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“Transitioning, building a home, and being surrounded
by sweaty workers proved to be a hard job.”

Growing up in a strict Christian household made 28-year-old Caden Holmes feel like he was a prisoner of his parents’ expectations. The last straw was when they started treating his sister the same way they treated him for “failing” them.

With enough savings from working as an Uber driver, he finally got a loan to buy land and build a two-bedroom home in Vernal, Utah.

Wanting to save money for furnishing, he proposes to work alongside the other construction workers under the guidance of Clark Hubbard, the 48-year-old foreman, and contractor who would teach him more than how to properly lay concrete.

Clutch your Pearl Necklace Tight and

Prepare for a Transgender Romance Ride!

Note: This title contains feminization, transgender romance, transgender transformation, drama, shared for the first time, and first time with a transgender woman tropes. Some real places and people were referenced but the story is a work of fiction. The cover image is from DepositPhotos and Lilly Lustwood.

I’m Lilly Lustwood and I’m a transgender woman. I’m a senior editor by day and I recall and write my romantic rendezvous by night.

Most of my titles deal with feminization. A fragment of what makes me find happiness in my gender identity, amidst the discrimination against women like me is my transformation.

When I look in the mirror and I gaze at my authentic self, I know that no matter what happens, I’m living my life and not somebody else’s idea of how I should.

The clothes I wear, my long black hair, the fruity bath products that I use, the hormone medications I take before I go to bed, the sillage of my floral perfume, the surgeries I’ve undergone, and every step that I take with my size 12 Jimmy Choos, are all proudly from me…

…from my authentic feminine self.

Picture this…

✓    I have long and straight black hair and stand 5ft 6in.

✓    My alabaster curvaceous physique enjoys silk dresses

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

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

✓    I want to share the rest but that’s not very lady-like *wink*

It’s December 31, 2022, and 01:57 PM in the Philippines. It’s almost the start of 2023 and I’m wearing a magenta dress.

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


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

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

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

My First Gift for You
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Apart from that, I’ll also send you Announcements of my New Releases and Promos.

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

CLICK TO READ FOR FREE

or Copy this Link -> stats.sender.net/forms/er756a/view

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

Love Always,

Lilly


Chapter 1
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It was an uneventful Spring night in Salt Lake City as 28-year-old Caden drank beer bottles as he watched TV with his father Gordon, in their living room decked in Colonial antiquity. As his mother, Matilda started prepping their dining table with his sister Lucy, the Fox male news anchor started interviewing Lilly Lustwood, a transgender author who was promoting her latest novel called Heartless Housewife.

Gorden grunted and accidentally spilled some beer on his green cardigan before adjusting his auburn La-Z-Boy.

“Ha! What a joke! A woman with a weiner promoting abomination on national TV! This is really the end of times!”

Too scared to retort, Caden gulped half of the contents of his bottle in a wide-eyed state.

“I bet cha that this bitch takes it up her gaping hole”.

This is ridiculous…

Gordon Holmes was a puritan and has the adjectives God-fearing, Heterosexual, and Patriotic written in all of his social media profiles. Albeit having plenty of adjectives to describe himself, he only had one word for individuals who belonged in the LGBTQIA+ community—abomination.

“Aren’t cha wearing clothes two sizes smaller?” he added.

Caden had more to love but he didn’t have any issues wearing tight-fitting clothes. He found that being more round made him feel more feminine, which somehow, alleviated his gender dysphoria.

“You’re not one to talk”, Caden softly retorted. Just like his son, Gordon had a fluffy frame, but his body was a mix of visceral fat and muscle from woodwork.

“Ha! You kids today get riled up in small talk. Just lookin’ out for ya. When I was your age I was all-muscle”, he added before proudly flexing his girthy arms.

Caden shook his head in disappointment before finishing his beer.

Albeit he didn’t have a problem with being chubby, he hated it whenever someone criticized him about his weight. One of the many ways to trigger his bingeing was to be called out for being fat.

“Dinner’s ready!” Lucy announced before tucking her blonde hair behind her ears.

“Daddy… I’m not sure if I want to be a nurse”, Lucy announced—causing their parents to glare at her.

“I… want to try modeling…”.

Gordon and Matilda’s hearty laugh bellowed in their ecru dining room. Not appreciating their reaction, Caden abandoned slicing his meatloaf and pounded his fist on their oak table.

*Bang!*

“What’s so funny?!”

“Have you seen your sister? She’s barely five feet and three times my size. Hahaha!” Matilda answered as she wiped the tears of hilarity from her eyes.

“Ohh… you kids today”.

“I have more than a thousand followers on Instagram and they love my OOTD posts. I can be a plus-size model!”.

“Haha! Are your followers fatties too?” her father queried.

“I can’t believe this! How can you be so cruel to your own children?!” Caden interjected.

“Don’t get me started with cha!”

I hate you!

He wanted to add more but his father was keeping secrets that he thought his mother and sister wouldn’t be able to handle. When he was nineteen, Gordon caught Caden trying on his wife’s scarlet two-piece lingerie. And along with his affinity for feminine clothing, he was caught by his father taking a peek at Pastor Joe who was taking a shower through the ajar door of their guest bathroom.

At a loss for words, he stormed out and decided to work the night shift as an Uber driver. Soon after, Lucy locked herself in her bedroom as the couple continued conversing about how delusional their children were.

Three weeks later, Caden couldn’t erase the elation from his face after being approved for a housing loan. Having a close relationship with his sister, he informed her of the good news in a quaint coffee shop that was a ten-minute walk from their home.

“Promise me that you’ll continue posting on Instagram. I want to see you on magazine covers”, he said as they were seated across a rattan table.

“It’s going to be hard without you…”, Lucy said with welling eyes.

“As soon as the house is finished, I’m going to take you to live with me”, he promised.

Still anxious about the separation, she wiped her eyes with her black cardigan.

“Oh, come here, you…”.

He sauntered towards her and provided a consoling embrace.

“It’s not gonna take long. I’m going to do my best”.

“I love you, sis”.

“I love you too… sis”.

Huh!?

Perturbed by what his 19-year-old sister addressed him, he pulled away with a scarlet visage. Slowly, he went back to his rattan seat—drenched in cold sweat amidst the cool Utah Spring afternoon.

“What did you just say?”

Softly, she drew out a pink lipstick from her green Kate Spade purse and handed it to him.

“This is my going away gift for you. You may not say it but I’ve always known. You like the same girly things I like… we follow the same YouTubers… and you always tuck your… you know”.

“Anyway—I know all about it. I caught you several times trying my clothes on and using this particular lipstick…”.

Oh my God…

“I don’t know what to say, Lucy…”.

“I guess… it has come to this. I don’t know but I can’t really relate to this body”.

“It’s okay. I hope you could start transitioning so we could be real sisters”.

“Please don’t tell anyone”. “Of course! It’s going to be our sisterly secret”.

“Aww, come here”, he said before drawing her for another loving embrace.

“I do worry about you, Lucy. Just don’t let their words affect you.”

“Yeah, to be honest, I’m already numb”.

“Good, I think part of being a Holmes requires being numb. I do love this shade though. Where did you get it?”

“Revlon. Where else?” she said with a wink.


Chapter 2
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The loan that Caden got was enough to buy land in Vernal, Utah. It was a three-hour drive from where they lived in Salt Lake City but it was somewhere he could call home. Moreover, it was a place far enough that he knew his parents wouldn’t often travel to, but close enough to visit them for emergency purposes.

While he was waiting to break ground, he settled into a modern studio apartment with a mountainous and verdant view. He scoured the internet for contractors in the area and looked for someone that would be open for him to joining the team to reduce the costs.

Albeit he had a marketing degree, he disdained the thought of working for nine hours while being chained to a desk. He was a fast learner and he was ready for the menial labor that building a house entailed.

“The Macho Builders?” he said after rattling his laptop’s keys.

Perturbed yet turned on by the name, he clicked the listing entitled The Macho Builders albeit it not having a single rating. He couldn’t care less if the listing didn’t possess reviews as the description wrote that the poster named Clark Hubbard, was open to negotiations.

Interesting…

Without thinking things through, he saved the poster’s phone number and drifted off the sleep.

It was past noon when he woke up the next day. Annoyed by his phone alarm failing to wake him up, he reached for his nightstand, only to realize that the studio apartment only had one socket by the bed.

Fuck!

Reluctant to run to the nearby electronics store, he failed to tuck his member like he usually did. Fifteen minutes later, there he was, with disheveled brunette locks and nothing but a black hoodie and skinny jeans that hugged his fluffy 5ft. 5in. frame tightly, parking in Electro Sparks, a local electronics store in Vernal.

Summer was abounding—evident by how he drenched his top by walking from the parking lot to the store for less than a minute.

Electro Sparks was usually packed but his oversleeping proved to be a lucky accident. At that dead time, it was only him, the male cashier in an all-blue ensemble, and an abundance of cables, wires, and other electronics.

“Excuse me, where can I get the extension cords?”

“Top shelf of row B”.

“Thanks”.

When the cashier said top shelf, Caden didn’t expect a daunting height.

Ugh…

He hopped to reach any brand he could get but the top shelf was too high. Not wanting to feel further embarrassed by the conundrum, he carefully tiptoed—causing his ass to protrude like he was about to audition as a rap video twerker.

“I got it”, a 6ft. 3in. masculine man with dirty blonde hair in his late forties said in a deep voice.

Oh my God…

As the view of the man’s girthy arms dying to escape his tight light gray t-shirt delighted Caden’s eyes, all he could do was gulp.

“Which of these do you like?” he asked, referring to two different brands with the view of his package that proudly bulged from his tight blue jeans.

“The one in the middle”.

Confused about the lack of having an item at the center of the choices, the man raised an eyebrow.

Oh, God!

“Sorry, I—I mean this one”, Caden said before grabbing the extension cord that was double the price of the other.

“Th-thanks!” he added before rushing to the cashier with a scarlet face.

He’s so damn hot…

As he waited for the cashier to tally up his purchase, he couldn’t help but steal glances at the man. He was even meatier from a distance and the man’s bulge was even more prominent by how greatly its curve pivoted from the rest of his body.

“That’s eighteen bucks and ninety cents”.

What the hell!?

“Will you use cash or a card?”

“Why’s it so pricey?”

“It’s French. Look how elegant the color is”.

Confused by what the cashier was referring to, he abandoned his lasciviousness and softly retorted.

“It’s black”.

“No… it’s noir”.

“Haha! What a rip-off. Anyway, here you go”, he said as he handed him his VISA card.

Moments later, there he was, in the humble Paradiso Vernal mall decked in Spring flowers. After forcing amnesia on himself to forget the hot daddy that handed him his overpriced extension cord to focus on his main itinerary for the day, he was greeted by a paradox of choices when he perused the female underwear section at the Fruit of the Loom.

Knowing that he was about the same size as his sister, he took his phone out of his hoodie’s pocket.

Geez!

“Really!?”

It seemed like he did not only forget about the man, but he also forgot that he left his house with a phone that had drained battery.

Briefly, he pondered if it was the right time to start dressing up. From what the universe dealt him with, it seemed the odds weren’t in his favor up until a fluffy woman who was built exactly like he was started rummaging through the discounted underwear bin.

“Do you have this in a 2XL?” the lady asked.

“Sorry, I don’t work here”.

“Oh, okay, sorry about that dear”.

With a shy smile, he nodded.

2XL…

As soon as the lady got out of the store, he picked up a nylon panty pack of the size that the lady mentioned. Too nervous to be mistaken as a pervert, he took off a BBW mannequin’s pink bra and rushed to the cashier.

“Good afternoon. This looks like a display item. I’ll just ask someone to get a new stock for you”, the cashier lady said.

“By the way, we have a promo for that panty pack. If you buy two packs we will add a matching bra for free”.

Sounds great!

“Ok, cool”, he said with a visage painted with oblivion.

“Great, what’s the bra size?”

Shit!

“Uhm… not really sure, maybe the same size of the pink one?”

“Okay great, a 38C”, she said with a smile.

Feeling like a huge load lifted off his back, he sighed in relief.

“Sorry, I don’t really buy these things…”.

“Aww, I’m sure your wife will love them”.

Unsure of what to say, he replied with a faint smile. Moments later, as soon as his right foot landed outside of the store, he couldn’t help but relish the liberation brought upon by holding a bag of female undergarments.

This is it! The beginning of Cassidy’s life!


Chapter 3
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After a week, Caden started her transition into a woman by adopting the name Cassidy, a name that her sister suggested. Along with her female name was wearing women’s underwear and short shorts.

Albeit wanting to alleviate her gender dysphoria by taking estrogen and anti-androgen medications, it was out of her budget. She felt like having exposed legs is the best first step—it made her accountable to always ensure that she always shaved.

With the cool razor gliding on her legs, she couldn’t help but wonder how The Macho Builders would react when they finally got to meet her.

“Fuck!” she let out after an accidental cut on her right leg brought upon by the distracting paranoia. She progressed by tucking her smooth and flaccid three-inch ladycock under her pink cotton panties and pressed her hand to ensure that there was no bulge.

Elated that the bras the attendant suggested fit her chest like a glove, she hooked the back straps with utmost confidence. Soon after, she squeezed her chubby thighs into a pair of jean shorts and trotted to a full-length mirror that was attached to the foyer wall of her apartment.

“Not bad”, she said as she admired her curvaceous body with nothing but short shorts and a pink bra that squeezed her decolletage to the tee—giving her ample cleavage.

“Grow fast, please…”, she added while she caressed her short brunette locks.

Unready to go out in public with a bra on, she covered herself with a tight white t-shirt and a loose black hoodie. As she tied the laces of her black Skechers shoes, she started pondering if she should drive her white Honda sedan. Wanting to lose weight, she decided to take the twenty-minute walk as a challenge.

Moments later, there she was, walking the streets in her short shorts past seven in the morning. She thought that it would be a peaceful walk but Vernal provided a stark difference during rush hour.

The weather was peaceful but the sounds that lingered were chaotic. People bustling and hustling, SUVs beeping while stuck in traffic, people jogging, and masculine construction workers chattering while smoking cigarettes and drinking coffee on the granite sidewalks.

“Phwwwwwhhht Phwoooooh!” a hunky Latino construction worker whistled after witnessing how plump her butt was.

“Nice ass!” a black construction worker seconded.

Oh my God…

Unsure of what to do after being catcalled, she hastened her pace.

“Come back here shawty!” the Latino man added—causing her to sprint like she was part of a marathon.

As the mountain view became clearer, the sound of the men’s laughter started getting less audible.

Geez…

Moments later, there it was, a verdant lot on the foot of the mountain and a white plastic table shared by four masculine men. The closer she got, the visage of the tallest man started painting clarity.

“Oh, it’s you!” she said—referring to the 6ft. 3in. masculine man with dirty blonde hair. With a welcoming smile, he sauntered closer to her before removing his working gloves and shaking her hand.

Oh my God…

“I’m Clark Hubbard, the contractor, and foreman of The Macho Builders”.

In awe of how dashing Clark looked albeit in a white t-shirt with a coffee spill and tattered jeans, all she could do was stare blankly into his sapphire eyes.

She couldn’t get her sight away from his hairy arms that she had to shake her head to regain consciousness.

“S-sorry about that. Yes, I’m C-Caden, but you can call me Cassidy. I remember you from Electro Sparks…”.

Unsure of what the information she shared was, he returned a faint smile.

“You… helped me reach the extension cords”.

“Oh yeah! You were… yeah! What a small world!”

“Gentlemen, this is our new client, Cassidy”.

“Nice to meet you, I’m James Girth. I usually do the masonry and drilling… but I can do anything”, the 32-year-old 6ft. black man that was built like a bear informed with a wink.

Drilling…

Dressed with nothing but a white wifebeater shirt, jean shorts, and black rubber boots, he extended his girthy arm and shook her hand which shortly sent a shiver of lasciviousness down her spine.

“Hey there, I’m Mario Martinez, but you can just call me Mario. I’m the best carpenter in Utah”, the 28-year-old 5ft. 11in. masculine man informed before tipping his brown cowboy hat as the sun ray beamed onto the abundance of chest hair that was begging to escape his unbuttoned blue lumberjack shirt.

So hot…

Finally, the 30-year-old lanky Vietnamese man with nothing but a gray hoodie and gray sweatpants on that proudly showcased the mark of his flaccid and long manhood, inched closer to her and extended his smooth yet large hand.

“I’m Willy Wang, painting and welding are my expertise”.

Expertise…

Overwhelmed by a smorgasbord of hot men, she finally started realizing that the company name was as accurate as its members.

“So, this is the Port-a-Potty that we rented. My estimate for the barracks’ completion is by the end of the day. You mentioned that you wanted to help so while they’re building it, you can help remove the weeds with me”, Clark said.

“We’re just gonna finish our coffee, want some?”

She nodded and then sat on one of the empty plastic stools. As she poured the contents of her instant coffee into a red solo cup, she couldn’t help but steal glances at their masculine bodies.

Suddenly, Clark moved his chair closer to hers—causing her heart to beat a mile a minute.

“I don’t mean to sound ignorant but why do you go by a girl’s name? Are you one of those, whaddya call em? Transformers?”.

“Haha!” she replied—almost causing the hot water from the silver thermos to scald her with a second-degree burn.

“Transgender… yeah, I mean, I’m planning to but I can’t afford it yet”.

“To each his own. Don’t feel uncomfortable around us. We don’t judge”, he added before taking a sip of his black coffee.

“Thanks”.

As she stirred her coffee with a plastic spoon, he couldn’t help but stare at her chubby thighs. If there was one weakness that Clark possessed, it was for fluffy women.

“You got really feminine legs”, he added before casually adjusting his crotch.

Oh gosh…

If only her ladybits could speak, they would beg to be emancipated from the tuck and restrictive pink panties.

“Thanks, Clark”.


Chapter 4
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It was almost time for lunch when the three men left Clark and Cassidy to eat in a diner that was a ten-minute walk away from the construction site.

With Utah’s sweltering sun starting to affect his performance and not wanting to further mess his white t-shirt up while mixing concrete, he removed his shirt, revealing his oppressive hairy pecs and Adonis-like physique.

“Aren’t you hungry?” he asked nonchalantly.

“Yeah…”, she gingerly replied as she looked up at him while pulling the remaining errant weeds on the ground.

“Come”, he said as his sweat dripped down from his chest to a trail of hair to his belly button.

Too consumed by the peeking pubic hair and the gigantic bulge from his jeans, she swallowed her saliva and picked herself up.

“Where’s the diner?”

“Nah, I have a hotdog, you want some?”

You have no idea…

Moments later, there they were, back at the plastic table munching on two SubDogs.

“I hope I don’t make you guys uncomfortable with the way I’m dressed”.

“It’s probably a new sight in Vernal, but it ain’t that bad”, he said with a wink.

“You’re really nice, Clark. It’s just, I really wanna start dressing up the way I feel…”.

As soon as he swallowed his huge bite, he intently gazed at her.

“You should live the way you want. Kudos to you. I can’t even… oh, you have something on your…”.

OMG!

Gently, he wiped the mustard stain on the side of her mouth with his finger.

“Looks like you’re enjoying the hotdog”.

“Haha! Sorry about that. I didn’t imagine how exhausting picking weeds could be”.

“Ahhh! That’s nothing. Wait till’ we mix concrete later”.

“Oh, God! Don’t remind me”.

“Haha! You got this”.

Moments later, he walked towards the Port-a-Potty. Watching him walk away with a masculine back drenched in sweat caused her ladycock to beat once more.

Without thinking things through, he whipped his fat cock out without closing the door—giving her a view of his scintillating excretion from a distance. As he started shaking his member to get rid of the excess urine, she started creaming her panties.

She normally knew how to control her urges but at that very moment, she couldn’t stop her heart race. As she tilted her head down to look at her phone while stealing glances at his member…

What the fuck!?

He started stroking his member with his eyes closed. Soon after, his aggressive rhythm caused his pants to fall on the floor. As she embraced her inner voyeur, he knew that he was being watched and relished every bit of it.

Wanting to walk towards him and give in to the hypnotic seduction, she mustered every discipline she had in her body… to no avail.

Slowly, she stood up and walked towards him.

“Cassidy!” James greeted followed by Mario and Willy.

Shit!

Hearing James’ exclamation caused Clark to close the portable bathroom door.

“Wanna check out the barracks?” he continued.

That was close!

Moments later, there they were, Cassidy and James, marveling at the roofless room and how quickly the three men were able to assemble it.

“Dammit, I accidentally sat on wet paint earlier”, he added as he briefly showed his plump behind from his jean shorts that was messed up with a blur of yellow paint. Without thinking things through, he reached for his black backpack that was sitting on the floor by the door and took out a new pair of shorts.

True to his surname, the first thing that came to her mind after he dropped his shorts and revealed his hairy and circumcised flaccid big black cock was its girth.

Oh my God…

Not having recovered from the vision of Clark jerking his dick, she soiled her panties once more.

“How do you like it?”

At a loss for words, all she could do was nod with a scarlet face.

“I knew you’d like it”, he said with a wink.

He brushed his buzzcut with his hand—giving her a view of his girthy arms and hairy pits then adjusted his dick inside his skimpy shorts.

“We’ll install the lights later”.

“Th-thanks. C-can’t wait!”


Chapter 5
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Two weeks later, Cassidy learned more than she expected. From laying concrete slabs, building walls, and attaching roofs, she was up for every challenge and has lost three pounds. She has never felt better… and hornier.

With the handsome sweaty men that often worked topless and her developing feelings for Clark, she needed resolve. But knowing that her goal of building her dream home was only a month and a half away, she distracted herself by focusing on the daily tasks at hand.

The house that she had planned was estimated to be done in two months. It included two modest bedrooms, one bathroom, a small kitchen, a tiny living area, and her little piece of heaven on earth, a walk-in closet adjacent to her bathroom where she would house all of her new feminine clothing.

With the construction site being livable as her living room and bathroom already had doors and a roof installed, she decided to buy an airbed to save money from rent… along with a new pair of pink stockings and lace lingerie.

It was an uneventful Summer night when she realized that the stockings she bought weren’t only ornamental, as they proved to be utilitarian as well by shielding her hairless chubby legs from mosquitoes.

This feels so nice…

Hiding in her camouflage fleece blanket with nothing but her stockings, pink lace panties, and pink lace bra on, she started rubbing her tucked penis as if she was rubbing an ex-lover’s clitoris. Albeit the fabric of her panties was abrasive, she liked the ticklish sensation that it delivered.

Only inexperienced when it came to men, her mind brimmed with virginal yearning. Not knowing how a penis tasted only made her imagination run wilder. As she cupped her breasts, her girltoy started solidifying from how intense she was rubbing the base of her shaft…

*Knock knock*

What the!?

With an annoyed and disturbed disposition, she covered herself with the blanket and opened the oak door. There he was… Clark, with nothing but a white wifebeater shirt, tight blue jeans, and caramel boots—looking distraught and disheveled.

“Clark?”

He couldn’t say anything but his eyes were welling.

“I just… had a fight with my wife and I was wondering if I could stay for the night.“

“Sure! Come inside!”

“Sorry about this, it’s really unprofessional. I was supposed to sleep in my truck but the mosquitoes kept feasting on me”.

As they sat side by side on the maroon airbed, she couldn’t control her bewilderment anymore.

“Do you want to talk about it?”

“There’s really not much to talk about. She just likes to nag and compare me to her ex. It’s obvious that she regrets choosing me over the guy who just got his inheritance”.

Not knowing what to say but compelled to comfort him, she spouted what she thought best to express her consolation.

“A lot of people don’t know how to value their treasures…”.

Clark giggled at the sappy declaration.

“I’m hardly what you’d call treasure”.

“Come on, Clark, you’re a panty creamer”.

“Haha! What the—you’re insane. By the way, I hope you don’t mind but I don’t sleep with my pants on”.

She shook her head and rested her back on the bed as she tried to control herself from watching him stand up and take his pants off. Try as she might, as soon as his belt buckle chimed from the unfastening, she stole a glance. Soon after, there he was, with nothing but a white wifebeater shirt and skimpy white briefs.

Casually, he rested his head at the back of his hands—giving her a view of his muscles, hairy pits, and flaccid yet oppressive package in tight underwear under a dim yellow ember from the temporary ceiling light bulb.

As he closed his eyes and lay motionless, she couldn’t stop her penis from fighting her tuck. Her ladydick oozed with precum and she wanted to grab the opportunity in front of her. But then again, she didn’t want to compromise her working relationship with The Macho Builders.

To pacify her lasciviousness…

“Sorry, I only have one blanket but it’s big enough for the both of us”.

With a smile, he grabbed her blanket with gung-ho when suddenly.

“Oh!”

She completely forgot that underneath the covers, she was wearing lingerie that left too little for the imagination.

“Looks like you sleep in your undies too”, he quipped.

Too embarrassed, she didn’t acknowledge his remark and continued watching him doze off.

“The cicada sounds are so peaceful”, he added.

“Yeah… they’re really calming”.

Glacially, he opened his eyes.

Fuck!

“You have a nice pair. Do you take pills to get big boobs?”

“Oh, not yet. I’m planning to. I guess they’re natural. I’m a chubby person after all”.

“Nothing wrong with that. I love curvy women. My wife lost too much weight from following some diet book. I miss her curves”.

“Thanks, Clark. Good night”.

Hypnotized by how handsome Clark was with his strong nose, perfect pink lips, and chiseled face that was covered by just enough scruff, she was still wide awake half an hour later.

Suddenly, with his eyes remaining closed, he moved the blanket away from his body and started rubbing his cock.

Fuck!

It was ten in the evening and it was normal for her to already be in REM sleep, but watching his boner grow proved to be more exciting than her dreams.

Suddenly, he pulled the garter of his briefs down and unleashed his nine-inch fat penis dressed in a lush carpet of blonde pubic hair. It was pink, juicy, cut, and veiny, and was in need of tender loving care.

Huh!?

He grabbed her hand and motioned for her to continue stroking his penis for him.

“I know you want it”, he murmured.

Clark was right, not only did Cassidy want it, she had been dying to do it ever since he handed her extension cords.

“Clark…”.

“Don’t be shy… it’s my first time too”, he said as he reached under the blanket and started cupping her tits. Gingerly, she removed the blanket as he opened his eyes. As she stroked his yearning, he reached for a kiss and her hips.

“You’re so soft, Cassidy”.

“You’re so hard, Clark”.

As his kisses went deeper, he grabbed her right ass cheek and started squeezing it like he was playing with a stress ball. Too excited to know what dick tasted like, she abandoned their lip-locking and leaned into his Loch Ness monster.

“It’s so big…”.

*Slap!*

Oh!

“Sorry, I couldn’t help it, your ass looks so juicy”, he said after spanking her behind.

Without thinking things through, she started licking his veiny shaft as she inhaled his hypnotic pheromones.

Mmm, salty and sweet…

“Mmm, you like that, huh?”

She nodded like a troll and impaled her mouth with his daddydick.

“Gwak!” she let out, not knowing that his member wasn’t to be dealt with lightly.

“Slow down”, he said as he continued squeezing her ass.

Not wanting to kill the momentum, she tried again—further driving him wild.

“Ahhh! Cass…”.

Enjoying the novel delight, she continued bobbing up and down and ignoring the throat blunder. She didn’t want to make a mess but his white meat was too delectable to be eaten with finesse.

“Mmm, mmm!” she groaned with a tearful and scarlet face.

“Ahh, yeah! Your mouth’s so warm!”

Like a jackrabbit, he started thrusting—accidentally invading her throat.

“Gwak!”

“Sorry!”

So hot…

With a siren gaze, she smiled at him. Feeling him shake his body after going throat-deep in euphoria ignited her need to please him more. Without thinking things through, she took him inch by inch—letting his mushroom head bask in the warm feeling of her warm and tight throat.

“You drive me crazy!” he let out as he squeezed her fat ass, turning her cheeks scarlet—almost matching the color of her pink lace panties.

As he fucked her throat, he couldn’t stop marveling at the view of her chubby legs and fat ass dressed in pink lingerie. Wanting to last longer, he simply couldn’t as her suckling kept intensifying.

“Gwak! Gwak! Mmm, mmm!”, she groaned.

“Fffuck! Ahh! Yeah!”

“Keep doing that, keep doing that!”

“Mmm! Mmm!”

Curling his toes as he went in and out of her orifice, he accidentally clawed her ass.

“Ahh! I’m so close!”

“Mmm! Mmm!”

“Gwak!”

“I’m cumming! I’m cumming!”

“Are you ready for my load!?”

She nodded with glee as she continued blowing him like her mouth was a Dyson vacuum cleaner.

“Here I—“.

“Ah!”

“Ahh!”

“Ahhh!” he screamed—silencing the cicadas.

As his warm and thick daddygravy streamed down her throat, her ladyballs accidentally opened their floodgates, soiling her chubby thighs with sweet semen.

Bittersweet…

“Gwah!” he let out in a convulsive state as he squeezed his drippings inside her.

After the very last drop, he unhinged his tight grab from her ass and drew her to him—offering her a romantic reward through a deep kiss.

“Thanks, Cass…”.

“No, thank you, Clark…”, she said back before kissing him once more.

Shortly after, she rested on his burly and scarlet chest as she relished the aftertaste of his thick cream.

“Did I do good?”

“Yes, there’s little teeth friction but you milked my balls real good”.

“Sorry about that”.

“Don’t worry, you can always practice on my dick anytime you like”.

With how warm and sweaty their bodies were, they didn’t need a blanket anymore. As he dozed off, she basked in the fuzzy feeling that her first bout with a penis offered as her cum dried up on her thighs.


Chapter 6
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It has been a month and Cassidy and Clark have been keeping their relationship under wraps. The decision to keep things on the down low wasn’t so much about him, being ashamed of associating with a transgender woman, but it was more of him, being married.

Knowing that she was on the wrong side of the fence, she was more than happy with what he offered. With his workmates being in touch with his wife, they had to express their feelings for each other with the utmost stealth.

He would always stay two hours after work in the pretense of overtime when in reality, he was enjoying her company and mastery of penilingus.

With all the rooms, windows, roofing, and flooring done in the main house, all that was left to do were paint, attach the doors, build the porch, create the landscape, and fix the electrical wires and plumbing.

However, they’ve experienced a minor setback due to almost everyone catching COVID-19, except for James, who used his lunch break to rest on the floor in the living area.

Cassidy was able to grow her hair down to shoulder length. She wanted to fully dress up as a woman but the thought of wearing a skirt in public still seemed daunting. However, she was more than comfortable wearing a tight-fitting shirt with a bra and she usually partnered her top with skimpy jean shorts.

Apart from James’ talents in masonry, he also knew what thirsty housewives and gay men lusted on. With his savvy marketing skills and hot bear physique, he was able to grow his TikTok following to more than ten thousand from dancing seductively to pop hits.

With nothing but a sleeveless denim jumpsuit and a yellow builder hat, he started grinding his body and flexing his muscles to the tune of SZA’ and Doja Cat’s song Big Boy.

In awe of his skills, she watched from her ajar bedroom door.

“Hey, Cass!”

Fuck!

“Can you hold my phone for me? I just want to update my followers”.

“Sure!” she obliged before trotting towards him.

“It’s cuffing season and all the girls be needin’, I need a big boy, I want a big boy, I need a big boy”, the song played as he flexed his arms and deliberately thrusted his hips to let his audience see the flapping of his big black cock inside his jumpsuit.

Fighting her best to contain her erection, she stood catatonic as she watched his beefy body be drenched in sweat from his scintillating activity.

“I think this would be hotter”, he said before unfastening the left strap of his jumpsuit, revealing his left oppressive pec.

“Y-yes. That’s right”, she said in a horny tremor as she salivated on his dark nipples and sweaty caramel body.

Shortly after, he danced once more and ensured that he got it perfectly that time.

“Thanks, Cass, lemme take a look”.

She handed him his phone and as they reviewed his video side by side, he suddenly groped her fat ass without a warning.

“James…”.

“What’s wrong, you looked like you were enjoying looking at my cock”, he said before taking her hand and rubbing it on his yearning.

“I’ve been watching you in those shorts and I’ve been wanting to put my cock in that ass”.

Oh my…

“Your dick is so fat…”.

“I know, my name’s Girth for a reason”.

“I’m not sure if I can do that… I promised my virginity to someone else…”.

Soon after, the room was filled with the sound of his heavy jumpsuit meeting the wooden floor. There it was, James’ big and hairy black cock—ten inches of fat and circumcised delight.

“It’s okay, we’ll use your mouth for now…”, he said as he rubbed his solid cock on her tucked crotch.

“And mine…”, he followed.

What!?

“What do you mean?”

“When I told you I can do anything, I meant it”.

With full force, he removed her shirt and short shorts as his dick jiggled in excitement. There she was, with nothing but a black lace bra and soiled black nylon panties on.

He unhooked her bra and started devouring her tits like a hyena that hadn’t had its meal on the Safari for three days.

“Ahhh!” she let out softly from his intense eating and cupping.

It was her very first time having her chubby breasts eaten and she especially loved the feeling of his teeth grazing her nipples. After achieving his mammary fix, he knelt on the ground with a hard cock and rolled her panties down.

“Oh my God!” she let out after he pressed his face against her wet three-incher.

“It’s so cute, a perfect dick for a bottom bitch”, he let out before swiping his tongue on her smooth and tight pink balls.

“Too bad, you won’t let me fuck you”.

Without thinking things through, he opened his mouth as he stroked his cock and consumed her candy stick like he was Hansel in a kinky fairy tale retelling.

In disbelief but in utmost lasciviousness, she rolled her head in euphoria from the way he serviced her. Not for a waking moment did she ever imagine that the hot black man would attend to her girlybits.

“Ah! James…”.

“Mmm! Mmm!”

As she moaned and groaned from his wet and warm mouth, all of her guilt feelings about exchanging oral pleasure behind Clark’s back blew out of the sealed-shut window.

Not new to receiving a blowjob, she thrusted harder—letting him know how much she appreciated his fervor.

“I want to try your big black cock…”.

“Dig in…”, he said after panting profusely from his intense service.

Face to face with his cock, she felt like her view was blocked by an ebony tower. She wasn’t sure what part she’d taste first but after seeing how moist his pink mushroom head with precum was, she circled her tongue on his mushroom head.

“Fuck!” he let out from the ticklish and orgasmic feeling brought upon by her curious flicks.

Having had enough training with Clark, she opened her mouth wider and gave him a smooth ride down her esophagus.

“Gwak!” she let out as he shook in a convulsive state.

A big black cock indeed…

“You’re so good, Cass!”

“Gwak! Mmm, mmm!”

Unlike Clark, James was more aggressive. He thrusted in the air like her throat was a fleshlight and had zilch qualms if she was able to handle his oppressive meat. Luckily for him, Cassidy was up for the challenge and enjoyed every moment of sucking his member—evident by how she flooded his lush raven pubic hair with the saliva from her sloppy eating.

“Lemme eat that ass!”

Heeding his request, she stopped her feasting and stood on top of him. As his view of her round belly, chubby tits, and three-incher made him feel like he was gazing at the stars, she obliterated it shortly by suffocating his face with her hairless pink hole.

“Gwak!” she let out after reuniting with his penis as he profusely licked her tight asshole.

“Mmm! Mmm!” he let out as he breathed aggressively through his nose while relishing the taste of her virgin orifice.

“Oh my God!” she yelled in orgasm. It was her very first encounter with rimming and didn’t imagine how mindblowing the sensation would be.

*Nom! Nom! Nom!*

As she sucked his cock deeply, he darted his tongue in her hole—imagining that it was his dick poking her insides.

“You’re gonna make me cum so fast!” he said after a deep breath and buried his face in her ass cheeks once more.

“Mmm! Mmm!”

“Gwak! Gwak!”

The unfinished home was filled with the sound of their moans, groans, and wetness brought upon by their orgasmic mukbang.

As her hard nipples and sweaty chest rubbed against his hairy belly, she couldn’t hold back anymore. Without any hesitations, she released her ladygravy as he intensified his analingus—letting her know that he was the best at what he did.

Ahhh!

“Mmm! Mmm!” he groaned in excitement as soon as he felt her warm cum dripping on his chest.

Too horny to last longer, his balls tightened as he paced himself for his release.

“I’m cumming! I’m cumming!”

“Mmm! Gwak!”

“Cass!” he followed as he thrusted hard in her throat.

Curling his toes with the veins in his temples looking like they were about to pop…

“Ah!”

“Ahh!”

“Ahhh!”

He released his unborn heirs and made sure that she got every last drop of sperm by thrusting deep into her throat. As soon as she swallowed every bit of him, she unhinged and lied on the floor beside him.

Softly, he scooped her cum on his chest and tasted it.

“Mmm, Cass, you’re so sweet”.

Too shy to let a word out, she giggled and rested on his sweaty chest as she curled up from the warmth of his body.

“You’re so hot, James”.

“Man, that was wild”, he said before rubbing her arms with his strong hand.


Chapter 7
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Two weeks later, the home that Cassidy has dreamt about for many years has finally been built. White paint exteriors, French windows, gray roof, and a tall oak door with a porch that was enough to accommodate a small round table and two outdoor wooden chairs—finished with a stone pathway in a humble lawn.

It was a sweltering summer afternoon and The Macho Builders in their denim jumpsuits just finished planting a Zelkova tree that they uprooted from a plant nursery in the city. All sweaty and thirsty, they decided to celebrate with Cassidy by drinking Budweiser by Clark’s orange pickup truck.

“Congratulations, Cassidy!” Willy said.

“To Cass’ new home!” Mario interjected with a toast.

“Thanks, gentlemen! I couldn’t have done it without your help”.

Three bottles later, she couldn’t handle the heat brought upon by the 3:00 PM sun anymore. She tied her red lumberjack shirt on her waist, giving the men a view of her smooth exposed round belly and plump behind that proudly popped from her blue denim shorts.

Mario, who had stern heterosexual beliefs, gulped at the sight of her minor skin exposure. Albeit not into men and transgender women, he couldn’t help but adjust his growing boner from his newfound appreciation of her fluffy femininity.

“This is probably the quickest home that we built”, Clark said before finishing his fifth beer bottle.

Willy, who was more into gaming than socializing, slewed from his tipsy state towards her.

“Sorry, Cass!” he said after accidentally bumping into her side.

Suddenly, he held onto her waist as they continued talking about the fun blunders that they encountered during installing her pipes.

Oh my God…

Without thinking things through, he started groping her ass. Too shocked yet enjoying the lascivious hold, she let him continue as they pretended like nothing was happening in her nether regions.

Mario caught wind of what Willy was doing and having witnessed how she didn’t oppose his advancement, he inched closer to her other side and started rubbing his boner on her thighs.

Fuck…

There they were, Willy and Mario, fondling Cassidy on the ground as Clark and James enjoyed their beer bottles at the back of the truck.

“I—I, c-can’t believe how you guys… Gosh, you were all so… good”, she let out in a horny tremor.

“The plumbing was really a challenge. How about we test it once more. Let’s bless the house by showering together. I’m getting all sweaty here mami”, Mario suggested.

“Yeah, we should do that man!” James seconded.

“Is it okay, Cass?” Clark queried with a scarlet face.

“S-sure! That sounds fun”.

Moments later, there they were, Clark, James, Mario, and Willy, with nothing on but their wet and tight white briefs, proudly showing the mark of their huge flaccid cocks and taking turns on the square stainless shower head as they lathered their hard bodies in her all-white bathroom.

“You should be joining us! This is your home!” Clark said as Cassidy watched from the hallway—soiling her panties profusely with her ladycream.

“I—It’s okay”.

She badly wanted to join but she was uncomfortable with her body. When it came to James, she knew she had nothing to worry about but the thought of rejection from the three men after seeing her girltoy horrified her.

“It’s not okay!” Clark said after rushing to her and carrying her to the bathroom.

Fuck!

“Oh my God!” she screamed in surprise.

As the men cheered at her arrival, they started undressing her.

“You guys are insane!” she said as adrenaline coursed through her body.

Fuck…

She tried to escape the men’s lascivious hold but as soon as Mario started painting her neck with kisses and cupping her breasts from behind, James started attending to her shecock with his tongue on the floor. Meanwhile, Willy started teasing her by rubbing his bulge from a distance and Clark started kissing her deeply in the mouth. Suffice to say, all she could do was succumb.

As the bathroom was filled with the sound of the water pouring from the shower and their moans—heated up with the steam and their warm breaths, she couldn’t help but wonder if they did the same with all their clients.

“Do you guys usually do this with your clients?” she asked softly.

“Nope, only for you”, Clark reassured.

“Ahhh!” she let out as soon as Mario started biting her ears and James started sucking her shecock.

Willy, too hot and bothered, removed his briefs and revealed his eight-inch and uncut hairy Vietnamese cock.

“It’s time for Willy’s Wang”, he jested before displacing Mario to the side and grazing her hole with his pink mushroom head. Mario started rubbing his wet briefs and flexing his arms in front of her—hypnotizing her with his Adonis-like presence.

“Sorry dude but she promised her first time with me”, Clark interjected before kissing her deeply once more.

“This won’t work, we need more space”, James said in horny frustration before turning the shower off.

Soon after, Clark, Mario, and James, dropped their briefs and wrung them at the same time before carrying her to her all-pink bedroom.

Willy, with a hard cock trailed them shortly. Moments later, there they were, stroking their big and hairy penises around her as she knelt before taking turns in her mouth.

“How did I get to be so lucky?” she said after a brief dick-sucking pause as she worshipped their muscles by caressing their bellies intermittently.

Mario, needing resolve, hogged her mouth before motioning her to suck his hairy and fat brown eight-incher as he rested his back on the beige carpet.

“Gwak!” she let out as she sucked his dick in a dog-style position while James sucked her cock from below.

“Ah!” Mario moaned from the wet and warm hospitality of her esophagus.

“Mmm!” she groaned as soon as Clark knelt behind her, spread her ass cheeks, and swiped his tongue in her walls of orgasmic pleasure—followed by James who jerked his big black cock as he continued sucking her with fervor.

Willy, feeling left out as he watched and jerked his cock on the edge of the bed and unhappy with Mario’s hogging, knelt beside him and forced his cock into her mouth, causing her to succumb to a double blowjob.

“Mmm!” she groaned in utmost lasciviousness.

“Ahhh!” Willy moaned after finding a parking lot for his yearning.

“Mmm!” she followed as soon as Clark impaled her by putting only the head in without a warning.

Fuck!

“Ahhh!” Clark let out as soon as his cock felt her tight orgasmic embrace.

She wanted to express her pain verbally but she was dealing with a mouthful of cocks. Willy, who had a foot fetish, drew his dick out of her orifice after witnessing how pink her soles were. He rushed to her feet and started licking her toes as he played with his cock.

Mario pulled her damp hair and pushed her head deeper—circling his dick in her throat as Clark started inserting more inches in her ass. All she could do was breathe deep through her nose and inhale the testosterone from his thick pubic hair and bask in the sensations that The Macho Builders were delivering.

Meanwhile, Clark was quivering in orgasm. It was the very first time his nine-incher has ever entered something as tight as Cassidy’s ass. Shortly, after, he pushed more, making her feel how it was like to partake in the reverse taking of the Excalibur.

“Gahhh!” Clark let out as his penis profusely pulsated in her—enjoying the perks of what he used to think of as forbidden… anal sex.

Meanwhile, Willy didn’t subscribe to any biblical scriptures and happily sucked all of her toes while he continued jerking his dick. With the Catholic guilt eating Mario, he started pouncing like a jackrabbit to quickly get off.

“Fuck! Cass! Suck that cock!” Mario let out.

“Mami! Mami!”

“Mmm!” she groaned.

“Hijo de pu—“, but before he could finish his Mexican curse, he shot his pent-up lust in her throat.

“Ahhh!” he followed—shaking his body from how sluttily obedient Cassidy was. As his cum trailed her oral passage, he brushed her hair away from her sweaty face and patted her head.

Mario rushed to the bed and soaked her new white bedsheets with his sweat and soap as she started embracing the novel orgasmic feeling of having a nine-inch cock in her ass.

James, full from sucking her dick, took over Mario. He rested his hands behind his head and parked his dick in her mouth.

“Cass, I can’t take it anymore, I’m gonna have to start fucking you!” Clark warned.

Like a troll, she nodded. She wanted to cheer him with a verbal expression but she could barely contain James’ ten-inch girthy BBC in her mouth.

As soon as he started pumping, jolts of orgasmic tickles coursed through his daddydick. Willy, too curious from watching too much ladyboy porn, started attending to her shecock by licking her damp pink balls.

“Mmm!” she groaned in delight as she accidentally clenched her anal muscles. Every time his mushroom head poked her prostate, she felt like she was being touched by something heavenly—the feeling proved to be too intense and caused her to release bubbles of precum each time Clark forced his cock deep inside her yearning hole.

“Mmm!” she groaned once more as soon as Willy took her candy stick in his mouth.

“Wow, Cass, you taste so sweet”, Willy said before feasting on her shecock once more and playing with his wang.

Meanwhile, Clark and James were having a mental bond of how amazing it was to have their cocks in her orifices. Mario, watching Cass being taken, started growing a boner again.

Clark sank his fingertips deep into her hips as he intensified his pouncing.

“Ah!”

“Fuck!”

“So fucking tight”! he let out.

“Mmm”

“Mmm, mmm!” she groaned in euphoria as she basked in Clark’s tight hold and quick pounding while enjoying the taste of James’ precum and the hospitality of Willy’s mouth.

“I’m cumming, babe!” Clark warned.

She nodded like a troll and anticipated his release.

“Ah!”

“Ahh!”

“Ahhh!” Clark screamed as he had never before as his sweat trailed down from his neck to his hairy pecs.

As her prostate drowned in Clark’s semen, Clark spanked her ass—turning it scarlet before unhinging and resting on her bed. As Mario and Clark did a high-five from his successful breeding, James rushed to her ass, spat on his cock, and took over her freshly stretched hole.

“It’s time for a swirl!” James said referring to mixing his black man’s sperm with a white man’s creampie.

“Yeah, baby! Give it to daddy!” James said as he fucked her ass at a romantic pace.

“Taste my sauce”, Willy followed before impaling her mouth with his hairy eight-inch cock.

Mario, too horny just to sit around and watch, challenged his stern heterosexuality by trying to take over Willy’s place. As Willy and James shared her body, Mario was navigating through the first-time experience of being face-to-face with a penis.

Seeing that her tool was small, he closed his eyes and opened his mouth.

“Fuck! It’s either you’re too tight or my dick’s just too fat”, James said as he clung tightly to her hips.

“Mmm! Love this fat ass”, he followed as he spanked her cheeks and went in and out of her.

Clark started playing with his cock once more as Mario started relishing the taste of a girlpenis. Not knowing where to muster the discipline not to cum too quickly, James gave in.

“Ah!”

“I can’t—”

“Ahhh!”

“Mmm”, she groaned.

“Ah! Ahh! Ahhh!” James exclaimed while filling her hole with his abundance of babygravy.

“Whooo!” he let out before wiping the sweat from his neck and forehead with his wrist.

James’ dick was too girthy and she knew that the opening he made would cause the cum batter to leak. As soon as he unhinged from her, she clenched her hole as tight as she could to ensure that no drop of sperm escaped her body.

Willy, curious about how fucking an ass felt like, rushed as soon as he saw the opportunity. As James and Clark murmured about how good her ass felt, Willy filled in the crack.

“Woah, Cassidy! How can you still be so tight after that?” Willy said in a horny tremor.

“I’m not gay but this is so good”, Mario let out as he sucked her three-incher while he played with his cock.

“You guys are amazing! Ahhh!” she finally let out after being silenced by big penises.

Willy reached for her tits as he continued pouncing like he was about to miss a train ride.

*Plok! Plok! Plok!*

“Cassidy!”

“Cassidy Holmes!” Willy let out as he panted in a deliciously delirious state.

Suddenly…

“Ahhh! Willy, I’m gonna cum!”

She thought that she could hold her orgasm but after having three dicks, her release was bound to happen.

“Yes! Feed me mami!” Mario encouraged.

“I’m cumming!” she announced.

“Me too!” Willy said.

“Ah! Ahh! Ahhh!” they let out an orgasmic chorus as they released their white sauces in their appropriate orifices.

Mario, too consumed by the taste of her ladyjizz, stroked his cock at a rapid pace as he allowed her sinfully saccharine sperm to trail his throat.

Meanwhile, as her prostate relished drowning in three pools of sperm, Willy cupped her breasts harder and rested his face on her back.

“Oh my God!” he moaned with a warm breath as he released the very last squirt from his wang.

“Thanks, Cassidy!” he followed before rolling on the floor.

“Saving the best for last eh?” Mario jested before encasing his samurai in her ass.

“Ahhh!” she softly moaned from his fervor.

Clark, well-rested and ready to cum again, rushed to her and gave her a deep kiss.

“Are you having a good time, baby?” he queried as he tucked her sweaty hair behind her ear.

“Yes, baby, yes”, she replied while letting Mario mindlessly fuck her.

Their romantic moment was briefly interrupted by Mario’s gung-ho when he pulled her hair and circled his cock in her cum-soiled and warm ass.

Clark giggled from his teammate’s lascivious exhibition and fed her with his daddydick.

“Bet this is your favorite flavor”, Clark said with a lustful gaze.

She nodded as she shook her head to let him know how much she enjoyed his manhood. Mario pulled her hair tighter as his balls started signaling his Mexican meat that it was time to explode.

“Hijo de—”

“Ahh!”

“Mami! I’m cumming!”

“Mmm! Mmm! Mmm!” she groaned.

“Ahhh! Fuck! Gwahhh!” Mario let out—almost plucking her shoulder-length hair from her scalp.

As he quivered from his intense ejaculation, Clark pulled away from her mouth.

“Gentlemen, it’s time!” he said as he stood up and started jerking off to her face.

James scurried to him as Willy started catching wind of what he meant.

“Too bad, I just came, but I’ll try”, Mario informed.

Moments later, there they were, the four men utilizing their tools in preparation to provide her with an interracial bukkake.

Oh my God!

Cassidy, too consumed with excitement and lasciviousness, opened her mouth wide in anticipation—locking all of their eyes with a siren gaze.

“Give it to me, my macho builders!”

“Yeah!” the men exclaimed in unison.

“I’m about to blow!” Clark informed. Mario choked his dick to catch up as James and Willy intensified their jerking.

“Yes, baby!” she cheered.

“Take it! Take it!” he followed before squirting his thick jizz in her open mouth.

“Time for your bull milk!” James added before messing up her face with a lousy aim.

“Mmm, James, give it to me!”

As Clark and James’ sperm dripped on her cheeks and lips, Willy’s body started getting infected with their finish. Without thinking things through, he dexterously aimed to her mouth like his eyes had crosshairs.

“Here comes my yummy sauce!” Willy followed.

“Come on, Willy!”

Shaking and exhausted, Clark, James, and Willy started grazing her sweaty and soiled face with their dick heads. Moments later…

“Mami! Mami!”

“Woooh!” Mario yelled as he expressed his exhaustingly delightful ejaculation on her forehead.

“Yes, Mario, Yes!”

As they murmured dirty words while grazing her scarlet visage with their huge and hairy dicks, she hoped that that moment wouldn’t last.

“Thanks for blessing me and my home…”.

“Anytime, sexy”, Clark said as they smooshed her face with their flaccid dicks.


Epilogue
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After sharing Cassidy, Clark invited her to the team which she accepted without hesitations. She wanted Lucy to live in her home, but Lucy’s social media accounts blew up and she was required by her new manager to live in L.A.

The Macho Builders started getting more and more clients and with Cassidy’s hormone replacement therapy medications taking the best of her, she couldn’t keep up with the heavy load. Possessing a marketing degree, she took over their business’ advertising but would join them every time the workers blessed a client’s home.

Many of their clients found out about their House Blessings and volunteered to join. After two years, Cassidy achieved the ultra-feminine look that she yearned for with the help of breast augmentation surgery, longer hair, and an hourglass body.

Her parents realized the trauma that they’d caused their children after being empty nesters and accepted her new identity with open arms. Clark’s wife divorced him before The Macho Builders became popular and decided to start dating as a single woman again in hopes of hooking a big fish, not knowing that Clark would make millions of dollars annually by having big-time clients.

The End <3

Did you enjoy Construction Site? In that case, I hope you could check out my first bundle Romantic Sissies Volume One.

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

[image: ]

First Feminization Fiction - Modeling for Mrs. Morningwood

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

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

Second Feminization Fiction – Tokyo Sissy Hostess

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

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

Third Feminization Fiction – The Fifth Wife

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

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

Read Romantic Sissies Volume One


Other Titles
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One sign of weakness was all she needed to humiliate and deny him… truly heartless.

Heartless Housewife

[image: ]

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

Read Top T-Girls and Sub Sissies

[image: ]

It encapsulates three transgender romance and MM stories of three sissies’ forced feminization fairy tales with dominant transgender women, futas, and romantic gentlemen.

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

Read Transformed By T-Girls Vol. One

[image: ]

Underneath her pencil skirt and silk blouse, distracting all the yearning men in the conference room with her apparition, she knew exactly who to give her attention to for her next career opportunity.

Read The Office Gurl

[image: ]

Find a place with utmost privacy and join Lilly as she takes you back to 2007 when she experienced being coveted, objectified, and loved for the very first time.

Read My Cherry No More
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"Vicious and criminally sexy, that’s how they describe Stacey. Just how many notches on her bedpost should she accumulate to satiate her worldly desires?"

Read Stacey The School Sissy

[image: ]

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

Read Beauty In The Brothel


Author’s Message
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Dear Romantic Reader,

Thank you very much for purchasing and reading Construction Site – Shared By The Workers.

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

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

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

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

Mailing List (stats.sender.net/forms/er756a/view)

Home Page (www.lillylustwood.wordpress.com)

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

Facebook | Twitter | TikTok (@LillyLustwood)

Goodreads (www.goodreads.com/lillylustwood)
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