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“Hey babe, I’ve just got to the hotel. There’s a problem though.”

“Yeah?” I know full well what her problem is, but I feign not knowing.

“I’ve picked up your suitcase.”

I smile, phone pressed to my ear as I turn in the mirror and admire how Kayleigh’s black silk nightgown falls over my body, catching the top of my ass and giving me a curve. I run my hand down my torso, and gently with my finger trace my cock through the smooth silk.

“Oh no, does that mean?”

“Yeah, you’ve got my clothes,” She chuckled, “I’m not too worried though, I look cute in your t-shirts, you’re going to have to improvise though.”

“I don’t plan on going anywhere anyway, besides, I can borrow your step-dads clothes.” Or wear yours.

“Okay babe, well as long as that’s all okay. I mean, it’s not like I can turn back now anyway. I gotta go, we’re just getting ready to go out for dinner. Love you.”

“Love you too, have fun.”

That went perfect. The things a guy has to pull off to be a little slut. A whole weekend to myself, at my mother-in-laws house, with a suitcase full of my girlfriends' clothes, this is going to be amazing.

I sit down on the floor leaning against the end of the bed, a full-length mirror on the wall in front of me. I'm not one to look at myself in the mirror often, there's never too much interesting to see I feel, just a plain guy in jeans and a t-shirt, or maybe a button-up. But when I wear her clothes, oh my god, I can’t stop looking. My smooth pale legs are so alluring coming out from under the sexy black gown, I fucking love running my hands down the side of my body, against my waist, to push the loose hanging fabric against my hips and to feel my inner woman, it makes my cock twitch eagerly, it lights something in me. It makes me want to perch one foot on tiptoe and put a finger in my mouth and bite it gently. It makes me want to pirouette and be gentle and free with my movements. 

And then there’s play. It’s fun to feel like a girl, but it’s really fun to feel like a sexy slut, and it never takes long for me to want to take it there. I continue running my hands over my body as my cock grows until I pinch the bottom of the gown in my fingertips and lift it.

"Oops, what a naughty girl," I say to myself, wishing I was putting on a show for someone, a powerful businessman maybe, with strong vein running through his forearms and a big cock. I'm not typically into men, but when I'm wearing women's clothes, well… when in Rome.

I sit on the floor in front of the mirror and start delicately stroking my cock with just the tips of my fingers. I think I have a nice cock, it isn’t big, no one would be afraid of it. But it isn’t small either, it fits nicely in my hand and is smooth, not too veiny, and isn’t in-your-face masculine. When flaccid I tuck perfectly into a pair of lace panties, and when hard, I pitch a cute little tent through a dress. I like my cock, but I like to play with it gently when I’m dressed a girl, it’s my little clitty.

A little bit of precum oozes out, I bite my lip instinctively in reaction, it’s so sexy when that happens. I wish I could suck it, lick it, clean it, taste it, I wonder what it’s like to have a cock in my mouth, I always look at my precum oozing cock and wish I could suck it whilst dressed as a girl. I think about how perfectly it would fit in my mouth, how I could fill my cheeks like a hamster by putting it on sideways, the feeling of the smooth tip against my even smoother inside cheek.

Kayleigh's mom and step-dad aren't supposed to be back for a day either, they're spending the evening at a friend's house out of town, so I sense no reason to rush myself in my enjoyment, and I have so many clothes to try on! Once they're back tomorrow I'll just explain the suitcase 'mix-up', and  I'm sure Justin will lend me some t-shirts, although he's a much bigger man than I am.

I turn around and get on my hands and knees, I love being in this position, as a man I never get to. It's funny how we denote certain postures to certain genders, I think every man should try getting his face down and ass up and wiggling his bum in the air, someone, come fuck me! I'm a naughty little girl! How fun. I suck on my fingers to wet them and then reach around and start massaging my tight virgin hole, it’s so sensitive and makes me think of what an unfair world it is that anal play for us guys is so stigmatized.

“You little slut, you like that? Mmmm, tight little wet whole.” I whisper to myself in a dirty feminine voice, I wish it was someone behind me eating my slutty ass. Sometimes I imagine it’s Kayleigh, but I’m scared to admit to her that I like this sort of thing.

I turn back around, my cock is throbbing and I love seeing myself sitting on the floor, legs splayed in front of the mirror, in the silk gown. I feel like a teenage girl in her room exploring herself for the first time, because that's what I am when I put on these clothes, I'm a girl exploring my girlness for the first time.

I like to bounce up and down as I jerk my cock, imagine there's a dildo beneath me, but even the pressure of my ass bouncing against the floor is enough stimulation, I love my sensitive little hole. I run my hand over my body as I bounce and jerk, where I wish my tits were, over my waist and hips, grabbing them; they protrude a little more than most boys I think I'm quite skinny, sometimes I imagine how they would feel to be held whilst someone made love to me from behind.

I grind against my hand, soaked with precum now and smile at myself in the mirror, I love this. Freedom, home alone, just me and-

FUCK.

“I think we have a little sissy on our hands, don’t you think Jason?”

“I think so.”

FUCK, FUCK, FUCK. I hurry towards the bed where my only set of male clothes are in a pile, the clothes I was wearing when they left, but Julia makes a loud noise like you would use to get the attention of a misbehaving dog, I can’t help but to freeze, it felt so authoritative and I feel so small and vulnerable in her daughters sexy nightwear.

“We like her how she is, don't we Justin?"

“Looks good to me.”

Are they fucking with me? Are they going to tell Kayleigh? I’m speechless, I can’t say anything, I wasn’t prepared for this. Right now, I think I’d do anything to get out of this situation. I try to speak.

“I-I-I’m s-s”

"Come here, sweetie." Julia holds her hand softly in front of her, cutting off my stuttered attempt to apologize, does she want me to take it? I teeter forwards cautiously like a cat getting used to a new person, everything's been turned upside down and have no idea how to respond to the situation, so I just do as I'm guided to do. When I get in arms reach I reach out to take her hand, but she grabs me by the wrist. She holds my arm up and smiles at me. "My, my, not one to fight back are we?" I suppose she's right, no I'm not. Not when I've dressed like this anyway, in such an absurdly new situation it is difficult to pinpoint how I am supposed to behave. I think Julia knows that too, and I think I'm about to learn a lot about my girlfriends' Mother. She pulls me through the doorway into the hallway, turning me around so Justin and her are looking at my back.

“In the living room, now.” She orders me. Am I in trouble? How much trouble am I in? Are they going to send me home? I try to explain, but I can only splutter disjointed stuttered syllables. Her only response is a hand on my left ass cheek, it squeezes and pushes me forward gently. What is going on, why did she do that?

Her hand on my ass cheek did feel kind of nice though, especially through the silky gown, and along with her orders, I kind of feet like she owned me, and I suppose giving the embarrassing nature of the situation, she does in some way own me right now, she certainly has dirt.

I walk down the hallway towards the living room sheepishly, with my hands together in front of my body. I’ve never felt so conscious before of the way my ass moves as I walk, or my slim pale legs, or the way the gown is clinging to my hips. I can feel their eyes on me, are they laughing? Are they judging me?

I get to the living room and turn around, Justin and Julia are behind me, they smile at each other. She tells me to sit down, I do, rather sheepishly though with my hands between my legs to push down the gown, I feel so conscious that I’m not wearing underwear.

“Oh sweetie,” Julia kneels in front of me. I’m not not used to her calling me sweetie, she often speaks to me like I'm one of her own, but this is different, "come on move these, let's see what we're working with." She takes my hands and places them on either side of my body before lifting the silk gown to reveal my cock. "Look, Justin, she still has a bit of clitty juice dripping, shall we clean that up?" She leans forward and, oh my god, she delicately licks with the tip of her tongue the leftover precum that's still on the end of my little cock. "There we go." The feeling sends tingles through me, this is Julia, my girlfriends' mom. This can't be right. I try to speak,

“Julia, I-.” But she cuts me off.

"Shush, dress like a sissy, get treated like a sissy. We won't tell Kayleigh, but you belong to Justin and me for the week now, understood?” I don’t think I have a choice.

“Y-yes.”

“Yes Ma’am, or Mommy, you may call me either.”

"Yes, Ma'am."

“Don’t be embarrassed, this isn’t our first rodeo.” What does she mean? “Now go to bed, we’ll see you tomorrow.”

I do as she says,  I see little choice.

I lay in bed for hours, wondering what will happen to me tomorrow. At some point, I’m sure I hear Justin and Julia having sex, which turns me on, and I fall asleep with a little boner.

#

The next day, nothing out of the ordinary happens, but only because I'm home alone. Julia and Justin must have gone out for their Saturday, so I sit waiting for them to return. Julia has laid out an outfit for me on the kitchen table, with a note that lets me know I should be prepared for them to be back around 6 pm. Prepared? In the context of the schoolgirl skirt and bralette on the table, I can figure out what that means.

I take a shower and ensure I’m clean everywhere. Taking my time to scrub and wash my hair as though I'm going on a first date. And then I put on my schoolgirl skirt and the bralette. The moment I put it on, I feel a change in me, I feel the daintiness in my steps, I feel like frolicking and skipping down the long hallway into the front room. I stop for a moment to look at myself in the mirror and it occurs to me that Julia had these clothes ready, and I certainly don't think they are hers. Not their first rodeo?

After examining myself in girl form I move to the living room and wait for them to get home. Julia is a woman of expensive taste, and there is a certain regal feel to the way that she furnishes. There is no large TV demanding the attention, instead, the room is laid around grand lamps, a chaise lounge for reading on that is surrounded by large ferns and even potted plants hanging from the ceiling. The lighting is exquisite and it just makes you feel as though you are art simply by existing in the space.

I get a glass of water from the kitchen and in doing so notice I missed a couple of details that are in a small bag with my name on it. There is a choker that says 'Daddy's Girl', it is pink with black text and small fake diamonds. The other piece is what I instantly recognize to be a chastity lock, I've seen them online and in some sissy pornos that I've watched, but I've never tried one. I assume that they want these on me when I'm home, I lock my cock in the small cage and place the key on the kitchen counter, before sitting on the sofa opposite the chaise lounge in the living room to wait patiently for my weekend masters.

Sitting on the sofa I wonder what they’re going to do with me. Yesterday Julia put her mouth to the tip of my cock, that really happened, and I haven’t really had time to take that in. It was hot too, like, really hot. Julia doesn't look too much like Kayleigh, Kay inherited brunette hair from her father, but Julia has a more natural blonde that has a few strands of silver in it now she is in her forties that make her look powerfully beautiful with age. She wears strong knee-length form-fitting dresses that a middle-aged businesswoman with a good figure typically would, and she has great posture and a captivating walk. I never thought a woman like that would but her mouth on my cock and lick clean the precum, though I suppose it is Callie, not Callum who she is interested in. Whilst I'm in a dress, I'm her sissy, and as a strong businesswoman, that's what she enjoys - her and her man exerting power.

Finally, I hear the front door open and a conversational Julia and Justin enter, I remain where I’m perched. They go to their bedroom and I hear the changing of clothes and the general settling in at home after a day out. They walk into the living room and then stop when they see me with mischievous smiles, they seem almost surprised, as though they had forgotten about me, but their words prove otherwise.

“Get yourself a drink Justin, I’ll make sure she’s ready.” Julia walks over to me and stands me up, she makes me spin for her and I do, every so delicately with a moderate hint of self-consciousness. I think I make a good girl, and I hope she does too. “Beautiful.” Phew. She sits me back down before taking her own place on the chaise lounge opposite, watching me with a smirk.

Justin comes back with a glass of whiskey that he takes a swig off before placing it on the marble lamp-table besides the sofa, he stands in front of me and puts his thumb in my mouth, toying with it. I feel like a little object being examined for its uses. He grips my chin and turns my head to the side, and then to the other side, before gently stroking my cheek with the back of my hand. Other than a handshake upon meeting, Justin and I have never really kept company, let alone at such an intense vulnerability as now. I’m now acutely aware of his size, his biceps, the grey streak in his hair, the chest hairs showing through his shirt. Being fondled by him whilst dressed like a little slut, in my pink choker and bralette, and matching schoolgirl pleated skirt, makes me feel like a little girl in the presence of a powerful man, part of me is in awe, I want to give myself to him.

"He makes a good sissy, doesn't he dear?" He's directing my gaze to his and keeping eye contact intensely, but his words are directed towards Julia.

“All yours, my love.” She replied.

“Are you a good sissy?” He asks, directed at me this time.

“Yes, Justin.”

“Daddy, call him Daddy,”  Julia corrected me.

“Yes, ma’am.”

Justin suddenly takes hold of my hair and pulls my head, forcing my gaze to him even rougher this time. “Well? Correct yourself.”

"Yes, Daddy. Sorry, Daddy."

He lets go and smiles. “Good girl.”

By now I can see the growing cock in his pants, his bulge is, well, bulging. And it’s at my eyeline. I nervous tingle erupts in my stomach, I think I know what I am supposed to do in this situation, but I’m uncertain. I go with my instincts and I lean my head forward and nuzzle it against his bulge, breathing on it, taking it in, experiencing it. I rub my face against it, aware that I am acting more like a cat than anything else right now, but I am too afraid to just undo his pants and take ahold of it, small steps, I think to myself.

“I think she wants to play with it, don’t you Justin?” I notice that Julia whilst on her chaise lounge as started to unbutton her white shirt, she’s wearing a white lace bra beneath it, and her tight pencil skirt has ridden up her legs to reveal the top of her suspenders. She seems to be enjoying watching Justin toy with me.

He unbuckles his belt, and unbuttons his pants, then just looks at me and gently strokes my cheek with the back of his hand, his gentleness only makes me aware of his strength, in a strange way, and the vulnerable weak feeling makes me tingle, I guess this is submissiveness, I like it.

I grab the band of his boxer briefs and pull them down along with his pants, and oh my god, I’ve never seen a cock flop out like that before. I must look in awe because Julia gave a chuckle and asked me if I’m impressed.

“Yes, Mommy. Can I play with it?”

"Can she play with it, Justin?"

“She can.”

I've never touched a cock like this before, well, I suppose I've never touched a cock before, full stop. Except for my own, but my own does not need two hands to massage, and doesn't bulge with thick and veiny masculinity. I look up at Justin as doll-eyed as I can, my mouth gaped, looking like a little fucktoy, and I take his fat cock in my hand and I start smacking it against my face. It's really genuinely quite heavy, and it turns me on so much to be slapped by a real man's member like this, I’m a little fuckslut.

“Look how small your cock makes her look, Justin. She makes a much better sissy for us than she ever made as a boyfriend for Kayleigh.”

It’s a lot more fun being a sissy girl for you than a boyfriend for Kayleigh too.

"Thank you, Mommy," I reply, putting on a cute little girl's voice whilst I keep slapping myself with his hardening cock. I can feel a little clitty juice in my chastity lock, I must be oozing in my cage, dripping like a slut.

“Well sweetie, why don’t you start playing with Daddy’s cock?”

Oh, you don't have to tell me, Julia. I take it in a loose grasp with one hand and start jerking slowly, watching the skin slide and the tip ooze a little bit of precum in response, it makes me feel so sexy when it does that. I lean forward and with the tip of my tongue circle his cock hole and enjoy every drop of oozing lubricating slightly salty precum in my mouth, it's how I know I'm being a good girl. Justin's hips vibrate and shudder in response, he has such a sensitive tip, and it's so wet with my spit and his precum. I take my other hand and gently start massaging the tip whilst jerking the shaft with the other, he looks down at me whilst biting his lip, I can tell he enjoys what he sees, I always wished my cock was big enough to use two hands-on, I bet he feels like such a man.

I arch my back to stick my ass out a little more, I really enjoy the way it feels peeking out of my short pleated skirt, and I enjoy seeing Justin’s eyes trace my curved spine downwards towards my open ass.

I spit, well, more dribble on his cock as I stroke and look catch his eye contact again. "Do you like that, Daddy?" I ask sweetly, with an ever so gentle tone, I love using my girl's voice. He grabs the back of my head and forces his cock to the back of my throat, I guess that’s a yes then. Closing my eyes I focus on my gag reflex not triggering, I've never been mouthfucked before. I can feel the pulsating of his cock against the convulsing back of my throat, fuck it feels good. I feel so full, so usable, it makes me tingle.

“Fuck the sissy good.” I open my eyes and glance them to Julia who is stripped down to her white lace lingerie, one diamond ringed hand pulling her knickers to the side to expose her shiny wet cunt, the other rubbing her clit delightfully. She looks like a powerful matriarch and I her pleasing subject, I feel so tingly and proud to be putting on such a show for her. I bring my eyes back up to Justin, his hand is still on the back of my head but he’s gently thrusting in and out of my mouth now whilst I keep it as wide open as possible.

I’m a little slutty girl with little slutty holes.

I can feel precum dribbling out of my cock into my cage, I wish I could play with it. I can hear Julia’s wet pussy and she starts to slide two fingers in and fuck herself whilst rubbing her clit. She’s watching Justin facefuck me intensely.

“Mmm, you’re a good little girl, aren’t you?” He half moans with an almost quivering voice from pleasure. His cock gliding across my lips to the back of my throat again.

"Yes, Daddy, for you." I attempt to say, but half gargle and mumble in an attempt to get my voice past his fat cock. I feel the vibration of my attempt to speak vibrate against his cock head and the tingling pleasure is clearly too much for him as his hips vibrate and shake in a convulsed manner. Julia asks if he's ready to cum in my sissy mouth, he tells her he's going to cum down the back of my slutty throat, no drop will enter my mouth. Holy fuck that's hot, dump your cum in me, Justin. I feel my asshole pulsating with the desire to be filled up whilst he fucks my mouth, Julia is telling him she’s going to cum as he cums in the sissy’s throat, I feel so alive.

He speeds up his pumping, holding my head tighter, tears are leaving my eyes and I’m covered in my own spit and dribble, I’m such a little whore He gets faster and faster, I can’t keep myself from making gagging noises as he hits the back of my throat until,

Oh my god, it’s so warm. I was ready for the cum to explode at the back of my throat, but I wasn’t expecting such a hot seeping of gloopy goo to be dripping down my throat. I like it. Justin is grunting and the sound of Julia’s soaking wet pussy being fucked by her own self is making me feel like I’ve done a really good job, they’re both cumming to me, I’m like a little porn star.

He pushed my head all the way down, he’s still convulsing and pulsating at the back of my throat, my mouth must feel like heaven. But finally, he pulls out, takes my chin in his hand and forces my face towards Julia.

“Show us it’s all gone down your throat.”

“Ahhhhh.” I show them my gaping mouth and the cum-free throat, as it has all dribbled down to my stomach.

"She's a good girl," Julia commented.

Yes, I am.

#


Part Two.




It's amazing how quickly things like this can normalize, it makes you realize how everything we do is truly just a performance, and if we put on the right costume and find the right set, then we can act like anything. Only day two of being Julia's mother's sissy and I don't even feel like Callum when I woke up this morning, I felt like Callie. Julia told me that Justin would be at work all day and so would she once from midday onwards, so I could leave the lingerie for a day and just put something pretty on, she told me that she understood how it can be uncomfortable to wear lingerie all the time, one girl to another. I really appreciated her talking to me like that, I felt that even though she was a master, she really was accepting me into the club. I guess that's just a woman thing, girls stick together, right?

I put on a red floral printed pleated dress that is one of my favorites for Kayleigh to wear in the summer, at first I thought it perhaps somewhat sacrilege to be wearing it, but I really do feel like a cute little girl, and for intents and purposes, for this week, I get to embrace my cute little girl, so fuck it, cute little girl coming in!

I skip twinkle-toed to the kitchen with a smile on my face. Julia is there with a pot of coffee looking through her emails on her tablet device.

“Morning Julia!” I beam like the sun shining through the kitchen windows, but Julia’s response is a stern look up from her tablet. Shit. “Morning, Ma’am.” Mustn’t forget.

"Morning Callie. Be as much of a happy dappy dippy slut as you wish, but don't forget the rules." She smiles as she says this, so even though she's being a strict master, I can tell she appreciates my enjoyment of my sissy role. I guess that's all I can wish for.

"Yes, Ma'am." I know the rules are there for a reason, and nothing can take away my fantastic feeling this morning. I feel sort of, free? I suppose. I guess that is the best way to describe it, all I know is that I want to twirl and spin and watch my dress rise in the morning glow.

"There's a coffee in the pot for you, here's your list of chores. I'll see you later." She got up, locking her tablet and closing its case to went to walk out of the kitchen.

"Chores?" I've always done my part when I'm at my parent in-laws house, as is expected of any polite person, but a list of chores?

“What, you think you just get a free week of running around in Kayleigh’s clothes being a slut? You’re a sissy, not just a whore, Callie.”

Callie, what is it about being called that that makes me week at the knees and my groin tingle?

"Yes, Ma'am."

“Good girl. And just be aware, a sissy maid should do her job extraordinarily well.”

***

The chores were simple, if not a bit tedious. Vacuum, empty the dishwasher, freshen the bed sheets, clean the toilet. I did my best to do them to the highest standard could. I vacuumed well into the corner, even moving furniture in order to get under it. I made the toilet bowl practically shine, and made sure every new bedsheet was tucked with hotel-standard care, which admittedly took a while, I started to admire people who do such a job with high turnover, it's not easy.

I didn’t wear underwear today for my chores. The sensation of bending over to clean the toilet, or to look under the furniture to make sure I vacuumed properly was so titillating when I felt my asshole exposed, I kept getting distracted by it, sometime I would get on my knees to reach under something, or to put dishes away in the lower cupboards of the kitchen, or to scrub the floor, and I would but my head to the ground and my arms splayed to see what it’s like to be a wanting girl in doggystyle, there to be used. I would imagine that Justin was just about to get home, and he would see my tight asshole in the air and he would come up behind me and spank me hard, spit on my hole and fuck me. I would get up and whilst passing one of the many large wall mirrors I would catch my dress caught on my little erection and I would giggle before delicately pinching the pleated fabric and lifting it over to cover myself, “What a naughty little slut.” I snigger.

Being a sissy girl is fun.

#

Julia and Justin get home around 6 pm on Sunday, they went for a late lunch together and they seemed in good spirits. As they come in the door I hear Justin mention to Julia that it's nice to have a sissy around again to do the chores. Again? I remember Julia having said that this her first time with a sissy, I assumed she had just dated someone in the past or something, and given that I was kind of freaked out about being caught I hadn't had time to register what was really going on. I wonder how often Julia and Justin have done this? Anyhow, I feel like I've really been let into a dirty little secret, did Kayleigh know?

I don’t have time to think on it any further as I quickly run my hands over my dress to make sure that I look okay, and stand in the kitchen with my hands together in front of me and a smile on my face.

"Hello, Callie, did you do your chores?" Justin asks as he sees me.

Callie, I will never get bored of hearing that. Every boy should have a girl's name too I think.

“Yes, Daddy.” God, that feels so normal too now. Justin’s my Daddy, and I’m his sissy. This is easy.

Julia and Justin tell me that they would be checking the house to ensure I did my chores properly once they have sat down and had a bite to eat, and I was to wait in Kayleigh's room, so I do. After a while, and a thorough check of the chore list, Julia comes into Kayleigh's bedroom.

“Well then, you’ve been a really good girl, haven’t you?”

“Yes, mommy, I did as you asked. Did I clean well?”

“You did. And since Kayleigh will be home tonight, I think you deserve a little treat right now before we say goodnight. Daddy Justin will be in soon, he’s just showering, so it’s just me and you right now.” I nod my head, I’ve enjoyed my weekend, it’s a shame this will end. “Now where is that key?” She left the room and came back with my chastity cage key in hand. “You’ve been a really good girl, haven’t you?”

“Uh-huh.” I moan gently, the mental place it puts me into when she speaks to me like that is unforgivingly submissive, and I feel my entire demeanor change. I want Mommy Julia to look after me, I’m her little girl.

"Now scoot yourself back." I move back onto the bed a little bit, and without pause, for thought, Julia starts kissing my thighs. "Such smooth, sexy little thighs. Mommy's going to treat you."

"Uh-huh." It's all I can say, I'm just a slutty little sissy in my floral dress, on my girlfriends' bed, possessed by her mother.

"Now let's see how smooth your little hole is." She takes my legs by the back of the knees and pushes them up and out, her tongue tickles the back of my thigh as she teasingly trails down towards my asshole, I'm whimpering with pleasure already, I’m all yours Mommy, I’m your obedient little sissy girl. The tip of her tongue touches my asshole, fuck, it makes me quiver. “Sensitive are we?”

“Yes, Mommy.”

She flattens her tongue on my asshole and starts licking up and down whilst with her hands she fiddles with the key of the cage in the lock before releasing me.

"Let's give your little girly cock some attention." She comes up from my asshole and takes my flaccid but precum dripping penis in her mouth, playing around with her tongue. "It's not like Justin's', but there's nothing wrong with that now is there?"

“N-no.” I stutter, thinking about my tingling asshole and how badly I want it to be fucked. As if she read my mind Julia dribbles spit down onto my hole and slides a finger in, hooking it to expertly find my g-spot, this is definitely not her first rodeo, she got that right.

Have you ever worn a cute little dress and had your g-spot massaged as your little cock is played with? I'll tell you what it feels like: freedom. Pumping away like a man is always enjoyable, obviously, but oh my god, being spoiled like a cute little girl and being able to squirm, whimper, squeak and moan like a little fucking bitch, it's incredible.

I’m Mommy’s little sissy slut.

“You’re right, aren’t you?”

“Yes, Mommy. I’m a virgin.”

“I can tell.”

She smiles at me as I close my eyes and get lost in the asshole massage she's giving me, my cock is erect now and looks so delicate and cut underneath my dress. Julia notices me looking at it with a lustful interest and she tells me that I can play with myself, so I do. She spits on my asshole and starts to fuck it with an in and out motion, it's different to her finger on my g-spot but still incredible. My asshole feels so sensitive and full of life, it sends electric pulses through my groin as she uses it. She slides two fingers in and it makes my cock twitch in my hand, it's becoming really difficult to not cum.

“You’re going to have to fit Justin’s big cock, sure you can handle it?”

No, but I’m going to damn well fucking try.

“Mm-hm.” I’m actively pushing back against her fingers sliding in and out of my asshole now, it feels so good. My eyes are closed in serene pleasure when I open them Justin is standing over the bed, his big cock in hand, grinning at us.

“That was quick, showered already?”

“I have, I’m all ready for the google little slut.”

I can see that. His cock was already hard, he must have been thinking about what was going to take place whilst showering, small water droplets are still caught in his chest hair. Julia didn't take her fingers out my asshole whilst they had this exchange but she pulls them out and gapes me, it feels so good to feel my hole so open and ready to be fucked,

“What do you think?” She asks him.

“I think she looks ready for her first cock.”

“Is that true, Callie?” She asks me gently, teasing my hole with a finger.

"Uh-huh, yes, yes, please. Fuck me please."

“She’s such a little slut, look she even wore a cute summer dress for us today.”

I stay where I’m laying with my legs in the air and Justin grabs hold of them and pulls me with ease towards the end of the bed so I’m on my back with them in the air, I feel like such a little doll in my summer dress, fuck me Daddy, I’m your little girl.

He places his fat tip on my asshole and rubs it whilst Julia spits on it and jerks him.

“Take it easy on her, it’s her first time remember.” She tells him.

No, don't take it easy, fuck me, I'm a whore.

I push down against the tip of his cock and it, pop, enters right inside me and makes squirm and spasm with pleasure, I squeal like an Asian girl in porn, I love this feeling. He pushes his whole big cock in until our bodies smack together at the base of his groin, I feel so full, I can feel it pulsating in me, I can feel it so deep, it feels amazing. I try to push down further but there’s no more, I’ve taken it all.

“You fucking whore,” Justin says to me, looking down in amazing, “this is not your first time.”

“It is Daddy, I promise. I’m just a good whore.”

He and Julia laugh to each other but his facial expression quickly turns into a focused aggression as he starts fucking my asshole, Julia’s watching with glee and takes my cock in her hand, jerking it lightly with the motions of him fucking me.

"It's so fucking deep," I tell him in the form of squeaked moans, the sound of our bodies slapping together is really turning me on, and precum is leaking out my clitty onto Julia's hands, she looks at me and looks them clean before putting her hand back on my cock loosely to just offer it guidance as my bodies moves up and down against Justin's.

He slows down now, happy with the ramming he has given me and starts to enjoy the slow motions in my tight asshole, bringing his big cock almost out, the tip teasing the entrance, and then shoving it back in one gliding motion just as he did with my mouth. I close my eyes, the feeling is too blissful, I throw my head back and I feel Julia's hand placed on my throat, lightly throttling me just to really make me feel like a little fuck doll.

“Cum deep in her, babe.” Julia’s command gets Justin grunting, he clearly enjoys the performance for her. “That’s it, fuck the little sissy girl, show the little sissy what a real man is.” He’s fucking me harder now and my body is bouncing up and down, I reach down and start jerking my cock feverishly, Julia’s hand tightens on my throat but I can just about moan for Justin to fuck me harder, and he does, until,

Fuuuuck. It's even better deep in my asshole, jets of hot warm cum deep inside me, he lets it sit here as it pulsates, I'm in bliss. I'm so focused on his cock pumping inside me that I suddenly realize my own hand is covered in my cum. I open my eyes and it hits me, a full-body vibration, my whole body is growing wonderfully weak and has entirely given over to Julia and Justin, I spasm a little as his cock inside me vibrates against my g-spot. I’m in heaven.

Julia takes her hand off my throat and Justin pulls his long cock out my ass, with a little splutter of cum following it that drips down my ass. He slaps his heavy cock against me a few times as if to remind me that he owns me. The cum dripping out my ass feels so naughty and warm. I want to lay here in this bliss forever.

But suddenly, I hear the front door to the house open. That can’t be? Julia and Justin see the look of panic on my face and laugh, no, that can’t be Kayleigh, she isn’t back yet, right? I’m frozen, I can’t move, besides it’s too late, I hear the footsteps come towards my room and open the door.

Kayleigh walks into her bedroom. And I'm wearing her dress, my legs in the air, cum dripping out my asshole and all over my hands, I look at her in terror.

She laughs. What the fuck?

“Looks like you’re dripping baby, let me get that for you.”

What is happening?

She comes to the bed, Justin moves out the way, and she gets on her knees.

“Spread them.” She pushed my legs out wide and she flattens her tongue on my asshole and licks it clean of Justin’s cum. “There you go.” I look at the three of them in absolute shocked confusion and they laugh at me, I find some words.

“You’re not supposed to be home?”

"And you're not supposed to be fucking my step-dad, in my dress." Fair point, I have nothing to say. I ask if she's mad.

“You think I haven’t done this before? This isn’t our first rodeo.” My mouth opens in shock, are they fucking with me? She sits next to me on the bed and starts playing with the cum that covers my hands, “Mom told me exactly what they had caught you doing.” She looked to her Mom with a grin, who replied that Kayleigh seems to enjoy the sissy’s, and one way or another her boyfriend’s always end up in her clothes, it’s like she has a sixth sense for them. Apparently so. Kayleigh lays her head on my chest reassuringly, how strange this is, I’m still in her clothes. “I always knew you were a bit of a sissy; you should clear your internet history more.” She laughed at me and seemed in a good mood, so I just rolled with what was happening, Julia and Justin retired to their own bedroom

“So, what does this mean for us?” I ask her.

“We’ll see, maybe we will see how much of a slut we can make you.”

I pause for a moment, unable to take it in, but then laugh. “Sure, it’s a deal.”

And that’s how I started to become a sissy whore.
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