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Introduction

Karen Meets The Manager – A Short Forced Feminization Sissy Story is Lilly Lustwood’s third offering from her Short Forced Feminization Fiction Selections series.

It all started with a complaint and the commanding phrase, "I'd like to speak with the manager!"

Well, Karen got what she was asking for… but to what extent?

Karl Norman, a 48-year-old finance analyst, had a knack for gaining store credits and free products from his expertise of compelling complaining.

However, the tides turn when he meets 55-year-old Bruna, a Brazillian dominant transgender woman and store manager of an adult toy store.

On that balmy afternoon in San Francisco, California, Karl learned that he simply couldn’t get away with anything by complaining and that his mouth served more purposefully for Bruna’s pleasure.

Clutch your Pearl Necklace Tight and

Prepare for a Wild Forced Feminization Ride!

Note: This title contains transgender romance and domination. All characters are within the legal age of consent.

I’m Lilly Lustwood and I’m a Filipina Transgender Woman. I’m a professional senior editor by day and I recall and write my sexperiences by night.

Everything that’s written in this book is based on my friends’ and my life. I live by a duality of being a dignified trans woman in public and a lustful ladyboy in private.

I love sex… I think, breathe, and eat it. The higher powers have really hit the jackpot when they created the form of a man.

The broad shoulders, the masculine arms & thighs, the way a penis magically erects… I’m getting hard and wet at the same time just by writing these things.

Before I get distracted and lose the will to finish this book, let me tell you a story about Karl’s kinky punishment. I want you to go somewhere with utmost privacy because I’m going to be very intimate with you.

Are you alone now? Good. Don’t touch yourself just yet. I can see that the bulge from your pants is growing. I’m almost there.

I said stop touching it! You’re such a naughty boy.

Picture this…

✓    I have long and straight black hair

✓    My boobs are 38 DD

✓    I’m a little on the chubby side but not too big

✓    My height is 5ft 6in. and I have fair skin

✓    I’m blessed with huge cat eyes and heart-shaped lips

✓    My friends tell me that I look like Haifa Wehbe, Google her

✓    I have a bubble butt and my girltoy is 5 sweet inches

It’s October 18, 2022, and 02:47 PM in the Philippines. It’s a bit balmy and I’m wearing a pink tank top and white cotton panties.

Now that you know what your storyteller looks like, let’s get to Karen Meets The Manager.


Free Vip Mailing List

Before we get to the exciting part, I’m cordially inviting you to be a Lilly Lustwood VIP.

IT DOESN’T COST ANYTHING. All you have to do is Join my Mailing List.

I will be sending you FREE Exclusive Erotic Content that you won’t find anywhere else.

My First Gift for You

[image: ]

Apart from that, I’ll also send you Announcements of my New Releases (pun intended) and Promos.

I won’t send you anything that’s not related to my steamy stories and I won’t share your information with any person or entity.

CLICK TO READ FOR FREE

or Copy this Link -> stats.sender.net/forms/epL92e/view

Note: Please check your Spam or Promotions tab
if the confirmation doesn’t arrive in your inbox.

Love Always,

Lilly


Chapter 1

As Karl wiped the beads of sweat from his fluffy neck with his favorite blue handkerchief just outside of the Kinky Winky adult toy store on a sweltering July afternoon in San Francisco, he pondered how exciting it was to get his new toy for free from his impending performance using his gift of gab.

You’re not gonna get a hundred bucks out of me.

He glanced at the fleshlight toy that he bought three days ago from the store in a discreet brown paper bag and then fixed the collar of his white linen long-sleeved shirt.

As he sauntered towards the store, his car and house keys chimed as they hung onto his black slacks with every confident step. With a displeased look and a raised chin that extended his 5ft. 4in. tubby frame to an inch more, the store’s white fluorescent light bounced against his silky bald head.

“Welcome, sir”, a young and frail East Asian female store attendant in a red t-shirt and black slacks greeted. He returned her friendliness with absolute zilch as he marched between rows of dildos, French maid uniforms, lingerie, handcuffs, fleshlights, and more.

“I want my money back! This doesn’t work!” he infuriatingly said to the store’s cashier as he excitedly recalled the store’s policy. It was that if the customers were satisfied, they’d get the product for free and they’d get store credits with the same amount of their purchase or their money back.

“Oh, but that’s our bestseller. Those undergo strict quality control. Can you elaborate on why it doesn’t work?” the young and lanky South Asian cashier requested.

Ah! Fiesty young man! Wait for it!

“I have read the fine print and your store promised that we could return anything if we’re not satisfied. Sexual satisfaction is subjective. Would you like me to elaborate on why this stupid thing failed to express my semen?” Karl asked condescendingly.

The cashier bowed his head in apology.

“But sir…”, the cashier followed.

“I don’t have time for this…”, Karl informed.

“I’d like to speak to the manager!” he followed. The cashier, not wanting to escalate the situation and compromise his position, succumbed to Karl’s complaint.

“Alright sir, let me just mark—“, the cashier followed but right before he could finish his sentence, Bruna, the Brazillian middle-aged and ripped transgender woman and store manager of Kinky Winky emerged from the backroom with the same red-collared t-shirt and black slacks ensemble that the other staff wore with a knowing smile.

“Ahh, yes sir, what seems to be the problem here?” Bruna queried after hearing Karl’s audible exclamation.

“And who are you?!” Karl asked as he looked up at the store manager and ex-Olympian’s 6ft. 2in. buff frame.

“I’m the manager”, Bruna replied without a flinch.


Chapter 2

“Well, miss manager, this stupid thing doesn’t work and this gentleman here has kindly agreed to return my money”, Karl said with a smirk.

Bruna nodded and maneuvered the cashier to let her take over recording the incident report on the store’s iPad. She flipped her long and curly brunette locks in a ponytail away from her broad shoulders and pursed her ruby-painted lips.

She leaned closer and ducked as his face couldn’t manifest anything but anxiety from the transgender woman’s seductive yet intimidating demeanor.

Well, she’s kinda hot…

“How about, I explain to you how this thing exactly works, and if you’re still not satisfied, we will give you twice your money back and give you a new stock of this?” she offered as she grazed the pink fleshlight’s pussy-looking mouth and locked his eyes in a siren-gaze.

He gulped from the generous offer and the lacking proximity of her oppressive breasts from her shirt to his body by the slim white wood partition of the counter.

Without thinking things through, he nodded. She gave him a friendly smile before leading him to the backroom as she twirled the fleshlight in her hand like she was a majorette playing with a baton.


Chapter 3

As soon as Karl entered the backroom that held a polarizing difference from the bright store, more beads of sweat formed on his neck. The faint light from the yellow bulb on the ceiling in the dark room filled with nothing but steel lockers spun a harrowing feeling inside of him.

“I-it’s o—“, he murmured but right before he could finish his sentence, Bruna removed her black scrunchie—revealing her long brunette hair.

Woah!

She flipped her silky locks and faced him as she caressed the toy with the fluffy hair tie on her wrist.

“What’s your name?” she asked from a distance.

“Ka-Karl”, he replied with an obvious stutter.

“Ha ha ha! How fitting”, she replied.

What?!

“You’re better off as Karen. I’ve had so many encounters with people like you”, she said right before taking her shirt off.

Fuck!

She sauntered closer in a black leather bra—giving him a better look at her 42DD breasts, six-pack abs, and girthy arms. He wasn’t into masculine women but when a gorgeous caramel-skinned Amazon was presented ten inches away from him, he felt too powerless to retort.

“Ouch!” he let out after Bruna slapped his plump butt with the toy.

“I don’t think you’re using it the right way. Don’t worry, I’ll teach you how”, she assured as he relished the floral smell that her almost naked body profusely released.

What the fuck!

He quivered right after she carelessly opened the locker and took out a pink lace panty with a hole on the back and a short blonde wig with an edgy cut.

“Karen”, she said.

“I’m not Karen!” he retaliated. Unappreciative of the disrespect, she swung the rubber toy with feminine vigor and landed it forcefully on his left cheek.

“You are fucking Karen!” she yelled—with a sound almost audible enough to escape the soundproof backroom. As his sore face tried to recover from the blow, he couldn’t escape from the fear of drawing out more anger from the manager.

Fuck…

“All mouth, all wah wah wah”, she mockingly said with a talking hand gesture as she grazed his butt with the tip of the toy.

“I’m sorry…” he replied as he stood catatonic.

“I’m so tired of people like you, mooching off from our generous store policy. How many times did this get you off?” she asked as she rubbed his boner from his restrictive tighty whities and black slacks.

She knows…

“I’m sorry, I’ll just take it home. Please…”, he begged as she aggressively rubbed his bulge with her strong scarlet-manicured hands.

“Mmm!” he let out right after she pressed his face against her oppressive breasts.

Oh fuck…

She straddled in front of him and forcefully shook his head—urging him to motorboat her tits as the wig and lingerie from her hands tickled his back.

“Ahh! That’s how you do it Karen”, she said in euphoria.

“Unhook it!” she ordered. With a pulsating penis and a terrified disposition, he liberated her tits and continued motorboating her tanned boobs and dark brown perky nipples.

“Gahhh!” she exclaimed as she took delight in the tactile warmth of his scarlet face. Done with the foreplay, he gave into his hunger and started suckling her right tit.

“Mmm. Karen’s hungry”, she let out as he groaned with fervor from the sweet taste.

What!?

He shook his head from her attempt to place the wig atop his shiny head.

“What are you doing!?” he asked after pulling away.

“Fuckkk!!!” he followed after she grabbed his balls and squeezed them with feminine vigor.

“This is part of the full experience of this toy. You fucking ate my tits. You do as I say or I report you for assault!” she followed.

What have I gotten myself into!?


Chapter 4

Without any more reason to retaliate, Karl succumbed as he endured the jolts of pain from his twisted testicles.

“Ah!” Bruna said jokingly as she gestured to breaking his shirt with her strong grip on the fabric’s partition.

“Let’s not break it, it looks fancy”, she followed, referring to his white linen shirt. As she unclasped the stainless steel buttons aggressively, he couldn’t help but shiver as his knees started to weaken.

“I like me a chubby sissy”, she informed as she squeezed his round belly.

“Oh!” he let out after she cupped his plump buttocks—making the confines of his tighty whities stricter than ever.

“Damn, Karen, such a huge ass for a white girl”, she complimented.

She’s mental…

She then jiggled it with fervor—causing his keys to formulate chiming sounds.

“Jingle butt, jingle butt”, she playfully sang. He wanted to laugh but the fear of getting his balls squeezed once more shut him up.

Moments later, there he was, Karl in a Karen wig and with nothing but a holed pink cotton panty covering his pale, chubby, and almost hairless body.

“Ha ha! That’s why it doesn’t work. Your sissy clitty is too small for this thing”, she insultingly remarked as she grazed his soiled crotch with the tip of the fleshlight.

Sissy Clitty!?

She then unclasped the button of her black slacks, letting them fall on the floor—revealing her oppressive bulge contained only by a black leather panty as she straddled close to him in her black Yeezys.

Fuck, hell no!

As he started absorbing the revelation of her being a transgender woman, he felt more catatonic with heightened fear.

There’s just no way to escape this…

“This was made for huge dicks. Not hard three-inchers”, she followed. She sauntered towards the catatonic man and pushed his shoulders down—forcing him to land on his knees on the shiny gray floor.

“Pull it down with your teeth, Karen”, she commanded as she grimaced at him. Albeit not having an interest in her shecock, he couldn’t stop getting the sails down from the magnificent view of her gigantic breasts from his point of view on the floor.

To him, she was the perfect woman. Tall, beautiful, tanned, and has huge tits—minus the girthy muscles that he didn’t possess. If not only for her dick, he might’ve already released his scared semen on his pink panties.

As he got closer, he started getting a whiff of her testosterone.

Mmm… it’s not so bad…

To his surprise, he wasn’t repulsed by the sillage of her Brazillian shecock mixed with leather nether ladybits. He found it intoxicating—almost urging him to take a bite and blow every drop of super-straightness away from his body.

He opened his small mouth and took a bite of the edge of her panty’s shiny fabric as her errant dark pubic hair tickled his strong nose. A few seconds later, there it was, her nine-inch uncircumcised ladycock pulsating and flapping on his face.

“Lubricate it”, she ordered—leaving him no room for reluctance and reaction.

Fuck… I’m not gay!

“I’m not g—gwak”, before he could finish sharing the information about his sexual orientation, she poked his tonsil with her yearning.

“Is your tongue gonna lay there like a clam?!” she haughtily asked.

Fuck…

She channeled her full-grown impatience by maneuvering his head in a clockwise motion. As he choked, teared up, and gagged, he kept wondering why his sissyclitty stood still.

Why does it taste good…

“Gahhh!” she let out as she shivered in euphoria. She pushed his head away just right before he started relishing the bittersweet taste of her Brazillian mommygravy and picked up the fleshlight from the floor—scattered along with his mundane male clothing.

“Now this is how this toy works…”, she informed as she rolled her eyes from the orgasmic cushion of the toy and his warm saliva. She gestured for him to eat her breasts and he followed her without a smidge of a complaint.

“You see?!” she uttered as she forced him to watch her beat her shecock with the pricey toy.

“That’s right, keep doing that Karen…”, she cheered as he devoured her milk tanks as if it was his first meal of the day.

“Mmm!” he let out muffled moans from the delightful salty taste—almost messing up his Karen wig.

“Yo-you know… cu-customer s-service is hard”, she let out with words interrupted by his mastery of suckling tits. As she bobbed the toy up and down on her girthy, veiny, tanned, and uncut ladydick, his soft bites and sloppy slurps went rhythmically with her every jerking motion.

“Gggahhh!” she let out in a guttural groan from her ladyballs demanding release. She pushed him away from her milk mountains and inserted the handle of the toy in his mouth.

Ahh!

“I want to kiss you but you have crusty lips”, she said. She scurried to the closest locker and took out her small black makeup pouch. Shortly after, she uncapped her Tom Ford red lipstick and removed the toy from his mouth.

“Open your mouth!” she ordered as his eyes emanated with fear. As he held the toy, she started painting his lips as her erection grazed his thighs.

So buttery…

“There! Now it looks like it’s begging to be kissed”, she uttered proudly. For some reason, her warning switched his inhibitions to yearning. She leaned closer and caressed his nape.

“This is how you manage an incident report…”, she whispered with warm breaths.

“You pretty little thing”, she followed as she squeezed his plump ass.

Mmm…

With an inescapable grip on his neck and back, she locked lips with him—not minding the mess she made from the freshly-applied red bullet.

“Sweet lips”, she murmured. It was the very first time he has kissed a transgender woman. The warmth, softness, and tactile sensations were uncannily the same as from any other woman that he has been with.

But what made her kiss different was that he was powerless to do anything. He felt liberated. All he had to do was relax his body and let her take the lead and enjoy the ride.


Chapter 5

As Karl was relishing Bruna’s sweet saliva, she prematurely pulled away.

“On your knees!” she ordered.

What the fuck’s wrong with her?!

He felt perturbed as to why she suddenly switched from someone who treated him so lovingly back to someone whose gentleness was nowhere to be found.

As he switched on all fours, she displeasingly stared.

“That’s not how you do it”, she informed right before stepping on his lower back with her right foot, forcing him to push his buttocks into the air and lose his grip on the toy.

“Perfect!” she remarked with applause. Without thinking things through, she knelt and ducked then started circling her tongue on his pink walls of delight.

“Ahh!” he softly let out from the novel feeling of a warm tongue flicking his boypussy. At that very moment, he released more jolts of precum, turning his panties extra damp.

“Mmm, tight… too bad I don’t have a razor now”, she let out as she pondered about the need to clip his errant blonde anal hairs.

“Ha ha, look at those tiny balls jiggling”, she quipped briefly from feeling his testicles grazing her chin.

“Ahh!” he let out after she surprised his tight confines with a finger insertion. She circled her middle finger, poking every sensate sisssyspot, making him feel like he just won the lottery of orgasm.

Maybe I’m gay…

As he gasped from her intense finger-play, she handed him the toy.

“Suck on it”, she ordered in a deep tone—referring to the toy’s handle.

“Yeah… that’s it, Karen”, she cheered as her shecock twitched in a myriad of directions. She unhinged her finger and spat generously on her hand right before adding her index in the naughty digging.

“Mmm!” he groaned from the heightened sensation. He wanted to express his elation more vividly but the toy inside his mouth muffled his resonance.

“Seems like you’re enjoying yourself, sissyslut”, she added. Shortly after, she removed her fingers from his yearning orifice and took the toy out of his sloppy mouth.

“You can’t use this with your tiny wee wee. No wonder it didn’t work for you”, she informed giggly. Without thinking things through, she inserted half of its base, turning his blushed face scarlet.

“Fffuck!” he let out from the surprisingly sharp pain of the girthy toy.

“Oh, don’t be too dramatic. What I’m going to put inside that sluthole later is much thicker”, she warned while rejoicing at the sight of the chubby complainant getting what he deserved.

“You see Karen, sometimes, you have to exhaust all of your options before asking for a refund…”, she murmured as she twisted the toy inside his ass like a screwdriver.

“…because not all managers are nice. Some of them are bad…”, she followed as she inserted the entirety of the toy’s seven inches of plastic delight inside him.

“Ahhh!” he let out in a guttural scream.

Fu-u-uckkk!

“Shh… shh… it’s going to be alright”, she assured. He wanted to unhinge but her grip was too tight and her warm breaths oddly calmed him.

“See, it’s working”, she said as she continued twisting the toy with one hand and rubbing his soiled three-incher with the other. She then rolled his panties to the side and took her scrunchie off her wrist then twisted it several times to tie his hard sissyclitty tightly.

“Ooomph!” he softly let out from the brief pain which helped him express a jolt of sissysemen.

“Open your mouth, taste yourself”, she gently commanded. As he relished the taste of his babygravy, the pain started blowing away.

Mmm… this feels so fucking good…

“I knew you’d like it. You have that typical whore face”, she let out. Too hot and bothered at the sight of the chubby sissy sucking her fingers like a coyote, she took the toy out of his ass and started grazing his sweet hole with her meaty mushroom head.

“Ohhh, Karen…”, she moaned as she knelt and tickled his bubbly bum with her ladydick.


Chapter 6

“So wet, so wild…” Bruna followed. With all her feminine vigor, she carried Karl and sunk her fingers in his milky thighs.

“I didn’t spend years throwing Javelin to put these muscles to rest”, she murmured before engorging his delicate mouth—further messing up their red lipsticks.

She is so strong…

At that moment, Karl’s heterosexuality was on life support. He genuinely started enjoying the orgasmic perks of being Karen. He started kissing her with gung-ho, almost causing the wig to fall to the floor.

“Ahh!” he moaned as she motorboated his chubby tits.

“Milky milky”, she playfully said as his pink perky nipples tickled her face. She flipped her hair away from her sweaty and girthy neck then impaled his sweethole without a warning.

“Wahhh!” she screamed from the intense feeling of his warm embrace.

“Ahh!” he yelled—right after she made him feel what it was like to perform a reverse taking of the Excalibur.

Man… this is the best!

As her shecock playfully pulsated in him, he couldn’t help but profusely moan from the delightfully delirious feeling. The toy and fingers were good but they couldn’t compare to her smooth, silky, sturdy, and warm Brazillian meat.

“Why do I like it…”, he said as he unknowingly and intermittently clenched his anal muscles from the joy of cherry picking.

“Because you’re a sissy, you like big cocks”, she whispered—barely decipherable from her horny quiver.

“Karen, I have to have you!” she yelled—all fired up from the bated release. She unhinged her cock and impaled him again—making it harder and deeper than the first one.

“My go—“, he let out from the pain and pleasure. He rolled his head and his eyes from the mindblowing sensation.

“Tell me you want me…”, she murmured with warm breaths.

“I want you… manager…”, he replied in a slutty tone.

“Oh, Karen!” she let out after the third thrust.

“Yes manager…”, he answered as trickles of sweat overflowed from his wig down to his neck.

“Wahh, wahh!” she exalted in a rabid state as she pounced his yearning like a jackrabbit.

“Whoo!” he let out as his eyes kept rolling from the unmitigable euphoria.

“Karen!” she called as every vein from her shecock felt like they were going to burst inside his bubble butt.

“Manager!” he called as every poke signaled his sissyballs to release.

“Ka—“

“ah—”

“ren!” she orgasmically recited. Right before she could finish the last syllable of his sissy name, she unleashed her womanwad in him. As her thick and warm shesperm trailed his passages, he squirted his sissysemen abundantly on her sweaty rock-hard abs.

“Manager…”, he let out softly. She gently opened her eyes and leaned in for a kiss as he let her shecock freely pulsate inside of his freshly picked cherry without hesitations, without complaints, and without refunds.


Epilogue

After his first bout with Bruna’s penis, Karl started coming to the store to bring her flowers. They started dating and eventually, became a couple.

Bruna would dress up Karl as Karen whenever they made love and would often shower him with Kinky Winky’s new plus-size lingerie arrivals.

Karl stopped scamming businesses but he would often complain about the quality of the lingerie that he gets from Bruna only because he wanted her to punish him.

The End <3

Did you enjoy reading this silly little sexy story? In that case, I hope you could check out my first bundle Romantic Sissies Volume One.

It contains three sissification and feminization stories brought upon by domineering transgender women. In it, you will get six titillating books from the heart.

[image: ]

First Feminization Fiction - Modeling for Mrs. Morningwood

The first title follows the story of Danny, a lanky high school senior who succumbs to a first-time feminization transformation brought upon by his first love for Mrs. Morningwood, a transgender woman who runs an adult publishing business.

Mrs. Morningwood finds out that Danny offered more than being a stand-in model. He reminds her that there was more to life than enduring a relationship with a cheating husband.

Second Feminization Fiction – Tokyo Sissy Hostess

The second title follows the story of Louie Liddledich, a travel vlogger who was determined not to take another dime from his wealthy father to pursue his passions. After several careless financial decisions, he stumbles upon a chance meeting with a Japanese transgender mama-san and loanshark who owns Tokyo’s top sissy hostess club.

Discover how Louie swallowed his pride, ego, masculinity, and more *wink* in this forced feminization transformation and sissy training story.

Third Feminization Fiction – The Fifth Wife

The third title follows the story of Ahmed Al-Haziz, a multimillionaire tech magnate from a family of sheikhs in Dubai. With Amanda Cruz, his Asian transgender girlfriend’s bubbling-up frustration from being treated like a holiday girlfriend, he was determined to prove her love to her by adhering to several conditions.

Amanda soon finds out that she bit more than she could chew after finding out that traveling to a middle-eastern country as a transgender woman was not exactly like a yellow cab ride. Just how will they be able to live as lesbian lovers with Ahmed’s four wives and Amanda’s immigration challenges in this sissy husband book?

Read Romantic Sissies Volume One


Other Titles
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It encapsulates five titillating reluctant feminization stories of men submitting to sissification brought upon by domineering t-girls and femdom.

Read Top T-Girls and Sub Sissies

[image: ]

It encapsulates three transgender romance and MM stories of three sissies’ forced feminization fairy tales with dominant transgender women, futas, and romantic gentlemen.

Read Sissy Fairy Tales Volume One

[image: ]

Transformed By T-Girls Volume One is Lilly Lustwood’s first collection of her Prima Femina Romances books.

Read Transformed By T-Girls Vol. One
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Yearning to feel what it was like to be coveted as a lady, she secretly wrote her wishes in her songbook. On Christmas eve, the choirmaster stumbled upon her musings, then shared every detail from cover to cover… with her choirmates.

Read Oh! Carol – Coveted By The Choir
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Underneath her pencil skirt and silk blouse, distracting all the yearning men in the conference room with her apparition, she knew exactly who to give her attention to for her next career opportunity.

Read The Office Gurl
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"Vicious and criminally sexy, that’s how they describe Stacey. Just how many notches on her bedpost should she accumulate to satiate her worldly desires?"

Read Stacey The School Sissy
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“In an underground T-Girl Brothel lies the dreams of transgender women, only to find out that they were all disillusions. Will her newfound beauty and bravery emancipate her sisters from the harrowing confinement?”

Read Beauty In The Brothel


Author’s Message
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Dear Horny Reader,

Thank you very much for purchasing and reading Karen Meets The Manager – A Short Forced Feminization Story.

For a writer, I can’t seem to find the best word to describe how grateful I am for your support.

If you enjoyed this book, KINDLY (with puppy-dog eyes) give it a Rating and Review it on Kindle.

Let’s get it to the overall bestseller list <3

Should you feel the need to send me a message concerning this book, your love life, or just about anything, please feel free to follow the pages below and Subscribe to my Mailing List to get updates on Free Books, Promos, and New Releases.

Mailing List (stats.sender.net/forms/epL92e/view)

Home Page (www.lillylustwood.wordpress.com)

Amazon Page (www.amazon.com/Lilly-Lustwood/e/B0B9X11BMR/)

Facebook | Twitter (@LillyLustwood)

Goodreads (www.goodreads.com/lillylustwood)
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she pictured him to be behind the curtains.
Just how far would she go to prove her love |
for him in this tale of |
The Superstar’s Sissy Secret?

" Book written by Bestselling Author
Lilly Lustwood

Audiobook narrated by World Top Erotic Hypnotist
Devlin Wylde (Wylde in Bed)
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" Clutch your pearl necklace tight, and prepare for a

Reluctant Feminization ride

LILLY LUSTWOOD
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" Clutch your pearl necklace tight, and prepare for a
Sissy Fairy Tale ride "
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" Vicious and criminally sexy,

that§ how they describe Stacey
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