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Introduction

Danny had no idea that the Saturday morning that he was supposed to mow Maria’s lawn was also the same day that he would be introduced to the world of sissification and feminization.

It was a whirlwind of firsts. He wore makeup, a wig, and women’s lingerie in one day. But what topped everything off was his first taste of…

Mrs. Morningwood’s Morning Wood

However, it was also the same day when more unforeseen events unraveled. Clutch your pearl necklaces tight because it’s going to be a wild feminization ride.

I’m Lilly Lustwood and I’m a Filipina Transgender Woman. I’m a 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 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 5 inches of sweet candy stick

It’s August 24, 2022, and 03:21 PM in the Philippines. The weather is gloomy and I’m wearing a pink Sunday dress with no panties.

Now that you know what your storyteller looks like, let’s get to Modeling for Mrs. Morningwood - Part Two.


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

Maria prematurely pulled away from relishing the orgasm that Danny caused as the young man gulped from hearing Vincent’s call.

“Put your clothes in the closet!” she said in a frantic state.

He followed her obediently as she put her clothes back on at a hastened pace.

“Put the wig back on and wear the robe from the hanger”, she ordered from a distance—pointing to the chrome clothes hanger.

He rushed to cover himself and sprinted to the edge of the bed to sit. She zipped her leopard skirt and cleaned her smeared red lipstick with a makeup wipe from the vanity.

Vincent’s footsteps got more audible from his clacking leather shoes against the wooden staircase.

“Love?” he curiously called from a distance.

“Shit!” Maria let out exasperated as she used all her might to get rid of Danny’s stained lipstick with the same makeup wipe.

“Should I just hide inside the closet Mrs. Morningwood?” he asked—almost inaudibly.

“Don’t worry baby, he’s not going to recognize you. Just go with the flow”, she assured. Moments later, the sound of the creaking door echoed within the walls of the studio.

“There you are”, Vincent said with relief in his typical broker attire—white linen long-sleeved shirt with black slacks.

“Who’s this?” he asked, referring to Danny. The young man’s eyes widened and beads of sweat started emerging on his forehead. He felt as if he was a criminal who was about to get interrogated by a police officer.

“Danny…ielle, Danielle”, she replied in an unnoticeable stutter.

“Wasn’t Stacey supposed to do this shoot?” Vincent asked.

“That puta canceled on me. Besides, Danielle’s prettier. Don’t you think?” she prodded.

“That, I can see”, he said before winking lasciviously at Danny.

Eww!

Danny fake-smiled and switched his sight to the floor.

“Welp! I better leave you gals to what you’re doing”, Vincent declared in an amiable tone before making his exit.

“Wasn’t Danny supposed to be here today?” Vincent followed up after a quick turn.

Fuck!

Danny’s heart galloped like a stallion at the mention of his name. Thoughts of several possible negative scenarios if Vincent found out that he was the sissy model started creeping in.

“He called and told me that he couldn’t come. He went to some Comic-Con event in the city”, she answered without batting an eyelash.

She’s good!

A few seconds later, Vincent left the studio without any inklings that his gardener not only mowed his lawn but also sucked his wife’s adulterous dick.


Chapter 2

Maria and Danny sighed in relief. They both thought that they were gonna get caught. Determined to meet her deadline, she locked the door to commence the photoshoot.

Once the lock clicked, Danny stood from the bed and sprinted to kiss her. He was like a cute schoolboy who just saw his mother coming down from the car to pick him up.

“That was close, Mrs. Morningwood”, he said with a muffled tone from kissing her. She nodded and kissed him back. She then gently pulled away to set the lighting.

“Danny, can you reapply your lipstick?” she requested. He went to the vanity mirror and got overwhelmed by the selection inside her opened makeup case.

“Which one should I use Mrs. Morningwood?” he asked as she replaced the white light bulbs from the softboxes with warm yellow.

“The one with the CC logo, babe”, she said.

Danny softly picked the lipstick up and uncapped it—revealing the bright red bullet. He leaned closer to the mirror and started with his bottom lip. He enjoyed the buttery and warm feeling as it touched his skin.

At first, he thought that he was going make a mess but shortly found out that putting lipstick on was just like coloring a book. All he had to do was stay inside the lines.

Moments later, the song I Could Fall in Love by Selena started to play.

“I like playing music when doing shoots”, she explained after placing her phone atop the vanity’s desk. Danny stood up and squeezed her butt with one hand and her left tit with the other.

“Baby, we have work to do”, she explained in a sweet demeanor while returning the favor by rubbing his dick against the sheer fabric of his panties and the silk robe.

This feels so nice...

“You owe me one, Mrs. Morningwood”, he quipped right before returning to the edge of the bed.

“What does CC mean?” he curiously asked. She was confused but shortly realized that he was referring to the logo of the lipstick.

“Oh, it’s Chanel, baby”, she answered with proudly.

“I see. My mom has one of these in her room”, he shared.

“She knows what’s up”, she replied with a wink.

Moments later, the music changed from Selena’s ballad to Latto’s song Big Energy Remix featuring Mariah Carey and DJ Khaled. They started moving their hips to the song as they collaborated on how to pose. Moments later…

He was feeling himself. He was posing like a total slut—bent over, begging, legs widely spread, legs to the sky, shyly sucking a finger, and more. He was a natural.

“Wait, let’s complete the look”, she interrupted. She glatially walked towards one of the oppressive closets and took her So Kate red patent leather heels from Christian Louboutin out.

Oomph! Sexy!

He was engrossed by the masterpiece. It was the first time that he had a genuine interest in women’s accessories.

“Those are very sexy Mrs. Morningwood”, he said. She returned a knowing smile and knelt to help Danny wear the heels.

“Now Danny, these are hella expensive. Be gentle”, she explained with a stern look. He nodded with excitement as he slid his right foot into the shoe. His foot was able to get in with ease—width-wise, but his soles were hanging from not being able to get the full length in.

“It won’t fit the back”, he softly retorted. She felt like she was in a cul-de-sac. The shoes looked perfect on Danny’s feet. But on the other hand, if he forced his long feet into her Louboutins, he’d ruin it.

“Fuck it. Your debut will pay for ten more! Just step on it!” she exclaimed with confidence. He reluctantly stepped into the back of the shoe as she bit her lower lip while she watched his feet pressed against the leather, folding it in half.

She walked backward and gazed at the full image of Danny, in black sheer underwear, black nylon stockings, and pointy red patent leather heels. He looked like a mannequin… with a flaccid and girthy white cock.


Chapter 3

Half an hour later, the shoot was a success. They sauntered toward the study desk in the studio and examined the raw files from the photo shoot on Maria’s laptop. She couldn’t help but smile, like a proud mother, while browsing the gorgeous photos of Danny. A few seconds later, his photo wearing the red heels appeared.

“Wow!” he exclaimed. She nodded in agreement with a knowing look as they continued perusing his scintillating shots. At that moment, he could tell that she was enjoying his photos, so much so that she made small hip movements, causing the rotating chair to squeak. That minuscule sound gave away that she was trying to address something.

“You like what you see?”, he cheekily asked. She giggled and nodded. Out of the blue, he covered her view by straddling in front of her—offering his flaccid dick—two inches away from her face.

Her cock twitched from the hot surprise and her knees started to feel like Jell-O. Not long after, she gave in. She pressed her face on his crotch aggressively, sniffing his postpubescent pheromones while salivating.

She shook her head to feel and sniff his unkempt pubic hair like it was a soft hotel pillow. While he was vocal to her about his feelings, he didn’t know that she had her eyes set on him from the very first day that he mowed her lawn.

She just didn’t want to act on it for fear of the neighbors calling her the town whore if they found out that she banged her 18-year-old gardener.

He was stoked sensually from seeing how vigorous she turned. It instantly solidified his yearning—causing his fully-erect eight incher to tear the sheer black panties.

“Oh no!” he let out. She ignored the wardrobe malfunction and sucked his pulsating circumcised dick at a hastened pace. She dealt with it like she was a porn actress pleasing a man from a glory hole.

Fuck!

His chest turned crimson from the majestic view of her sucking him dry but unwillingly closed his eyes from the very first time that he felt that kind of pleasure. None of his past encounters with girls from school were able to provide him with such dick-sucking energy.

“Oh God!” he exclaimed right after she fully took his American pride deep into her throat. She was choking, gagging, and tearing up, and she was enjoying every bit of it.

“Nobody has sucked it this deep”, he explained as he quivered. His face turned red from the unbeknownst kind of sensation. Her throat felt tight, wet, and warm. It was the perfect tunnel for his choo-choo train.

“I’m gonna cu-“, right before he could complete his orgasmic recitation, she pulled back using the wheels of her chair. At that moment, he felt tortured. His cum was already looking for chances to escape but she prematurely abandoned the poor pink meat.

“Danny, baby, I have to have you inside me”, she pleaded with a smudged eyeliner from tears of gagging.

Oh fuck, yeah!

After hearing her reasoning, he mustered all the discipline that he could draw out of his hormonal body. The idea of him, fucking her, was like a dream about to come true.

“Yes, Mrs. Morningwood”, he obediently said with a lascivious gaze. With youthful vigor, he carried her to the bed while wearing heels that pinched his feet. He unzipped her leopard-print skirt from the side, revealing her leopard-print thongs.

Seeing her bent over for him with her balls escaping the thin yellow fabric and her tight and shaven hole introduced him to a novel fetish. Her ass was like two scoops of vanilla ice cream that his sweet tooth couldn’t resist.

“Oh!” she let out after he pressed his face against her ass without a warning. He then licked her asshole down to the bottom part of her hanging balls and proceeded with an up-and-down motion as his dick pulsated from the enjoyable meal.

She relished every flick of his tongue up until she felt like her panties were getting in the way.

“Take it off”, she requested softly. He bit her thongs and pulled them down with his pearly whites. He shortly returned to his deed and elevated it. From licking the asshole down to her hanging balls, he included her hard dick in the mix.

She felt ultra-spoiled from his voracious exhibition. On that day, she wanted nothing more but to feel his meat inside her ass. She slowly spat on the palm of her hand and briefly interrupted his licking by lubricating her hole.

“I’m ready”, she said with a soft moan.

So am I!

“Mrs. Morningwood, I’m big. You sure you can handle it?” he anxiously asked. She slowly nodded in euphoria and closed her eyes to pace herself for the challenge.

He pulled back and spat on the palm of his hand and lubricated his eight-incher. He returned to his position and started inserting his rock-hard and beating Loch Ness monster in her tight pink asshole.

“Oh!” she exclaimed in surprise at how hard he was. He has only inserted about two inches in but it was extra fat and hard. To her, it felt like he was already past base camp one.

Wow…

“Slowly, slowly”, she pleaded. He continued showing his love by invading her gently. A few pants, gasps, and preparations later… he was all in.

Oh my God!

Her face turned scarlet from pleasure and pain. It was her first time taking a long and fat eight-inch dick. At that moment, she could almost hear angels singing. It was a deliriously delicious experience.

Meanwhile, it was also a first for him. The first of what it was like to be inside a warm, wet, and tight asshole. With her clenching ass and his pulsating penis, he felt like he was being gifted with an orgasmic hug, personified.

It was the highest form of pleasure that he had experienced in his life. He didn’t want it to stop. But at the back of his mind, if parking alone would do that to him, how much more if he started thrusting and owning her?

“Can I start?” he asked with concern.

“I love you”, she let out and reached for a kiss. Shortly after, she bent over again and gave him a go signal.

“Mrs. Morningwood…”, he moaned with eyes closed and head towards the sky as he slowly pumped her ass. She couldn’t let a word out from how deep he was. She was in a lot of sharp pain but she was also in a lot of sharp pleasure.

“Ugh”, he grunted right after increasing the speed of his thrust. She gasped harder as she sunk her fingers into the white Egyptian cotton sheets. He continued thrusting at a moderate speed up until he couldn’t control himself anymore.

“Oh, Danny!” she grunted. The pain slowly went away and it was shortly overshadowed by the pleasure that only he could deliver. In less than a minute, he was possessed. The feeling of utter tightness, warmth, and dampness was too strong for him to keep going at the same pace.

He pulled back and started pouncing like a jackrabbit.

“Yes, baby!” she exclaimed with an encouraging tone as her round tits bounced and jiggled with delight. He was almost running out of breath from pleasure. With how fast he was fucking her, the wig fell to the bed. She picked it up as she bent over and took all of him once more before throwing it on the floor.

“You like this, Mrs. Morningwood?” he proudly asked while relishing the novel feeling of a tight asshole.

“Yes, baby! Yes!” she exclaimed.

“Keep going, please!” she pleaded and cheered.

With utmost obedience, he kept thrusting, with each thrust harder and faster than the previous one. His sweat trickled down his chest from the delightfully delirious experience with the help of her asshole and the view of her hourglass body in a dog-style position.

“Mrs. Morningwood, I’m so close!” he announced—gasping for air.

“Yes, ugh!” she exclaimed as her tits jiggled from his pouncing.

“Here I cum!” he warned again.

“Ahh, ahh, ahh!” he thunderously screamed right after filling her asshole with his thick and warm semen. She then pushed against his dick and tightened her anal muscles to relish his stream of youthful yearning. She didn’t want to waste a single drop.

His orgasmic scream was so loud that Vincent heard it from the living room. Worried about Maria, Vincent removed his legs away from the beige ottoman and hurried to the studio with a cigar in his hand.

“What’s going on!?” Vincent screamed as he banged the studio’s door in exasperation.

Oh shit! Here we go again!


Chapter 4

“What are we gonna do!?” Danny asked in an audible whisper.

One thing that one should know about Maria is that she has mastered the art of grace under pressure. She ordered him to wear the robe and sprinted to the clothes hanger to get another one.

He instinctively cleaned his smeared lipstick and wore the wig back as she wiped the sweat from her neck with an identical black silk robe that he wore before putting it on.

“Love!?” Vincent helplessly called—louder and deeper than the first.

“Coming!” she gleefully announced before opening the door.

“What was that scream!?” Vincent asked. She giggled and patted him on the chest.

“You know how it goes in these shoots. Danielle’s just more vocal compared to the other models after playing with herself”, she flawlessly explained.

Vincent, still worried, shook his head slowly.

“Why are you wearing that?” Vincent asked, referring to the black silk robe.

“I let Danielle borrow my clothes for the undressing part of the shoot. What’s with these questions?” she retorted.

He slowly sauntered to investigate the rest of the studio as Danny nonchalantly reapplied his lipstick in front of the vanity mirror. He then raised an eyebrow after seeing Vincent suspiciously looking at him through the mirror. He slowly turned around to face him.

“Yes?” Danny asked with an annoyed look in a modulated and more feminine voice while his heartbeat was going a mile a minute. Vincent shook his head and fake-smiled.

“Nothing”, he replied before taking a long drag of his Cuban cigar. He looked at Danny from head to toe and nodded.

“She’s pretty, alright”, he informed as he faced Maria, letting Danny hear his compliment. She smiled and motioned him to go and explained that they were going to wrap up the shoot.

Vincent was no fool, he knew something was going on. But he couldn’t put his finger on it. Moments later, he went outside to get some fresh air. Suddenly… there it was, Danny’s bicycle, parked by the wall of their house on the lawn.

He walked towards it and took another long drag of his cigar and looked at the studio’s window from outside. At that very moment, he found out that Danny was Danielle.


Chapter 5

After that wild Saturday of sissification, feminization, and fucking, Danny and Maria stayed in touch. They continued seeing each other and their illicit affairs have only resulted in stronger romantic feelings for each other.

Wednesday was their day of either meeting in a seedy motel to make love or to do a photoshoot. He also continued mowing the lawn of the Morningwoods while Vincent did his best not to reveal his knowledge about his secret.

Danny’s modeling debut was a huge success. It quadrupled Maria’s magazine’s monthly revenue. Danielle was the talk of the adult sissy town. They didn’t just become lovers, they also turned into partners—united by the project’s success.

“Let’s shoot tomorrow”, a text message from Maria said on a Thursday night. Danny—puzzled and reluctant, texted back to agree as he couldn’t refuse his lover’s request.

That’s weird.

“Mom, I’m gonna be late tomorrow. We have this school thing”, Danny explained as he ate dinner with his mother and two younger sisters.

“Okay, dear”, his mom replied after taking a bite of her asparagus.

“That’s not fair! I asked first!”, his youngest sister in the seventh grade retorted.

“Don’t push it, Lydia!”, his mom yelled with a stern face.

He left the dramatic dinner table right after finishing his meal and went to bed shortly.

It was about 4:20 PM after school and Danny waited at the doorstep of the Morningwoods. He fixed the collar of his white shirt and burrowed his cell phone inside the pocket of his blue jeans. Shortly after, he rang the doorbell.

What the fuck!

Danny almost froze at the sight of Vincent opening the door.

“Come in!” he invited with glee as he motioned Danny to come inside. His forehead wrinkled from confusion as he reluctantly walked into the foyer.

“You’re here for the shoot aren’t you?” Vincent asked.

Wait, what?!

“How did you—“, Danny let out but before he could finish his sentence, Vincent patted his back and motioned for him to follow him to the living room.

As he sat on the couch, he took a long drag of his Cuban cigar with his legs spread from his maroon velvet robe and blue and white striped pajama pants ensemble.

“Hooh… don’t worry, it’s a family business”, Vincent reassured.

“Maria told me about the cross-dressing and you wanted to make extra money”, he followed.

Why did she do that!?

Danny, feeling betrayed and wanting to confront Maria, controlled himself.

“Where is she?” Danny asked.

“She’s at the spa and asked me to take the photos. She has prepared all of the clothes already. They’re on the bed”, Vincent nonchalantly informed. Danny hesitated and took his phone out of his pocket.

“Mr. Morningwood, I’m not comfortable with other people shooting me”, Danny replied while beads of sweat abundantly painted on his neck.

Vincent glacially placed his Cuban cigar on the ashtray atop the center table and slowly walked toward the back of the couch where Danny was seated. He then massaged his shoulders as Danny returned with reluctance.

“Relax, release the tension”, Vincent said with warm breaths on the young man’s neck.

Gross!

Danny pulled away and fake-smiled.

“Thanks, Mr. Morningwood, but I have to go”, he informed with a nervous laugh. Vincent grabbed his collar brought upon the hunger for retribution.

“When I say stay, you stay. You think I’d let you get away with fucking my wife you fag!?” Vincent screamed close to his ear.

Fuck!

“If you don’t do this shoot for me, I’ll tell your family and friends that you’re a sissyfaggot and show them your pictures”, Vincent warned with red eyes.

Asshole!

Danny, with eyes welling—scared for his reputation, quietly succumbed to his blackmail. A few moments later, there they were inside the studio.

A long curly wig and pair of sheer pink lingerie with marabou feathers were laying on the bed together with patent pink leather thigh-high boots and neon pink fishnet stockings.

She would never…

“You’re the one that texted me!” Danny let out in anger after realizing that Maria would never select such a horrid combination of clothes. Vincent let out a hearty laugh before pushing him to the edge of the bed.

“Now, show me how a fag dresses up for a sissy party”, Vincent ordered.

At that moment, Danny felt humiliated and powerless. He knew that he could take on Vincent because he was taller, younger, and probably stronger. But the thought of everyone finding out about his sideline was too embarrassing to ignore.

Danny, resisting to let Vincent see him cry from frustration, turned his head down as he stripped off his shirt and blue jeans.

“Turn around!” Vincent commanded. The young man, hesitant to follow, slowly turned around with only his tighty-whities on. Maria had a tighty-whities fetish and it was the reason why Danny switched from boxers to briefs.

Fuckkk you!

Vincent, albeit mad about his wife’s betrayal, was curious to see what the young man was packing. He thought that there should be a valid reason as to why she cheated on him.

“Take it off, bitch!” Vincent yelled out of frustration at Danny’s glacial pace.

Danny, all frantic, mad, and nervous at the same time, hurriedly took off his white briefs. Shortly after, Vincent couldn’t hide his surprised state when he saw the young man’s member. It was flaccid but it looked like a pack of sausage from Germany that could feed one hungry family for the whole day.

Vincent gulped while avoiding his eyes from what he saw. Danny’s cock size trumped his tiny dick and huge ego. Danny then started wearing the wardrobe that was prepared for him as Vincent watched him transform.

Moments later, Danny was fully clothed—in skimpy and very revealing fabric. Vincent wanted to humiliate him but his plan died down when he witnessed how gorgeous the young man was in his sissy state.

Danny was naturally feminine with a tight body and a wildly huge dick. His presence was Vincent’s ultimate fantasy. The old man’s anger turned to lust and made his four-incher instantaneously erect.

Vincent couldn’t hold back and touched himself.

Disgusting!

Danny was grossed out by what the dirty old man was doing.

“Let’s get this over with!” the young man yelled in frustration.

Vincent, too consumed by his lust, continued touching himself while he stuck his tongue out.

What a fool!

“Get the camera!” the young man ordered.

To Vincent, Danny’s yells were inaudible. His beauty was too hypnotic for his other senses to work. He sprinted towards Danny’s back and started humping the young man’s ass. He looked like a horny munchkin doing so as Danny towered over him.

“Get away from me!” Danny screamed—repulsed. He pushed Vincent away, causing the old man to fall on the floor.

“Le-let me fuck you one time and I promise I won’t tell anyone!” Vincent begged and stuttered on the floor.

Never!

“Come on! I’ll give you everything you want!” Vincent begged once more.

At that moment, Danny knew the power he held against him. His sissy beauty alone was enough to manipulate the old man.

“You’re the last person I’d sleep with!” Danny declared insultingly.

Vincent was too catatonic and wet to do anything which proved to be Danny’s perfect time to escape. He took off the pink leather boots and the curly blonde wig at Vincent. He then grabbed his clothes and ran away.


Chapter 6

The night later, Danny told Maria about everything that happened over the phone. She apologized and promised to deal with her husband. He then felt relieved by her, assuring him that she solely owned the copyright for his pictures and that if Vincent dared release them, she could sue him.

Saturday, the day after the dramatic and confusing encounter, Maria and Danny met in a seedy motel. Their rendezvous was set in The Honeysuckle Motel, a thirty-minute drive from where they both lived.

The room was small but not shabby. It had dark green and beige striped wallpapers with fresh white bed sheets. Right after passionately kissing each other, they cuddled and talked more about the incident.

“For some reason, being called out of my name was hot”, he shared, referring to when Vincent called him a sissyfaggot. Her face beamed as what he revealed strengthened her intuition that he had all the markings to be a bonafide sissy.

His dressing and makeup talents highly improved and he just mentioned that he was into humiliation.

“I can’t believe your husband tried to fuck me. What a disgusting loser”, he said with a queasy face.

“I’m going to divorce him”, she replied without batting an eyelash.

At that moment, it was his face’s time to beam from hearing what she just shared. He thought that they could finally be together. He locked tongues with her as if he was tying a cherry knot.

Such soft lips…

“How did you feel when he begged to fuck you?” she queried while he painted her neck with soft kisses as they lay on their sides in bed.

“Well, I’ve been curious about it but if I were to do it with anyone, it would be with you”, he said. After hearing those words, she felt like she just heard the slot machine buzz from winning a hundred free spins. She had been dying to fuck him but did not want him to do anything that he wasn’t comfortable with.

“Now that you say that…”, she said with glee—her eyes glued to his. She then squeezed his butt as their hard dicks rubbed against each other.

“How would you feel about me devirginizing you?” she shyly asked.

Oomph!

Beads of sweat formed on his forehead. The air conditioning couldn’t do anything with the pressure that just emanated from his body.

“Does it hurt?” he preposterously asked—with a scared look on his face.

“We can stop at any time you want”, she reassured. He thought about it and nodded from both excitement and fear. He slowly turned around to offer his round and smooth ass in a spooning position. Shortly after, she started rubbing her dick within his walls of orgasmic pleasure.

Mmm…

He smiled from the ticklish feeling that her hard dick was providing him.

“Oh!” he let out right after she stuck her tongue in a swift motion inside his hole.

“Slowly now, Mrs. Morningwood…”, he quipped.

The tension was getting too hot and heavy and the sheets were too thick. She aggressively cleared the fabric and threw them on the floor to have more breathing room as she rimmed his pink hole.

His ass was smooth but he had faint brown ass hairs. However, they didn’t pose a problem as she had an astounding body hair fetish.

This feels so relaxing…

He continued relishing her fast swipes and flicks as he held onto a pillow with his belly laying flat on the bed. Moments later, she started rubbing her dick on his walls again—the pleasure intensified as it was lubricated by the saliva left over from her, feasting on his boypussy.

“You’re driving me crazy!” she exclaimed from the delightful taste of his virgin orifice. He smiled confidently at what the woman of his dreams just shared.

“Oomph!” he grunted right after she surprised him with half of her hard half-white, and half-Asian shecock. His confidence turned to pressure as he wasn’t able to anticipate the sharp pain that a hard dick could cause to a virgin ass.

Woah, Nelly!

His face turned scarlet and he was on the verge of giving up. But more than anything, he wanted to please her.

“Are you okay?” she asked from seeing him struggle with closed eyes and nervous pants. He returned her concern with a thumbs up—causing her to giggle in relief.

“Take a deep breath”, she encouraged right before inserting all the inches of her girlcock inside his boypussy. Contrary to her advice, he couldn’t help but pant more from the pain like he was a little puppy that had just fallen from the bed.

“My poor baby”, she softly said as her dick pulsated inside his ass. Not long after, he started feeling differently. The sharp jolt of pain turned into a pleasurable sensation.

Mmm… this feels so good!

He felt like with every beat that her dick was releasing, his insides were sending a signal to his penis and balls to go with the rhythm.

“I think I’m ready for more”, he shared—hugging the pillow tighter.

She slowly spat on the exposed shaft of her cock and gently went in and out. Every time she reached the end of his ass, he felt an unbeknownst and explosive sensation. He wanted to keep it going. Without thinking things through, he thrusted upwards against her dick harder.

“Oh my God!” he screamed like his body was possessed by a sex-starved demon being exorcised by a priest.

“I want to see your face”, he said right after pulling out of her dick. She placed his legs on her delicate shoulders. Soon after, his dick pulsated faster at the sight of her beautiful face and jiggling tits.

“My baby!” she groaned after thrusting hard. He started playing with his dick like he just landed in a new porn category. She spat on her dick again and continued taking him.

“Ahh!” he let out as she incessantly fucked his tight boypussy.

“You’re so tight!” she remarked—almost out of breath.

He continued moaning while enjoying her moderate pace like a newbie on a saddle. He kept thrusting against her to intensify the pleasure that he felt. At that moment, she couldn’t control herself any longer. She let loose and started fucking him like a jackrabbit.

The seedy motel room was surrounded by the sound of their moans, her thighs hitting his, and the squishy subtle sound of every wet thrust that she was delivering.

“Haa!” Danny exclaimed. He felt so many novel sensations at the same time and he didn’t want them to end.

“Ahh!” he screamed once more right after prematurely cumming hands-free. His thick and white babygravy shot straight to her belly. After seeing and feeling his cum, she turned even wilder. She scooped his cum from her belly and lubricated her dick with his jizz.

She started fucking him even harder as he stayed in his euphoric state.

“I’m cumming!” she announced. “Yes”, he softly let out.

“I’m cumming!” she warned once more. “Yes, give it to me!”, he cheered.

“I’m cu-“, she let out right before finishing her exaltation. He felt aroused again after feeling the gentle stream of her warm cum inside his ass. At that moment, he felt gratified. He just discovered how amazing it was to be a bottom bitch and he made the right decision by giving his ass for the very first time to the woman of his dreams.

They gazed at each other’s sweaty and red faces—exchanging gentle smiles from the love that they just made. She unhinged her yearning as he sat on the bed before passionately exchanging their warm tongue and breaths.


Chapter 7

“My decision is final”, Maria sternly informed while having dinner at home with Vincent.

“I’m not letting you take my money!” he yelled after banging the dining table—causing the white flower vase and the calla lily to fall on the beige carpet.

“Take everything”, she nonchalantly retorted. He smirked in disbelief. Most of the women he dated only paired up with him to fulfill their capricious desires.

“Who you gone’ live with? That teen sissy? What’s he gone’ feed ya? L-O-V-E?” he followed sarcastically.

She didn’t have the patience to listen to his nonsense. She stood up and took her silver steel luggage that was parked close to the door of their powder room. As the wheels of her luggage created a rolling sound against the wooden floor on her way to the foyer, she could hear him insultingly laughing. Suddenly, he instinctively rushed from a frozen state of staring at the silver walls of their elegant dining room to the foyer to stop her.

He pulled her luggage with all his might and fell to the floor.

“Maria, don’t do this!” he begged as he cried his heart out.

“I’m sorry! My love!” he continued while hanging onto her leg. She slowly knelt and leveled with him. She gently wiped his tears from his royal blue velvet robe. Not long after, she held his face and maneuvered it to see each other eye-to-eye.

“My Uber is here”, she informed with a numb tone. She picked herself up, dusted her brown trench coat, and released herself from his tight grip on her blue jeans.

She vigorously pulled her luggage and sauntered towards her rented black car as he watched her walk away from the floor. He continued crying and wailing until he had no more tears left to cry. He then fell asleep on the wooden floors of their foyer—with his last thought being how coldly she reacted to his begging.

A month later, as the sound of the autumn crunching leaves started filling the city air, it was the final day of the divorce. She reminisced about the pain of sharing a life with Vincent while seated at a park bench and gazing at an empty field.

After blocking his messages on all of her numbers and social media accounts, she couldn’t help but feel liberated, not only from his consistent efforts of trying to win her back but also from the horror of wasting ten years of her life on lies.

Moments later, Danny emerged, wearing a blue t-shirt, blue jeans, and a brown jacket, with two hotdogs in tow. He handed her one before she carefully placed it on the empty side of the park bench to avoid ketchup messing her white long-sleeved turtle neck.

“He gave me more than half of our money to bargain with my feelings”, she quipped—shaking her head in disbelief.

“He thinks that money is the only way to my heart”, she added.

Danny swallowed his food and sat next to her. He held her hand and looked her in the eyes with a gentle smile.

“Don’t take the money”, he requested.

“Are you crazy?!” Maria retorted with a giggle.

“I’m serious”, he said with a straight face.

“I’ll model for free, you can take all the earnings”, he followed.

Maria laughed softly from his ignorant sweetness.

“That’s not—“, she let out but Danny interrupted her.

“If you take the money, he’ll always feel like he has a hold on you”. He then clasped her hands against his—causing her more confusion.

“Maria, ever since I realized how I felt for you, all I wanted to do in life was to take care of you”. Her heart skipped a beat as it was the first time that Danny called her Maria and not Mrs. Morningwood.

“I’ll do my best. I’ll be a doctor. I’ll be your muse, your sissy, your slut, I’ll do whatever it takes”, he promised—with utmost sincerity that emanated from his sapphire eyes. Her tears uncontrollably fell on her delicate cheeks from his heartfelt declaration.

“Take a chance on me. Take a chance on our love”, he pleaded.

She felt like her heart was penetrated by something magical. Her stomach felt like it had butterflies swarming inside. She never imagined that she would receive unconditional love from a man who was twenty-four years her junior. She continued releasing the tears of joy on her flushed cheeks and smiled.

“Sounds like a plan”, she said. He smiled tearfully from utmost happiness and excitement.

“How do you feel about being my very own Miss Morningwood?” she cheekily asked.

“You already know”, he replied with a wink right before drawing her to him—kissing her with nothing but his pure love as the sun went down.

To be continued… or not? You decide. Send me an email or a message on Twitter *wink*


Epilogue

Danny and Maria’s love was unconventional to most. But no matter how many people try to define what they had, nobody could ever argue that what they had was love.

Maria wasn’t only sent to Danny to release his inhibitions and unleash his inner happiness, but Danny was also sent to Maria for her to learn and feel unconditional love.

Like many great love stories, theirs will continue. But I will let you decide when you want to know more about it. Just send me a message on my social media accounts or through email via support@lillylustwood.com

I will be checking them unconditionally *wink*

Love always,

Lilly

The End <3

Did you enjoy Modeling for Mrs. Morningwood Part Two? 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

[image: ]

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

Read Top T-Girls and Sub Sissies

[image: ]

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

Read Sissy Fairy Tales Volume One

[image: ]

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

Read Transformed By T-Girls Vol. One

[image: ]

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

[image: ]

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 Romantic Reader,

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

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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