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Part One

∞∞∞

“You dirty little slutty girl, such an ass-spreading, cumslut whore," I say to myself, pretending it's someone fucking me and talking dirty to me. It makes me feel like such a slut, and that makes me so hard. Have you ever tried just putting on a pair of sexy lingerie and talking dirty to yourself? I hadn't before, I have never been ‘fucked' either, I've done plenty of fucking, but this was so new, so exciting.

I look at myself jerking my cock in the mirror in my dress, it's black with a white peter pan collar, is tight at the waist and is pleated, I really look like a girl. Turning over I get in the position that I've seen so many girls in over the years -- doggy, it was always my favorite. But now I bring my face down to the bed and my ass high. Fuck it feels good to grab my ass cheeks and spread them.

“Mmm dirty little slut, you like that? You want your ass filled, huh?” I moan to myself as I try my best to turn my head and see myself in the mirror. I wish someone would just come in here and make a woman of me.

Desperation starts setting in, there must be something in here I can use? It's difficult to be a first-time ass fucker, you have no dildo's or toys, I understand how a teenage girl must feel when exploring now.

I wonder if Cassie has a dildo in her suitcase?

Fuck am I really going to look for my sisters' dildo? Her suitcase is like a little box of treasures, I can't believe I've never tried this before, I'm dripping pre-cum and my asshole is throbbing to be fucked. I'm so glad our suitcases have got mixed up, I would never have tried her dress on otherwise and found myself on my knees bouncing up and down as though a cock was under me, rummaging through her clothes otherwise.

Oh look at these, I wonder what that feels like.

A thong, the front crotch area is a sexy lace pattern and the back string is silk. My asshole feels so sensitive right now, I want to know what it feels like to wear one of these, to feel that thin slither of silk slide between my asscheeks and for my cock to be tucked away in the slutty panties designed for feminine naughtiness. I move to sit on my ass and put my legs up to slide the panties on, then back on to my knees to arch my back and push my asshole out as I slide the thong high to sit on my hips, that have always been, admittedly, quite wide for a guy. I shiver with pleasure, who knew wearing sexy ladies clothes felt so good?

I’m such a good little slut.

What was I doing? Oh yeah, I need a dildo. There isn’t one in Cassie’s suitcase, but now I’m even more turned on through feeling all her soft, sensual, sexy clothes that have always been forbidden to me to wear. Or have they been forbidden? I always had the opportunity to do this when no one is home, I just had never thought of it before, but now I have it’s so fun.

Maybe there’s something else I can use?

I go through her wash bag and find a travel size hairspray can, it’s metal but thin and long with curved edges that I feel like they would slide in with ease.

Just the right size, I think as I press the bottom of the can to my wet lips and slide it in. I catch myself in the mirror, and my cock pops out of my lace panties with a pulsating twitch, my asshole is throbbing for a pounding, so not losing eye contact with myself I spit all over the can, spit all over my fingers and use them to wet my asshole, and I slide it in.

The sensation of getting penetrated in the ass makes me squirm, if I knew being a sissy slut was this good, I would have become one years ago. My step-dad was right after all, I would make a good girl; he always would slap me on the back as he told jokes or chuck me footballs only to be disappointed that my whole body jolted at the strength of his hand or that my catch was poor, “You’d be better off being a little girl, James.” He’d say, I guess he was right.

I positioned the hairspray can so it was between my feet and started bouncing up and down on it with my hands on my ass, spreading myself as though someone was watching and I wanted to please them.

"You're such a dirty little whore," I say to myself. Fuck my asshole is vibrating. I never knew that it felt like this. I like the feeling of being a slut, maybe one day I can be someone’s slutty girl.

I run the hairspray can as deep as I can take it in my tight little hole and throw my head back. Oh my goooood. It feels so naughty to fill myself. It feels amazing to be fucking myself with the long hairspray can that’s the perfect width for my tight hole. I don’t move too quickly, but slowly slide up and down it, exploring where feels best and the moments that send shudders through the rest of my body. My cock is throbbing, but I don’t want to stroke it, I just want to be fucked like a girl.

I keep sliding up and down in my black dress and black thong that's slid to the side. An orgasm starts building up in me, I’ve never orgasmed from my asshole before. I start fucking my ass harder, it’s like a pulsating pump of vibration that shockwaves through my body, I can feel the cum pumping through my cock without even touching it. My uncontrollable moans grow longer and are nothing like my usual grunts, they are high pitched and submissive, what’s going on?

I keep bouncing, but just as I feel I’m about to cum a voice from behind snaps me back to the dirty reality of what I’m doing, accompanied by a tight grip of my hair and my head being yanked back, “I always knew you’d make a good girl.”

Oh my god.

I've never been grabbed like this before, and I know that voice. Fuck this is bad, I think. Or is it? I take a deep breath as the dominant hand moves to my throat, I heard the zzzrp sound of his other hand undoing the zip to his pants. Is he going to fuck me? Am I in trouble? Maybe both?

“You didn’t think to even lock the fucking door? It’s like you wanted to be seen being a sissy slut.” There’s no doubt in my mind that that’s my stepdads voice, he has a strong grip of me though, I glance my eyes to the mirror at my side, it is him. And oh my god, his cock is out through his unzipped pants. How long has he been watching me? He inches closer so his cock is pressed against my back. Holy fuck that’s big, no wonder mommy left dad for him. His girthy warm cock is like one of those giant rubber cocks that flop around in your hand, only more hot and inviting, pressed against my back. I can feel his breath in my ear.

“I’m sorry Daddy, I think my suitcase got mixed up with Cassie’s, I didn’t have any other clothes.”

“And how do you explain the hairspray can in your fucking asshole?” His deep grumbling voice in my ears is turning me on, I’ve never been handled in such a way, it feels so strangely liberating to be submissive. Use me, please.

I swallow deep, I have no answer. Here I am on all fours in a dress with a can of hairspray in my asshole, and I have to get it out of me in front of my Step-Daddy. I relax my asshole and try to withhold a moan of pleasure as it slides out of me and drops onto the floor, I feel my hole gape.

"I always knew you'd be a good toy eventually." He lets go of my throat and puts his hand on the back of my head to push it down to the floor, whilst simultaneously grabbing my hip with the other to pull my ass up high. "Head down, ass up, good slut." He sticks his big manly thumb in my gaping asshole, I gasped with deeply shocked pleasure. "Now we're not going to tell your mother or your sister what happens in this hotel room okay?"

“Okay, daddy.” Holy fuck, he's going to fuck me. Do I look that good?

“Look at your ass, it’s all stretched out. Do you like that? Do you like the feeling of your asshole winking at me, wide open?

I don't know what to say, so I'm going to say whatever I think I need to be fucked.

“Yes Daddy, I like that.”

Examining the can of hairspray I had in my ass he comments, “You can take quite a lot of length, this isn’t your first time is it?”

I don’t answer, I feel a bit embarrassed. Okay so I may have once or twice put things inside me when I was experimenting, you know, hairbrush handles and stuff like that. But who doesn’t? But that was ages ago, I don’t count that. It wasn’t anything like this, then I was just sheepishly testing the waters, this is different, better, I’m drowning in sluttiness now.

He’s still holding my head down pressed against the bed, he’s pulled his thumb out my ass and is massaging my ass cheeks instead, examining as though a predator watching its prey. He spanks me and pushes my ass to the floor too so that I’m laying flat on my front. He places a hand on the floor either side of my shoulder and I breathe deep waiting for penetration.

“How long have you been doing this for?” I feel the tip of his cock on my asshole, it’s twitching with want.

“This is my first time, I promise.”

“I don’t believe you, you look like a practiced whore to me. How long have you been a sissy slut? Tell me, and I might go easy on you.”

I don’t want you to go easy on me. “Really, it’s my first time. I’ve never worn Cassie’s clothes before.

“What about your mothers?”

“Never.” He grabs the back of my head and pulls it up whilst leaning over me so his low-pitch demanding voice is in my ear,

“Then you’re a virgin?” As a girl, sure.

"Yes, Daddy." He lets go of my head, satisfied. The tip of his cock bursts into my asshole. In one long sliding motion, he pushes his thick long cock into me and I moan the sluttiest moan that's ever come out of my mouth.

Holy fuck my Step-Dads cock is in my ass. His cock is much thicker and longer than the hairspray can, it’s unbelievable and fills me up entirely. Fuck, he's squeezing it inside of me until his pelvis is pressed against me, he lays there just like that and I can feel him throbbing inside my asshole.

“You wear little slut’s clothes, you get treated like a little slut.” I'm still not sure if he thinks he's punishing me, fill me, Daddy. “I don’t believe you’ve never done this before, even your mother couldn’t take my cock on her first try, you slut.” Don’t believe me then, just keep fucking me. I press back against him, he’s so deep in me. He pulls back, holds it with just the tip in me and then starts pounding me powerfully. I don’t even have to move, he’s just taking me right there on the hotel floor. I moan with every pump and can feel my pleated dress bouncing with me, it makes me feel like such a delicate little girl.

“Mm, fuck, yes.” I can’t stop my moaning.

This makes him mad, “Do you want your mother to hear? She’s asleep in our room, if you wake her up you’re in big fucking trouble.” He doesn’t stop fucking me as he says this, but he in one pull tears the thong off me and stuffs it in my mouth before grabbing hold of my dress pleats to drill me harder.

I close my eyes and accept my fate of being fucked, it feels so good, but another voice appears that I did not expect,

“Oh my God, James is that my dress? Are you fucking kidding me?”

Fuck. I can’t respond, I go to take the panties out of my mouth but Daddy grabs my wrists and holds me down.

“Turns out Cassie, your brother is a sissy slut. He’s taking my whole fucking cock yet he wants me to believe this is my first time.”

“Well it better be his first time, James have you been stealing my clothes? Are you fucking kidding me? Ew.”

I try to defend myself but all I can do is make muffled noises through the panties, and for trying to talk Daddy grabs my wrists and pulls them behind my back. He doesn’t stop drilling me even with Cassie there.

Cassie walks over and stands in front of me. She’s wearing nothing but a pair of red panties and a matching bra, she must have realised we have the wrong suitcases and came for hers.

“Are they my panties in your mouth? My new lace ones? They were a surprise for Joshua, ugh.” I give up trying to protest, there’s no use, my mouth is stuffed full, I can’t possibly tell her Daddy tore them and put them in my mouth, I can only make muffled moans.

I can’t believe Cassie is watching this and Daddy hasn’t stopped ramming me.

He slows down and starts pounding me at a slower pace, grabbing my hips to dictate the motion of grinding, he’s grunting hard and I’m letting him take me. My cock is dripping cum, this feels like one long orgasm, he’s grinding against my g-spot so rhythmically and using me so well. Muffled moans are spluttering from my mouth as precum splutters from my cock.

I bet he’s never fucked Cassie like this. I’m Daddy’s little sissy slutty girl. I’m Daddy’s whore. I’m Daddy’s cumslut.

Cassie’s biting her lip now and I can see a wet spot in her panties, Daddy notices too.

"You want to help me punish the sissy?" He asks her. With no hesitation, she says yes.

“But how? I can’t exactly fuck his mouth.”

Daddy pulls the panties out of my mouth and throws them to the side. “For stealing her clothes you owe Cassie, you understand?”

I gasp for a full breath of air through my mouth. “Uh-huh, yes Daddy.”

"Wow, he is an obedient sissy slut." Cassie squats down in front of me and slaps me around the face. "I bet you like that don't you."

“Uh-huh, yes Cassie.” I feel Daddy’s cock pulsate inside of me, I can tell he enjoys Cassie treating me like a bimbo whore too. Well, I'm glad I can help them bond.

"How should we punish him, Daddy?" She spanks my face again, the loving abuse makes my cock twitch underneath me, as well as Daddy's again. He's taking it slow now, holding onto my head by my hair, grinding his massive cock in and out whilst Cassie looks me in the eyes and laughs at my pathetic sissiness.

All I did was try on her dress and now I’m here.

“I think you should make him clean your ass, don’t you?”

"I think that's perfect." She pulls down her underwear without taking her eyes off me and turns around to get on all fours. "Could you move our bimbo sissy higher Daddy?" He does, positioning me so I’m now on all fours, ready to be fucked as well as clean her ass.

My step-sister is beautiful, her ass is just the right amount of plump for a petite girl, she takes a full handful on each ass cheek and spreads wide, backing herself up so her asshole is buried in my face. It's almost scentless, it's perfect. I moan uncontrollably as I release my tongue and slather it on her hole.

They STILL think this is a punishment? I’ve always wanted to taste Cassie, it’s difficult to grow up with a step-sister who isn’t blood related. The amount of wanks I’ve had sniffing her panties, I always dreamed of tasting her asshole.

"Look, Daddy, I think our sissy's hungry." She starts rubbing her clit and playing with her pussy, I can hear the slopping noise of her dripping hole whilst I roll the tip of my tongue around her asshole and slide it in as much as I can. Daddy pushes my head into it deep.

“Is that tasty?”

"Uh-huh, Daddy," I say, muffled by asshole. Both hands are on my waist now and he's moving me with him, he's using the full length of his cock to come all the way out and back in again, making air farts come out of my ass; surprisingly enough, this is the first time I feel embarrassed, but Daddy seems to like it, and that takes the embarrassment away.

Do you like my cum farts Daddy?

“Oh yeah, you dirty cunt.” He grunts, and he’s grunting harder now as he slams our body together. I can tell he enjoys watching me eat Cassie’s asshole, I can tell he enjoys Cassie enjoying herself too; he’s such a good Daddy.

I’m Daddy’s sissy and I eat whatever asshole he tells me to eat.

He starts speeding up and smacking our bodies together, his grip on what fat on the waist I have is tight and I can tell he's really getting into it. As can Cassie, she looks back, alerted to Daddy's pleasure by his grunting.

“Cum in him Daddy, cum in the little sissy. I’m close too, look my pussy’s dripping. I have to admit, he’s doing a good job cleaning my asshole.” She pushes back harder against my face and moans. “A really good job.”

Cassie's spread ass and pussy playing are encouraging Daddy I can tell, he starts telling me what a sissy slut I am and going slowly in me but working his whole shaft as though the cum is ready to release and he wants to have a slow dripping pump to elongate the orgasm.

“Do you remember when we first moved in with James and his mother, Cassie?”

"Yes, Daddy." She moans back.

“Do you remember how you would wrestle your little brother? How weak and small he was.”

"Yes, Daddy."

“I always said he would be a good girl didn’t I Cassie?”

“Mmm, yes Daddy.”

Oh my God, this is so hot, I can't believe this is so hot. I've finally found my place in the family.

Sharing memories of my inherent sissiness is a turn on for him because his breathing grew deep with grunts, and I swear his cock just grew even thicker in my ass.

“Oh fucking hell yes, you sissy girl. I always knew this is what you’d be good for. Are you ready for my load? It’s about time I finally put a load in you.”

He’s ready to cum, this is so exciting. Fill me, Daddy, fill me. I’m your sissy slut, fuck my clitty is leaking so much.

"Fuck Daddy I'm going to cum too." Moans Cassie, she takes her sweet-smelling ass away from my face and turns around, rubbing her clit furiously. "Cum in him Daddy, cum in sissy James."

He dumps his load deep into my asshole and it comes as a shock, I had never had cum inside me before and it surprised me how hot it is, I could feel the goopy hot liquid deep inside me, it drips down the walls of my asshole as my step-dad’s cocked continues firing more and more, grunting heavily. His strong fingers are gripping my waist like he owns me.

Cassie starts cumming too, wide-eyed and shaking with pleasure she starts to squirt onto my face. "Oh my god, oh my god, oh my god, yes, yes, yes, yes."

“That’s it baby squirt on our sissy’s face. Cum in his ass and pussy juice on his face.”

She’s convulsing, her hand on her pussy, exhausted with pleasure. Daddy pulls his cock out of me and with it came a rippling fart and a blowing of cum bubbles.

I feel so naughty.

I feel like such a whore.

I feel so alive.

I feel like Daddy’s sissy cumslut.

“You won’t tell Mom will you James?” Asks Cassie through worn-out breath.

“Well James, answer her.” Came Daddy’s input.

“No, Daddy.”


Part Two

∞∞∞

The rest of the week goes as normally as a family holiday possibly can. We went sightseeing, we went out for lunch or dinner, sometimes we split off and explore on our own. I kept my promise that I wouldn't tell mother, why would I, after all? I did almost slip up a few times, I nearly called my step-dad Daddy in front of mom, and whilst I had called him Dad for quite some time now, ‘Daddy' is only for use when I am being my slutty self in a dress.

But I wasn't my slutty self for most the week. Cassie took her suitcase and I've had to wear shorts and a t-shirt every day, how dull.

Strangely enough, me and my step-dad have got closer since he fucked me in the ass like he somehow respects me more, perhaps it's because I've accepted my place in his family and can be of use to him; I'd gladly be of use to him anytime he likes.

Right now I'm James, but when I was wearing that dress I didn't feel like him. I felt like more of a Jess. Slutty little Jess with a can of hairspray in her gaping ass, oh how I wish I become a slut earlier, oh how I wish I could always be a slutty little girl. I loved being Daddy's girl, it was so much more fun than being a boy. I got to be naughty, I got to release, I didn't have to walk around like I know what I'm doing, Daddy tells me what to do and I'm at his service.

There have been a few times when Cassie has made comments, she likes to point at the window displays of lingerie shops or fashion stores and make comments about how I'd look good in the clothes and underwear, she jokes about how the I belong in the women's section or how I should buy a piece of clothing so I stop stealing hers. Mom thinks it's just sibling teasing and that Cassie is teasing me, she has no idea that I actually am a little sissy, to her I'm her strong boy.

But I’m Daddy’s sissy cumslut.

And he knows it too, I see how he looks at me.

My suspicions that he wanted to fuck me again are confirmed when me and Cassie get back to the hotel, the family has been split up for the day whilst we all catch some space and do our own thing. Unlocking my room I walk in to find a pair of black suspenders with matching lace underwear set containing panties and a bralette, there's a bottle of lube and a note, which just says:

Be ready for Daddy’s use.

Fuck, how exciting. I get in the shower and clean myself thoroughly, making sure my asshole is ready for fucking. I’m so excited I can hardly contain myself, my stomach is full of butterflies and my cock keeps tingling and growing, I never knew I could drip so much precum without being touched, I’m so ready for daddy.

I put on the sexy garter suspenders, panties, and bralette and pose in the mirror. Wow, I look like a pretty little girl.

I feel myself again, I’m Jess.

My little cock is tucked away perfectly, and the suspenders exaggerate my long slender hairless feminine legs, I feel like a little girl waiting to lose her virginity, although I’ve already lost mine, but this just feels so special. This isn’t a spontaneous eruption of lust, this is pre-planned by Daddy -- he’s been thinking of his sissy.

Now I wait. I'm laying on the soft white bedsheets in my sexy underwear, I feel like a sensual feminine nymph. I've been laying here for hours running my finger over my smooth skin, over my clitty, twisting my nipples, waiting for Daddy. He must wait for Mom to fall asleep, I hope it doesn't take long.

He doesn’t, just when the natural light from the windows begins to fade into darkness, leaving only the warm lamp to provide light to the room, he enters my room and locks the door behind him.

“Mood lighting and all, good job.”

I smile, “I want it special for Daddy.”

He sits on the end of the bed and I sense a touch more intimacy than our last encounter. His large firm hand is on my thigh and he starts stroking it.

"You like being submissive for me don't you?"

"Yes, Daddy."

He smirked, “You never were one to argue with me, I always had a sense that you enjoyed being spanked.” I bit my lip and smile. Caught me there. I turn around, on to my stomach.

"Will you punish me?" I notice him do an almost shudder with anticipation. He likes using me. He spanks me on the ass and grips me hard. It amazes me how petite and fragile he can make me feel. Sure, I’ve had my ass lightly spanked my girlfriends, playfully, but this is so different, this is the strong hand of an alpha male owning my ass. He hooks his hand under my hip and rolls me over with ease and takes the lube that was still on the bed.

“Warm your hole up.”

"Yes, Daddy."

I squirt lube all over my ass hole and fingers and begin stretching myself out for him, he’s watching whilst undressing. When he takes his underwear off I can see his cock in its full glory; I didn’t get to examine it last time as I was on my front the whole time.

"Can I suck it, Daddy?" He doesn't respond verbally, but brings over his gigantic member and flops it on my face, he moves my hand away from my hole and starts fucking it with his own fingers whilst I hungrily slide my lips up and down his thick long shaft before gripping it in my hands and stuffing it in my mouth. I can't get much in, it's just so thick.

I can’t believe my ass takes this, I’m such a good slut.

He closes his eyes and starts thrusting the air whilst my lips are just grazing along the shaft, he’s stood by the bed whilst I’m lying on my bed at the edge and his cock is at the perfect height to run along my face.

I sense I’m not being punished this time, and that I have more allowance to ask Daddy for what I want. I can tell he enjoys how I’m looking at him doll eyed, with my pale smooth skin in the lingerie he brought me. He knows he owns me and he knows I want to please him, ever since he moved in with us when I was younger all I’ve ever wanted is to please him. I never could, maybe this is my chance. I put on my best feminine voice and pouty lips,

"Daddy, please fuck me," I say softly, I turn my body around and put my legs up in the air. He's still standing at the side of the bed and his cock is on my torso now, looking at it come up past my belly button I'm amazed my hungry asshole swallows it all.

My hungry slutty hole.

He’s looking down in amazement at what I’ve become, so quickly I’ve transformed into the perfect little girl. I take his thick cock in my hand, I can barely fit my fingers around it, I guide it to my asshole and place the tip at my entrance. I bite my lip and look him in the eyes, he places his hand lovingly on my cheek and slides his massive cock in me, we both throw our heads back in utter pleasure and moan. Oh my god, it feels even better on my back.

I can watch him in this position, I watch just how much cock he has, how much he has to slide out of me and then slide back into me. I admire how much bigger, stronger, manly he is than me, Daddy.

“Feels so good to fuck my little slut raw.” Yes, it does Daddy. I want him to take me, make me feel like a little girl. I hold my hand out for his hand and guide it to my throat, he's leaning over me now pounding at greater speed whilst throttling me, not too tightly, but not too gently.

His eye contact doesn’t leave mine. He makes me feel like a little bimbo, a cum receptacle, an object for pleasure. But fuck it feels so good. I want him to use me, I want him to cum as quick as I can make him cum, I want to please him, and I want him to know that. So I tell him, I tell him just that without losing eye contact, whilst he thrusts his pulsating cock in my sissy hole.

"Use me, Daddy." I can feel him getting harder as I tell him to use me, as he chokes me, as he takes over my body for himself.

“Slap me, slap your whore.” He does, and then again harder. He’s grunting heavier now and I’m moaning, my cock is growing and growing as he fucks me. He slaps my face again and tells me what a good slut I turned out to be.

Slap me harder, make me cum, make me cum Daddy.

I'm still staring into his eyes with wide-eyed innocence, looking like little bimbo doll that's in awe of him. He starts choking me harder, I lift my legs higher, I want him as deep as possible. His hand gets tighter on my throat and it's becoming difficult to breathe now, but it only makes my cock grow, I'm dripping precum all over myself, he's practically milking me. His weight is behind his hand now and I can't breathe, I grab his arm with both hands and push him down even further which sends him into a grunting bliss as he unloads in me, I feel it jetting streaming out of his cock.

I start orgasming hard as well, cum is shooting from my little cock that's poking out of my panties; my first anal orgasm. It makes me vibrate and shake as the sensation of my orgasm connects with his, I'm light-headed from the choking and feel utter bliss, the loudest moan leaves my mouth,

“Uuuuugggghhh, Daddy. Fuck.”

He let's go of my throat and pulls out of me, cum drips out of my stretched-out entrance onto the bed. He stands over me, looks down at his sissy girl in the warm lamp-lit hotel room, he looks like a Greek statue, I can't help but to admire him, he makes me feel so feminine.

"You're a good girl, sweetie. I love you." He says, he bends down and strokes my cheek, kisses my forehead, gets dressed, and leaves the room.

I’m high, high on cum, high on femininity, high on sissy slutty clouds that float me out of my body. Daddy loves me. Daddy loves to fuck me.

Daddy loves his sissy.

And that makes me smile. What a week.


Excerpt From "Girl of the House"

∞∞∞




With it now fully erect, Jason took delicate hold of the man’s pillar, 

holding it with awe-filled want like it was a gift from the God’s themselves. He licked the shaft from base to tip and slathered it with his slutty saliva and juices.

“You naughty fucking cockwhore.” George’s words were utter filthy 

fulfilment to Jason as he “oomph”’d and “mmm”’d on the cock, filling his mouth, his cheeks, his throat. He gagged and came for breath, before going in deep again with saliva bubbles and precum dripping.

His sissy cock oozed juice, he felt the pulsation through his entire

 body. "Somebody fuck me!" He thought.
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Excerpt from "Girl of the Office"

∞∞∞

“You’re a sissy, don’t try and pretend you’re not. You like being a little girl. A sexy woman. A lustful symbol, huh?” She walked further into Cameron's room, delicately, one foot ahead of the other, a menacing look in her eyes. “It’s okay.”  She closed in on Cameron and lifted the pleated schoolgirl skirt. “Are they my lace panties too? You little slut.”

“I-” Cameron didn’t have time to speak, she reached into the lace panties and grabbed his little cock in her hand.
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Excerpt from "Girl of the Dorm"

∞∞∞

Look at you choking on that cock. You’re such a good little girl, gag 

on it, there you go.” Katie had grabbed Josie by the hair and was pushing her down on the cock so that it was deep in her throat, she held her there until she suspected Katie was gasping for breath and pulled her head up. “Good girl, and not a single bite of teeth, you really opened your mouth wide. Look, you’re dripping, you’re gagging, you’re so desperate, I’ve made such a little slut of you. No, actually, you’ve made a such a little sissy slut of you.”

Josie turned to Katie with precum and spit dripping down her chin 

and looked into her eyes with the most wanting lust, her eyes were wide with affection and her mouth was parted with need, her asshole ached to be used.

What a transformation from Josh to Josie.
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About Jenny Sparks

∞∞∞




Nothing turns Jenny Sparks on like dirty sissy fun -- Jenny is obsessed with gender performance, cross dressing, sissifying, and all the fun that comes with it.




True freedom only comes when one free's oneself from the chains of gender expectation, then the fun begins.

If you wear Caesar's clothes, you must act like Caeser.




SUBSCRIBE ON AMAZON to make sure you don't miss any new stories! 

Or email her to let her know your thoughts and share your steamy fantasy, maybe they can become a story!

JennySparksWrites@gmail.com
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