
        
            
                
            
        

     
   
      
 
    Thank you & a Favor: 
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    If you enjoy this book or receive value from it in any way, then I’d like to ask you for a favor: would you be kind enough to leave a review for this book on Amazon? It’d be greatly appreciated! 
 
    Mistress Jessica 
 
    Chapter One - How it started – The Sissy Cuckold Club 
 
      
 
    The limo stopped in front of a huge mansion. Timmy and Jessica made their 
 
    way to the door and rang the bell. The door opened and they were greeted by 
 
    a tall maid wearing a maid's uniform which seemed very small for her size. 
 
    She curtsied and escorted them into an office and asked them to wait, 
 
    "Please wait here madam and Mistress Rebecca will be right with you." She 
 
    curtsied again and left the room. 
 
      
 
    "Jessica, I am not having a good feeling about this." Timmy's voice was 
 
    close to shivering. He didn't like the club's name in the least, the Sissy 
 
    Cuckold Club. He looked at his wife who stared back at him firmly. "Don't 
 
    cry like a girl, you promised to make me happy by signing up in this club. 
 
    In fact Rebecca is my friend and she said that her marriage and many others 
 
    marriage has been wonderful from the time she started this club." 
 
      
 
    The waiting couple didn't have to wait for long. Rebecca strode into the 
 
    room and hugged Jessica tightly. She went and sat on her chair and looked at 
 
    Timmy keenly. "Welcome to SCC, I hope Jesse was in his best behavior when 
 
    he escorted you to the office." 
 
      
 
    "We didn't meet Jesse from the time we came to the club." Jessica responded 
 
    and looked at her questioningly. 
 
      
 
    "Oh dear, you haven't seen Jesse from the time we graduated right." She 
 
    dialed a number, "Jesse, come to my office immediately and bring two 
 
    glasses of red wine." 
 
      
 
    Timmy and Jessica were surprised at her commanding way of calling her 
 
    husband. Rebecca did look classy in her perfectly fitted pant suit. Her 
 
    hair was loose but her makeup was very minimal and professional. 
 
      
 
    The door opened slowly and the tall maid who escorted them inside came in 
 
    with 2 glasses of wine. She offered the wine to Rebecca and Rebecca and 
 
    stood in one corner obediently. "Meet my husband, Jesse. He works as my 
 
    maid these days" Rebecca said and waited for Jessica to react. 
 
      
 
    Timmy held Jessica's hand and stared at Jesse open mouthed. "I will be 
 
    damned, I could never have guessed that he is Jesse; for that matter, I 
 
    could have never guessed that he is a male. He looks so submissive and 
 
    girly." Jessica exclaimed with a shocked expression. 
 
      
 
    "Haha, Jesse is no longer a male in our relationship. He is my maid and my 
 
    club's head waitress. Just look at him, his head lowered and his short 
 
    outfit." Rebecca smiled. "Timmy, what do you think of this?" 
 
      
 
    Timmy was at loss of words at that moment. He was staring at Jesse and 
 
    turned towards Rebecca. "Please let's go from here. I don't want to end up 
 
    like him in a dress." He asked Jessica pleadingly. He sounded pathetic 
 
    begging like that. Rebecca chuckled at his classmate of one time begging 
 
    his wife. 
 
      
 
    "Now listen to me, you promised me to go through with this so don't back 
 
    off now." Jessica was firm and meant business. 
 
      
 
    "Rebecca, let us test Timmy and his potential to be accepted in this 
 
    club. That is mandatory as per our policies. The results will determine if 
 
    Timmy will be inducted into the stud category or the cuck category" 
 
    Rebecca said clearly ignoring Timmy. 
 
      
 
    "See dear, you will be tested. Maybe the whole thing will turn the other 
 
    way round and your results come positive for the induction into the stud 
 
    section." The sarcasm in Jessica's voice was loud and clear. 
 
      
 
    "Take Timmy to the test room and fetch Mistress Dr. Rachel to conduct the 
 
    tests. And make him comfortable." Rebecca motioned to Jesse to take Timmy 
 
    away. "We will finish off with the paper work now." 
 
      
 
    Jesse curtsied to both the ladies and took Timmy by his hand and took him 
 
    into a small room. "Please Timmy, I request you to strip naked and take 
 
    your seat." Jesse didn't lift his head from the time they met at the front 
 
    door. 
 
      
 
    "What the heck is happening here Jesse, and for goodness sake lift your 
 
    head and answer me." Timmy almost shouted at his college classmate.  "It's 
 
    a standard procedure and I am not allowed to look at the visitors until the 
 
    end of the test. I can look at the faces of cucks and must never look at 
 
    the faces of studs or mistresses unless said specifically as a mark of 
 
    respect and submission. So until you get categorized, I cannot take a 
 
    decision." Jesse explained still looking at the Timmy's feet. 
 
      
 
    Timmy stripped naked and sat on the chair. The room was extremely cold and 
 
    he started to shiver a little. He checked out the room which had pictures 
 
    of sexy naked girls on one side and pictures of naked, muscular, tall men 
 
    on the other side. He noticed that the men in the pictures had huge cocks, 
 
    cocks with sizes not less than 8 inches. 
 
      
 
    "Welcome to SCC, you must be Timmy." Dr. Rachel came into the room and sat 
 
    and smiled at Timmy. She seemed very friendly. "So Timmy, please stand up 
 
    so that Jesse here can measure your height, weight and your cock size. " 
 
      
 
    Timmy stood up and Jesse came close and took the measurements. Timmy was 
 
    55kgs, at 5.5 feet. Timmy stepped back as Jesse took hold of his cock to 
 
    start stroking it to measure the size. "Don't be surprised Timmy, just 
 
    consider this as an experiment." Dr. Rachel spoke from behind. 
 
      
 
    Timmy tried to relax but he couldn't get hard. His cock stayed 
 
    soft. Dr. Rachel smiled and pointed Timmy towards pictures of naked girls 
 
    on the wall. His cock slowly started to grow hard and reached his full 
 
    length. Jesse knelt before Timmy and took the measurement and noted it 
 
    down on a notepad. Dr. Rachel then proceeded to point Timmy towards 
 
    pictures of naked men on the wall. Timmy's cock started to stir little and 
 
    soon reached its full length. 
 
      
 
    Dr. Rachel smirked at Timmy who turned red with shame. She sat on her 
 
    chair and wrote down some points on her notepad. "Why did you get hard 
 
    looking at men with huge cocks?" she asked suddenly. 
 
      
 
    Timmy was taken aback by that question. He lowered his head and whispered, 
 
    "I don't know" 
 
      
 
    "What do you think was extraordinary with the pictures on both the walls?" 
 
      
 
    "The girls are very sexy and the men were huge." Timmy couldn't believe 
 
    the answers he was giving. 
 
      
 
    "Do you know the size of your cock?" 
 
      
 
    "I don't know, maybe 6 inches" 
 
      
 
    "Haha, overstated and funny; it was a mere 3.5 inches when it is completely 
 
    erect. 
 
      
 
    "Don't be ashamed Timmy, its normal in many cultures for a smaller male to 
 
    admire bigger males. It sort of makes them submissive at the very sight of 
 
    real men. This is projected in many ways. The smaller men get aroused 
 
    sometimes. Sometimes they pee at the sight of bigger men. You know like a 
 
    beta dog pissing with its tail between its legs when an alpha dog towers 
 
    before it." 
 
      
 
    "You are what we call a sissy. A pure breed I can say." Dr. Rachel laughed 
 
    at her own joke. 
 
      
 
    "You see, sissies like you need counseling for your own good. Sign some 
 
    papers and come back to my room for some sessions. We have such sessions 
 
    twice every week." Dr. Rachel wrote a fairly long report in her notepad. 
 
      
 
    The explanation blew Timmy to an extent that a tear trickled down his eye 
 
    due to the humiliation which was heaped on him. 
 
      
 
    Dr. Rachel kept smiling at Timmy. She got up and patted his head, told 
 
    Timmy to take him back to the office room. Jesse gave his clothes back to 
 
    him which he wore immediately, took the notepad from Dr. Rachel and walked 
 
    towards the office. Jesse looked into Timmy's eyes and consoled 
 
    him. "Welcome to the club Timmy. Welcome to the cuck category." 
 
      
 
    Timmy entered the office room and found Jessica laughing and talking to 
 
    Rebecca. "Well, aren't you a beta male." she giggled and continued signing 
 
    some papers. 
 
      
 
    "I officially declare you the cuck of our club, Sissy Cuckold club. Sign 
 
    here and you will be sent off for induction process." Rebecca passed him 
 
    some papers. 
 
      
 
    "I read them sissy, you just sign wherever your name is typed" Jessica said 
 
    strictly. Timmy was hurt when his own wife called him a sissy. He signed 
 
    the papers which made him literally a submissive employee of the club. 
 
      
 
    "Now off you go, both of you to Mistress Dr. Rachel. After Timmy's 
 
    counseling, you can bring Timmy and the other cucks to the common room 
 
    when the club activities begin, as usual. I want Timmy to be extra decked 
 
    up for his first day. 
 
      
 
    Timmy followed Jesse amidst giggles from his wife. He knew his humiliation 
 
    has just begun in Sissy Cuckold Club. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Chapter Two-Counseling Session 
 
      
 
    Part 2: Counseling Session 
 
      
 
    Timmy entered the doctor's room again. He stripped naked and stood before 
 
    her. She was going through some papers and ignored him for a long time 
 
    making him wait. She looked at him finally and started the counseling. 
 
      
 
    "Quit covering your cock with your hands. I want you to stand with your 
 
    right leg bent a little. Keep one of your hands on your hip and leave your 
 
    other hand limp near your wrists. Poke out your butt in the air and pout 
 
    your lips." Her instructions were precise and Timmy did as told. 
 
      
 
    "Are you a real man?" 
 
      
 
    "I am a male Dr. Rachel." 
 
      
 
    "Then what do you call him?" the doctor pointed to a muscular black man 
 
    with a huge semi hard cock. 
 
      
 
    Timmy lowered his head and mumbled, "He is a male too." 
 
      
 
    "This counseling session will help you accept your role in life, 
 
    Timmy. Let me tell you how things work in animal kingdom. There is always 
 
    an alpha dog and a beta dog. The beta dog lowers itself to the ground with 
 
    its butt in the air whenever an alpha dog growls or barks. It doesn't even 
 
    look straight into the alpha dog's face. Do you know why?" 
 
      
 
    "I've seen it but I don't know why." Timmy replied sheepishly. He was 
 
    responding and that made him more humiliated. 
 
      
 
    "It's because the beta dog's job is to pay respect. And so is your job to 
 
    respect real men. That excuse for a cock hanging between your legs 
 
    shouldn't be considered a cock. It's just a miniature model of a real 
 
    cock. So tell me, are you even a male?" 
 
      
 
    Timmy hung his head in shame and didn't answer. "This will earn 10 strokes 
 
    of cane on your bottom" the doctor's voice was serious. 
 
      
 
    "I am not a male?" Timmy asked questioningly. 
 
      
 
    "No, you are not a male nor you are a female." 
 
      
 
    Timmy looked confused for a second. His face suddenly showed some 
 
    expression as if he understood the point that Dr. Rachel was driving 
 
    home. "I am a sissy" he whispered. 
 
      
 
    "I knew you will see the truth, most sissies do. It's deep down in your 
 
    heart which you cover up with this false act of masculinity. Most white 
 
    bois like you are sissies deep down." 
 
      
 
    "Let’s do a small experiment now. I will give you a huge black dildo. You 
 
    will keep it in your mouth and keep sucking it while playing with 
 
    yourself." She gave Timmy a huge black dildo. 
 
      
 
    He knelt down and started sucking the dildo and inserted his finger into 
 
    his asshole. 
 
      
 
    "See what I mean, I said play with yourself and your mind made you finger 
 
    your asshole instead of stroking your cock in the presence of a huge black 
 
    dildo. By the way did you also notice that your cock is got hard as soon as 
 
    your finger entered your butthole?" 
 
      
 
    Timmy was shocked at her reasoning. 
 
      
 
    "Now let me give you a fuck doll and a black dildo and see what you do." 
 
    Dr. Rachel gave him the fuck doll with huge boobs and waited for his 
 
    reaction. 
 
      
 
    Timmy thought for a while and started stroking his cock before the fuck 
 
    doll remembering her words in the last experiment. 
 
      
 
    Dr. Rachel laughed loudly. "This happens nearly every time. Whenever I 
 
    conduct this second experiment white sissies like you start stroking their 
 
    cock because I said so instead of fucking the doll. I hope you also realize 
 
    that you do this in the presence of a black dildo. You white bois don't 
 
    want to compete for a woman in the presence of a black man." 
 
      
 
    "Let’s go to the next step of your counseling. You remember the dog story 
 
    right. Tell me what you must do when you encounter a real man?" 
 
      
 
    "I have to bend down and pay respect?" Timmy waited for the doctor's 
 
    verdict. 
 
      
 
    "That's cute, but that is really tiring to bend before every real man so we 
 
    in this club have devised a cuck rule which says that a cuck is not allowed 
 
    to look at the face unless specifically asked. This should be followed even 
 
    while having a conversation and this rule extends to all the mistresses 
 
    too. Even your wife" 
 
      
 
    Timmy swallowed hard and imagined talking to Jessica and looking at her feet 
 
    like a girl who is punished. He wanted to run away from that place but his 
 
    erect cock was betraying his thoughts. 
 
      
 
    Timmy was looking intently at the pictures showing muscular well hung 
 
    black men and he was told to hold the black cock in his right hand. 
 
      
 
    "Doctor, am I gay." 
 
      
 
    "No silly, you are a sissy who just accepted his role among real men and 
 
    women." 
 
      
 
    At that same moment, Jessica entered the test room and heard what Dr. Rachel 
 
    said. 
 
      
 
    "So you are a sissy who accepted his role." Jessica smiled. 
 
      
 
    "Hello Jessica, your husband's initial counseling is over. And I must ask you 
 
    to refer to him in female pronouns which suits well to his image." 
 
    Dr. Rachel shook hands with Jessica. 
 
      
 
    "Thank you doctor. I will keep that in mind." 
 
      
 
    Timmy's gaze involuntarily went to his wife's feet instead of her face. He 
 
    cupped his hands before him like a good maid and didn't dare to raise his 
 
    head. 
 
      
 
    "I liked counseling your husband. She was a fast learner and a true sissy 
 
    breed. There is one thing that this club mandates every wife. You have to 
 
    choose a place for piercing on your husband's face. Please be careful as to 
 
    not sabotage his job with your decision" 
 
      
 
    "Wow, I get to choose that." Jessica screamed with excitement. "She signed 
 
    the papers for waitressing job at the club along with Jesse so she can 
 
    resign her previous job." 
 
      
 
    Timmy looked at is wife stunned. He couldn't believe that he would stay in 
 
    this club every weekend instead of just selected weekends and he signed for 
 
    it willingly. 
 
      
 
    "I want her to get her nose pierced with a tiny silver nose stud." Jessica 
 
    said cheerfully clapping her hands with glee. 
 
      
 
    Dr. Jessica immediately got to action. She dabbed alcohol on Timmy's nose 
 
    and pierced his right nostril and cleaned it with some alcohol. Timmy 
 
    sobbed quietly with his head hung and his gaze on his wife's feet. 
 
      
 
    Dr. Rachel then called for Jesse and told him to take Timmy to the Cuck 
 
    Room and get him cleaned and presentable for the club activities. 
 
      
 
    Timmy curtsied both the women much to the amusement of Jessica and walked 
 
    away briskly to the cuck room.  Jesse never left his hand go and led him 
 
    into a huge pink room with few beds and lots of racks, few full length 
 
    mirrors and two bathrooms. There were already few men seated in the room 
 
    chatting. "Welcome to cuck room"; they all said in unison. 
 
      
 
    Chapter Three - The cuck room 
 
    Timmy was surprised to see few white men staring at him with smiles on 
 
    their faces. He realized that all of them were cucks. He wondered as to why 
 
    they were looking happy and cheerful. He walked in slowly and extended his 
 
    hand for a handshake. All of them hugged him instead and kissed him on the 
 
    cheeks like how women do. Timmy couldn't take it anymore. He burst out and 
 
    started sobbing copious amounts of tears. 
 
      
 
    The other cucks felt sorry for him and tried consoling him. "It's alright 
 
    sweetie, you will get used to this and also might come to like it." He 
 
    looked at them bewildered. "How can a man like what is happening to him in 
 
    this club?" he asked with tears still in his eyes. 
 
      
 
    "Timmy, once you stop pretending to be a man and accept your place, stop 
 
    competing against real men, then you will start liking this situation." 
 
    Jesse said as he caressed Timmy's hair. The whole scene inside the cuck 
 
    room was very girly. 
 
      
 
    Each of them introduced themselves to Timmy one by one. 
 
      
 
    Timmy realized that all the men in the room were successful in their 
 
    careers. He looked at their family pictures. Each one had a rich looking 
 
    black man holding a beautiful white lady in his arms. The cucks in every 
 
    picture were in a very humiliating outfit in different postures. 
 
      
 
    Robert butt naked and was standing beside the black man like a faggot in 
 
    his family picture. 
 
      
 
     Brad was wearing pink bunny ears and thick pink fluffy underwear and stood 
 
    beside the man with his hands before him like a bunny. 
 
      
 
    George also naked was kneeling on all fours beside the family dog while his 
 
    wife was clinging to a tall black man. 
 
      
 
    Jesse was dressed in a skimpy maid outfit and dusting with his ass poking 
 
    out in his family picture, along with Rebecca and her lover. 
 
      
 
    "Let’s get you all cleaned up and ready." They said cheerily and took Timmy 
 
    into the bathroom. He stood before them naked and they giggled looking at 
 
    his cock. They fussed around him for a long time before leaving him to 
 
    clean himself and shave. Timmy shaved his entire body and stood hairless 
 
    from head to toe as instructed. 
 
      
 
    He emerged out and stood before the cucks and tried to cover his smooth 
 
    genitals. The cucks smiled at him, "Don't be shy before us sweetie. We are 
 
    all the same. Now let’s put some makeup on you." 
 
      
 
    Timmy started to protest. "Why is makeup necessary?" 
 
      
 
    "All the cucks must have make up on at all times, just a little and very 
 
    subtle. It's just to reinforce that cucks are not real men." 
 
      
 
    They made him sit before a full length mirror and started teaching him 
 
    makeup tips. The other cucks also began applying makeup to their faces 
 
    hurriedly. 
 
      
 
    After getting ready, all the cucks sat on a big pink fluffy bed like it's a 
 
    slumber party. Timmy joined them relieved just to have some company. The 
 
    cucks were more than ready to accept the new person into their little 
 
    circle of cucks. 
 
      
 
    "We like your cute nose stud" Brad complimented and pushed Timmy 
 
    playfully. 
 
      
 
    "I have signed up to work in the club from today." Timmy blushed and 
 
    started fiddling with his hair. 
 
      
 
    "Oh wow, that's good sweetie. You will enjoy your stay here as long as you 
 
    do not worry your brain with silly masculine stuff." Robert said sounding 
 
    very convincing. 
 
      
 
    "By the way guys, I've transferred my power of attorney in my wife's 
 
    name. I am feeling so light. Now I can concentrate on being a good personal 
 
    secretary." George said without any qualms. 
 
      
 
    "How are the studs like in this club?" Timmy finally asked resigning to 
 
    the fact that he will stay here forever. He dreaded the answer. 
 
      
 
    "Oh absolutely wonderful. They are well mannered and very sweet men. They 
 
    just tease you just to amuse themselves sometimes. Otherwise they are the 
 
    best lovers our wives could get. Do exactly as they expect you to and you 
 
    will be fine." Jesse spoke with a genuine smile on his made up face. 
 
      
 
    "There is Max who is my wife's stud. Lex is Robert's stud. Michael is 
 
    Jesse's stud and Vince is Brad's stud. There is a young black kid who 
 
    joined the club just few days back. I presume he can become your wife's 
 
    stud." George giggled like an excited little girl. 
 
      
 
    "Do you know the most interesting thing? All the studs are young and fresh 
 
    out of college and extremely well educated. Sometimes it's really 
 
    humiliating respecting a man who is younger than you and accepting that he 
 
    is a real man and I am not." Brad quoted. 
 
      
 
    "The young college student who joined recently is the youngest among the 
 
    studs. His name is Jacob and I am sure you will be given a lot of tasks to 
 
    do. Younger ones are really kinky." Jesse again punched Timmy playfully. 
 
      
 
    Timmy cringed at the thought of devoting himself to a college student. 
 
      
 
    Jesse looked at his watch and got up suddenly. "Oh my, let's get ready in 
 
    our dresses for tonight and go out into the living room. We have just 15 
 
    minutes before the day's activities start." 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    The cucks laid out the outfit which they all were supposed to wear that 
 
    weekend. Timmys swallowed hard looking at the most humiliating outfit a 
 
    man could ever wear. The outfit was a pink and fluffy panty which had a 
 
    white bunny tail at the back. The top was a fluffy and pink bra which just 
 
    covered their nipples. Timmy noticed that all the cucks including him had 
 
    long hair which they parted carefully in the middle and tied them into two 
 
    flowing pigtails. 
 
      
 
    The cucks looked ridiculous in their outfits. They took a deep breath and 
 
    waited at the entrance. They kept Timmy in the last as he was new. 
 
      
 
    "Don't forget to hop Timmy. You are not allowed to walk this weekend 
 
    unless when you are serving the masters and mistress." Jesse gave him last 
 
    minute instructions. 
 
      
 
    The clock struck 7PM and the cucks opened the door and hopped into the 
 
    living room like little bunnies amidst laughter of the people present in 
 
    the living room. 
 
      
 
    Chapter Four – Timmys’ Humiliation 
 
    The room was filled with loud laughter. The wives and their bulls present 
 
    in the room did nothing to control their laughter. 
 
      
 
    Timmy came out hopping along with the other cucks. He didn't know what to 
 
    do. He saw the cucks scattered into different directions to their wives and 
 
    bulls. He scanned the room and found Jessica and a young black man laughing 
 
    at the whole scene. 
 
      
 
    Jessica was giggling uncontrollably as Timmy approached them like a silly 
 
    rabbit. He lowered his head immediately and stood like a bunny with his 
 
    hands bent near his chest. He did not dare to look at the man standing 
 
    besides his wife. He was staring at his shining shoes and Jessica's high 
 
    heels. Timmy could feel blood rushing to his face making him crimson red 
 
    with shame. 
 
      
 
    "Timmy dear, This is Jacob. He is the gentleman who gave me company while 
 
    you were in the counselling room" 
 
      
 
    "Hmm. Hello sir" 
 
      
 
    Jessica stamped her feet, "show some gratitude and respect sissy" 
 
      
 
    Timmy was startled at the tone. He knew the other wives and their lovers 
 
    are looking at him right now. He wondered what the other cucks were 
 
    doing. "I am sorry sir. Thank you for keeping my wife company while I was 
 
    away." 
 
      
 
    "It alright white boy. Your wife is one hot lady", Jacob was cold. Timmy 
 
    flinched as a stranger was calling his wife a hot lady and all he could do 
 
    was stare at his boots. 
 
      
 
    Rebecca came to the middle of the room and called for everyone’s 
 
    attention. "now that the pleasantries are over for the evening, let’s begin 
 
    the fun" 
 
      
 
    "Sissy, I want you to kneel our feet and permission granted to watch the 
 
    performance by the other husbands. You will join them the next time 
 
    around", the orders by Jessica was clear. Timmy knelt at the feet Jacob and 
 
    watched as Jesse, George, Robert and Brad took the center stage and stood 
 
    facing four directions with their butts touching as they bent forward with 
 
    pouted lips. 
 
      
 
    The song started playing - Man I feel like a woman. The sissies wiggled 
 
    their butts extravagantly. throughout the dance routine. They acted 
 
    effeminately blowing kisses to each other, bending down at the waists, 
 
    slapping their thighs while getting up. One step had George and Jesse 
 
    spanking Robert and Brad's asses and the other two smiled at the audience 
 
    rubbing their buttocks.  The song ended with the four sissies in a straight 
 
    line, bent at their waists. Each sissy was holding the other hips of the 
 
    sissy before him. They were breathing heavily and were all 
 
    smiles. Everybody started clapping at their performance. They dispersed 
 
    from the floor and skipped and went back to their spouses. 
 
      
 
    Rebecca again called for everyone’s attention. "There is a new member of our 
 
    club today. She is Jessica and her sissy is Timmy. Please welcome her and 
 
    the sissies will now induct Timmy into their circle of cuckoldry." 
 
      
 
    The sissies got up immediately and took Timmy by his hand and made him 
 
    stand at the center. Timmys’s fluffy panties were removed exposing his 3 
 
    inch clitty. "He likes it, the faggot" a comment came from the 
 
    audience. Jesse slapped the tiny dick few times and it shriveled into a 2 
 
    inch nub. He took a pink colored chastity device and fastened it properly 
 
    and whispered something in Timmy's ears. 
 
      
 
    Timmy swallowed hard. He slowly walked towards Jessica. He saw Jacob for the 
 
    first time and he looked tall and handsome and well-toned. "Mistress Jessica, 
 
    I request you to lock my chastity device and I will be privileged if you 
 
    keep the key under your protection" 
 
      
 
    Jessica smiled at her pathetic husband and locked the device. She took the 
 
    key and threw it in her purse. 
 
      
 
    Timmy turned towards Jacob. He knelt before him, looked up at him. "Sir, I 
 
    am not a man but a pathetic sissy. Would you take pity on me and please be 
 
    my wife's lover. I shall be at your service forever", He said that and 
 
    removed his wedding ring and presented it to Jacob. Jacob also smiled and 
 
    took the wedding ring and planted it on Jessica's finger. 
 
      
 
    The small crowd of five families applauded and congratulated Jacob and 
 
    Jessica. Timmy stood looking at them with tears in his eyes. The other 
 
    sissies walked towards him and hugged him consoling him as he burst out 
 
    into tears. 
 
      
 
    "Now the new couple will consummate their marriage upstairs and the others 
 
    can do what they please here", Rebecca said and led her lover into a room 
 
    with Jesse following closely behind them. 
 
      
 
    Jessica motioned Timmy to follow them. He pulled his panties over his 
 
    chastised cock and followed them upstairs. 
 
      
 
    The lovers did not waste a moment as soon as they entered the room. They 
 
    kissed passionately as Timmys looked at them impotently. is little cock 
 
    was straining inside the cage embarrassing him further more. 
 
      
 
    "Get over here sissy and undress me", Jacob said and continued kissing 
 
    Jessica. Timmy shivered as he removed the shoes and socks first, then he 
 
    unbuttoned the shirt. He unbuckled the belt and unzipped the 
 
    trousers. Timmy slowly lowered the trousers and a huge cock popped out 
 
    just grazing his lips. He fell back on his butt shocked. His eyes were set 
 
    on the throbbing manhood of Jacob. It was around 7 inches and it wasn't 
 
    hard yet. He looked down at his 2 inch cock and his eyes watered. He 
 
    remembered his counselling session with Dr. Rachel where is clearly 
 
    explained the difference between a real man and a sissy. 
 
      
 
    Jacob pushed Jessica on the bed. Timmy just stared and did nothing. Here he 
 
    was a man in his late thirties standing almost naked with a chastity device 
 
    on his cock, while a boy fresh out of college is having his way with Jessica. 
 
      
 
    "I am going to fuck your wife now faggot. I want you to guide my cock 
 
    slowly into her pussy. Then I want you to finger fuck yourselves while 
 
    planting kisses on my ass. I don’t want saliva, just pecks with respect" 
 
      
 
    Timmy held another man's cock for the first time. It was hard like a rock, 
 
    long and thick. His white hand was in contrast with the black texture of 
 
    the manhood. He slowly guided the cock to the entrance of his wife's pussy. 
 
      
 
    "Now go back you pathetic loser" 
 
      
 
    Jessica was getting aroused seeing a young boy throwing orders at her husband 
 
    who is following them like a slave. She just lay on the bed, her legs 
 
    spread wide and took the huge cock inside. She gasped, "Oh my...... So this 
 
    is what it feels like to get fucked!” She screamed in pain as the huge cock 
 
    invaded her pussy. 
 
      
 
    Timmy was finger fucking himself and was kissing Jacob's ass 
 
    continuously. After a good fifteen minutes, Jessica started to shiver with 
 
    her orgasm. Jacob started grunting and both of them came with loud noises. 
 
      
 
    Jacob lay beside Jessica who was still experiencing the orgasm. "Was that 
 
    good for you babe" 
 
      
 
    Jessica replied in a shaky voice, "Ohhhhhhh Yeaahhhhh" 
 
      
 
    It dawned on him heavily. Timmy watched the two naked lovers on the 
 
    bed. He could never have satisfied his wife like Jacob. His puny cock is 
 
    literally useless to a woman. He was a sissy and Jacob, his family's REAL 
 
    MAN. 
 
      
 
    The next morning, the couples gathered in the parking lot. It was time to 
 
    leave. The bulls were again dressed in costly looking suits and the wives in 
 
    their finery. The sissies were standing at the door with their heads 
 
    lowered again. 
 
      
 
    Jacob walked with Jessica and stood before Timmy. "I will come over to your 
 
    house whenever I please. You got that boy?" 
 
      
 
    Timmy nodded, "Yes sir. Thank you sir. You are welcome in my house 
 
    anytime. I mean your house." 
 
      
 
    It was done. Timmy was no longer a man. He was sissified mentally, physically, and emotionally. 
 
      
 
    End. 
 
      
 
    Thank you & a Favor: 
 
    [image: C:\php\KDP\misskarina_0161.jpg] 
 
    If you enjoyed this book or received value from it in any way, then I’d like to ask you for a favor: would you be kind enough to leave a review for this book on Amazon? It’d be greatly appreciated! 
 
    Mistress Jessica 
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