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Author’s Note

Dear Reader, Whishing you a Very Happy New Year, Thank you for your continuous support, it’s been six months since I’ve started publishing, The love and support I have been receiving makes me genuinely grateful. I love writing and I promise to keep writing even more in this Year. I love reading your emails and reviews, please do keep them coming. If you haven’t yet subscribed to my personal newsletter, please do subscribe here , you’ll receive a free steamy sissy erotica as a welcome gift, and more than that, you’ll be the first to know whenever a new one drops, I also am planning to do multiple free giveaways this year for all my subscribers. So make sure to sign up to know when it happens, it’s absolutely free :)  

This particular chapter hits close home and I couldn’t keep me from touching myself even while writing it, That’s the reason for the slight delay ;)

I hope you enjoy this story as much as I did writing it!

***

I entered the closet for the first time. It was mostly Ariel's clothing. I investigated by opening each drawer. She had bras and panties in every color imaginable, as well as a drawer devoted to garter belts and stockings. She must have had a hundred different styles of dresses. I can not believe she left all of this behind. I chose a Pink Sundress with a Black Floral design that seemed appropriate for an outdoor barbecue. I pulled out a matching VS Pink Bra with a Black Trim and a sexy chic Thong. I got dressed quickly and put on the wig.

I sat down at her makeup table and had no idea what to do, so I Googled 'Quick Makeup Tricks.' I have always liked girls with long eyelashes, so I was glad to see she had fake ones. I put them on and brushed my eyelids and face. I finished by selecting a lipstick tube. It was pink, so I figured it was fine. I did not do too badly for a rookie, and I knew Adam would not mind. He would just be happy for the companionship. I walked out to the backyard after finding a pair of white sandals that fit. He had put a t-shirt back on and was finishing by the grill.

"Oh my goodness, Ariel!" He said. "You look gorgeous!"

"Thanks, Daddy," I said, playing along.

"Excellent job on the makeup!" he exclaimed as he pulled me into a kiss. "Are you sure you have not done this before?"

"God Bless the internet!" I said.

"But seriously," he said, "You were made for this. You are going to love being my new Ariel."

"Take it easy, Dude!" I said seriously, "I have to admit I like the clothes, but I'm still in a dilemma over the other stuff."

"Do not worry, Baby," he joked, "I am going to make you feel so good, you will be begging for more!"

" ' Kay, Daddy," I said, getting back into character. "But remember, we agreed to stop if I do not like it."

"Of course, Ella," he said, "but trust me, that is not going to happen."

We sat down and ate dinner. Once again it was no different from any of our other meals. We were having one of our usual conversations, except I was dressed up, wearing makeup, and a wig. He had prepared steaks, grilled vegetables, and baked potatoes. We switched from beer to wine and had a delicious meal. I had almost forgotten what I was wearing until he reached across the table and began to stroke my hand.

"Ella, darling, what do you think about returning the favor from the pool?" He asked.

"Now?!" I asked.

"Well, why not? You can have some pre-dessert before we have the ice cream," he smiled.

"But I have never done that before," I explained.

"Yeah, and neither did I when I did you in the pool," he admitted.

"All right," I said reluctantly.

He stood up and lowered down his shorts and boxers. I got my first look at his cock that was not underwater. From this angle, it appeared even larger. "It is your first time, so don’t overthink it," he said as he sat down again. "Just do what you think would make me feel good."

I stood up, and he moved his chair away from the table. I got down on my knees and kissed the tip. He moaned and a drop of precum came out. I licked it off instinctively. I opened my mouth and took him in my mouth. He was encouraging me, but I stopped and began to pull my head back because he was so big in my mouth.

"Do not worry about taking me all the way in," he said, grabbing the back of my head. "You will figure it out eventually. Just suck me as best you can and use a lot of tongue."

I ignored his 'eventually' remark and began working on the massive cock in my mouth. The faster I could get him off, the better. I bobbed my head and tried to copy what he did to me in the pool. I was moving my tongue, and when I put pressure on his head, he moaned the loudest. His dick began to throb, and I knew what was about to happen. He announced he was about to cum and I pulled my head back again. I was not sure if I wanted him in my mouth, and I was even more unsure about swallowing. He made my decision for me and held my head still while ejaculating. I swallowed the first shot, but it kept coming until I swallowed every drop. I stood up and returned to my chair. I wiped my mouth and took a swig of wine.

"Ariel, that was incredible!" He said. "You sure that was your first time?"

I replied, "Yes, Baby."

"How did you find it?" He asked.

"I think I prefer receiving one to giving one," I admitted.

"Do not worry," he said, "you will get used to it."

"Oh really?" I exclaimed jokingly.

"I promise you, Ella, I am going to give you so much pleasure that you will want to do that for me as a thank you," he said.

"Well that hasn't happened yet," I said.

"It is on its way," he said, "are you ready now, or would you like some dessert first?"

"I could go for some ice cream," I said, wanting to cleanse my palate.

"No problem, Babe," he said, "but it is getting a little windy out here. Let us go inside and have that on the couch."

I assisted him in clearing the table, and he was correct about the breeze. My dress was blowing around like crazy. I could not decide whether I should hang on to the plates or avoid flashing Adam. It's wild that my mind went there, it's like putting on a dress sent me into full girl mode.

While he scooped the ice cream, I sat on the couch. He brought the two bowls over and put on a football game. We finished our dessert while watching the game. I placed my empty bowl on the coffee table and tried to focus on the game. He finished as well and moved closer to me until our hips were touching. He wrapped his arm around me as we continued to watch the game. He began to rub the back of my neck for a few minutes, and when he removed his arm, I whimpered almost involuntarily. I did not want him to stop touching me. I had a feeling there was more to come as he moved his focus to my thigh.

Here I am sitting on my best friend's couch, watching a football game for like the thousandth time, except this time I am dressed in a cute little dress and he is massaging me to get me ready for sex. We've already traded blowjobs and it was almost time for the main event. I was nervous, but I knew deep down that he would never hurt me. His hand crept up my dress, and by the time he reached my panties, he could tell I was becoming hard.

"Feeling good, Ella?!" He asked, already knowing the answer.

"Yeah, Daddy, this is nice," I said, not knowing what else to respond to that.

He reached under my legs and drew them across his lap. "Lean back, I am going to get you ready."

I had no idea what exaclty 'ready' meant, but I listened to him. I was sitting with my back to the sofa arm and my legs straight across his thighs. "Like this?" I asked.

"Perfect," he exclaimed.

He reached under my dress and dragged my panties down to my ankles. He reached for my mouth with his right index finger and pressed it against my pink lipstick-covered smile.

"Get it nice and wet. I want you to enjoy this whole experience," he said.

I was confused, but I agreed on wanting to enjoy everything, so I got to work on his finger. He pulled it out and slid it back underneath my dress after a few sucks. In the back of my mind, I knew what was about to happen, but I still gave him a look as if to say 'Really?' He interpreted my look and cooed in my ear asking me to relax. I felt the wet tip of his finger press against my asshole and pop inside.

"Ohhhh," I gasped.

"Just relax and keep breathing," he said, "I am opening you up so you are ready for me."

That word'ready' came up again. As he continued to press his finger deeper, my breathing became heavy.

"I don't think I can do this," I said, "Your dick is so much bigger than your index finger. How do you expect me to..."

He quickly moved his finger over a spot, causing me to yell before I could finish my sentence.

"What the heck was that?" I asked, barely able to speak.

"That is your prostate," he explained, "and if a fingertip can do that, imagine how you will feel when my big cock massages it."

"Can you do it again?" I asked, pleading.

"Oh no, that is not for fingering, that is for fucking," he said. "Let me finish and we'll go inside."

"All right," I said, disappointed.

I sat back and let him prepare my asshole for fucking. When he realized I could handle it, he added a second finger, and then a third. I moved my hips along with him, and he grinned. I appreciated how much time and effort he put into making me feel at ease. With a real girl our age, she was pretty much ready to go.

To an audible groan from me, he pulled his fingers out. My feeling of being full had vanished, and my asshole was open. He moved my legs to the floor and stood up. Then he reached down to grab my hand and help me up.

"Ready to go to the bedroom?" He asked.

"As ready as I will ever be," I admitted reluctantly.

I walked with him hand in hand to his bedroom, knowing that shortly my anal cherry would be popped. I took him at his word that I would enjoy it and went in with that attitude. He sat me down on the bed and kissed me on the lips. He went into the bathroom and said he would be right back.

I was worried and nervous. I was worried that it would hurt, but more worried that I would let Adam down. I kept telling myself that everything would be fine. Then he emerged from the bathroom, buck naked and clutching a tube of lube. I started to hyperventilate.

He approached me and took my hands in his. He helped me to my feet and asked, "You ok Ella?"

"I am just nervous," I explained.

"All you have to do is stay calm and breathe." I'm telling you you're gonna love it," he said.

"OK," I replied.

He pulled my dress over my head, revealing my bra and skimpy thong. "Nice choice, cute while also sexy with some pink to match your lips. If you do not mind, I would like you to keep your lingerie on."

"Certainly," I replied.

"Now why don't you lie on your back and I'll try to help you relax," he said.

I sat in the middle of the bed, my head resting on one of his pillows. I felt like I was lying there for an eternity, but it was only a few seconds. Suddenly, he was on top of me, his tongue in my mouth. I felt his hard cock brush against my stomach while we were making out. At the same time, my erection was about to pop out of the top of my thong.

He stopped kissing my lips and began kissing down my body. He sucked on my neck before moving down to lick my nipples through the lace front of my bra. The sensation of his lips against my smooth body was incredible. He kissed his way down my body until he reached my panties. He pulled the strap out of my crack and moved it to the side. He gave my cock a kiss through my panties and then gave a slow long lick to my asshole. I yelped in anticipation.

I heard the cap of the lube open and he coated his finger and pressed it inside of me. I jumped at the cold sensation, but it quickly warmed up. I felt him apply more to me, and then I noticed him rubbing it up and down his cock. He was back on top of me in an instant, his tongue in my mouth.

He moved his hand between us and reached for his cock. He instructed me to spread my legs and lift my ass slightly. This was it, the moment of truth. As his bulging mushroom tip pierced my sphincter, he began kissing me once more. I screamed in pain from the intrusion, but nothing came out because we were kissing. He knew I was in pain, so he kissed me even more passionately. I tried to concentrate on the kiss rather than the massive object that was pushing into my ass. It actually worked. I moved my hands up to hold his cheeks and kissed him back. He pushed in a little more as I felt myself loosening. We kept kissing and he kept inching until he was balls deep inside of me.

He stopped kissing me, looked me in the eyes, and said, "Good girl Ella, you took me all!" How does it feel?"

I was panting heavily as I struggled to find the right words. "You are so big!" was all I could say. "I am so full!"

He pulled back a couple of inches and slammed back all the way. He said, "How about now?"

"Oh My God, so good!" I screamed.

"That is what I like to hear," he said, "and now I am going to fuck you, okay?"

Confused I said, "Isn't that what we're doing already?"

"Oh no, we are about to see how many times I can make you cum before I cum once!" He said.

With that, he drew back to his tip and thrust all the way back inside of me in one fluid motion. He continued as I moaned loudly. He was deep fucking me, and I was fucking him back with my hips. The in-and-out motion felt fantastic. I don’t know for how long he was going at it, but I knew for sure that he had already surpassed the amount of time I have fucked a girl on bed ever, and I already knew this was way better. He slowed down and asked me to wrap my legs around his waist. He hit my prostate and I groaned. Now he was fucking me with shorter strokes, focusing on my special spot deep inside. My whole body had chills.

"Oh My God! What are you doing to me!" I yelled out.

"Feeling good, huh Ella?" he said.

"Right there, right there," I was moaning and panting.

"Yeah, you like that baby, you like my cock in your ass?" He asked, teasing me.

"Oh my God, I have never felt like this before. I'm going to explode!" I said.

"Go for it," he said, "Cum for me, cum with my huge cock in your ass!"

My entire body convulsed, and I reached my arms behind his back to hold on. My hips were unintentionally thrusting against him, and my cock inside it’s lacy prison began to twitch. I could not believe how much I shot into the front of my panties. I laid back until my orgasm subsided and he held still all the way inside of me.

"That was the most amazing thing ever!" I said.

"See, I promised you I would make you feel good." He said.

"Thank you," I said as I leaned down to kiss him.

"My pleasure, Ella," he said.

Still balls deep in me he put his arms behind my back. He gripped me tightly and rolled me over without letting go. I was on top now, but in our current position, he was slipping out a little. When I leaned back to take him all the way in, I found myself sitting straight up on him.

"Perfect," he exclaimed.

"What?" I asked.

"I feel like we have mastered missionary, and I need a little break now. I think it is time you try cowgirl and ride me," he said.

"Let us go!" I said.

I pressed down on his thighs to lift myself up until only his tip was inside of me. I screamed and sank all the way back down.

"You ok there, Baby?" He asked when I was all down on him, he sounded genuinely concerned.

"Oh yeah, your cock is magical," I said.

I started riding him. Having never done this before from either side I tried different methods. I would take him deep several times, then only a few inches at a time. I eventually arrived at a spot that gave me chills once more. When I looked down, he was laying on a pillow with his hands behind his head, while I was doing all the work. He would make a noise now and then, but it was all for my enjoyment. I got into a rhythm where he was hitting my prostate and I didn't stop.

"Oh my God, it is happening again!!!" I yelled.

"Yes, Ella, cum for me once more!" He said.

"How is this possible?" I asked. "How can I be cumming again so soon?"

"Must be magic!" he said, repeating my earlier comment to me.

I started shaking again and concentrated on that one spot that was doing the trick. I yelled out and came into my panties again. I sank back down his cock completely uncontrollably as I was climaxing. I closed my eyes and sat still, taking it all in. He was smiling at me when I finally opened them.

"I can't believe how hard you came," he said.

"Me either," I said.

"Do you think you have one more in you?" He asked.

"More?" I questioned

"Yeah, I have not cum yet," he said.

"How is that possible?" I asked, knowing that he hadn't.

"That is the benefit of that fantastic blowjob you gave me earlier by the pool. I will last a lot longer the second time," he said.

"I am kind of tired," I admitted.

"No problem, I am recharged, I can do all the work," he said.

"All right," I said as I got ready for what was coming next.

"Lift yourself off of me and get down on your hands and knees," he instructed. "Time for your first doggy!"

I pushed down on his thighs, and he slowly came out of me. I paused, enjoying the sensation as he slid against my prostate. He popped out of me, leaving me with a huge feeling of emptiness. I quickly got down on my hands and knees, facing the headboard of the bed. I am not sure why, but I wiggled my ass to tempt him.

"Someone is ready," he exclaimed enthusiastically.

He pulled my cum soaked thong down my legs and threw it on the floor. It felt good not to have my cock pressed up against the waistband. His hands spread my cheeks.

"Wow, your hole looks so cute! I really busted you wide open," he said.

"What does that mean?" I worriedly asked.

"Do not worry," he said, "it just means it will be easier for me to enter you again." He pressed his waist against my ass and did not stop until his waist was pressed against my ass. "See?"

"Ooooh," I moaned. "Yeah!"

He pulled back and thrusted into me hard. I yelped and he did it again.

"Sooooo deep!" I screamed.

"Oh yeah," he said, "that is what doggy's good for!"

"This is amazing!" I groaned.

"Glad you are enjoying it," he said, "but hold on tight because I am about to fuck you hard until I blast your insides with a huge load!"

"Oh My God, Yes," I screamed.

He did not let me down and was fucking me harder than he had all night. When I looked down, I saw my limp cock swinging back and forth. I had been hard all night and both times when I came from him fucking me. Between the earlier blowjob and these two, my cock must’ve been done for the night. I put that out of my mind and concentrated on his massive cock sawing in and out of my ass. He had made me feel good, and now it was his turn.

I wanted him to get there so I kept fucking back and we got into a rhythm like we've been doing this for years. Then the goosebumps began once again. No fucking way, I said to myself. Could this really be happening again? I found the right spot again and tried to focus on him hitting it.

"Ah!" I groaned, "You're not gonna believe this Daddy, I think you're gonna make me cum again!"

"Oh, I believe it," he said, "you are a natural the way you are working your ass right now!"

I did not respond because I did not want to admit to myself that I was good at receiving anal sex. I concentrated on fucking him back and having my third fantastic orgasm in a row. I was panting heavily and getting shivers up and down my spine. I checked my cock to make sure I was not being hard. I saw it jerk, and cum began spraying out in a steady stream. My asshole contracted as a result of my orgasm, and I screamed, being as full as I had been all night.

"Oh yeah!" He screamed. "Squeeze my cock baby! I'm gonna blow!"

"Cum inside me! Fill me up with your babies!" I screamed, not knowing where those words had come from.

He pounded into me balls deep and stopped. He grabbed my hips to make me stop moving as well. My insides felt a warm splash as he let out a loud groan. He pulled back just a bit and thrust back in. He was done after six cum shots. He remained inside me until he became limp and slipped out. He rolled over on his back and I did the same.

"Did I convince you?" he asked as he kissed me on the lips.

"Holy Shit, Daddy, how much did you cum in me?" I asked, ignoring his question.

"I cum a lot," he admitted, adding, "you will get used to it."

"You keep telling me I will get used to it, you must be very confident in yourself," I remarked.

"Come on, you know we are going to do this all the time, don’t you?" He asked.

"I am still not sure," I admitted. I already knew my answer but I didn't want to tell him right away.

"Yeah right," he said, "I can guarantee you've never cum three times in a row that hard before."

"Can we talk about this in the morning?" I asked. "I'm really tired."

"Of course darling," he said and kissed me.

I fell asleep pretty quickly because I really was tired. The sex marathon totally wore me out and it had been quiet a long day.

***

I was the first to open my eyes. There was no reason to be awake at six a.m. on a Sunday, let alone get out of bed. Yesterday's events came flying back into my mind. The blowjobs, the three different sex positions, my orgasms and Adam finally finishing deep inside my ass. I enjoyed sleeping in the wet spot after his cum had leaked out of me. My sleep was filled of sex dreams, all of them were Adam fucking me. I wondered if he would ever let me fuck him and thought it would be something we could discuss in the future.

Sometime during that second orgasm, I had made up my mind. This is exactly what I want. If he is going to make me feel this good, he can dress me up in sexy lingerie and dresses. Plus, when we are not fucking, we will still be best friends. He was right, this was the perfect setup.

I turned to face him and watched him sleep. He looked so peaceful. I was eager to tell him I had made my decision, but I also wanted to thank him for last night. I pulled back the sheet to reveal his naked body. His cock began to harden as I gradually took it in my comparatively smaller palm. I bent forward and placed my lips on his shaft. He was fully hard now, and I remained still. I wanted him to sleep for as long as possible. I backed up slightly and my second blowjob ever was off to a good start. He began to breathe heavily, and I looked up into his eyes as he awoke. I was staring at him with his full hard cock in my mouth, and he was smiling broadly.

"Yes!" I exclaimed as I took his cock out of my mouth.

"Yes, but what?" He asked me, still groggy from just waking up.

"Yes, you convinced me!" I said.

I sucked him back into my mouth and continued his first of many morning blowjobs.

I woke up once again and looked at the clock. This time, it was nine in the morning. My head felt hot and my body ached. I brushed some hair out of my eyes and felt something wrapped around my chest. I noticed I was still sporting the sexy short Blonde Wig. I threw the sheets off me and looked down. The first thing I noticed was that I was wearing a Bra, and when I looked down, I noticed my morning hardon was at full mast. My body felt a little sticky and wet. My memories came flooding back into my brain and I smiled.

"Holy Shit, it wasn't a dream!" I said out loud to myself.

I said to myself because I was alone in Adam's bed. Once with his mouth and three times with his dick up my ass, he had made me cum. I made him cum three times, once with my mouth and then he blew a huge load inside my ass last night. Then, this morning, I woke him up with a blowjob and he came down my throat again, during which I agreed to be his girlfriend. Following his orgasm this morning, he commented that it was far too early to be awake and that we should both go back to sleep. Apparently, I took his advice better than he did, because here I am, two hours later, waking up alone.

I agreed to be his girl, but what now? The sex was incredible, and I have never felt so good in my life. I asked myself last night if I was interested in this idea, and I told him 'Yes' this morning, but now I am having second thoughts.

"Where is he?" I said to myself once again. I need to speak with him about this.

The door was closed and the sun was peeking through the blinds. I got out of bed and removed my wig and bra. I am pretty sure girls do not sleep with bras on, and now I believe I know why. There were red marks all over my chest where the Bra had pressed into me. I looked around the room for my guy clothes, but they were nowhere to be found. I kept looking and realized there was only one thing I needed first… a shower!

I stepped into the shower after warming it up. The warm water felt wonderful on my sore body. I paused and let the water run down my body before reaching for a bottle of body wash and lathering up. Rubbing the liquid soap over my hairless body was an unusual sensation, it felt strange and good at the same time. When I got to my asshole, my finger slid right in with no resistance. Adam had really done a number on me, but then again, his cock was, an easy word it would be, porn size! My finger felt wet and sticky from the remaining cum that had not leaked out onto his sheets during the night. I tried everything I could to wash it away, but what really was the point? I finished my shower and dried off.

I walked back into the bedroom naked and tried to come up with a plan. The door was still shut, and despite the fact that he had seen me naked before, I did not want to walk out that way. I went into the closet to think about my options. Nothing he wore would ever fit me, and he expected me to be in full Ariel mode anyway. I was starving and wanted to put something on quickly so we could eat breakfast and talk. I hoped he was in the kitchen waiting for me.

I went through her clothes looking for a T-shirt. The best I could find were Tank Tops. Most of them were short and the longest one I could find was in Bright Pink. I pulled it over my head and it just about covered my belly button. I managed to find a pair of White Shorts that fit. The only thing was they were going to barely cover my butt. I decided the outfit was fine because I was starving at this point. I simply grabbed the first pair of panties — a pink thong that coincidentally matched the tank top — at the top of the drawer because I did not want to go commando in these shorts. It did not really matter, since this whole drawer was filled only with Thongs. After getting dressed, I moved towards the door to head downstairs. I realized I should wear the blonde wig to finish my look at the last minute when I saw it on the bed.

Adam was enjoying a cup of coffee while seated at the kitchen island. He had gone out for bagels. Carbs and coffee were the ideal combination for recuperating from the previous day.

"Good Morning, Ariel," he said as he got up to kiss me on the lips.

I got back into character and said, "Good Morning, Daddy."

He said, "I did not want to wake you because you looked so cute sleeping with your blonde hair on the pillow."

I said, "Yeah, I was wondering what happened after I woke up by myself."

"I am sorry about that, I wanted to get us some breakfast, figured you’d be hungry when you wake up" he explained, "but it looks like you cleaned up nicely."

"Thank you," I said, "I was actually looking for Alex's clothes."

"Why would you want to do that?" he wondered.

"Because…" I started to say before being interrupted.

"I know you had a great time last night, and you told me this morning that I convinced you," he said.

"Yes, but I could have said that in the heat of the moment. You are right, those orgasms you gave me last night were fantastic, but I am not sure I am ready to live as a girl 24/7," I said.

He just looked at me, and said, "Oh." I have known him for years, I knew he was disappointed now.

"You are upset," I said.

"I woke up all excited because I was so happy to have found a Girlfriend so quickly," he explained. "Let us talk about it. What are you concerned about?"

"To begin with, I have a family and a job where people know me as Alex. I do not think I can leave those things behind so quickly," I admitted.

"OK, anything else you're worried about?" He asked.

"Also, I am not gay," I added, "maybe Bi after last night, but I still plan on marrying a girl and maybe starting a family sometime in the future."

"I understand the family and the work stuff. I don't think you should worry about labels. If we have a relationship I would be a guy and you would be my girl. As for marrying a woman, you have never had a relationship that lasted more than 5 minutes," he said.

"Come on now, Don't be a dick," I said, "We're talking about some serious life-changing stuff here."

"Sorry," he said, "What else do you want me to say? "I thought this would be a great setup, Best Buds and Boyfriend and Girlfriend."

"What are you proposing?" I asked.

"What about this?" He made the suggestion. "From Monday to Friday, you will be Alex." You go to work and continue to live your life as you have been. Fridays after work you come straight here. I'll give you a key and you can get into your Ariel mode. We'll spend the weekend together doing boyfriend and Girlfriend stuff. Sunday after dinner you can change back and go home."

"Interesting," I said, "keep going."

"I will move all of Ariel's clothes and makeup into the spare room. That is going to be your dressing room. Of course, you will be sleeping in my bed on Friday and Saturday nights. If there is anything else you want or need, I have a credit card that I got just for Ariel, I’ll give that to you. You can order anything online you like and have it delivered here," he explained.

"So you really want me to be your 'Girlfriend' every weekend?" I asked. "What about Alex and Adam? What if either of them finds a girl they want to be with?"

"I want you to be comfortable. Let us start with the weekends and see how things go. If we want it to be more than just weekends, we will talk about it. As for Alex and Adam, if we want to hang out as just Best Friends during the week, let us do it. We won't even discuss Adam and Ariel during the week. To answer your last question, if either of us finds someone we would rather be with, we will talk about it and decide where to go from there," he said.

"Wow, you really have thought this through, haven’t you?" I said.

"Yeah, I think it would be fantastic for both of us," he said.

"Can I think about it a little more?" I asked.

"Of course," he replied, "no pressure, but I will tell you something. I have some work to do, I’ll be in the home office for a while. Alex's things are in the guest room and you know where Ariel's things are. Take your time and decide what clothes you want to wear when you come to see me. We will either spend the rest of the day as Adam and Alex or as Adam and Ariel. Come get me when you're ready."

"All right," I said.

Adam kissed me on the forehead and exited the room. He had persuaded me yet again when he suggested a part-time arrangement. I just did not want to tell him right away because I wanted to surprise him.

I returned to the Master Bedroom and stripped down to my Pink Thong. I quickly found the matching Bra and wrapped it around my chest. It cupped the small man boobs I had but mostly hung loose due to my lack of real breasts. Oh no, Breasts! I was thinking to myself. Is he going to expect me to get some if this relationship continues? It could be fun and increase my sexual pleasure, but it would cause problems at work and with my family. I started to breathe heavily but then relaxed myself because it would be a problem for the future. For right now I had to pick an outfit to blow him away and let him know I'd be happy to be his Girlfriend on the weekends.

I started looking through the dresses but decided to save them for another day. I assumed we would just be hanging out around the house and wanted to find something comfortable and chic. Then a tight Black Satin mini-skirt caught my eye. If I saw a girl wearing that I would definitely check her out. I did not see any zippers or buttons on it, so I pulled it up my legs like a pair of shorts. The only difference was that there was no fabric in the middle and my hairless legs were rubbing against each other. I pulled up the pink thong under the skirt, Next, I found a Beige Satin Blouse, that looked gold in the right light. I buttoned it up, leaving the top two buttons open to show off my Pink Lace Bra. The skirt was shorter than I thought, barely reaching the middle of my thigh. I never realized how feminine my face and body were. Even without makeup, I could almost pass as a girl. This worried me a little, but I also got a chill up and down my spine.

I sat at the makeup table and tried to copy what I did yesterday. I made sure to put on Pink Lipstick to match my Lingerie. I thought it would be a nice touch. I was almost ready to leave to see Adam when I realized I was not wearing any shoes. My feet were always small and dainty, so it came as no surprise that Ariel's shoes and clothes fit me perfectly. I chose a short pair of Black Heels to test out. Of course, I had never worn anything like this before, so I took a few laps around the room.

I walked down the hallway to the sound of my heels made me giggle. I have always loved the click-click of heels, but I never imagined it coming from my feet. As I approached Adam's office doorway, I paused and posed for him. I don't think he saw me so I cleared my throat to get his attention.

"Hey, I will just be a second," he said.

"No problem, Daddy," I replied back in my best girly voice.

"Holy Shit!" he exclaimed as he turned to face me. "You look abso-fuckin-lutely gorgeous, Ariel!"

"I figured you would like it," I explained.

"Those clothes were made for you," he said, "look at your legs in that Mini Skirt! Give me a spin and let me see the whole present."

I blushed and gave him a slow spin, stopping with my back to him so he could check out my ass in the tight skirt. Once I was facing him again for some reason I said, "Ta-da!"

When I looked down, I noticed he was rubbing his crotch. He said, "I can't believe you look so good. We are going to have so much fun together. You have me so hard right now."

"Oh," I said, surprised.

"I have to have you right now," he said as he stood up. "Are you ready to feel good again?"

"Um, I guess so," I replied.

He approached me and his tongue was in my mouth in an instant. We made out in the doorway to his office and his hands were all over my body. While we kissed, he began to walk forward, and I backed up slowly in my heels. He spun me around when we got to the kitchen island.

"Stick that ass out and put your hands on the counter!" He told me.

I leaned over and wiggled my ass at him while spreading my legs. "How's that, Daddy?" I asked.

"So hot," he said.

He reached around me to rub my little boobies through my Blouse and Bra while he was kissing my neck. He then placed his hands over my ass and started to feel it. He lifted my skirt up, revealing my Pink Thong.

"Mmmmm," he said, "my favorite color for my girl to wear, and your crack is just swallowing up that Thong!" I almost feel bad taking it out of there, but I am going to replace it with something nice and hard!"

I moaned as he pulled my Thong down to around my ankles. When he pulled my cheeks apart, I felt something moist on my asshole. He must have had this planned and had lube ready for me.

"Ready, Baby?" He asked.

"Yeah, just go slow, you gave me quite a workout last night," I said.

"Don't you worry," he said, "You're still wide open!"

I blushed again, happy that he couldn't see me. Then I panicked, was my asshole supposed to still be open? I am hoping he did not cause any permanent damage to my body. Perhaps this was not such a good idea. My thoughts were interrupted when I felt the head of his massive dick make contact with the edge of my hole, followed by a single thrust into me. His groin was pressed against me and he was balls deep inside of me.

"Oh My God," I moaned loudly from the bottom of my lungs.

"Yeah, Ella!" He screamed back.

He held himself deep inside of me and waited. Neither of us said anything and I felt like he hadn't moved in forever. I started to wiggle my ass to entice him and he still didn't react.

"Daddy, would you please fuck me!" I begged.

"I thought you'd never ask," he said.

Slowly, he pulled back until only his tip was inside of me. I wiggled my ass again while he stood still. Suddenly I felt him slap my ass hard and plunge back inside of me.

"Ohhhhhhhh," I moaned.

The slap stung, but it was the hottest thing that had ever happened to me.

"Do you like that, Ella?" he asked.

"Yeahhhhh," I exclaimed, "do whatever you want, spank me, fuck me hard, your cock feels incredible!"

That was all the motivation he needed. He spanked my other cheek to even things out before fucking me like crazy. I was holding on tight to the counter to make sure I didn't fall over. His hands were on my hips, and I thrust my ass at him until we found a comfortable rhythm. When I looked down, I noticed my heels and hard cock peeking out from beneath my skirt. Was this going to be my life every weekend from now on? I was getting close to cumming and I reached for my dick to stroke it. When Adam noticed what I was doing, he grabbed my hand and put it behind my back.

"Oh no," he exclaimed, "Cum from my cock up your ass, not from jerking off!"

"Awww," I moaned in disappointment. But I knew he was right. Last night's orgasms he fucked out of me were ten times better than simply jerking off.

He started fucking me faster and faster, and we were both moaning. After several thrusts directly on my prostate, I came in first place once more. I sprayed my load all over the kitchen tile. My orgasm made my asshole spasm and I felt his dick grow even harder. He held himself deep inside of me and came too. He put both hands on my hips and pulled me forward and back, using the motions to complete his ejaculations. He spun me around and kissed me when he slipped out of me.

"That was incredible," he exclaimed, adding, "I am going to look forward to that every weekend."

I looked at him, still unsure of what I had agreed to, except that my body felt so good from my orgasm that I still had tingles up and down my body. "Yeah, it was nice," I said.

"What are you thinking about doing for the rest of the day?" He asked.

"To be honest, I have been here all weekend and I am a little tired. Do you mind if I go home? I have to get to work early tomorrow," I explained.

"Of course, Ariel, I will see you again on Friday," he said, kissing my lips. If you think Alex should be the one walking into his apartment, remember that his clothes are in the spare room."

"Thank you, Daddy," I said as I began walking towards the bedroom.

I took my T-shirt and shorts from the guest room and entered the Master Bedroom. I removed my wig and washed away my makeup. I threw the Blouse and Miniskirt in the hamper and went to remove my Bra and Panties. Then I remembered I came over wearing a Bikini under my regular clothes and did not bring any boxers with me. I did not want to go out without underwear, so I wore my Alex clothes over the Pink Lingerie.

I walked back to the living room, where Adam was sitting on the couch, watching TV. He stood up when he saw me and gave me a guy handshake.

"Take it easy Buddy," he said, "Maybe we'll do dinner one night this week."

I was shocked at how fast he could act like things were normal again, but then again he wasn't the one getting fucked in the ass. "Yeah, Bro," I said, "I'll talk to you later."

When I got to my car, I noticed there was a bag on the front seat. Adam had left Ariel with a few more stuffs. I drove home without looking inside the bag. I had enough Ariel time this weekend and I wanted to enjoy some Alex time. I noticed the bag was heavier than usual as I carried it inside, and I decided to check it out tomorrow after work.

***

Sign up for my weekly newsletter  to stay updated about my newest releases and get a free ebook as a signing up Thank You and. I promise, there’ll be no spam!

Liked Reading the story? You can support my work by offering to buy me a coffee here: buymeacoffee.com/authorsissyjoey   :)


“Did you love this book? Then you should also read:  

My Sissy Wife Life !”

	[image: ]
	[image: ]
	[image: ]
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