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A SISSY’S SUMMER JOB

By S (issy)  Joey


DISCLAIMER:

All the characters involved in this fiction are above the legal age of 18 and the story involves only consenting adults. This story contains the concepts Sissification, Feminization, Gentle Domination, Old/Young Relationships , Swinging, Lingerie Fetish, and Group Play, among other kinks & fetishes associated with the ones listed.
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I loved my job as a part-time maintenance man, or a handyman as everyone loves to call it. I just finished high school and enrolled in night classes for economics at the local community college that doesn't start until late into the fall. Having night classes will allow me to work my part-time well-paying and above minimum-wage job during the day. I loved going from one beautiful house to another beautiful house, maintaining the lawns, cleaning and testing the pools, and wearing only shorts, a t-shirt, and flip-flops as my uniform. Austin is so nice in the early summer. Most of my customers are at work when I’m in their homes for my work, which leaves me time to mow their lawns and clean the pools and I usually take a nice dip after finishing up to cool off, obviously with their blessing. I am shy and have always been an introvert all my life. So I prefer to be by myself all day, not having to interact with people, while I am still going through what I hope is just an awkward teenage phase.

My name is Patrick; I am 5’5”, 124 pounds, with dark black hair which I always keep real short so that when I swim I just have to shake the water off without worrying about too much-wet hair. Thanks to my Latin genes, I’m blessed with natural caramel skin, brown eyes, and a smooth, almost hairless body. Like most youngsters, I am too really self-conscious about my body, thanks to the internet. I just turned 18 a few months ago, and I don't think I have yet completed my puberty. The hair on my legs only grows on my front shins. I’m only sparsely hairy in my armpits and not much more grows down there around my cock. I have small budding man breasts with large puffy areolas. My nipples are large and stick out over a quarter of an inch. I shave my cock, balls, legs, and even my underarms, just because I prefer the more even look over that intermittent sparse hair growth I have going on, especially because I spend most of my time without a shirt on while mowing in the sun and I swim a lot. However, my biggest embarrassment is my cock. My cock is about 4 and a half inches when fully hard and it is really skinny, a real pencil dick. I am hoping along with my facial and body hair, that too grows before the end of my puberty.

One particular day it was hotter than normal and the pool I was working on was enclosed in a skylit glass-enclosed room off the home's patio. There were huge picture windows and sliding doors that allowed anyone in the pool to see or enter the beautiful patio, bar, hot tub, and the Victorian garden fountain in the heart of the beautiful grounds that I’m responsible for upkeep. It is my job to make sure that all the rocks and tiles there are kept algae free along with taking care of the lawns and plants with the pool balances that are maintained perfectly so that the water is crystal clear. I was only wearing a small black Speedo and a tank top since nobody was ever home during the day.

I only met the owners once before, I had to come on a Saturday then. The wife is a drop-dead gorgeous blonde woman who should be at least 5’9” in height, with porcelain skin, slender athletic build with a nice set of rack, and legs that seem to go on forever. Her husband was about 6’5” and looked like some kind of a Greek God; shiny black hair, steel blue eyes, and thick dark body hair on his olive-toned arms and legs. They introduced themselves as Samantha and Dante, while Dante looked to be in his early 50s, Samantha must’ve been in her early 40s but looked like she was in her early 30s; both of them were very wealthy and in excellent shape for their age.

I had introduced myself and told them that I usually come to their home on Thursday’s but since I had my finals, my school schedule changed for this week only. Both of them said that they were pleased with my work, and even though I was almost done with school they hoped that I would continue on as their maintenance person. Then Dante made a point to let me know that if I had to leave the company I currently work in for any reason then I was to see him first and that he would at least offer to keep me on as a side job and would work around any schedule I may have.

Samantha showed me around the pool area and bar, she told me to always help myself to anything they had in the bar as long as I didn't drive afterward. As she said that last part she put her arm around my shoulder and pulled me in for a quick hug pressing my face to the side of her exposed breast in the tiny sleeveless top she was wearing, then laughed at how red I had gotten. I thanked them and went about my business maintaining the grounds and cleaning the pool while they drank and talked to each other.

That was in May at the end of my semester and now here it was mid-July and I had never run into either Samantha or Dante, so I felt safe wearing only my speedos. I was bent over the fountain, scrubbing the rocks down below, when I heard the pool’s sliding glass door open up. I looked up to see Samantha as she was walking out of the house. She was wearing a hot bright neon pink bikini, that was really just small patches covering her nipples, a little triangle of cloth covering her pussy lips, held up by a little string around her waist and ran down the crack of her perfect bubble ass cheeks. She was carrying a towel and a book.

'Shit, I'm only wearing my speedos,' I thought to myself as I jumped up, grabbed my shorts, and quickly bent over to pull them on.

Samantha called out to me from across the pool "Hey there Patrick, how are you doing sweetie?"

I stumbled stupidly, "Um, fine Mrs, ur um Sam… Samantha ma'am."

Samantha shot me a quick look before she started in a scolding tone, "Patrick don't you ever call me Ma'am, I'm not yet that old. My name is Samantha or Miss Sam if you wish, and for gosh sakes sweetie stop tumbling with those shorts, it's hot and you look just fine in your cute little speedo, now put those shorts back down and go about doing your business like I’m not here."

Though it came out kind of rough and intimidating, I'm sure she didn't mean it like that. I dropped my shorts right down as I was told to and quickly began to apologize for calling her ma'am, "Yes Ma'am, err… I mean Samantha, ur… uh… Miss Sam."

'Stupid, stupid, stupid' I shouted to myself inside my head, this is why I don't have girlfriends. My tongue gets tongue-tied and stupid around beautiful women, and I could feel myself quickly turn ten shades into red.

Samantha put her towel and book down on one of the lounge chairs on the patio and then walked over to the bar. "Patrick, do you want something cool to drink?" Samantha called out to me.

"Ah ya sure that would be great, thank you Ma… um Sam… Miss Sam." Shit, the stupid strikes again.

Samantha laughed at me "Hey, Patrick how about I just get you a drink and you walk over to that chair and sit down, that way you don't have to stumble on your words every time you open that pretty little mouth of yours, sweetie?"

Rather than making a bigger ass of myself, I put the scrub brush down and walked over to the lounge chair and sat down. Samantha walked over to me and handed me a drink. As I took the glass from her, it was clear that I was nervous as fuck, the drink was shaking in my hand making the ice jingle in the glass making audible sounds.

"Calm down there you little guy, I promise nobody is going to hurt you here." To add salt to the wound she said that smiling and patted me on the head like a little kid.

I was at eye level, almost, with her crotch and I could see the tiny bright pink patch of fabric covering her clit which was not hiding it, at all. Her pussy lips were sticking out from the sides of the material, which was failing in its attempt to be a bathing suit. I almost completely lost it then and there; thank heavens she pulled away and sat down with her drink in the nearby chair.

Samantha attempted to get me to open up, "So Patrick what do you do when you're not in school or at work?"

I took a quick sip thinking it was just Sprite but it had a lot of Vodka in it and I choked. Samantha laughed at me, and in a motherly tone said, "You ok there honey? Did I make it too strong for you?"

"No, um, I just wasn't expecting it to have alcohol in it. I'm good… thank you." I tried to pull off coolness by taking a large sip of this Vodka and Sprite, but already having choked my voice, it sounded like a little boy trying to act like a grown-up.

Samantha rephrased her question "Ok there stud. So what do you do when you're not here in my garden running around in a little skimpy bikini bottom?" This made me blush again, so I took a longer sip of my drink and choked a little again.

It was getting really hot now with the noon sun right atop of us and I was getting lightheaded and loosening up a bit as I answered her question, "Nothing really, just gaming and surfing the internet mostly."

Samantha reached over and grabbed my thigh, "What?! No girlfriend to keep you busy Patrick? I'm shocked, a good-looking boy like you, I thought girls would be all over you by now."

She ran her hand down my thigh to my knee, "My my, your leg is as smooth as mine here." At that last comment I jerked my leg a bit and her hand came off my knee, I was again embarrassed.

She shot me a loud firm look again, "Oh don't be like that Patrick, it's no big deal that you shave. In fact, I find it a nice change from Dante's big manly and hairy legs."

I confessed that I shaved the little hair I did have because I thought it looked stupid growing in patches on my legs, after the words left my mouth I wanted to crawl into a ball and die.

Instead, Samantha just went with it like it ain’t a big deal, "That's very sensible, and I suppose you shave your cock and balls too so that you can wear the little bikini bottoms of yours? That's why I shave my pussy too, it seems we have a few things in common don't we sweetie?"

I agreed with her as I took another gulp of my drink, "Yes Miss Sam I guess we do, thank you for not thinking I'm weird for shaving my body hair. I've never told anybody that before."

Samantha smiled at me and placed her hand back on my smooth thigh, "Oh honey you can tell Miss Sam anything you want, this is a totally safe space for you. Just relax... So Patty, why don't you date girls, afraid they will find out your little secret?" Samantha began to lightly caress my leg.

I nervously chugged the rest of my drink. Samantha was quick to get up and make me another one. As she returned with our refilled glasses, instead of returning to her lounge chair, she sat next to me in my chair, forcing me to move over a bit to let her sit. Before I could pull my knees up toward my chest, and hide my hardening cock, Samantha had already put her left hand across my legs and laid her upper body across me pinning my legs down beneath her.

I took another long swig of the Vodka and Sprite to settle my nerves. I tried a quick tug of my shirt to try and hide my hard-on; but no luck, the shirt was too damn short. Samantha lay across my legs facing me, her right hand softly continued stroking my thigh, "So you say you surf the internet, I bet you surf a lot of porn in it don't you Patrick? Remember, anything you say here stays here sweetie."

Samantha was talking in the softest and most sultry voice I have ever heard before. Her voice had me mesmerized. My mouth just opened up and I could hear myself talking and I couldn't stop myself, it felt like she had me in a trance or something with just her voice, "I surf porn, I like watching videos of people having sex while I jack off before sleep."

"Hmm ‘People’… what an interesting word to use. Do you like watching women and men fuck each other, or maybe two women getting it on with their strap-ons? Is that what gets you off Patrick? lesbian porn?" Samantha was prodding me again and I must have had a shock and a surprise expression on my face, but I didn’t say anything else. Once again, suddenly words didn’t seem to be found for me. She continued,

"No?! Then bi porn maybe? a woman getting fucked in her pussy while another man takes it up her ass?" My cock twitched at that and I could see a small smile forming on her face.

Samantha continued to tease me, "Maybe a little curious and you peaked at some gay porn, two guys fucking each other and sucking on each other's cocks, have you looked at gay porn honey?" Again, my cock twitched and I could feel a drop of pre-cum seep out through my tiny speedo.

"Oh everyone is curious Patrick, don't feel bad. Boy's like to look at men's cocks to see what they might grow up to be like one day. I'm sure you've checked out the boys in the shower after gym class haven't you?" Samantha just kept looking into my eyes and leaned her gorgeous body even closer to me.

Her body shifted and I could feel her waist pressing up against my little cock and balls. Then she took her hand and ran a long finger of hers down my face, it felt so good. I heard her voice again in that same low and sultry tone "Have you ever watched sissy porn Patty baby? Do you like seeing those girlies dressed in silky stockings and a pretty lacy bra pressing against their poky little nipples? Feel a real man put his big hairy body on top of them as he feeds his big man cock into their waiting mouth?"

I lost it, I threw my head back, my legs started to shake, and I squeezed my cock as hard as I could to hold back from cumming. When my little orgasm stopped, I released the tension on my cock. I could feel a big glob of cum seep out of my cock head. Looking down at my lap I could see that my cock was pressed tight against my speedo and my cum came out through the nylon forming a big glob right there on my cock head even through the black material of the speedos. I was so embarrassed; I wished the ground beneath me opened up and swallowed me into it for good.

I looked up at Samantha and she was staring at me with a big naughty smile on her face. Samantha leaned back away from me and followed my eyes down to my lap. I watched as her hand came down to my cock and her finger scooped up the blob of cum off of my speedos. Her hand came up to my face as I heard her say in that sultry voice, "Good little sluts always clean their mess Patty baby, now open up your mouth sweetie."

Without even thinking, or having any sense of control, my mouth opened a bit, her cum covered finger entered my mouth, and then she fed me my cum. "Now be a good dear and clean Miss Sam's finger off." I just closed my mouth around her finger and closed my eyes. My tongue took on a mind of its own as I slowly sucked out the cum off her finger.

"That's it, baby, suck on it, feel that nice thick juice in your mouth. Play with it, get to know its feel and taste honey." Her finger slowly pulled out of my mouth and I was left with my cum on my tongue. I moved it around feeling the thick slippery feeling, it was suddenly all heavenly.

I never tasted cum before, let alone my own. As often as I jerk off I never thought to try it. It tasted really good. Then I realized that I was eating my own cum in front of a woman and she all but made me confess my deepest desires. I turned my head away from her and I tried to twist out myself from under her but she had me pinned down, her hand was stroking my leg and moving up to my speedos. My cock was hard as a rock even after the little accident and it was straining to pop out the top of my speedos. I was dripping so much that the wet spot was growing bigger and bigger.

I felt a firm grip take hold of my shoulder, "Stop Patrick" Samantha yelled at me.

I froze at the sound of her voice. "Patrick, stop it now, relax baby. There is nothing to be ashamed or embarrassed about. I am sorry I brought up the subject; I didn't mean to make you feel so bad. Sometimes I see a sexy young man and I just have to know what he desires inside. When I saw that you shaved your legs I had a hunch you might want those smooth legs of yours covered in some silky thigh highs. By the little orgasm you had, I’m sure I was right to think that, wasn't I sweetie?"

My eyes shot wide open and my voice was nonexistent. I could feel the tears well up in my eyes and my chest started to feel heavy as I fought back the emotion. Samantha looked at me and now in a soothing almost lullaby-like tone, she said, "It's perfectly fine with me baby, I said this was your safe space. I would never tell another soul what goes on here sweetie. I think it is extremely sexy to see a man dressed up in girly things. In fact, if you want to, I would be more than happy to let you dress up here as you want, it will just be our little secret?"

I didn't know what to think. Sure I watched porn on the internet, who doesn't? Like most people, I "accidentally" would come across bi-porn and it made me wonder what it would be like to be with a man and a woman at the same time. I was still a virgin so I have nothing to compare the feeling to, except my right hand. I didn't know what I wanted, men or women. I was confused. Gay porn was cool but it always seemed that the guys just jumped on each other and went for it, no playing or seduction in those movies.

But the sissy porn was hot. I loved watching videos with storylines where an unsuspecting guy gets feminized by a dominant mistress for cock. I love to watch the sissy pornos where the performers have nice real tits and not just stuffed bras in most of those cross-dresser porn. But now I am sitting in front of a barely dressed goddess and she wants me to play dress up with her. I was so confused, and what if Dante found out? I would lose my job and probably get the shit kicked out of me.

I timidly told Samantha, "Thanks, but I couldn't. I have never done anything like that. I would feel silly getting naked in front of a beautiful woman, let alone wearing girls' clothes. What about your husband, what if he came home and caught me? He scares me, Miss Sam."

Samantha looked at me and smiled, "Oh Dante is out of town more often than not honey, don't worry about him. I just want to help you find what makes you happy, just try a few things and we will find your true sexual calling, trust me. It will be like having my own little playmate. Besides, Dante is gone for a week, it's only a Thursday, and I have no plans for tomorrow or for the whole weekend."

With that, she leaned over and gave me a quick kiss on the lips, and then she put her hand on my still-hard cock and said, "Looks like someone wants to play." as she rubbed my cock through my speedos.

Samantha sat up, hooked her fingers on either side of my waistband, and pulled them down and off my legs. My cock slapped back against my shirt as my hands quickly tried to cover myself. Samantha easily shooed away my hands before I could cover up, "Come on baby, it is not the time to be shy anymore, let Miss Sam see what she has to work with."

Samantha grabbed my t-shirt and pulled it up and over my head with such force that I couldn't even stop my arms as they went straight up in the air with my shirt. Samantha threw my shirt off to the side and I crossed my arms to cover my budding nipples.

Samantha wasn’t bullshitting about any of this, "Hands down Mr." Samantha ordered, and my arms went straight to my side almost reflexively. I felt my face turning bright red as I tried to turn my head in shame.

Samantha grabbed my chin and turned my face back to her so we could look into each other's eyes, "Stop being so shy and embarrassed sweetie, you have a lovely body."

Samantha looked at me over, "OMG, those budding titties are so lovely baby," as she said that her hand left my chin and softly touched my left nipple. I let out a soft moan of pleasure. No one else has ever touched my nipples before. It was like chills went through my body and right down to my balls as soon as she caressed them. My cock flinched and my nipples started to get hard and poke out through the thin layer of T-shirt I was wearing.

"You like that don't you sweetie, see it's all about feeling good. You have the biggest areolas I have ever seen on a man, and bigger than even a few women I know, they’re simply lovely on you baby."

She was staring at my nipples, massaging them, rubbing them, lightly pinching, and pulling the nipples making them really hard and in turn making me really horny. Almost to herself, she said, "Oh yessss, this is going to be the best transformation ever." She smiled to herself, I didn't know what she meant and I really didn't care, I was just enjoying the feeling of someone as gorgeous as Samantha touching me.

Just as fast as she pulled my speedo off, she crawled in between my legs. I felt her gorgeous blonde hair fall on my stomach as she put her head in my lap and I immediately felt a warm wet sensation around my cock. It was so hot, her tongue was all over my cock. I was so small she actually took my entire cock and balls into her mouth instantly. Her tongue darted out behind my balls, then back in her mouth swirling her tongue around my balls. I couldn't hold back anymore, "Miss Sam, I'm cumming, stop please, stop I can't hold it back anymore." with that I felt my cock tighten up and spurt two or three powerful bursts of cum into Samantha's mouth. This is the most powerful orgasm I’ve ever had.

Samantha pulled up a little and sucked out some more cum, practically draining me with her mouth. My head was spinning, my first blow job literally blew my mind off. Samantha lifted her head off my softening cock, she took her hand behind my head and pulled me in for a deep wet kiss. Without thinking I just let her guide me to her lips. Her tongue forced itself into my mouth. The grip on the back of my head became tighter as she held our kiss. She parted her lips and my mouth was filled with her tongue. I felt a warm gooey liquid flood into my mouth. We continued to let our tongues battle inside each other's mouths until she pulled off from me. She held me so close, our noses stayed touching, "All good sluts clean up after themselves, now swallow your load baby."

The first time she fed me just a little bit of cum I didn't think it was bad at all. This time I had a mouth full of my own cum, hog, and fresh my cock to her mouth and then in mine. I was too turned on to not have to swallow. It felt so good going down, and I actually liked the taste. I looked back at Samantha with a proud smile on my face.

Samantha stood up and held out her hand. I took her hand and she pulled me up next to her. She towered over me dominantly, at least in my mind, "Come on, let's take a swim in the pool Patty." with that she pulled me towards the pool.

When we got to the edge of the pool she pushed me in the water. When I came up laughing, she was already untying the strings on her bikini top. She released her breast first, tossing her top onto the chair. Her tits were the most beautiful I have ever seen. Her 34B’s were held nice and high and firm on her chest. They each had large pink areolas with large protruding nipples, and her right one was pierced with a small diamond doorbell-like ring.

Then she pulled off her bottoms and tossed them onto the chair as well. Her pussy was fully shaved. I have seen many pussies in porn, but Samantha's pussy was perfect. Her pussy lips were slightly swollen and at the top, it almost looked like a little cock sticking out, that should be her Clitoris I thought to myself, just perfect.

Samantha quickly dove into the pool and came up next to me. She kissed me once again, and then she pushed away and started doing laps. When she reached the end of the pool she called out to me, "Come on do some laps with me, Patrick."

I swam over to her and got ready to push off for some laps, "Dante likes his girls toned, and swimming is the perfect low-impact exercise for it. I do at least 50 laps a day, are you ready honey?"

I’ve been a swimmer ever since I remember, 50 laps? No problem. Samantha never stopped and never slowed her speed until all 50 laps were completed. It was definitely a good workout. Samantha lifted herself out of the pool and dropped into the hot tub which was attached to the pool. I followed her as I sunk into the nice warm and bubbly water. Now I was getting really relaxed and Samantha made it all seem so natural.

We sat soaking ourselves for about 10 minutes when Samantha lifted herself up onto the edge of the hot tub, leaving her legs dangling in the water. I thought it was the signal that hot tub time was over, so I started to get up and get out.

Samantha grabbed my shoulder, "Oh no not yet sweetie. You're not done yet. Come over here to me, we have a couple more things to discuss."

Gliding in the water, I moved towards her. I was only able to focus on her beautiful pussy staring me in the face. I got close enough that she grabbed my head and pulled my face to her pussy, "Pussy eating lesson time Patty, I sucked your little cock, now it's your turn to make Mommy feel good."

As she said this she pulled my mouth right to her pussy, and then she pulled and pushed my head side to side grinding my face all over her hot throbbing pussy. It was so soft and warm. Her pussy lips dragged across my lips and face. I took a deep breath so that I could smell my first pussy, it was so intoxicating. "You like that don’t you baby? Now stick your tongue out and lick my pussy. Then suck on those pussy lips."

I took her instruction and pushed my tongue into her warm pussy. I sucked on her pussy lips and used my tongue to explore the feel and taste. I knew I must have been doing something right by the sounds of Samantha's moans "Mmm, yes that's my darling, suck those lips, baby, get to know them. Lick up and down my snatch, push your tongue way in, and move it around sweetie. That's so nice, taste my pussy juice, Patty."

Her hands were massaging my head, but firmly holding me in place eating her pussy. I was in literal heaven. I licked and sucked up and down her juicy pussy. I felt a hard nub at the top of her pussy and really worked my tongue on that. Samantha started to move around on the edge of the hot tub, then she started to moan even louder, "Oh yes baby, that's it keep going, Mommy’s going to cum mmmmmm."

Samantha pulled my face hard against her pussy, and held it in place as her body shook and convulsed in an orgasm. My nose and mouth were enveloped by her pussy lips. My tongue was darting around in the soft hot folds of her married pussy. I could feel her thighs clamp down against my cheeks and start to shake. A warm flood of liquid filled my mouth. She was cumming in my mouth. It tasted nothing like my cum, it was sweet and warm, thinner than mine. I drank it all in like it was sweet nectar.

Samantha finally released her grip, pulled me up to her, and kissed me really hard. She licked my face all over cleaning her juices. We were making out like horny teenagers do "Dante likes his girls to clean up their messes baby. That was so fucking hot and so fucking great. Thank you!"

I felt so proud I was able to eat my first pussy and make her cum by doing it, naturally. Samantha slinked back into the water and pulled me to her. "That was amazing, I needed that. Did you like eating pussy baby?"

I was on cloud nine. "God yes Miss Sam, it was the best thing I’ve ever done. I hope I did it right?"

Samantha looked at me, "You did it just right baby." as she said that I felt her hand move to my hard cock, "You know, you have the cutest little cocklet I've ever seen Patty."

Then her hand went up to my nipples and started to tease them. My nipples were already so sensitive, as soon as she touched them my cock jerked and my head slung back enjoying the sensation, "You love when I play with your titties like that don't you baby?" she cooed in my ear.

Just when I thought the subject was dropped, Samantha began her questioning once again, "Now tell Miss Sam what else excites you hmm? Do you like watching sissy porn baby? I bet you picture yourself all dressed up waiting for a big hairy and burly man to lie on top of his little fuck toy, don’t you? I bet you have a nice tight pussy that is dying to have a nice large cock pop it’s cherry? Hmm baby, tell Miss Sam all about it."

She kept whispering in my ear while playing with my nipples, I was about to explode. I didn't want to admit anything anymore, but she had me so horny with visions of me dressed in a lacy bra and pretty panties, and a man's body on top of me, no I wanted Dante's body pressing against me. Oh my god, what was I even thinking, no, no, no, stop, "Yes, yes, Miss Sam, I want to dress like a little sissy slut, oh my god." I turned my head away in shame, once again.

Samantha kissed my ear, "There there baby, that wasn't so bad to admit now was it sweetie? Miss Sam is here for you baby; she can make all your wishes come true, here in our very own little world in this house baby."

Samantha pulled away, leaving me panting and almost in tears. I just confessed something out loud that I barely admitted to myself an hour back. Samantha got out of the hot tub and told me to follow her. Like a little puppy, I did as she commanded. We went over to our chairs and Samantha handed me a towel so that we could dry off. Then she grabbed my hand, both still naked, and we walked into the house. We went through the glass doors into a huge, nicely decorated, living room with plush carpeting that felt wonderful under my feet. We went through a large hallway to a wide-open staircase leading upstairs.

She pulled me along to a set of double doors on the upper floor that led into their master bedroom. Samantha opened the doors to a room the size of my parent's whole house. A large four-poster bed that could accommodate a whole party on it, a large couch and chairs set for conversations that faced a raised granite fireplace with glass doors that looked through into the attached bathroom. Samantha continued to guide me through the bathroom doors. The bathroom was all black granite floors with a huge Jacuzzi tub next to the fireplace. There was a large walk-in shower that looked like there were at least a couple of dozen shower head nozzles attached to the walls and some attached to hand-held wands, all set in beautiful stone and glass. As if you couldn't take it all in with one sweep of your eyes, one wall of the bathroom was mirrored so no matter where you looked you could see yourself and the entire bathroom through it.

Samantha led me into the shower and turned it on. Samantha flipped a switch on the wall and steam instantly began to form. Samantha turned to face me, "Well are you ready to play Patty?"

I was still trying to soak it all in and answered stunned, "I guess so Miss Sam."

"You 'guess so'? Either you're in or you're out baby, believe me, I don't have time to play games. I want a friend that I can truly trust, one that I can share the utmost intimate things with knowing it will stay between us. I thought I could get that in you Patrick, I thought you confessing some of your desires to me was a sign that you trust me. Maybe I was misreading you?" Samantha was firm, her words hurt my feelings.

I felt really bad. As usual, I was stupid with the choice of words, "Please Miss Sam, I mean, yes I am ready to play. Please trust me… I will trust you with anything. I've never done anything like this before until today. You make me feel like a man."

Samantha looked at me puzzled, "Like a man? Oh, you sweet baby, you're not a man sweetie, you have a little cocklet in the size of my pinky, your tits are budding like a young girl, and you dream of sucking a guy's cock and getting fucked by one. No sweetie you're more of my little girlfriend here when in this house. I want to dress you all up like a little sissy slut and we can watch gay and bi porn together and suck each other's tits, won't that be fun Patty?"

I felt like someone slapped me in the face, I thought I was going to be her lover, and now my cock was shrinking back down to a little nub and my eyes were starting to well up. Samantha came up to me and hugged me tightly, "Shhh, it's ok Patty, you go and cry your little eyes out. See, Miss Sam loves your tongue on her clit… you make me feel wonderful baby, but that baby cock of yours will never satisfy my pussy, nor any women’s I’d say. But that's alright honey. There are so many other ways for us to make each other cum, it will blow your mind. Now come here and suck my titties like the good girl you are."

I wasn't even comprehending anything, I just heard her ask me to have her titties sucked, so I let her push my face to her breast and she used her hand to hold her tit while I moved over to it and I started to suck on her nipple like a little baby. "There, there, isn’t that better sweetie? Yes suck on Mommy’s nipple, relax baby."

The steam and the hot water were relaxing. Our high school gym showers weren't this big and there was a large drain on the floor. Samantha grabbed a bottle off of one of the shelves and squirted some pink liquid soap in her hand, then she pulled me off her tit and started to rub it all over my body, it smelled flowery. Then she grabbed one of the shower wands off the wall, but this particular one had a clear long glass tube with holes on it and a valve to turn the water on and off.

Samantha instructed me to get on the floor, on my hands and knees. I asked her why. "Trust me Patty baby, when we shower, we have to clean everywhere, inside and out, or playing the sexy games I’ve planned for us is not as much fun as it is usually. You'll see what I mean in a few more minutes sweetie."

As I lowered myself down to the floor, Samantha squirted more cool gel on my back and started to rub it in. It felt so good to get a massage. Then the cool and thick gel dripped down the crack of my ass and Samantha's fingers stopped them right at my hole. She rubbed the gel all up and down my crack, and then she pushed a finger of hers in my hole. When I felt the intrusion my head dropped down and instead of pulling away I pushed back against her finger. "Mmmh, that's a good boy, you like that, don’t you? This is just a little bit of pleasure, wait until you see what you will be getting later baby."

She continued to run her finger in and out of my ass for a few more strokes then I felt something bigger, blunt, and more rounded, pushing against my slippery hole, it was the weird wand-like-looking shower head I had noticed earlier. "Take a deep breath Patty then exhale slowly and push back like you do when you take a shit."

I took a breath in and when I blew out through my teeth I bared down like I was taking a shit and the shower wand was pushed further in my ass. The soap along with the gel made it really slippery and her fingering must have prepped me because there was just a slight twinge of pain before I felt my ass envelope around the device as it entered me. I bowed my head a little and groaned "Oh, mmm."

I could hear Samantha giggle a little, "Ooh baby you haven't felt anything yet! Your little boi pussy is hot and ready for pleasure, I can tell that already. I think we are going to unleash that sexy little slut in you finally." She laughed and gave my ass a nice comforting swat.

Now the uncomfortable part started as I felt the warm water rush into my bowels. The pressure of the water as it filled me up made me groan in discomfort "Miss Sam, I think I'm full, Oh crap, I, am, full… uggghh!"

Samantha laughed, "We’ve just started sweetie, we not only have to clean you, but we have to stretch you as well. Now hold back as long as you can for me, then I will pull the nozzle out and you sit on this drain hole and let it all flow out."

"Miss Sam I can't go in the shower, I can definitely make it to the toilet."

Samantha swatted my ass again, but harder than the last time, "You will take one step out of the shower and make a mess all over my bathroom, besides you have to do this at least twice more, so get used to it… I do this every day, it feels so good to be clean, trust me on this, just wait and see."

Samantha stopped the water flow but kept the nozzle of the shower still in my ass. I could feel the pressure build and the water leaking out around the wand and down my legs. I yelled, "I can't hold it anymore, get it out, please, pull it out."

Samantha placed her hand on my chest while she still held the wand-like shower head in my ass, "Now sit up a little and scoot over to the drain sweetie. When I pull the wand out, clench your ass tight as you can and then sit right over the hole and let loose. It's fine, don't worry about making a mess here, we can hose it all down, this is what this shower was built for."

I felt her pull out the wand and I barely held the water back, as soon as my cheeks landed on the floor my tight little hole opened up and it felt like a truckload of water released out of me. Samantha took another hand shower off the wall and sprayed me down with warm water. She lifted me a little and washed my ass down, "Looking good, now let's do it again to finish our thorough cleansing, then one final time for today to freshen up."

I didn't know what all that meant but I couldn't wait to find out. Samantha repeated the first process, and this time it felt like only clear water came out. Then she screwed on this little glass jar of liquid that looked a little smokey to the wand and shoved the wand once again back up my ass, "This is a special freshener sweetie, a solution of herbs and perfumes to make you smell pretty while also making you feel relaxed."

The liquid being sent through the wand this time felt thicker than water, it was almost like oil. It turned out to be perfumes and a little drug of some kind to relax me. Going through the rectum you don't need a lot to get into your system and work its relaxing magic, only a little bit of it did the trick almost instantly.

After our shower, we dried off and moved towards a door in the bathroom. It turned out to be Samantha's walk-in closet which was the size of an apartment on its own. Samantha grabbed my hand and looked at me, "Let's make your darkest dreams come true baby, anything you want to try on, we will do it, okay?"

With that, she opened up one of the cabinets in the closet to some of the most sexiest bras, panties, slips, nylons, and garter belts of every possible material and color of the rainbow I’ve ever seen.

Samantha grabbed my hand and guided it to touch the soft silky lingerie, "Feels nice, doesn't it Patty? Let's see what you would look good in?"

Samantha pulled out a sexy pair of purple lace panties, a matching purple bra, a garter belt, and nude seamed silk thigh-highs with the same purple in its top. She pushed me back further into the closet where there was a three-sided mirror and a plush, round, pink, cushioned bench to sit on while getting dressed. She threw the clothes onto the bench and had me stand in the middle of the mirrors. I looked at all the mirrors and I could see my naked body, all smooth and clean. My nipples were sticking out like pert little blossoming breasts, and my pencil dick was trying to stick up like a man between my legs.

Samantha held out the bra so I could put my arms through, and then she turned me around and fastened it on my back. She spun me around again to face her and was down on her knees lifting my feet into the garter belt with an elaborate lace design on it, and up it went to my waist leaving the straps dangling at my hips waiting to be attached to the silk stockings. Then came the lacy panties, first one foot, then the other, and up it went on my smooth legs. When she pulled the panties up and over my strainingly hard cock, I felt the lace on the cheeks of my ass. I was hysterical and ecstatic at the same time with the erotic sensations pulsing all over my body.

Samantha leaned forward and kissed my cock through the lace, "You are looking so pretty Patty." I thought she was using 'Patty' as being short for Patrick so far, like calling Martin - Marty or Howard - Howie, but now I knew she was calling me Patty as in a girl's name, and for some weird reason, I liked it.

Samantha pushed me back to the bench and sat me down. She scrunched up one of the stockings in her hand and told me to point my toes down. She then pulled up the silky fabric over my foot, up my calf, and all the way to my thigh with an engineer's precision. She pulled the clasps down from my garter belt and attached them to the tops of the stockings. She did the same thing to my other leg.

And then without skipping a heartbeat, she quickly grabbed me by my hands, pulled me into her arms, and kissed me. As she kissed me, her tongue went wild in my mouth while her hands were feeling my ass through the lace of my panties, and then she would run a hand up and down my stocking-clad thigh. She reached in between us and massaged my already hard nipples through my lacy bra. My legs went jelly and I almost lost my balance.

Samantha held onto me "Go with the flow baby, let yourself feel the new you. You are so fucking hot and sexy." Her naked warm body pressed against my lace and silk-clad body, this whole event was making me lightheaded; part by the drug she slipped up my ass, and part was the heightened feeling from all the anticipation, silk, and lace on my body. I was Samantha's new life-sized live play doll.

Samantha then whisked me around the corner of the closet to a vanity table, with lights all around a mirror and a wall covered in natural hair wigs, each in a different hairstyle and color. Samantha grabbed a blonde short-haired wig and pulled it over my head, with my hair so short already, nothing had to be hidden. She then sat me down on the make-up chair and sat right on my lap facing me. I could feel her hot pussy pressing on my cock with my lacy panties being the only thing between us.

She kissed me again, "This is making me so fucking hot baby. Now let's apply a little lipstick and eye shadow." She was so quick with her strokes that in less than two minutes she was spinning the chair around and hopping off of me. I looked into the mirror and I saw a, if I do say so myself, a smoking hot chick. I couldn't believe my own eyes, I was absolutely passable.

As I was processing my own look in the mirror, Samantha was putting on a matching purple corset that pushed her boobs up high and her nipples were sticking out the top. She grabbed a long, black silk robe and as she slipped it on, she pointed me to head back into the bedroom while she finished getting dressed up. I walked into the bathroom and twirled around in front of the mirror, rubbing my hands over my bra-covered titties. My little budding breast seemed to fill up this little sexy bra. If I had just a little more budding it would have looked like I had a real pair of B-Cups.

I bent over and ran my hands up and down my legs enjoying the silky stockings. Samantha called out from the closet, "We are going to have so much fun Patty. Go, lay on our bed sweetie, I'll be right there for you."

I thought to myself 'This is it. I'm finally going to lose my virginity to such a smoking hot cougar. I'll finally get to put my cock in a pussy.' I know she said I couldn't please her with my little boy cock, but I want to try it so bad. I want to feel what it's like to put my cock in a nice, hot, wet, and tight pussy. I walked into the bedroom, purposely adding a sway to my hips that made my little ass in my purple panties jiggle with each step. I was really getting into the feel of my sexy outfit.

I crawled onto the king-size bed which was covered in the softest silkiest white material I have ever felt, even the hotels I’ve stayed in so far didn’t have such soft sheets. I lay down and sank deep into the plush comforter. I was lying on my back looking up at a big, big cliché here, a mirrored ceiling. My body stood out, all dressed in deep purple, against the white bedding. I couldn't resist as I started to play with myself. Slowly I started circling my nipples with my fingertips, gently rubbing the lacy bra against my nipples. My nipples responded to my touch by growing out and hard. The scratchy lace against my nipples made them ten times more sensitive.

I could feel a wet dark spot starting to form in my little purple panties. I was getting into myself, starting to moan in pleasure when Samantha spoke up, startling me out of my trance, "You keep playing with your titties like that and you're going to make a big mess in your panties Patty." My hands darted back to my sides, and I could feel myself turn as red as I’ve ever gotten, embarrassed at being caught.

Samantha stood next to the bed, still in her black silky robe, so fucking sexy. Samantha moved onto the bed and laid next to me, "I see you like your new look baby, couldn’t keep your hands off of yourself, couldn’t you? You dirty little slut!" as she said that, she tweaked one of my nipples which made me moan and squirm under her control.

Samantha smirked at me and started to rub my nipples through my bra, "Mmmmm, my new little sissy slut likes having her titties played with, doesn't she? Listen to you purrr like a naughty little kitten."

I was moaning and feeling so good. My body was on fire with lust, "Yes, yes please don't stop Miss Sam."

"Oh baby, we are going to be playing all day long. I am going to show you new ways that make you scream out in pleasure. Do you trust me, baby? You know I won't do anything you don't want or anything that might hurt you, don't you baby?"

My back was arching up on the silky sheets of the bed as waves of pleasure shot through my nipples down to my aching little cock, "God Yes Miss Sam! I trust you. I want to be your little sissy slut, Please… Oh God! Yes, Please!"

Samantha was whispering softly in my ear, lightly kissing me all over my neck and face, while her hands continued playing with my nipples "Call me Mommy baby, that makes me so hot."

I wanted to cry out in ecstasy, my body was slithering from side to side on the soft sheets, "Yes Mommy!"

Samantha ordered me to put my arms over my head and to trust her. She then got on her knees and crawled over to the side of my head, grabbed my left hand, and pulled it towards the top of the bed, as she did this, she looked at me "You trust me don't you baby?! Are you ready to feel the most intense pleasure you've ever experienced in your life?"

"Yes Mommy, I trust you, I want to make you happy." I pleaded back to her in response.

I felt the padded, silky leather handcuffs tighten over my wrist as Samantha leaned across to grab them. She grabbed my right wrist in the same way, quickly. I was able to move my arms a little so I wasn't stretched out, and if I scooted up a little higher, I could bend my elbows and put my hands behind my head. I knew I wasn't going anywhere, and I didn't want to go anywhere.

Then Samantha turned to face the foot of the bed by swinging her right leg over my face. Her robe gently landed around my head like a cape as it swung around me, giving me a brief glimpse up into her pussy before engulfing me in darkness. As Samantha reached for her pussy, the robe partially opened, and in the dim light, I could see her opening the lips of her wet pussy with her long and dainty fingers.

Samantha lowered herself onto my face, "Eat me slut. Make Mommy happy and lick her pussy. Show Mommy how much you like being her sissy slut."

Her warm pussy caught my tongue as it slipped out. She smelled heavenly and her pussy was so hot and wet. As I ate her pussy, I kept feeling a strap rubbing against my face, she must have been wearing a g-string or something. I eagerly ate, licked, and sucked Samantha's pussy as she rocked back and forth on my face, and I was eventually rewarded by her orgasm as it poured into my mouth. I enjoyed drinking her juices and eating her pussy.

"Mmmmm, that was so fucking awesome," Samantha said as she lifted off of me, turned around, and she started to clean any juice I missed off of my face as she continued speaking in her seductive voice. "You eat my pussy better than any man or woman I've been with."

The fact that she has dated both men and women made me incredibly proud and turned me on, which caused me to say, "Thank you, Mommy, I love eating your pussy and drinking your delicious pussy juice."

Samantha placed her hand on my cheek "You make such a pretty sissy slut. What makes you happy, baby? It's Mommy's turn to make one of your dreams come true, what can I do for you, baby? hmm?"

To be continued.....
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