feeling of whether you’d really like to be with a guy"

“Well, I guess so. Like seeing him naked and how I felt” said Abi, thinking it wasn’t a terrible idea.

“Great, well, I’m glad you agreed. I’ll confirm with the guys and get you breakfast” said Taylor, picking up her cell and scurrying off to the kitchen.

Abi spent the morning looking at her wife and wondering how she would feel to see three men fucking her. Her heart raced at the thought, and, as a sissy, she wanted to see how it looked to be taken by a group of strong men. However, she was still worried about how Taylor would react and feel about Abi after.

"Abi, let's put you in a new dress" said Taylor. “I think we can find a prettier one for when our guests arrive”

Abi was pleased to be distracted from her thoughts so went into the bedroom with her wife.

"I love this pretty little outfit" smiled Taylor, holding up the short dress.

It was a playful little dress and Abi immediately saw that it was barely going to cover her diaper.

"Erm, is it too short?" the sissy asked.

"No, Mommy wants the men to see exactly what you have under your dress. And I know you're an exhibitionist and secretly want them to know, don't you?" Taylor said, helping Abi into the dress.

Abi nodded, unsure, but just wanting to get changed. She glanced down, seeing her diaper poking out and tried pulling the dress down further unsuccessfully.

Not long after, the doorbell rang, signalling the arrival of the three men. Abi felt her heart race as Taylor went to let them in.

Abi heard the excitement in Taylor's voice as she greeted the men and their voices as they complimented her. She felt a little jealous. Part of her wondered why she had agreed to this. It seemed absurd as she sat shaking, hearing the men introducing themselves to her wife.

Abi fidgeted and tried to hide her diaper but knew it was going to be on show. Perhaps it would be better when the men were distracted by fucking Taylor, they may even forget Abi was there.

"Alright guys, why don't you come on through" Taylor said from the hallway.

Abi stood with her legs clamped at the far end of the room, guessing her face had turned bright red. The sissy was still stuck in two worlds, mortified at what was about to happen, but eager to see her wife pleasured by the group of men.

When the door opened, Abi couldn't help but feel small and vulnerable as two tall, muscular black men and a fit white guy entered the living room.

"Abi, meet Marcus, Jamal, and Max," Taylor introduced, gesturing to each of the men. "Guys, this is my sissy husband or something yeah, I’m not really sure what to call her! Anyway this is Abi."

"Nice to meet you... Abi," Marcus smirked, looking Abi up and down, his eyes lingering on the visible diaper beneath her dress. The others chuckled, causing Abi's face to flush with shame.

"Wow, you've got one of those types of husbands, and is that a diaper?" Max asked, shaking his head with disbelief.

"Feminized and diapered!" said Taylor proudly. “Isn’t she adorable!” beamed Taylor like the proud owner showing off her prized possession.

“She’s something alright” said Marcus.

Abi wasn't sure why she had agreed to this. She thought that the men who would come fuck his wife would at least be respectful. This wasn't helped when they started hitting on Taylor.

"Anyway, hey there, beautiful," Jamal said smoothly, sidling up to Taylor and placing a hand on her waist. Abi felt a pang of jealousy as her wife flirted back, pressing herself against Jamal and giggling coyly.

"Hey handsome" she said, the type of voice usually reserved for Abi.

"Looks like our little sissy here is already getting jealous," Max observed, grinning at Abi's discomfort. "What do you think about me doing this?" he asked before he leaned in and planted a lingering kiss on Taylor's lips, while she draped an arm around him, her eyes locked onto Abi's.

"Such a cute little sissy," Jamal teased, joining in on the kissing as he pressed his lips to Taylor's. Abi squirmed in her seat, feeling increasingly jealous and yet unable to look away.

"Maybe, before we start" Marcus began, "You should soothe your little sissy baby" he said, looking at Taylor. "Maybe a bottle and a pacifier?"

"Oh, now isn't that a good idea!" smiled Taylor, getting up and walking to the diaper bag on the side table, "I always keep some spares in here"

“What do you think baby, you want a bottle before we bang the MILF?” Max asked Abi.

Abi watched as the men sniggered, but Taylor was warmly smiling. "What do you think little princess? Shall we give you a nice bottle before Mommy has some fun with these, big, tall, strong gentlemen?"

"Yes Mommy" whispered Abi, her voice barely audible.

"Aww, she's so shy!" Max laughed.

"Come here, open wide for Mommy" said Taylor as she brought the silicone nipple to Abi's lips. Abi grimaced before taking the nipple, her eyes catching the three imposing men who were there to bone her wife staring.

Abi began drinking her milk and felt a little calmer. She focused on Taylor who was smiling. Abi was unsure whether her wife was happy because of the intimacy of feeding her, or the face she was about to get pounded by the three men around her.

"How about you tell her a story?" suggested Jamal.

"Yeah, I like the one about how this bitch isn't going to be able to walk properly after we've finished with her" laughed Marcus, reaching over and grabbing Taylor's ass.

"Oh my, what strong hands you have!" Taylor gasped, her cheeks flushing red. "And I love the sound of that story" she added. 

"Fuck what an ass" Marcus purred.

"He's so powerful" Taylor gushed, looking at Abi.

"You know, my favourite story is that of the tech geek who wasn't enough for his wife. Do you know that story?" Max asked, looking at Abi.

The sissy gulped. It couldn't be a coincidence that Max used the phrase 'tech geek'. Abi looked to Taylor who shrugged.

"Oh yes, we know exactly who you are" Max said, his hand wrapped around Taylor. "Mr big shot billionaire and his model wife. You think we wouldn't know someone with, what is it Taylor, fifty million followers?"

"Sixty-seven million actually" said Taylor, smiling with pride.

"Sixty-seven million followers, eh" said Max, "And we get to get our hands all over her"

Abi felt her stomach drop at the news that both she and her wife had been exposed. The revelation didn't seem to bother Taylor though who was biting her lip as Marcus continued groping her ass.

"Good job little baby, almost halfway through your bottle. She's such a good little girl, drinking all her milk, isn't she?" Taylor said.

"Bet she'd prefer these" said Jamal, reaching up and pulling down Taylor's top, exposing her breasts. "Fuck, look at them"

Abi stared as her wife's chest was on full display. Three sets of huge hands groped and pawed at the boobs, Taylor groaning.

"Oh boys, yes" she said, flicking her head back.

"Baby's got her bottle, we got her Mama's boobs" said Marcus as he leaned in, planting kisses along Taylor's breast before licking the nipple and slowly sucking on it.

"Oh yes, that's so good" Taylor groaned.

This burst of pleasure from her wife shocked Abi. She had never thought another person would so quickly have Taylor on edge like this.

"And this one too" Taylor said, offering her second breast to Jamal.

Abi was soon looking up at the two men, attached to Taylor's breasts, whilst the third was kissing her. The realisation that her wife was going to be well and truly shared dawned on Abi. However, the erection in her diaper was at odds with any feelings of unease.

It took another couple of minutes before Abi had finished her bottle.

"Oh wait a minute guys, I need to sort my baby out" said Taylor, the men falling back.

"Now, be a good girl and suck on your pacifier for Mommy" said Taylor, bringing the pink soother to Abi. Abi took it, feeling she was going to need something to bite down on when the real show began. “Be a good girl” Taylor said, winking at Abi and pinching the sissy’s arm playfully.

"Now, sit down over there and don't you dare take your eyes away from what we do to your wife" said Marcus.

As Abi sat down on the couch, she couldn't help but feel a mix of emotions swirling inside her. She looked on as the three men began to undress Taylor, their fingers tracing her curves and eliciting soft moans from her lips.

"Look at our little sissy, so captivated," Max teased, his voice dripping with amusement. Abi felt shame wash over her, but it was accompanied by an undeniable arousal.

"Ah, that feels so good," Taylor sighed, her pleasure-filled moans echoing through the room. Abi's heart clenched with guilt; she had never been able to make her wife sound like that, lost in ecstasy. The men continued to tease and taunt her, amplifying Abi’s feelings of inadequacy and humiliation.

"Why don't we do the big reveal!" Taylor suggested, her hands resting in the laps of two of the men. "Mama wants to see what you got!"

The three men backed away slightly and pulled down their pants, each of them pushing well past ten-inches and rock solid.

"Mama loves that!" purred Taylor. Abi was in awe. She was looking at three huge cocks swinging in front of her wife and now she really understood why she had a boner. Abi couldn't provide Taylor with a dick like any of these. She wanted her wife to howl like a whore as she was pounded by them, Abi wasn't in the same league as these men.

"Now, Abi," Taylor purred between breaths, looking directly into her eyes. "Tell them how much you love their big cocks." Swallowing hard, Abi raised her gaze to meet the men's smirks and nodded.

"I... I l-love your big dicks," she stammered, her cheeks burning with embarrassment.

"Good girl," Taylor praised before turning her attention back to the men. She lowered herself onto her knees, taking each of their impressive lengths into her mouth one by one. Abi watched in awe, feeling a confusing mixture of envy, lust, and longing. The sissy sucked on her soother, wishing it could have been replaced by one of the huge shafts.

"Aren't they amazing, Abi?" Taylor asked after releasing one of the men's cocks from her lips, her eyes filled with mischief. Abi could only nod, unable to form words as she remained entranced by the scene unfolding before her.

"Aw, does our little sissy want a taste too?" Jamal taunted as he gently pushed Taylor's head back down onto his cock, making her gag. The sound sent shivers down Abi's spine.

"Not today" smiled Taylor, "These are all for me, I've earned them!"

Abi watched as Taylor sucked cock with a furious type of passion. She was gagging as the men fought to be indie her pretty lips. Shafts were rubbing over Taylor's face and she licked their balls as her face became covered with saliva.

The sissy could see how turned on her wife was, how much she wanted it. Abi was sucking on her pacifier but wanted to be part of the action too, she wanted to feel the submission and femininity that Taylor must have been feeling at that exact moment.

"Damn, Taylor, you're absolutely gorgeous," said one of the men, his hands roaming over her soft skin. Taylor smiled and basked in the attention, clearly enjoying every moment.

"Your wife is so fucking hot," Marcus chimed in, locking eyes with Abi as he spoke. "But don't worry, sissy, we're going to show her a good time tonight. Maybe even teach you a thing or two."

Taylor's panties were ripped off and Max was between her legs, his tongue showering Taylor's pussy with love. She had two big black cocks fighting to get inside her mouth at the same time, leaving Abi unsure of where to look.

Every so often, Abi's eyes locked with her wife's and there was a look of understanding between the two. Taylor was being pleasured, but she wanted Abi to know how great this was, eager to share the experience with the sissy, as if she was teaching Abi how to be with a man.

"Want to see some big dick in your wife's pretty pussy?" Marcus asked.

"Yeah, beg for it" Jamal said to Taylor.

"I want your big dicks inside me! Please!" groaned Taylor.

"What do you think, sissy?" Marcus asked again.

The words were difficult for Abi to say. However, they escaped her lips as she saw Taylor needed it so badly, "Please, fuck my wife, fuck her hard!"

"You heard it guys!" smiled Marcus.

Taylor lay back on the bed, beckoning Jamal forward. He eagerly obliged, positioning himself between her legs and entering her with ease. Taylor gasped in pleasure, her eyes rolling back as the man began thrusting into her.

Abi bit down hard on the soother as she ran her hand over the front of the diaper. It was so hot seeing her wife spread her legs for another man.

"Oh babe, it's so fucking big!" shrieked Taylor as Jamal picked up speed. "Fuck!"

"Oh boys, she's wet. You know she wants this bad, sissy" Jamal said, looking at Abi who could only nod.

Abi was glad she had her pacifier in. Not being able to talk meant she didn't have to think of what to say to the men who were defiling her wife right in front of her.

"Fuck, I love this pussy, it's like it's not been used. Guess sissy over there must have a micro-dick!" said Jamal.

"Oh yes, I need your big dick every night!" growled Taylor as her cheeks became flush and she grabbed onto Jamal's wrists. “Oh fuck, yes, I fucking love it!”

"We can drop by every so often to fuck you" the man said. “Maybe bring some more guys over”

As Jamal neared his peak, he withdrew, allowing Marcus to take his place.

"Taylor, you've got such a fucking nice pussy" he said.

"Uhuh, and your dick is so big!" panted Taylor as she looked up at him. “Oh shit, yeah, yeah!”

"Taylor, I'm gonna fuck you hard and I want you to look at that little sissy, diaper-wearing husband of yours. can you do that?" Marcus said.

"Uhuh" gasped Taylor as Marcus picked up speed.

Abi and Taylor were staring at each other as Marcus increased his pace. The sound of his huge legs slapping into Taylor filled the room.

"Oh fuck, Abi, his dick is good, it's so fucking big and so fucking good!" Taylor moaned.

Abi nodded, seeing a primal look in her wife's face.

"Oh fuck, fuck, yes, baby, fuck me harder, fuck me harder with your big fucking huge dick!" screamed Taylor, losing control.

As she watched her wife in the throes of ecstasy, being pleasured by these strong, well-endowed men, Abi realized that there was so much more to explore now she was a sissy. This wasn’t something to be envious or guilty about, she had just come to accept that her place was the of a submissive, and she shouldn’t deny her wife this type of pleasure.

"My turn" smiled Max as he put Taylor on all fours and took her from behind.

"Oh yes, yes, yes!" growled Taylor with delight. “Fuck I love all your big dicks!”

"Shut up bitch, suck my dick!" said Jamal as Taylor took his length between her lips.

Abi was feeling proud that her wife could do this. She'd seen it in porn, but the fact she could be sandwiched by these two massive shafts made Abi smile. The men kept swapping positions and Abi knew her wife was really a slut, and that was another huge turn on for the sissy.

"God, you're so tight, Taylor," Marcus breathed out, his voice heavy with lust.

"Thank you," Taylor moaned in reply, her eyes locked on Abi's as she took turns sucking the other two dicks offered to her.

"Is this what you wanted, baby?" Taylor asked in a sultry tone, running her tongue around the head of one of the cocks before taking it deep into her mouth again.

"Fuck, yes!" groaned the man.

"Hey, sissy," Jamal called out to Abi, a wicked grin on his face. "We're gonna fuck your pretty wife's ass now. You okay with that?"

"Taylor," Abi hesitated, looking at her wife for any sign of doubt or fear. Instead, she saw eagerness and anticipation in Taylor's eyes.

"Please, baby," Taylor implored between sucking the two cocks, her eyes never leaving Abi's. "I want it so badly."

With a shaky breath, Abi nodded. "Yes, of course," she said, her voice trembling with a mixture of reluctance and excitement.

Max was first behind Taylor. Abi watched on as his cock prodded against her tight asshole. Abi had never been able to take her wife in the ass and was envious as Max pushed inside her wife.

“Oh fuck, baby! Fuck my ass!” Taylor screamed, a look of pure shock on her face as Max’s massive member pushed inside her.

“Guy’s she never had a dick in her ass before, fuck I don’t think it can fit” Max said, looking down with surprise.

“Babe, keep going” groaned Taylor.

Abi watched on as Taylor bit her lip. Max was pushing in deeper and Taylor was panting.

“Fuck, look at her!” laughed Jamal.

Taylor was wincing as her voice left her. Max was fully inside and pulling back a little.

“Wow” gasped Max.

Abi was transfixed. She was locked in place as she watched her wife’s ass getting stretched wife open by Max’s dick. The cock was slowly picking up speed and Taylor was wide-eyed.

“Oh yes” groaned Taylor softly, her voice returning, “Yes baby”

“Fuck, it feels so good” groaned Max as he grabbed Taylor’s hips and pushed in deep. “You gotta try it guys”

One-by-one, the men took turns positioning themselves behind Taylor. As each entered her tight ass, she let out a howl of mixed pain and pleasure, her eyes still locked on Abi's. With each thrust, Abi watched as her wife writhed in ecstasy, overwhelmed by the sensations coursing through her body.

"Oh god, fuck my ass, fuck my tight little ass!" screamed Taylor.

Abi knew that her wife had never had anything quite so large inside her before. She could see the look of pain and extreme pleasure Taylor's face as the men took her. It was beyond anything Abi could ever do to her wife.

"Oh shit, it's so tight" Marcus groaned as he pushed inside Taylor's ass.

"Fuck, I love your big dick in my ass!" shouted Taylor, pushing back against the muscular black man as he thrusted inside her. "Give me more!"

Abi couldn't tear her eyes away from the scene unfolding before her. Taylor was getting shared in the most intimate way possible by the group. The look of pure bliss on the models face had Abi so hard in her diaper.

"Is it good?" Abi asked, her voice barely above a whisper as she watched Taylor moan and gasp with each thrust.

"So fucking good," Taylor panted in response. "You have no idea how amazing this feels."

As another wave of envy washed over her, Abi found herself unconsciously rubbing her diaper, the soft material providing a teasing sensation that only heightened her arousal.

"That's it sissy, you touch yourself as we fuck your slutty wife!" said Max.

Abi didn't need telling twice, she was running her hand up and down her erection as she saw Taylor's ass being stretched.

"Fuck, yes, guys, fuck me, fuck me!" Taylor growled.

Marcus’ huge dick was pounding into Taylor’s ass and Jamal positioned himself next to Taylor so she could suck his dick. The woman was gagging on dick and moaning uncontrollably with the cock in her ass.

“Look at your whore of a wife, sissy” Max smiled, getting under Taylor and shoving his dick in her pussy.

"Oh Taylor, fuck, fuck, fuck!" gasped Abi as she focused on the scene in front of her.

The intensity of the moment became too much to bear, and with a muted cry, Abi climaxed inside her diaper.

The others continued as if nothing had happened. Abi tried to catch her breath as her legs shook a little as she sucked on her pacifier.

The room filled with moans, gasps, and the sounds of flesh meeting flesh as the men took turns penetrating Taylor’s three holes. The woman was making sounds that Abi had never heard before.

Abi and Taylor were locking eyes again, Abi envious of her wife, Taylor in a world pleasure unmatched previously in her life. Both the sissy and her wife were getting exactly what they wanted from this scenario.

It wasn't long before the men's pace quickened, and Taylor's pants got louder and higher pitched.

"Oh fuck, fuck, fuck!" screamed Taylor.

"She's about to blow!" said Max as Taylor sucked his dick.

"Cum babe, show your sissy husband how much you loved having three strangers come round and fuck you!" said Jamal.

"Oh shit, shit, shit, fuck!" cried Taylor as her body shook, her orgasm unlike anything Abi had ever experienced or seen. “Oh fuck me, fuck me, fuck!”

"Oh shit, look at her shake!" smiled Max as he face-fucked Taylor.

"Fuck, I'm gonna cum!" Marcus groaned.

"Me too" gasped Jamal, his dick so far up Taylor's ass it looked like it would never come out.

"Cum guys, please, I need it, I need it, please!" gasped Taylor around Max's dick.

"You heard it, let's fill the sissy's wife up!" said Marcus.

"Oh fuck, here it goes!" growled Jamal and Abi looked between the group, the look of shock and joy on Taylor's face, and the pleasure for each man.

"Yes, fuck, cum in me, fill me!" groaned Taylor.

"Oh shit,, fuck, yes!" growled Max as he emptied what must have been a massive load into Taylor's mouth. Abi could see her wife swallowing a load of semen, but some still rolled out of her mouth and down her cheek.

"So pretty!" smiled Max, rubbing his cock across Taylor's face. “Fucking dirty whore”

"Shit, it's so fucking much!" shouted Marcus as he fired into Taylor's pussy.

"Me too!, fuck, yes, fuck, have it all!" growled Jamal as he unloaded deep in Taylor's ass.

"Fuck, yes, fuck!" gasped Taylor, the last of her strength seemingly leaving her.

"Wow, that was...amazing" said Jamal.

Abi could only agree. As each man started pulling out, Abi saw her wife in a new light. This domineering, yet incredibly slutty woman, was her feminiser, her diaper Mama, her hero.

Taylor had taken three big dicks and ridden them like the whore she had always wanted to be. What more of a role model could Abi possibly need?

"God, that was incredible," Taylor panted as the men withdrew, leaving her panting.

"Look at that, Abi," Max smiled, pointing at Taylor's well-used body as she lay on the bed, her ass and pussy filled with their cum. "That's what a real man does."

Abi couldn't help but blush, feeling humiliated but also strangely aroused as she was made to examine her wife's body up close. She could see their semen oozing out of Taylor.

"Come on, sissy, get a good look," Jamal taunted, his voice dripping with mockery. "You'll never be able to give your wife what we just did."

"Enough," Taylor interrupted, her tone firm yet gentle. She sat up, wiping away the remnants of pleasure from her face with the back of her hand. "I think it's time for you to leave. My sissy is going to help me clean-up"

"You're the boss" smiled Marcus "We'll be back again I'm sure" he smiled, kissing Taylor deeply.

"Of course you will" Taylor smiled back.

As the men gathered their clothes and filed out of the room, Abi remained seated on the sofa as Taylor used her finger to inspect her pussy and ass, scooping out some of the cum and eating it.

"Taylor... I can't believe I'm saying this, but I actually enjoyed that," Abi admitted, her cheeks flushed with a mixture of shame and excitement. "I thought I'd hate watching you with other men, but... it was so fucking hot."

"Of course it was, I mean, did you see how big their dicks were!" Taylor exclaimed.

At that moment, Abi smiled, "So fucking big!"

Although she didn't say it right then, Abi knew she wanted to be in Taylor's position one day.


Sissy and the Strap-on

Taylor had been in the bathroom cleaning up for a half hour whilst Abi lay on the bed, her diaper still full of cum. Sensing her wife might be a little while, Abi changed and cleaned herself. She thought it would be good practice for when she wanted some diaper time whilst Taylor was away.

Sometime later, Taylor came out of the bathroom, wrapped in a towel.

“Feeling Okay?” Abi asked, concern in her voice.

“Sure” smiled Taylor.

“It’s just, they gave you a pretty good going over” smiled the sissy.

"Hey," Taylor said softly. "You did amazing too. I know they were trying to get a rise from you, but you were the perfect sissy diaper-girl. Calm, quiet, and submissive. Mama’s proud of you!"

"Thank you," Abi finally managed to say, her voice barely audible.

“I'm proud you're open to these new experiences. I mean, the dresses and diapers, and then watching me get fucked by guys!" said Taylor. “Not everyone would be open-minded enough to try all that stuff”

"It's been the most incredible few days, all these awesome new experiences" beamed Abi.

"Speaking of new experiences," Taylor said with a mischievous glint in her eye, "I have a little surprise for you." As she spoke, she reached over to the bedside drawer, her excitement palpable.

Abi's curiosity was piqued, her heart rate increasing slightly as she watched Taylor rummage through the drawer.

"Surprise," Taylor said softly, her voice filled with anticipation. "I thought we could try something new... just the two of us."

As Abi stared at the strap-on, a myriad of emotions surged through her.

"I know we tried the dildo and butt plug already, I thought this was the next logical step. It'll give me a little more...control" smiled Taylor.

"Wow, I love it!" said Abi.

"Right, and I thought you might like to try it after you saw how much pleasure I got earlier from those guys,” said Taylor.

"I'm so fucking horny" admitted Abi.

"Great, well, let me get it on and why don't you strip for me" said Taylor.

Abi was rapidly out of her dress and diaper and was soon on her knees as the strap-on was attached around Taylor's waist.

"Suck it, babe, suck it like I sucked those big dicks earlier" encouraged Taylor.

Taking a deep breath, Abi leaned forward and tentatively wrapped her lips around the strap-on dildo. As her tongue began to swirl around it, she found herself experiencing a surge of excitement and desire.

Abi had been submissive this whole week, but with the dildo being attached to Taylor directly, Abi felt even more subservient as she bobbed her head up and down the length of the shaft.

"Look at you," Taylor whispered, her voice filled with lust and affection. "You're doing such an amazing job, baby. You were born to suck dick. Guess you were watching earlier!"

As Abi continued to suck on the strap-on dildo, she felt a sense of pride and connection to Taylor. Although not real, it gave Abi the feeling as if she were sucking cock. How she wanted the real thing so badly.

"Suck it deep baby, give me some good head" said Taylor. "Mhmm, suck Mommy's dick"

Abi loved being taunted like this. The feeling of gagging and gasping made Taylor smile which meant Abi felt even more pathetic; just what she wanted.

"Suck my dick, princess, suck it!" said Taylor, picking up speed and thrusting inside Abi's mouth.

Abi felt like she was losing control as the dildo rocketed in and out of her mouth. She heard crazy involuntary noises coming from inside her too.

"Such a good cocksucker. A sissy cocksucker!" smiled Taylor. "Looks like you picked up some tips from me today!" 

At last, Taylor carefully removed the strap-on dildo from Abi's mouth, her eyes locked onto Abi's.

"I wanna fuck your ass so badly" growled Taylor.

"I want it too! I wanna be just like you with those guys earlier. You looked so happy and so turned on" groaned Abi, wanting to be Taylor's bottom bitch.

"Are you ready?" Taylor asked softly, her eyes searching Abi's for any sign of hesitation.

Abi nodded, "I need your dick in my ass, Mama”.

“Good, on your back, bitch” Taylor said, pushing the sissy down.

Abi's body trembled with anticipation as Taylor positioned herself between her legs, the strap-on dildo glistening with the sissy’s own salvia.

"Here we go, baby," Taylor murmured, her voice soft and reassuring. With a gentle touch, she guided the tip of the strap-on dildo to Abi's entrance, pausing for a moment before slowly pushing it inside.

“Oh, there we go!” the woman squealed excitedly.

A gasp escaped Abi's lips as the sensation of fullness enveloped her, her body at once welcoming and adjusting to this new experience. She gripped the sheets beneath her, focusing on the pleasure and understanding this was a huge step for her.

"Are you okay?" Taylor asked, her eyes filled with concern.

Abi nodded, her breath coming in short pants as she whispered, "Yes, just give me a moment. It’s bigger than the dildo earlier"

“It is sweetie, we need to make you a size queen, so we need big toys for your ass! But it’s still not as big as the men who fucked me” smiled Taylor.

“I know, but it’s big for me” groaned Abi as Taylor slowly rocked back and forth.

Taylor smiled warmly and leaned down to kiss Abi's forehead, allowing her the time to acclimate to the sensation. As Abi relaxed, Taylor began to set a rhythm, thrusting the strap-on dildo into her with slow, deliberate movements that seemed perfectly attuned to Abi's desires.

"Taylor…yes…" Abi moaned, her body responding eagerly to each thrust. Her hips met Taylor's in perfect sync, their bodies moving together like two pieces of a puzzle clicking into place. “Oh yes, I love it” the sissy groaned.

"Feel how good this is, Abi," Taylor purred, her voice filled with encouragement. "You're doing so well, sweetheart."

"Oh it feels so good, I love dick in my ass, I love it!" groaned Abi, letting herself say whatever felt natural.

“How about now?” Taylor asked.

As Taylor quickened her pace, Abi's moans grew louder, filling the room. The strap-on dildo seemed to hit all the right spots, fuelling Abi's desire for more.

"Oh yes, fuck! Right there, I fucking love it!" Abi gasped, holding onto Taylor.

"You love this, imagine what a real dick would feel like. A big fat cock fucking your sissy ass" said Taylor.

"More, Taylor…please…" she begged, her voice desperate and needy. “I need dick in my ass, I need it!”

"Of course, my little baby," Taylor whispered, intensifying her thrusts as she kept her eyes locked on Abi's face, watching the waves of pleasure washing over her.

Taylor helped Abi into a new position, guiding her onto her hands and knees. Abi felt a thrill of anticipation as Taylor slowly pressed the strap-on dildo against her entrance once more, before thrusting back in with renewed vigour. The changed angle sent waves of pleasure through Abi's body, causing her to howl in delight.

"Oh Taylor, it's so fucking big! I love it, fuck my sissy pussy!" Abi growled, her legs shaking with pleasure.

"You're such a sissy whore for me, aren't you?" Taylor said, spanking Abi and picking up speed.

Abi's cheeks flushed with embarrassment, but deep down, she reveled in the humiliation. Her mind raced with images of herself submitting to both Taylor and a man, further fueling her desire.

"Y-yes, Taylor," Abi stammered, her voice quivering with arousal. "I'm your sissy whore."

"Good girl," Taylor praised.

"Oh Taylor, I fucking love it, I love it, I love it!" groaned Abi

"Abi," Taylor whispered, her breath hot against Abi's ear, "you're doing so well. I think it's time we start looking for a guy who can show you what it's like to really be fucked. What do you say?"

"Y-yes," Abi murmured, her voice barely audible. "I want that, Taylor. I need dick, real dick!"

"Good," Taylor replied, a sly smile spreading across her face. "We'll start searching tomorrow. We'll find a nice guy with a big dick you can suck. And then you can ride him lik the sissy whore you are"

"Oh shit, yes" groaned Abi.

"A big dick to fuck your ass!" Taylor repeated.

"Taylor, I want it so bad!" Abi moaned.

"A guy to make you a true sissy!" Taylor said, picking up speed and fucking Abi hard.

"Taylor! Make me a girl, I want to be a girl, get me a man!" Abi growled.

The sissy spurted her load at these words, the bedsheets covered in sissy sperm.

"Oh my" Taylor giggled, "You're one slutty sissy, Abi. Now, lick up your mess and then I'm fucking your ass again!"


Girly Day

Abi's body ached as she first came to herself the following morning. She grinned into the bedsheet as she remembered the previous day. Watching her wife get pounded by three men, and then having Taylor screw her all night with her strap-on dildo.

As Abi turned over, she saw her wife sitting on her cell.

"Good morning, princess," Taylor said, brushing hair from Abi's face. "How you feeling?"

Abi grinned before answering, "I feel freaking awesome after yesterday”.

"Me too" smiled Taylor, "Having a husband who lets me feminise and diaper him is just the best!"

"Having a wife who does that to me is even better!" Abi replied.

"Talking of which, let's get you in a diaper!" smiled Taylor as she pulled down Abi's panties, "I love starting the day like this!"

Abi smiled as she was diapered and given a bottle. Spending these tender morning moments with Taylor meant the world to the sissy.

"I thought today would be a perfect day for some pampering. How about I give you a manicure and pedicure? We can make it a fun, girly day before we find you a guy." said Taylor.

Abi's eyes sparkled with excitement, and she couldn't help but let out a small giggle as she drank her milk. She was always up for anything to show off her girly side.

"I guess that's a yes," Taylor said with a smile, sliding gracefully out of bed and heading over to a nearby dresser.

She rummaged around for a moment before returning to the bed with an array of colourful nail polishes, nail files, and lotions. Abi looked and thought this would be another aspect of feminisation that would prove hard to master without her wife.

"I think someone's finished with their bottle" said Taylor taking it away. "Now, let's start with your hands," Taylor suggested, taking Abi's fingers into her own.

Taylor began filing and shaping Abi's nails, tutting softly as she worked. "God, you need to take better care of these!"

"Sorry, yeah...,” said Abi.

The sissy watched on in awe. Taylor was quickly moving from nail to nail, smoothing out the edges and picking off the edges of any stray nails. Already, Abi could see the transformation taking place at the top of each finger.

"Alright, time for some color," Taylor announced, holding up a selection of bright nail polishes for Abi to choose from. "What do you think?"

Abi looked for a second, but there was only one clear option - the violent pink shade.

"Good choice," Taylor approved, unscrewing the cap and carefully applying a base coat to Abi's nails. Once it had dried, she proceeded with the vibrant pink, taking care to ensure each stroke was even.

“It’s so fun getting to do this with you!”  beamed Taylor.

As Taylor finished the last nail, Abi couldn't help but admire her newly painted fingers. The hot pink seemed to jump off her nails, making her feel more feminine and prettier than ever before.

"What do you think?" Taylor checked.

Abi held her hands up to the light and wiggled her fingers playfully, unable to contain her delight at how feminine and pretty they looked.

"Thank you so much, I love them!”

"Of course, babe. You deserve it” Taylor replied, leaning in to press a gentle kiss on Abi's cheek. "Everything I can do to make you feel more like the real you, I'll do it"

"Like I'm sure there's so many more things we can both do!" Abi smiled.

"Right, I've got big plans for your diaper life and sissy life, and both together" smiled Taylor, "But anyway, let's head downstairs, I'm hungry!"

After breakfast, Taylor changed the topic back to the idea finding a man for Abi,

"So, shall we check out a few profiles, like see what you want in a man?"

"Right, I don't know where to look though." said Abi.

"Oh, I do!" smiled Taylor, "come, sit down”.

They settled into their chairs, side by side, and began browsing online profiles of men who were interested in sissies.

"See, there's loads of hotties who love a sissy chick with a dick" smiled Taylor, "Now, what filter should we put on?"

Abi stuttered, unsure how to progress.

"Let's go under 40, athletic, maybe over six foot, you know, tall, handsome, hunky!" Taylor said, clicking away on the site.

Abi felt a flutter of curiosity and anticipation in her stomach as they scrolled through the various profiles.

"Look at this one," Taylor said, pointing to a profile of a man with dark hair and a warm smile. "He seems nice and he's hot. What do you think?"

Abi bit her lip as she studied the man's profile. "I like him," she agreed, feeling her heart race with excitement. However, before she could spend more time looking at the guy, Taylor had moved onto the next.

"Wow, this one has quite the collection of toys," Taylor giggled, pointing to a profile picture that displayed a huge number of sex toys. The two couldn't help but laugh at the boldness of some of the men they came across in their search.

"Ooh, and check out this guy and those muscles!" Abi said, her eyes widening as she took in a well-built man posing in front of a gym mirror. "I'd love to grab a hold of him!"

Taylor laughed and playfully nudged Abi with her elbow. "Although it might be hard for him to keep up with our shopping sprees with all those muscles weighing him down!"

Abi laughed, enjoying doing this with her wife. It was amazing how easily they could chat about such a potentially nerve-wracking topic.

"Okay, what about this guy?" Taylor suggested, pausing on a profile that caught her attention. He had a kind smile, deep brown eyes, and a sense of adventure. "He seems mature and open-minded, don't you think?"

Abi studied the man's profile for a moment, feeling a surge of excitement as she imagined meeting him in person. He was polite yet knew what he wanted. He looked like he worked out but wasn't overly serious about it. He had experience with sissies and was open to meeting new people.

"I really like him," Abi admitted, her voice filled with anticipation. "I think we've found our guy!"

"Agreed," Taylor smiled, pleased with their choice. She quickly composed a message to him, expressing their interest and suggesting a meeting for the following day.

"You've told him that you're my wife?"

"Yes" said Taylor, "Don't worry, he'll be cool with it. And…message sent” Taylor said, placing her phone down.

"Oh shit, it’s done?” groaned Abi, knowing this guy would soon be reading about her and would be deciding whether he wanted to come fuck her whilst Taylor watched.

It was like a whole new set of nerves kicking in. The guy would be judging her and deciding whether he wanted to screw her. Abi felt pressure, what if he rejected her?

"Come on, let's eat and take your mind off, what was his name?" Taylor asked.

"Ben" said Abi dreamily, already daydreaming about having him with her. "Has he read the message?"

"God, are you going to ask me every two minutes?" Taylor asked.

"I'm just...nervous, I guess” Abi admitted.

Taylor scooted closer on the couch, wrapping an arm around Abi's shoulders. "It's okay to be nervous, babe. It's natural when we're trying something new." She paused, looking into Abi's eyes. “I was nervous about having those big cocks in my ass!”

Abi scoffed and gripped Taylor's hand tightly. The ping of Taylor's phone brought a gasp from Abi's lips.

"Oh, let's see!" said Taylor.

Abi looked on as Taylor read, a grin coming over her lips, "He's in!"

Abi shrieked with delight as she looked at her wife, "He's coming to fuck me tomorrow!"

"Yes, you're going to lose your anal cherry to this hunky beast, Mr. Ben" said Taylor.

"Wow" grinned Abi, thinking of how lucky she was.

"You Okay or are you going to pee your diaper?" Taylor asked.

"Jeez, it feels like it!" gasped Abi.

"Well, don't just sit there, we've got to make you perfect for him!" said Taylor.

With that, the day was spent in a whirlwind of treatments as Abi was prepared for her big day with Ben. A day that would forever change Abi.


Mommy and Daddy

Abi had woken up several times during the night, nerves and excitement interrupting her sleep. The sissy was flip-flopping between being freaked out about being fucked by a man, and the joy at finally getting to experience it. Eventually, after rousing for the umpteenth time, Taylor was awake.

"Good morning, sleepyhead," Taylor smiled, "Today's the big day, huh? Ben will be here soon."

Abi nodded hesitantly, "Yeah, it is”.

"Nervous?" Taylor asked.

"Uhuh, but also excited" Abi said, cracking her fingers.

"You're gonna be fine, you still want it, right?" Taylor checked.

"So much, I think it's just the anticipation which is hard. You know, like before you get on the rollercoaster!" smiled Abi, knowing she wanted it badly.

"Exactly!" smiled Taylor, "but I'm here for you. Like whatever you need, whenever you need it" said Taylor.

"Thanks Taylor, it's going to be awesome!" smiled Abi.

"Alright, sweetie," Taylor said softly, clapping her hands together, "let's get you ready then. Lie down on the bed for me."

With a deep breath, Abi obeyed, feeling the cool sheets against her skin as she laid down. Taylor approached, holding a cute onesie and a pink diaper in her hands.

"Erm, I'm not just going to be a sissy for Ben?" Abi asked, wondering why she was being diapered.

"We're going to meet him with you as a sissy baby, wearing a diaper" said Taylor sternly.

Abi was unsure.

"Listen, he's an open-minded guy, or at least he says so, and I think you'll feel more comfortable in a diaper and onesie, and we can get you ready after into something, sexier" Taylor added.

Abi knew better than to argue with Taylor. Her wife had always been right so far, and it would be remiss of the sissy to start ignoring Taylor's advice now.

"Okay, sure, let's do it" said Abi, spreading her legs and lifting her butt for Taylor to slip the diaper underneath her.

"There's my cute sissy diaper girl!"  smiled Taylor.

Abi did have to admit she did feel better when the diaper was on, and her onesie was snapped shut around her legs.

"I've got some extra bows and ribbons for you today, too" said Taylor, "Just so Ben knows how girly you really are"

Abi smiled as she looked at herself in the mirror. The feminine transformation still bought butterflies to her stomach. "I love seeing myself this way" said Abi.

"Now, let's go downstairs and eat" said Taylor, "He'll be here in an hour or so"

Abi followed her wife downstairs, hoping the next time she saw a bed, she'd be bent over and fucked on it.

"Here, you sit down and relax, Mama will get you some pancakes and coffee" said Taylor.

Abi watched as her wife cooked. She grabbed a coffee and tried to calm herself. In less than an hour's time, a strong, tall, handsome man would be coming for her.

"Taylor," Abi began hesitantly, stirring her coffee with a trembling hand, "I'm really nervous about meeting Ben. What if he judges me for... you know, being like this?" She gestured toward her sissy baby attire.

"Abi, I promise you, Ben will be a good guy," Taylor reassured her, reaching across the table to give her hand a gentle squeeze. "These guys who love sissies know that you crossdressers have all kinds of kinks. You being in a diaper and onesie is for sure not the strangest thing he's seen!" said Taylor.

"You reckon?" Abi asked, shuffling a little in her seat.

"Yeah, of course!" smiled Taylor.

"Well, if you say so" said Abi.

"Good." Taylor smiled warmly. "Now eat up. You'll need energy for later."

Just as they were finishing their meal, the doorbell rang. Abi's heart raced, anticipation and shyness fighting inside her.

"Here we go," Taylor said, standing up and wiping her hands on a nearby towel. "Come on, Abi. Let's meet Ben."

As they walked to the front door, Abi's mind swirled with questions. What would he think of her? Would he be kind or cruel? She felt a pang of embarrassment at the thought of him seeing her dressed as a sissy baby.

"Wait here a second, Abi" said Taylor, beckoning for Abi to stay in the living room.

Abi felt like the previous day when Taylor had met the three men by herself. She sat on the sofa and heard the door open. Then, a few seconds later, Taylor came into the room, followed by Ben, who was far more handsome than his pictures.

"Abi, meet Ben," Taylor introduced them.

"Hi, Abi," Ben said, his voice deep and smooth. "It's nice to meet you."

"Hi," Abi replied shyly, her cheeks flushing as she averted her gaze. He was so handsome, so big, and so exactly what she wanted.

"Abi, it's alright," Taylor reassured her, placing a comforting hand on her shoulder. "She's a little shy" she added to Ben.

"Aww, you shouldn't be shy, you look so cute in your diaper and onesie!" Ben said.

Breathing deeply, Abi found the courage to look back up at Ben. "Thanks" she whispered, pleased he wasn't turned off by seeing her this way.

"Ben, Abi's been exploring her sissy baby side with me," Taylor explained, gesturing to Abi's onesie and the diaper beneath it. "What do you think?"

"Actually," Ben said thoughtfully, "I like it, it's something new for me, but it's...interesting. I'd be happy to be her Daddy for a while with you, Taylor."

The suggestion took Abi by surprise, but as she considered it, she realized how much fun it could be. It would be a chance to explore together before the more, intimate actions, occurred later.

"What do you say to that, Abi? Want a Mommy, Daddy team?" Taylor asked.

Abi looked up at Ben and nervously nodded her agreement.

"Alright, then," Taylor announced, her face brightening with excitement. "How about we start with giving our little princess a bottle!"

"Perfect," said Ben, "Abi, come sit down on my knee"

Abi blushed but did as instructed, her diaper cushioning Ben's firm leg. His arms wrapped around her and she smiled at Taylor who winked.

Ben had such strong arms and Abi immediately felt safe with him. Her heart was race being touched in a loving way like this by a man.

"It'll take a minute to get ready" smiled Taylor as she set to making the bottle.

"No problems, we're having some fun here" smiled Ben as he began bouncing Abi a little on his knee, causing the sissy to laugh.

As nervous as she had felt, Ben was putting her at ease, the same way Taylor had before.

"You're such a cute sissy!" Ben whispered in her ear.

Abi was still too shy to speak so nodded and grabbed Ben’s knee to avoid falling to the floor.

"Alright, I think we're ready" smiled Taylor as she walked over with the milk.

"May I?" Ben asked, reaching for the bottle.

"Of course, Daddy," Abi responded, her voice barely above a whisper as she tried out the new title. A thrill ran through her at the sound of it.

"Open wide, baby" said Ben.

Abi did as instructed and took the nipple between her lips as Ben angled the bottle up. She was drinking the milk as she sat on the handsome man's lap. This whole scene would have seemed so absurd to Abi just a few days previously.

"There's a good girl!" he smiled.

"I know, she loves her bottle!" said Taylor, grinning at the same time. "Here, let me" she smiled, cleaning a small bit of milk that was running down Abi's chin.

"A messy girl!" smiled Ben.

"Yes, I'm sure there's some other stuff you can cover her face with later as well!" smiled Taylor.

Abi blushed as Ben laughed, "That can be arranged"

As Ben and Taylor took turns feeding her, Abi found herself beginning to enjoy the attention and closeness of having two people caring for her.

"She's so pathetic! I've never seen a sissy like this!" Ben said as Taylor cradled Abi's head.

"I know, complete and utter submission. A week ago she'd never have thought of asking for a guy to come over, yet, here you are!" smiled Taylor.

Abi knew her wife was right. Everything about this week had been leading to this point. She must have always wanted to have been with a man, she just needed to be feminised and diapered to realise it.

"And, yes!" said Taylor, her hand surprisingly going between Abi's legs, "She has a boner already!"

Abi felt Taylor was trying to humiliate her, but that didn't matter anymore. She was used to it.

"Is that right, Abi?" Ben asked.

The sissy nodded, looking up at his stern eyes.

"I tend to find sissies can't control themselves" said Ben to Taylor.

"Listen, why don't we take her to the sofa and we can chat a little, I'll grab her another bottle" said Taylor.

"Good idea, come on Abi, take my hand" said Ben.

Abi took his hand, marvelling at how much bigger and stronger it was than hers.

She was placed in the sofa, given a teddy bear and her head rested in Ben's lap.

"Aww, look at you two!" said Taylor as she returned with a second bottle. "Want to feed her?"

"Got it" said Ben, taking the bottle and guiding it to Abi's lips again.

The sissy took it and began suckling as Ben and Taylor spoke.

"So, I want to know about other sissies, I've become rather obsessed with them" laughed Taylor.

"In what way?" Ben smiled.

"Oh, you know, just how a man can become so girly and flamboyant. The idea of taking the lead and making them as pretty as possible so they can prance around and pretend to be a woman for a while" Taylor said.

"You seem to know a lot, you guys sure you've only been doing this a while?" Ben laughed.

"Yeah, well, I'm a model, and I know a lot of trans women and feminine men, and I can tell sissies are way different. I mean, Abi here has no ambition to really be a woman. She's not going to get surgery and hasn't felt this way all her life. She just loves the fantasy. She doesn't like the mundane stuff of being a woman,” said Taylor.

Ben nodded and Abi couldn't help but agree.

"No," Taylor continued, "She wants the pink sparkles, slutty lingerie, and mannerisms most women never use. She's like a total wannabe diva sissy skank!"

"And, obviously I know about the diaper kink, how did you build that in?" Ben asked, looking at the obvious diaper bulge around Abi's middle.

"It wasn't too difficult. I just found loads of sissies liked this kind of thing and it sounded adorable and something fun for me to do with her! I kinda enjoy taking the lead and punishing her!" smiled Taylor.

"I get that, and obviously Abi enjoys it too!" Bed added.

"Of course, don't you Abi!"

Abi nodded, feeling less shy about admitting to it.

"So, other sissies, spill the dirt!" Taylor smiled.

"Wow, so many stories!" Ben smiled, Abi sensed he was recalling his previous hook-ups in his mind.

The sissy looked up, feeling her dick stirring as she drank her milk and listened.

"Well, several like you guys, you know, wife watches whilst I screw the sissy husband. I love it, you know. The wife gets really into when I pound her man. And then there's the more... alternative situations" Ben added.

"Tell us about those!" said Taylor eager, Abi agreeing with her wife, listening intently.

"Well, some are way into role-play, like acting things out with costumes. I've had plenty of princesses, some common street-whores, and even a few nurses" Ben said.

Abi grinned, thinking how fun it would be to dress up as all of those.

"And, you know, what do you do with them?" Taylor asked, leaning in closer.

"I let them play their games before I take charge. I show them who's boss and they end up bent over with my dick in their ass" smiled Ben.

"Fuck that's hot" Taylor said.

Abi nodded and noticed her toy was on the floor.

"Oh, wait, someone's teddy fell down, let me get him for you, Abi" sad Ben, removing the bottle as she learned down to the floor.

"Thank you, Daddy," Abi whispered, feeling a surge of affection for him as he picked up the toy.

"You're welcome" he smiled.

As Abi lay between the two, she felt a sudden discomfort in her diaper. Glancing at Taylor, she hesitantly mumbled, "Mommy... I think my diaper might need changing."

Taylor nodded knowingly and gestured for Ben to assist. "Daddy, would you mind helping her? I'll get the changing mat"

"Of course not," Ben replied, moving to sit beside Abi. Gently, he helped her lay down on a soft changing pad as he began to remove her onesie and pink diaper.

"Ooh, what do we have here?" Ben teased, smirking at Abi's cock. "Looks like someone has a tiny little pee-pee." He chuckled, but there was no malice in his voice, only playful teasing. "Just like a sissy should."

Abi blushed furiously, looking away in embarrassment. She hadn't meant to have an accident; it was just she was enjoying the story so much and was completely relaxed after drinking so much milk.

"But that's Okay, we're going to clean you all up!" Ben smiled, grabbing some wipes.

"What a nice Daddy you have, Abi" Taylor smiled.

As the cool wipe ran across her balls, Abi shuddered, feeling her cock stiffen again.

"Oh my, someone is easily excited!" Ben said. "I'd recommend getting her a chastity cage to control her" he said to Taylor.

"Got it" the woman said.

Abi liked the sound of being caged. She should learn how to control her urges and not give in to them so easily.

"Right, I think we need a fresh diaper" said Ben, grabbing one from the pack and fitting it back on the sissy. "And... I think we're done!"

Abi was surprised with his speed and calmness through the whole situation. This was a man who truly cared and wanted to be here for her.

"Wow, Abi, we're going to have to think of a super special way to please, Daddy!" smiled Taylor, "And I think I have just the idea!"

Abi gulped, knowing that she was about to indulge in something truly spectacular.

“I need some time with her, Ben” smiled Taylor, “I need to change her into something more appropriate”


Abi Gets Anal

"Come on into the bathroom with me" Taylor said, grabbing Abi's hand. "Ben, why don't you go make yourself comfortable in the bedroom, we'll be there soon!"

"Take your time" Ben smiled.

Abi grinned at him as she followed her wife into the bathroom, the door shutting behind them.

"Abi, you ready?" Taylor whispered.

"Fuck, yeah" said Abi, feeling a little surreal that she was finally going to get to be intimate with Ben.

"Sure, 100 percent?" Taylor checked.

"Sure" said Abi calmly.

"Well, let's get you looking hot for your Daddy!" smiled Taylor. “He’s great, right?”

“He’s so nice, we chose the right guy!” smiled Abi.

Abi was whisked out of her diaper and onesie, a set of sheer black lingerie replacing it, a semi-see-through nightie over the top, hiding just enough of her skin.

"He's going to love this" said Taylor, "you're so hot! Like honestly, you could model this stuff!"

Abi nodded, feeling incredibly sexy, the soft lingerie feeling exquisite against her smooth skin. The only issue being her erection which just wouldn't leave. Taylor seemed to notice this as well,

"Cage next time" she said, shaking her head but giggling a little. "So, ready?"

"Yes. I really don’t know what to say, you’ve done so much for me, I really appreciate it. I know not every wife would do this." Abi smiled, taking her wife's hand.

"Of course, you've been here for me, and I want this so badly for you. I want to see it!" Taylor said. “Now let’s go, I know you wanna suck his cock so badly!”

Abi nodded, feeling calm at being with Ben, but still worrying a little about how she would react as a sissy in this situation. Could she live up to all the other sissies Ben had been with?

"Daddy, I've got someone for you" said Taylor as she pushed open the door.

Abi hesitated at the threshold of the dimly lit bedroom, her heart pounding in her chest.  Ben reclined on the bed, his muscular body covered by just a plain white towel which hid his midsection.

"Take your time, sweetie," Taylor murmured, placing a gentle hand on Abi's shoulder.

Abi drew in a shaky breath, her eyes flickering between Taylor and Ben. She could see the warmth in Taylor's eyes, so she nodded and took a step forward into the bedroom.

"Hey there," Ben greeted her, his voice low and soothing. His warm smile eased some of the tension coiling within her. "Fuck, look at you, no more diapers"

"Hi," Abi replied, her voice barely audible as she approached the bed. Taylor followed close behind, her presence a comforting anchor. "No, but I can still call you, Daddy, if you'd like?"

"Daddy would love that" smiled Ben, beckoning Abi closer.

The sissy strutted over, just as Taylor had taught her to. She was now at the edge of the bed, Ben a few feet away.

“Come closer” Ben said, smiling and patting the side of the bed next to him.

Abi's hand trembled as she reached out, her fingertips grazing Ben's toned arm. A shiver ran down her spine, as she took in that she was touching a man in this way. Gradually, she grew bolder, her fingers tracing the curve of his shoulder, the defined lines of his chest.

"Oh, Daddy likes that" purred Ben as Abi crawled closer to him on the bed, her face glowing red with shyness.

It felt amazing to be touching a man. She felt so girly and feminine as her fingers grazed his toned abs. It was as if this was an experience she was born to have.

"Do you like it?" Ben asked.

"I love it Daddy, you're so sexy" the sissy said, feeling herself becoming a little giggly.

"Kiss him," Taylor whispered, her words a gentle nudge.

With her heart racing, Abi leaned in closer, her lips brushing against Ben's. The sensation was electric, sending sparks of desire coursing through her veins. She pressed her lips more firmly against his, their mouths moving together.

Abi could sense Taylor looking on as her tongue danced with Ben's. It felt incredible to the sissy that a man was doing this with her, that he loved her femininity enough to treat her this way.

Being the submissive partner to Ben was putting Abi further into character. Any doubts about being able to do this were expelled from her brain. Of course she was going to go all the way with him!

"I've got something I want to show you" said Ben as he pulled away from the kiss, his hand on the towel around his mid-section.

"Oh, I wanna see it so bad, Daddy!" groaned Abi, her eyes transfixed.

With a grin, Ben reached down and pulled away his towel, unveiling his impressive nine-inch erection. Abi's eyes widened, surprise and arousal taking over as she took in the sight of his huge dick.

"Wow," she whispered, her cheeks flushing a deep shade of pink. "That's so hot, Daddy" the sissy groaned.

The dick was perfectly smooth, Ben’s balls big and inviting at the base. His head was pulsating a little as if encouraging the sissy to play with it. Abi had never seen anything so amazing, and it was hers to play with. She wanted it so much, needing to pleasure it.

"Why don't you give me a little hand job?" Ben suggested, "Just wrap your fingers around my dick and gently stroke up and down. I promise you'll enjoy it."

"Okay, Daddy" Abi said, looking over at Taylor and smiling.

"Touch his dick, babe" Taylor groaned, her fingers disappearing between her legs.

Tentatively, Abi reached out her hand, her fingertips brushing against the skin of his shaft. She felt him twitch slightly as her fingers ran up and down his cock.  Taking a deep breath, she wrapped her fingers around him and began to gently stroke, surprised at how natural the movements felt.

"There you go" groaned Ben.

"Good girl," Taylor praised.

Abi grinned as she picked up speed, the cock feeling incredible between her fingers as she moved up and down it. Not only was it a huge step for her, but she could see the pleasure it was giving Ben as well.

"Mhmm, good little sissy" the man moaned, biting his lip gently.

"I love your cock, Daddy, it's the best!" the sissy groaned, her fingers reaching down and grabbing his balls.

The felt so firm as she rolled her fingers over his balls, making sure to get to know them as they'd soon be firing his load.

Everything about having a real cock blew the sex toys out of the window. The throbbing member was reacting to her touch and the feedback she got from Ben was intoxicating.

“Good girl, what a good girl” he said, smiling at her.

Abi watched as her hand plunged up and down his length, gripping it tightly. She let her fingers flow over his head, getting a sense for the pleasure it brought Ben.

"Now, I'm sure you'd love to get those pretty little lips around my dick" Ben smiled.

"Oh Daddy, more than anything" groaned Abi.

"Come on then" he encouraged, standing on the bed.

A heady mix of excitement and nerves coursed through Abi as she eased herself onto her knees next to Ben. His dick was poking out towards her a few centimetres from her face. It was so alluring as it gently moved up and down. She grabbed the tip in her hand and stared up at Ben who was smiling.

"Oh god, I wanted this for so long" the sissy moaned.

She leaned forward and ran her tongue along the underside of Ben's erection, tasting him for the first time. It was everything she could have ever hoped for. He tasted magnificent as she ran up and down his cock, savouring the taste and sensation.

"Amazing, Abi," Ben murmured, his voice laced with pleasure. Emboldened by his reaction, she continued exploring him, licking the sensitive area where his shaft met his balls.

"Keep going, Abi," Taylor urged, “My little cock-sucking sissy whore"

"Let's see how much you can take" Ben said, taking his dick and resting it suggestively on Abi's lips.

The sissy knew exactly what to do. She wrapped her lips around the head of Ben's dick, taking him into her mouth. She was amazed by how much she enjoyed the act, the power and intimacy it gave her.

"It feels so good," Ben groaned, his fingers threading through Abi's hair as he gently guided her movements.

Abi knew this was the dream of every sissy. She was sucking the perfect dick. It was incredible as she took more and more of him, gagging slightly on his length. She looked up, her eyes making contact with Ben's as she tried to tell him how much she was loving this.

"Good girl" the man said.

He picked up speed and Abi's gags were filling the room as saliva poured out her mouth.

"Oh Daddy!" she gasped when he removed his dick from her mouth. "Fuck, Daddy, more!"

He didn’t disappoint, holding his cock so far down Abi’s throat that she thought she was going to pass out. When he did pull out, Abi’s face was coated with her own saliva.

“Isn’t that a pretty sight” Ben smiled.

Abi glanced at her wife who was still touching herself. Knowing she wanted more, Abi grabbed Ben’s dick and brought it back to her lips. She kissed the head tenderly before grabbing the base of his shaft and pumping it.

“Oh yes” the man moaned as Abi wrapped her lips around his cock and sucked in motion with her hand.

Abi looked up, her eyes wide as she sucked his dick and pumped his shaft. Part of her wanted him to cum there and then, filling her mouth with his seed. She was a good sissy, she’d eat all his cum.

“Oh Abi, god girl, good little sissy” the man groaned.

Abi could sense he was close. She knew the look he was giving her. However, he pulled out and panted.

“Not yet, sweetie. Daddy has other plans for you”.

Abi smiled, knowing she’d get plenty of loads fired down her throat in the future. 

Ben returned to her level and gently removed the see-through nightie Abi was wearing so she was just in her lingerie. His fingers traced soft circles over her bra and he pinched her nipples softly.

"Oh yes" the sissy moaned, never having been touched there before in this way, "It's so good"

"Now, I wanna leave your bra on, but I've got to take off your panties, Okay sweetie?" Ben said.

"Of course, Daddy" Abi smiled, knowing she was a step closer to getting his perfect penis in her ass.

Ben's fingers slowly pulled down the sissy's underwear and her dick was standing to attention.

"Now, isn't that something special" Ben smiled, taking in the small dick between Abi's legs.

"It's pretty tiny compared to yours" she blushed.

"I know, now, on all fours" he demanded, "I'm going to lick that pretty little butt"

Abi did as she was told, looking at Taylor who was still fingering herself. She felt incredibly exposed as she knew Ben had a full view of her asshole and cock from behind as she got on her knees and spread her butt cheeks.

"Wow, perfection" the man said, grabbing Abi's ass and pawing it.

"Daddy..." groaned the sissy, unsure what else to say.

And as Ben began to gently rim her ass, a slow and deliberate exploration that sent waves of pleasure coursing through her body, Abi felt true pleasure, "Daddy, fuck, yes, Daddy!"

His tongue was doing something to a part of her body that Abi couldn’t understand. Just how could him kissing and licking her behind cause her to moan like this. It felt incredible as his hands held her entrance apart and his tongue forced it’s way inside her.

"Right there, Daddy, right there, I love it!" the sissy moaned.

It was then that Abi felt his finger circling her wet entrance. She pushed her ass back against his finger, begging for him to penetrate her. It took a few seconds, and she was taking his finger as his other hand massaged her balls.

"Oh, so tight" Ben said.

"Fuck, Daddy, it feels so good" the sissy purred, arching her back with pleasure.

"Just getting you warmed up for my dick" he said, pushing his finger deeper and twisting it a little. "Think you can take it?"

"Yeah, I want it so bad, Daddy, fuck me, fuck my sissy pussy!" groaned Abi as the finger slid in and other of her ass.

Abi thought she was going to cum as he tightened his grip on her balls as his finger picked up speed.

“Oh Daddy, fuck, Daddy!” the sissy panted.

“You ready for my dick in your ass?” he asked.

“I need it Daddy, please!” begged Abi, looking over her shoulder and pleading him with her eyes.

"Well, get on your back and hold your legs open then" said Ben, pulling out of her ass.

She did as ordered, on her back, legs wide, her ankles off the bed, giving him full access to her behind. This had been everything she had wanted. A hot guy with a big dick who was hot for her. She'd sucked his cock, exposed herself to him, and now, he was going to ravish her.

"Daddy" groaned Abi, "Please, Daddy, I need your big fat dick in me”.

Abi's heart raced as Ben positioned himself at her entrance, the anticipation making her body tremble. The sissy looked over at her wife who also looked on edge. The two smiled as Abi felt the head of ben’s dick rubbing against her entrance.

"Ready?" Ben asked, his voice low and reassuring. Abi nodded, biting her lip nervously.

"Go slow," Abi moaned as she felt his head pushing against her ass.

As Ben began to push inside her, Abi's body tensed with a mixture of pleasure and discomfort. He was longer and thicker than any of the toys Taylor had used on her earlier. Abi was panting, a slight fear that she wouldn't be able to take him.

"Daddy, it's so big, it hurts!" the sissy moaned.

"That's it, sweetie. Just breathe and enjoy it," Taylor coaxed, stroking Abi's hair soothingly.

“You’ll be Okay princess” smiled Ben from above.

Abi tried breathing and Ben gently applied more pressure. It took almost a minute but eventually Abi felt her ass give way and Ben was in her.

"Oh fuck, fuck, fuck! It's in my butt!" gasped Abi at the realisation that her defences had been breached and Ben's dick was inside her.

"That's it, you've got a dick in your ass!" Taylor said proudly.

"God, you feel incredible," Ben whispered, his breath hot against her ear. He began to move slowly, each thrust eliciting gasps and moans from Abi.

Abi looked up at the strong man above her, shocked that she was getting fucked by him. It felt incredible that she had given herself to a man, the ultimate sissy act. Here she was, the diaper-loving sissy with a cock in her ass.

The sensation was a mix of pain and pleasure as she moved in and out inch by inch. The sissy felt her ass being stretched and pleasure radiating from the spot as he moved within her.

"Daddy, fuck, Daddy, I love it, Daddy!" the sissy panted, getting a little more used to his size.

"There we go, good girl, good sissy" said Taylor from the side, furiously touching herself. "It's so hot, my sissy with a dick in her ass"

"Taylor... it feels so good," Abi managed between ragged breaths, her eyes locked on Taylor's.

"You love it?" Ben asked, his hand running up and down the sissy's thigh.

"So much, Daddy. Harder, fuck me harder, Daddy" the sissy groaned.

Ben smiled before picking up speed.

"Oh shit, yes, shit, fuck, shit!" screamed Abi, unaware that so much pleasure could come from this.

She was unsure how she had gone so long without trying this. It was so much more pleasurable being a bottom than a top. The feeling of being used by her man and being his toy brought the sissy so much joy.

“Touch yourself, I know you want to” smiled Ben.

She grabbed onto her sissy shaft and pumped away. Her cock felt harder than ever as she groaned at the double delight she was feeling.

“Oh yes, fuck, fuck, yes, Daddy!” the sissy moaned as her hand furiously worked her dick.

“Daddy loves your ass, princess” Ben said, as his hands grabbed the sissy’s thighs.

Abi could sense both Ben and Taylor staring at her as she took the dick and played with her own. Being the center of attention drove Abi to the edge.

“Daddy! I love it, I fucking love it, Make me your princess!” the sissy gasped, feeling her toes curl.

The pleasure was so intense that she barely lasted thirty seconds before her cum coated her belly.

“Oh, fuck, good girl” Taylor groaned as she lay next to Abi and Ben on the bed.

"Aww, someone really likes it" Ben grinned.

"It's the best Daddy, I love it, more!" groaned Abi, her flaccid dick resting on her cum.

Ben was pushing all the way in now, slightly altering the angle and speed with each thrust. Abi's cock was swinging around and she was in pure bliss.

"Oh god, yes, right there, Daddy, right fucking there in my butt!" groaned Abi.

She had to remind herself that this was real. It was so far beyond her expectations, and she couldn't believe that in just a few short days she had accomplished so much with the help of her wife.

"Oh yes, fuck her hard, Ben, fuck my sissy hard" Taylor's voice came from the side. "Good girl, Abi, Mama's good girl!"

Abi looked over just in time to see Taylor climax, and the thrill that her wife was getting off on this encouraged Abi to change things up.

Abi pushed herself up, urging Ben onto his back. She straddled him, feeling powerful and in control as she sank down onto his length. The new angle sent jolts of pleasure through her body, causing her to cry out with delight.

"Let me ride your dick, Daddy!" the sissy moaned as she used her legs to move up and down Ben's shaft.

"Wow, Abi!" Ben exclaimed, his hands gripping her hips. “That feels so fucking good”

Abi could sense her cock flopping around even more in this new position and both Ben and Taylor were staring at it.

"Fuck, there's nothing hotter than floppy sissy cock when they're riding a dick" groaned Ben, "I'm so fucking close, Abi"

"Oh, not yet, Daddy" the sissy begged, desperate for more.

"You're not going to let me cum yet?" Ben laughed.

"No, I need more, Daddy, I need you to fuck me from behind" the sissy panted, wanting to try everything possible her first time.

"Well, you've been a very good sissy today, I think you deserve a treat" he answered.

Abi felt herself being turned over by the stronger man and her ass was in the air, her face shoved into the bedsheets.

"Fuck, such an amazing view, and a nice little gape already" Ben said, slapping Abi's ass a few times.

"Daddy, fuck me!" groaned Abi, looking up at her wife.

As Ben complied, entering her from behind while she rested on her hands and knees, Abi felt a surge of exhilaration.

"Oh shit, that's a big dick!" groaned Abi as she felt him plunge back inside her.

Her fingers dug into the sheets, her eyes fluttering shut as she savored every inch of him inside her. Ben's hands found her waist, guiding her movements as they began to rock together.

"Do you like your Daddy, Abi" Taylor whispered into Abi's ears as the sissy groaned with pleasure.

"He's a fucking hot Daddy" Abi panted.

"Hot Daddy, huh?" Taylor laughed, "I think we should make it our mission to find more hot guys to bring back and fuck every night. For both of us!"

"Fuck, yes!" Abi panted, her mind racing with the countless possibilities that lay ahead.

As she pushed back on Ben's dick, she felt a warmth begin to build deep within her core. The sensation was unlike anything she had ever experienced before, and it only seemed to grow stronger with each thrust.

"Fuck, Daddy, fuck it feels so freaking good" Abi groaned as the sound of Ben's body colliding with her ass filled the room.

"My good little sissy with the perfect ass" Ben groaned, reaching round and putting his hand on her shoulder to push in deeper.

"Fuck, fuck, yes! Make me your girl, make me your sissy fucktoy!" Abi screamed, her legs shaking with pleasure.

Ben groaned, his grip on Abi's waist tightening. "I'm close, Abi... I want to cum in your ass," he panted.

"Please, Daddy. Do it," Abi groaned, "Fill me up, Daddy"

The sissy knew the moment Ben shot his load in her ass she would have achieved every sissy's dream. She wanted him to explode deep inside her to give her the gratification that she was a sexy sissy deserving of sperm.

"Daddy, fuck, please cum, cum for me Daddy, cum for me!" growled Abi as she looked over her shoulder, her eyes begging Ben for his load.

"Oh fuck, Abi, fuck, fuck, fuck!" growled Ben.

Abi took a final look at Taylor who was transfixed by the scene as well. The sissy pushed back firmly against the incredible dick in her ass and tried to clench it tight, willing her man to cum soon.

"Daddy, fuck, yes! Shit, Daddy, fuck me, Daddy!" screamed Abi.

"Oh shit, shit, shit, shit, shit!" bellowed Ben as his thrusts became more deliberate and powerful, "Fuck, Abi!"

"Daddy! Daddy! Daddy!" cried Abi, a mix of pure pleasure and relief coming over her as she knew he was depositing everything he had in her sissy passage. “Thank you, Daddy! Thank you!"

"Oh fuck, Abi!" he groaned, slowing down and eventually pulling out.

The second his dick left her ass, Abi felt a mix of disappointment that it was over, but also a chance to gather her thoughts. The whole day had been incredible. The diaper play and Daddy role-play as well as the sex. Everything was perfect, and she felt indebted to both Ben and Taylor for letting her have this experience.

"Fuck, that was incredible" Ben panted, leaning over and kissing Abi.

"I never thought it would feel that amazing, Daddy" Abi flirted back, her hand running down his slick chest.

The man smiled, looking down at his dick, "Wow".

Abi grinned, letting Ben hug her tightly as she looked over at her wife.

"Jeez, Abi, you did!" Taylor said proudly.

"I did, and it was so incredible, I need more!" Abi said. “Can we go again, Daddy?”

“One dick and you’re such a whore!” said Taylor, playfully.

They laughed as Ben moved to the edge of the bed.

"Hey, I should get going," he said, "I wasn't planning on being here so long, but I had an awesome time. I hope we can do this again."

"Definitely," Taylor replied, her eyes twinkling with mischief. "I think Abi's going to be obsessed with you"

"Sounds great." Ben grinned, "and I'd love to fuck that ass over and over" he said, spanking Abi one more time.

"Well, I want to bathe and diaper her" said Taylor.

"Guess I'll leave you two to it" said Ben, grabbing the towel. "Speak soon" he said to Taylor before leaning in to kiss Abi one final time. "Fucking amazing"

"Daddy, I can't thank you enough!" Abi beamed.

"Take care, princess" Ben said, waving as he walked out of the room with his clothes.

As the room was left to the couple, Abi turned to Taylor. "What's next?”

"Anything you want," Taylor answered, "We'll keep exploring things that we both love. No more holding back, no more being scared to share things. But it’ll have to be next week as I’m back to work in the morning”

Abi felt upset, knowing that things may be different the next day.

“I can still diaper and dress you before I go to work though” smiled Taylor.

“That would be great” said Abi.

“And maybe we can make plans for some guys to come visit us” Taylor added.

Abi nodded her approval of the plan. She knew that there would be plenty of chance to further explore her sissy diaper side.

"I love you so much Taylor" Abi said, feeling more content than at any other time of her life.

"Love you too babe" Taylor responded, kissing Abi. "Now, bath time, we need to get all that cum off you and out of your butt before I diaper you!"

Abi giggled and let herself be led to the bathroom. The day couldn't have been any more perfect.
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