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Introduction

Bitcoin Begging – A Short Forced Feminization Sissy Story is Lilly Lustwood’s fourth offering from her Short Forced Feminization Fiction Selections series.

Manny Moreno wanted everything fast just like his cars and the ending of his relationships. After all, the 26-year-old has already proven that working smart trumped working hard by becoming a multi-millionaire in 2021 with the help of an Ethereum Token called Shiba Inu. 

However, when his greed took the best of him, he explored more tokens in the Binance Smart Chain and he was able to make a killing. But come December 2021, he lost all of his riches to the bear market. His investments in altcoins vanished into thin air from subsequent rugpulls and hasty decisions.

With nothing to his name as he wasn’t smart enough to invest in tangible properties, he was determined to reclaim everything he lost. He scoured through the depths of the dark web to find other ways to earn cryptocurrencies and saw a website called Bitcoin Begging.

It is a place on the web where the ultra-rich promise to pay one Bitcoin to a Bitcoin Beggar who’s willing to do everything. Not wanting to succumb to the other gruesome tasks listed on the website, he started perusing the Sissification and Feminization section. Luckily, his photo intrigued someone with the username mrs.morningwood.

Clutch your Pearl Necklace Tight and

Prepare for a Wild Forced Feminization Ride!

Note: This sissy fiction contains domination, a submissive sissy, and a dominant transgender woman. All characters are within the legal age of consent.

I’m Lilly Lustwood and I’m an Asian Transgender Woman. I’m a 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 Manny’s desperate begging. 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 sweet inches

It’s November 1, 2022, and 05:59 PM in the Philippines. It’s a bit chilly and the ghouls and goblins are out. I’m wearing a pastel blue maxi dress with no panties on.

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


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 -> stats.sender.net/forms/epL92e/view

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

Love Always,

Lilly


Chapter 1

On a chilly January night in Orlando, Florida, it was Manny’s sixth sleepover day. As he hung out in his 25-year-old best friend Jose’s bedroom decked in blue bachelor and chaotic modernity, he couldn’t stop himself from going further down into the rabbit hole of the deep web. He finally succumbed after reading a tantamount of back and forths on Reddit regarding making a quick buck on the TOR browser. Lady luck must have been on his side as his geeky best friend had ways of opening the portal and entering the obscure server.

“Why don’t you just get a job dude? You finished architecture and all”, Jose suggested as he frantically pressed the buttons of the joystick of his PS5 and crinkled his black Metallica t-shirt against his queen-sized bed.

“I lost millions bro, I can’t get those even if I worked for ten years for some random company”, Manny replied as he intently perused deep web forums on his laptop on the gray rug.

Sissification?

Suddenly, the words Sissification and Feminization grabbed his undivided attention. With a single left click, an influx of middle-aged men in lingerie acting like sluts bombarded his screen.

The fuck!?

He giggled from the sight of what he considered utter foolery up until he had an AHA moment.

Well, at least this isn’t as gross as the other stuff…

Without thinking things through, he scrolled down some more and landed on a search posted by the username mrs.morningwood.

The subject wrote, “Obedient Sissy Wanted”, and in the description, it asked interested applicants to apply with their age and a clear photo of their face.

“One Bitcoin is waiting for the lucky sissy who will provide me with a night of utmost pleasure”, it followed. Coin Market Cap, a charting website that enlists cryptocurrencies, coins, and tokens, along with their real-time prices was frequented by him and he knew that at that time, one Bitcoin amounted to more than $19,000.

Ha! So I’ll be some sort of prostitute for one night. Let’s go!

He scoured through his folder and looked for what he constituted as his most pleasant photo. It was of him in a white collared shirt with a kind smile that emanated from his pearly whites and deep brown eyes.

There you go!

As he brushed his spiky brunette locks to the back of his head, he frantically bit his lower lip from the anticipation. An hour have gone by and he still didn’t get a reply from the search poster. He then hopped onto the bed, joining his chubby friend in a game of hack and slash.

Three hours later and it was past 2:00 AM when the pockets from his brown cargo shorts started vibrating. There it was, a reply from mrs.morningwood, asking to meet up two days later in a Four Seasons Hotel in a penthouse suite.

“Bro!” he exclaimed as he showed his best friend the message. Perturbed and hungry, Jose’s visage was painted with mystification as to why he was so excited about the reply.

He then showed him the sissy content—causing him to let out a hearty laugh that shortly turned to concern.

“Dude, you don’t have to do this. What if some psycho killer shows up with a chainsaw?” Jose uttered—scaring his best friend in an effort to discourage him.

“It’s the Four Seasons. I don’t think anything bad will happen to me. Bro, if I get this money I can invest in more coins! I’ll do better this time!” he informed with gung-ho. Jose shook his head in disappointment before commencing his video game.


Chapter 2

Two days later, there he was, in the oppressive lobby of the Four Seasons in Orlando, decked in beige and crystal elegance. Because his millions only circulated in the smart chains, he didn’t have the chance to enjoy his earnings and experience the finer things in life.

As he inhaled the sillage of the lobby’s fresh scent on that particular January Floridian evening, he frantically pressed the creases of his black collared t-shirt against his 5ft. 11in. lanky and tan body with his hands.

“You can come up now Mr. Moreno, Room 1603”, the tall and athletic Indian receptionist informed. As his black sneakers pressed against the plush carpet with the steps he took, he started hesitating.

Maybe Jose’s right. This is too good to be true…

With a heart pulsating like it never had before, he started texting Jose and passed him the room details. Moments later, there he was, at the doorstep of the luxury suite.

With a shaky finger, he tried pressing the doorbell. But as soon as he felt the cool button, he walked away.

One Bitcoin… one Bitcoin!

He sauntered towards the doorstep again—feeling his limbs melting when…

“Manny?” a slender lady that towered over him in a black silk robe and six-inches black patent leather pointy stilettos that boosted her height from 5ft. 11in. to 6ft. 5in. greeted.

Oh wow!

Suddenly, all his apprehensions blew away from the sight of her long curly blonde locks, full ruby lips, and cat-like sapphire eyes.

“Come inside”, she muttered in a friendly tone. Suddenly, her voice became more familiar and her visage started pouring epiphany into his brain.

"Quickly!” she let out in an audible whisper as she signaled for him to come closer from her black leather gloves.

T-taylor Switch?

Standing catatonic, in awe of the pop star’s stunning beauty, he couldn’t help but gaze in bewilderment.

“Yes, it’s me, Taylor Switch. Ugh! I can’t believe that I got another fan. Dammit”, she said—her face painted with agony from having to send another person home again as she didn’t enjoy playing with groupies.

“N-no! I mean, I know who you are but I don’t really listen to pop music”, he frantically answered back.

She let an eyebrow raise from the audacious reply along with an open mouth from disbelief.

“Well… I don’t know if I should feel offended but, hmm, I’d take that, besides, you’re pretty”, she said as she playfully caressed his cheeks.

Ahhh… but you’re the pretty one…

He blushed as he tried solidifying his jelly-like knees but before he could relish the compliment long enough, she scurried towards one of the bedrooms, leaving him standing obliviously in the oppressive living room decked in beige elegance and crystal.


Chapter 3

Moments later, his patience was gratified with her emergence in a tight black leather corset, black fishnet stockings that crisscrossed against her long and lean legs which clung to a black lace garter belt, black pointy stilettos and red leather panties which looked like it was stuffed with a sock.

What a babe!

“One word about this rendezvous and you’re done,” she informed. Her confidential plays can be tracked easily as she was smart enough to organize her kinky meetups by wearing different sets of lingerie and choosing different hotel locations. One minute detail could tell her who tattled to the press without going through the long list of her black book.

“This will be your uniform”, she said with a long and straight brunette wig in tow and a black leather slave outfit ensemble.

She sauntered closer as his eyes widened from the vividness of the bulge that glimmered from the soft ember of the room’s yellow floor lamps.

Is that what I think it is?

“Remove your stupid clothes!” she ordered in a commanding yell. At that very moment, his lasciviousness turned to fear but his member remained solid inside his white khaki shorts from the novel experience of being in the same room with a celebrity in lingerie.

Rattled and horny, he took off his black t-shirt, revealing his slim, tanned, and almost hairless body. He then unbuttoned his shorts as she stood impatiently—tapping her shoes against the plush white carpet.

Moments later, there he was, in his soiled tighty whities and white socks, shivering from the embarrassment and cold.

What the fuck!?

Suddenly, an aggressive twitch appeared from her leather panties, distracting the young and greedy man. Hypnotized by the sight, he looked intently as she aggressively flexed her boner quicker—letting him witness his effect on her.

“Yes, this is real. I’ve been keeping this secret for a very long time and I’m determined to keep it that way… even if it meant eliminating people who don’t know how to keep their mouths shut”, she threatened with a giggle.

She dropped the sissy gear on the floor and knelt.

Woah!

She pulled him closer by grabbing his thighs with feminine vigor and sunk her face into his crotch. She inhaled his testosterone aggressively, causing him to release a bubble of precum.

Fuck!

“You smell good. But I’m not in the mood to be a bottom bitch today”, she informed. She rolled his briefs down—revealing his tan, girthy, and hairy seven-incher before stamping it with a kiss mark from her ruby-painted lips.


Chapter 4

As his penis profusely pulsated, she stood up and took off her red leather panties. Shortly after, there it was, her pink and circumcised ladystaff intently pointing at his.

“Haiyah!” she playfully let out as she slapped his yearning with her eight-incher.

Ha ha!

He tried his best not to burst out in laughter as he did not want to hear her commanding yell again. Moments later, the quirky feeling ended abruptly when she forcefully tied his shaft with the red leather panty.

“Ah!” he screamed in agony.

Fuck!

“I forgot my cage, this will do for now”, she explained. Moments later, she took the pair of black nylon stockings from the floor and stretched the holes wide.

She crawled to him and tapped his leg—signaling him to insert his hairy lean legs in them.

“Now that’s ugly”, she insultingly said—pertaining to his hairy legs.

“I don’t want to see that next time”, she followed right after masking his follicle growth with the sheer and soft fabric.

Next time?

She then proceeded to pick up the leather corset. As soon as she returned to her position on his back, her scepter playfully grazed against his lower back.

For some reason, he wasn’t repulsed by the tactile feeling of her penis. If anything, he couldn’t stop his boner from growing.

“Oomph!” he let out from her aggression in tying the black laces at the back of the corset.

“There you go. Now you have a waist”, she proudly remarked as she gazed at his hourglass figure from the back. She took her phone from the white marble center table and took a snap of him.

“Look at that ass”, she said as she showed him the image of his feminine silhouette. She squeezed his butt and took the wig from the floor.

“What does mrs.morningwood mean?” he queried as he watched her gently brush the wig with her fingers.

“It’s my favorite book by Lilly Lustwood. Modeling for Mrs. Morningwood”, she informed nonchalantly. Moments later, there he was, standing at the center of her penthouse suite, in a long brown wig, black corset, black stockings, and a pulsating penis tied with something that resembled a red ribbon.

“My my, look at you. The perfect birthday present”, she informed before contaminating his lips with her red lipstick.

Mmm…

He wanted to grab her right then and there to prolong the kiss but he felt powerless to do so. In fear of killing her vibe and canceling the deal, he stood obediently. She sat on the beige velvet couch and spread her legs.

“I hate your name”, she informed as she stroked her yearning.

“Tonight, you’re Mary. Like the virgin that I’m about to destroy”, she said with a siren-like gaze as she laced her cock with an abundance of saliva.

Oh no!


Chapter 5

At that moment, he started questioning his decision again.

This is gay…

As he gazed motionlessly at her playing with her shecock ten feet away from him, only his penis was functional. His dick couldn’t deny that he was turned on by the novel sight of a sexy woman with a penis but his mind kept urging him to preserve his heterosexuality.

“You want a Bitcoin right?” she said with a moan.

As soon as he heard the cryptocurrency’s name, his greed started trumping his inhibitions. He nodded obediently as he clasped his hands on his back.

“Then beg for it!” she followed.

“You see, this is the bone and you’re the dog”, she continued as she choked her girthy ladystick and released her 36DD breasts. The moment he saw her milkers, his dick twitched again and without thinking things through, he knelt and crawled to her.

As a rush started flowing through his veins, painting his body crimson, she spread her legs wider. As soon as he was close enough, she raised his face with her red and long fingernails.

“Mmm!” she moaned after she slapped his face with her penis.

It’s so hard!

“Lick it”, she ordered—causing him to frantically open his small mouth.

“Mmm, like sweet puppy kisses”, she added.

It’s so smooth and sweet…

He started to genuinely enjoy her girth, causing him to trail her holistically from her hairless pink balls to her soiled dick head. As his warm and wet mouth tickled her penis and the wig brushed softly against her thighs, she wanted to intensify her yearning.

Without thinking things through, she invaded his mouth forcefully—causing him to gag.

“Gwak!” he let out with a tear from the novel feeling of having something solid deep down his passage.

“Gahhh!” she exclaimed in a convulsive state as she pushed her yearning deeper from the tight and wet orgasmic embrace. She pulled out and taught him how to curl his lips inward as he listened intently with a tearful face.

Not long enough, he succumbed to her vigorously feminine push again—making him amnesiac to the fact that his anatomy had a gag reflex.

“Such a sweet and obedient sissy”, she moaned as she freely pulsated in his virgin orifice.

This is so damn hot…

She maneuvered his head carelessly and bobbed it up and down—using his mouth as if it was a pleasure toy. With every fervent in and out, his dick rhythmically danced with her thrusts.

“Fuck!” she let out before prematurely pulling away.

“I’m not paying one Bitcoin to cum this fast. Dance for me!” she let out.

“I—I don’t…”, he shyly said.

“The jig is up. You just sucked my dick. Don’t make it seem like dancing is any harder”, she said in exasperation.

“Stand up!” she yelled again—rattling him and leaving him the option of zilch. She sat straight and held his hips then spun him around.

“Ahh!” he let out a hearty moan from the delightful feeling of a quick swipe of her tongue on his orgasmic walls of pleasure. Like a rabid dog, she licked some more, dampening his errant brunette ass hair and pink sissyhole.

“Mmm, just as sweet as you are”, she briefly let out. Like a puppeteer, she started manipulating his hips from side to side, swaying them gently.

“There, just like that”, she reassuringly uttered. As he moved his hips awkwardly, she watched in utter lasciviousness. He looked over the shoulder and appreciated how turned on she was for him and he wanted nothing more but to please the seductive pop star.

He didn’t know if it was the novel feeling of being with a transgender woman or the ego of being coveted by someone famous and powerful, but he started grinding his body in a feminine and sultry way like a bonafide sissy slut.

I’m so hot…

There was no music and the only sound that echoed in the room was the pop star’s wet jerking.

“Whooo!” she cheered right before scurrying to the bedroom and taking a wad of cash. She started showering him with hundred-dollar bills as he performed like a stripper in a Las Vegas nightclub.

Shower me with money…

Moments later, after she emptied her hands, she started filling her palms with a generous amount of saliva.

“It’s party time!” she announced before grazing his ass cheeks with her solid penis.


Chapter 6

The sweat from his sexy dance started flowing profusely from the impending impaling. His heart felt as if it was beating a mile a minute from the sinful activity that he was about to partake in.

“I’ve never done this before…”, he said in fear as she tickled his opening with her mushroom head.

“That’s what I’m here for”, she whispered with warm breaths before trailing his neck with her tongue and giving him a long, wet, and warm kiss.

For some reason, the sweet gesture pacified his anxiety and gave him the final push he needed before committing.

“Please be gentle…”, he requested. She giggled and spread her legs on the couch once more.

“Come”, she invited as she patted her lap.

“Sit on momma’s lap”, she followed. Moments later, there was his hole, a few inches away from her yearning. As the first inch entered his orifice, he subsequently stood up from the sharp pain.

Fuck!

Frustrated, she pulled him close and pushed half of her shecock inside his sluthole.

“Ahh!” he yelled from feeling like he just did the reverse taking of the Excalibur.

“Shh, shh”, she gently said as her eyes rolled from the euphoric feeling of deflowering him.

“It’s going to be alright, Mary…”, she followed. He squeezed his face from the pain as she inserted two inches more. He wanted to stand up again but he felt like it was of no use as she was already in too deep.

“Taylor…”, he softly let out from her fervently solid woman wand.

“Mary!” she let out as soon as his ass cheeks landed smoothly on her thighs. He squeezed harder from the pain—causing him to clench his anal muscles, driving her wilder.

“Fucking tight sissyhole!” she let out as she profusely pulsated inside him. Suddenly…

What is this feeling?

A rush from his hairy balls started flowing to his dick head. Her poke started feeling like they were tickles from an orgasmic deity.

Why does it feel good?

He curiously circled his hips as her fingers sunk into his arms. The sharp pain turned into a delectable sensation.

“Mmm”, she moaned from his naughty movements.

He pulled up softly up to about half of her shaft and sat on her again.

“Damn…”, she lustfully moaned.

“I knew you’d like it. You’re a slut after all”, she followed as her long blonde locks were soaked in sweat. She loosened her grip on his arms and let him work for her.

“Your dick is so big…”, he muttered as he jumped up and down on his fleshy seat. He clenched his anal muscles again, turning her into a rabid dog once more. Without thinking things through, she started thrusting in the air as he kept up with her pace.

He looked over the shoulder as his brunette wig jiggled from his slutty movements—giving her a naughty stare.

She loves it…

“Mmm, good girl”, she let out before pouncing him like a jackrabbit.

“Ahh!” he exclaimed in a convulsive state from the euphoric feeling of her pokes.

“You like that!? You slut!?” she said as he nodded obediently.

“Yes!” he moaned like a burning whore in church as he let her consume him.

“Mmm!” she groaned as she continued her rough pouncing.

“Yes!” he declared again from the deliriously delightful feeling.

“I’m cu—“, but before he could complete his exaltation…

“Ahhh! Wha—“, he let out as she fucked him aggressively. He started releasing his sissysemen like his dick was a water gun—creating a puddle of sexual evidence on the plush carpet.

Ahh!

“On your knees!” she commanded.

“You want a Bitcoin!?” she asked as she furiously choked her dick and slapped it against his face. He nodded with his tongue out like a dog.

“Please… give me one Bitcoin”, he sweetly asked as his brown eyes twinkled and his saliva fell from his wide open mouth.

“Open your wallet!” she followed right before messily painting his face with her thick and warm shecum.

“Whooo!” she exhaled in a soprano tone brought upon by her intense ejaculation.

“Wo-how”, she followed as she shook her body from the release of the last drop. She then sat on the couch and spread her legs from the hot release as she panted.

“Am I good?” he shyly asked as his gaping sissyhole beat from the fresh pleasurable pain. She nodded with a smile as her boner started to limp.

“Give me your wallet address”, she followed as she watched him rummage through his boy clothes on the floor to take his phone out of his white shorts.


Epilogue

After the hot once-in-a-blue-moon rendezvous with a pop star, Manny started investing again. He considered Taylor’s Bitcoin lucky as he was able to recoup all of his losses within just one month.

However, along with his financial recovery was his increasing yearning of wanting to meet up with her again. After their sexy time, he didn’t view sex the same way again.

He purchased a concert ticket and a meet-and-greet pass, hoping to see her again. Luckily, she remembered Mary vividly and he was frequently invited into more slutty romps.

The End <3

Did you enjoy this short and quirky steamy story?  In that case, I hope you could check out my first bundle Romantic Sissies Volume One.

[image: ]

It contains three sissification and feminization stories brought upon by domineering transgender women. In it, you will get six titillating books from the heart.

First Feminization Fiction - Modeling for Mrs. Morningwood

The first title follows the story of Danny, a lanky high school senior who succumbs to a first-time feminization transformation brought upon by his first love for Mrs. Morningwood, a transgender woman who runs an adult publishing business.

Mrs. Morningwood finds out that Danny offered more than being a stand-in model. He reminds her that there was more to life than enduring a relationship with a cheating husband.

Second Feminization Fiction – Tokyo Sissy Hostess

The second title follows the story of Louie Liddledich, a travel vlogger who was determined not to take another dime from his wealthy father to pursue his passions. After several careless financial decisions, he stumbles upon a chance meeting with a Japanese transgender mama-san and loanshark who owns Tokyo’s top sissy hostess club.

Discover how Louie swallowed his pride, ego, masculinity, and more *wink* in this forced feminization transformation and sissy training story.

Third Feminization Fiction – The Fifth Wife

The third title follows the story of Ahmed Al-Haziz, a multimillionaire tech magnate from a family of sheikhs in Dubai. With Amanda Cruz, his Asian transgender girlfriend’s bubbling-up frustration from being treated like a holiday girlfriend, he was determined to prove her love to her by adhering to several conditions.

Amanda soon finds out that she bit more than she could chew after finding out that traveling to a middle-eastern country as a transgender woman was not exactly like a yellow cab ride. Just how will they be able to live as lesbian lovers with Ahmed’s four wives and Amanda’s immigration challenges in this sissy husband book?

Read Romantic Sissies Volume One


Other Titles
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It encapsulates five titillating reluctant feminization stories of men submitting to sissification brought upon by domineering t-girls and femdom.

Read Top T-Girls and Sub Sissies
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It encapsulates three transgender romance and MM stories of three sissies’ forced feminization fairy tales with dominant transgender women, futas, and romantic gentlemen.

Read Sissy Fairy Tales Volume One
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Transformed By T-Girls Volume One is Lilly Lustwood’s first collection of her Prima Femina Romances books.

Read Transformed By T-Girls Vol. One
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Yearning to feel what it was like to be coveted as a lady, she secretly wrote her wishes in her songbook. On Christmas eve, the choirmaster stumbled upon her musings, then shared every detail from cover to cover… with her choirmates.

Read Oh! Carol – Coveted By The Choir
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Underneath her pencil skirt and silk blouse, distracting all the yearning men in the conference room with her apparition, she knew exactly who to give her attention to for her next career opportunity.

Read The Office Gurl
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"Vicious and criminally sexy, that’s how they describe Stacey. Just how many notches on her bedpost should she accumulate to satiate her worldly desires?"

Read Stacey The School Sissy
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“In an underground T-Girl Brothel lies the dreams of transgender women, only to find out that they were all disillusions. Will her newfound beauty and bravery emancipate her sisters from the harrowing confinement?”

Read Beauty In The Brothel


Author’s Message
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Dear Horny Reader,

Thank you very much for purchasing and reading Bitcoin Begging – A Short Reluctant Feminization Sissy Story.

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 Kindle.

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/epL92e/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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" Vicious and criminally sexy,

that§ how they describe Stacey
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LILLY IS TWOOD
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" Clutch your pearl necklace tight, and prepare for a

Reluctant Feminization ride

LILLY LUSTWOOD
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