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SATURDAY

I was having the most amazing dream. I was on vacation with Adam in Las Vegas as Boyfriend and Girlfriend. We would walk around the casino, with me wearing one of those skimpy, barely-there dresses you see girls wearing in Vegas. We hung out in a suite next to the private pool with me in my micro bikini. Then we spent the night fucking on the balcony of our room. I started moaning in my sleep and was startled awake by a pinch in my lower back.

I opened my eyes to see Adam staring into my eyes. I was holding his morning wood in my hand and had just been stroking him in sleep for God knows how long.

"Good morning baby girl," he said.

"Good Mor- Oh My God!" I groaned as he moved down and plunged himself all the way into me. Thankfully the butt plug I had slept in after our mind-blowing lovemaking last night kept me ready. He was well prepared and was waiting for me to wake up, the popping sound my plug made when it got pulled out made me feel absolutely slutty, and the feeling of the cold fresh lube and his hard throbbing cock entering me back to back without a gap after that took me to a high that I didn’t know I could experience. The plug had stretched me good and by this time, I was already pretty used to his hot and throbbing cock, but Fuck, it was sooo good, especially when it is the first thing you feel after waking up.

He started to fuck me hard with deep strokes. I was still groggy so I let him do all the work, I felt like an absolute pillow princess, and I chuckled at it. I felt even more slutty and feminine with my shaved legs up in the air above his shoulder, and in this position, he was hitting me in all the right places. I started to moan while quietly chanting, "Yes, Yes, Yes," as I was still coming out of my sleepy groggy head. My breathing quickened, and he began fucking me faster. I was getting close, but then he yelled out and came inside me, painting my inner walls with his fresh morning load.

He pulled out and rolled over next to me. We were both still breathing heavily as he asked, "How was that?!"

"What a way to wake up on a Saturday!" I said. "But..."

He looked down to see my rock-hard erection sticking straight up. "Oh, I'm sorry, you didn't get to cum."

"That's alright, I guess it's just a part of being the girl," I said.

"No no, it's not," he said, "In this relationship, I want you to be as happy and as satisfied as I am Ella!"

"Thanks," I said all of a sudden feeling warm.

"How about this?!" He began. "Why don't we take a shower together, and I will finish taking care of you in there. I might need some help getting started again with that talented mouth of yours, though." He winked at me.

For some reason, I licked my lips in anticipation. Did he really think I had a talented mouth? Is that the kind of skill I really want? "Alright," I replied smiling, "I was having the most amazing dream and could really use a release."

"With the way you were stroking me, I guess the dream was about me?" he asked, suggestively as he nuzzled and kissed my neck, while his hands wandered over my satin and lace-clad body.

"Mm-hmm," I agreed.

He grabbed my hand to pull me off the bed and said, "That's so hot. Come on, tell me all about it in the shower."

He turned on the rain shower to warm it up. I had already gotten naked except for the Breast Forms. I unhooked them and took them off. They were okay to wear in water, but I needed to wash my entire body. We got in the shower and just enjoyed the hot water and steam for a minute. I looked down at his cock and it was still pretty soft. I dropped to my knees and gobbled it up, feeling him slowly grow inside my mouth. He let out a happy groan. The point of this was not to suck him and get him off, but to get him hard enough to fuck my cum out of me. I bobbed my head up and down really quickly and that did the trick. When he was hard enough, I pulled my mouth off and kissed the bulging tip.

I got up from my knees while leaving small kisses all over his body as I stood up in front of him, and then he kissed me with his tongue, not caring that my lips were just wrapped around his cock. We made out for a while, and he pushed me against the wall. He lifted me up by the waist and pressed me against the wall. He was so strong that I was not afraid he was going to drop me. I went to wrap my legs around his hips, but he paused for a second to line up his cock with my pussy which was still dripping out his first load from a few minutes ago.

"Ready?" He asked.

"Oh yeah Daddy," I whimpered in anticipation and excitement, softly.

He pressed against my opening and pushed in. I wrapped my legs around him as he buried himself slowly in me.

I was quickly exhaling as I relished my first shower fuck. I was impressed that he could hold me off the ground while still thrusting back and forth his entire length so easily.

"Feeling good baby girl?" He asked.

"Your cock feels so good. It feels so big Daddy!" I said.

"Maybe we should do it like this more often," he smiled.

"I'm your Girlfriend on the weekends and you can fuck me any way you want Daddy," I replied, moaning like the wanton slut I was at the moment.

"Tell me about your dream muffin," he whispered into my ears while still continuing to slowly fuck me in and out.

"We were in Vegas," I began but stopped to catch my breath.

He thrusted into me hard and asked, "And were you Alex or Ariel?"

I couldn't believe he mentioned the name Alex with his cock all the way up my ass. Breathing heavily I said, "Ariel."

"What were we doing?" He asked as he nibbled on my ears and neck.

"I was wearing a tiny dress around the Casino, then I was wearing a bikini in our private pool, and then you fucked me on the balcony of our suite," I said.

He pulled out his cock just till the tip and thrusted back in hard. I screamed when he said, "That's awesome. Is that something you want me to do?! Take Ariel to Vegas?"

"Yesss Daddy," I said as he started to fuck me faster. I was not sure if I was agreeing to his question or to the mindblowing pleasure I was receiving.

"That might need more than a weekend," he said.

"Mmmmm," I moaned, getting close to my first orgasm for the day.

My entire body was tingling with goosebumps, as I tightened my grip on his waist with my legs. He knew what was coming so he focused on the spot inside me he's gotten to know so well. I exploded all over his chest, finally getting the orgasm I had missed out on from my wakeup fuck.

He put me down and I was still tingling. "Thank you, that was great," I said, softly, still coming down from cumming so hard. Then I looked down and he was still hard. "Oh no, you didn’t get to cum this time."

"That's ok," he said.

"No, it's not. In this relationship I want you to be as happy and as satisfied as me," I smiled as I wrapped my comparatively small hands on his large pulsing cock.

"I love it when you use my words!" He grinned. "So what are you going to do to address this issue?"

I dropped back to my knees and took him in my mouth again, not caring that it had just been inside my ass again. I sucked him deep, knowing this wouldn't take long. I took him in my throat and that sent him over the edge. He unloaded for the second time this morning, right down my gullet. I stood up and we washed each other.

We toweled off and he asked, "So what do you think about tonight?"

"What about it?!" I asked.

"Remember last night I said I wanted to take you out to dinner," he said.

"Oh right," I said, "I don't know Daddy."

"Come on it will be fun. We can spend the afternoon here, and then I will take you to the salon. I have a friend from work whose wife owns one. She'll take good care of you and get you ready," he said.

"Are you sure?!" I asked. "I'd be nervous that everyone would be staring at me."

"They should be staring at my beautiful Girlfriend," he said, winking.

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

"Sure it's only 11. Why don't I make the appointment for 4 and dinner for 7? We can always cancel," he said.

"Alright," I said.

He pulled on a t-shirt and a pair of boxers and said, "Why don't you get yourself ready and I'll make some breakfast."

I was slightly envious of how quickly he could get dressed. Being a girl took getting ready to a whole new level.

"What should I wear?" I asked.

"How about a bikini?! We can eat breakfast on the patio before relaxing in the Jacuzzi and the pool for a while," he explained.

"Sounds good," I said.

He kissed me on the lips and left the room. I picked up my breasts and wig and walked into my room where all my clothes and makeup were. I opened one of the drawers to look for a Bikini. Yes, there were so many Bikini options that there was an entire separate drawer dedicated just for them.

There was a full assortment of styles, materials, and colors, but before I even opened the drawer I knew what I was looking for. I pulled out a Neon Pink Bikini that matched my favorite lipstick.

I hooked the breasts around my chest and put the Bikini top on over them. Both times I had worn one, I only had my little man boobs to fill it out. Now I had the real things, or at least what was closest to the real things, to enhance myself. I was completely limp down below and did my best to tuck myself. My ass cheeks swallowed up the back of the bottoms, which were essentially just a Thong. I checked myself out in the mirror doing my best to see behind me. He was indeed right, I did have an amazing ass!

I sat down at my makeup table and put my wig on. As I looked at myself in the mirror I wondered what they would do to me at a Salon. I had gotten pretty good at doing my own makeup by now, but I am sure a professional would do it better. Perhaps she could teach me a few tricks. Did I really want to learn more about putting on makeup from a pro? This is only supposed to be a weekend thing, right? No matter how much I felt hesitant about this now, I know he's gonna talk me into going out to dinner with him tonight and I’d be hard as fuck all throughout it, so I might as well just embrace it.

I brushed my cheeks to get a bit of a pinkish hue. I didn't bother with fake eyelashes, because I figured I was going to get my face wet in the pool anyway. I applied my Electric Pink Lipstick and was ready for some breakfast. I found a pair of Pink two-inch cork Sandals that matched my outfit closely enough and I went to meet Adam in the private backyard.

While I was getting ready he had made waffles. He was fantastic at cooking breakfast and barbecuing. His other cooking skills were lacking, but I guess that would be his Girlfriend's job. Large carafes of coffee and orange juice adorned the table, along with a vase of fresh pink roses in the center. He certainly was good at presentation. I sat down and poured myself some coffee and juice.

I tasted the waffles and exclaimed, "Wow, these are delicious."

"Glad you like them," he replied.

We were both hungry so we ate and weren't talking much.

"Oh," he broke the silence, "I spoke to Amelia and she said 3 pm at the Salon is perfect. It would just be her and her assistant, she’ll make sure you are comfortable throughout it. Then I made a reservation at Ambrosia's for 5:30 pm for an early dinner. I have a feeling you'll like that place."

Like that place?! He knows that's my favorite restaurant on the planet! This was his way of convincing me and it's working.

Deciding to keep up the act since Ariel has never been there I said, "Yeah, I heard they have an awesome Rissotto, and their short ribs are off the charts!"

"Sounds like you want to go," he said, "So that works for you? 3 pm Salon and 5:30 pm Ambrosia"

"Alright," I said.

"Great, I'm so excited baby," he said.

"Me too," I said. I was more excited about dinner than whatever was going to happen at the Salon, but I knew it was a package deal. "Wait, did you say her name is Amelia?"

"I know, another A," he said, laughing, "But this time it's just a coincidence."

We finished eating and spent some time in the hot tub and pool. By the time we were done, it was only 12 in the noon, so Adam suggested we get changed and watch some basketball until it was time to leave. We showered in our own bathrooms and I was faced with getting ready again. I wasn't just getting dressed to hang out in the house, but to leave the house in girl's clothing for the first time ever.

I went with something simple, a white lace bra and thong, and a simple yet sexy yellow top. The dress had normal-sized shoulder straps and showed off a little cleavage, but not too much. It had a purple satin strip around the waist that mimicked a belt and a flowing purple skirt that reached my mid-thighs. I applied the same basic makeup and put on a pair of white Mary Jane heels.

When I got to the living room, Adam was sitting on the couch drinking a beer and watching the game already. I felt like I hadn’t had a beer in a long time, so I decided to get one for myself. I slipped in next to him and he neither commented about my choice of wardrobe nor my choice of drink. He was focused on the game and made occasional comments to me about what was going on. He treated me like a buddy while I was wearing this really cute dress for him. It was kind of nice to be hanging out with him like this though.

The game ended and it was getting close to my appointment time.

"You ready to go baby?" he smiled.

"Yeah," I replied, "Oh wait… don't I need to bring a change of clothes for tonight?!"

"Nope, you're good, Amelia will have everything you’ll need, don’t worry," he said.

"Really?!" I asked in surprise.

"Yup, I gave her all your measurements, she's going to take really good care of you," he said as he gave a small peck on my lips.

As had been my pattern, I hesitantly agreed while my mind was racing like a car on a track, and I just went with it. I could already taste Ambrosia's dinner and I knew that whatever was about to happen in the next two hours would be totally worth it.

Adam drove us to the Salon a little outside of town and parked in front. He walked me in and introduced me to Amelia and her assistant Alice.

"Okay, Ella, these wonderful ladies will take care of you, and I’ll pick you up at ten to five for dinner," he explained.

"You're not staying?!" I asked, now kinda nervous.

"No, let them do their magic," he said, "I have to go home and get dressed anyway."

He pecked me once again on the lips and walked out.

"Alright, let's get started," Amelia smiled warmly, "Adam told us about your, um, situation. We get girls like you all the time, so don’t worry. There is nothing to be nervous or embarrassed about."

"Thanks," I said.

"Why don't you take off your dress and we can see what we're working with," Amelia said.

I pulled the dress over my head to reveal my White Bra and Panties.

"Wow Ariel, you’ve got a great body," Alice exclaimed."How long have you been wearing women's clothing?"

"Only for a couple of weeks now, this is my first time out of the house," I said.

"No way," Amelia said genuinely surprised, "Your body is so feminine."

"What exactly did Adam say about our relationship?" I asked.

"He told me he had a new girlfriend with a little something extra, and she wanted to be made over for dinner at a fancy restaurant tonight," Amelia explained.

"So he did not tell you that this was only a weekend arrangement?" I asked. "I am a guy named Alex during the week."

"Oh, that is a shame; with your body and such a pretty face, you should have been a girl all along," Amelia said in disappointment which was clearly evident in her voice. "Perhaps once we are done here, we can convince you to be Ariel all the time." she smiled once again, almost a motherly warm smile.

"I don't know about that, the weekend gig is so far working pretty well for me," I said.

"Alright," Amelia said, "Adam wanted us to give you the full package for tonight."

"Whatever he wants is fine," I said, trusting his judgment.

"I see that you've shaved but there's some hair starting to grow back," Amelia said.

"Yeah, it's kind of a pain in the ass to do every weekend," I said.

"That's convenient because the first step is going to be a full body waxing," Amelia said.

"I'll go get everything set up," Alice said.

"That sounds painful," I said to Amelia.

"It won't be too bad Ella, trust me, especially since you don't have much body hair right now," Amelia said.

"Okay," I said.

"Get undressed and I'll take you in the back," Amelia said.

I took off my Bra, Breast forms, and Panties. I had my dick tucked back, but when I took my Thong off it sprung into a mini erection. My face got flushed in red as I meekly said, "Sorry."

"Don't be shy, it's just us girls," Amelia smiled. "I see you have some little boobies going there. Have you thought about getting them enhanced? Then you won't have to worry about those Breast Forms, they can get sweaty and uncomfortable often."

"Remember, this is just a weekend thing for me," I said, "I still need to be able to go to work and face my family during the week."

"Oh, yeah, right," she said, not believing me.

I walked into the back and Alice told me to lie down on the table. The warm wax felt kind of nice, but when she pulled the first strip off I yelped. She told me to relax and I would get used to it. She was right, as she continued to go down my body it didn't hurt as it did during the first time. She waxed my pubic area and lifted my legs to do my ass.

"Oh," she said when she spread my cheeks.

"What?" I asked, panicked.

"Someone's been naughty," she said, giggling.

My face turned beet red from the embarrassment. I stuttered like I've never stuttered before, "It's… I mean… I… don't…"

"Relax sweetie, we've all done it. Adam is a big guy so I'm sure he's big where it counts. You should be honored he picked you to do that with," Alice said.

"Yeah, I guess," finally stringing together some words. "Can you just finish, please? I'm getting a little uncomfortable in this position."

"No problem dear," she said.

She finished waxing me and then coated my entire body in a fruity-smelling lotion. The cold cream felt amazing on my newly bare skin. She handed me a satin robe and directed me to sit in a chair.

"I can see from your lips that you are a fan of Pink. Let's go with that," Alice said.

"For what?" I asked.

"Your nails, silly," Alice said. "The next step is a manicure and a pedicure."

"But I have to go to work Monday," I said, panicked.

"Don't worry, we'll send you home with a bottle of Nail Polish Remover. You can take it off whenever you want to," Alice said.

"Alright I guess," I said.

Alice then painted my fingernails and toenails in a bright shade of hot pink. My fingers looked strange as if they were not mine. She had me sit still while everything dried and then she escorted me back to the front to see Amelia.

I sat in a new chair and Amelia said, "Why don't you take your wig off so I can see your natural hair?"

I agreed and once it was off I said, "I don't think there's much you can do. I probably need it or else I'll look silly."

"Nonsense, I'm an expert with these things," Amelia said. "What do you think about being a brunette instead of a blonde?"

"I have had brown hair all my life, so it is fine with me," I said. "But Adam may have expected me to be blonde."

"He told me to do whatever I felt was necessary, so I wouldn't worry about him," Amelia said.

"Ok, as long as he won't be disappointed," I said.

Amelia took a brush and styled my hair a bit. "Is it ok if I cut it a bit?" Amelia asked.

"Not really, I can't look too different for work on Monday," I said.

"Alright then, I'll figure it out. Is gel and hairspray ok?" Amelia asked.

"Yes, of course," I replied.

"Spin your chair around and let me work my magic sweetie," Amelia said.

She walked away and came back with what looked to be a bunch of fake hair.

"Um, What's that?" I asked.

"Hair extensions," Amelia said, "They clip in and look amazing. Then you can take them off as you please."

"That should be ok," I said.

Amelia held some up to my head until she found some that matched my natural color. The next process took a while. She would attach some hair, brush it, and repeat. I was facing away from the mirror so I couldn't really see what she was doing. She had a blow dryer going and I felt gel being rubbed into my scalp. I could tell she was a perfectionist which wasn't the worst thing. When she finally spun me around I was shocked.

My new hair was about the same length as my wig, which was fine with me. I could feel it on my ears and it just about reached my shoulders. There was hair on my forehead as she had given me bangs. Amelia said this style was called a Bob.

"What do you think?" She asked.

"It looks b… bea… beautiful," I stammered.

"Glad you're happy with it dear," she exclaimed.

"B… But how can I get it back to normal for work?" I asked nervously.

"Darling would you stop worrying about work, and focus on how good you look for tonight," she said.

"Alright," I said reluctantly.

"The extensions will come right out and the gel and hairspray can be washed out in the shower. I'll even give you my number and if you have trouble, I'll come over and take care of it for you. Sounds good?" She asked.

I exhaled and said, "Thanks."

"Now let's work on your makeup. You look cute with the way you did it on your own, but I'm going to make you look hot! Spin around away from the mirror, I want to see you surprised when I'm done," she said.

"Do you mind telling me what you're doing as you're doing it so I can learn?" I asked.

"Of course," she said, "Your man’s lucky to have gotten such a good girl!"

I simply blushed, my face must’ve looked as bright as a fire hydrant I’m sure.

She started brushing my cheeks with a blush and then moved up to my eyes. She attached some false eyelashes, longer than the ones I had been using for the last few weeks. She told me these would make my eyes pop and would send me with some to take home. She brushed my eyelids with mascara and showed me how to do it correctly.

"I see you like Pink Lipstick, but I was thinking we'd try something different to go with your dress," she said.

"You're the boss," I said.

She opened a tube of bright, deep-rich colored Red Lipstick and applied it to my lips. She spun me around and I got the first glimpse of myself with my makeup done by a professional. She was right, I looked hot and elegant at the same time! Much better than the way I was doing it myself. My cheeks, my eyes, all the way down to my lips, all looked perfect. She was correct that this color lipstick looked great on me. I haven't seen my dress yet, but if it matches my lips, Adam is going to be one very happy man tonight.

"You look gorgeous," she said, "But something's still missing. Do you mind if I try something?"

"Alright," I said.

She spun me back around and told me to close my eyes. I felt something cold and metal near my eyebrows. Before I could connect the dots, she had tweezed them.

She spun me back around and said, "You're perfect now!"

My eyebrows did look way better, but I panicked, "How can I go to work with my eyebrows like this?"

"I only shaped them a bit. Don't worry about it, a lot of men get their eyebrows done. Once you take off the makeup you will barely notice. I'm sure no one at work has memorized your eyebrows so much that they'd see the difference," she said.

"Ok, I guess," I said.

She looked down at her list from Adam and said, "There's just one more thing Adam requested before we get you dressed. Spin around and close your eyes again, this won’t take long."

I listened and sat with my eyes closed. I felt a pinch in my ear lobe and as I opened my eyes to look, she had pierced my other ear too.

"What was that?!" I said out loudly.

"I put in the diamond studs Adam wanted me to buy for you," she said.

"But I told you I have to go to work on Monday," I said excitedly.

"Yes, I know, you've said it a dozen times," she said still without losing that warmth in her voice, she’s a very patient woman, "Just take them out when you want. The holes are really small and will close up and we'll have to do this again, but if you're not comfortable wearing them to work, just take them off."

Feeling defeated I just said, "Alright."

"Now stand up and drop your robe," she said to me.

"Alice, can you bring the rest of Ariel's clothes in while I help her with her lingerie," she yelled into the back.

"You want me to put on my Breasts now?" I asked.

"No, I'll do it. You’ve been booked for a full service," she said with a smile.

She wrapped the Breast Forms around my chest and commented that they were a very expensive pair. She showed me in the mirror that they almost matched my skin tone, but needed to do something to blend them in. She picked up one of her magic makeup brushes and a few seconds later it looked like the false breasts were a part of me. Alice had brought in a pile of Black Lace and a tiny satin Black Dress on a hanger. She asked Amelia if she was done for the night and her boss said she could leave. Alice remarked how beautiful I looked and told me to have fun tonight. I was distracted because I was staring at the dress.

"What is that?!" I asked, sounding a little shocked.

"That's your dress for tonight, sweetie," Amelia said.

"That tiny thing? Where are the shoulder straps? That's barely going to cover my ass!" I said, upset now.

"Darling, you're going to look amazing," she said, "Don't you trust me? I wouldn't ruin my reputation by letting you walk out of here unless you look perfect."

Totally defeated now, I decided to just embrace it and said, "Alright, can you please show me how to put all this stuff on."

"Of course, doll," she said.

The first thing was a Strapless Underwired Lace Black Bra. She wrapped it around my chest and it eased my back pain from the weight of the Breast Forms. She bent down and lifted my left foot off the floor. She slid a Black Stocking up my leg and the feeling of the smooth nylon going up my freshly waxed skin felt divine. She repeated the action on my right leg, giving me the same feeling. She wrapped a Lacy Black Garter Belt around my waist and attached the clips. She told me that my Panties should always go on last, so I would have easier access when I needed it. She asked me to bend forward slightly and I felt her finger with some cool gel on it rubbing it around my asshole and pushing some inside. She said a girl should always be prepared when she is going out with her man. Then she pulled up the matching Black Thong, tucking me back.

Next was the Little Black Dress. She brought it over to me and unzipped the small zipper in the back. I stepped into it and she zipped it up. It was tight and clung to my body. I had never worn strapless before and she made sure it was high enough on my body that it covered my bra, but made sure I showed off plenty of cleavage. Just as I thought the dress was tiny. It was shorter than anything I had worn before and it just covered the tops of my stockings. I looked beautiful. Amelia had outdone herself. Maybe I truly would be better off as a girl.

She walked over to the counter and handed me a box that said Jimmy Choo.

"What's this?" I asked, already knowing the answer.

"You can't go to dinner barefoot, silly," she said.

She opened the box and there were a pair of huge black heels with a gold bottom. "How tall are these?" I asked.

"Six inches, these’re stilettos. The kids call them Come-Fuck-Me Heels," she said giggling.

The heels were almost as tall as Adam’s cock but these were dangerously thin and they definitely looked and felt expensive, "Aren't these like a grand?" I asked.

"More like $750, but don't worry, Adam took care of them," she smiled.

I can't believe he bought me $750 heels. That's a big purchase for a weekend arrangement. He must be really hoping it will develop into something more often.

She slipped my foot inside and I couldn't believe how tall they made me feel. The biggest I had worn was four inches at max and those took me some time to get used to. She told me to take a few laps around the Salon. Believe it or not, they weren't that bad and I got the hang of them pretty quickly. She remarked that they made my legs and my ass look so much better and I agreed.

"It's getting close to time for Adam to pick you up and there's one last thing," she said.

"What's that?" I asked.

"Every girl needs her purse." She handed me a saffron-colored box with Louis Vitton on it. "I put all the essentials in there, the makeup I used, a mirror, your cell phone, and some other things you might need."

"I've never carried a purse before," I said.

"Just like everything else, you'll get used to it," she said, "You would look out of place without one."

"Isn't LV an expensive brand? How much was this anyway?" I asked.

"Not too bad, only $2400," she said.

"He bought me a $2400 purse?" I asked, surprised.

"He said his Girlfriend deserves the best and to spare no expense," she said.

"Wow," was all I could say. And just then we hear the bell on the door chime and Adam walks in.

"Oh My," he exclaimed with a big wide smile, "Ariel you look amazing. I love you as a brunette!"

He kissed me on the cheek as I said "Thanks," while blushing.

"She wanted to stick with her natural color and I had the perfect hair extensions to put in," Amelia chirped.

"So that's your hair? No more wig?" He asked.

"To a point, but yes! No more wig," Amelia said.

"You picked out a great dress for her, and those shoes, wow! We are finally eye to eye!" He said.

"I'm happy you're pleased," she said.

"You're an artist, Amelia, I'm glad I called you." he smiled.

"Anytime," she said, "Have fun you two." She handed Adam a box and a bag to put in his trunk.

Adam led me to his car and opened the door. I sat down in the car, making sure to keep my legs together, and swung them inside. My dress was so short that in a sitting position, the tops of my stockings were deliciously peaking out. Adam saw them and looked at me and smiled.

It was a short drive to the restaurant and he was rubbing my stockings the entire ride. I was starting to get hot and tried to distract myself. A boner would not look very good in this tight dress. We arrived at Ambrosia's and Adam sped by the Valet Parking sign into the back of the lot.

"What are you doing?" I asked. "They'll park it for you."

"Yeah, but they always mess up my seat and mirror settings. Plus I want to try something," he said.

He pulled into the last spot in the lot. The closest car was 20 spots away.

"Close enough for you," I said sarcastically.

He leaned over and kissed me deeply.

"I want you right now," he said.

"Before dinner? How?" I asked.

He came around and helped me out of the car before spinning me around. The door was still open and I had my hands on the top of the car. He put his hands on my waist and gave me a nudge. I knew what he wanted so I bent over the seat. He slid up the skirt of my Tight Red Dress and was met with the sight of my ass framed by my Black Garters and Thong.

"Are you wet?" he asked as he pulled my Thong to the side.

"Yes, Amelia lubed me up before I got dressed," I said very excitedly. I was looking forward to dinner at my favorite restaurant, but the way he was rubbing me in the car made me so horny.

I heard his pants unzip and I felt his huge head slide into my crack, searching for his prize, as I tottered on my heels. Adam's left hand gripped my waist and held me still as his right hand helped his cock find the target and he pushed into me fully. Needing to keep quiet I covered my mouth with my hand.

"FUCK!" I screamed muffled.

"Shhh, yes baby," He said as he pumped into me.

Making sure the coast was clear, both of his hands grabbed my waist and he began to really slam into me. This was going to be a fast hard fuck. In a parking lot, where anyone could walk by, I felt like a total slut. At the same time, the whole thing was very erotic and exciting. It was another first, being fucked in public.

Adam's cock was magnificent as usual. By now I was used to having it inside me and he really knew how to make me squirm. My hole was gripping him as I met every thrust and then relaxed as he withdrew, waiting to be filled again. I was moaning while still covering my mouth, so as to not draw attention to us.

"Fuck yes," Adam whispered to me.

"Please baby," I whispered in reply.

Adam was really slamming into me now and I knew he was getting close. My asshole spasmed around him, but I didn't cum. I refocused on squeezing him as he pushed into me one final time.

"Yes Ariel!" he whispered, pumping into me as he exploded. I felt the pulse as he filled me with his load.

"That was so good," I said as he withdrew. I remained bent over as he used a towel to wipe himself off and then me before he zipped up.

"Did you cum too?" He asked.

"No, but that's ok, we shouldn't miss our reservation," I said. Here I was, freshly fucked with my Boyfriend's cum deep inside me in a parking lot, and I was worried about missing dinner.

"I guess I owe you one later," he said. "Here, I have something for you."

He handed me the butt plug we had used in bed. No other words were said. I certainly didn't need to be leaking in this Smoking Hot Little Black Dress inside my favorite restaurant. I bent over slightly again and Adam pressed it into my now open asshole. He watched the tip of the plug enter me until my body sucked it in and clamped down on the base. He moved the thong back in place and smoothed my dress back down. I checked the front of my dress and the front was clear. I opened my purse to grab the mirror and check my makeup. Luckily our quick car tryst hadn't disturbed Amelia's perfect job.

I took the first few steps to the restaurant with the plug inside me. I had only worn it in bed and the way it shifted inside me was exciting, especially in these huge stilettos. With every step in my heels, my hips rolled and I felt the plug move against my spot. I wasn't sure how I would make it to the door. I grabbed Adam's hand to hold me steady as we walked inside.

We had a wonderful dinner as Boyfriend and Girlfriend. It was like one of our normal dinners, and I almost forgot I was dressed as a bombshell with a butt plug inside me. He was so sweet, commenting that every guy in here was checking me out and every girl was jealous of me. I doubt that was true, but it was still nice of him to say. We ordered the Seafood Platter which I was craving. A lot of it had to be eaten by hand and it felt so weird to see my pink-polished fingernails picking up the shellfish and putting it in my mouth. Either way, it was delicious. Our fillet steaks were excellent too. We were both so full we waived off dessert.

We had a quick drive back to Adam's house and decided to chill and watch a movie on the couch while we digested. He brought out a bottle of Kahlúa and two glasses and ice so we could have an after-dinner drink while we watched TV. He was flipping through the channels and Goodfellas was about halfway through. This was one of Alex and Adam's favorite movies.

"Is this ok? I know it started already," he said.

Having seen the movie hundreds of times, it was of course fine. Under normal circumstances, he wouldn't even have to ask. "Yeah, sure!" I said.

We watched the movie together and he continued playing with my stocking tops like he did in the car. I tilted my head to rest it on his shoulder as he rubbed me. I was getting excited and I felt my cock slip out of my thighs. I looked down to see I had a visible bulge on my tiny black thong. Not wanting to ruin the effect, I took a pillow and put it on my lap. I lied, saying I was a little chilly, and he continued to massage my thighs.

The movie ended and he put his finger on my chin to pull me in for a kiss. We were making out on the couch and then he suggested we take it to the bedroom. He unzipped my dress and told me to keep my barely-there lingerie on. He made love to me while I was on my back, making me cum twice before he finally exploded inside me. We were now even for the parking lot! He put the plug inside me again and we fell asleep.

***

SUNDAY

I woke up first and Adam was still fast asleep. He was naked and I was still wearing my lingerie. I had a smile on my face from the lovely time we had last night. His morning erection looked like it was waiting to be sucked and I obliged. I gave him a long slow blowjob until he woke up by emptying his load into my mouth.

He told me we were going out to Sunday Brunch. I was still reluctant to leave the house as Ariel, but he reminded me that after last night I should feel confident about going anywhere. He told me Amelia had bought me a brunch outfit and gave him all the makeup she used on me. He had taken it out of the trunk and put it in my room last night. I hadn't gone in there yet since we went right to his room last night. I opened the bag and added all the makeup to my table. She had left me the nail polish remover and instructions on how to remove the hair extensions.

I got undressed and put my lingerie in the hamper. I pulled out the plug and took a shower. My hair still looked good, so I made sure not to mess with it too much. I brushed it lightly until it was perfect. I put on some subtle makeup like she taught me. She had left me a cute Pastel Pink Sundress and a new pair of Miu Miu Heels, this time in White and only 4 inches high. I was happy to see the shorter heels but also surprised he spent another $1000 on heels for me, especially since I had so many in my closet already. I attached my breasts and found a Lace White Bra and Thong that had Pink Lace Lining on it. I pulled the sundress over my head and put on my heels.

He took me to a fancy brunch place I had never been to before. I was always a fan of Brunches but never had anyone to go with. It was really a couple's activity. Now that I was part of a couple, at least on weekends, I could enjoy it. We had a great meal and our typical great conversation.

It was early afternoon when we got home and decided to spend the rest of our time together in the pool. I put on a White Bikini and we enjoyed the warm water. When it was getting later in the day and I needed to head back home, he asked me if it would be okay to fuck me in the pool before I left. Of course, I agreed and we both came together while only our heads were above water.

I took a shower and went to change back into Alex to head back home. I used the nail polish remover and took off my earrings. I left my toenails alone. No one would see them anyway, and they would be a nice reminder every time I looked down during the week. The hair extensions came out easily too and I was happy this process was so simple. I had Friday's work clothes but had forgotten to bring boxers again. I was so used to wearing Thongs anyway that I grabbed the first one I saw, which was a Powder Blue one. I pulled it up my smooth legs, and put on my pants and button-down shirt.

Adam was watching TV as usual. We told each other goodbye, as if I was there as Alex all along, and said we would talk to each other during the week. I got home and watched some TV of my own before going to sleep.

***
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In this steamy erotica, a young Ben finds himself at a crossroads when a peculiar job offer presents itself. Desperate to escape his financial struggles, he enters into a daring contract: a five-year agreement to become Trisha, the sissy wife of a wealthy and dominant 50-year-old billionaire Mr Patel. As he delves into a life of opulence and submission, he discovers a world he never imagined existed. Bound by the terms of their arrangement, he embraces his newfound identity, exploring the depths of his own desires and the tantalizing power dynamics that unfold. 

In this unconventional relationship, pleasure and wealth collide, as he is pushed to the limits of his own vulnerability. Can he navigate the complexities of his role as a sissy wife, juggling his own emotional journey while satisfying the insatiable desires of his billionaire benefactor? 

Indulge in this provocative tale of dominance and surrender, where the boundaries of power, gender, and desire are blurred. "My Sissy Wife Life" takes you on a thrilling journey into the hidden world of pleasure and privilege, where love, passion, and the pursuit of fulfillment intertwine in an arrangement that will leave you breathless and yearning for more. 
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Sissy Joey is a talented and captivating author whose passion lies in the realm of feminization erotica. With a unique perspective and personal experiences, she brings a refreshing and authentic voice to the world of sissy and feminization literature. Whether you are a longtime lover of feminization erotica or a curious newcomer to the genre, Sissy Joey welcomes you into a world of tantalizing exploration, where secrets are revealed, boundaries are pushed, and authentic desires are celebrated. Step into the pages of  Sissy Joey's works and

embark on a hot and sexy journey.
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