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 Chapter One

The page reloaded as I clicked on it eagerly. The delivery truck was less than a block away. My order had finally arrived. When I first found out about the collector’s edition of Dragon’s Ramworld, I pre-ordered it immediately. It was the sequel to my all time favorite game. After months of waiting, it was finally here. 

The marker on my screen moved until it finally stopped at my apartment building. I loved watching my packages arrive at my doorstep. Technology had come a long way. After just a few seconds, my doorbell rang. 

I bounded down the stair like an excited child. The delivery man hadn’t even managed to put the packages down. 

He looked bored as he handed me a clipboard. I didn’t care. Although I was already in my late twenties, nothing excited me like my favorite video game coming out. 

I worked hard managing my stock portfolio and making sure I didn’t suffer big losses. This was my reward. 

I signed the numerous sheets of paper and quickly grabbed the two boxes from his hands. I didn’t even wait for the man as I headed back into my apartment. 

The package was no match for me as I ripped it apart. 

My game and collectibles weren’t inside. 

I picked up the first item. 

It was a flimsy white panty. The sheer fabric was interwoven with delicate lace. The back of it was just a thin piece of string. 

Before I realized what I was doing, I had brought it to my nose to smell the delicate fabric. 

What the hell? 

Was this some kind of joke? 

The small piece of underwear was soft and silky. It was nothing like my cheap and rough boxers. It didn’t even look like clothing. It was so dainty and delicate. 

Before I could stop myself, I reached inside the box again, wondering what else I would find. 

My hand wrapped around something hard and cylindrical. The texture on the outside was soft and pliable like skin. But in its core was something rigid and hard. I didn’t have to bring it out to know my hands were wrapped around a dildo. 

I brought it out. It was even more massive than I thought. It must have been a good nine inches long. It was also incredibly thick. My own penis was nowhere as big as this. The dildo was flesh colored, with the head being a shade of red. There were fakes veins and ridges along its length. There was no way this massive thing could fit inside another human being. 

My face heated up in embarrassment but cock stirred in arousal. Could someone really take such a massive cock? 

Who had sent these to me? 

Did they want me to use it? 

I didn’t have a girlfriend to wear the lingerie. And why send me the dildo as well. Unless they expected me to use these items. 

My face heated up at the idea of using them myself. 

Would it even fit me? 

I grabbed the panties and brought them around my neck. Although they were small, the fabric would stretch around me. 

But what kind of man wore panties? 

Images of myself wearing them filled my mind. I didn’t know where these thoughts came from. Before today, I had never even considered this. There had to be a logical explanation for this. 

Then I checked the label on the box. 

The delivery man had made a mistake. The package I had just opened didn’t belong to me. It belonged to the person living across from me. I had opened her package by mistake. 

Irina Derenova. 

She had ordered these things for herself. 

I didn’t go out of my apartment very often so I didn’t know my neighbors very well. I did recall seeing glimpses of a beautiful woman on the hallways. I was always too shy to say hello. Besides, a beautiful girl like her would never pay attention to me. 

But I started to slowly imagine a beautiful blond woman. The white panties would fit on her so well. It would hide her shaved pussy just revealing enough skin to be tantalizing. 

But then there was the big dildo. 

Could a woman really have this inside her pussy? 

If I fucked a girl after that using that dildo on her, she probably wouldn’t even feel me. The idea had gotten me excited. 

I squeezed my hard cock. I should return this package to her. 

But I had already opened it anyway. There was no harm in jerking off and relieving myself first. 

It was better this way. If I blew a load before returning it to her, I wouldn’t be so horny when we met. I could apologize properly. 

I brought the panties to my nose. They smelled clean of soap. I imagined my favorite actress wearing them, showing off her beautiful ass and breasts while wearing the set of white lingerie. 

As I jerked my cock, I saw the giant dildo just a few inches away. I grabbed it and compared it to my cock. Mine didn’t even reach halfway its length. It absolutely dwarfed me. 

For some reason, I fantasized about using the dildo on my favorite actress. I wouldn’t be using my puny dick on her. She deserved a real man’s cock. The huge dildo would spread her wide open. She would be screaming from pleasure. Big cocks were so much better. 

I grabbed the thick cock a the thought of using it myself crossed my mind. If Irina ordered this, it must have felt good for her. Suddenly I felt a little jealous of not being able to experience a pleasure like this. It must have felt so good. 

I couldn’t hold it any longer. I reached my climax quick, coating the box with my cum. 

I quickly realized my mistake. Hurriedly, I dabbed at the box with tissues, hoping it wouldn’t stain. My efforts failed me. The dark wet spot was clearly there, along with the unmistakable smell of cum. 

Maybe I could leave it out for a few days. But then Irina would notice her package was missing. If she called the delivery company, they would know it was with me. That would look even worse. 

I had no choice, I had to return the package today and apologize. Hopefully she would accept it. Hopefully she wouldn’t notice the smell of cum. 

I waited until it was night. I completely forgot about my new collector’s edition video game. 

It turns out, after meeting with Irina, I would never get to play the game. The world she introduced me to was far too alluring. 

 Chapter Two

It was late into the evening when I finally decided to head to Irina’s apartment. I had delayed my apology long enough. 

Her apartment was right beside mine. It was no small wonder the delivery man had made a mistake in the packages. Her apartment was 89 while mine was 88. The boxy font the company used made them look extremely similar. 

I knocked on her door. My pa;ms were sweaty as I waited nervously. 

“In a minute.” A soft feminine voice called out. 

I willed my nerves to calm down. This was an honest mistake. She couldn’t be too mad about it. I rehearsed my speech in my head. I would tell her exactly what happened only leaving the part where I jerked off to her things. 

None of my cum had reached the items. They were perfectly brand new. 

The door opened and suddenly I lost all my functioning brain cells. 

The woman inside the doorway was a vision of beauty. 

Her blue eyes sparkled as they looked up at me. Her long lashes flickered as she blinked at me rapidly. Her bright pink lips formed a small o of surprise. She was the most beautiful woman I had ever seen. 

“Hello?” She said curiously. We had never met before. 

“Hi. I’m Mark. Your neighbor.” I stammered awkwardly. I couldn’t stop staring at her beautiful face. 

I looked away hoping not to look like a creep. But my eyes found her body instead. 

Irina was wearing nothing but a pink lacey night slip. It showed off her cleavage, drawing my eyes to her breasts. 

Although they were small, I could see her hard nipples poking through the shiny fabric. The black lace around the top off her breasts kept my eyes glued there. It felt like any large movement she made would result in her flashing me with her boobs. 

“Mark? How can I help you?” She said. There was no way she wouldn’t realize I was staring at her. 

I prepared myself to be berated and insulted. She might even call the cops on me for being such a pervert. 

But when I looked up at her face, I only saw amusement and warmth. 

“Right. I accidentally opened your package.” I admitted to her. I showed her the open box outside. “I’m really sorry.” 

Her brows shot up in surprise. 

“I think you should come in and explain.” Irina welcomed me into her apartment. 

Her hips swayed as she walked. Her night slip was so short it showed off the bottoms of her pert ass. They were round and voluptuous. I wondered if she was wearing a version of the thong panties I saw. Right now, I could see her bare ass cheeks but it was possible her thong was just hidden between her ass. 

She gestured me to sit on her couch while she prepared some tea. Even though she didn’t know me at all, she was taking the time to be hospitable. I found that welcoming side of her alluring. 

As she placed the tea in front of me, I caught a glimpse of her chest. Although it was flat, I still found myself excited at the sight of her nipple. The way Irina moved just screamed of sex. 

Nothing had happened yet but I was already so hard. 

She sat on the couch and crossed her legs. The night slip rose along her thigh. Just a little more movement and her pussy would be shown to me. 

I had caught her in such an intimate setting. Suddenly I was aware of how alone we both were in her room. 

Could something happen between us? 

“Where’s the package?” Irina asked me. 

“I’m sorry. I opened it by mistake. I thought it was mine. I promised I didn’t use the items.” I quickly put the small box on the table. 

Irina calmly took out the lingerie set and dildo. She visibly noticed the cum stain on the box. But she didn’t ask me about it. She didn’t seem shy at all about showing me her sex toys. 

“I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to invade your privacy.” 

“It’s okay. An honest mistake.” Irina smiled at me. She licked her lips as she looked at the large dildo. Her eyes glazed over with lust. 

“Are you going to use that?” I suddenly blurted out. I didn’t know where that voice came from. 

“Yes. It feels so good.” Irina practically whimpered in front of me. She grabbed the toy with her small delicate fingers. It looked even bigger when she held it in her small hands. 

“Doesn’t it hurt?“

“Only at first. But there’s nothing quite like the feeling of this going inside my ass. It just fills me up so

completely. When I’m full, I feel like I can explore the whole universe.” Irina rubbed the toy against her face. 

My face felt hot as I watched her caress her new toy. She reached for the white lingerie and brought it up. 

“What do you think? Is it too simple?” She asked me. 

My heart was beating so fast it felt like it was about to burst out of my chest. I didn’t know what was happening. 

I was sitting across the most beautiful woman I had ever seen and she was showing me her lingerie and sex toys. 

What did this all mean? 

“No. I think it’s very sexy.” I told her. 

“I think so too.” Irina just looked at me. It felt like she wanted me to say something. 

I wanted to act. I wanted to take her then and there. A skinny average guy like me didn’t have a chance with women like her. 

But instead of asking her out, I stood up and prepared to leave. 

Irina seemed disappointed by that. 

“It was nice finally meeting you.” Irina said as we headed towards her door. 

“You too.” I nodded back at her. 

“Thank you for returning my package. We should hang out again next time. It’s good for neighbors to be friends.” 

“I’d like that.” I told her. 

Before I knew what was happening, she leaned in and gave me a peck on the cheek. 

 Chapter Three

The entire week after that, all I could think about was Irina. I lost so much focus that I had missed numerous opportunities in the stock market. I tried to get back on track. But no matter how hard I tried to concentrate, visions of her sexy body filled my mind. 

Some days I would imagined her in that pink sheer slip with black lace. In my mind she would pose seductively. 

The strap of her slip falling off her shoulder in one side, threatening to expose her tiny but sexy breasts. She would be kneeling in an almost pornographic way that would make the nightie rise towards her hips. 

Other days I would imagine her in that virginal white lingerie set. All the transparent lace would cling to her body like a second skin. It would obscure all her most tantalizing parts while revealing her sexy body underneath. 

Inevitably, my mind would always go back to Irina playing with the massive black dildo. She would push the thong aside revealing her tight pink asshole. Then she would push the thick black cock into herself. It would stretch her ass so wide. 

I felt guilty about my fantasies about her. Unlike a porn actress, she was my next door neighbor. I felt like a pervert thinking about her that way. 

After work, I immediately opened my computer and searched for porn online. Unconsciously, I found a model that looked just like her. In the film, the actress was being fucked by a mean looking black man who had an enormous cock. 

Despite all my efforts, I started imagining it was Irina being fucked by that thick monster. My mind floated, wondering what it would be like to be in the same room as she was fucked. 

I wanted to see all the excited expressions she would make. 

But I knew my tiny penis could never satisfy her. Compared to the big and thick dildo, my penis might as well have been a finger. 

But I still wanted to be in the same room as her. I imagined myself watching as the large man fucked her. I would bend over and caress her face. 

I wondered what it would feel like to feel such an intense pleasure like that. 

Before I reached my orgasm, my doorbell rang. 

I quickly pulled up my jeans and put on a shirt. I wasn’t expecting any packages today. What could it have been? 

The delivery man made me sign another document. 

This time, I had the foresight to check the label before opening it. It was yet another package for Irina delivered to me wrongly. 

I jumped at the chance to meet her again. 

I quickly went to her door and knocked. 

“Hello Mark. How are you?” Irina smiled as she saw me. 

“Another wrong package.“ I answered. 

This time, Irina was only wearing a pink silky kimono. It was tied loosely over he body, offering me a glimpse of those sexy petite breasts. Like her previous outfit, this ended right above her thigh, barely covering her crotch. 

Unlike the slip, the kimono had a tendency to open in the front, exposing her crotch and inner thigh. It hadn’t happened yet, but I couldn’t keep my eyes from her crotch, hoping to catch a glimpse of her pussy. 

“I must have put the address wrong again. Silly me.” Irina winked. She gestured me inside. Again she prepared tea, treating me like an honored guest. 

I placed the box on her coffee table and sat across from her. 

For the first few minutes, we just sat in silence as we drank her tea. 

“Would you like to see what’s inside?“ Irina asked me. 

“I shouldn’t. These are personal items.” I said. But I didn’t make any motion to leave. 

“I don’t mind showing them to you. You must be very curious.” Irina took out a pair of scissors. She moved delicately as she opened the box. I felt brutish compared to her refined elegance. She was a real lady. 

The first item she took out was a dark red garment. The color was sexy and alluring. She handed it to me. 

“What do you think?“ Irina asked me. 

“It’s very beautiful.” I stammered. Unlike all the clothes I had, the red lingerie was made of soft silky fabric. It felt delicate to the touch. I understood intuitively why women paid such high prices for these things. 

Irina smiled at me again. This time she took out another piece of clothing. This time it was all black lace. Again she handed them to me. 

“They feel so luxurious and soft.” I admitted to her. There were so much straps and lace that it was hard for me to imagine what they would look like on her body. 

“I’m not sure which one I should wear to night. I have a date with a very handsome gentleman.” Irina said. 

Of course Irina had a date. Although I liked looking at her, I didn’t feel jealous exactly. I could never be the man she needed. I think I was more jealous of that fact that somebody else would see her wearing these seductive pieces. 

“Why don’t you help me decide? Let me change quickly so you can see what this looks like.” Irina took the black lingerie and headed to her bathroom before I could even say no. 

Left alone in her living room, I had nothing else to do. I peered into the box again. There was one more object in the box. It was a massive two headed black dildo. Suddenly I imagined Irina on one of it. But who would be on the other. I doubted Irina’s boyfriend would use it. 

My mind suddenly flashed to an image of both me and Irina on our backs with only the black dildo connecting us. The thought should have disgusted me but it only made me hard. I wondered what it would be like to feel so full. 

Irina came out wearing only the black lingerie. 

“You look amazing.” 

 Chapter Four

I couldn’t believe this was happening to me. All my sexual experiences before this night consisted of losing my virginity in a hotel room awkwardly with my date during prom. Suffice to say, my young self came inside the condom before I was even able to thrust in her more than two times. 

My date left me after my climax and headed straight into the arms of a football player. Although we remained friends after that, I had ruined any chances of her seeing me as a man. 

I had resigned myself to a live a single and celibate existence. No woman would want a thin underdeveloped man like me. Even though prom was years ago, it still left its mark on me. 

But today I had a small chance. 

There was no other reason a woman this beautiful would expose herself to me like that. 

Unless of course, Irina had put me so firmly in the friendzone that she didn’t think I was a threat whatsoever. 

That possibility seemed more likely. 

Still, I wasn’t about to waste a good opportunity. Whatever Irina’s reasons, I was going to enjoy her modeling her underwear for me. 

Irina was standing in front of me wearing nothing but the black lingerie. It showed off her slender curves and flat stomach. I felt like I was in the presence of a runway model. 

“What do you think?” Irina cocked her hip towards one side. She put her hands together, pushing together her sexy tiny boobs. 

“I think it looks amazing on you. Definitely that one.” I nodded eagerly. 

Just wearing the skimpy lingerie increased her beauty a thousand fold. It was like she was transformed into a completely different being. Although she was gorgeous before, now there was a distinct seductive quality around her. 

I couldn’t take my eyes away from her body. I watched the way she moved sexily. My cock was so hard at just looking at her. No wonder she was willing to pay so much money for one flimsy piece of fabric. She could bring down any man she wanted wearing that. 

I wish there was some kind of clothing that could the same for me. 

Irina looked so radiant and confident. Any man would be lucky to have her. 

I wondered what it must be like to live like her. Everyone had to want her. They would give her gifts and clothes just to be around her presence. She must be desired wherever she went. 

“You know what. I’m not convinced. I think I should try on the other one.” Irina announced. She didn’t seem bothered by the fact that I was blatantly ogling her. 

“Okay.” I didn’t complain at all. 

“But it will be hard to compare without them side by side. I have an idea. Why don’t you wear the second set so I can see them at the same time?” Irina told me with a serious face. 

“What?” I wondered what kind of joke she was pulling. There was no way I could put on women’s underwear. 

“Yes.” Irina suddenly took my hands into hers. She pulled me up to my feet. Her hands suddenly went on my waist. She patted down my body feeling my muscles and limbs. Her smile grew wider as if she found exactly what she was looking for. 

“What are you doing?” I gasped in shock. This couldn’t be happening. 

“We are a similar size. Yes. I am sure this will fit you.” Irina grabbed the red lingerie and placed it in front of me. 

“No way.” I pulled away from her. Maybe she didn’t understand that I was a man. In my teenage years, bullies tended to tease me for being feminine. “I am a man.” I repeated. 

I lifted up my shirt to show my lack of breasts. My torso was just one large flat board. At least I didn’t have a big belly. 

“Such beautiful skin.” Irina reached over, tracing her fingertips over my stomach. She seemed undeterred by my protests. For some reason, looking at my body just seemed to have reinforced her opinion of me. She touched me again. 

Jolts of pleasure coursed through my body. Her hand felt so good against my skin. 

“I can’t do this Irina.” I murmured. My resistance was weakened by her touch. Deep down I knew I wouldn’t be able to refuse her. 

“Of course you can.” Irina smiled at me. She placed her hands on my bare skin making me shiver. “You are the perfect model for this. In fact, I think it will look better on you.” 

I audibly gasped at that comment. I suddenly tried imagining the lingerie fitting over my body. It looked

ridiculous. There was no way I could ever look anything like Irina with her bouncy hair and sexy figure. 

But one part of me did what to try. What did I have to lose? If it worked, I had everything to gain. I would have Irina’s confidence and beauty. And if it didn’t work, I would lose nothing. Nobody would have to know about my little experiment with her

“I will, how do you say it, make it good for you.” Irina said after I didn’t reply. She seemed determined for me to put the garment on. 

“You’ll do what?” I stammered. 

Irina grinned at me. She suddenly grabbed my crotch and squeezed my penis. There was no mistaking what she was offering me in return. 

“If you do this for me, I will suck you.” Irina licked her lips. 

It all seemed too good to be true. I couldn’t just believe it. 

“Why? You can just take a picture to compare.” I reasoned out with her. She had already pulled off my shirt. 

“I don’t want a picture. I also like you very much. I think we will have fun.” Irina squeezed my penis again. “A lot of fun.” 

“Okay.” I finally agreed. 

“Perfect. Once I am finished with you, you will look so beautiful.” 

 Chapter Five

I was suddenly shoved into her bathroom and handed a razor and numerous shaving products. 

“You need to shave everywhere. It will not look good on man’s body with hair.” Irina’s accent suddenly became thicker. I think she did it on purpose so I wouldn’t argue with her. 

“I’ve never done this before Irina.” I called out to her. I only ever shaved my face. Although I didn’t have any chest hair, my armpits, penis and ass were covered in the dark curly strands. 

The door suddenly clicked into place. I tried the knob but found that it was locked from the outside. 

“Give you privacy while shave. I will only let you out once you are done. Do not miss a spot. I will inspect thoroughly.” Irina laughed. She then turned on music. 

There was no turning back now. I knew deep down Irina couldn’t lock me in her bathroom forever. If I wanted to leave, I knew I could. But I also knew that I wanted to try those sexy pieces of lingerie. The way Irina spoke about me sounded if there was potential in me. 

If I wore them, would I feel as sexy and desirable as her? She said my body was a perfect match for it. Maybe it was possible for me after all. 

I began with shaving my face. At least here, the act was familiar and normal. While I didn’t have a lot of facial hair, I liked to have a neat looking face. I guess the lack of beard did make me look slightly feminine. 

As I checked myself out in Irina’s full length mirror, I only saw a completely average man in his late-twenties. 

But instead of feeling hopeless about my body, Irina’s words echoed in my mind. 

 You have the perfect body for this. 

While I looked average, this body I had now would only be the beginning. Deep down I knew if I listened to Irina, I would be able to change myself. 

There was no point in dwelling in what ifs. I went ahead and shaved my armpits. There was no delicate parts of my body there. If I made a mistake the risk was low. It felt weird to have them so hairless. When I raised them up, they looked like a woman’s. 

I then worked on my legs. It was much easier than I thought. Shaving the long limbs actually felt pleasurable, as if I was cleansing myself of the dirty hair. I applied the aftershave lotion Irina had given me. It had a nice moisturizing effect on my legs. The skin looked shiny and supple. Since I was so thin, they actually looked like woman’s legs. 

Finishing this task only renewed my excitement for the rest of me. 

By the time I arrived at my crotch, I was feeling more confident than ever. Maybe this could work after all. I was careful to shave my pubes, balls and ass. I focused on the task and pushed out all weird thoughts from my head. I didn’t want to think about how weird I was becoming. It was much easier once I decided to actually focus on the task. 

Then after a few minutes, I was done. 

My body was completely hairless. 

I looked down at my penis and balls. Most people said shaving the pubic hair of would make the penis look bigger. 

It did not have the same effect for me. 

In fact, it made me realize how small I actually was. My dick seemed tiny and shriveled up. I didn’t feel like a man at all. 

But that feeling wasn’t a bad one. It made realize I didn’t care about my manhood very much. 

When I turned around and saw my asshole, a feeling of pride coursed through me. My hole looked so pretty. I ran a finger against my asshole. I shivered at the pleasurable sensation that appeared when I touched the now exposed skin. I did it again. It felt so good to play around there. If I had known how good playing with my ass would be, I would have done it years ago. 

My mind began to wander. Maybe this is what Irina felt when she played with that big dildo of hers. 

Suddenly I was more excited to explore my body than I had ever heard of before in my life. 

As I looked at the full length mirror again, I realized how big a change getting rid of the hair had been. Without the dark strands, I could actually look like a woman. Granted, I wasn’t a very beautiful woman. But if I covered my chest, penis and balls, I looked androgynous enough that I could be mistaken for the opposite sex. 

And when I turned around, I didn’t even have to cover any part of me. My ass actually looked sexy and inviting from behind. Suddenly the image of that silky red lingerie on my body didn’t seem so strange. 

For the first time that night, I saw what Irina had seen in me. 

My body was filled with heat and excitement as the possibility of a sexy new confident Mark appeared. No, 

whoever came out of this transformation would be a completely different person. Whoever she was didn’t deserve such a boring name like Mark. 

I couldn’t wait any longer. I didn’t bother wrapping a towel around my waist. This new me had no time for modesty. 

I reached for the doorknob and twisted it open. 

“Oh my. You look so wonderful already.” Irina gasped as she saw me. The approval and pride on her eyes was easy to see. 

“I want to try them on.” I said looking at the red lingerie. 

“Not yet. I think we need to put on some make-up. Would you like that?” Irina asked me. 

“Yes.” I nodded eagerly. My heart raced as I realized I was jumping into this whole heartedly. There was no turning back now. 

“I will make you so much more beautiful than you already are. Just you wait. You won’t be the same person.” 

I couldn’t wait to see what Irina had planned for me. 

 Chapter Six

“Close your eyes. Absolutely no peeking.” Irina said to me as she worked on my face. 

My excitement quickly smoothed over as I realized how long applying makeup actually took. After the first fifteen minutes of her applying makeup and only to realize she had only just begun with foundation, I braced myself for the long haul. 

At first I thought I would be bored out of my mind sitting in a chair for so long. But after a while I suddenly felt very relaxed. It felt like Irina was pampering me with her soft brush strokes and gentle pats on my face. I felt my limbs loosen and my heart slow to a pleasurable rhythm. This was what spa appointments felt like. 

No wonder women loved having make-up put on.  I felt so cared for and relaxed. 

“Why are you doing this?” I asked Irina as she dabbed my cheeks with a brush. 

“Doing what?” Irina hummed while she worked. 

“Helping me transform. I know it’s not because you need me to model your underwear.” I pointed out to her. Her flimsy excuse didn’t make sense at the start. I wasn’t backing out now but I still wanted to know the truth. 

“People like us have to help each other out. I would have never gotten where I am if my mentor hadn’t passed down her knowledge to me.” Irina whispered to my ear. 

“You too?” I tried to stifle my surprise. Somewhere along the way I had begun to suspect things about Irina. I simply brushed them off because she was too beautiful a woman to be anything else. 

“Yes.” Irina suddenly pushed something into my palm. 

I felt around it, squeezing the small soft tube. Then I realized she was pushing her penis into my hand. I couldn’t see anything but I felt her thin shaft along with her low testicles. 

Then Irina pulled away from me completely. 

“What do you think?” For the the first time that night, I felt fear in her voice. I didn’t need to see that her confidence had wavered. 

“I think I am lucky to have found a sister to guide me.” I answered the first thing in my mind. I didn’t want to return Irina’s kindness with doubt and confusion. She was confident in who she was. I didn’t want to damper that in any way. 

She was all woman. Her penis and balls only made her a woman with a little something more in between. It made her more not less. 

“I knew you were one of us.” Irina said happily, returning to apply make-up to my face. 

Was I one them? 

It all felt so foreign and new to me. I didn’t even know what I was getting myself into. 

But as my heart began to pace in my chest, it was out of excitement and not fear. I wanted this. Suddenly everything felt like it fell into place. 

Irina fit something light onto my head. 

“Open you eyes now.” She whispered softly into my ear. 

“Oh my.” 

There was no way the woman staring back at me was the same person. It simply wasn’t possible. 

The woman in the mirror was the most beautiful creature I had ever seen. Her big blue eyes locked into mine. 

They were like brilliant sapphires shining through. Her nose was perfectly refined, accenting her angular cheekbones. Her red lips were shiny and alluring. 

“Who is she?” I gasped as the woman in the reflection did the same. I realized this woman was me. 

“That’s for you to decide.” Irina said to me. Her eyes were full of adoration and admiration. “What should I call you?” 

“Marina. To remember my sister who led me here.” I said. The named felt so right as it fell from my lips. 

“Thank you.” Irina smiled at me. 

She leaned towards me, her mouth parting. I wasn’t expecting the press of her soft lips against mine. It had been such a long time. But when her tongue swiped against my lips, I fell deep into the kiss. 

It was a gentle sensual kind of pleasure. She was thanking me for allowing her to be part of my journey. I responded in kind, showing my gratitude for her gift. 

When she pulled away, she had a deep flush on her face. 

“We haven’t tried the lingerie yet. I have still have much to teach you.” Irina whispered hastily. “My friend is coming over later. I’m sure he’d like to play with you. He’s big and strong. He’ll know exactly how treat someone like you. Would you like that?” 

“Okay.” I said. The idea of playing with a man filled me with excitement. Would he believe that I was like

Irina? 

Then I realized I had  an erection. “I think I have a problem.” 

“This isn’t a problem at all.” Irina giggled. She wrapped her slender fingers around my penis. “I need you to relax. I’m going to show you a way to keep it tucked inside your panties.” 

Irina grabbed my hand and suddenly brought it toward the front of her panties. At first I only felt flatness. Then as I pressed me finger deeper, I felt her cock throbbing within her. From the outside it looked like she had a normal mound. 

I needed to know how she did it. 

“It’s called tucking. It’s an important skill for us sissies to learn.” Irina explained to me. 

“Sissy?” My body shivered at the word. In the past, it had been used an insult to me. But when Irina said it, it had an all new different kind of meaning. 

“Yes. That’s what we are.” Irina kissed me again on the lips. “Don’t you want to be like me?” 

Irina presented her body to me. She was all female, beautiful sexy and confident. My desire rolled off from my body into her. She was the pinnacle of perfection. 

I wanted to be her. 

Yes. 

I wanted to be a sissy. 

 Chapter Seven

There was a knock on the door. 

This was the moment of truth. I had spent the entire afternoon learning everything I could from Irina. Although she told me I looked beautiful, some part of me still felt like the old me. The me that just waited around the whole day for packages. 

Could I really do this? Could I present this beautiful woman to whoever would open that door? More importantly, would they believe me? 

My heart pounded as the thought of being made fun of crossed my mind. There was a chance that Irina’s friend would laugh when he saw me. He might just see me as a man in women’s lingerie. 

“I can’t do this.” I grabbed Irina’s arm in panic. 

“Of course you can. You’re my sister.” Irina caressed my face. Her touch was like magic, washing away all my doubts and fears. 

Suddenly I felt calm. 

Irina opened the door and kissed the man entering on the cheek. He was tall and built like a football player. He was also incredibly handsome with a powerful square jaw and stunning blue eyes. Next to him, Irina looked like any other small dainty woman. 

They looked like a movie star couple. 

“Clark, this is my friend Marina. Notice anything about her?” Irina said as she placed her hand naturally on his chest. 

“She’s very beautiful. She is very shy though.” Clark said to me sweetly. His eyes roamed over my body, checking out every single inch. I felt completely exposed and vulnerable. He would see me for everything that I was. 

And then his lips curved into a smile. “Very beautiful indeed.” 

“Marina. Why don’t you get some tea. Don’t forget your manners now dear.” Irina chastised me playfully as she brought Clark to the couch. Her hand immediately fell towards his thigh. 

Clark chuckled, spreading his legs wide as he sat. His suit pants were a tight fit around him. There was no way I could mistake the thick bulge in crotch. His cock looked massive. 

I focused on preparing the tea and biscuits like Irina had served me. It was hard not to get distracted by Irina and Clark. Although they weren’t having sex yet, the sexual tension between them was taut. Clark’s big manly hand roamed around Irina’s hips as she sat beside him. She looked so feminine and soft in just her black lingerie compare to him in his complete three piece suit. 

Clark touched her gently like Irina was a delicate treasure. His thick fingers brushed over her lips and she sucked it in.  Irina’s eyes closed blissfully as she swallowed him whole. It was the most erotic thing I had ever seen. 

Shakily, I brought the tea down in front of him. 

“Good job. Take a seat.” Clark gestured towards the couch. But it was a small two seater. There was no way I was going to fit with the two of them already sitting down. 

“Where do I sit?” I asked. My brain couldn’t think of what to do. It was like a different submissive side of me came out. It was waiting for orders. 

“Sit on my lap.” Clark said. He spread open his legs, revealing his thick bulge. 

My whole body shuddered. I couldn’t believe I was doing this. But the pleasure I received following his command overrode any other thought I had. My bare thigh met his leg. 

“Good girl. You shouldn’t hide such a beautiful body like this. This lingerie I bought was very expensive.” Clark whispered into my ear. 

“You bought this?” I stammered. His fingers slipped under the waistband of the panties, touching my sensitive skin there. 

“Of course I did. I have to take care of my beautiful sissies right?” Clark whispered into my ear. He stroked Irina’s cheeks lovingly. 

My breathing grew shallow in excitement. I was now his sissy. My cock throbbed within me. It was a different kind of pleasure, one that seemed more powerful than any erection I had. 

Irina had taught me how to tuck. She pushed my balls inside me while pulling my cock under my taint. It felt weird doing it. But I liked the way it had made my panties look. But now that I was aroused, it was having a different effect on my body. It seemed all the blood was flowing down there, causing my cock to throb within me. 

“Excited all ready? What a good sissy you are.” Clark stroked my hair making me moan in pleasure. “Why don’t you stand up and show me what you’re wearing. I want to see exactly what I paid for.” 

Pleasure bubbled up inside me. He had paid for me. He wanted me in this spectacular form. Suddenly I realized

how wonderful and beautiful I truly was. 

I stood up following his orders eagerly. 

Irina handed me a pair of high heels. I had never worn them before. To my surprise, I didn’t have any problems walking around in them. The effect they had on my body was enormous. 

The heels elongated my legs, making them seem as if they were worth a million bucks. They also lifted my ass, making it seem more round and pert. 

I sauntered around in the living room making sure both Clark and Irina’s eyes were on me. I posed for them, bending down, showing my back and tilting my body in different ways. 

When I looked back at them, I found their eyes a mix of lust and desire. They wanted me. They found me sexy. I had never felt so desired in my life. 

“Bend over. Show us your pussy.” Irina said to me. She had begun to put her fingers in her panties. I wasn’t the only getting aroused. 

I did as instructed. I turned away from, put my feet together and bent over. Then I grabbed both my ass cheeks and spread them apart. My thong rubbed tightly against my asshole as the thin string stretched to accommodate my awkward stance. 

“Look at her little pussy. Isn’t it the so pretty.” Clark growled. He pressed his finger against my asshole sending ripples of pleasure on my body. 

He called me a her. Such a simple word filled me with so much pleasure. I pushed back against his finger wanting more. My ass was now a pussy for him to use. 

“Pretty enough to eat.” Irina suddenly announced. 

Then I felt something wet and alive tickle my rim. The warm tongue flicked at my pussy before pushing in. The pleasure I felt was unlike anything I’ve ever known. 

My whole body tingled with the sensation of her tongue. I pulled my ass wider wanting more of it inside me. It all felt so good. 

“What does she taste like?” Clark asked. 

“Virginal.” Irina said licking her lips. I couldn’t believe she had just licked my asshole. It felt so forbidden yet sensual. 

My whole body was thrumming in excitement and pleasure. 

“Are you a virgin Marina?” Clark made me face him. He tilted my chin to look up directly into his eyes. 

“Yes.” I gasped. Nobody had ever touched me there before. All my previous experiences didn’t count. I was never meant to penetrate another woman. My body was made to be fucked. Irina touching my pussy made that clear to me now. 

“Good.” Clark suddenly pulled me towards him. He kissed me roughly, possessing every fiber of my being. 

Kissing a man was so different from kissing another woman. Unlike Irina, Clark was demanding, his tongue aggressive in dominating mine. His rough beard scraped against my smooth cheek. He was all hard and I was soft. 

We were man and sissy. 

His strong hands roamed around my body. They reached for my chest, squeezing the small amounts of fat there. 

He groped my ass and ground his hips against mine, letting me feel the hardness of his cock. All his movements were as if he was treating me like a woman. 

No. 

He was treating me as his sissy. 

Suddenly, I heard a powerful whine. 

We both looked at Irina. 

“Please.” She whimpered. She had taken out her dick and was stroking it in front of me. 

“Ah. It seems you sister needs some help. Go on and suck her.” Clark squeezed my buttcheek. 

“I can’t suck a penis.” I gasped reflexively. I didn’t really mind but couldn’t stop myself from blurting it out. 

“That’s wrong Marina. Irina doesn’t have a penis. That’s her little clit.” Clark quickly corrected me. 

“You have one too.” Irina said to me. She brought her tiny clit into my face. It was short and thin with a bulbous head. Already there was a drop of precum at the tip. 

“Do you want to learn the difference between the two?” Clark grinned as he spread his legs. 

The message was clear. It was time for me to serve his big thick cock. 

I went on my knees and ran my finger through his muscular thighs. 

“Oh yes. You were born for this weren’t you? Sissy.” Clark growled at me. 

“Yes.” I whimpered. My ass throbbed in pleasure at my new submissive position in front of him. Hearing the metallic clink of his belt made my body heat up in excitement. My fingers pulled down his underwear. His cock popped free. 

It was massive, long and thick in every way that mine wasn’t. Suddenly, I remembered the huge black dildo that had first brought me into this situation. Clark’s cock was so much bigger. 

The head was a bright red color that was much thicker than the body. Huge powerful veins throbbed at the side. 

It wasn’t touching my face but I could already feel its heat on my skin. It was so virile and powerful. 

I wanted it inside me so badly. 

“Take off your panties.” Clark ordered me. 

Hesitation filled me. Without the panties, I was afraid I was going to turn back to Mark. But then I realized Irina was only wearing a bra. And I couldn’t see her as anything but herself even with her engorged clit. She was still my sissy sister. 

I pulled my panties down and untucked my penis. It sprung to life. Blood quickly flood through making me dizzy. 

Clark’s powerful hands caught me just before I fell. I felt so safe and warm in his masculine presence. 

“Now. Let me show you the difference.” Clark let me sit down. He stood up as Irina carefully stripped him naked. 

His body was completely different from my own. His chest was thick and pronounced, full of hard muscle. His back was wide and his torso lined with six pack abs. And in between his tree trunk thighs, was the biggest cock and balls I had ever seen. 

And compared to him Irina was so slight and dainty. Her body was narrower, slim even. Her legs were long and shapely compared to his thick arms. 

There was no way I could ever mistake one for the other. 

“Come here.” Clark beckoned me. 

He grabbed my bare ass and pressed my body against his. My clit pressed against his cock. They were definitely not the same. Mine was half as thick and half as long. His was powerful and potent. Mine was only a toy to be played with. 

“Understand now?” Clark growled. He grabbed my clit with his thumb and index finger, before flicking it away. 

It wasn’t a penis at all. 

I whimpered in understanding. Suddenly my life suddenly became clearer. 

“You know. Marina has been very naughty.” Irina said with a mischievous grin. She playfully tapped a finger on her pink lips. 

“What did she do?” Clark asked playing along. 

“First she opened my package without asking for permission. And then she called my clit a penis.” Irina pointed out. I could see her planning something. 

But I didn’t make an effort to protest. She hadn’t led me wrong yet. 

“That seems very naughty. I think Marina deserves some punishment.” Clark licked his lips. His cock pulsed at the idea. 

 Chapter Eight

Clark sat down on the couch again. Then he looked at me greedily. 

“Sit across my lap. I think you need a spanking.” 

I wanted to protest. I had never been spanked before in my life. It all seemed so juvenile. But I was a good sissy so I held my tongue. I looked at Irina for help. 

She palmed my ass and pushed me forward towards Clark. 

Nervous, I did as she asked. My bare belly laid on his lap while my ass was fully exposed to everyone. My position left me completely vulnerable to anything he might want to do. 

“I almost feel a little bad for spanking such a beautiful ass. But naughty sissies have to be taught a lesson. We can’t support bad behavior now can we?” Clark monologue to himself. 

Out of all the things that had happened to today, getting spanked like this was definitely the weirdest. Maybe he wouldn’t go through with it after all. 

A large thwack hit my buttocks, followed by hot stinging pain. Tears threatened to burst out of my eyes as I lurched forward. I bit back my scream of surprise and pain. I hadn’t expected that to happen at all. 

“I asked you a question Marina. That one slap was for not answering.” Clark said cooly. 

“I’m sorry. Of course we can’t support bad behavior.” I stammered. My face felt hot from embarrassment. I was a grown adult but I was being punished. 

When I looked up at Irina, I saw her eyes glazed with joy. She was enjoying this. 

Clark slapped my ass again. The pain burst through my cheeks like a fire. This time I couldn’t hold my small whimper of pain. My entire body felt hot from embarrassment. 

“That was for opening the package without permission. Do you understand?” Clark tilted my chin to face his handsome rugged face. He was reminding me of who was in charge here. 

“Yes sir.” I moaned. 

“My sweet sissy. You’re doing so well listening to everything we say. Don’t worry. It will all be over soon.” 

Clark caressed my ass gently. 

The gentle act was a harsh contrast to the roughness of his hand. He stroked my back as my breathing slowed and relaxed. The initial sting of his hand slowly dwindled down. The dull throb of pain morphed into something different, pleasurable even. It turned into a thrumming sensation that vibrated throughout my body. 

“You see? It feels good to do the right thing.” Irina said as she approached me. “We only want to make you feel good.” 

“Thank you.” I whimpered as my body seemed to soar on this good feeling. Clark and Irina both gazed at me with such loving eyes. They punished me because they loved me. 

Clark began to toy with my pussy, his fingers encircling the area around the rim but never touching. The pleasure that bloomed there contrasted the stinging heat of his hand. It made feel each sensation more powerfully. 

“So good.” I whimpered. I began to grind my hips against his leg. 

“Look Irina. She’s clearly enjoying this.” Clark laughed as I rutted desperately against his leg. 

I lifted my ass up high wanting more of his touch. I needed my ass to be played with. The teasing had gone for far too long. 

“One last sin to repent for. Are you ready?” Clark asked. He groped my ass cheek harshly. But then his finger touched my pussy. It was a mix of pain and pleasure. 

“Yes.” I moaned, even arching my ass towards Clark’s hand to meet my punishment. 

“Clark. I think the punishment should fit the sin.” Irina said, stopping his hand from falling down my ass. 

“What do you have in mind?” 

I knew they were teasing me. Clark and Irina were both dragging out the moment, making me wait in anticipation. I was falling for it every step of the way. My entire body buzzed with excitement. 

“She should suck on my clit. Just so she knows the difference between the two.” Irina announced. She stood in front of me with her hot erect clit pointing straight up. 

“Good idea. What do you think Marina? Are you ready to suck your first clit?” Clark rubbed my ass. His finger toyed with my pussy, reminding me of the sissy that I had become. 

Sissies sucked both cock and clits. 

“Yes.” I nodded eagerly. My mouth parted on its own accord. I needed to atone for calling her clit a penis. Men had penises but Sissies had clits. 

Irina came forward and offered me her clit. She grabbed my hair and guided me towards her hard erection. 

At first, I licked the head tentatively. It tasted salty and sweet. I found that I liked the flavor a lot. I wondered

why I didn’t do this earlier. 

I took the whole head in. It was a lot easier than I expected. Irina’s clit fit comfortably in my mouth. I began to add a suction as I slowly bobbed my way up and down her clit. 

“Use your tongue more.” Irina moaned. Her hips began pushing into me. 

“That’s right. Make your sister feel good.” Clark encouraged me. He stroked my backside, letting his finger wander towards my crevice but never touching my pussy. 

It actually felt really good to suck on clit. I began flicking my tongue against her slit rapidly, like I had seen some men do in the porn movies.  I buried my face deeper into pelvis. Her natural musk mixed in with her feminine perfume. She smelled and tasted so wonderful. 

Clark made me increase my pace, grabbing my hair and making me bob faster than ever. They were both whispering encouraging words in my ear. My whole was buzzing with arousal and energy. 

Irina’s hands tightened around my long hair. Her entire body trembled as she came deep into my throat. I swallowed all her juices greedily, savoring everything that my sissy sister gave me. 



 Chapter Nine

My mind floated in the sky. My belly was full of my sissy sister’s cum. 

“Look at her. She’s so wet already.” Clark suddenly grabbed my clit in between my legs. He rubbed the tip of my clit, spreading my wet juices all over. 

“Oh my.” Irina gasped. She flicked my clit making it bounce in arousal. 

“You should return the favor Irina. Show your sister what to do.” Clark moved away from me. He made me kneel on the sofa on all fours. Then he lifted my ass, pushed my chest down and pulled my legs tight together. He was making me pose as his sissy slut. 

My position was so submissive, exposing both my ass and my clit. I wasn’t a man getting his cock sucked. I was a sissy showing off her best assets. 

“Please.” I begged my clit throbbed against the back of my legs. 

“Look at her pussy. It’s already so wet.” Irina laughed. She pressed her thin finger into my delicate hole. 

I felt something slick drip down. The tip of her finger pushed inside of me. 

I couldn’t suppress my moan of pleasure. I reached behind and spread my asscheeks so that she could get in deeper. Her tiny fingertip was nowhere near enough. 

“No my naughty sissy. You need to learn to be patient.” Clark suddenly grabbed both my hands and held them behind my back. I was completely helpless against them. 

Before I could whine, Irina’s wet tongue flicked back into my hole. She pushed it in making me cry out in pleasure. With my hands held tight, the only thing I could do was buck my hips and ass against her face. 

“So good.” Irina blew a gust of cold air on my hole as she finished eating me out. 

My whole body shivered, my skin lining up with goosebumps from the pleasure. 

Then Irina’s tongue started flicking at my hard clit. She took the head into her mouth while stroking the body with her fingers. It felt so good. 

But it wasn’t enough. My pussy needed to be filled. My ass wanted to get fucked. I wanted to spread wide open by Clark’s thick cock. 

“Please. I need your cock.” I groaned frustrated that only my clit was being pleasured. 

“Good girl. You’re a fast learner. Sissies like you were meant to be filled up and fucked.” Clark laughed. He brought his thick cock to my face. “Time for your reward.” 

Finally. My whole body soared as his cock was finally in my face. I opened my mouth wide to accommodate the thick head. It stretched my lips open. It was so big. I was already having a problem fitting the entire thing in my mouth and I was only at the head. I had to pull away and catch my breath. This was what a real cock was like. 

“Looks like we need to stretch you out baby.” Clark stuffed his fingers into my mouth. 

I greedily sucked two of them in. I swirled my tongue over them, showing him how eager I was to serve. This was a whole different side of me I hadn’t known existed. 

The rest of the world fell away as I focused on taking one finger after another. I managed to get four in my mouth without gagging. My mouth was ready. 

Clark plunged back into me. He pushed all the way into my throat stretching my plump across his thick shaft. 

When he hit the end, I gagged and pulled away. 

I was being such a bad sissy. I let out a whine of frustration. 

“Don’t worry. You’ll learn soon enough. Irina.” He called my sissy sister. “Come help us out.” 

Irina knelt beside with a smile. She pulled her long blond hair back away from her face and gave me a wink. 

Then her plump red lips wrapped around his thick shaft. She swallowed him slowly until his thick cock disappeared all the way down her gullet. Her nose was pressed against his pubes. 

Clark held her there, until she started making choking sounds. He threw his head back as her throat tightened around him. He was in full control using her sissy body for his manly pleasure. 

When he finally let go, Irina’s mouth was dripping with saliva and precum. Her eyes were glazed over with pure lust. She slapped the sticky wet cock all over her face. She looked so happy and blissed out. 

“See Marina. That’s how you serve.” He growled at me. 

I tried again. I followed everything Irina did. I took the head in slowly, taking deep breaths as his cock filled my mouth. Once I got the rhythm down I swallowed him all the way until the crown of his cock pushed into my throat. 

“That’s it. Slowly. Your body was made for this.” Irina stroked my back and whispered in my ear, encouraging me. 

I slowly felt my throat expand around his cock. I pushed past my fears breathing as deeply as I could. Before I realized it, my face was against his thick pubic hair. When I inhaled, his strong masculine odor filled my nose. 

I looked up at him, my mouth filled with his cock. 

“So proud of you.” Clark reached down to gently stroke my cheek. 

Then he grabbed my hair. After that tender moment, he began face fucking me hard. He pulled out and pushed back, first in a short stroke and then a deep long one. 

I stayed on my knees as my body was being used for the pleasure of a real man. My hands were behind my back held steady by Irina. But my clit began to throb. I felt so painfully aroused from being used by this man. My whole being began to light up in pleasure as his thick slick cock, pushed into my throat. 

My brain began to soar to different heights of pleasure. Suddenly my little clit erupted with white hot cum. All my senses exploded into one orgasmic bliss. 

Clark buried his cock deep in my throat, knowing it would heighten my orgasm. He finally pulled away once the shockwaves of pleasure receded from my body. 

I had just come without touching myself and by sucking cock. It was the most magnificent feeling in the world. 

 Chapter Ten

Everything felt like a blur.. The orgasm I had just experienced was so intense. It was nothing like the orgasms I had from jerking off by myself. This one came all the from within me. It was so powerful, I could still feel my ass and body throbbing from the pleasure. 

I vaguely recalled Clark and Irina bringing me to a bed. They whispered gentle words into my ear and stroked me as I recovered from my climax. 

When my mind fully cleared, I saw Irina on her knees being fucked by Clark’s massive cock. It was pushing in and out of her, stretching her tiny ass around his thick meat. She was whimpering and crying like a slut. 

My clit became hard immediately. I wanted that in my ass. I stroked myself as I watched the scene unfold in front of me. Clark was merciless as he pounded into her sissy pussy. 

When he pulled out, Irina’s ass pussy was gaping wide open. She immediately filled it with her fingers, stuffing herself full. 

“Look at her slutty needy hole.” Clark slapped his cock against her hole. 

“Please. I need cock.” Irina begged. She didn’t even notice me there. She was completely overtaken by her lust. 

I wanted to feel that way too. My own ass pussy throbbed as I watched her beg for him. I stopped stroking my clit dick as I realized sissies only took pleasure from their ass. 

I moved on my own. I went to her ass pussy and began to lick it. 

Clark seemed to approve. He stuffed my mouth and then pulled away to push it into her ass. He alternated between the two of us. 

“I love having two sissies to play with. Go eat her out properly.” Clark backed away, letting me take his place. 

I greedily ate Irina’s ass out. I licked up all the cum that Clark had deposited there. I loved hearing the sexy moan Irina was making. I wanted my sissy sister to feel good. 

“Please Marina. Put it inside me.” Irina begged. She turned on her back exposing her hard clit to me. 

She looked so beautiful like that. Her hair had become wild from sex. Her lips were a glossy red and puffed up. 

Her tiny nipples were red and pointy. They looked perfect on her small but slim frame. She was all woman and more. 

I pushed my hard clit dick into her pussy. Her warmth enveloped me. My tiny clit wasn’t enough to even stretch her out. I had to resort to quick thrusts to make sure she could feel me. 

Irina didn’t seem to mind. She rubbed her tits and began stroking her own clit dick. 

I bent over and sucked her breast into my mouth. Then I reached up to kiss her. Our soft female lips battled over each other in a sensual dance of love and lust. 

Then I felt it. Clark’s thick finger pushing deep into my asshole. 

My entire body stopped. His single digit felt so much better than Irina’s. Then I felt him add another in my hole stretching me out. 

I moaned in ecstasy as my body responded to his intrusion. It felt so good to opened up. My tiny clit fell off Irina’s pussy. With just two fingers pushing into me, Clark had reduced my brain and body to mush. 

Irina kissed me again as Clark began to prepare me for his big think cock. My mind was already ready to be fucked. It had been waiting for so long. Once I had his cock in me, I would be a true sissy. 

I hungrily returned Irina’s kisses. Our hands roamed around each other’s delicate bodies. I loved feeling her softness and curves. Having something deep inside my ass only reinforced my femininity. 

Clark’s cock finally pushed into my ass pussy. The crown stretched my ass open. The pain arrived first, a burning sensation as my body struggled to accept his manhood. But just like the spanking, the pain soon blossomed into true pleasure, the likes of which I only learned of today. 

My whole body wrapped around his girth, slowly accepting him into my being. Then I felt his muscular chest press on my back. His rough stubble rubbed against my neck. 

For one beatific moment, I was in between my gorgeous sissy sister, her clit and tits rubbing against my own, and a real man, with his cock buried deep inside me. 

Clark pushed off me. Then he grabbed my hips and started fucking me hard. Irina supplied my face with kisses as she rubbed our two clits together. 

My mind devolved into a blur of sex and bodies. The thick fullness was pounding me from behind. His cock was unearthing new areas that had never been touched by anyone before. He hit a spot in me that made my toes curl and my eyes roll to the back of my head. 

The furious pace of his cock turned me into mush. I could hear myself screaming in ecstasy. My vision turned to white as my whole body trembled with the force of my orgasm. My walls wrapped tightly around his cock, causing

it to flood my insides with his manly seed. Liquid heat spilled between my body and Irina’s as Clark fucked us all the way through. 

I collapsed on top of my sissy sister exhausted from that powerful fucking. When Clark pulled out, I felt his seed leak from my pussy and trail towards my balls. 

Irina and I had both climaxed, coating our bodies with our white sissy cum. 

My mind struggled to stay awake. This was nothing like I had experienced before. 

“You look so beautiful.” Irina said as she caressed my face. She pointed to the full length mirror by the side of her face. 

I saw my reflection. My slim body was sexily draped over hers. There was wild blond hair on my head. My pink lips were puffy from sex and exhaustion. I didn’t say any sign of a man on the reflection. 

There was only me. 

Marina. 

The sissy. 
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