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Introduction

Danny, a high school senior student lives a square life. Although not your typical jock, the lanky eighteen-year-old is pretty popular with girls in school.

Many of them consider him the perfect boy best friend because he’s sensitive to women’s feelings. Maybe it’s because he was raised by a single mom who’s a nurse and grew up with two younger sisters.

His life started to get more exciting when the Morningwoods moved to Alburtis where he lives. That pivotal moment was the beginning of how exciting it was to elevate his sensitivity to women’s feelings into a lifestyle that he never imagined he’d experience as…

Mrs. Morningwood’s Miss Morningwood

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Picture this…

✓     I have long and straight black hair

✓     My boobs are 38 DD

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

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

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

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

✓     I have a bubble butt and I possess 5 inches of sweet delight

It’s August 21, 2022, and 04:06 PM in the Philippines. The rain is pouring hard and I’m wearing a yellow Sunday dress with no panties.

I was feeling the cold leather of my chair touching my dick earlier but not anymore because I’m already hard. Now that you know what your storyteller looks like, let’s get to Modeling for Mrs. Morningwood Part One.


Free Vip Mailing List

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

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

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

My First Gift for You

[image: ]

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

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

CLICK TO READ FOR FREE

or Copy this Link -> stats.sender.net/forms/er756a/view

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

Love Always,

Lilly


Chapter 1

It’s been six months since the Morningwoods moved into Lehigh County, specifically, Alburtis. Danny has been mowing their lawn every Saturday for almost a month and he had nothing but good experiences with them.

To Danny, Mr. Vincent Morningwood, a real estate broker in Manhattan, was the luckiest man in the world. He had money, a jaguar, and the hottest woman on the face of the earth, Maria.

Danny also thought that Mrs. Maria Morningwood was a total babe. She was 5ft 8in., had long wavy brown hair, huge cat eyes, full lips, alabaster skin, and a curvy banging body. Her ambiguous looks came from her Filipino immigrant mother and a white father from Louisiana.

“What did she see in Mr. Morningwood?”, Danny pondered. He was short, bald, aggressive, and pale. It’s probably his money. After all, Mrs. Morningwood looked like she was used to the finer things in life, he thought.

Maria usually wore silk blouses and pearl necklaces even when she wasn’t bound anywhere. She also paired her signature top with white tight pants but Danny especially loved it whenever her hips were lovingly embraced by tight animal-print pencil skirts—leopard being one of her favorite prints.

“You better not come back here without the plane ticket of your whore!”, Maria screamed right before closing their mustard-painted house’s main door with feminine vigor.

“You’re delusional!” Vincent retorted before kicking and hitting the door with his brown briefcase. He adjusted his tie and sauntered towards Danny as the young man froze—shocked by the couple’s morning argument.

“You saw that?! That’s why you don’t marry whores!” he screamed with a scarlet visage—clearly letting Maria know that he was referring to her.

What a jerk!

Shortly after, Vincent pressed his car keys and drove to work. At that moment, Danny wanted to punch him in the face.

Who does he think he is?

How could he call Mrs. Morningwood a whore?

She is one of the nicest ladies I know!

He turned off the lawn mower and walked towards the Morningwoods’ door. He wanted to check how Maria was doing after the argument. Right before he could press the doorbell, he hesitated and walked back to continue mowing.


Chapter 2

“Danny…”, Maria called in a sullen tone after softly opening the door.

Wow!

With a pensive face and wearing nothing but a pastel pink night dress with white lace trim, her hard nipples coincidentally pointed at him. Her hair was mussed up and her black eyeliner was smeared from crying as he gazed at her with utmost lasciviousness.

This is wrong, stop!

He was supposed to console her but her apparition solidified Danny’s dick. The mark of her nipples alone was enough to make his white meat cream inside his pants.

“I’m sorry about what you’ve just seen”, she explained right before taking a long drag of her cigarette. He couldn’t stop staring at her. Thoughts of how elegant she looked as she smoked with her long and dark red nails kept creeping in.

“Promise me that you won’t turn out like that when you become a man,” she said right before softly caressing his cheek.

Fuck! Ugh, Mrs. Morningwood…

It was the very first time that someone touched him like that. He was relieved that he wore blue jeans. If she saw his hard-on, she would’ve probably fired him right then and there.

He fought his lustful state and hurried to the rose bushes. He plucked the prettiest red rose that he could find and sauntered to her.

“This is the prettiest one… just like you”, he shyly said before handing her the rose.

“Ha ha! See? You’re already breaking your promise. Vincent was this sweet when we first met”, she quipped. “But thank you,” she followed before gently planting a kiss on his sweaty cheek.

Oh… Mrs. Morningwood…

She sniffed the rose hard and went back inside the house. At that moment, Danny was almost out of breath. He gasped and wiped the beads of sweat that formed on his forehead with his wrist as he tried his best to calm his nerves.

I think I’m in love…


Chapter 3

Six days later, it was Danny’s second favorite day of the week, Friday. It was the day before he got to mow Maria’s lawn again. He couldn’t stop thinking about her hard nipples and the kiss that she planted on his cheek. So much so that he didn’t wash his face for three days right after it happened.

“Hey, Danny! We’re going to a Comic-Con tomorrow. Come with us!”, his friend Mark said in a text message.

Comic-Con over Mrs. Morningwood? Nah.

He refused Mark’s invitation and opened the Facelook app on his phone. He then searched for Maria Morningwood on the social media platform and gazed at her profile. He skipped through her photos with Vincent and parked at his favorite photo of hers—smiling while carrying a bouquet of red roses in a black leather tube top with an abundantly exposed cleavage.

I love you, Mrs. Morningwood…

He rolled over his bed and zoomed into her tits then started rubbing his yearning. The fabric of his brown boxer shorts was abrasive and didn’t feel nice on his skin. He took them off and started stroking his cock bare.

Her nipples under her pink silk dress were the only image that he could see. He spread his precum on his dick’s head and gently circled it with his fingertip.

His cock felt dry—resulting in a generous spit on the palm of his hand. Shortly after, he started stroking his mega-hard meat. He choked it—almost making the veins pop while envisioning motorboating Maria’s big and round tits as she screamed his name in a euphoric declaration.

“Ugh!” he moaned as his imagination became more vivid. His wet dream was almost palpable that he started feeling how it was to have his face buried between her tits.

“Mrs. Morningwood…”, he uttered—almost gasping for air. He tightened his grip on his pink, fat, and long manhood then continued jerking his cock at a rapid pace while squeezing his big hairy balls with the other hand.

Maria’s siren-like gaze kept creeping into his head. He thrusted upwards while pleasuring himself as thoughts of his dick being sandwiched by her oppressive and round milky balloons were almost coming to life.

“Ahh!” he let out right after his thick and white joyjizz shot out and landed on his six-pack abs.

He took his boxers from the bed and wiped his orgasmic mess then went to sleep shortly so he could see the woman of his dreams sooner.


Chapter 4

That Saturday morning, he took a long hot shower. He preened in the mirror, practicing cute faces to impress Maria. She mentioned something about being a man and he wanted to prove to her that he was not a little boy anymore.

He parted his dark brown hair in different directions until he brushed all of it up and realized that it made him look more mature. He applied some hair gel and sprayed some cologne from the drugstore.

Mr. Morningwood may be rich but I’m not so bad myself.

Pondered he did about his insecurities and strong points as he gazed at himself in the mirror. Even if he was not ripped, he had six-pack abs. He also stood six feet and possessed an eight incher.

My cock alone can get me any girl I want.

Girls from school often called him a pretty boy. He wasn’t lacking in the looks department. Moreover, he was set to be a doctor. His mom has enough money saved for his education. Once that happens, he could give Mrs. Morningwood everything that she desired in life, he thought.

Moments later, he wore his sky-blue collared shirt and light brown cargo shorts. Danny just usually wore t-shirts and blue jeans whenever he went to the Morningwoods to work. Shortly after, he took his blue bicycle and started pedaling to Maria’s house.

I hope she notices my new look.

“Wow, Danny! You look cool”, Maria exclaimed right before closing the door. She gestured for him to wait then attended to her phone again.

“That won’t work. I have a deadline. Tell her to return the downpayment. What an ungrateful bitch!” she said with utmost disappointment over the phone. She then placed her gadget on the foyer table and asked Danny to follow her into the living room.

As he sauntered through the wooden floor, he couldn’t stop staring at her huge ass swaying side to side from her tight leopard pencil skirt. He sat on the beige plush couch in her almost all-white living room as she lit up a cigarette.

She was a vision in a red silk blouse with black pearls. She gracefully placed her ruby-stained cigarette on the ashtray atop the center table and removed her pointy red leather stilettos.

She walked barefoot over the pastel gray carpet and sat next to him.

“The lawn’s still manicured Mrs. Morningwood. Should I trim the bushes?” he politely asked.

“You know, this is the first time that I’ve seen your whole face without the emo bangs. It’s very pretty”, she complimented.

“Girls in school always say that but I tell them that I’m not pretty, I’m handsome”, he answered shyly with a faint giggle.

“Well, I think you’re both”, she said with a wink.

Mrs. Morningwood…

“I normally don’t do this but I am time-pressed. You see, I run an online magazine and one of my models blew me off and went to a stupid Comic-Con with her boyfriend—“, she explained right before holding his chin to examine his face.

Oh, that Comic-Con!

“—so instead of working on the lawn today, how would you feel about modeling for me? I’ll give you $500!” she followed.

Five hundred bucks!? Get outta here!

“Mrs. Morningwood, are you serious!?” he asked in disbelief.

“Danny, you look more feminine than the original model anyway. It’s not a big deal”, she reassured.

Wait, what!?

“More feminine? I don’t understand…”, he shared with a mystified visage.

“Come with me”, she ordered, then took his hand and led him to one of the rooms on the second floor.


Chapter 5

Danny was surprised. The room where Maria took him was the polarizing opposite of how the Morningwoods’ home was majorly decorated. Instead of a classic interior with ivory walls and beige furniture, it was decked in raven paint and silver trims.

Picture frames displaying magazine covers with the titles Shemale Zexpress, Ladyboy Lagoon, and Futanari Funtazees with a younger Maria in different lingerie as the cover girl abundantly hung on the walls.

The room had studio lights and a California King bed with plain white sheets. It also had floor-to-ceiling black closets and a towering dark oak vanity mirror.

“Danny darling, am I feminine?” she asked as she reapplied her ruby lipstick in front of the vanity mirror.

What kind of question is that?

“Uhh, yes?” he answered with a puzzled look.

She stood up from her vanity chair and walked towards him. She subjected him to a siren-like gaze and unbuttoned her red silk blouse.

“Am I feminine?” she asked again while liberating her decolletage with only a black pearl necklace, a leopard-print bra, and a leopard pencil skirt.

Fuck!

He gulped from shock and arousal. The woman of his fantasies was seducing him out of nowhere. He felt like his cum was going to explode from his light brown cargo shorts.

“Yes, Mrs. Morningwood”, he agreed with eyes laser-focused on her alabaster breasts.

She unzipped her pencil skirt from the side and revealed her leopard panties that were packed with her pulsating penis.

What the fuck!?

“Now Danny, am I still feminine?” she reluctantly asked.

“Mm-m-mrs. Morningwood, I don’t—”, he let out in a stutter.

“I don’t understand… what is… inside your p-panties?”, he asked—shivering from disbelief as his knees started feeling like Jell-O.

She walked closer to calm his wide-eyed state. Without thinking things through, she took his hand and placed it inside her panties.

What…

His beads of sweat started falling on his flushed face. He wanted to remove his hand but was petrified and couldn’t do anything. Even if her panties were soiled and her dick twitched from the warmth of his hand, he couldn’t lift a single finger.

“Danny, boys can be pretty too. Do you still find me beautiful knowing that I wasn’t born a woman?” she asked.

“Mrs. Morningwood, thi-this i-i-s not—“, he said.

“Sorry!” she said right after prematurely pulling away.

“Can we just t-t-talk abou-about it?” he asked.

She sauntered towards the California King bed and sat on the edge. He couldn’t look him in the eyes. She faced the floor as she wiped her tears from the guilt of what she had just done.

Mrs. Morningwood…

His shocked state melted back into the boy who was hopelessly in love with his dream girl. Witnessing her cry was too hard on him. He instinctively sprinted towards the edge of the bed and sat next to her—patting her back in consolation.

“Please, Mrs. Morningwood. Don’t cry”, he pleaded.

“You’re still feminine. You’re still the most beautiful woman I know”, he assured.

Suddenly, her face beamed from the young man’s touching declarations. She hugged him and cried on his shoulders as she repeated words of apology.

“It’s Vincent, he’s having an affair with a twenty-year-old Thai ladyboy whore”, she explained with red eyes from the profuse falls of agony.

“I gave up ten years of my life. The moment I hit my forties, he changed. It’s like his love suddenly went away”, she added.

He still viewed her as a woman albeit what he had just touched and seen. Watching her cry only intensified his instincts of wanting to protect her and make her happy.

“It’s okay Mrs. Morningwood. It’s his loss”, he said in consolation.

She held both of his hands and looked him intently in the eyes.

“So… I still need a model. Will you be my muse?” she excitedly asked.


Chapter 6

Danny was still recovering from Maria’s revelation about being a transgender woman. But he also didn’t want to pass up the opportunity to make a quick buck.

$500 just to take my photos…

He hesitated for a while but he couldn’t resist Maria’s puppy dog eyes right after a release of tears brought upon by insecurity and sadness.

“Okay, Mrs. Morningwood. I’ll try”, he said with an unsure tone.

She smiled widely and walked towards the oppressive closets. He then sauntered towards the vanity mirror to check his modelesque looks.

“What am I wearing?” he asked from a distance. “Just you wait”, she replied. Moments later in her leopard lingerie and black pearl necklace…

“These!” she exclaimed as she presented him with a sheer black bra, sheer black thongs, and black nylon stockings.

What the fuck!?

He laughed in disbelief. He thought that she was pulling his leg from the presentation of the sexy lingerie.

“Danny, I’m not kidding. This is for my Slutty Sissies Series”, she explained with a visage painted with something that left no room for foolery.

“Why would anyone want to see me in women’s underwear?” he curiously retorted.

“Why would anyone not?” she replied with a question.

“Not just that, you’re also wearing this!” she added right after taking the straight brunette wig off a mannequin’s head near the vanity.

Danny blushed from embarrassment. He was starting to doubt if the money was worth him, looking gay in public.

“Are you telling me that people are into this thing?” he asked.

“Oh darling, you have no idea! And with your looks, I’m pretty sure that my patrons would pay more just to see you!” she explained as she hyped him up.

“What if my friends see this?” he anxiously asked.

“Only men who are into sissies and crossdressers will have access to the photos. It’s very private and it’s not going to be published on mainstream platforms—besides, would anyone really know it’s you after all the makeup I’m going to apply on your face?” she reassured.

Well, she has a point…

“Okay, Mrs. Morningwood, just please make sure I don’t look like me”, he pleaded.

“Leave it up to me, Danielle”, she said giggly.


Chapter 7

Moments later, Maria took a raven pencil eyeliner from her makeup kit. Danny aggressively shook his head from the familiar piece of cosmetic item.

“Not that please, I saw my sister accidentally stab herself in the eye with it”, he informed.

“She was probably doing it wrong. Don’t be scared. Besides, this will greatly change your appearance. Nobody will know you once you’re wearing thick black eyeliner”, she explained.

He paused and then took a deep breath then eventually nodded.

“Okay, missus”, he softly said. Right after the dull crayon of the pencil touched his lower lash line…

Oh…

“This isn’t so bad”, he informed.

“I told you, it doesn’t hurt”, she said. He smiled and set his pupils elsewhere. His shock and reluctance were slowly devoured by thoughts of lust from seeing Maria’s perky tits from her leopard bra.

It was so close to his face and looked exactly how he had pictured them in his wet dreams. He adjusted his crotch as his hard dick started to hurt from being restricted by his cargo shorts and boxers.

“You have to look up, Danny, so I could properly finish the eyeliner”, she requested. Maria was no fool, she knew that was he getting turned on. After all, she too had a dick. His adjustment was very telling of how aroused he was by her presence.

The longer she was putting his makeup on, the more comfortable he was becoming from seeing a hot girl with a bulge. He started getting curious as to how her dick looked which caused him to soil his boxers.

“Are you ready?”, she asked with a beaming face.

“I’m not sure about—“, just before he could finish his sentence, she softly kicked the leg of the rotating makeup chair for him to see his reflection in the vanity mirror.

What the fuck!? I look like a girl!

“I look nothing like myself!” he exclaimed. He continued preening in the mirror and gazed at his feminized reflection.

“You’re gorgeous!” she excitedly said. She then took the long brown wig from the table of the vanity mirror and started gently placing it on top of his brushed-up locks.

“Don’t you just look like Megan Fox in Jennifer’s Body?” she informed.

For some reason, after he wore the wig, he started enjoying the feeling of what it was like to be a hot girl. So much so that he even made sexy faces in the mirror while she encouraged him to do more.

Moments later, she took the black sheer lingerie combo and handed it to him.

“It’s time to complete the look”, she said. She then held his hand and led him close to the bed.

“Remove your shirt”, she requested.

Danny was reluctant, not only because he wasn’t sure about wearing women’s lingerie, but because he didn’t want her to see his skinny body. After all, he dressed up differently that day for her to envision him as a man.

“Don’t be shy”, she encouraged then took his shirt off herself.

“Wow, Danny. Your body’s so tight”, she complimented.

A rush started painting his face scarlet from her sweet words. He thought that she would say something about how lanky he was.

“Do you want me to take it off for you?” she asked with a naughty wink.

Oh, fuck!

He turned around as he didn’t want her to see that his boxers were soiled with cum and that his cock was extra hard.

“I’ll do it myself Mrs. Morningwood”, he muttered right before unzipping his cargo shorts.

“It’s not like I don’t have one too”, she quipped.

Ha ha!

A few seconds later, his shirt and cargo shorts were on the floor. He kept thinking about disgusting thoughts to soften his dick to no avail.

She couldn’t take the delay anymore, she then sauntered to face him. He covered his crotch area with his hands—all red from the embarrassment.

“Please, Mrs. Morningwood, give me more time”, he requested.

“Danny, Vincent won’t stay long in the office. We have to finish this quick”, she informed with urgency.

She slowly held both his hands—taking them out of his crotch. There it was, his wet checkered blue boxers with a Loch Ness monster trying to escape.

“Well, it seems like we’re off to a good start”, she said. She then took the sheer black bra and panties and waited for him to take his boxers off. He slowly pulled his boxers down, revealing his thick and unkempt pubic hair and half of his shaft.

At that moment, her dick twitched at the glorious revelation. She felt like she was watching a male stripper tease her at a bachelorette party. She kept looking as it kept going on, gulping, with uncontrollable dick twitches.

He started getting confident from seeing the moving bulge from her leopard panties. It made him feel like she was really into him. Without thinking things through, he decided to reward her by revealing his American pride.

“Mrs. Morningwood?” he asked as his eight inches of white meat was beating in a myriad of directions as she stared blankly—totally consumed by the forbidden fruit.

“Da-danny…”, she said—struggling to finish her sentences from utter arousal. She frantically flipped her luscious brown locks to her back and fanned her sweaty neck with her hands.

“Le-let’s…”, she continued as she handed him the lingerie combo.


Chapter 8

Both Danny and Maria were uncontrollably hard and couldn’t look each other in the eyes. They tried very hard to be professional, especially Maria, who couldn’t stop her dick from moving in all directions at the sight of him, sitting on the edge of the bed with his legs spread out, in a sheer bra and an eight-inch Loch Ness monster that was pointed upward and resting on his six-pack abs.

“I don’t know how to put these on”, he said—confused, while holding the pair of black nylon stockings.

“I-I’ll help!” she let out attentively. Her demeanor changed a lot after seeing his dick. She felt like she just witnessed a miracle. It was a refreshing sight from the four-incher that she was regularly getting from her husband.

She took the stockings and started dressing his left foot. Her sweat turned into a stream of desire as his feet were triggering her foot fetish. His feet were long but looked delicate as they were narrow with candle-like toes.

She was taking her time and didn’t care anymore if her husband walked in on them doing a sissy photoshoot. To her, having him as a model was a rare opportunity and she was unsure if he would agree to do it again.

He possessed everything that a fantasy sissy needed. He had piercing blue eyes, a slim and tall nose, luscious lips, a tight body, a juicy ass, and most importantly, he had an eight-inch cock.

She wouldn’t pass up the opportunity to launch him as her biggest star.

Mrs. Morningwood…

Meanwhile, Danny couldn’t help his precum bubble up on top of his cock. The sight of Maria under him felt like she was about to give him head.

She then proceeded putting the stockings on as her face got closer and closer to his fully-erect manhood. His dick was so big that less than half of it was under the sheer black panties and the other half was exposed and resting beyond his belly button.

She quivered and gulped as she got closer to the forbidden fruit. Her ladystaff tried so hard not to tear the thin fabric of her leopard panties.

“I-, I can’t!” she said.

“This is just way too hot and you’re not into women like me”, she added.

“I’m sorry Danny, but you have to go. I’ll give you $500, just don’t mention this to anyone”, she pleaded while turning away.

Not into women like her?!

Danny’s forehead wrinkled from her preposterous utterance. He stood up and threw the wig on the floor from frustration.

“Mrs. Morningwood, you got it all wrong”, he explained.

“Do you think that I would’ve stayed after everything if I didn’t like you?” he continued. Her eyes widened from what he let out.

“Look at me”, he ordered with a deep and commanding tone.

“I couldn’t care less if you have a dick. I’ve been in love with you and I still love you. All I want is for you to be mine”, he confessed. At that moment, her heart went a mile a minute and it felt like it was about to explode.

She felt so touched by the handsome young man coveting her. She lost her confidence in the way her husband treated her. He rekindled her fire and she couldn’t do anything but fan it.

A few seconds later, he knelt to the ground on one knee and grabbed her arms. He maneuvered her to stand up and started kissing her passionately as their bulges rubbed against each other.


Chapter 9

Maria relished the kiss like it was her first time. Danny not only had a huge dick, but he also knew how to kiss the right way. She was fascinated with the mastery of his tongue and with his interchanging soft and hard bites.

At that moment, he has released all of his inhibitions. He also pondered that after discovering the truth, she became more special and it only strengthened his feelings for her.

I love you…

“I’m not a boy anymore. I’m not a virgin either Mrs. Morningwood”, he explained with a muffled voice from kissing her and letting out warm breaths.

“You’re certainly not, Danny”, she replied as she relished his damp and warm kisses that trailed her neck as he squeezed her tits with gung-ho.

“I’ve been waiting for this moment”, he said with vigor, right before unhooking her bra.

“Take me, Danny!” she pleaded after liberating her 36DD breasts from the tight leopard bra.

Without thinking things through, he took a mouthful of her tits and started motorboating her. His dick twitches danced to the rhythm of the sound of her chiming black pearl necklace. He wasn’t let down. From the very first bite, he felt as if he was a kid in a candy store.

As her milky balloons jiggled with delight, he couldn’t help but admire her brown nipples. He always imagined what it would taste like because he had only been with girls who had pink pointers.

So exotic… so sweet…

“Your tits are so sweet, Mrs. Morningwood”, he said with a short breath.

“Oh, Danny, baby!” she gleefully moaned—eyes closed, from the continuous suckling and biting that he generously provided. Moments later, he couldn’t hold back anymore. He maneuvered her to lay in bed and continued sucking her tits. She was puzzled as to how a gentle young man could turn into an alpha beast within a matter of minutes.

“Ouch”, she softly complained.

“Wait, I have to take my panties off, my girltoy hurts from you, on top of me”, she shared.

Oh!

His excitement heightened from hearing what she just said. He was curious to see how it looked right from the moment she was applying his makeup. Moments later, there it was…

…Mrs. Morningwood’s morning wood.

For some reason, he wasn’t repelled by the sight of it. It was smaller than his and he didn’t feel intimidated. But what captivated him the most was her in full glory. It was his first time seeing someone with a feminine form and a hard cock at the same time.

Seeing her fully erect and shaven dick let him know that she was also into him. After all, she couldn’t deny it. How could a hard dick lie?

“Just think of it like a huge clit”, she quipped.

“Mmm!” he growled as he continued eating her milky boobs and feeling her hard dick rubbing against his chest. She was relieved and ultra-aroused at the same time. The feeling of his sloppy young mouth devouring her breasts and her lubricated dick from precum rubbing against his smooth chest felt like hitting two birds with one stone.

He then started softly kissing her stomach and continued by trailing and biting her chubby thighs. His libido rose as it has never before. It urged him to press his face on her groin and sniffed it—almost suffocating.

Mmm…

He didn’t care anymore if her hard dick was hitting his face, at that moment, he was a rabid dog who hadn’t had a full meal for three days.

Isn’t this gay?

Moments later, with his heart saying yes and his mind saying no, he took a deep breath. It was time to face the music. He reluctantly turned his head to face her rock-hard pink and circumcised yearning then curled its shaft with his long fingers.

“You don’t have to do it”, she reassured as she watched him hold her pulsating penis.

“Shh”, he replied with a smile and started gently licking her shaven balls.

This isn’t so bad.

“Ugh!” she softly let out. At that very moment, she has never felt more loved and accepted. The insecurity that she had been harboring caused by her cheating husband magically disappeared with a single flick from his warm and wet tongue.


Chapter 10

Danny continued his first-time bout with a penis by licking the shaft. Maria’s eyes unwillingly rolled up from the euphoria of his delicate mouth pleasing her she-cock.

It’s so hard yet so smooth.

He licked the smooth sheshaft with his tongue—going in and out at a rapid pace like he was licking pussy. He has gotten used to the taste and enjoyed it like he was a tourist trying an Asian country’s exotic delicacy.

“Oh!” she exclaimed right after he swiped her dick head with his tongue.

“Mmm”, he moaned, and then circled her dick head with his tongue.

This tastes so damn good!

Danny has never imagined for a single waking moment how good a penis would taste. He grew up fantasizing about pussy from adult magazines and porn. He exhibited his love for the newfound flavor by going the extra mile.

“Oh, baby!” Maria moaned right after he took half of her dick in his mouth.

“Did I do it right Mrs. Morningwood?” he asked shyly. “Yes babe, try covering your teeth by curling your lips inwards”, she explained softly while caressing his face.

He did it again and that time, he scored A+ in penilingus. Once he started, he couldn’t stop, most especially while witnessing how her face flushed from his service.

He continued bobbing up and down with his saliva soaking the sheets and her thighs.

I’m the only one that could make you happy Mrs. Morningwood…

All his reluctant feelings were overshadowed by the pride of pleasing the woman of his dreams. Her tits jiggled with delight from the rapid blowjob that he was performing when all of a sudden, he decided to intensify his service.

“Fuck, yeah!” she exclaimed right after he slurped her dick like his mouth was a Dyson vacuum cleaner. Hearing her audible reaction was his cue that he was doing something right. He hastened the pace to provide more pleasure.

“I’m gonna…”, she said in a euphoric moan. He slurped harder and faster, causing her eyes to roll in a myriad of directions. “I-I-“, right before she could finish her sentence, her thick and warm joy juice exploded in his mouth.

It’s so warm…

His eyes widened as her warm cum flowed freely in his mouth like it was a spoonful of honey. “I love you, Danny…”, she said softly before passionately kissing him. She stuck her tongue inside his mouth and they shared her cum like it was lemonade from a stand on a hot summer day.

He swallowed her womanwad, little by little, without hesitation, and relished the feeling of her jizz streaming in his throat.

“I love you more, Mrs. Morningwood”, he let out, before they continued kissing and messing up each other’s red lipsticks. Moments later…

“Love, I’m home”, Vincent’s voice echoed from a distance.

Shit!

To be continued… *wink*


Epilogue

Part one is only the beginning of Danny and Maria’s many hot encounters. Theirs was a whirlwind romance, and it was fated by the help of sissy cosmic powers.

The next part will test both of them to see how far they would go. It’s not going to be easy. Many factors, including Vincent, could get in the way. Hold tight for the ride of your life.

Danny, or shall we say, Danielle, just began getting ready for his close-up.

Read the continuation and last part of this steamy story.
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Read Part Two Here

Did you enjoy Modeling for Mrs. Morningwood Part One? In that case, I hope you could check out my first bundle Romantic Sissies Volume One.

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

[image: ]

First Feminization Fiction - Modeling for Mrs. Morningwood

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

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

Second Feminization Fiction – Tokyo Sissy Hostess

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

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

Third Feminization Fiction – The Fifth Wife

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

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

Read Romantic Sissies Volume One


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

Read Top T-Girls and Sub Sissies
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It encapsulates three transgender romance and MM stories of three sissies’ forced feminization fairy tales with dominant transgender women, futas, and romantic gentlemen.

Read Sissy Fairy Tales Volume One

[image: ]

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

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

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

Read The Office Gurl
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Find a place with utmost privacy and join Lilly as she takes you back to 2007 when she experienced being coveted, objectified, and loved for the very first time.

Read My Cherry No More
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"Vicious and criminally sexy, that’s how they describe Stacey. Just how many notches on her bedpost should she accumulate to satiate her worldly desires?"

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

Read Beauty In The Brothel


Author’s Message
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Dear Horny Reader,

Thank you very much for purchasing and reading Modeling For Mrs. Morningwood Part One.

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

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

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

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

Mailing List (stats.sender.net/forms/er756a/view)

Home Page (www.lillylustwood.wordpress.com)

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

Facebook | Twitter (@LillyLustwood)

Goodreads (www.goodreads.com/lillylustwood)
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