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FEMINIZED FOR THE ALL-FEMALE HOUSE SHARE

Fuck.

I had just been evicted. Evicted.

The reason? A friend stayed over for a couple of days, and my neighbor snitched on me claiming that I was renting out my apartment. The landlord didn’t believe me, and now I had three days to pack my stuff up and leave. Except I had nowhere to go, and rentals were thin on the ground because the semester in my college town was well underway.

I spent hours going through every property site and forum and whatever that I could get my hands on. I looked at communal houses, dorms, even apartments that I’d have to take out a loan to afford – nowhere would take me.

I still had to go to school though, and on my way home the day before I was due to be evicted, I saw a flier on the notice-board. It read:

One room available. $200 a month. Three other roommates. Available immediately. Girls only. Contact us now :)

Oh my god! It was perfect, like it was made for me. It was cheap and I could move in today, but I wasn’t a girl…

But did they have to know that?

I sent a text to the number, asking to arrange a meeting. They quickly got back to me and arranged a meeting for three hours.

I took a detour on my walk home to the middle of town to go shopping. The first store I came across was a lingerie store, and I didn’t have the courage to enter. Besides, I wouldn’t need lingerie to move in right?

On the next block, there was a women's clothing store. There were scantily clad mannequins in the windows showing off their artificial legs. I blushed whilst imagining myself wearing such outfits, but forced myself to step into the store.

Inside it smelled a little perfume-y, and I mentally added that to my list of things I needed to buy before meeting the girls from the rental. The only tricky thing on my list was the wig: my hair was already quite long, reaching just past my shoulders, but it wasn’t particularly feminine - at least I thought so. But no wig shops showed up online, so I panic-booked a hairdressing appointment before browsing the clothes.

“Do you need help with anything?” a shop assistant asked, walking to stand next to me. She was pretty, and definitely looked skeptical as to what I was doing in the store.

“I, uh…” My brain buffered for a moment. “It’s for my girlfriend.”

“Of course,” she said. “What does she like?”

“I don’t really know… Clothes? Pretty clothes?”

“Mhm.” She looked me up and down. “I think your girlfriend will enjoy something like this...” She took me by the hand and walked me over to a wall covered in rails of skimpy clothes. They were mostly black, white, red, and pink, and she picked up a black crop top with long sleeves. “What do you think?”

I nodded. “Yeah, I think it’d be pretty good.”

“What about y… Her legs? Does she like showing them off?”

“I don’t know really. Maybe?”

She thought for a moment, and whirled me around to the other side of the store. She grabbed a black skirt (which would probably barely cover my boxer-briefs) and some black leggings. “Let her have both, hm?”

“Okay,” I answered lamely, and gingerly took all the clothes from her.

“Anything else?” the assistant asked me with a smirk.

“What about… Socks?”

“Do you wanna get her some stockings?”

“Sure. Yeah.”

“Great.”

She darted around and returned with some thigh-high stockings, and then took me to the checkout. There were hair accessories by the cash registers, and I silently put a red headband on my pile of clothes. She smiled, and began to scan my items. The total was higher than I’d like to admit, and I cringed inside as I thought of having to spend even more to get my hair done. I knew it was better than the alternative of sleeping on the streets though, so I walked to a public bathroom and changed into the new clothes.

The leggings felt too revealing, especially with my cock bulging through, so I opted for the skirt and stockings instead. The skirt was loose enough around my legs that my genitals weren’t obvious at all, and the little hair on my legs was very fine so they passed as quite feminine.

The shirt was a different matter though. It was built for a woman's body, and I didn’t have a woman’s body. It was tight in the shoulders, and forced my posture to straighten up. It was also quite short on my arms, only reaching to the middle of my forearms. And the hem on my torso barely covered my nipples. I was blessed (or, as I normally thought, cursed) with a hairless torso, so I didn’t have to worry about stomach hair telling everyone I was a guy. I also had a little curve in my waist, which I normally hated but definitely came in handy here.

Lastly, I slipped the headband onto my head and used it to keep my hair out of my eyes. Even if this plan didn’t work, I would definitely keep wearing this - I hated my hair getting in my face, and this was so easy!

Stepping out of the toilet to the outside world again, I’d never felt so nervous in my life. I thought that everyone would be staring at me, scrutinizing my mish-mash of gender and sex and knowing I was a fraud (or worse, thinking I was some pervert). But nobody really took a second look, much to my surprise. It felt kind of liberating even.

I began to walk to the hairdressing salon, and as I was about to turn into the road where the building was, a man walking past me winked at me. My cheeks immediately blushed, and I tripped over my feet as I walked. I also felt a little twitch in my cock, but forced myself to think of unsexy things to quell that before it got out of control.

When I got to the salon, the receptionist asked if I had an appointment. She even called me “ma’am,” which surprised me. I didn’t want her to hear my voice and immediately shove me back onto the street, so I unlocked my phone and showed her the details of the booking. I smiled, silently trying to apologize for not talking.

She tapped on the keyboard for a second, checking the appointment. “Just take a seat, miss. We’ll be with you in a few minutes,” she told me, and pointed towards the waiting area. I smiled again at her and sat down.

Everyone in the salon was so feminine, I wondered how they hadn’t clocked my masculinity yet. I felt incredibly on edge, and my foot bounced up and down nervously as I waited.

“Michelle?” the hairdresser asked after a couple of minutes. She was gorgeous, and I knew that I was going to have a hard time staying comfortable and not acting like a horny college guy in the chair as she ran her beautiful hands all over me and played with my hair.

I stood up and walked over to her, smiling awkwardly. I still didn’t want to talk in case I humiliated myself or got kicked out. Or both.

“Anything you’re after in particular?” she asked as I sat in the chair. I glanced at the photos pinned across the walls and around the mirror, and pointed to one of a beautiful girl with wavy hair and sultry eyes. “I’ll do my best.”

She spent the next half hour cutting and styling my hair, and I tried my best to ignore the gentle touches of her fingers brushing against my ears, my neck, and my shoulders. But before I knew it it was over and I was walking back onto the street with my wallet forty bucks lighter and my appearance probably three times as feminine. I also felt more confident as I walked away from the salon, following the directions on my phone to finally arrive at the rental address.

It was an average apartment building and I had to wait for someone to leave so I could get in through the locked door. Inside the building was surprisingly pleasant, especially for the low rent costs. It was clean and quite spacious, and there was lots of natural light.

I took the elevator to the third floor and began looking for the apartment that matched the address on the text. It was at the end of the hallway, and there was gentle pop music playing behind the door. I took a deep breath to try and calm my nerves, and then I knocked on the door.

The music quietened and I heard a small commotion behind the door. Then, after a beat, a trio of gorgeous young women opened the door and greeted me with huge smiles. It was like something out of a cheap porno, and I felt a warmth in my stomach at the thought of what could go on in the apartment with me and three sexy girls…

“Michelle, right? About the room?” the girl in the middle asked.

“Mhm,” I affirmed, forcing a higher voice. I was sure it was totally unconvincing but they didn’t seem to even blink an eye.

“Come in then,” she said, and ushered me inside.

Inside was roughly what you would expect from an all female apartment. It was well decorated, had a scented candle burning, and generally seemed very clean and relaxing. The girls gestured to an armchair and I sat down in it awkwardly as they sat on the couch opposite the chair.

“So, Michelle…” the girl on the right began. They hadn’t changed their order from when they opened the door, which was a little unnerving. “I’m called Amber. This girl here is Tara, and on the other end is Katie. It’s lovely to meet you.”

“Nice to meet you too,” I said, memorizing their names. Katie, Tara, Amber.

“So why do you think you’d be a good fit for us?” the girl in the middle, Tara, asked.

“I’m friendly,” I began, unsure of how to sell myself to the girls. “I’m a good cook. I clean up after myself, I’m not loud…”

“You’re nice to look at too,” Katie said, smirking at me.

“Oh, uh, thank you,” I stuttered, blushing. “You’re all beautiful too.”

They all smiled and glanced at each other, and I felt a blush rise up in my cheeks. What were they thinking about?

“What do you like to cook?” Amber asked me.

“Anything really. What do you like to eat?” I replied.

“We prefer eating with our eyes really,” Amber flirted (flirted!), and raked her eyes up my body.

“And you are a feast, Michelle,” Katie teased, grinning even wider than before.

“Thank you,” I stuttered again.

“Are you the type of girl to get upset when your roommates share your shampoo and your shower gel and stuff?” Katie asked, suddenly serious.

“Uh, not really,” I replied tentatively, not really sure.

“Good, good…”

They carried on asking more questions for about twenty minutes, with the occasional flirty comment and sultry look. I had squirmed a couple of times, and I knew they noticed it. Then Amber came over to me and sat on my lap, draping her body over mine and wrapping her arms around my neck. I tensed immediately and gulped hard, nervous out of my mind.

“We really like you, Michelle,” she whispered into my ear. “But… We feel like we need to see more of you, if you know what I mean?”

“What do you mean?” I asked quietly, forcing myself to look into her eyes.

“Can you… Would you… Strip for us?”

“W… What?”

“Strip for us. Y’know, take your clothes off?”

“Do I need to do that to get the room?”

“We’re very… Open here. So yes.”

“Are you sure?” I asked, my heart now pounding.

“Yes please, Michelle.”

“Okay, uh… Yeah. Sure.” I nodded, terrified and dreading the next few moments of my life. I was desperate though, I needed somewhere to live and this was my last real shot.

Amber got up and sat back on the couch before folding her legs together, intimidating me.

“Do I need music?” I asked, awkwardly standing up and brushing my skirt down.

“You can have some if you want some,” Katie said, and took her phone out to play music over her speakers. The music was frighteningly upbeat, and made me feel like I had to go fast despite my nerves. Maybe it would be good for my nerves though, making me go quicker and forget the situation a little. But fuck how was I going to explain that I was a guy? Should I just run?

“Go on, Michelle,” Tara encouraged, making a twirl gesture with her finger.

I quietly obeyed, spinning and letting my skirt flow around me. It felt surprisingly nice in spite of my intense panic about my cock getting exposed to the girls and my growing shame about being a guy trying to infiltrate a home full of women.

Amber whooped, and I blushed even more, feeling the warmth all over my body now.

They watched me intently as I thought about my next moves. I slowly began to shimmy out of my shirt, fully preparing to be hounded out of the country (let alone the apartment) when they saw that I had a flat chest. But, to my surprise, they didn’t even blink an eye. They just kept on watching me.

I weakly threw the top over to the girls and they let out a little cheer, beaming.

“Good girl,” Amber encouraged, and my toes curled in my sneakers.

I swayed my hips back and forth a little, trying to up the seduction levels to appeal to them. I lifted one arm to cover my chest, and moved the other down to my skirt. I slowly began pulling the hem down and couldn’t even bring myself to look at the girls at this point. I was baffled why they didn’t say anything when I took my top off, but I wasn’t about to look a gift horse in the mouth.

I faced away from them so that they wouldn’t immediately see my dick in my underwear, and at this point I was now regretting not going back to that lingerie store. How was I going to explain my boxers to them?

I moved my arm down to my crotch and cupped my cock and my balls up so that they weren’t visible from behind, and then slowly began to slip my skirt down my legs. I tried to be as seductive as I could be during this, rocking my ass side to side to try and appease the girls. When the skirt hit the floor, one of them spoke, and I was shocked at what she said.

“Turn around, baby. It’s okay. We know your secret, sissy girl.”

I spun round, startled. “Sissy?”

“Yeah,” Amber said casually. “Is that not what this is?”

“No, I needed somewhere to live! That’s all, I promise.”

“So you thought you’d infiltrate our home?” she tutted.

“I… Yeah, I guess. I’m sorry.”

“It’s okay,” Tara said, standing up and reaching forward to cradle my cheek. “You can stay here.”

“What? Really? Why?” I asked.

“We’ve been wanting a pretty sissy like yourself to play with, and here you are, serving yourself up to us!”

“I’m not though! It was just for the room!”

“Really? And what was your plan for if you got the room? You would live as a ‘girl’ for the rest of your college life? Would you change into a guy on your way to school and back into a girl on the way home? That doesn’t seem very practical does it, hm? I think you wanted this, deep down. To just let go and be a girl.”

“I… I’m… It’s for the room,” I repeated, not knowing how to respond. I did enjoy the feeling of being seen as a woman, being flirted with like a woman, being called ma’am… Could this be for me? Surely not! I did need the room though, so maybe I should just go along with it…

“Maybe,” I resigned with a sigh, deciding to just pretend. Living with three beautiful women, even dressed as a woman myself, was far better than being on the streets.

“Good girl,” Tara whispered, and leaned in so she could kiss me. I immediately melted into the kiss – I couldn’t help myself. She was so gorgeous, and she tasted like peaches. I’m sure I tasted just like skin, and I wished I had lip balm or something nice for her to taste. She didn’t seem to mind though, and our tongues were soon touching, teasing each other.

As my eyes were closed during the kiss, I didn’t notice the other two girls standing up and closing in around us. One came up behind me, pressing her crotch into my ass, and I assumed the other was doing the same to Tara. There were suddenly hands all over my body, three different girls brushing against me. They all had amazingly soft skin, and collected together smelled wonderful, all fruity and floral. I couldn’t help but smile into the kiss.

Tara pulled away after about half a minute, smiling at me with glistening lips and delight in her eyes. “You’re a good kisser, Michelle,” she told me, and ran her hand over my naked torso, circling her fingers around my nipples. I gasped at the intimate touch and leaned into the touch of the girl behind me. When she leaned forward to kiss my neck, I realized it was Amber, and that Katie was behind Tara.

Katie was kissing Tara’s neck now, and Tara had begun to tilt her head to try and kiss her on the lips. I was infatuated with the sight, and could feel my cock getting hard in my underwear. I prayed that they wouldn’t notice, but of course I had no hope of this happening with Tara right up against me and everyone else in close proximity.

“Mm,” Tara moaned, pulling away from Katie. “I think our new guest is excited.”

“Will you show us, baby?” Amber whispered in my ear, her hot breath tantalizing on my skin. “Will you show us your pretty little girl-cock?”

I couldn’t stop the moan that slipped from my lips as she teased me. “Please,” I whined, unable to say anything else.

“Good fucking girl,” Amber said, and I felt her hands run down my waist, reaching my hips and the hem of my underwear. She played with the hem, tormenting me, and slowly began to push them down my legs. My erection sprung out as my boxers slid down my legs, and the girls gasped. I blushed hard at that reaction, squirming as they examined me.

Tara moved out of the way and Katie, almost like it was choreographed, sunk to her knees in front of me. She ran her fingertips over my calves and my thighs, before looking up at me, directly into my eyes.

“Can I suck your girl-cock, Michelle?” Katie asked with puppy-dog eyes.

“Mhm,” I choked out.

“Then ask for it,” she commanded. “Politely.”

I whined, my legs trembling. “Please… Please suck my girl-cock, Katie.”

“Good girl,” Amber whispered, still behind me and talking into my ear. “Go ahead.”

Katie obeyed Amber and granted me my wish. She opened her beautiful, ruby-red painted lips, and began to take my cock into her mouth. She was hot and warm, and I moaned the second her lips touched me. She swirled her tongue around my aching head, lubricating it for her. Katie then raised one of her hands to hold the base of my cock in place, and gripped onto my thigh with her other hand.

She spent the next few minutes slowly taking me further into her mouth, my cock becoming increasingly wet with her spit. Amber held my head in place, making me watch Katie sucking me off. It made me tremble with arousal and blush with embarrassment, and I whimpered every time Katie looked up into my eyes and held eye contact.

Tara walked into the room, and truth be told I hadn’t even noticed she’d left. She was wearing a harness with a massive, blue silicone cock swinging between her legs. I balked instantly, and jerked away from Katie and Amber.

“What the fuck?” I exclaimed, pointing at Tara’s cock whilst my own bobbed about, dripping with saliva and pre-cum.

“It’s for you, baby,” Amber cooed. “It’ll be okay, we know what we’re doing.”

“You want the room, right?” Tara teased, stroking the dildo between her legs and then thrusting a couple of times.

I wanted the room, definitely. I needed the room. I was also really attracted to all three girls, and my cock raged harder as I thought about being slammed into by Tara…

“Okay. Yes. But please, please, be gentle,” I decided.

“You want Tara to fuck your sissy pussy?” Katie asked, still on her knees.

I nodded.

“Ask for it, then.”

I sighed, unhappy at their delight in my humiliation. “Please, Tara, fuck my sissy pussy?”

“What a good girl,” Tara giggled, and walked over to me. She took my hand gently, and  began walking to the room she got the strap-on from. “Come to the bedroom, baby.”

I followed after her like a lost puppy, staring at her ass as I walked. I heard Amber and Katie moving behind me and assumed they were following too.

Tara suddenly spun around and began to kiss me again, and she began leading me whilst still kissing. My cock rubbed against her fake one as we moved, and I gasped into her kisses. I felt her smirk, and she slapped my ass hard before throwing me onto a large bed.

Winded, I saw all three girls looking at me, and I couldn’t help but feel like a piece of meat being presented to three ravenous wolves.

Katie lay next to me on the bed, and pulled me on top of her, making us face to face. I was shocked at her strength, and swooned a little as I realized the girls’ power over me.

“You’re going to fuck me,” she murmured before kissing me. “And Tara’s going to fuck you.”

“W– what about Amber?” I asked, my cock against Katie’s stomach. My instincts took over and I bucked my hips against her, delighting in the stimulation and no doubt leaking dribbles of hot pre-cum over her soft skin. When did she take her clothes off?

“It’s a good thing you’re taller than Katie,” Amber said, pulling the headband off of me and letting my hair tumble out. I felt more feminine and, weirdly, more aroused at that simple act. “You’re gonna fuck her and lean over her head to eat me out, sissy girl.”

I craned my neck to look at Amber and I nodded silently.

In an instant, the tip of Tara’s silicone cock was against my asshole. It was cold and wet, presumably lubricated, and I was terrified. Surely she should prep me first? But Tara didn’t seem to care, and neither of the other girls seemed bothered either. My hands balled into fists, gripping the sheets on both sides of Katie’s head as I braced myself for being penetrated for the first time. She pushed in all in one movement, never stopping, but in a very slow movement. Amber kneeled by the bed and stroked my aching cock slowly as Tara filled me up, assuring me with gentle hushed whispers and her beautiful hand pleasuring me. She kept stroking me as Tara began fucking into me back and forth, and I nearly cried as I felt the sharp pains of my virgin anus being filled for the first time.

“You’re doing really well,” Katie told me, looking into my eyes sincerely. “Do you wanna fuck me now, baby girl?”

“Mhm,” I nodded. “Please.”

Tara stopped when I said please, and let Amber position my cock against Katie’s pussy.

“Push forward, sissy,” Amber told me, and I obeyed her, my cock gliding effortlessly inside Katie’s drenched vagina. It felt like she was the perfect size for my dick, with just the right amount of pressure surrounding me. I moaned as I consciously tried to feel every centimeter of her pussy: the gentle throbbing of her pulse, the small clenches she did, and her hot, slick walls.

Katie threw her arms around my neck and pulled me in for a kiss. We kissed hungrily, and after a few moments I felt Tara begin to thrust into me again, the movement of her body making my own hips thrust into Katie, almost like an executive ball bearing toy.

I could hear slick sounds to the side alongside quickened breath, and I knew that Amber was masturbating as she watched us all in tandem. I desperately wanted to taste her juices though, to pleasure her with my mouth, but I knew that she would ask me to do so when she was ready.

I began to thrust independently of Tara’s thrusts, and was overwhelmed by the feeling of cock being inside me as my own cock was inside someone else. It was amazing, being so full whilst filling someone else, being surrounded and penetrated simultaneously. I was surprised I didn’t collapse from the pleasure.

Before I knew it, Amber had climbed up onto the bed and had positioned herself on her hands and knees, presenting her pussy and her ass to me. I leaned forwards and licked up and down her folds, listening out for her reactions as I began to pleasure her. She was soaking wet just like Katie, and I wondered if Tara would be the same. I knew that if I had a pussy it would be dripping as well, even more than my cock was dripping pre-cum into Katie’s vagina.

Katie reached up with her hand and pushed my head into Amber, making her intimate areas cover my nose and my mouth. I panicked a little, but kept using my tongue and my lips on her, knowing that I could push away when I needed to breathe.

“She’s gotten even more eager now,” Amber announced to the other girls, and I blushed as I twirled my tongue over Amber’s clit. She moaned and I grinned, and picked up my pace. At the moan, Katie moved her hand away from my head and I hurriedly breathed in through my nose, but kept licking Amber, determined to keep pleasing her beautiful body.

As it turns out, Amber was the first to cum and I felt very proud at the fact that I had caused the first orgasm in the group (not to mention I was very, very glad that I didn’t cum first, letting them all down). She squeezed her thighs together, and Katie pushed me into Amber’s pussy again. I slurped eagerly at her pussy, almost drinking her sweet juices from her, and delighted in every moan and tremble that came from Amber. I felt her wetness all over my face, slick and messy, and I nibbled a little at her clit as she came, driving her to wail at the sensation.

She soon collapsed, panting and spent, and her legs hitting Katie’s shoulders.

Katie smirked up at me. “You are a messy slut now, aren’t you?” she teased, and kissed me, tasting her friend’s wetness off of me. “Her juices taste almost as good as yours.”

I blushed, and my hips bucked out of the established rhythm as Katie teased me. Katie moved her hand between her legs and began to play with her clit, and Tara picked up the pace. She rammed into me, our skin slapping together, and Katie felt the repercussions as I bounced forward and back and forward and back. Katie began to moan and I smiled, looking down at her. She kissed me again, her moans getting lost in my mouth, and I felt her pussy begin to flutter and clench around me. She screamed as she experienced her orgasm, and the rapid tightening of her vagina began to pull me close to the edge.

Weirdly, as I began to get close to cumming, I felt my asshole twitch and tremble around Tara’s cock, much like Katie’s pussy had done around mine. I blushed at the thought of being so much like a woman, and my blushes soon became even redder as Tara grabbed my hair and used it to pull me back towards her.

“I can feel you, slut,” she growled in my ear, slowing the fucking down to coax me down. “Even though it’s silicone, I can still feel your needy little pussy around me.”

I moaned, and she stuck her teeth into my neck, biting me as she fucked me hard again.

“I’m gonna keep fucking you, okay?” Tara told me, beginning to pant with her efforts. “And Katie’s pretty cunt will keep milking your sissy cock until you cum. But, and it’s a big but, baby… She’s gonna use your cock until she has another orgasm, even if it makes your pretty girl-cock sore. Then we’ll clean up, and you can move in. You got that?”

I whimpered but still managed to nod as Tara kept fucking into me. Katie tightened her pussy around me and I felt my balls tighten up as well, forcing my cum out of me in hot spurts. My cock was buried deep inside Katie’s vagina, and it was burying my cum even deeper - this was definitely a memory I was going to come back to again and again…

As Tara promised, I wasn’t allowed to recover from my orgasm. I shook and couldn’t support myself after emptying myself inside of Katie, and collapsed onto her. She didn’t seem to mind, and kept tightening and untightening her pussy over me, relying on Tara’s (incredible) strength to fuck my cock into her. I tried to back my cock out of her tight hole to ease the discomfort, but I couldn’t manage it as Tara kept pushing me back in.

I whined and cried out as I was overstimulated, treated like a fucktoy, and soon found tears pricking up in my eyes. Katie kissed me to comfort me, and began bucking her hips as best she could whilst lying down to try and expedite the process.

“You’ll be okay, beautiful,” she whispered to me, and once again moved her hand between her legs. It was a little awkward as I still had most of my weight on her, but I felt her fingers circle her clit rapidly.

Her breathing quickly picked up and I sighed in relief as I knew this torment was going to end soon. I managed to crawl onto my knees and begin thrusting again, desperate for everything to come to a stop so my cock could have a break. My plan worked, and Katie soon trembled and orgasmed underneath me. I felt myself crying as she milked and excruciatingly stimulated my dick, but I quickly wiped the tears away and gritted my teeth.

The second she took a deep breath as if to say she was done, I maneuvered my cock with my hand and pulled out of her. My cock at this point was drenched, dripping a mixture of Katie’s juices and my own sticky, white cum onto the bed.

Tara kept thrusting to my surprise, and I wondered what her plan was. At this point, I had grown accustomed to the feeling of a cock in my ass and there was no pain whatsoever. It also wasn’t particularly pleasurable as my cock was raw and my body was almost numb to more sensations.

“What are you doing?” I gasped, leaning back a little to see Tara.

“It’s hot, seeing you stretch around me,” Tara replied, grinning. “Do you want me to stop though?”

“Please,” I said nodding, and I relaxed immediately as she pulled out of me with a wet pop.

She quickly unbuckled the harness and placed it on the dresser in the room, took my hand, and then pulled me down to flop onto the bed next to her, Amber, and Katie.

Tara grinned at me and kissed me again. “Maybe next time we’ll invite some of our guy friends over…”

“Next time?” I asked. Secretly, I wanted there to be a next time. A lifetime of next times. But I didn’t want them to know how needy I was.

“Mhm,” Tara said, and placed a gentle kiss on my forehead. “You’re our sissy girl now. It’s been ages since we had one, and all of us and the boys around here really missed having a sissy slut to play with.”

“We’ll see,” I teased, smiling at her.

“We’ll see,” she smiled back, and kissed me once more.


Thank you so much for reading!
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FEMINIZED BY THE LANDLADY




He couldn’t make rent, so she made him an offer he couldn’t refuse…




Kyle was floored when he learned his rent had gone up. He couldn’t afford the new price, but he couldn’t move as everywhere else was even more expensive. So he arranged a meeting with his landlady, Angela.




Angela proposed that Kyle model for her to make some extra money, and he quickly agreed, although found himself surprised that a woman would want his body on display.







But when he arrives the next day, he soon learns that Angela isn’t an amateur photographer like he assumed. She has a thing for girly boys wearing her lingerie and bending over for her…




Contains themes of: feminization, femdom, light BDSM, and tantalizing strap-on/pegging action.




Getting you excited? Read Feminized by the Landlady here!



































































ALSO BY ROSE WILDE...
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SEDUCING MY LESBIAN CRUSH





He liked her, but she only liked girls... So he became one.




Olly had been in love with his best friend, Clara, for years. The only problem? She was a lesbian.




It hurt but he was used to it, until he saw a message from one of her dates talking about Clara and her strap-on. Olly couldn't stop thinking about it, so he came up with a plan: he would dress up as a girl and land a date with his best friend.




He never expected he would enjoy being a sissy so much...




Contains themes of: feminization, femdom, and tantalizing strap-on/pegging action.




Getting you excited? Read Seducing my Lesbian Crush here!









































































ALSO BY ROSE WILDE...
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FEMINIZED BY THE SORORITY





He received an invitation to a sorority initiation, but didn't realize he would be the one joining...




Daniel was sent an invitation from the Pi Epsilon Gamma sorority, asking him to attend their next initiation. He agreed, and showed up as arranged.




But he got more than he bargained for when the girls begin to turn him into one of their own. And could he really go through with the final task of bending over for a frat boy?




Contains themes of: feminization, first-time, femdom, maledom, and sizzling male-on-sissy action.


ABOUT ROSE




Rose is a young erotica writer from New York City. She’s been an avid reader her whole life, and has written for most of that time too! She found her passion in erotic fiction, and now writes sexy stories about boys being feminized by dominant women and alpha males. She also indulges in some of these written fantasies in real life, which provides plenty of inspiration for her work ;)
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