

Sissy Cuckold Lawyer Part 2

Jackson and Kate were having a really strange time right now. Just a few weeks ago, Jackson was on top of his game, an elite lawyer in Chicago that was able to command over three hundred an hour for his services while working with famous celebrities, models, and even a few politicians that needed legal advice.

All of that ended when they decided to get caught up in the web of the mafia. Cold hearted and stone faced killers, the mafia wanted some insurance on their law firm, in case things went south for them.

That was how all of this started. Jackson was ordered to open up a briefcase. They thought there would be money inside. Instead, Jackson was told to put on a very pretty dress along with a thong. This was crazy! Still, the lure of easy money and greed is what sucked in Jackson along with his sexy wife Kate.

Now, the mafia was in full swing with the court case to protect their capo from charges of loan sharking, but Jackson was having trouble letting go of the lifestyle. He found that he was having fun getting to prance around in the clothing that his wife owned. He felt pretty and very feminine when he was allowed to slip into something sexy.

Jackson wobbled around on the six inch spike heels that had been given to him by his wife to practice in. The last time they spoke with Vito and his gang, the mafia enforcer felt like Jackson wasn’t effeminate enough and needed more practice. That was what they were going to do today. Jackson had to practice being a cute, little sissy boy.

Their home was massive, afforded by hours and hours of slaving away in the law office and preparing cases. Jackson felt that walking on the white rug of their expensive home with his towering heels was harder than he thought it would be. Still, if he wanted to impress the mafia boss, he had to make sure they he was as fem as possible. You didn’t want a goon like Vito to accuse you of not meeting your end of the bargain, and right now, he was supposed to be a sissy crybaby that liked things up the butt and a firm hand on his bottom.

Jackson was going down the stairs to have his wife appraise his look, when he had to reach out quickly and grab the wooden rail next to him. He almost tumbled right down his own stairs. This damn rug they had through the whole house was making prancing around in heels so much harder. Plus, the super tight red dress that he had on as well was not helping. It was one thing to put on something nice and flowing that allowed for a lot of movement. That would be no problem. This was totally different.

Instead of something that had mobility, Kate had picked up what was basically a mini dress for Jackson. He cursed the man that invented this thing, assuming it was simply created to challenge women as they tried to get around to various clubs and social functions.

The wig that Jackson was wearing suddenly shifted as he continued to try and walk in his delicate six inch heels. Why was this so hard? He had been a pro on the football field back in college. It was nothing for him to grind through a workout with the team in the blazing heat down in Florida.

Now, trying to balance on the stems of his crazy high heels, Jackson always felt like he was going to tumble right down and break his neck or something. The stupid blonde wig was not helping either. Each time it moved around on his head, his vision was getting obscured by blonde ringlets that shrouded his vision.

Step by step, he slowly moved down to the lower floor of his home. He kept telling himself that this was nothing and it was easy to get around if women did it every day. After all of this, Jackson had a new appreciation for what women went through for both fashion and beauty. How did they put up with the constant sore feet and long flowing hair that was always getting in his way?

Making it to the landing of his own home, Kate was sitting in the kitchen, sipping on some coffee and reading the paper. Jackson was moving like a young fawn that had never stepped out on solid ground before, shifting his weight in one direction and then the next, always trying to balance on what felt like stilts for him.

Kate looked up from her coffee, disturbed by the noise that was coming from the living room. Jackson gave her a pensive gaze, trying to remain upright even though it was so difficult. Who knew that cross-dressing could ever be so much trouble? Still, Jackson had to admit that he did look good right now. Looking back at the mirror that was over on his fireplace, his fit figure and plump rear we're looking beautiful right now.

Kate looked on at him in surprise. She knew that her husband would make a good-looking woman, but she never expected him to look this good. With full makeup, Jackson could actually pass for a regular woman. If he stepped outside their door right now, he would get several cat calls from men driving by in luxury cars. Her man really knew how to work a set of 6 inch spike heel pumps. He was also doing very well with the makeup department as well. She had no idea that she had married a sissy that was this fem.

Both of them heard the doorbell ring at the same time. Jackson made a strange sound as he tried to run away, and then found that the six inch heels prevented him from getting away. Kate chuckled, moving from the kitchen table with her cup of coffee.

“No need to run away Jackson. I'm sure it's just a salesman and I will send him on his way. You act like your whole family is about to show up for Thanksgiving dinner.”

Jackson felt his whole face burning with embarrassment. How could his wife remain so calm right now? He was dressed up fully as a woman. He wasn't just wearing a dress. This was the full works including a blonde wig, gorgeous makeup, and shoes that he still couldn't walk correctly in. If his family caught him looking like this, he would be disowned immediately. The thought filled him with dread.

Still she was correct. It was unlikely that it was anybody at the door that they knew. After all, everyone that worked in the same circles as them knew not to show up on a Saturday to disturb them. Both of them being working lawyers, they put in long hours during the week, and then when the weekend came around, they deserved to be left alone for just a few days.

Kate walked up to the front door and gasped.That was not a good sign. “Jackson, this is my friend Elaine. Did you know that she was coming over?”

Jackson was already trying to hobble away again in his heels, his whole face going red with sheer embarrassment. There was no way that he could be caught looking like this in front of one of her friends. If any of this got out, he didn't know what he was going to do. It would be a scandal that rocked the industry so hard, it might even make it into the papers.

“Hey guys,” she said with a cheerful voice through the door, “I thought that I would just stop by real quick to drop off these legal documents. I did not mean to disturb you, but this is for a case that is coming up very soon and we have a deadline that we need to meet.”

Jackson hissed in frustration, falling over their couch and sending his legs up in the air. This gave his wife Kate a perfect shot of his thong underwear and also his giant cock. Kate had to stifle a laugh at the complete ridiculousness of the situation. Here she was trying to hide the cross-dressing ways of her husband, and he was falling all over their own house, giant cock on display in those cute panties.

Kate assured her husband that she would send Elaine on her way very quickly as soon as she got the legal documents. “I can just open up the door so I'm blocking the view of anyone trying to look inside.” What Kate didn't account for though, was the fact that Elaine was very nosy and also not accustomed to noticing social cues. As soon as Elaine was able to, she walked right in, getting closer to Jackson in his sissy outfit.

“That coffee smells amazing. Think I can come in real quick for a cup?”

No matter what Kate said to try and block the door, Elaine slipped under the arm that should have prevented her from walking right in. Elaine would not shut up about the smell of the coffee that was filling the kitchen, and Jackson was barely able to get himself into a seated position on his own couch.

The nosy co worker laughed and looked over at Jackson and saw a woman, giving a brief wave and a small smile. “Okay. I didn't realize you already had company. Now I don't feel so bad just barging in and trying to get a quick cup of coffee. I'm just going to leave these legal documents on your kitchen table right here and you can take a look at them later with Jackson. So glad to see another cute girl over here.”

Jackson tried to use his blonde wig to cover the rest of his face. He figured that if he looked like a woman enough, he might be able to actually pull this off and avoid any embarrassment. There was no way that Elaine could figure out that he was cross-dressing in his own home, complete with high heels and this girly wig. He started to turn red...

Any hope of getting out of this was quickly dashed though just like a vase being thrown to the ground and shattering into a thousand pieces. Elaine did a double take, shocked by the rigid jaw line of a man that was also wearing a blond wig. There was no hiding what he really was.

Kate tried to think of an excuse on the fly, but nothing came to her. After all, what could you really say when your husband was walking around the house and cross-dressing like he was a pretty woman? Elaine was standing there in the kitchen with her jaw out on the floor.

“So sorry to come in like this Jackson. I didn't realize that you were into stuff like this. Not that there is anything wrong with that. I mean, it is fine if you want to get into the stuff like this. I have an uncle that is totally into that whole scene who lives up in New York.”

Elaine pause for a second as she began to study Jackson and his full feminine clothing. “You know what Jackson. You actually can really make that outfit work. I didn't think I would ever say this, but that blonde wig that you have on really brings out your eyes. You make a great looking woman. Sure, some people might view you as a sissy, but I think it is great that you are coming out and so open with your new lifestyle.”

Kate was standing in the kitchen, glancing at the newspaper and tossing it over to the kitchen table. It was all out now. There was no hiding what her husband was anymore. Elaine would be spreading these rumors quickly. It was best to just go with it at this point. “Yeah, my husband kind of does make a great looking woman doesn't he?”

Elaine licked her lips and begin to flutter her eyelashes at Kate with a grin. “I dare say that he actually looks even better than I do right now. I didn't have time to throw on any makeup, so I'm looking pretty homely right now. Has your husband been working out more often lately?”

Kate shrugged,her shoulders going up and down. “Well, it is a really long story, but yes, Jackson has been working out a whole lot more lately just to meet certain demands. It took some getting used to, but his new lifestyle is actually not that hard to get into for me. I kind of like having another woman around the house.”

Elaine came on over into the living room to inspect Jackson further. Jackson tried to shy away, turning his face away from the two women. Right now it felt like his whole head was on fire. The skin on his cheeks felt like they were red-hot just like the shade of a fire engine. This was so embarrassing for Jackson, but at the same time, the embarrassment was also a bit of a turn-on for him.

With a little grin, Elaine told Jackson to stand up and demonstrate his new found skills walking in high heels. Jackson tried to deny her the request, but his wife Kate was having none of it. He was expected to perform for her friend now.

“Go on ahead Jackson, there is no reason to try and hide what you really are now. Elaine has already figured out that it is you under all that makeup. Why don't you stand up for us and give us a little spin? I bet Elaine would like to see your full outfit. Isn't that right Elaine?”

Jackson got up from the couch with a sigh, doing a little spin for the two women and watching as the bottom of his dress flared out just a tiny bit. It was actually very difficult to do a delicate spin well in high heels and wearing such a tight mini dress. Somehow though, Jackson was able to manage it and still not flop over onto the couch again like he did before.

Kate and Elaine both clapped very happily. Elaine was even getting into the whole ordering this man around and demanded that he take a bow for such a great performance. Jackson did as he was told, bending over at the waist and feeling his wig almost coming off again. This was a complete comedy of errors. Still though, he felt an erection beginning to bubble up in his loins.

After the little show, Kate turned to Elaine and gave her a wink. “Are you shocked to see something like this with my husband crossdressing in our own home?”

“Actually, to be honest, Jackson always struck me as the kind of guy that would get into stuff like this. He was always so brash and cocky in the office, I had always just assumed that he had a softer side to him that you didn't let out. It is just like one of those guys that's always making fun of gay people and then it turns out that he is going out at night to pick up men in leather biker outfits. Jackson always struck me as that guy that was compensating just a little too much. He had something deep down inside that he was always trying to hide with the macho attitude.”

Kate agreed with her friend, both of them praising the look of Jackson as he stood there in his pretty outfit looking like a cute, little girl. “I have to agree with you Elaine. At first I was very upset that my husband was like this. After all, the man in your life should always be the guy you feel like you can depend on to fix things around the house and pull out your chair. Now, I am more upset that Jackson never told me about this side of him in the first place. You can tell secretly, it gives him a lot of pleasure to dress up in frilly underwear and feel something so soft against his little cheeks. I don't know why he was lying to me before about all of this. It is so obvious to me now that he really enjoys all of this. Seems unfortunate I will need to find a real man though.”

“So how is the sex life now with all this going on?” asked Elaine as she smirked at Jackson. “Certainly he doesn’t fuck you dressed up in such a stupid outfit right? I could never have a guy make love to me while wearing a fucking dress. I think I would die.”

There it was. The truth was coming out now in a torrent. People would tell you that crossdressing was not weird, but when it came to the bedroom, truth was always bound to come to the surface. Kate giggled at the thought of her Jackson trying to come onto her while dressed in such a ridiculous way. The shame continued to build in Jackson as he wobbled in his heels back over to the couch that he had spent a fortune on to keep his wife happy.

“Our sex life has gotten quite a bit different.”

Elaine bustled into the kitchen, laughing as she thought about how much trouble she could put Jackson into now. It was the first time she had ever burst in and discovered a guy that was dolled up like a little princess. Now that Elaine thought about it, it would be kind of nice for a show right now. The star would be the sissy that liked to prance around.

Grabbing a full mug that still had steam coming off of it, Elaine gestured toward both Jackson and his wife. “I don’t want to just hear about the sex life that you guys are enjoying. I want to really see this shit. I don’t go to all the sex clubs and stuff. Put on a show for me. Jackson already spun around like a dancer in a music box. I want to see him really act like a girl. It would turn me on to watch that transformation.”

Jackson tried to back away, slowly trying to get up the stairs and away from this situation. His feet in the high heels would not take him away fast enough. Kate grabbed him by the hem on his skirt, pulling him back into the living room.

“Not sure where you think you are going my little friend,” cooed out his wife with a laugh. “Elaine wants to see what we are up to in the bedroom now. I don’t see why we can’t give her what she is looking for. Dance for us slut.”

It was an odd request, but Jackson did his part, moving around the best he could in the high shoes that reminded him of balancing on tall, wooden beams. Both women cheered and urged him on, Elaine even tweaking one of her tits as she watched this once respected lawyer bump and grind like he was a club stripper.

Grabbing at her purse, Elaine yanked out several bills and began to wave them at the man that she used to respect in the past. “You need to work for your money now you manslut. No more high priced clients if this shit gets out about you. Why don’t you just bend over for us and twerk that little ass?”

Jackson had no idea what twerking was, but this humiliation felt like it would never end for him. He was instructed to get down like he was playing football again, just like back in college. Bending over for the two women who were in total control now, Jackson felt his skirt begin to pull up, slipping over his hips and going up his back. His thong and those two white cheeks that made up his pale bottom were on full display now.

With a whimper, Jackson looked back at his wife and this new woman that now had total control of him because she knew the secret of what he really was. He swallowed hard. It was hard for him to accept. Everybody that figured out his secret could be in control of him now. His wife would probably keep him under her thumb forever at this rate, enjoying the power and prestige that had been handed over to her.

His arms began to shake and shiver. It was hard to keep this football stance with his arms extended to the ground like this. Elaine was laughing in a high pitched shriek, tossing money at his ass and telling him to shake faster. Kate, his once loving and kind wife, was urging all of this on, calling him a slut and demanding a sexy show.

Jackson moved his buttocks the best he could, throwing his ass back at the two ladies in his pretty dress, trying to become the manwhore that they wanted. Various bills continued to slap against his backside as his dick was moving back and forth in the slinky thong. He had twerked too much, and his giant cock flopped right out of the fem underwear that he had on.

This resulted in shouts and screams from the couch beside him. Kate was laughing at her husband, pointing and making faces that showed how funny she found this whole situation. Elaine was also going wild over the fact that his long dick was now bouncing around as he tried his best to twerk in a football ready position.

“Shake that firm ass for us honey,” called out Kate, running out of money and getting up from the couch. With a hard slap, Kate made contact with Jackson and his firm, dancing ass. Kate stepped back and smiled as she watched her husbands ass hardly even jiggle.

“See how in shape my husband is? This guy fucking runs all the time. It was nice back when I was attracted to him, but now that he is becoming more of a sissy every day, I find it hard to still feel attracted to him.”

Elaine nodded with a knowing smile. “I totally know what you mean. I mean, not to spread gossip, but you know Brad and Janet? Well, one night, Brad gets really drunk. When I say drunk, I mean wasted beyond belief. Well, he goes on a bender, and then reveals that he likes girls and guys. What the hell?”

“You can’t look at a man the same after that,” said Kate softly, slapping Jackson harder, almost like she was frustrated with the fact that she had married a sissy, when what she really wanted was a real man. Over and over, she battered his buttocks, turning both cheeks tomato red.

Jackson was having trouble keeping the pose that he was in. He was in shape, but staying in this stance with his ass high in the air was putting a lot of pressure on his arms. He had been in this pose for what seemed like ten minutes now, dancing for the ladies and allowing them to enjoy the show.

“Can I stop twerking?” complained Jackson, the burning sensation in his arms only rivaled by the embarrassment that he was feeling right now.

“You call this twerking you little girl? What do you think this is? I might allow you to stand upright if the dancing was good, but this was pathetic. What do you think Elaine? Do we allow this little worm back up on two feet or do we just tell him all four limbs stay on the ground like the dog he is?”

Elaine giggled, walking over to Jackson who was shaking all over now, trying to stay in this position while balanced on his high heels. “I feel a little bad for him. Then again, he did ask for this treatment. Who the fuck would want to marry a guy that struts around like a stripper in your own home? At least he makes a good looking girl. I almost thought you had a friend over until I saw the Adam’s apple and that strong jaw line.”

Kate stepped back, arms folded across her chest. “Yeah, I guess he does at least make for a not bad looking woman. Could be worse.” With a fiendish look that crept across her face, Kate suddenly had a very crazy idea.

“How would you feel about having a little fun with his butt Elaine? I will make sure my little poof boy doesn’t complain. Give him a few good slaps first.”

Jackson cringed as Elaine stepped in and began to go to town on his ass, slapping his rear hard and not holding back at all like his wife did. “Ow,” called out Jackson the sissy boy. She was using a shocking amount of force on his buttocks. Why was she slapping his ass so hard? It was already raw and sore from the beating his wife gave him.

“Keep it down you silly sissy. You can talk when I tell you.” Suddenly, Elaine was very authoritative, putting the hot shot lawyer into his place with some harsh words. Elaine slapped his ass several more times, keeping the buns warm and creating a deep red welt all over his once pale backside. “You will learn to take punishment from a woman and not complain.”

The order was clear and Jackson took the next several spanks to his butt. It was tough keeping quiet as his ass got lit up, but he had to make his wife happy. Elaine laughed and rubbed her palm all over his sore butt. “Such a good little man you have now Kate. Have to say, the idea of having my own little manslut is quite the turn on. I wish I had found out either of you had this arrangement. Mind if I do a little poking around? Always wanted to try this.”

Jackson didn’t know what they were talking about until he felt his thong pulled over to the side suddenly and his wife gave her friend permission to explore his ass. Something wet hit his butthole, and that was when Jackson realized soon, he would have some strange fingers going up his ass.

The first finger played around at the ring of his opening for a second, just exploring and circling the bullseye. Then, pop, his ring caved in to take the little finger. Jackson gasped, not used to the rough feel of this new woman that was doing this more for her pleasure and not for him. Her finger began to ram in and out. It must have been the thumb because it felt so fucking thick as it went in deep.

Jackson was wrong though. It was not the thumb of Elaine at all. He learned that the hard way once she pulled out her pinky and gave him the index finger. “So big,” he grunted out, trying to keep his face from showing the tension that was going through his body.

“Zip it you fag boy. You know you like big stuff back here. If you can’t take my tiny fingers, you ass is really in trouble.”

The finger began to pump his ass and his erection was ballooning in size, getting larger and larger each time the finger went in. His wife smiled, coming around to tease at his dick and rub along his full length.

“Give into this gay stuff Jackson. You know that you enjoy a little finger in the ass.”

His wife was taunting him with her little, sing song like tone. He grunted, trying to hold back the pleasure that he was feeling. He could not come as this stranger was exploring his backside. Another finger was added though, and then Jackson knew he was going to be exposed. It felt too good once that second finger went into his booty. With arms shaking from exertion, and his cock bubbling up with hot semen, Jackson prolonged his climax as long as he could, until it finally all came rushing out at once, smearing his own carpet and getting into the fibers. Spurt after spurt of warm juice ran out of his cock as the fingers pumped his poor ass. A third finger snuck in, pressing out further on his anal walls, squeezing everything out of his balls and over his own living room. Elaine laughed.

Before the fingers were even pulled from his ass, his face was getting pushed into his own load and he was ordered to clean it all up with his pink tongue. Jackson did as he was ordered by the two women, licking his own gross carpet to keep his house clean and not defiled by his man spunk.

He received several more hard spanks for licking too slow and finally cleared off every speck of semen that had come from his body. There was so damn much. He loved getting his ass pressed in. Out of his dick and right into his stomach. The was the cycle of jizz for him now.

When Jackson finally got the energy to stumble to his feet in heels, Elaine was already gone. He just barely caught the sound of his front door closing and she hustled away. Why did she go so fast?

“Where did she go?” he asked, fear creeping into his tone.

“She went to go check out all the pictures that she just took with her digital camera. She said that she wanted to masturbate to them when she was in bed. Apparently, your submissive nature really excited her. You probably had no idea that she was taking pictures of you getting your shit pushed in. It even turned me on.”

“Oh shit,” thought Jackson to himself. “How could this get any worse for him? Was everybody going to have proof that he was a sissy now?” Plus, he still had to worry about the mafia. They were sending him messages and telling him how they were thinking about collecting compromising photos on his wife. Were they going to fuck her bareback and then take photos of the whole thing? Would they want him to clean up their mess when they were finally done with his wife?

It seemed that things were going to get even more wild for Jackson now!

TO BE CONTINUED

What did Jackson get himself into this time? It seems that soon he will be cleaning up the loads for several men straight from a freshly fucked pussy belonging to his wife. Do you want to read even more hot sissy and cuckold action? Search for the next part of Cuckold Sissy for the Mafia written by Victoria Midnight. It is going to get your motor running. Here is a preview of the intense cuckold action.

"Look at that boys," said the boss. "She sucks dick way better when you two knuckleheads are not shoving your greasy cocks in here with me. How the pussy feel on this broad?"

Bruno was chugging away, his cock ramming in hard. He wasn't taking it easy on little Kate. He wanted her to feel it in the morning after taking a fucking from his big monster. Her dangling breasts were flopping away as the other henchman kept trying to catch the erect nipples in his mouth to suck on them while he rubbed his shaft.

"Deeper. Go deeper in my pussy." Kate said this as the boss fucked her mouth. The boss laughed and told his man to bang her harder, to keep the broad satisfied. Bruno withdrew his cock, rubbing against the engorged clit that was pulsating with each heartbeat that Kate felt go through her core.
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