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“Lily,” she said with a small smirk. “I've told you be-
fore, you mustn't play with Princess.” She glared but her

eyes glinted. “You know you shouldn’t touch her.”

He tore his hand away, pushed down the hem of his
dress and sat back on his bed as if nothing had happened.
He opened his legs instead to try to relieve the discom-
fort. He blushed at her catching him and at her calling his
penis a little Princess and assigning female pronouns to it.

Or her.

“And close your legs,” Katherine said. “Young ladies
keep their legs together, especially when wearing short
dresses.” Katherine shook her head and gave a long sigh
of desperation. He noticed she was also fighting the urge
to laugh. “No one wants to see the outline of your cage

through your panties, Lily. It's not very girly.”
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He rubbed a hand over his little flowery skirt. It felt
great. It was too damn short and he thought he might
faint when they'd walked from the car to Olivia’'s parlour.
The skirt flared out over the top of his thighs and tan
stockings. It was delightful to feel it swaying around the
tops of his thighs and around his balls. His head swam at

the sensations he was experiencing.

Olivia wore a pink medical-style coat which finished
midway down her thighs. It was tight against her body
and it seemed she had nothing on under it. Her cleavage
was on display, huge and voluptuous. She was taking pay-
ment from a middle-aged lady who kept shooting glances
at him with a face like a dried prune. The lady had spot-
ted his male look and it seemed she didn’t approve of his
appearance. He guessed she wouldn't have approved of a

woman dressed as he was, let alone a male.
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He felt his face redden at the topic. Katherine wasn't
going to let this go. “OK. She said it was smaller than
average,” he said, “but she never complained. Jane was
satisfied with our sex life.” He hoped that would end the
conversation. He poured coffee into their cups and placed
them on the kitchen table. The little skirt flowed around
the top of his thighs and he wished it wasn't tucked into

the waistband.

Katherine raised her eyebrows at him. Surely she
didn't expect him to curtsey while his penis was pointing
straight at her, hard and red. She raised her eyebrows

again. She did want him to curtsey.

He dipped a quick curtsey and his face burned hot-

ter. He looked up at her.
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but had never been nasty. “Jane didn't say anything about
it, Madam.” He said, not being truthful but wanted her to

stop talking about it. It was too intimate.

“Is that true, sweetie?” Katherine didn't believe him.
“You're not telling me little white lies, are you? She stood
up from the counter and her dress hung to her knees, full
and flared from her waist. “She didn’'t think it small, pop-

pet? | can't believe that.”

He wasn't about to tell his stepmother he used to
bring Jane to orgasm with his fingers or tongue. She he
never orgasmed through penetration, he was too small.
Jane never blamed that on him being ‘smaller than aver-
age' though. She let him cum and then asked him to make

her orgasm.
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He jerked in surprise. Pride was not an emotion he
was feeling right now. His stepmother was laughing at
him about his small penis and calling it the little Princess.

“Why would | be proud, Madam?”

Katherine looked surprised. “You don't realise?” She
looked confused for a moment. “l suppose you're new to
this sissy lifestyle and still getting to grips with things so
I'll tell you why, sweetie. It's because the little Princess is
tiny, cute and feminine. Isn't that what all sissies want?
You wouldn't want a nasty big thing, would you? Mascu-
line and large. Nasty. So be proud your clitty is small and
cute.” She looked past him for a few moments, gazing
over his shoulder, through the kitchen window and out
across the neat lawn. “My ex-husband had a large clitty.

He was unhappy as it wasn't feminine like yours.” She fo-
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She had a hand over her mouth sniggering. “I'm
sorry, sweetheart-darling, | don't mean to laugh.” She

sniggered again.

He sat down hoping that by putting the tabletop
between them, the topic of his small erection would end.

It didn't.

“It's just,” she continued, “when you curtsied, Prin-
cess flicked up and down too. It was like she was curtsey-
ing as well.” She saw the horror on his face. “I'm sorry,

buttercup, but you have to admit. It's funny.”
He grimaced with a rictus smile.

She saw he was unhappy and her face dropped. “Oh
come on, sweetheart, lighten up. You should be proud of

Princess.”
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“Oh no,” he whispered, his eyes widening in horror.
He put his hands under the table to pull his skirt front out

from the waistband

Katherine turned back to face him across the table,
her eyes dropping to his hands. “No, Lily, leave your skirt
front tucked in and the air to Princess. She needs to
breathe to soothe the tiny bit of soreness, poppet.” She

wore a relaxed smile.

Jack pulled his hands back and laid them on the
tabletop. He felt his penis harden more but at least it
was hidden from view beneath the top. Hopefully, he'd
get only a little ribbing and nasty comments and laugh-
ter from Zoe's and her friends and then they'd go away.

If it was only Katherine who was in control of events, his
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And belly button. And nipples. Zoe left me full instruc-

tions for what you wanted.”

He leant forward as if to argue with her. He did not
want piercings. But he didn't know what to say so fell
back. He couldn’t contradict Zoe unless he wanted to face
the consequences that were worse than this. Nipples? Was

this a joke?

Olivia was still rubbing her hands together. “Then
I'll thin your eyebrows as they're too thick and masculine.
Zoe said you'd like eyelash extensions so I'll attach long

pretty ones that curl up.”
Jack’s mouth drooped. “Earrings? False eyelashes?”

“She chose extra long ones as they'll look sissier for

you, sissy-boy. Then I'll do your makeup and finally.”

There was more, he thought.
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cused back on Jack. “He would have loved to have a tiny
feminine clitty like yours. We used to try to think of ways
to shrink it. Be proud, Lily. Your little Princess is exactly
that. A cute tiny princess.”

His mouth dropped open. He was in a deep hole of
escalating feminisation and humiliation and he saw no
way out. At that moment, he heard the front door open. It

slammed shut and the house vibrated.
“Mum?” It was Zoe.

He heard other voices and froze. He pushed his body
further under the kitchen tabletop. There were other fe-

males with his stepsister.

Katherine looked over her shoulder towards the hall.

“In here, darling.”
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was like security. He'd never imagined enjoying a locked

up penis.

“So.” Olivia clapped her hands once and Jack jumped

from his thoughts. “Here’s what I'll do for you today, Lily."

Jack slumped into the sofa. He wanted to get it over
with. And Katherine had been right. The lack of feeling
of his penis had a liberating feeling, an emasculation. He

couldn’t understand the feelings he was having.

“Piercings first.” Olivia rubbed her hands together,

getting ready for action.

“What piercings?” he asked. He turned to Katherine.
“What's she talking about, Madam? Piercings?” No one

had mentioned piercings before.

Olivia smiled, leant down and lifted his hair away

from his face. She rubbed one of his earlobes. “Ears, silly.
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5 - LITTLE
PRINCESS

oe stopped and smirked at seeing him sitting
at the table looking feminine. One of the girls
with her was Christine who wore a tiny white
layered miniskirt. Her fantastic long legs were on full

show. Her legs were bare in the summer heat.

He knew the other girl too: Olivia. This was not good.

Olivia liked to join in with Zoe at calling him Jacky and
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“Good girl. Now do everything Olivia tells you and
stop being a silly sissy.” Katherine shook her head and

then raised her eyes to Olivia.

They walked to a large reclining chair. Katherine told
Olivia how her previous husband had been a sissy. She
explained how sissies loved to pretend they didn't want to
become girly wimps but that was part of the game. They
craved discipline by strong women and enjoyed strong

women forcing them to do humiliating things.

Olivia looked on but her face told Jack she thought
the whole thing was one big joke. And the joke was on

him.
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feminisation would not be bad. He shook himself at that

thought. Is feminisation not so bad? Things had changed.

“Zoe's back earlier than | expected,” said Katherine
breaking him out of his daydream and back to the reality
of the situation. “I thought she was going to be at her
friend's house but she's brought them back here instead.”
She shrugged and his stomach twisted at her soft manner.

He saw what his dad found in her.

The kitchen door flew open and Zoe bundled into
the kitchen in high spirits followed by two girls of her age.

His peaceful caring humiliation was over.
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“Nail extensions. Zoe has chosen long ones in glossy

pink. She thinks you’ll adore them.”

He opened his mouth to say something and then
shut it again before he got himself into trouble with Kath-
erine. He was enjoying the feelings of feminisation and
submission but this sounded like a step too far. “I'd rather

not. This sounds a little over the top.”

Katherine stood and put both hands on her hips and
glared at him. “Do you want me to put you over my knee
again, pull down your panties and spank you right here in
the shop, Lily?" She breathed out in frustration through
her nostrils. They flared. “Especially after you told Zoe it's

what you wanted. Didn't you?”

He looked to the floor. “Yes, Madam.”
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“That's not a problem, Katherine.” Olivia's face
creased into a wicked leer. “What self-respecting sissy-boy

doesn't want to look pretty.”

This sissy boy doesn’t want to be made up pretty,
Jack thought. On the plus side, he might as well go for
the full disguise. It might avoid situations like the one he'd
just experienced with the lady customer. Despite his slight
frame, hairstyle and clothes, there was something that
remained stubbornly male in his looks. He needed a dis-

guise. Maybe this would be the answer.

Olivia's eyes remained on his crotch area. “Is she
wearing that funny new cage? The flat one shaped like a

vagina?”
Katherine beamed. “Yes and ‘m sure she likes it.”

“Can | see?" asked Olivia.
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girly. She'd jump at the opportunity of more humiliation

now he was feminised.

Olivia had dark straight hair that danced on the top
of her shoulders. She wore a red dress that hugged her
body like a second skin. She had a large rounded Kim Kar-
dashian-like bottom. The dress outlined her bottom and

tits like a film, leaving nothing to the imagination.

Jack intended to stay sitting at the table but his hair
and top gave things away anyway. Olivia spotted him and
giggled. “It's your stepsister, Zoe. She's a pretty girly sissy
today. | knew she was a sissy.” She fell into a bout of

giggles.

“She's now called Lily,” said Zoe which caused all
three to laugh. Jack saw their eyes were a little glazed.

With depressing realisation, it was clear they'd been
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The lady said something in Olivia's ear. Olivia
glanced at Jack and back to the lady. “Yes,” she said in a
stage whisper. “He's a sissy girly boy. Boys can be girls too,

madam.”

Jack swallowed hard and the lady stomped out of
the parlour, shooting evil glances at him. Olivia may have
lost a client but she wasn't concerned. She was far more

interested in Jack.

Olivia shoved the lady's payment slip in a drawer and
approached them. She looked Jack up and down, her eye-
brows rose and she struggled not to laugh at him. She put

a hand to her mouth.

“Thank you for squeezing us in at short notice,
Olivia,” Katherine said unconcerned at Olivia's amuse-

ment.
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“That is cute,” enthused Olivia. She forced herself
to stop laughing. “It's like Lily have nothing there at all.
Which, if | remember from yesterday in Katherine's kit-

chen, she doesn't.” Olivia burst out laughing again.

He waited for Katherine to say he could pull up his
panties and drop his skirt front. Having his genitals locked

up had a satisfying sensation and he didn't know why. It
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“Of course,” said Katherine. She turned to Jack. “Lift
the front of your skirt, poppet, and pull down your panties

so Olivia can see the cute cage around Princess.”
He didn't move.

“Don’'t make me have to tell you again, Lily.” She
raised her hand high above her shoulder. “Remember the

kitchen spanking yesterday?"”

Jack lifted the front of his little skirt with his finger-
tips feeling ridiculous. Katherine pulled the front of his
panties over the cage. The pink ring went around his
smooth little balls and the front was flat and shaped like

vagina lips. It had a slit for peeing.
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“What are you doing? Why did you take a photo of

me looking like this?”

“Never mind that, sit next to me sugar pie so we can

have that little chat.”

He sat bedside her on the sofa. Katherine took both
his hands together in both of hers. She looked deeply into

his eyes. “Lily, it's time to stop.”
Now what was she on about? “Stop what? Madam.”
“Stop fighting it. This is your destiny.”
He had no idea what she was talking about.
“You're confused, Lily."
“I am?”

“Yes, sweetheart. This is a confusing time for you but

I can see your route clearly. You're going to be a girl.”
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into his eyes. “I'm so pleased you decided to tell Zoe you
wanted to be a sissy girl.”

Jack swallowed hard. How was he going to get out
of this? Or was Katherine right? Did he want to be a sissy

girl? The decision was not in his hands.
“And it's why | took your photo.”

“Why?" His body sagged. He knew he was going to

hate the reply.
“| attached it to an email to your father.”
He jumped up. You what?”

She looked up and her face fell into a gentle caring
expression. "Of course, we don't want him coming back to
a surprise. When he left he had a son.” She took his hand
and looked at him deeply. “When he returns, he'll have a

daughter.”
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“Am I?" Jack thought she was talking in riddles.

"How's that?”

“Yes, | know you want to be a girl full time and for
everyone to know about it. You're shy so you need me to
help you. It's why | told Julie."” Katherine gripped his hand
tighter. "You just need a gentle push and that's what I'm
giving you knowing it's what you want. I'm here for you,

Lily darling.”
He didn’t think this sounded good.

“So from now on, there's to be no hiding at home
as Lily. You will be Lily all the time everywhere. Pretty
and sissy. You're going to burst out like a beautiful flower.
I know it's what you want desperately. And you can
throw yourself into your new relationship with Lacey.” She

looked wistfully away with a 100-yard stare then back
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She lifted out a short black pleated skirt. It looked
like something a schoolgirl might wear. He didn't want to
wear that. Did he? It was better than nothing. He didn't
want to be working with his erection waving freely while
Katherine told him how cute it was. His erection pulsed

again at the thought.

She'd decided it was to be the schoolgirl skirt. She
told him to step into it and she pulled it to his waist. The
hem was no more than an inch below the bottom of his
balls but that was better than nothing. There was a small
protrusion at the front where his erection poked out but

that was the least of his worries.

Katherine lifted the front of the skirt. With a grin,
she tucked it into the elasticated waistband and stood
back to look. The front was now open and his erection

pointed into the air. “That should work.”
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He held it for a moment then looked up. “I'll need

some trousers or at least a skirt.”

Her face hardened. “No, Lily,” she snapped. “No trou-
sers, skirts, dresses or anything. You know what’s needed.

Air around the little Princess. Now be a good girl."

He spotted that she'd not used one of her pet
names, she'd changed to calling him a girl. That wasn't a
good sign. Katherine was nice but she had a hard streak,

She didn’t like him challenging her.

“I'm not telling you again. Princess needs fresh air
around her and a dress might restrict the airflow and rub

against her. Her eyebrows lifted. “I have an idea.”

She returned to the drawers and opened the next
drawer down. Jack breathed a sigh of relief. That's where

his skirts were.
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Well, he supposed, at least they were alone. It
couldn't get any worse. And Katherine appeared pleased.

He liked to please Katherine.
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“What?" he said looking down at his erection ex-
posed again with the front of the skirt. She'd tucked it in
leaving a six-inch opening at the front. He went to untuck

it without thinking. She slapped his hands away.
“Leave.”
He pulled his hands away fast.

“Now put the pretty jumper on and come with me
downstairs. The living and dining rooms need vacuuming

and the table needs polishing.”

He pulled the jumper over his head. It fitted snugly
and finished at his belly. He looked down. His small erec-
tion poked out firmly. Below that, the frilly elasticated
tops of his tan stockings were tight around the tops of his

thighs.
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is erection was proving stubborn. He'd va-
cuumed the entire downstairs and his penis
remained as hard as a solid metal pipe. Kath-
erine wouldn't let him out of her sight. She told him
she didn't want him touching Princess and needed to be
around. She flicked through a woman's magazine as he

worked, looking up from time to time.

After an hour and a half of cleaning, Katherine told

him to take a break and make them a coffee each. She fol-
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lowed him into the kitchen and leaned against the coun-
ter on a hip as he made the coffee. She crossed her legs
one in front of the other and pulled her reading glasses
down to the end of her nose. She peered over them at his

erection with a kindly expression and a faint smile.

She saw that he'd seen her looking. “I'm sorry honey,
but | can’t stop looking at Princess. I've never seen a clitty
so tiny, sweetheart.” She looked up at him and shook her
head. “What did your girlfriend use to say about it? Did
she mind it was tiny? Could she feel it inside her?”

Jack turned away. He wished he could hide his penis
away. It wasn't that Katherine was being cruel, she was
talking as if she wanted to understand. Her caring atti-
tude made the situation more exciting. His former girl-

friend Jane had mentioned it was smaller than average
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definitely a sissy girl, Lily. No woman would get any sat-
isfaction from that tiny thing. It's useless. It's more like a
girl's clitty.” She creased her face and peered in. “Oh, dear.

Princess is dribbling.” She looked up fighting a grin.

Jack looked down. Horror. A globule of pre-cum
hung from the end of his little penis like a small
white tear. Katherine passed him a tissue. “Clean her up,
sweetie. We don't want sissy juice drops on the floor.”

She'd reverted to pet names now she'd won.

He grabbed the tissue and wiped the end. His head
hurt from the tension and humiliation. Four women
watching him wipe the pre-cum from the end of his ex-
posed erection. There was nothing more demeaning and
nothing he could do. Katherine thought he wanted this
and was making everything worse. Or was that better?

Zoe could now sit back and let her mum feminise and hu-
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1 - CHASTITY

he chastity cage chaffed against his balls. He'd
worn it for several days without a break. He
lifted the hem of his short pink maid’'s dress
and tried to readjust the cage. Despite the discomfort, he
tingled with desperation. It had been a long time since

he'd had any release.

Something made him look up. It was his stepmother
Katherine standing in the doorway watching him. Her
arms were folded across her large breasts and her eye-

brows raised. He hadn’t heard her approach.
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Katherine got up and went to a kitchen cupboard
and took out a small cardboard box. “No need, darling, |

bought a new cage online and | want to use this one.”

Jack watched her expecting the worst. Katherine re-
moved a small pink device from the box. It had a ring and
a round section where the other one had a penis-shaped
cage. Katherine unfolded it and showed the girls. They
erupted into gales of laughter again. Jack stopped breath-
ing at what he saw. The round attachment was an almost

flat pink cage shaped like a vagina. It had two lips and a

hole between them.
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miliate him without realising he was only allowing it be-

cause of what she had on him.

A thought came to him. Something was biting at
him. It was a realisation that behind the awful humili-
ation, this was exhilarating. Another thought came to him.

What happens when his father comes home?

Katherine interrupted his thoughts. “It's time to put
Princess away, Petal. She's had enough air and freedom

for today.”

“Petal,” laughed Christine. “You're so funny, Kather-

ine.

“I'll get the chastity cage, mum,” said Zoe. “Where is

it?"
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Katherine smiled kindly and he melted with desire.
“And it would be lovely if Princess was even smaller than
it is now and more like a girl's clitty, wouldn't it dearie? It

will be like a sweet little feminine bud.”

Jack stepped back and put his hands over his erec-
tion. How could Katherine expect him to wear a device
that flattened his penis and shrunk it even more? Surely

not. Her face told him she did.

“But first, Miss Sissy, you need to get Princess to
calm down or she won't fit into her pretty new cage.”

Katherine's eyes flicked to his little erection.

Jack needed to cum. He hoped she would ask him to
masturbate again while she watched. That would get rid

of the erection for a while. He thought he’'d hated it when
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Katherine showed it to Jack. “The little Princess is so
small, she’s lost in the other cage. This one will keep her
flat and let you have the feeling of there being nothing
there. There's not much there but you know what | mean.
My ex-husband and | found that squashing a sissy clitty up

made it shrink. It atrophied.”

She widened her eyes and Jack recoiled in horror at

her insinuation.
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Katherine took his hand. Her palm was soft and
feminine. “It's for the best, poppet, | should have thought
of it before. Come with me, missy sweetheart. We'll sit
together and watch some TV and wait for Princess to calm
down. Then I'll put the new cage on her.” She hunched her
shoulders and squeezed her eyes. “I know you'll enjoy the
new device, especially as it's shaped like a vagina. | know
you'd prefer to have a vagina. And we'll find a pretty dress

for you to put on as a reward for being such a good girl.”

His stomach turned several times at her words.
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it had happened but it kept going through his mind and

made him feel hot and excited. He wanted it again.

“Do you want to do the observed thing again,
Madam?” he asked hoping she'd agree to him masturbat-
ing while she watched to make sure he didn't make a
mess. A thought hit him that the three girls would watch
too. He swept that thought away. What was he thinking?

They had scrambled his mind with this sissy stuff.

Katherine thought a moment. “No, sweetie, not this
time. | don't think it's a good idea any more. | prefer you
to control yourself. That means no nasty mess. The damp

smell hangs around the room like a bad odour.”

She was going to deny his natural urges. That's not
fair. How could she? He saw Zoe smirking, He bit down on

his lip. He couldn't say anything.
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in orgasm. For some reason this gave him a continuous

feeling of pleasure. How odd.

He pushed his hands over the bright red and green
flowery miniskirt Katherine had chosen for him to wear.
It was pretty and sexy. If he'd seen a woman in it a few
weeks ago, it would have caught his eye. And now he was
in a pretty miniskirt. Who would have thought that a few

days ago?

He and Katherine sat together on a leopard skin
effect sofa, Katherine's hand was over his. Every so often
she squeezed his hand and squeezed her face in a friendly
smile. She told him everything would be great and he
had nothing to worry about. “You're a natural sissy and a
good-looking girl. Soon, no one will ever realise you used
to be a male,” she said to his consternation. Before add-

ing. “Unless they looked closely.”
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“Honestly, | can't do this. It's a penis.” Jack said and

shuddered. He remained fascinated by the huge erection.

“I disagree, because sissies love to suck cock,” said
Zoe, "and I'm getting impatient waiting for you. I'll count
to five." She got out her phone. Flicked at the screen. She
turned it to show Jack. He saw himself kneeling on the
wash-room floor, his hand over his erection and Kather-
ine's panties in his face. “One. Two. Three. Four.” Her fin-

ger hovered over the send button.

Jack dipped his head towards Lacey’s penis head. He
was an inch away and smelled a salt and faint ammonia
odour. It was not entirely unpleasant. His flattened penis

twitched inside the cage.

“Five."
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4 - PIERCINGS

oe's friend Olivia ran a small beauty parlour
in the high street. She did nails, ear piercing
and other female beauty work. The perfect lo-
cation. according to Katherine. to improve her stepson'’s

feminisation.

Jack looked around Olivia's parlour and shifted his
bottom on the sofa. The clitoris-shaped chastity device
felt nicer than he was going to admit to Katherine. She
was sitting next to him. The feeling of being locked in

chastity had an odd excitement; one that would not result
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10 - ERECTION

ack couldn't keep his eyes off Lacey's enormous
erection. It drew his gaze in like a fly to honey. It
twitched and Jack flinched. There was no way he
could put that in his mouth, even with the threat of Zoe

publishing the video.

“I'm waiting pansy-boy.” Zoe folded her arms and
tapped her foot. “Lacey's waiting too, poor thing. A throb-
bing clitty waiting for those gay sissy lips of yours to wrap

themselves around it.”
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He put his closed mouth onto the end of Lacey's

penis end. A bitter taste hit his lips. He shuddered.

“That's not enough, gay pansy boy.” Zoe frowned.
“Mouth open and take it all the way in. Be a good gay
sissy. Or do | have to remind you that you're one second
away from being an internet sensation? What will sailor

daddy say?”

Jack opened his mouth and put it over Lacey'’s erec-
tion. He breathed over it but didn't close his mouth. This
was tough. A light metallic taste flowed over the roof of
his mouth. He had a penis inside his mouth. A penis. He
shuddered as his tongue hit the end and tasted salty pre-

cum.
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Zoe? His stepsister also had a key to his chastity
device? He didn't know his hated stepsister controlled his
penis too. Katherine controlling him was one thing but
Zoe was too much. And what could he do about it? Noth-
ing. Not while she had the video of him masturbating with
her panties in one hand and Katherine's panties over his

face.

Katherine put a warm hand around his balls and he
wanted to faint with delight. Her hold was perfunctory
rather than sexual and this was all the more exciting.
With the other hand, she inserted the small key into the
lock above his penis cage. It fell away in her palm and he
breathed out a deep sigh of relief. He looked up at his
stepmother and his penis shot to an instant erection.

She looked hard at it and sighed out loud while

shaking her head. “You see, Lily? This is the problem.” She
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Jack moved his mouth down until the end of Lacey's
penis hit his tonsil. He gagged. He felt the veins around
it protruding. He heard Lacey groaning in pleasure as he
moved up again. He was sucking a penis. This was awful.
What had Zoe reduced him to? A person to play with and
sexually humiliate. But was it so bad? His penis was fight-
ing against the cage. Something was stirring in him. The
utter humiliation, the feeling of an erection in his mouth,
the taste, the flavour of a cock. A heady haze swirled in his

head as he moved his lips up and down Lacey’s huge shaft.

Lacey jerked her back up and froze. Jack felt a jet
of warm goo shoot to his throat and slide down. Another
shot. He gagged slightly and took his mouth away. He
swallowed and Lacey'’s load slid down. Not unlike oysters,

he thought.
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“Close your sissy mouth over Lacey’s pretty clitty.”
Zoe's sharp order cut through the silence. “l want to see

your sissy lips around Lacey'’s lovely cock and loving it.”

Jack’s stomach turned several times. He slowly

closed his lips around the huge erection.

“There you go, sissy, | knew you were gay. You'll be
pleading for cock every day soon and not just Lacey's but

real men.”

Zoe's barbs played out in the background like a
distant radio. His tongue hit the end of Lacey's erection
again. Salt taste. Metallic. Not as bad as he'd expected.

Lacey's penis skin was taut and warm in his mouth.

“Up and down Lacey’s clitty, like a good gay sissy

boy.”
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“That might be pushing it, nancy-boy, but Lacey
is biologically male that is much true.” Zoe’s eyes

sparkled with devilment.

“And my breasts are real, cupcake,” Lacey added.
“Mistress Zoe wanted me utterly feminised and per-
suaded me to get these beauties.” Lacey saw Jack’s
stunned face looking at his boobs. “Implants. The

best money can buy.”
So that was why they were so firm and hard.

Lacey took one of Jack's hands and pushed it under
her skirt. Jack’s hand came up against a hard lump. Lacey

had an erection. A massive one.

Jack yanked his hand away as if he'd touched some-

thing white hot.
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9 - MISTRESS

‘ ‘ ut sissies are males dressed up and
feminised. You have real breasts.”
Jack continued to hold Lacey at a

distance with his arms out. Zoe watched with great

amusement at the unfolding drama.

“Yes and yes, honey.” Lacey’s face was bathed in

innocence.

Jack’s mouth dropped open. “You’re a man?”
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the shoes, tan sheer hold-up stockings and the cage. And

his clothes around his ankles.

“Lily.” Katherine stood straight and put the backs of
her hands on her hips. “Princess needs air around her. A

dress might rub.” She pursed her lips.

He tried to speak but only mouthed a what. How a
short dress would rub his balls was not clear but Kather-
ine had decided it might and that was enough. She put a
hand down the front of her white pullover and pulled out
a chain with the key to his chastity cage on it. He hadn't

known it was there.

She noticed him looking. “Zoe and | keep the key
around our necks in case we need to unlock you for any

reason.”
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drinking. He'd have to endure a lot more teasing before

they left the kitchen

Katherine touched Jack on the arm across the kit-
chen table. “Lily honey, be a good girl and put the kettle
on and make some more coffee for the girls.” She gave
him a conspirational smile and lowered her voice. “Black

would be useful in the circumstances.”

She raised her eyebrows and continued to smile. He
guessed she'd forgotten his skirt was hooked up at the

front the table.

Jack pointed down. “I'll need to readjust myself

now,"” he said hoping Katherine got his meaning.

She smiled softly at him without comment.
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“That might be pushing it, nancy-boy, but Lacey
is biologically male that is much true.” Zoe’s eyes

sparkled with devilment.

“And my breasts are real, cupcake,” Lacey added.
“Mistress Zoe wanted me utterly feminised and per-
suaded me to get these beauties.” Lacey saw Jack’s
stunned face looking at his boobs. “Implants. The

best money can buy.”
So that was why they were so firm and hard.

Lacey took one of Jack's hands and pushed it under
her skirt. Jack’s hand came up against a hard lump. Lacey

had an erection. A massive one.

Jack yanked his hand away as if he'd touched some-

thing white hot.
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so it makes little difference.” She steepled her hands and

raised her eyebrows as if to say debate over.
“Little Princess, I love it," giggled Olivia.

Jack’'s stomach somersaulted. If he got up, his cur-
rent humiliating situation would explode into something

even worse.

“Yeah, Lily-girl, where's our coffee?” slurred Olivia.
She shook back her straight dark hair and her large ring
earrings flicked against a slender neck. She fluttered her

false eyelashes.

Jack's eyes were glued to her tits outlined in her
tight dress. She wore no bra. She saw him and grinned and

he threw his glance away.
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“No, sugar pumpkin, whatever for?" Lacey rasped.

She did not smell of cigarettes despite her husky

voice. Her breath was clean and mint fresh.

“It's what Mistress Zoe wants me to do, honey,” she

added.

“Excuse me?” Jack was thrown by Lacey’s comment.
He glanced again at Zoe. Her face was radiant and her lips
quivered, suppressing a smile. What was going on here?

“Why do you call her Mistress Zoe?"

“Yes,"” she said. “Mistress Zoe." Lacey saw Jack wasn't

getting it. “Oh | see, you thought you were the only one.”

“This is fun.” Zoe's voice came into Jack’s left ear but

he remained fixed on Lacey.

“Only one what?" Jack spluttered.
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The girls giggled from behind Katherine and taunted
him. “She’s a sissy girl,” said Olivia. “And she needs real

tits. Big bimbo tits.”

Christine told him to be a good girl and that he was
‘pretty Lily." This was getting out of hand, thought Jack.
He didn't want to get out from behind the table. That

would be mortifying.

He leant over the tabletop and whispered at Kather-

ine. “l can't get up. I'm exposed.”

Katherine waved his concerns away and tutted.
“Don't be a silly girl, sweetheart. Zoe and her friends
don't care about that.” She leaned in too. “They're a little
merry. Besides, you don't have anything they've not seen

before. And Chrissy and Zoe have seen the little Princess
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“Remember my rules,” she said. “If you want to be
a good sissy, you need to follow instructions. It's not all
about looking pretty and girly, it's about submission even
if you don't always feel like it. | realise you don’t want to
do this now but this is one of those times when you need
to accept it.” She raised her hands as if to say, it is what it

is.

“Get on with it, sissy,” said Olivia. All four women

were looking at him.

He wanted to say he did not want to be a sissy but
he couldn't. Zoe's video prevented that. Things were es-
calating. It was more than Katherine and Zoe forcing him
to wear girl's clothes. Now the situation had moved up a

stage. It was about total humiliation.
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“Mistress likes to push me into bimbo clothes too
and force me to have sex with other sissies. Like you.”

Lacey let that sink in.

Other sissies? The phrase resonated through Jack’s

mind. Other sissies. Did Lacey say, other sissies?
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Katherine's face fell serious. “Up you get, Lily. Good
sissies serve their mistresses remember? | thought you

wanted to be a sissy.”
He wished she didn't believe this.

“Yeah, slurred Christine, we're your mistresses. Serve

us sissy-girl.”

His eyes flowed over her long bare legs. He pulled
them away and folded his arms and pursed his lips. He

had to stand up to them.

“l won't tell you again, Lily."” Katherine's face flushed

with a touch of red annoyance.

Katherine had dropped the sweetheart and poppet
pet names and reverted to Lily. That and her reddened
face was a sign of her being serious. There would be reper-

cussions if he didn't comply.
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“The only submissive of Mistress Zoe's.” Lacey said it
as if it was the most obvious thing in the world. She saw
Jack had no idea what she was talking about. “I've been
Mistress Zoe's submissive for?” She looked up at Zoe and
crossed her eyebrows. “About two years now.” Zoe nodded

slowly and deliberately.
“I am not Zoe's submissive,” Jack snapped.

“Is that so, Lily?" Lacey pointed at Jack. “So why are
you doing as she tells you while dressed like this as a sissy
bimbo and wearing a flat vagina chastity cage if you're

not Mistress Zoe's submissive?”

Lacey had a point but this was only until he got out
of the hole she'd put him in with that video of him mas-

turbating over Katherine's and her panties.
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what Katherine had said; they appeared fascinated by his
penis. Katherine explained how she was keeping the little
Princess locked. She told them it was in case he started
playing with it but that she'd let it out to get some air as
it was chaffing. “l hadn't expected you back but it doesn't

matter.”

He kept his back to the girls as he made the coffee.
He felt the hem of his little skirt against his upper thighs.

It felt good. If only the front covered him too.

Olivia squealed. “Little Princess? That's so funny you
call his little thing a Princess, Katherine.” She stood up
and pulled on her tiny tight dress to cover her panties.

“Turn round Lily. Let's see the little Princess.”

Jack kept his back to them. He had no intention of

them humiliating him even further if he could help it.
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He couldn't bring himself to move. In an instant,
Katherine slid around to his side of the table and grabbed
his ear. She twisted it down hard and leant into his face.
He yelped. She pulled him up and towards the counter by
his ear. His little erection wavered in the warm kitchen air

from the open skirt front.

The three girls looked for a moment, their mouths
dropped open. They hadn't expected that and screamed
in unison in gales of laughter. Christine had both her

hands on her cheeks.

Katherine kept a tight hold of his ear. “No one's
interested in your little Princess, Lily, it's not exactly im-

pressive, is it. Make them black coffee.”

The girls squealed and sat around the table, their

eyes probing his humiliation. Their squeals contradicted
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He'd have to accept this until he could delete Zoe's video

from the Cloud.

He didn't move. Katherine grabbed his ear again and
dragged him to the table as he whined. He kept his body

twisted away from the girls to hide his erection.

Katherine sat and flipped him over her knees. He
faced the kitchen floor. She flipped up the back of his lit-
tle skirt to expose his bottom. He yelped as she spanked
his bare bottom ten times, counting with each spank. The
girls cried back tears of laughter. He cried tears of shame.
He wasn't sure if it was the stinging slaps or the utter

humiliation.

His stepmum was spanking him as his stepsister and
her friends laughed. He turned his head towards Zoe and

her eyes narrowed and she nodded. She'd won.
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Slap, a loud smack followed by a deep stinging pain came
across the back of his thigh. He put his hand went to it and
it was warm. He looked over his shoulder. Katherine was
behind him, scowling. She lifted the back of his little skirt
and threw a second hard spank across his bare bottom.
He jumped and yelped in pain holding both hands on his
bottom cheek. His stepmum had spanked him. That was a

first. What had happened to the kind Katherine?

“Lily," said Katherine. “Sissies who don't do as
they're told are punished. If you don't do as Olivia asked,

I'll put you over my knee and spank you.”

He shook his head. This was ridiculous. He should tell
his father Katherine had threatened to spank him. But, he
couldn't. His father was uncontactable below the ocean.

Besides, he couldn't tell him he was wearing girls’ clothes.
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Katherine stopped and rubbed her hand over his raw
bottom cheeks in a kind soothing way. “There, there, Lily.
All finished. Now up you get, girly, and stand facing Olivia

so she can see the little Princess as she asked.”

Jack slid off her knees and stood, slumped and de-
feated. His erection strained and pointed at Olivia from
the open front of his skirt. The spanking was awful but
oddly stimulating. He needed to cum, his erection tingled
and burned with frustration. The spanking had ignited a
new sensation, something visceral and deep. It couldn't
be that he enjoyed his stepmother spanking him, could it?
And in front of Zoe and her friends. That was unbeliev-

able. But something told him it was true.

“It's so tiny,” said Olivia. “I can see why you call it the
little Princess, Katherine. It's feminine and cute and stands

up like a proud princess."She looked up at him, “You're
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“Oh come on now, panty-boy. You were happy
kissing Lacey and fondling her boobs a few moments
ago. What could have changed your mind? Just because
she has a little something extra between her legs, you
shouldn’t be shy.” She smirked and added. “Well, a lot
more than a little something. About eight inches hard the
last time | measured it, which is about six and a half inches

more than your pathetic little maggot.”

Jack tried to slide off the bed. Zoe pushed him back.
“There is nothing | love better than to force two sissies to
make love. There's something so enticing about it.” She
put a finger to her face and pretended to think. She stared
hard at Jack. “It's exciting to have that power to make you
both do whatever | tell you to do. Anything.” She pre-
tended to shiver and a look of satisfaction melted over her

face.
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Zoe smiled an enigmatic but evil smile. “I beg to
differ, pansy puff.” She put her hands on her hips, her legs
apart. “You'll love it. Once you've tasted sissy clitty, you'll
never want anything else. Anyway, even if you don't like
it, | have that video. Social media is such as useful thing
these days. A panty-boy masturbating with his stepmum'’s
panties would go viral in minutes. Maybe even reach a

submarine at sea.”

Lacey put out a long wide hand and took Jack’s
hand. She pulled him to the bed and Jack sat with a huge
sulk. It wasn't that Lacey didn’'t have something interest-
ing in her bimbo looks, it was just she also had a penis. A

big hard one. And that was a step too far.

As Jack contemplated the situation, Lacey pulled his
hand and put it against his white panties, She pushed

it against her erection. He felt the huge monster inside
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“And you don't mind, Lacey?” Jack asked.

Lacey looked confused. “She’s my mistress, | do what
makes her happy and gives her pleasure. Mistress adores
to humiliate males, | think you may have noticed. She can
do with me as she pleases. She told me she wants us to be
sissy girlfriends so that's what we will be. Did she not tell

you too?”

Jack stood before Zoe could react. “No, she most

certainly did not.”

Zoe laid an arm across Jack’s shoulders. “Well, I'm
telling you now, gay pansy-boy. Get back on the bed and
be intimate with your new sissy girlfriend. And | mean

intimate."”

Jack turned to her. “You are not my Mistress.” He in-

stantly knew what was coming.
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and down and gasped. Jack tried to pull away but without
much force. “Oh,” moaned Lacey, “you're a natural. You

have a great touch, lover.”
“Lover?” Jack spurted.

“Oh yes,” said Lacey. “Lovers. It's what Mistress Zoe

wants.

“And you?" asked Jack as he allowed her to man-

oeuvrer his hand up and down her erection.

“I want what Mistress wants,” Lacey replied, eyes
rolling at the pleasure of Jack's hand around her erect

penis.

“And that's exactly what | want to hear from you,
pansy. Total submission to me.” Zoe's voice was high and

excited. “And | want to see you being a gay pansy boy.”

Page 74 of 112 68%





index-103_1.jpg
STEPMOTHER'S SISSY 2: FORCE FEMINIZED BY HIS ST...

Lacey's panties. How could such a slim person have such a

massive penis?

Lacey rubbed Jack’s hand up and down and parted

her lips in a small moan.

“That's more like it, good girls.” Zoe stood on tiptoes
in her excitement and clapped twice. “Take your panties

off, Lacey. Time for more action.”

As Jack sat frozen, Lacey pulled her panties down

and over her boots. She dropped them on the floor.

Jack stared in shock. Eight inches of firm hard penis
stood out erect from under her tiny skirt. Her penis head
was exposed, she'd been circumcised. Lacey was smooth

and there was a hint of cum on the end.

Lacey took Jack’s hand and wrapped it around the

large shaft. It was like a rod iron. She pulled his fist up
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Lacey pouted. “Yes, Mistress."

Jack considered that Zoe was cruel, even though
Lacey seemed to want to be submissive. She'd stopped
her cumming and Lacey must feel even more frustrated

than he was.
“Well then, of course you shall,” said Zoe.

That was odd. Zoe had just said she didn't want
Lacey making a smell or a mess. Lacey sat, her erection
hard and twitching. Another small globule of pre-cum
oozed from the end. Jack had never seen another man'’s

erection before, let alone one with drips of cum on it.

“Pansy-boy, put your gay mouth over Lacey's clitty.
She’ll cum in your mouth, you'll swallow and the problem
will be solved. No mess because it t will all be inside your

tummy. Delicious.”
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Jack felt something warm and slimy against his fin-
gers and saw with horror that Lacey was dribbling more

pre-cum.

“Oh how wonderful,” said Zoe. “You've made Lacey
dribble sissy juice. But stop now, | don’t want any stains or

sissy juice smell in the room.”

Lacey let go of Jack’s hand and he pulled it away as if
he'd been stung. He rubbed his hands together, trying to

wipe away the sticky pre-cum with a face of disgust.

He sat back. He'd got through that exercise and was
relieved it had finished. Zoe had pushed him further than
he'd ever expected. He'd touched an erection. Yuk. And

male cum. Double yuk.

Zoe rubbed Lacey's head. “Does my pretty sissy want

to squirt? Is she excited?”
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Jack swung his head up to glare at her. “You are
joking?”
“Tut tut, pansy. You have to say, you are joking. Mis-

tress.” Her face was fixed without expression. Zoe didn't

make jokes and this was no joke.
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“Panties?” he asked.
“Nope,” said Zoe.

He pulled on the top in such a huff he got his arms
twisted in the armholes. Lacey took his arms and helped

him into it. She was gentle and he felt a little better.

Lacey sat on his bed and Jack couldn't help but
feast his eyes on her long legs. He spotted Lacey’s white
knickers flash from beneath the tiny tight pink skirt. Lacey
shifted her bottom and pulled down on her skirt and
looked up at Jack. She patted the bed by the side. “Were
you looking at my panties? Naughty girl.” she pouted and

tapped the bed next to her again. “Sit with me, sugar pie.”
He stayed where he was.

“Get on the bed with Lacey, Pansy-poof.” Zoe stood

to one side with her hands folded under her breasts.
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“Oh, but I'm sure you are a virgin, flower,” said Lacey

as she stood again.

“What does that mean?” Jack asked through gritted
teeth. He was most certainly not a virgin. Why would
Lacey say that? He guessed she was part of Zoe's humili-
ation. It wasn't enough to dress him like a girl and lock his

penis away, she also humiliated him with her words too.

Zoe snatched up the clothes she'd put on his chair
and took them to Jack. “Put them on, pansy-poof.” She

shoved them into his chest.

Jack took the tiny pink skirt and crop top. Anything
was better than being naked with a pink chastity cage
clasped around your penis, He slipped on the skirt and
pulled it to his waist. It was no more than four inches long

and his caged genitals showed below the hem.
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“Let's get little Princess unlocked, Lily sweetheart,

and let her out for a while to get some air.”

He never got used to her calling his penis by the
name Princess. He tingled at her words and his penis
pulsed in excitement. He was certain he should hate her
saying this but his reaction told a different story. Confu-
sion swirled in his head. He hated his penis being Princess

and liked it all at once.

She turned him around and unzipped the back of his

pink maid's dress.

“You don't need to take the dress off, Madam, it's the

chastity cage that's the problem.”

She lifted the dress off his shoulders and let it fall
over his ankles where it lay on top of his little panties and

two-inch kitten-heeled shoes. He stood naked apart from
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He had to follow her orders. Lacey was frightening
and too forward and assertive. He'd never seen this tall
woman before and now she seemed to think she owned

his room.
He threw himself down like a spoilt child.

Lacey stroked his hair. “You need to be more grace-
ful, honey-bee. Girls like you need to be more delicate
than boys.” She put a finger under his chin and man-
oeuvred his head to face her. She moved in and planted a

peck on his lips.

Jack threw his head back. Lacey wasn't bad. She was
sexy in an over-the-top bimbo way. But she shouldn't be

so forward.
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Jack jerked away at her words. Have her for anything

else? What did that mean?”

“Yeah," said Zoe with a surly curl of her mouth. “Your
old girlfriend plain Jane dumped you as she didn't want
a cream-puff gay sissy like you. So, | found you someone

else. Someone more appropriate for you.”

“Oh yes." Lacey looked on at him seductively. “And

you're a virgin too, | hear.”

Jack's mouth tightened. “I'm not a virgin, what the

hell are you talking about?”

Seeing his erection had gone down. Lacey knelt and
clipped on the flat vagina cage over his penis and locked
it. She caressed his balls a little with the ends of her long

red nails and Jack shivered with pleasure.
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Jack jumped when Lacey touched the end of his
penis with the tip of her middle finger. “This is so cute,”
she rasped. She then stopped rubbing the finger as Jack’s

penis instantly grew. “Whoops, naughty me.”

“You need to be careful, Lace,” said Zoe standing on
the other side of his room. “She hasn’'t cum for a while
so she may be trigger-happy. Besides, you need to put it

away in the vagina cage.”

Lacey stood and looked disconcerted. “Oh dear, what
did | do, darling.” She looked at his erection. “I couldn't

help myself, it's so tiny and girly | had to touch it."

“Yeah, well. Just a little but not too much.” Zoe ap-
peared bored. “Mum doesn’t want her making any mess.
It's yucky.” Her mouth turned down in disgust. “You can

have her for anything else though. Anything.”
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“She, he, is not my girlfriend.” He went to slap his
hand down on the kitchen table but stopped short. “And |

don't want anything in my bum.”

“Don’t worry, darling, we'll help you with it.” It was
as if Katherine wasn't listening to him. “You don't need to
tackle this step alone. Isn't that what family is for? We'll
expand your sissy vagina with all these things in no time
at all and you'll be ready to take Lacey’s enormous sissy
clitty.” Her face broke into a broad grin. “And you can

make real love.”

He threw himself back on the stool and it rocked

back.

“I knew you'd be pleased, sweetheart.” Katherine

beamed.
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Jack’s eyes widened. They were going to pump this

thing up inside his anus?

“Once you're looser down there,” Katherine con-
tinued assuming this was fascinating for him, “the next
stage is to put the metal prongs inside your sissy vagina
and we wind them out. It stretches your sissy vagina even
further. Won't that be lovely, sweetness? And after all
that, to keep you open, we'll pop the butt plug hook in
you and it will stay inside you and won't fall out. It'll keep
you nice and stretched and open the whole day long.” She
placed a caring hand on his. “Lily-love, we want to help
you get ready for that big moment with your new sissy
girlfriend and | don't want you to feel any pain. She's a big
girl, as you know. You've had it in your cute little mouth
haven't, you you naughty sissy girl? So you'll know all

about how large it is.”
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Zoe watched intently with a slight upturned smile
and her hands on her hips. Her legs were apart and her
bare thighs were tight against a short denim skirt that was
almost a size too small for her. Her calves were taut and
outlined and she wore four-inch sandals. She flicked her
head back and ran a hand through her thick long blond

hair.

Smack, Katherine's hand came down on his bare

bottom.

“Ouch,” he complained stretching to look back at her

over his shoulder. “What was that for?”

Katherine rubbed a hand over his bare bottom cheek
for a moment, It soothed the sting until she then spanked
him again, hard and firm. “This is because you are a sissy

and sissies require spanking to show them who's the boss
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12 - WIDENED

ack lay face first over Katherine's legs. His white
panties were around his ankles and little white
socks and his little red pleated skirt was up on
his back. His chastity cage was pressed against Katherine's

dark voluminous dress.

Jack saw Zoe upside down with a mixture of utter
dislike and immense physical attraction. He failed to
understand the attraction despite her obvious feminine

assets. He wanted her like crazy but hated her.
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smacking her lips on his. She put a hand on his face and
continued to kiss him. She broke away. “Open your mouth,

you little minx. | want to taste you.”

She moved back in a locked her lips on his. He
opened his mouth a little. She tasted and smelt good even
if her voice was irritating. Lacey's tongue shot into his
mouth and explored his teeth and the roof of his mouth. It
lapped against his tongue. This was nice, he thought. It's a
shame that Zoe was standing there. Lacey was hardly his
type and far too forward but a little affection was a nice

change. And she was a great kisser.

“Good girls. It's wonderful to see you getting on so
well.” Zoe was still there which was odd. If she wanted
them to become friends, shouldn't she leave them alone

to talk?





index-130_1.jpg
STEPMOTHER'S SISSY 2: FORCE FEMINIZED BY HIS ST...

and who's the sissy submissive. This is part of your train-
ing, darling girly. And | will add five more spanks for not

addressing me correctly as Madam.”

Five more spanks rained down on him. He squealed
every time. Katherine rubbed his sore bottom cheeks
softly for a moment after each one as if giving kindness

after the pain. “You need to thank me, Lily."

He swallowed hard. He didn't know why he should
thank her for spanking him. “Why do you want me to

thank you, Madam?”

She stopped rubbing and sighed long and hard. “Lily.
I am showing you how to behave as a good sissy, that's
why. Spanking is to instil discipline and all sissies need dis-

cipline because they're inherently lazy. They slip back to
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Katherine wasn't a bad lady, that was Zoe's speci-
ality. Katherine believed she was doing this for him. She
cared about him. In her mind, caging his penis was an
act of kindness. She thought he loved being a humiliated

sissy.

Katherine smiled with a kind expression and her eyes
twinkled as she looked down at his erection. “l know you
can't help yourself.” She stared at it for a moment longer.
“Princess is cute, especially when she's excited.” She
looked at it and gave it a few moments of thought. “Now
| think about it, | don't mind Princess being hard. It's not
as if she's big like a real man's penis. She's tiny.” Kather-
ine’s eyes creased. She put a thumb and forefinger an inch

apart to show him how small she thought his penis was.

This made his erection ratchet up a little further.
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“Kiss her back, panty-boy.” Zoe stood by Lacey. “You
two are going to be girlfriends. Real close girlfriends. |

can't wait to see it unfold.”

Jack jerked his face away from Lacey and looked up
at Zoe. “You don’t know that we'll be friends. I'm not sure

she’s my kind.”

Zoe leant down into his face. “I beg to differ, gay

sissy. Lacey is exactly your kind.”
Zoe nodded at Lacey.

Lacey ran a hand down his cheek. “I think you're
as cute as a kitten, honey-pie. Especially that cute little
clitty of yours. I'm looking forward to getting to know you

much better.”

This was all weird. And Lacey's sandpaper voice was

a tad annoying. His thoughts were interrupted by Lacey
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Lacey took his face and kissed him again. Her mouth
smeared over his and her tongue lapped around his
mouth. He tasted her lipstick and mint-fresh saliva. She
pulled back and put her large hand over his on her breast.
She squeezed his hand into her breast and moaned in
pleasure. She kissed him fully again and Jack gave in to
the sensations. If only Lacey would unlock his cage; his
penis was slamming up against the flat surface of the

chastity cage.

Jack pulled away to take a breather, the kissing was
intense despite hardly knowing Lacey. She looked back at
him with an exaggerated seductive look and lowered her

long lashes.

“Don’t you want to be alone if we're going to get ac-
quainted, Lacey?” Jack took her upper arms in both hands

and glanced at Zoe and back to Lacey.
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Her hands went out of sight and all he could see were her
smooth slim legs by his face. He smelt sweet moisturiser
and a wave of desire flowed through him. Zoe? No, he told

himself, stop, he must not desire her.

He heard the latex gloves slap on. Zoe bent forward
and her long soft legs pressed against the side of his face.

A sudden coldness hit his anus. He jerked in surprise.
“Hold still, gay pansy. You'll need this gel.”

“Zoe, what did | tell you about calling her naughty

names.” Katherine's voice sounded stern.

“Yes, mum.” Zoe's voice did not sound contrite but

Katherine said nothing more.

He felt Zoe's hand sliding around his anus and then
one finger went in. He gulped. Zoe had her finger in his

behind. That was disgusting, he thought while trying to
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Lacey grabbed Jack’s hand and placed it on one of
her massive breasts. She wasn't wearing a bra and her
breasts were firm and taut. Jack kept his hand there, he
wasn't about to turn down the chance to fondle these
impressive boobs despite Zoe's close attention. It was as if
she were supervising events. He had to say something, as
her presence was distracting. Lacey may be odd but, since
breaking up with Jane and having his penis locked up, the

opportunity was tempting.

“It's OK, Mistress Zoe, we'll be fine now. You can
leave us if you wish.” He looked up at her, his hand

clamped around Lacey's large tight boob.

“Leave?” Are you crazy? I'm going to supervise this.
What fun.” She looked amused at his suggestion. “Now
get on with it and let Lacey lead and do whatever she

wants.”
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nasty male ways without female discipline to keep them
on the straight and narrow.”

He supposed the easiest option was to go along with

this. “OK, thank you, Madam.”

He tried to slide off her legs but she held on to him.

“Did | say you could go, sweet girly?”
He stopped.

“The spanking was the warm-up. Today | want to
begin your vagina stretching training before | take you to

Olivia's for your body waxing."”

He tried to look at her again but she pushed his head
down and all he saw was Zoe's grinning face. Neither of

Katherine's plans for him that day sounded appealing.

Zoe walked up to him with what looked to be a large

tube of toothpaste and a pair of blue latex medical gloves.
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Lacey's big clitty enters Lily's little sissy vagina.” She

chuckled.

Jack tried to swallow hard but his mouth was bone

dry.

Katherine bent down to pick a carrier bag off the

floor. She placed it on the table. “I bought these for you.

He opened the bag. He saw a plastic probe attached
to a tube and a smaller rubber device. There was also
a round metallic clamp-like device and something that
looked like a chrome hook. He took them out and placed

them on the table. He'd never seen anything like them.

She watched his confused expression. “You are new
to this, aren’t you, sugar pie?” She took it from him and

turned it over. Her face took on a serious look. “The
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Jack felt hot and bothered, Suddenly his dress was
too tight. He wanted to rip it away and splash his face with
cold water. Maybe he'd wake up from this nightmare. Or

at least the bits he didn't like so much.

“I expect you're a virgin. In your sissy vagina.” Kath-

erine looked concerned.
He nodded having lost the ability to speak.

“Don’t worry your pretty little sissy head, Lily honey.
| have just the thing to prepare you when for the big day
comes” She giggled. “Oh my, | think | made a pun. Big day,

get it? Lacey's big clitty, big day? Comes?”
He shook his head in shock.

“Oh sweetie, you're cute and innocent. It's not as
if you haven't had Lacey's enormous sissy clitty in your

mouth.” She flapped a hand at him. “Big clitty, big day.
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rubber device and the chrome clamp thing are sissy vagina
expanders.

She picked up the metal clamp and lifted it to her
face. He gulped hard. It looked like a medieval torture

device.

“We insert the rubber penis-like device into your vagina
and pump it up to stretch you out. We'll go nice and gen-

tle for you, cupcake.”
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feminine. It sounded as if she smoked twenty a day. Lacey
looked up at Zoe. “You were right, Mistress Zoe, she's div-

ine. And so innocent looking.”
Mistress Zoe?

Lacey pursed her lips provocatively as if preparing
for a kiss. She flicked back her full-bodied shoulder-
length light-brown hair from eyes with false lashes even
longer than Jack’s. Lacey looked Jack up and down.
“Aren’t you the pretty girl.” Lacey's eyes landed on the
small bulge at the front of Jack's leggings and she ran a

tongue over her top lip.

Jack realised he'd stopped breathing and panted out
a deep long breath. She'd spotted he had a little some-

thing extra.
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She crossed her legs and Jack's eyes flowed over the
high-heeled leather boots. They clung to her slim almost
skinny, legs and up to her knobbly knees like a second
skin. She wore a bright pink leather-look pencil skirt. It
was so tight and short that it exposed a flash of her white
panties when she crossed her legs. Her breasts were large
for such a slim willowy girl and held in by a white low-cut

top with a frill that fell from below her breast to her belly.
“Lily, Lacey. Lacey, Lily,"” said Zoe.

Jack took a step back. He hadn't expected to find
someone looking like a tall cartoon prostitute in his bed-
room. Or someone lounging on his bed as if she had every

right to be there.

“Please to meet you, sugar-doll.” Lacey's voice was

harsher than Jack expected from someone so slim and





index-7_1.jpg
STEPMOTHER'S SISSY 2: FORCE FEMINIZED BY HIS ST...

cage. His face flushed hot with embarrassment. And it was

a pleasure that was wrong.

“It looks a little red around the base of your pussy
balls.” She pulled her fingers away and stood with no
effort, her strong thighs not needing any arm support.
“You need a couple of hours a day uncaged and I'm sure it

will soothe.”

He nodded. That's exactly what he needed.
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Lacey stood and approached Jack, one foot in front
of the other as if walking on a tightrope. Jack smelt her
strong sweet perfume and watched her sultry eyes flicker

beneath thick deep green eyeshadow.

Lacey towered over him and laid one long wide hand
on Jack’s shoulder and ran it down his body to the top of
his thigh. She brushed the side of his small bulge with the
side of her thumb. “Zoe told me all about you, pretty Lily.

How we should become close friends.”

Jack shuddered at Lacey's emphasis on close. What
was going on? Lacey was like a make-believe bimbo from
a fantasy sex magazine and seemed hot for him. Was she
on drugs or something? Lacey’s eyes flicked again to the

tiny bulge in his leggings and she lifted her eyebrows.
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sweaty around his ears and his skin was sticky. It had been

a tough first day in the gym and his legs ached.

Zoe strode into his bedroom. He was accustomed to
her doing whatever she wanted and invading his privacy.

He had no option but to accept it. For now.

He followed her in and stopped dead. Sitting on his
bed was a tall willowy girl about his age with a long slim
face in a seductive confident expression. She had sharp
cheekbones and a pointed chin. She sat back with long
arms behind her and supported her body as she lay back
in a sanguine pose. She was long and tall; he guessed
around 5ft 10 or maybe 6ft. She didn't seem concerned by
her height as her boots had slim heels that looked to be

around four inches high. She was an imposing girl.
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lerina’s dress. Impractical for cleaning but Katherine was

convinced he loved it.
“I'm not sure,” he grumbled.

Katherine put her hand across the table and put it
on his. “I'm sure you are sure, cheeky girl. It's a big change
but I'm proud you've taken this step. You'll learn to love
a hard penis. You may even progress to real men.” She
looked wistful for a moment and glanced away into the
distance from a moment. She turned back to him. Jack
remained in shock at the casualness of her conversation.
She was open-minded and she accepted Zoe's assertion
that he was in some kind of voluntary relationship with a
sissy. Another sissy. That meant a biological man. And that

he wanted cock.

“I'm not sure about that, Madam.”
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8 - SISSIES

ack looked out of his bedroom window as a dis-

traction why Lacey was grabbing his testicles.

Lacey was kneeling at his feet pulling his
balls through the pink chastity cage ring with a gentle a
touch as possible. He thought he'd met all of Zoe's friends
but he'd never seen Lacey before; at least she was kinder
and more gentle than Zoe or her other friends. Zoe had
told her to put Jack's cage back on. And why did she call

Zoe, Mistress?
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“Oh don't be jealous, dearie. Their friendship is pla-
tonic. Knowing what Lacey prefers, you're more her type.

She likes the small quiet ones.”

Katherine was a smart lady but Jack wondered if she
wasn't a little naive, especially when it came to matters

concerning her daughter.

“Zoe tells me you gave Lacey fellatio and swallowed

everything. Good for you, sweetie.”

Jack stopped sipping his coffee. His throat had

closed up.

“Sweetheart, don't get me wrong, | think it's lovely
you did that for her. I'm not judging, I'm sure you felt
something for her very quickly and that's what you did.
But | want you to be careful. If you're going to do that in

your room, | don't want to find sissy juice stains on your
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“Don't be a shy girl. You're probably feeling loyal to
Lacey after what you shared. And it seems shared shared
a lot of her fluid with you. But don't worry, Lacey under-
stands, it's not as if she's not had a few penises in her

mouth either.”

This was not information he wanted to know about,

Especially over toast and jam.

“Lacey and Zoe seem very friendly.,” said Katherine
oblivious to his discomfort on the subject. “It's kind of Zoe
to accept a friendship with a sissy male like Lacey. Lacey
adores her, she'd do anything for Zoe. | swear | don't
understand that friendship. It's all one way but they ap-
pear happy so | guess that's all that matters.” She looked

him in the eye.

“l noticed,” said Jack.
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sure you don't play with Miss Clitty. | have no desire to see
your little worm but Mum doesn’t want you touching it.

And frankly, neither do I. Yuk. Dis-gust-ing.”

“Whatever,” he said and yanked open the glass
shower door and flicked on the shower. While waiting for
the water to warm, he peeled off his gym wear. Zoe had
seen him naked so often, it no longer mattered. She un-

locked his cage and took the pink device.

She looked at his penis and giggled. “It's so tiny, |
can never stop laughing at it, panty-wimp.” She snorted.
“I know Mum thinks it's feminine and calls it a little prin-
cess and thinks it's cute but for me, it's more like a baby

maggot.”

He looked to the ceiling. He wanted to pretend

her comments didn't get to him even though they did.
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bed sheets or the carpet. It's a hell of a job to get rid of
them. Make sure you swallow it all up and that there are
no drips left after you've sucked her, OK, sweetie? That's
all I ask. Even drips can make a hell of a mess, sweet girl.
Once you've made her cum, keep your mouth there to lick

away any final drips.”
Jack stared. He and no idea how to respond to Kath-

erine. “Er, no, Madam.”

She squeezed her face up in a tight smile and
touched the back of his hand again. He hoped she'd fin-
ished and he could get on with something else. Katherine

had something else on her mind.

“I'm so pleased we can talk about these things, dar-

ling girl. You're going through a lot of changes very rap-
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continued to stare at his erection, her lips pursed tight.
“Sissies live through their little clitties. Everything is about
that, it's why | have to lock Princess away.” She tutted
twice. “I know you'd end up playing with her when I'm not
around whatever you tell me.” She squeezed up her nose

in a faint display of disgust.

His penis had been locked away for days with no way
of getting relief. What did she expect? He couldn’t say that
to her. “Sorry, Madam,” he whispered. “I need relief like
when | masturbated and you watched me to make sure |

behaved.” He liked the sound of that again.

Her face softened and she stroked his face. “No, Lily.
That isn't going to happen again. This have moved on
since then.” There was no more explanation and he wasn't

sure what she meant. Moved on?
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“I need to shower.” Jack backed away and looked
up at Lacey towering over him. He looked towards the
chair where he'd hung his clothes to change into after his
shower. He'd chosen a black knee-length skirt and a white
blouse. Plain and comfortable. He'd got used to female
clothes, but he preferred to keep them plain and func-
tional. These clothes were no longer on the chair. Instead,
a small pink chiffon flared skirt and a flimsy top like a

sports bra hung over the seat back.

“You chose boring clothes, nancy-boy.” Zoe was
looking at the clothes. “I replaced them with a much bet-

ter look. Lacey helped me."”

Jack turned and stomped to the bathroom. Zoe fol-
lowed and pushed in after him as he tried to close the
door. She pushed the door wide and leant against the

frame. “I'll remove your cage and wait here so | can make
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princess clitty.” Lacey’'s large eyes widened and a smirk
appeared. “And | have lots of fun ideas for what to do with

you, pretty Lily-girl."
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Katherine widened her eyes and nodded. What did

she expect?

“I get it,” she said. “You're shy. Well, don't worry,

cutie, I'm not."”

That much was sure, especially when it concerned

him.
“Lacey wants to penetrate you.”
“What?"

She looked to one side as if a thought had just come
to her. “Since little Princess is locked away for the foresee-
able future, you can't do anything with it. However, don't
worry your pretty little head as Zoe told me Lacey wants
to penetrate your little sissy vagina. It's natural if you feel
something for each other so the next stage is obvious.

Penetration is love.”
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He stepped into the shower, kept his back to her and
washed. Once done, he turned off the shower and opened
the shower door and stepped onto the floor towel. He
reached towards his towel and stopped. Lacey was stand-

ing next to Zoe.

Lacey's eyes shot to Jack's genitals. She put a hand
to her mouth. Long red talons matched her lipstick. “Oh
my,"” she rasped to Zoe. "I did not expect that, darling.

You're tiny down there. What a cute little clitty, darling.”

Jack grabbed his towel and wrapped it around his

waist.

“Yeah, she has a little maggot, Lace,” said Zoe with a

face like she could smell something bad.

“Don’'t be cruel, Mistress darling.” Lacey poked Zoe

on the arm. “Your mum'’s quite right. She has a cute little
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idly and | want you to know I'm here for you. | know Zoe
has been very understanding.”

Understanding? If he'd been drinking his coffee, that

would have been another choking moment.

“There's one more teeny-weeny thing | want to say

to you.” Katherine looked pleased with herself.
Oh goodness, he thought. Could this get any worse?

She took a sip of her coffee and squeezed her face
into the cutesy smile again. She had something more on

his mind.

“You know what the next stage is in your relation-
ship, sweetness? Are you ready or do you need me to help

you out?” She considered this a moment.

Now what was she on about? He had a sinking feel-

ing he was about to find out.
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cum lined in his mouth, on his tongue and in his throat.

Warm and slimy.

He felt a tap on his shoulder and turned. Zoe had the
widest grin he'd ever seen. He supposed she was satisfied
she'd humiliated him even further. She pushed her phone
in his face and pressed play. The image of him sucking on

Lacey's enormous erection filled the screen.

Things had just become several notches more ex-

treme. He was now in a whole new world.
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Hands gripped the back of his neck. “Swallow it all
up, pussy-boy. Take it all like the gay sissy you are. | knew

from the first time | saw you what you were.”

Lacey jerked several more times. Each time, Jack

swallowed it. He shuddered.

“Right.” Zoe's voice was close behind Jack. “Keep
your sissy mouth there and suck and lick until you've

cleaned up every drop and swallowed it."

Jack slurped up a sucked until there was nothing

more coming from Lacey’s limp erection.

Jack swallowed one more time and moved away. He
sat back and looked at Lacey lying satiated in his bed, her
large penis flaccid across one thigh. Oh no, he thought.

I've crossed a line. He swallowed again, tasting Lacey's
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“Oh dear, cupcake, you'll need to wipe that up.”
Katherine sat across the table and her eyes poured over
the stains of brown coffee liquid pooling on the surface.
Jack got up to get a cloth. He wore a short pink maid’s
dress that flared out from below his chest and high heels.
Katherine wanted him to clean the windows inside today
and said she knew he'd love to do it dressed as a French
maid. That wasn't strictly true although it wasn't strictly
wrong these days either. What he did like was spending

time with Katherine and Zoe out of the house.

Jack returned with kitchen roll and wiped the coffee
drips away hoping Katherine would not return to the sub-
ject. No such luck. “Did you enjoy sucking Laceyj's cock,

sweetheart? Did it taste nice?”

Jack sat and rearranged the several layers of stiff

white petticoat that held the little dress out like a bal-
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11 - GIRL TALK

l l oe tells me you had sex with Lacey.”
Z Jack choked on his breakfast
coffee and it squirted from his tight lips
and over the tabletop. The memories of yesterday flooded
back; he'd sucked Lacey's enormous cock and swallowed
his cum. He shuddered. He could still taste Lacey’s glutin-

ous cum in his throat even over the taste of the morning

coffee.
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“No, fairy-cake, but you are a sissy.” She stared in

satisfaction as if to say case closed.

Katherine was not someone to be deflected. If she
had something in her head, she kept on going. And what
she had in her head at the moment, thanks to her daugh-

ter, was that he was desperate to be a sissy.

“Zoe also feels that there is something else neces-

sary for you to experience. | touched on it in the street.”

What was she talking about? He didn't like the sound

of where this was going.
“Zoe thinks you need to experience cock.”

Jack was drinking coffee and spat it out across the
table. Katherine jumped back to avoid it. Jack grabbed a

paper napkin that had come with the coffee and wiped
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Her face stiffened. “I disagree, it is necessary. In fact,
after this coffee, we're going to the sports shop to find
you suitable gym clothes. Girls' gym wear. Leotards and

pink training shoes, that kind of thing.”

Jack stared. This was not a development he wanted
to hear. “And what else does Zoe think | need? Madam?”
He might as well find out now rather than as a surprise
like today's visit to Olivia's parlour. He put a hand to his
earlobe and twisted the new ring. He shuddered. He'd

crossed a threshold.

“It's not what Zoe thinks, Poppet, it's what Zoe
knows from her father. Those humiliating things sissies

crave.”

“I'm not Zoe's father.”
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He hesitated a moment. It wasn't as if she hadn't
seen everything he had under the dress but he couldn’t
get away from the fact she was his stepmother. Her casual
control of his once private and intimate parts was embar-
rassing. A stepmother wasn’t a blood mother but all the
same, this was weird. Katherine seemed to believe there
was nothing wrong or unusual. He lifted the front of his

dress all the same. It didn't do to debate these things.

She whipped his panties down to his ankles and he

gasped.

“Stand up,” she ordered with a soft tone of author-
ity.

He stood, his eyes turned away to the far wall. Her

cool finger pressed around his balls, probing at the ring.

Her blond head was about six inches from his pink chastity
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the tabletop. He left the brown stained wet cloth on one

side.

“I can see you're excited about the prospect,
sweetie.” She tutted and shook her head. “And | know
you'll complain and say you don't want it.” Her face

creased in a conspiratorial smile.
“I don't want it.”

Katherine put her hand over his. “You're probably
nervous too, it's a big step. But don’t worry, we have it all

worked out for you. Zoe has a person in mind to help you.”

Jack put his head in his hands.
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“Right, let's go We have a body waxing session at
Olivia's parlour in twenty minutes.” Katherine left the

room to search for her car keys.

That was his answer. They expected him to wear a

plug in his backside all day.
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Katherine and Zoe had tied a metal butt plug to his
new bra. Katherine pulled up his skirt, straightened it and

moved back to look at him.

“Perfect,” Katherine said. “You'll be ready for Lacey in no

time at all, poppet.”

The bulb of the metal hook filled him up. Did they

expect him to spend the day with that in his bum?
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As if reading his mind, Zoe added, “You and Lacey
can spend time together doing girly things. You will help
each other with your pretty hairstyles and makeup. And
so much more. | know you two are going to become close

friends, you have so much in common.”
What did that mean, so much in common?
“Let's go and meet her, Pansy-boy."”

Zoe marched upstairs. Jack followed her wondering
what the hell this was all about. He watched Zoe's bum
wiggle as she climbed the stairs. She was not a nice person
but when she was in tight denim shorts with half her bum

showing, he could not stop looking.

Jack wanted a shower but guessed he could get this

surprise meeting over with first. His hair hung lank and
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bulb of the plug moved around inside him, it pressed

against areas that lit up his sensations.

Nonetheless, he was pleased when Katherine pulled
the car off the road and into the driveway. They swung
in front of their large detached two-story house. Jack re-
membered a time only several days ago when he thought
of it as a home. Now he thought it more of a house of
torture. The question as to whether the torture was pain

or pleasure was swirling around his mind.

He opened the car door and stepped onto the grave,
careful not to jerk the anal plug too hard. He straightened
and felt the anal bulb slide up into his rectum. He was be-
tween the car and the front door but didn't have the key
so waited for Katherine to let him in. She walked towards
the door, throwing him a kind smile, her eyes flipping all

over his skirt and legs with contentment.
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Jack longed for the kind names Katherine called him
- poppet and sweetie. They made him feel warm and
cared for. He even loved Katherine calling him fairy cake;
it made his stomach turn in a good way. Panty-boy had an

edge he didn't like.
“I have a new friend for you.” Zoe smirked more.

Jack stiffened. What was she up to? Whatever she
had planned was sure to be bad for him and great amuse-

ment for her.

“She’s waiting upstairs. Her name’s Lacey. You two

are going to become such good friends.”

A girl as a friend? This sounded like Zoe is trying to
get him to be more girly by having female friends to dis-

cuss makeup and dresses with. It could have been worse.
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13 - ADAUGHTER

ack wasn't comfortable sitting in the backseat of
a car with an_anal plug in his bum. It wasn't
comfortable wearing a bra either. He wondered
how the hell women wore this tight garment around their
chests all day. Combined with the stinging from having his
entire body waxed while Olivia giggled at the anal hook

and locked-up penis, Jack was in a bad mood.

The gentle movement of the car was having some

unexpectedly enjoyable sensations though. When the
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“Yeah, great. How's Jack? | haven't seen him for a

while?”

Jack turned his head away and froze with his hands
holding his light dress hem down in the light swirling

breeze. He waited for Katherine to talk her way out of this.

“He's fine.” A moment passed “He's right here so see

for yourself."

Out of the corner of his eye, Jack watched with
horror as Julie stepped away from her front porch and to-
wards the low dividing fence, her eyebrows were knitted
in confusion and her eyes slitted in surprise. She looked at

him and nothing registered in her eyes.

Surely Katherine wasn't going to out him. “Here,”
said Katherine stepping to one side and pointing to him

with both palms open.
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His legs were chilled in the fresh air. He wore no

stockings and they were a little red from the waxing.

A light gust swished at his short light cotton dress at
that moment. He closed his eyes and let the breeze swirl
around his bare legs and face, enjoying blowing his long

hair around his neck.
“Hello, Katherine, how are you?”

He opened his eyes. Oh shit. It was the lady next
door. She was a head teacher in a primary school and was
carrying a massive folder under one arm. She had a set of
keys and was struggling to unlock her door. She needed
an extra arm. Katherine stopped at the door and turned to
reply.

She gave a little wave to the neighbour. “Hi, Julie, all

good here. You?”
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gym. After his session, he returned in the sportswear

to shower at home.

Katherine had taken him to the gym in her car
and enrolled him as Lily. She told the instructor that
Lily wanted a larger bum and smaller waist. She
paid for a personal trainer to oversee the work. Jack’s
first class was Pilates and Katherine left leaving Jack
to complete the class in his new female gym wear.

After, he had the 20-minute walk home of shame.

Jack could see the ladies in the class and the in-
structor knew he was not female. But they were uncon-
cerned so things went OK. His skintight leggings showed a
small bump of chastity cage at his groin. And his bum was
flat. A couple of the women came up to him after to chat.
One said he was “very brave.” That wasn't what he wanted

to hear but it could have been worse.
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Jack closed his eyes wishing he could disappear into
a deep black hole. Katherine did not appear to think his
new appearance was anything odd. Maybe it wasn't but
his sudden change from a scruffy male to a prissy sissy in
a short dress with a girls' hairstyle most certainly was. But
worse still, Julie the neighbour would certainly mentioned
this to his father when he returned from his tour of duty

on the submarine.

There was a few moments more of silence. “That girl
is Jack?” Julie's voice had raised. Then she laughed. “You

are funny Katherine."

Katherine still hadn't opened the front door for Jack

to run in and escape.

“Yes, It's Jack although he prefers to be called Lily

these days.”
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She didn't seem to think him walking around in only
stockings and shoes with a steaming hard erection was

anything untoward.
He had to think of an excuse. “I'm a little chilly.”

“Are you?" she said surprised. She thought about it.
“OK, sweetheart, I'll find something for you to put on

then.”

She had a range of cute loving names for him and
he adored her calling him by these names. Katherine was
a lovely woman, how could she have ever produced a

daughter like Zoe?

Katherine walked to his drawers and pulled the top
one open. She lifted out the first thing she saw, a thin

white pullover. She walked back and handed it to him.
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/7 - GIRLFRIENDS

he next day, Jack returned from the gym
in his new gym wear. Katherine had
bought it with him after leaving the cof-
fee shop yesterday. He closed the front door behind
him. He wore purple skin-tight leggings and a match-
ing sports bra. The new nipple rings were outlined in
the tight bra and his bare stomach showed his new
belly ring. Katherine had agreed it might be difficult

to change in the female changing rooms at the local
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Zoe stood up from leaning on the frame and his
eyes ran down her legs without thought. “Aren’t you the
girly gym-sissy today? Especially after your beauty work
at Olivia's place.” Her eyes fell onto the small bulge at the
front of his leggings. “Look at that little clitty bulge.” She
put a finger to her chin. “If we were to pull your panties
tight between your pussy balls, I'm sure we could give you
a camel toe.” She looked at him and her smirk returned.

“Would you like that, girly?”

His face reddened with anger. He'd been looking
forward to time with Katherine and now he faced Zoe

instead.

“Mum told me she discussed the next phase of your

sissification, panty-boy.”
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tone in her statement that she wanted a chat. That was
always a sign of something he wouldn't like. Thankfully,
he knew Zoe was out that evening. It would be just him
and Katherine. The chat was likely to be humiliating as
they always were at the moment, but that was OK he sup-

posed. It was with Katherine.

Katherine had her phone in her hand. You look
pretty today, Lily. A lovely little short dress, great legs and

a feminine hairstyle. Pretty.

He cringed. Katherine raised her phone and snapped

a photo.
“No,"” he said, too late.

Katherine pressed on the screen a few times then

put the phone on the arm of the sofa and sat.
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Jack closed the front door, dropped his head and
heaved a sigh of relief to be home. He enjoyed ‘girl time'
with Katherine without anyone else involved. She'd al-
ways been nice to him but now he was feminised, she was
even more attentive and caring. If only he could say the

same about Zoe.

A sixth sense made him look up from his thoughts.
Zoe was leaning against the door frame to the living
room. She had appeared as if from nowhere. Her arms
were folded and she had a wide smirk smeared across her
face. She had one leg crossed in front of the other and
wore denim shorts that looked as if they'd been sprayed
on. They were so short, the bottoms of her bum cheeks
would show. His stomach sank. They locked eyes. She'd
be beautiful if she had a personality like her mother, he

thought.
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Another few moments of silence. “Well, that's lovely,
Katherine.” She turned to Jack who was screwing up his

eyes in horror. He wanted this to end.

“You look wonderful. Lily." The neighbour stared in

disbelief at his total transformation.
He cringed.

“Fantastic legs,” Julie added and seemed to come

around from her shock. “All the boys will love you."
He wanted her to go away.

Katherine waved and added, “I'm sure they will,
Julie.” She opened the front door and Jack shot in passed
her. Katherine followed him and shut the door behind her.

She took his hand. “We need a chat, Lily-honey.”

She led him into the living room and he melted at

being alone with her again although he didn't like the
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metal bar from the bulb lay from his bum to the bottom
of his back. Zoe tied a thin piece of rope around his bra

and into the top of the device.
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“It's an anal hook, or in your case a sissy vagina hook. We
need to keep something inside to keep you stretched and
| remember my ex-husband's butt plug used to pop out all

the time. This'll stay in, sweetheart.”
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5 - LEGS

ack spent over two hours in Olivia's beautician's
chair while she made him look even more femin-
ine. Once she'd finished, Jack got up and curtsied
to Olivia and thanked her after Katherine reminded him.

He cringed at her expression of superiority and pleasure.

Katherine took his hand and, after paying Olivia for
the work, they turned and walked to the front door. They
stepped onto the street together. He looked left and then
right hoping no one was around. He blinked in the light

and his new long lashes touched against his eye sockets.
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He hunched in humiliation and closed his legs to-
gether so fast his knees knocked. The ring of the chastity
device pinched. “But Madam,” he said remembering to use
the title she insisted on. “The cage ring is sore around my

balls.”
“Pussy balls,” she corrected.

“Sorry, yes, Madam. The chastity cage ring is sore

around my pussy balls.”

Katherine looked to the ceiling, sighed, and stepped
towards him. Her face creased into a gentle smile fighting
the urge to break into laughter. She knelt on one knee
by him and shook her head again. Her knee-length black
dress hung across her strong bare legs. She brushed a few
strands of thick blond hair from her eyes. “Lift your dress,

Lily honey.”
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He could see them in his field of vision when he looked up

or down.

His earlobes, nipples and belly were sore from the
piercings. Olivia had put small gold rings in and told Kath-
erine that she would increase the size after eight weeks.
Maybe she'd put tassels on the nipple rings, she'd said. He

hoped she was joking.

He saw a man pass and look him over with a leer at
Jack’s long slim legs. Jack cringed. Jack licked his lips and
tasted lipstick. Katherine took his hand and led him back
to the car which she'd parked a couple of streets away.
He stared down in despair at the new glossy pink talons
on his nails. It would be difficult to do things with them
stuck on the end of his fingers. Why did girls like such long

nails?
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Jack gulped. That was not what he'd said. He bit
against his bottom lips and grimaced. The sensation of
the device growing in him was becoming nicer. Katherine
pumped it up then let it down just as he whined it was un-

comfortable. Each time, a little more.

It went on for some time. After much increasing and
decreasing, she slid the deflated device out-. His bum felt
more open and it tingled. A heavy cold metal device was
placed on his bum cheeks. He wished he could see what

was going on.

“Lily, dear. The key to having a loving sissy relation-
ship is to be penetrated. For this, we need to regularly in-
crease the size of your sissy vagina by inserting ever larger
objects and stretching it out.” Katherine's voice was soft

and smooth.
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He cringed as she spoke at a normal volume level. He
looked into her blue made-up eyes. Hints of laughter lines
creased around her large green eyes. Her lipstick was dark
red and her lips were thick and wide. She licked away the
thin line of chocolate dust topping from around the top
of her mouth after sipping her cappuccino. She waited for

him to reply.

He cleared his throat and leant in too. “I guess this
is far as we need to go with things,” he said adding a
“Madam,” in a lower voice. “l don't need to be any more

feminised.”

She leaned away and laughed once. “But that's not

true, is it missy sissy?"”

He flipped his eyes around the café. She'd called him

sissy-missy too loudly for his comfort. A couple of heads
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“OK, sweetheart, I'm going to wind the screws up little by
little to stretch out the entrance to your little virgin sissy

vagina hole. You'll feel them pull it out wider.”

His throat caught. “I don’t think that's a good idea,

Madam.”

“Nonsense, buttercup, it's a wonderful idea. Hold

tight, here we go.”
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Jack thought the café went quieter as people looked
up again at hearing Katherine call him Sissy. Did they

know he was a male under all this?

Outside, the afternoon sun was milky and the street
quiet. Pedestrians in tee shirts and shorts and young girls
in light dresses walked by. Jack watched them for a while
in silence then looked back at Katherine. Her face was
calm and attractive; she had been studying him. She took
a sip of coffee and shook her blond hair back seductively.
His penis hit against the vagina cage. It was going no-
where. Katherine leant in. He knew she was about to say

something he wouldn't like.

“Sweetie, | want to talk about the next stages of your

sissy development.”
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He jumped as more cold gel was applied to his anus.
“OK, Lilly darling, I'm going to ease in the next device. It's
the sissy vagina spreader | showed you, but I'll go slowly. |

don't want to hurt my delicate flower’s sissy vagina.”

Cold metal touched his bum ring. Katherine eased it
around and he swooned at the pleasure. With each swirl,
she pushed it in a tiny amount. It was larger than the
rubber device and he felt the six little ball shapes. Then,
all six popped in. He winced and relaxed. They filled him

up but they were not uncomfortable.

“Don’t hold your breath, Lily-sugar, relax,” said Kath-

erine.

He hadn't realised he had stopped and he let out a
swoosh of breath. He felt Katherine lay the metal on his

bum cheeks. His bum hole was stretched and taut.
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“Oh, mum, that is a big hole now. I'm sure Lacey

could put her clitty in there, no problems.”

“Not yet dearie. It needs to be permanently
stretched open. Pass me the dildo and strap and we can

try it out for size."
“Dildo?" Jack asked.

“Yes, my sissy flower, | bought a life-like dildo to
practise on. It's smaller than Lacey’s clitty but let's see

how it fits now you're opened out.”

“No."” His complaint was cut short as something stiff
but smooth entered his open bum hole. It was cold with
more gel. It went all the way into the flange without

resistance.
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had turned. After a moment, they returned to their own

conversations, laptops and phone screens.

Katherine put her hands around the coffee mug.
“I've been talking to Zoe and she feels you would enjoy
going even further in your journey to femininity. Some-

thing more extreme. A jolt?”

“Really?” he blurted out a pitch higher than his nor-

mal voice. “I'm not so sure.”

She nodded. He noticed a couple at the next table

pretending to take no notice but straining to listen in.

“Yes," said Katherine. Zoe thinks you would benefit
from changing your body. You need a more feminine
shape. I'm going to enrol you in the gym to improve your

bottom and reduce your waist.”

He looked horrified. “That's not necessary.”
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He felt her fingers around his bum cheeks, twisting
around the metal ring screw by screw. His anus ring tight-

ened and he felt it opening out.
“How does that feel, Lily-honey? Nice?”

Nice wasn’'t a word he would have used, but it wasn't

hurting. “It's OK, Madam."”
“Good girl, let's take it up a bit further, shall we?"

“All the way, mum, let's not hold back on this. Lily

needs cock in her bum."” Zoe's voice was excited and shrill.”

“No, Zoe, darling, we're not here to hurt Lily but
to help her realise her sissy dreams. We'll go slowly and

carefully.”

Katherine's finger twisted around the device and he
felt his anus stretch further. She stopped. Jack watched

Zoe's legs move around to behind him.
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enjoy things a little more and go for a coffee somewhere
to chat about girl things. I'm sure you'd like to talk about
pretty clothes, makeup and jewellery. | know how much
sissies love to do that. And you can tell me what else you'd
like. I'm sure you have plenty of naughty ideas, sissies al-
ways do. Maybe you'd like to wear a pink bow in your hair
or have blonder hair? Lip enhancement. Or perhaps you
should go to the gym to get a better girly body. Or to find

a cute boyfriend.”
He stopped dead at that last suggestion.

“Oh yes, | forgot,” said a smirking Katherine. “Sissies
like to pretend we should force them to do naughty things
with real men.” She took his hand and walked away from
where the car was parked. “I'm sure we can help you with

the boy thing. | know Zoe has a few ideas”
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“Wow, mum, you put all six inches in her. No prob-

lem.”

The dildo touched something inside him. Waves of
sensations hit him. His penis and body tingled with sexual
excitement. He closed his eyes tight. What was this? What

was going on?

“Oh mum, look at her face. She likes this. She's en-

joying the dildo inside her. It's time for Lacey’s clitty.”

Jack flung open his eyes to see Zoe's gurning face up

to his.
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“Let's go downstairs, sweetie,” she said. “You have
sissy chores to do and Princess will calm down while

you're working."

Jack took her hand. “I should put something on,

Madam.”

She put her head to one side. “Why's that, butter-

cup? It's not cold.”

He looked down at his erection and pointed a finger

at it. “l can't walk around like this.”

Her forehead creased. “Why ever not, sweetie? It's
only us here and it's not as if | haven't seen little Princess
before. Or seen her excited and erect.” Her eyes widened

and her mouth twitched in restrained laughter.
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Katherine had made another appointment for to-
morrow evening. Olivia had pointed out she had seen
some stubble around his crotch area and the tops of
his legs the other day and suggested a waxing session.
Katherine was enthusiastic about that idea made the ap-
pointment for the next evening. Katherine wanted the
next day appointment but Olivia was fully booked during
the day. Olivia thought it was important for some reason
so agreed to stay late. Zoe made him shave so maybe it
would make things easier once Olivia had waxed his body

clear.

“Sack and crack,” Olivia had said with a wicked ex-

pression. He had no idea what she meant.

“This is nice, isn't it, sweetheart.” Katherine said and
stopped in the street. “Two girls out for a beauty session

together, we're like a real mum and her daughter. Let's
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6 - GIRLS
TOGETHER

ack delivered carried two cups of coffee to the
small round table by the window. He didn’t know
if the looks from the other customers were be-
cause he was wearing a revealing skirt or that they knew

he was male. His stocking tops were showing.

“Thank you, Sissy,” said Katherine a little too loudly.
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“Arms up, pansy-boy.” Zoe tugged at his top and

pulled it up and over his head once he'd raised his arms.

She clipped a white bra around his chest while he
kept his arms up. The cups lay on his chest like two de-

flated balloons.

“It's time we put you in a bra, sweetheart, don't you

think?" said Katherine.

She spun him around and pulled his skirt down to his

feet.

“Hold tight, darling, | just need to insert one more

thing before we go to see Olivia.”

“What?" His question was cut short as he felt cold

gel and metal on his bum hole again.

Katherine shoved with a groan and the bulbed end

of something cold and metal popped inside him. A cool
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What ideas? He swallowed hard. He felt sick at her
suggestions and vulnerable dressed as a girl. A breeze slid
around his legs and the conversation had gone to areas he
did not want to go to. Being feminised was exhilarating

but a boyfriend? Oh no. Never.

“Let's go home,” he mumbled in hope. Time with
Katherine was wonderful but he preferred it in private

dressed like this.

“Nonsense,” she replied and headed for the town
centre. She pulled him with her and he trotted after her,

struggling to keep up in his high heels.
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At that moment, Katherine pulled the dildo out.

He heard Katherine unscrewing the device and his
bum hole closing. It was removed. A sense of relief and
disappointment filled him. What was that sensation he'd
had when Katherine had put the dildo in him? He'd never

had that before.
“Off you get, sweetie,” said Katherine.

He slid off her lap and stood, shakily. He brushed his

little skirt down. “Are we finished?”

Katherine put her head to one side and a tight-
lipped smile grew. Not quite, sissy girl. We need to pop a

bra on you.”

He stepped back. “A bra?” That was crazy. He didn’t

have breasts.

Page 101 of 112 91%





index-134_1.jpg
STEPMOTHER'S SISSY 2: FORCE FEMINIZED BY HIS ST...

difficult.” Katherine's voice was calm and authoritative

and he stopped wriggling.
“What are you doing?" he pleaded.

“There, you go, good girl. It's in. It's the rubber
vagina expander | showed you yesterday.” He felt Kath-
erine’s hand on his bum cheek and what he thought was
a tube. He heard a squeaking and the shooshing sound
of air being pumped. The ‘sausage’ in his anus started to

grow and push out inside his bum. It was a weird feeling.

“I'm not sure about this, Madam.” He was being filled

up. It wasn't as awful as he'd imagined.

“Rubbish.” Zoe's voice rang out. “You told me you
wanted Lacey's enormous sissy clitty in your sissy vagina

more than anything.”
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push away the tingles of pleasure. He felt her slide it
around and then she removed it. He heard the tube make
a plopping sound and her finger slipped in once more and
swirled around and the tingles returned. He swooned. She
removed her finger and he pretended to himself he wasn't

disappointed.
“Hold still, Lily, while Zoe slides it in.”

“Slides what in?" He started to sweat. At that mo-
ment, he felt something different enter his anus and a
pair of fingers push it further. Something rubbery. He
squirmed. It was as if he was being filled up inside by
a sausage. Whatever was in there, was bigger than Zoe's

gloved finger.

“Hold still, sweetie. Zoe trying to get it positioned

properly and if you keep moving it makes things more
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