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Teaser

“With her closing the door as she found it certain her presence wasn’t going to be needed anymore, Master Saul moved over to me, his fingers battling against his zipper. He was exasperated, his breath quickening.

And when he pushed down his pants, whipping his massive dong out of his underwear, I couldn’t help but gasp. That thing was massive, perhaps even more so than that of Joseph. I kept my mouth shut, though. I didn’t want him getting angry over such a silly reason that might not even be true.

And now, two massive meaty shafts stood before me. Joseph’s balls hung lower than Saul’s and he was uncut, giving him an exotic vibe. Saul’s manhood seemed to be fatter, the base actually being thicker than the mushroom-like head.

And both of them were glistening with their pre-cum. Their eyes were focused on me only, asking themselves when I was going to take the plunge…”
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Chapter 1

So here I was, in his office, my heart beating so fast. I had no idea if he was going to like it or not, but I was here nonetheless and I was willing to see this through. He’d said he was going to enjoy getting a blowjob while he worked. That’s what he promised, but there was still the thing about my performance. Was I going to be good enough?

“How are you feeling?” He asked all of sudden from over the desk.

“Okay, I suppose.”

“Just okay? That’s not going to cut it.”

Gulping, I said, “I’m sorry, Master. I’m feeling better already.”

“Good, good. Now, give me head before my day begins to stress me out already.”

“Yes, sir!” I said before taking a good look at his cock.

It was impressive and so big and veiny I was wondering how I’d managed to get it into my mouth the first time we had sex. And to think this man here, of all people, was into sissies. He’d been transforming me since then, and I was just wondering what the next stage was going to entail.

Taking his dick in my hand, I could feel the hardness, the sponginess of the head, the curves, and the shape of his gland. He was uncut, which made him kind of exotic, and he was already leaking some of his pre-cum out. Joseph was so turned on.

I took his cock into my mouth, suckling on it. Swirling my tongue every so often, I applied pressure to his most sensitive regions. He moaned softly, and it was so low no one outside the office could hear him right now.

No one would know I was having sex with the man who had stolen my wife from me.

Though, thinking better about it now, he hadn’t stolen anything. Shannon had decided on her own volition to have a lover. I guessed I should be thankful, actually, that said lover was willing to continue keeping me as his pet.

Taking his cock out of my mouth, I said, “It’s so good, Master.”

“I know, and I’m considering giving you a gift once this is over.”

My heart jumped. “What kind of gift?”

“A pair of earrings, but it wouldn’t be any kind of pair. A sissy like you deserves the best only.”

Licking my lips, I was dreaming of looking at myself in the mirror, the earrings dangling from my ears. It would be marvelous. Master could be a harsh man sometimes, but he sure as hell made up for it by buying me nice stuff.

“Thank you, Master.”

“Yes, now suck me off again. I think someone’s coming.”

And as if he could predict the future, someone was then knocking on the door the moment I wrapped my small lips around his big gland. In the same instant, my tongue was invaded and taken over by the flavor of his pre-cum. It was so salty, and I could only imagine what the real cum was going to taste like again.

We’d had sex before when he came home, ended all the farce, and claimed my wife for himself, but I’d forgotten some of the details of that already. I needed a good reminder of what his balls could make.

Suckling on it like it was a paci and I was his little pumpkin, I continued to apply pressure with my lips to the right regions, making his cock throb, the whole thing growing hotter by the second.

There was nothing quite like getting a blowjob on the job, and Joseph here could do this many times each day now. I was set to forever live under his command, every little thing I did depending on what he wished my life to be like.

Opening the door and coming in, I could tell who it was before he opened his mouth.

Saul Bowers.

“Saul. So nice to see you here man. I wish I could stand up and shake your hand, but I can’t. There’s something very important I’m taking care of right now.”

“Right, right. It’s a nonissue, and I did come here for something else.”

The conversation proceeded to cover a business topic I couldn’t care about. It was right up in my alley, but it didn’t concern me because I’d never worked here and the prospect of ever returning to my old life wasn’t something I was cultivating. If anything, I was already dreaming yet again about what it was going to be like to have a new pair of earrings on.

“Fuck…” Master groaned, his dick shaking and then shooting his cum down my throat.

And he was doing it while his friend was still here, hearing everything. And there was so much to be heard, considering how much sperm he was squirting out. It was like some kind of fountain with an infinite supply of water.

And the flavor… Jesus, it was so salty. I couldn’t have enough of it, and so my tongue worked so hard to continue getting more and more of the stuff. And the thought of being this submissive, sucking off a much older man was making me incredibly hard, too.

I was wearing a pair of men’s underwear which I was already hoping I was going to change for something more appropriate, and it was getting soaked with my sperm. Of course, since I was a much less virile man, I couldn’t produce as much as Master, but there was still enough to wet the front of my pair of gray briefs.

Saul chuckled, though there was something about his chuckle I couldn’t quite put my finger on. It was almost like he was hiding a thought he didn’t want to make public at the moment.

“Have fun with her, Joseph,” he said before closing the door behind him and stepping out.

And indeed, my Master had lots of fun with me then.


Chapter 2

Wiping my mouth because Master had made quite a mess all over it, I stepped into the bathroom for men. For someone like me, it didn’t matter which bathroom I used. Most people here in the company were fine with my presence regardless of where I was, and they all made funny jokes about me. I was like their mascot, and I loved them all so much. Truly, I’d found the right place to spend most of my time in.

But then, all of sudden, a pair of hands grabbed my shoulders and shoved me against the wall.

Opening my eyes, I thought I was going to find a brute who wasn’t so okay with me being here and was ‘going to give me the lesson I deserved’, but my suspicion turned out to be wrong. It was Saul Bowers, and his eyes were coated with lust.

He wanted a piece of me, too.

“What are you going to do with me?” I asked, feeling the tightness of the dress I was wearing against my skin. I should have bought some clothes my size, but I was so lazy. I was wearing my former wife’s pieces. She was more than okay with that, and so, for now, I didn’t have much of a reason to go to the mall yet.

“I’m just thinking… Well, more like admiring the kind of beautiful princess you are. There’s no one here that turns me on as much as you do.”

“Not even Amanda?” I asked.

“Not even her,” he growled, moving his head closer to mine, a little to the side, and then sniffing and smelling me. “Gosh, you smell so nice you make my dick fucking hard.”

“I want a taste of it, too.”

“Wouldn’t Joseph get a little jealous?”

“Why would he, and why do you care?”

“He’s my friend. I don’t want to end up doing something he wouldn’t like.”

“You’ve got nothing to worry about,” I said, sneaking my hand underneath his shirt, bringing it up a little and feeling his hard, firm abs. And I was feeling his breathing too, his belly moving up and down, telling me that this man was alive.

“Maybe so, though I was thinking about something else. Here you are with this dress and some makeup, but you don’t really look like a sissy. You haven’t finished your transformation yet.”

I giggled. “Yes, that’s correct. I haven’t had the time for that yet. I had to rush so many things.”

“Do you want me to get some presents for you?” Saul asked, bringing his lips closer to mine, his dark blue eyes locking with my eyes, his stubble impossibly close to my face but not grazing my smooth skin yet.

“I’d love that,” I responded.

He then kissed me, his hands groping me as the thought of Joseph finding out about this grew intenser in my mind. I wasn’t sure if he would be okay with me being shared with someone else. Shannon was okay, but another man – a competitor – was a different matter altogether.

“And what are you going to do for me to make it come true?”

“Anything,” I murmured.

“Hmmm, anything?” He probed, his hands going down, pushing my skirt to my knees, and exposing my bottom half for him.

I was so hard, though I knew he wasn’t doing this for my little dickie. He was thinking about my pucker, about shoving himself balls-deep in there, and then filling me to the brim with his milk. And I had to be honest with this. The prospect of him doing that was making me so hard I was on the verge of climaxing without either of us having done much yet.

“Yes,” I murmured, arching my back as his hand massaged it, going from the bottom part to the upper side of it. It was so big, and he was making me feel so tiny, especially with the way he was keeping me pinned against the wall.

“Then, you give me no choice,” he said before whipping me around, ripping my skirt off, and parting my asscheeks in a heartbeat. I let out a soft gasp, though I wasn’t too shocked. I’d already been hoping he was going to do this, in fact.

Saul was so fucking hungry for some sissy-pussy!

Moving his hand along my buttcheeks, making them feel petite, and then playing with my pucker using his big fingers, he said, “You are irresistible, Frank. Joseph should have brought you here a long, long time ago.”

“Thank you, Master Saul,” I said as he pushed down his pants and underwear, getting his cock out and ready for the humping of his life.

Then, prodding it against my orifice, he commented, “Fuck, you are so tight.”

“I’m tight for you, Master Saul,” I said the moment he finally broke in, the gland going inside like a speeding train with the rest following right behind.

He was inside me now, and I could feel so stuffed all I could do was to moan loudly. Someone had to be hearing this, though at this moment Master Saul was making me feel so good I wasn’t worried about the consequences of that.

And he then pounded hard and true into me, slamming me against the wall. I planted my hands on it so that he didn’t end up hurting me, but it was still difficult to keep up. Master Saul was a beast of nature, and the more this went on, the harder it all got.

“Fuuuuck,” he growled, his shaft pulsing and shooting out his sperm.

It was sticky and so hot, and as he continued to grace me with it, the more he soothed my racing heart. I could feel it calming down by the second, my mind certain this was the life I’d chosen and that I wouldn’t have this any differently.

And finally, pulling out, I knew Master had one more thing to tell me.

“I’m going to the mall now, but I’ll be back soon with the presents I’d promised.”


Chapter 3

Master Joseph grabbed my hand all of sudden when I was crossing a hallway, taking me into his office room with so much force I’d thought he’d dislodged my shoulder. When he pulled his hand away and I checked my shoulder out, rotating it, I was quite glad nothing of the sort had happened, but damn… That was unlike him. He’d never been that violent with me before, and now I was worried he was going to do something even worse.

Marching to me, his eyes burning with hatred, he growled, “What the hell was that?”

“What was what?” I asked, stepping away and seeing him looming in front of me. Master Joseph was massive and now, with his chest heaving, he was looking even more so.

“You know damn well what I’m talking about,” he shouted, making me walk backward so much I ended up bumping my back against a wall. I couldn’t go any further, and now all I could do was to hope he wasn’t going to beat me up.

“But I don’t. I’ve been doing everything you ask of me,” I said, placing my hand on his heaving, muscular chest, and trying to calm him down by massaging it.

But all he did was to grab it with all his strength again, making me squirm in pain.

The door then opened all of a sudden, and I was certain it was my former wife Shannon that was coming in, but it was someone else. Another man. It was Saul and in his hand he had a plastic bag. He’d bought the things I needed to become a better, more glamorous sissy.

“Joseph, you have no right to be doing this sort of thing to her,” he growled, putting down on the desk the things he’d bought for me.

“I do whatever I wish with my sissy.”

“Is that so?” He asked before making a beeline to my first Master, his eyes fuming with disgust.

They were standing no more than an inch from each other, and I thought that for sure a fight was going to ensue, but then someone else stepped in.

Shannon. Thank goodness.

“What the hell is happening here?” She asked.

“This fucker here’s been hitting on my sissy, and like hell he’s going to get away with that. He needs to learn his place.”

She sighed, glancing at me before putting herself between the two massive giants and pushing one away from the other.

“Look, there’s enough of her to go around,” she said, making me giggle. Shannon now thought of me as her equal. I wasn’t a man anymore in her eyes, even though I still had balls and everything else.

And now, thinking about these two massive hunks fighting over me… Such a realization was more than enough to make my dick stiff as pre-cum oozed out. I hadn’t felt this desired and happy in a very long time.

“But-” Saul was saying, but Shannon cut him off.

“As I said, I’m pretty sure our little doll here isn’t willing to have to choose, and given the look on her face, I think she’d rather have you two at the same time.”

They both looked at me now, making me blush and squirm.

“Is that right, princess?” Master Joseph asked, coming over to me and grabbing my hand.

“Yes, Master,” I said, already dropping on my knees and opening the fly of his office pants.

Shannon nodded, smiling. “Well, I think I’ll be going now. It seems that everything here’s been resolved.”

With her closing the door as she found it certain her presence wasn’t going to be needed anymore, Master Saul moved over to me, his fingers battling against his zipper. He was exasperated, his breath quickening.

And when he pushed down his pants, whipping his massive dong out of his underwear, I couldn’t help but gasp. That thing was massive, perhaps even more so than that of Joseph. I kept my mouth shut, though. I didn’t want him getting angry over such a silly reason that might not even be true.

And now, two massive meaty shafts stood before me. Joseph’s balls hung lower than Saul’s and he was uncut, giving him an exotic vibe. Saul’s manhood seemed to be fatter, the base actually being thicker than the mushroom-like head.

And both of them were glistening with their pre-cum. Their eyes were focused on me only, asking themselves when I was going to take the plunge.

But before doing that, I had a couple of words to share.

“I think this might be too much for me. I’ve never done it before with two.”

Saul groaned, his hand caressing my cheek.

“No need to worry about that. I’m going to be happy either way. Just don’t choose him as your favorite.”

I giggled, my eyes meeting with his for just a fraction of a second before locking with his manhood again. I just couldn’t stop staring at it.

“I won’t be choosing any favorites, I promise,” I said, crossing my fingers.

Master Joseph stepped forward, dabbing the tip of his cockhead against my lips. He wanted in, and I was so willing to take both in at the same time. My heart was beating so hard at the prospect of doing that. But at the same time, I had no idea if I was going to be able to please both equally…

Though, as I’d already promised to myself, I was more than willing to give it a try.

Diving in, opening my mouth wide, and wrapping my lips around Saul’s gland, I then quickly added the other shaft into my mouth, forcing my lips to be stretched all the way. It was messy, hard, but very much worth the effort.

Swirling my tongue and making use of it while growing certain I was tackling an impossible task, I still did my best, making both men groan and moan. Hearing their pleasures coming out through their lips made me so proud of myself, and thus in no time at all my little dickie was shooting cum in my underwear, soaking it through for the second time today.

And thinking about underwear now, I was already dreaming about putting on Saul’s panties he’d bought for me.

“Fuck, she’s good,” Saul commented.

“Almost too good to be true.”

“You should have done this a lot sooner. Turning him into a sissy, I mean.”

“That I should have. His ex-wife isn’t as good, though don’t say that to her.”

“I won’t,” Saul promised, ending their short exchange of words.

Their dicks then shook, squirting milk out in impossibly long ropes, filling my stomach to the brim with everything they had. The saltiness, density, and viscosity of their loads made them almost too much for me to gulp in one go, and thus soon I found my breath quickening.

When they pulled out, I almost thought they were going to give me a short break, but then Joseph picked me up all of sudden and draped me over his desk.

Oh Jesus, no. I couldn’t believe they were going to devour my tight little asshole, too. It was hurting so much since Saul’s pounding, and it was also a little reddish. What’s more, his cum was still drying up in there. Not much time had passed since that magical moment I shared with him in the men’s bathroom.

“Fuck. This is a sight to behold,” Joseph commented.

“Indeed, and I’m so glad we are sharing her.”

“I know, right? Sissies like her are so hard to come around these days.”

“Nobody wants to be one. We need to find more men willing to be turned.”

“Hmmm, maybe we could build a company and put some ads out there, see if anything sticks.”

“You know, that might be a good idea.”

As they talked, I couldn’t help but feel increasingly nervous by the second. My breathing was ragged, as was the beating of my heart. Getting rammed in the ass before by Saul was one thing, but the two of them doing it together… I wasn’t sure if I was going to be able to take them in without hurting myself much.

I could hear the sounds of them jacking off, just getting themselves ready for the show they were going to enjoy and that I could say nothing about.

There was nothing I could do to stop or delay this, after all.

“Do you have a lube around here?” Saul asked.

“Should be somewhere inside my desk,” he said before shuffling over and grabbing the bottle.

Then, unscrewing it open, he squirted some of the substance on the palm of his hand and passed the bottle over to his friend, who was now his former competitor. I then heard the sounds of their hands spreading the liquid over their manhoods, and it was enough to make me feel giddy and excited.

I couldn’t wait to be stuffed again.

“I’m never going to forget this,” Saul said before grabbing my thighs and guiding himself in, breaking the initial barrier of my tight orifice with more ease this time.

Slowly, but surely, he picked up the pace, ramming me with all his might. It wasn’t long then until he was shooting his cum inside me, filling me full with his cream. I moaned loudly as I grabbed onto the desk however I could.

Then, Joseph said, “I guess it’s fitting your original Master’s going to finish this.”

“Yes, Master,” I murmured, my little pucker now in so much pain I was sure I wasn’t going to be able to walk for days.

Getting himself in, he had much less difficulty doing so. My sphincter had already been quite stretched, and now all he had to do was to finish things off. When his dick pulsed, I squealed in delight so loudly even the passerby down below must have heard me. I

Pulling out, his hands caressed my ass, making me feel so slutty and loved at the same time. Both studs then pulled their pants and underwear back up, already looking ready for another day of work.

And this being just the morning, I was sure I’d made them feel so much better they could tackle all the incoming stress like it was nothing.

The End

It’s the end, for now. The tale of this sissy husband will go on, though, so be sure to come back when the next book goes live. You can sign up to my mailing list using the link below to be the first to be notified about it.

Don’t go just yet…

Sign-up to my Mailing List and read “Subduing the Woman of the House” for free! Check “Free Story” on the next page for a sneak peek. Also, if you enjoyed the story, consider leaving your review. It really helps me a bunch! 


Free Story

Subduing the Woman of the House: Her Last Sigh

Claim it HERE.

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

Felicia would have to submit to him one day, that he swore. Phil wanted to ease his member between her lips, pound her cherry with it until she screamed for more, spurt his loads of man juice inside her mouth and make her his.

She will have to kneel in front of him, that old lady…


Tight Sissies Bundle

6 Filthy Feminization Stories

http://mybook.to/tight_sissies

These men are destined to become cute, feminized men for the dirty wishes of their Mistresses. They’ve got the lipstick, concealer, primer and everything else ready. They only need a pair of helping hands to get them through the transformation they’ve always wanted…

This collection features 6 scorching hot stories, and it is not meant for the weak of heart. Get your copy today.

And even more:

This is so Wrong: A First Time Sissification Story

Turning Mike: A First Time Sissification Story

Sissy Curves: A Taboo Feminization Story

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

Sissy Backdoor: A Rough Submission Feminization Story

My Little Doll: From Man to Sissy

From King to Sissy: A Steamy Sissification Story

Sissy Has Entered The Chat: The Little Toy of Pleasure

Sissy Has Logged In: Online for Domination and Submission

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

Rite of Passage: A Fertile Futa on Female Story

Surrounded by Futas MEGA Bundle: 20 Bedtime Futa Stories

Stretched in the Bus: Shared by Hungry Futas

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

Back Door, Open: A Taboo Futa on Female Story

Captured by Futas Bundle: 7 Futa on Female Taboo Stories

Fertile Submission: 10 Forbidden Older Man Stories

Looting the Backdoor: A Ganging First Time Story


About the Author

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

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