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Foreword

The Sissy Sandbox is a place where Adult Sissy Babies gather every weekend to escape from the harsh cosmopolitan life.

Located in an obscure building in Briggsville, Wisconsin, it is the go-to hangout of the few wealthy adult babies and their handsomely paid caretakers.

Eloise and Sally, known for being the worst sissy baby patrons in the sandbox, had problems keeping caretakers because of their notoriously naughty behaviors.

Just how far would Anya Scott, a 32-year-old transgender lady, and business management student go to keep the two in check and keep her lucrative side hustle?

What disciplinary actions would she take to let them know who’s in charge?

Pull your Diaper Up and Tighten its Strap for this hot

ABDL Sissy and Trans Femdom Story Ride!

I’m Lilly Lustwood and I’m a Filipina Transgender Woman. I’m a professional senior editor by day and I recall and write my sexperiences by night.

Everything that’s written in this book is based on my friends’ and my life. I live by a duality of being a dignified trans woman in public and a lustful ladyboy in private.

I love sex… I think, breathe, and eat it. The higher powers have really hit the jackpot when they created the form of a man.

The broad shoulders, the masculine arms & thighs, the way a penis magically erects… I’m getting hard and wet at the same time just by writing these things.

Before I get distracted and lose the will to finish this book, let me tell you a story about how Anya disciplines Eloise and Sally. I want you to go somewhere with utmost privacy because I’m going to be very intimate with you.

Are you alone now? Good. Don’t touch yourself just yet. I can see that the bulge from your pants is growing. I’m almost there.

I said stop touching it! You’re such a naughty boy.

Picture this…

✓    I have long and straight black hair

✓    My boobs are 38 DD

✓    I’m a little on the chubby side but not too big

✓    My height is 5ft 6in. and I have fair skin

✓    I’m blessed with huge cat eyes and heart-shaped lips

✓    My friends tell me that I look like Haifa Wehbe, Google her

✓    I have a bubble butt and my girltoy is 5 inches long

It’s September 13, 2022, and 03:26 PM in the Philippines. It’s after lunch and a bit balmy. I’m wearing a pink top and floral skirt with no panties on.

Now that you know what your storyteller looks like, let’s get to Sandbox Sissies.


Free Vip Mailing List

Before we get to the exciting part, I’m cordially inviting you to be a Lilly Lustwood VIP.

IT DOESN’T COST ANYTHING. All you have to do is Join my Mailing List.

I will be sending you FREE Exclusive Erotic Content that you won’t find anywhere else.

My First Gift for You

[image: ]

Apart from that, I’ll also send you Announcements of my New Releases (pun intended) and Promos.

I won’t send you anything that’s not related to my steamy stories and I won’t share your information with any person or entity.

CLICK TO READ FOR FREE

or Copy this Link -> https://stats.sender.net/forms/dNWJDe/view

Note: Please check your Spam or Promotions tab
if the confirmation doesn’t arrive in your inbox.

Love Always,

Lilly


Chapter 1

As Anya Scott waited in the Sissy Sandbox lobby decked in pastel pink, polka dots, and bunny tapestry, she checked her image in a wall mirror nearby the fluffy pink couch where she was seated for the last time to ensure that she looked the part.

She sat straight, clutched her pearl necklace, pursed her red thin lips, tightened her brunette bun, adjusted her black-framed reading glasses, dusted her taupe gray blazer, and flattened the creases of her taupe pencil skirt with her hands.

Not satisfied, she sauntered closer to the wall mirror as the elderly receptionist lady with short silver hair in a pink knitted sweater gawked at her nervous demeanor.

She posed sideways from her 5ft. 8in. stance and stared at her long and lean legs hugged by black nylon stockings and her black four-inch polyester alligator shoes that emphasized the beauty of her feet’s arch.

“Stern, serious, you mean business”, she reminded herself as she gasped for air from her nagging nerves.

“Anya?” the receptionist asked in a friendly tone. Anya turned around and heeded the receptionist’s call while frantically picking up her brown leather tote bag from the couch.

She anxiously smiled and confirmed her identity as the receptionist shook her head from pessimism.

“Tch, tch, tch… this one’s tough. You’re the fifth caretaker in just two months. I gotta tell ya, Eloise and Sally are not for the faint of heart”, the receptionist warned.

Anya thought that the receptionist would give some words of encouragement but her words only worsened her anxiety.

At exactly 5:55 PM on a Saturday in The Sissy Sandbox, located close to the National Shrine of Saint Philomena, the patron saint of infants in Briggsville, Wisconsin, Anya wanted to run for her life and explore other options.

But the thought of making three hundred bucks in just an hour won her precarious state over. She tightened her grip on her tote bag’s handle, took a deep breath, and walked towards the main wing of the building.


Chapter 2

A few moments later, there they were, Eloise and Sally, in one of the pastel gray and white VIP rooms that looked like an elegant nursery that all moms would dream of having—pulling a five-foot brown teddy bear from each arm.

Eloise, also known as Ernest Howard, was a 40-year-old CEO of a successful mid-sized tech company. She stood 6ft. 2in., ripped from regular calisthenics, and had a nice tan from frequent tanning sessions.

She enjoyed wearing blonde wigs with red ribbons and red onesies. As an only child, she wasn’t fond of sharing. She’d often have fits when it came to her toys, most especially her pink binky and rattle.

Sally, also known as Samuel Crest, was a 38-year-old heir of hectares-upon-hectares of ranches and farms in Wisconsin. She stood six feet and had a little more to love.

Her favorite choice of wig was his brunette pigtails and she liked any onesie with pink star tapestry. If Eloise had a problem with sharing because he was an only child, Sally had it worse. As someone who came from multiple generations of wealth, she wasn’t used to not getting what she wanted.

“Girls!” Anya frantically yelled from the ruckus. The two didn’t pay her any mind which rattled her already unnerved state. She kept screaming—almost begging for them to stop to no avail.

Her throat started to swell and as someone who didn’t like being ignored and being clinically diagnosed with Obsessive Compulsive Disorder, she had enough of the foolery.

She walked towards the white marble desk where a wooden meter stick was sitting and grabbed it with gung-ho. With a red face, intense auburn eyes, and a ballistic disposition, she hit the girls’ diapered behinds five times over.

“Ahh!” the two sissies screamed in unison.

“I wanted to be fucking nice on my first day!” Anya yelled then forcefully picked up the speakers from a white marble console table and threw them on the floor—silencing the Cocomelon video and shattering the orange Bose speakers into pieces.


Chapter 3

Eloise and Sally were stunned. It was the very first time someone has reacted violently to their wilful demeanors. They suckled their binkies from fear as they sat on the plush grey carpeted floor with remorseful blue eyes.

“Because of your bad behaviors, I’ll put the two of you on time-outs”, Anya informed—with her brown eyes still brimming with wrath.

She took two coloring books and two small crayon packets from her tote bag and handed each sissy their set to work on.

“Into your cribs!” she ordered. The two sissies crawled in their cute onesies to their oppressive wooden cribs that were big enough to contain their towering bodies.

Anya sighed in relief from the silence and peaceful ambiance of the two sissies minding their coloring activities as she was seated on a pink tufted chair. She couldn’t help but gush on the inside at how cute the sissy babies were.

But for some odd reason, after a few moments from their protruding diapered butts in their onesies, she shortly realized that they were adults.

She stole glances at their pretty faces and started feeling uncomfortable from the unsettling emotions bubbling up from her tight blue nylon panties.

Her shecock started to hurt from the tight confinement so she adjusted her seven-inch pulsating penis discreetly under the marble desk.

“Shh!” Sally said after being annoyed by Eloise’s constant shaking of her pink aluminum rattle that resounded the room with high-pitched bell sounds.

Anya ignored the little ruckus as she was advised to just intervene if the two were fighting. Eloise, utterly bored to death from the mundane Barbie coloring book, aimed at Sally from fifteen feet using her rattle and then dexterously threw it like she was an Olympic javelin thrower.

“Ouch!” Sally yelled from being hit on the forehead with the pink aluminum rattle. She then threw it back at Eloise like her eyes had crosshairs—giving Eloise a nose landing.

“Ahh!” Eloise screamed after feeling thick liquid come out of her nose from Sally’s retaliation.

Anya, from a lulled state, picked herself up angrily and sauntered towards Eloise’s crib.


Chapter 4

“You girls really won’t stop!?” she yelled while unlocking Eloise’s crib. She forcefully took the binky out of her mouth and then grabbed her by the ear—forcing her to sit on the floor.

With a mix of frustration and lasciviousness, Anya removed her gray blazer which revealed her white long-sleeved collared linen shirt. She unhooked her pearl necklace and dropped it on the floor then unzipped her taupe pencil skirt from the side—giving Eloise a view of her caretaker in a brunette bun, black-framed glasses, white linen shirt, black alligator stilettos, and soiled tight blue bulging panties.

“This will be your binky unless you learn how to behave!” Anya said with a stern look on her face. Eloise, from a scared and excited state, peed her dipeys and soiled herself with precum.

At that moment, Sally wished that she started the fight so she would be in Eloise’s position instead. Anya removed her panties which revealed her pink, cut, veiny, hairless, and fat shecock then used her panties to wipe the faint blood from Eloise’s nose.

As soon as the fabric landed on the naughty sissy baby’s nose, she sniffed it hard—taking all the sillage of her caretaker’s precum and sucking the blood in with her nose and throat.

Anya sat on the floor and then forcefully grabbed Eloise by the nape to welcome the sissy’s yearning mouth with her horny frustration.

Eloise relished the salty taste mixed with semen from Anya’s dick. She suckled half of it like it was her favorite binky as she rested her body on a onesie with a beating sissy clitty.


Chapter 5

“Me too! No fair!” Sally yelled after watching Eloise take all of Anya’s meat to herself as she stomped her feet inside her crib and rattled the locked door from envy and hunger.

Anya stood up from her euphoric state—realizing that she had been unfair to Sally. She unlocked her crib and went back to her position with Sally crawling behind her.

“My turn!” Sally yelled helplessly but Eloise didn’t want to unhinge from the latch. Anya rose her eyebrow at Eloise which compelled the naughty sissy to share her seven-inches binky.

“Mmm!” Sally excitedly said after putting Anya’s beating dick in her mouth.

“Milk!” Eloise said with puppy-dog eyes as she gazed at Anya’s tits.

Anya, who wanted nothing more but to keep the peace, unbuttoned her white linen shirt as she enjoyed the feeling of Sally’s small warm mouth and soft thin lips hugging her ladydick.

“Mommy!” Eloise exclaimed after seeing Anya’s 36DD tits and pink perky nipples in favorable proximity. She opened her small mouth as wide as she could and took Anya’s right tit with fervor.

“Ahh, this is heaven”, Anya said as she relished all the tactile sensations she needed in synchronicity to satiate her innermost desires.

Moments later, Eloise wanted the dick again but Sally didn’t give it up. They started scratching each other on the arms causing Sally to accidentally bite Anya’s hard and fat shecock.

“Fuck!” Anya yelled from the sharp pain.

“That’s it! You girls want dick!? I’ll give you DICK!” she yelled.


Chapter 6

“You naughty cocksuckers won’t learn until I give it to ya!” Anya yelled. She aggressively tore Eloise’s red onesie off, revealing her tanned and masculine body only in diapers. She then followed by doing the same with Sally which revealed her milky, smooth, and chubby body in diapers.

She then forcefully removed their diapers which exposed their hard sissy clittys and plump assess. Although Anya was angry, she couldn’t deny how turned-on she was.

Eloise had a nine-inch hard sissy clitty and a plump hard butt from rigorous training while Sally had a fat eight-inch sissy clitty and an opulent butt from being pleasingly plump.

At that moment, she knew she needed to seize the opportunity. After all, who was she to fight her urges when two starving cocksuckers were in her presence.

The two sissies giggled and rolled over into a doggy position. Anya lubricated their sissy holes with her saliva and fingers.

“This is so you can’t bite my cock!” Anya said.

“Ahh!” Eloise screamed with utmost pleasure after taking the first flick of Anya’s tongue on her yearning hole.

“Mmm!” Sally followed from receiving the same.

Anya devoured their asses fairly and squarely—ensuring that they get the same amount of pampering in time, frequency, and intensity.

“You girls like that don’t you!?” Anya mumbled from performing analingus.

The sissies looked at each other—sticking their tongues out whenever Anya attended to their holes. It was like a competition of who mommy loved the most.


Chapter 7

“Ahh!” Sally screamed then accidentally bit her tongue because Anya hastily replaced her tongue with her hard seven-incher in her sissy hole without a warning.

“Ugh!” Anya moaned from the tight and warm feeling of the chubby sissy’s hole.

“Mommy!” Eloise let out after receiving the first stab from her caretaker’s Excalibur.

“Fuck!” Anya screamed bellowing the VIP nursery with her euphoric moans.

She then picked up the pace by interchangeably fucking their pink sissy holes like a jackrabbit. Anya, amidst being in a bun and an airconditioned room, had her body drenched in sweat.

As she thrusted, pounced, and pounded the two sissies, her huge tits jiggled with delight.

“Ahh!” the sissies screamed in unison after Anya inserted two fingers in each of their holes. She then picked up their binkies and inserted them in their mouths to shut up as she feared that the people from the other rooms would hear them.

She continued fucking them like she was a young man who had a taste of pussy for the very first time.

“Woah, wah!” she exclaimed as she quivered from the orgasmic hugs of their sissy holes.

“Mommy’s cumming!” she warned as she pounced Sally’s sissy hole that clenched to the hilt. Eloise instinctively crawled and leaned over the back of Anya’s balls as she waited for her caretaker’s drippings.

“I’m cu-uh-uh…”, right before Anya could finish her sentence, she released her shecum inside Sally’s hole. As her warm and thick cum streamed into Sally’s orifice, she jerked her dick more to release her remaining joy juice in Eloise’s yearning mouth.

Eloise swallowed every drop but wasn’t satiated so she rested her head on the floor and opened her mouth for Sally to release the creampie in her starving sissy mouth.

Anya rested her elbows on the plush floor from exhaustion as she watched the two sissies share her cum with their mouths as her fat flaccid dick rested on her smooth and lean thighs.

“You girls are wild”, she said as she gasped for air and then pondered how fun and easy the job was.


Epilogue

Anya freshened herself up and cleaned the soiled sissies with wet wipes and baby powder. She also changed their diapers to provide them with the utmost comfortable feeling.

After their first Sissy Sandbox session, the receptionist told her that Eloise and Sally apologized and they promised to behave the next time. They even offered to pay double because they didn’t want Anya to leave.

The three of them continued their playtimes for many years and formed a polyamorous relationship. Anya never had to worry about money again and the two, albeit still struggling to share, behaved because the thought of losing Anya to them was the worst thing that could happen in their lives.

Did you enjoy this short story? Intensify that feeling with this

ABDL Sissy, Gay, Bi, & Transgender Romance Novella!
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Robert Rabbinowitz, a 42-year-old American businessman, almost lost all of his savings in the Philippines from bad business deals which drove him to decide to go back to New York to start anew.

But the odds weren’t in his favor as when he was about to take his 22-year-old Filipina wife with him back to the states, she eloped with a rich French restaurateur ex-pat.

After a drunken night caused by depression, he got into an accident that required him to undergo emergency hip replacement surgery.

As he recovered, he met Nurse Norman and Nanny Nancy.

That was when he discovered the comfort and joy that diapers offered along with a new identity that he never imagined he’d become… a Sissy Adult Baby.

Read Nurse Norman and

Nanny Nancy Here


Author’s Message
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Dear Horny Reader,

Thank you very much for purchasing and reading Sandbox Sissies.

For a writer, I can’t seem to find the best word to describe how grateful I am for your support.

If you enjoyed this book, KINDLY (with puppy-dog eyes) give it a Rating and Review it on Amazon.

Let’s get it to the overall bestseller list <3

Should you feel the need to send me a message concerning this book, your love life, or just about anything, please feel free to follow the pages below and Subscribe to my Mailing List to get updates on Free Books, Promos, and New Releases.

Mailing List (stats.sender.net/forms/dNWJDe/view)

Home Page (www.lillylustwood.wordpress.com)

Amazon Page (www.amazon.com/Lilly-Lustwood/e/B0B9X11BMR/)

Facebook | Twitter (@LillyLustwood)

Goodreads (www.goodreads.com/lillylustwood)
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A FREE BOOK - LILLY

Amy Sue Prize, a 21-year-old shy and reserved
transgender lady from Pennsylvania, has saved a lot of
money just to travel to New York to see her favorite

rock singer Curtis Cox du Vour perform for free in
Madison Square Garden.

To her surprise, Curtis wasn't the man she pictured
him to be behind the curtains.

Just how far would she go to prove her love
for him in this tale of The Superstar’s Sissy Secret?

Clutch your Pearl Necklace Tight and
Prepare for a Wild Sissy Ride!
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