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Preview

“I leaned forward with my tongue stuck out until I was touching her pussy lips. I had never gotten this close to a woman before, and her aroma was overwhelming. It filled my nostrils like nothing before it did. The smell was good, but the feeling of her cunt lips against my tongue was even better.

My dick began to pulse under my panties. I better keep that one in check, I thought to myself. Can’t have Mistress thinking that my dick wants to go where it is not supposed to. Her tunnel is meant only for real and powerful men, and definitely not for sissy guys like me.”
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Chapter 1

A Solution

Martha

Jared was not like many other men out there. Oh no, he was anything but like them. He was skinny as a pencil. I swear, he could cross crowds without an issue. He was so short that even I, a woman of normal stature, was a head taller than him.

He was so adorable. His face was buttery smooth, his eyes were big like peaches, and his cheeks were so rounded. Whenever I had the opportunity, I pinched them with my fingers before saying something patronizing.

He didn’t like it when I did those things, but since he was so easy to handle and was never going to punch me or something like that, I could do whatever I wanted with him without a problem.

It was late in the evening. The door swung open all of a sudden, and I almost dropped the romance book I was reading. I turned my head to find Jared coming from the doorway, the door slamming shut behind him, and his eyes were watery while he cried.

I ran over to him, put my arm around his shoulders, made his head rest on me and asked, “What is going on? What has happened to you?”

“It’s Denyse! She pulled down my pants in front of everyone in class at college. She bullies me all the time!”

“Denyse again?” I sighed. “I have something I can do to make her stop bullying you.”

Jared raised his eyes and I explained, “We need to give her exactly what she is looking for.”

His eyes were puzzled.  “What do you mean? She already has everything.”

“I mean that we need to make you wear a dress, some makeup, and a wig. That ought to stop her.”

Jared moved away from me. “What? Are you thinking of turning me into a woman?”

I gripped his shoulders and said, “And you think you are fit to be a man? Make a decision. Denyse won’t stop.”

Jared looked down, sighed and said, “Okay… I guess I have no choice, then.”

“Great. Get cleaned up and then come back to me here. The transformation will take hours.”

Some minutes later, Jared was back. His face was clean and nice as if he had not been crying minutes ago. I gripped his shoulders from behind, and taking him to the bathroom, I said, “This will be a thorough and complex process, but you should be done with it today. Any training will require more time, but from today on, I can guarantee that Denyse won’t be a hassle for you anymore.”

“What are we really going to do?”

Jared was younger than me by 15 years, and he looked up to me. I needed to be upfront about this. I would never forgive myself otherwise.

“Have you ever heard about the term ‘sissy’?”

Jared stopped walking and said, “No, I have not.”

“Well, I will show you what it is,” I told him before grabbing my phone, typing the term on the search engine and showing the first photo that showed up. It was of a sissy dressed as a French maid. I was not going to make him dress in something like that, though. I just wanted to make him understand what the transformation was about.

He glanced over the photo and said, “If that will really stop her bullying, then we better get on with it. Anything is better than her pulling down my pants in front of everyone again.”

“Great. So now that you know what the transformation entails, we should start it.  We don’t have a lot of time.”


Chapter 2

The Transformation

I closed the bathroom door behind me and said, “Get stripped. You need to take a shower so that I can shave off your body hair.”

“Shave off my body hair? Even the one down-”

“Yes, Jared. Even that,” I said, putting my hands on my waist to make him hurry the fuck up.

“Okay…” he said before getting stripped in front of me.

His cock was really small. It fit him, though. Jared was a small man all around, and he was not fit to get laid with women. He was never going to have a girlfriend. This was the best he could have, I told myself while nodding my head with my eyes closed and a grin splattered on my face.

“I think that I am done. Would you please… turn around while I take a shower? I would feel better that way.”

Kind of a weird request for him to have right now, but I obeyed him nonetheless. I turned around on my feels and waited until the sound of the water coming from the showerhead stopped. Once Jared was done with his shower, I turned back around and said, “Wow, you look wonderful. You are a precious little guy, do you know that?”

“Yeah, but ‘precious’ doesn’t help me much. The women want big men with big muscles and even bigger dicks.”

“Oh, come on. Don’t be like that,” I said before taking him from the bathroom and into my bedroom. I closed the door behind me, again, even though I didn’t need to do that. We lived by ourselves in this house.

“So now, we need some shaving cream and a razor.”

“I hate razors,” Jared sat before sitting down in my chair.

I took the razor from a drawer, and the shaving cream from another. Should keep them in the same place, I thought to myself, but I always forgot to do that.

“Now, show me those legs. Lift them up so that I can apply the shaving cream more easily.”

Jared did just that, and I began to apply the shaving cream over the area where he had hair. Despite being a man, he didn’t have a lot of leg hair, which was nice. It was going to make this process so much easier for him and me. The shaving part was easily the worst.

With the skin of his legs all coated with the cream, I grabbed the razor and began to use it to shave him. It took some time, and he flinched his face sometimes, but once it was done, and even without cleaning what was left of the shaving cream, I could see that his legs were already looking as smooth as his face.

Jared was going to become a fine sissy.

I took a bath sponge, immersed it into water and used it to clean the rest of the shaving cream on his legs. With each swipe down or up, I began to see more clearly how smooth his legs were going to look like. I was excited to finally have another sissy living with me. It had been so long!

Once it was done, I said, “Time to finish off the rest.”

“For sure? It’s going to take forever!” Jared complained.

“No, don’t worry about that. I am going to be finished with this before you have even noticed it.”

And I planned on being right about that. With my shaving cream and razor in my hands, there was nothing that was going to get in my way. I applied some cream on the middle of his pectorals, shaved off the almost insignificant amount of body hair he had there, did the same for his nipple hair, and then proceeded to get rid of his armpit hair.

“It’s still taking forever, Martha,” he protested once again, but I didn’t hold it against him. He was just so cute, and he kept on getting cuter. He was going to make a nice little sissy princess for sure!

“There we go. Now, all of your body hair is gone,” I told him after standing up and storing back the razor and shaving cream.

Jared stood up and walked to stand in front of the body-sized mirror. He turned a couple of times to check the sides of his body, and also his back. I could not resist looking at his bubble butt and his small manhood. Using that term to refer to the latter was wrong and inaccurate, though. It was something that he had, but that he would never use. In that case, why not simply get rid of it, then?

Hmmm, maybe it was something that I should ask him about another day. For now, just the transformation was going to have to suffice.

“Okay, Jared. It’s time to put some makeup on. Interested to learn about it or do you want me to do it fast?”

Jared shrugged and said, “I don’t really have a choice I would like to make. Whatever takes less time, I guess.”

“What a shame, Jared. I was thinking that you should learn how to wear makeup.”

“What do you mean?”

“If you really learn how to become a sissy whenever you want, since this is not meant to be a definitive process, then you won’t need me to apply the makeup and do some other things. You will be able to deal with Denyse without my help, which would make things more versatile for you.”

Jerry looked down for a moment, thinking, weighing the options again, and said, “Okay, cool. Teach me how to put makeup on.”

“That’s great, Jared! Now, sit down there again and wait for me. I am going to get my things. I don’t keep them here.”

“Okay, fine,” he said before sitting down. His eyes didn’t really care about where I kept my makeup on. He wanted to learn and be done with this so that, tomorrow, he would not have to be humiliated by his bully.

I came back with my makeup box. I put it down on the table and opened it. I grabbed two products from it and told Jared, “This one is the primer,” I shook my hand that had it, “and this one is the moisturizer.”

Jared looked at them a bit, maybe curious, and then back to the mirror in front of him. “You like your current face, don’t you?” I asked.

Jared nodded. “It’s the best thing about me.”

“Well, Jared. Now that you are going to become a sissy, those features of yours that you like the most are going to become so much more than what they are at the moment.”

“Then, I can’t wait to become a sissy!”

He kept on getting cuter! I was so happy to have him with me, especially now that I had found out he was an open-minded young man.

I applied the primer and the moisturizer on his buttery-smooth face. Jared closed his eyes, but only because I was moving my hand all over his face. Once it was done, he said, “Not much has changed, though.”

“That’s because we have barely started this,” I began to say. “The moisturizer and the primer are only meant to prepare for what is to come.”

“Hmmm, I see. Yeah, I am learning how to do this.”

“Then, continue to pay attention. I plan to make this a thing you will never forget.”

“Now, these two here are the concealer and foundation. They are meant to hide more imperfections from your skin, not that you have many.”

His face was buttery-smooth, but I still applied the concealer and foundation anyway. I did so because I wanted to make sure he was going to learn this and that nothing would make his sissy transformation not perfect in my eyes. I was a person that was hard to please.

“Now, to make your eyebrows stand out like mine, I will have to use this brush here.”

Jared took it from my hand, looked at it for a bit with genuine interest in his eyes, and then returned it to me.

“It looks nice. It’s going to make my eyebrows look fuller, right?”

“Indeed,” I said before applying the eyebrow pomade using the spoolie brush.

“You know what else would make your eyes stand out?”

“No, what would that be?”

“An eyeliner. Not like the cheap ones, but this very expensive one. Cost me a fortune. I almost didn’t pay rent this month after buying it.”

“Are you really sure you are fit to give the orders around here?” He asked with a mug on his face.

I looked at him with fierce eyes and asked, “And you think you would know how to run this place better than me?”

His eyes widened in shock and he looked back at his reflection in the mirror. “Sorry. I will never be like you. I don’t have the right attitude and the courage to run this house.”

“That’s what I thought,” I said before bending down to apply the eyeliner around his eyes.

“Wow, it’s beginning to look good. I am starting to see the changes.”

“I knew you would not take long to notice them,” I said before putting back into the box the eyeliner and mascara that came with it.

“This one I know that you already know about it. Remember that time you walked out of your room in the middle of  the night to try it on?”

He looked at my hand and said, “Yeah, and I don’t regret trying your lipstick on my lips.  They made them look so red and full!”

“Well, little Jared. This is not the same lipstick from that night, but they will make your lips look just as good.”

“I can’t wait to try it, then,” he said before I bent down, forced his head to turn a bit to me and applied the lipstick on his lips. I was careful while doing that because I wanted to make those lips look just right. I was always like that when applying lipstick on me, and with him, I didn’t want to be different.

“Wow! My lips look so nice, and they really stand out now!” He said, raising his voice tone. For the most part, during the transformation, his voice was very monotone, but now, his eyes were shining. He looked so excited to become a sissy. The lipstick really changed his mind and made him go from ‘okay, guess I have to do this’ to ‘I really want this.’

As someone who was making a sissy out of him, his reaction made my day. It was almost as good as eating expensive European chocolate bars. Denyse was going to love his new him, or her, depending on how she was going to look at him tomorrow.

“And now, for some blush and highlighter to make those cheeks really stand out as well!” I said, excited to continue his transformation.

“But, if everything on my face stands out, then nothing does, don’t you think?” He asked with a mug on his face.

“Hush, Jared. We don’t have time for silly jokes,” I said before painting his cheeks with the blush.

“Is there still more?” He asked, his eyes looking impatient.

“There’s still more I wish to apply on you, yes. What, do you think that we can have quality without taking our time?”

“It’s because I am getting hungry,” he said before his stomach growled.

“Hmmm, don’t worry about that. I won’t take much more time with this,” I said before grabbing the eyeshadow palette and painting his eyelids with it. “You are going to have a nice, deep blue color on your eyelids.”

Jared blinked his eyes a couple of times in a row. “Looks really nice!”

“And that is everything for the makeup. Now, let’s have dinner,” I said.

I just noticed that we had spent hours shaving and applying makeup on him. I didn’t think that it was going to take that long.

I heated up, using the microwave, some pizza leftovers from the other day. Jerry chewed it down as if it was nothing, leaving me with my jaw dropped while I stared at him. “You are not going to eat your pizza? Because, if not, I am going to have your slices for myself.”

“No, don’t worry about that,” I said with half a smile on my face, “We will finish having dinner, and then I will put on some nice clothes on you.”

“What do they look like?”

“That is a surprise,” I said before taking a bite from my pepperoni slice.

Once I was done eating the pizza slices, I headed with Jared to my bedroom. There, I made him sit on the edge of my bed. I rummaged in my drawers to find him the right clothes.

I put down a pair of white knee-highs, pink heeled sandals, a pair of white panties, and a bright pink frilly dress. I didn’t have anything to make him fake breasts, so he was going to have to become Denyse’s little toy without them. She was just going to have to understand that I was missing them.

Can’t complain when she was not doing all the hard work, I thought while nodding my head with my eyes closed.

“Do I really need all of this? What about my hair?”

“The hair is something I will deal with in a bit,” I told him before pointing at the clothes beside him.

“You know in what order and how to put them on, right?”

“Can’t be too hard,” he said before picking up the dress.

“Wrong! The dress is one of the last things you will want to put on.”

“But, it was the thing nearest to me!”

“Maybe one day you will understand how women think,” I said before shaking my head with my eyes closed. I almost facepalmed.

“Fine, fine,” Jared said before standing up and putting his panties on. After some trying, he finally managed to do so. I was relieved to see his small manhood covered by the material. It fit quite nicely on his skinny legs. He was already almost a complete sissy! If only I had the things to make some fake breasts for him, though, then he would look perfect!

Jared finished putting his new clothes on. “You do realize that you are not going to be able to sleep like this, right?” I said to him while pointing up to the clock on the wall. Jared looked at it and said, “Yeah, tomorrow morning I will have to put into practice what I have learned tonight.”

“Great. If you need help, don’t hesitate to call me in the morning.”

Jared leaned up on his toes and kissed my cheek. “I love you.”

“And I love you,” I said to him, “But there is one thing missing.”

“And what would that be?” He asked while checking his new self in the body-sized mirror.

“This wig,” I said while holding it in my hands.

“Oh, you got one that matches my hair color!” He said before picking up the wig and putting it on his head, on the wrong side, of course.

“Here, let me fix that,” I said before going over to him and fixing the orientation of his wig.

Jared pushed the hair that was in front of his eyes and checked himself out in front of the mirror. I got behind him, put my hands on his shoulders and said, “Well, this is the new you.”

“This is the new me,” he said before breathing deeply. He was in love with his new self.


Chapter 3

Her New Toy

Jared

Birds chirped outside, waking me up, again. Why did they have to wake up so early? I questioned while trying to get up from my bed. I walked like a zombie to my drawer, grabbed my sissy clothes and then headed to the bathroom.

There, I took a shower to wake myself up, and then put on the makeup, the sissy clothes, and the wig. Martha was just getting up from her bed when I walked by her bedroom. “Morning,” she said before her eyes widened all of a sudden, “Wow, you really learned everything I taught you, didn’t you?”

“Of course I did. I might be a shitty man, but I am a good learner. That’s the reason why I managed to get the best scholarship for college.”

“Mmm-hmm. Anyway, do your best at college. I can’t wait to find out what Denyse will think of you.”

“If she even recognizes me, that is,” I said before putting my backpack behind me and walking to college. It was close enough for me to get there on foot, and I enjoyed the maple trees and the stream that led there.

Once I crossed the front gate, everyone stared at me. I heard some people saying - mostly guys - ‘Who is the new girl?’ and stuff of that sort, which made me feel more alive than ever before. I never thought I was going to grab their attention. It was nothing sexual, but being among them was like being a ghost. Things were shaping up to be so different for my new life.

I was nothing short of excited.

When I got into the main area of the campus, I noticed Denyse walking over toward me. She didn’t have her friends with her, which was odd. They were always together. Maybe even that was changing for the better for me, I thought without holding my breath. There were some good signs, but it was still too early to think I would never be bullied again by Denyse and her goons.

When Denyse was no more than a couple of inches in front of me, she said, “Oh ho ho, who is this now? I don’t remember seeing you here before.”

“Think some more, Denyse,” I said, using my own normal voice.

“Jared?! Really? What in the world happened yesterday night?”

“Martha changed me, Denyse. She showed me who I really am. I am not a man. I am a sissy!”

Denyse’s eyes were still wide. “Jared… I am speechless.”

“Hmmm, thought as much. By the way, my name is not Jared anymore.”

“It is not?” She asked, her jaw dropping more and more by the second.

“It’s Jareda.”

✽ ✽ ✽

“So, Jareda, how do you want to do this?” Denyse said, opening her legs for me. My dick twitched. I was going to need something soon to control it. I needed to keep it in check, especially when I was going to worship a goddess like her.

“I want to worship you like it’s the last thing I will do in my life,” I said, going down to my knees.

Denyse giggled and said, “I can’t believe you decided to become such a marvelous and cute thing. A sissy! Who would have thought?!”

“Do I have permission to make Mistress happy?” I asked, pleading with my eyes.

“Of course you do, sissy Jareda. Just be very careful because I don’t want to punish you later.”

“I will,” I said, nodding my head in complete submission to my better.

I leaned forward with my tongue stuck out until I was touching her pussy lips. I had never gotten this close to a woman before, and her aroma was overwhelming. It filled my nostrils like nothing before it did. The smell was good, but the feeling of her cunt lips against my tongue was even better.

My dick began to pulse under my panties. I better keep that one in check, I thought to myself. Can’t have Mistress thinking that my dick wants to go where it is not supposed to. Her tunnel is meant only for real and powerful men, and definitely not for sissy guys like me.

I sucked her pussy lips some more before sticking my tongue all the way in. Mistress was moaning before, and now she was doing it so much more loudly. Her noises and other sounds were filling the room. I just hoped that nobody was going to get curious; we were still on campus.

“Hmmm oh yeah, just like that,” Mistress said, and that was not the first time she did so. She kept on saying similar things to keep me going, and were they working! My dick pulsed so much harder under my pair of lacy panties.

I moved up along her body, kissing her belly now. The mistress was naked. She didn’t have a single piece of clothing on her body, and seeing her now like this made me realize just how beautiful she was. Of course, it was also much more than that too: Mistress Denyse was a powerful and demanding woman.

I kissed her belly a couple more times, making her squirm, and then moved up to her breasts. My hands fumbled with them. Mistress Denyse had always been a bigger woman, so she had plenty for me to grab onto, which was very nice. My cockie pulsed harder under my panties.

I was still getting used to my sissy clothes, and they were a bit annoying, but I didn’t complain. The dress was one of the things I wished to get used to quickly as it was very noticeable to me. I had always worn pants and shorts before this.

I sucked and suckled onto one of her nipples, making Mistress squirm and moan so loud I thought the roof would come down on us. “Fuck, sissy Jareda. I didn’t think you were so good at this. You should have become a sissy way earlier.”

I didn’t speak. I couldn’t. My mouth was occupied with her nipples. I was going from one to the next, sucking and suckling on them as if each was a pacifier, feeling that rough skin against my tongue. They were so erect. They were lovely and lust-inducing.

Panting, I laid down beside her on the bed. We were in her dorm room, and I could hear some people walking down the hallway. There were chatter and some laughs, but nothing out of the ordinary. It didn’t seem like they had a single clue about what was happening. They didn’t hear one thing.

“Hmm, what do you wanna do now, Jareda?” Mistress Denyse asked while caressing my cheek with her hand.

“I don’t know. I have already made Mistress very happy, haven’t I?”

“Yes, you have,” she said with dreaming eyes.

“Then, what else is there to do?”

“How about this?” She said before grabbing a black dildo. It was menacing, and I flinched in its presence.

“But… how are you going to use that? Doesn’t seem… right for you to simply move it in and out of me with your hand.”

“I have got this too,” she said before grabbing what appeared to be a collar or belt that was long enough to be put around her waist.

“Ohhhhh…” Was all I could say, realizing what was about to happen.

“For me, it won’t feel as if I were a man, but it will be just as good. I have always dreamed of fucking a guy.”

Without her telling me so, I got down on my knees, put my hands on the floor, and lifted up my ass for her entry. I was sweating as the weight of what was about to happen finally began to set in. I was going to lose my ass virginity!

“This will be somewhat hard in the beginning, but once it’s in, it will be like… finding a gold mine, I guess,” Mistress Denyse said while putting her belt around her waist and securing it in place. She proceeded to lock the dildo in front of her, just above her pussy, and then came over to me.

Her hands gripped my hips, and she continued, “Don’t cry too much.”

Her dick was pushed forward. I was not ready. I was not feeling any pleasure from that so far. My asshole was shut tight. I felt that this was never going to work.

“Urgh, fuck. I think I will have to ready you somewhat before doing this,” she said before moving her hips back.

Mistress Denyse spit on her fingers and then put one into my pucker. As she continued to rub and work inside it, she said, “There we go. I’m loosening you up. Won’t soothe the pain much, but it will make the initial penetration possible.”

She put another finger, and then another. I felt all three of her fingers rubbing and working my entrance. It was such a good and overwhelming feeling. I closed my eyes while I felt her handiwork. I felt that her fingers were what I was missing my whole life!

“Should be ready now. At the very least, getting in should be possible,” she said before removing her fingers from my dark tunnel and gripping my hips with her hands.

Denyse bent down a little and whispered into my ear, “You will want a lot more once I am done with you.”

I should have felt fear from her words, but the fact was that I didn’t. I was excited; my heart was thumping hard in my chest. I never thought I was going to be fucked in the ass by a woman, and the realization of that made me feel so loved and desired, even though I was below her; I was a sissy, after all.

Mistress Denyse pushed forward with all her might after she aimed her dildo to my pucker, and I cried. I screamed. The pain was almost too much to bear. I felt her silicone cock coming in, more and more, trying to break that first barrier for good.

And then, it was finally in, and I felt relieved. I breathed in and out. Her dick continued to come more and more into me, though, telling me that we were far from being done.

Mistress was all the way in me now. “It will be a lot more pleasing from now on,” she said before beginning to thrust in and out. I  was being pistoned by a woman, and I was loving it. There was no feeling quite like having one’s entrance being filled. That really was what I had been missing my whole life. I was so happy that Martha showed me the way!

Her thrusts in and out of me continued. Her pace was slow at first, but then she sped things up. She was using all her might right now, forcing my body to slide up and down on the floor. It was sweaty, thanks to how heated up the air around us felt. My whole body was slick.

Mistress Denyse was breathing hard. “Ahhh, fuck,” she said when her body rocked for the second time that morning. She just had another orgasm. Mistress Denyse looked so tired with her lips parted and her eyes closed.

I felt it coming. I felt my dick beginning to pulse without control, and then, I was creaming all over my panties. I felt a bit ashamed, but didn’t think much of it. It was nice to be happy for once in my life. I thought, yet again, how being a sissy finally gave my boring life some meaning.

Mistress Denyse eased out of me and said, “We will do this so many more times in the coming months. Don’t worry about when I will need you again, because when I do, you will know.”

She got dressed, and then walked out. I did the same before heading to my next class; I missed the first one in the morning. The next days and months were all about getting used to being a sissy and doing whatever Mistress Denyse wished of me. And what was even better than that? Being Mistress Martha’s sex toy too!

She was just as demanding as Mistress Denyse was.

The End

But don’t go just yet…

Sign up to my Mailing List and read “Subduing the Woman of the House” and “Ganging the Hucow” for free! Check the next page for more information. Also, consider leaving a review if you liked the story. It always helps me a lot! 


Looking for Freebies?

Claim them HERE – they are filthy and steamy.

Ganging the Hucow: Hardcore Backdoor Only

I graduated from college, but finding a job was hard. I had one option only, and that was to seduce some of the rich students I knew. With that in mind, I visited the campus again, wearing a shirt with so much cleavage showing that men wouldn't be able to look the other way. To make things more appetizing, a pair of very short shorts complemented my dirty little plan, and the results spoke for themselves.

Four guys surrounded me in a cramped hallway, and their hands soon began to discover things they thought a woman shouldn’t have. As a hucow, I could do things that they never imagined possible...

Subduing the Woman of the House: Her Last Sigh

Felicia had found and rescued Phil. He had no idea what kind of woman she was when that happened, but over time, he found himself with a huge crush for her. Whenever she was doing the dishes or any other housework, Phil would be behind her checking every inch and detail of her body.

He swore that she was going to have to submit to his darkest wishes. Phil wanted to ease his member between her lips, pound her cherry with it until she screamed for more, spurt his loads of man juice inside her mouth and make her his.

She will have to kneel in front of him, that old lady…
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6 Filthy Feminization Stories
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These men are destined to become cute, feminized men for the dirty wishes of their Mistresses. They’ve got the lipstick, concealer, primer and everything else ready. They only need a pair of helping hands to get them through the transformation they’ve always wanted…

This collection features 6 scorching hot stories, and it is not meant for the weak of heart. Get your copy today.
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Sissy Curves: A Taboo Feminization Story

Once a Sissy, Always a Sissy: A Filthy Feminization Story

Sissy Backdoor: A Rough Submission Feminization Story

My Little Doll: From Man to Sissy

From King to Sissy: A Steamy Sissification Story

Sissy Has Entered The Chat: The Little Toy of Pleasure

Sissy Has Logged In: Online for Domination and Submission

Merciless Rear Entrance Sharing: 9 Dirty Stories of Bimbofication, Cuckold, Sissification, Menage, Harem and MORE

Rite of Passage: A Fertile Futa on Female Story

Surrounded by Futas MEGA Bundle: 20 Bedtime Futa Stories

Stretched in the Bus: Shared by Hungry Futas

You're so Tight: A Fertile Futa on Female Story

Back Door, Open: A Taboo Futa on Female Story

Captured by Futas Bundle: 7 Futa on Female Taboo Stories

Fertile Submission: 10 Forbidden Older Man Stories

Looting the Backdoor: A Ganging First Time Story


About the Author

Leandra Camilli writes steamy and sinful stories. Her most loved and depicted scenes involve domination, submission and humiliation. Futa on female, sissification and hucow are her favorite stories to write, and if you’ve come here looking for them, then you’ve found the right place.

She practices her teachings almost every day, and there isn’t a story she ever found boring. Her tales aren’t for the weak of heart, so be careful when picking up one of her works. And as always, make sure nobody is peeking over behind your shoulder.
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