

Chapter 1

Nick had been looking forward to the weekend getaway with his wife, Sarah, for weeks. They had been married for a few years now and he loved spending time with her, but their sex life had become a bit stale. Sarah had noticed that Nick was becoming bored with their routine, so she decided to surprise him with something special on their weekend away.

The bed and breakfast was charming, with a rustic exterior and cozy interior. The innkeeper greeted them warmly and showed them to their room, which was decorated in warm colors with a king-sized bed and a fireplace. Sarah looked at Nick with a mischievous glint in her eye, knowing that he had no idea what she had planned for the weekend.

After they settled in, Sarah took out a small bag from her suitcase and pulled out a lacy black lingerie set. She held it up to Nick and said, "I want you to wear this for me tonight."

Nick was taken aback. He had never worn lingerie before and the thought of it made him feel uncomfortable. He tried to refuse, but Sarah was insistent. "Please, Nick, I want to try something new. Trust me, it will be fun."

Sarah was always adventurous in bed, and Nick loved her for it. He wanted to make her happy, but the idea of wearing lingerie made him feel vulnerable and exposed. He was a fit, athletic guy, but he had a small build, and he worried that he would look ridiculous in women's clothing.

Sarah could sense Nick's hesitation and took his hand. "It's just us, Nick. No one else will see. Just try it on for me, and if you don't like it, we can stop."

Nick sighed, knowing that he couldn't refuse his wife's request. He took the lingerie from her and went into the bathroom to change. As he slipped into the black lace bra and panties, he felt a surge of excitement and fear. He had never felt so exposed before, and he wondered what Sarah would think of him.

When he emerged from the bathroom, Sarah's eyes widened in appreciation. "Oh, Nick, you look so sexy," she said, walking over to him and running her hands over his body. "I had no idea you could look so good in lingerie."

Nick blushed, feeling both embarrassed and aroused. He had never felt so exposed before, and he wondered what Sarah had in store for him.


Chapter 2

Sarah could see that Nick was feeling nervous, so she took his hand and led him over to the bed. She sat down on the edge of the mattress and pulled him towards her, running her hands over his body and kissing him softly on the lips.

"Relax, Nick," she whispered, "I just want to show you how much I love you. You don't have to do anything that makes you uncomfortable, but I think you'll enjoy this if you give it a chance."

Nick nodded, feeling a little more at ease. He knew that Sarah loved him, and he trusted her to guide him through whatever she had planned for him.

Sarah continued to kiss him, her hands wandering over his body as she stripped him of his clothes. Soon, Nick was standing before her in nothing but the lingerie, feeling both aroused and embarrassed.

Sarah's eyes roamed over his body, taking in the sight of his toned muscles and the black lace lingerie set that hugged his curves. She traced her fingers over his chest, then down to his abdomen, and finally to the waistband of his panties. She slipped her fingers underneath and pulled them down, revealing Nick's growing erection.

"Someone's excited," she teased, a smile spreading across her lips.

Nick felt a flush of embarrassment flood his face, but Sarah just laughed and leaned in to kiss him. Her lips were soft and warm against his, and Nick felt a surge of desire wash over him.

Sarah pulled away from him and stood up, beckoning him to follow her. "Come on, let's go explore," she said, taking his hand and leading him towards the bathroom.

Inside, Sarah had laid out an array of beauty products on the counter. There were lipsticks, eyeliners, blushes, and eyeshadows, along with a set of false eyelashes and a curling iron.

Nick looked at the products with a mixture of curiosity and trepidation. He had never worn makeup before, and the thought of doing so made him feel even more exposed.

Sarah could sense his nervousness and took his hand. "Don't worry, I'll show you how to do it. Just relax and let me take care of you."

She picked up a tube of lipstick and applied it to Nick's lips, then ran a brush over his cheeks to add a hint of color. She showed him how to apply eyeliner and mascara, then affixed the false lashes to his eyelids.

Nick looked at himself in the mirror, amazed at the transformation. He had always thought of himself as a masculine guy, but now he looked like a sultry vixen, with long lashes and full lips.

Sarah stood behind him, her hands on his hips, and whispered in his ear, "You're so beautiful, Nick. I love the way you look in lingerie and makeup. You make my heart race."

Nick felt a surge of pleasure at her words, and he turned to face her, his arms wrapping around her waist. They kissed deeply, their bodies pressed together, and Nick felt a sense of liberation and excitement that he had never experienced before.


Chapter 3

As they continued to explore each other, Nick felt a sense of confidence and liberation that he had never felt before. He loved the way the lingerie felt against his skin, the way the fabric hugged his curves and made him feel feminine.

He looked at himself in the mirror, admiring the way the black lace set off his fair skin and dark hair. He loved the way the makeup made his eyes look bigger and his lips fuller.

Sarah watched him with a sense of pride and arousal. She loved seeing Nick in lingerie and makeup, loved the way he looked so vulnerable and exposed. She knew that she had awakened something in him, something that he had always kept hidden.

She stood up and walked over to him, her hand slipping down to his crotch. "You like this, don't you, my little sissy?" she whispered, her breath hot against his ear.

Nick felt a shiver of pleasure run down his spine, and he nodded, feeling a sense of submission and arousal.

"Good," Sarah said, taking his hand and leading him over to the bed. "Now, I want you to worship my body. I want you to kiss every inch of me and make me feel like a goddess."

Nick felt a surge of desire at her words, and he leaned in to kiss her neck, his lips trailing down to her breasts. He kissed her cleavage, feeling the warmth of her skin and the softness of her curves.

Sarah moaned with pleasure, her hands running through Nick's hair as he worshipped her body. He felt a sense of power and pleasure in being able to please his wife, to make her feel desired and loved.

He slipped a hand underneath her dress, feeling the warmth of her skin and the softness of her thighs. He slid a finger between her legs, feeling the wetness that had gathered there.

Sarah gasped at the touch, her body arching towards Nick's. "Oh, yes, my sissy," she moaned. "Touch me, please. Make me come."

Nick felt a surge of pleasure at her words, and he began to rub her clit in gentle circles. He felt her body shudder with pleasure, her breath coming in short gasps.

As Sarah reached her climax, she pulled Nick's head towards her and kissed him deeply. They were lost in the moment, lost in the pleasure of their bodies and the intimacy of their connection.


Chapter 4

As the night wore on, Sarah and Nick continued to explore each other's bodies, experimenting with new positions and techniques. Nick felt a sense of liberation and excitement in his sissy transformation, loving the way that he looked and felt in women's clothing.

Sarah taught him how to walk in heels, showing him how to sway his hips and arch his back. She showed him how to apply eyeliner and lipstick, teaching him the art of seduction.

Nick felt a sense of empowerment in his new skills, realizing that he could be just as alluring and desirable as any woman. He loved the way that Sarah looked at him, the way that she admired his curves and his femininity.

As they lay in bed together, Sarah took Nick's hand and kissed it softly. "You're so beautiful, my little sissy," she whispered. "I love the way you look in lingerie and makeup. I love the way you make me feel."

Nick smiled, feeling a sense of pride and joy. He had never felt so connected to Sarah, so in tune with her desires and her needs. He loved the way that she saw him, the way that she accepted him for who he was.


Chapter 5

In the days and weeks that followed their weekend getaway, Nick continued to explore his sissy identity, learning new skills and techniques from Sarah. He discovered a newfound passion for lingerie, stockings, and garters, loving the way that they made him feel feminine and desirable.

He eagerly followed Sarah's lead as she introduced him to the world of kink, attending fetish events and exploring new forms of sexual expression. He loved the way that they could push each other's boundaries, the way that they could explore new forms of intimacy and connection.

As he continued to embrace his sissy side, Nick felt a sense of liberation and empowerment that he had never felt before. He loved the way that he looked and felt in women's clothing, and he loved the way that Sarah accepted and embraced him for who he was.

Together, they continued to explore the boundaries of gender and sexuality, finding new forms of pleasure and connection in each other's arms. They found a community of like-minded people, other couples and individuals who shared their passion for kink and who accepted and supported them for who they were.

As they navigated this new world together, Nick and Sarah's bond grew stronger than ever. They found new ways to communicate and connect, sharing their deepest desires and fears with each other.

Nick learned to be vulnerable with Sarah, to share his insecurities and his hopes for the future. He learned that true intimacy and connection could only come from a place of honesty and vulnerability, and he cherished the deep and abiding love that he shared with his wife.

Sarah, in turn, supported Nick every step of the way, encouraging him to embrace his sissy side and to explore new forms of expression. She admired his bravery and his willingness to take risks, and she loved him more deeply with each passing day.

As they looked towards the future, Nick and Sarah knew that their journey together was just beginning. They knew that there would be obstacles and challenges ahead, but they also knew that they had the strength and the love to face them together.

They vowed to support each other through thick and thin, to cherish each other and to celebrate their love in all of its many forms. They knew that their shared journey, their journey of exploration and self-discovery, was just beginning, and they looked forward to the adventures that lay ahead.


Chapter 6

Nick and Sarah had been exploring their kink for a few months now, and they were becoming more and more adventurous with each passing day. Nick had fully embraced his sissy side, loving the feeling of lingerie against his skin, the way that stockings made his legs look longer and more feminine.

Sarah loved Nick's transformation, and she found herself becoming more dominant and assertive in their sexual encounters. She loved taking charge, loved telling Nick what to do and how to please her.

One evening, Sarah surprised Nick with a new outfit, a sheer black negligee that hugged her curves and left little to the imagination. Nick's heart raced as he saw her, his desire growing with each passing second.

"Get on your knees, sissy," Sarah commanded, her voice firm and confident.

Nick dropped to his knees, feeling a sense of submission and arousal. He looked up at Sarah, admiring her beauty and her power.

"Now, worship me," she said, her tone becoming softer. "Kiss my feet, my legs, my thighs. Make me feel like a goddess."

Nick eagerly obeyed, kissing Sarah's feet and running his hands up her shapely legs. He could feel the heat of her skin, the softness of her curves.

As he reached her thighs, Sarah pushed him away, a teasing smile on her lips. "Not yet, sissy," she said. "I want you to put on this lingerie first."

She handed him a lacy red set, and Nick felt a surge of desire as he slipped it on. He admired himself in the mirror, loving the way the red lace set off his fair skin and dark hair.

Sarah watched him with a hunger in her eyes, her body pulsing with desire. "You look so hot, sissy," she said, her voice husky with lust. "I can't wait to feel you inside me."

Nick felt a surge of excitement at her words, and he eagerly followed her lead as she took him by the hand and led him towards the bedroom.

As they lay in bed together, Sarah took control, pushing Nick onto his back and straddling him. She rubbed her pussy against his cock, feeling it grow hard and thick against her skin.

"Please, mistress," Nick begged. "I need you inside me."

Sarah smiled, loving the way that Nick submitted to her. She reached down and slid his cock into her wet, tight pussy, feeling a surge of pleasure as she rode him.

They moved together in a rhythm that was both slow and urgent, their bodies intertwined in a dance of passion and desire. Nick felt a sense of liberation and empowerment, knowing that he was free to explore his feminine side with the woman that he loved.

As they reached their climax together, Sarah leaned in and whispered in Nick's ear, "You're mine, sissy. Forever and always."


Chapter 7

Nick and Sarah had been together for years, exploring their kink and pushing each other's boundaries in new and exciting ways. They had discovered a deep and abiding love for each other, a connection that went beyond the physical and into the emotional and spiritual realms.

One evening, as they lay in bed together, Sarah turned to Nick with a mischievous glint in her eye. "I have a surprise for you, sissy," she said, her voice low and husky.

Nick felt a surge of excitement, wondering what his wife had in store for him. He knew that she loved to push his boundaries, to explore new forms of pleasure and desire.

"What is it, mistress?" he asked, his voice trembling with anticipation.

Sarah smiled, leaning in to whisper in his ear. "I've invited a man to join us in our bedroom tonight," she said. "A man who knows how to please a woman, and who can teach you a thing or two about being a sissy."

Nick felt a surge of fear and excitement, wondering who this man could be and what he would think of his sissy transformation. He trusted Sarah completely, however, and he knew that she would never do anything to hurt him or to make him feel uncomfortable.

"Who is he, mistress?" he asked, his voice barely above a whisper.

"You'll see soon enough, sissy," Sarah replied, her hand stroking his hair. "Just relax and enjoy the ride."

As they waited for the man to arrive, Nick felt his heart racing with anticipation. He wondered what he would look like, what his cock would feel like in his mouth or in his ass.

When the man finally arrived, Nick was surprised to see that he was a tall, muscular man with dark hair and piercing blue eyes. He was dressed in black leather, his muscles bulging through the tight material.

"Hello, Nick," he said, his voice deep and gravelly. "I'm Jack. Your mistress has told me a lot about you."

Nick felt a surge of fear and arousal as Jack approached him, his hand reaching out to touch his face. He felt a sense of vulnerability and submission, wondering what Jack would do to him.

"Don't worry, sissy," Jack said, his voice low and reassuring. "I'm here to please you, just like your mistress is. We're going to have a lot of fun tonight."

With that, Jack began to undress, revealing a massive cock that was already hard and throbbing with desire. Nick felt a surge of fear and excitement as he realized what was about to happen.

As Jack climbed into bed with them, Sarah took control, directing their movements and their desires. She told Jack what to do, how to touch Nick and how to make him feel.

As Jack slid his cock into Nick's mouth, he felt a surge of pleasure and submission, knowing that he was doing what his mistress wanted. He wrapped his lips around Jack's cock, feeling it pulse and throb with each passing second.

As Jack began to fuck him harder and harder, Nick felt a sense of liberation and empowerment. He knew that he was free to explore his sissy side, to embrace his femininity and to be the woman that he had always wanted to be.

As they reached their climax together, Nick felt a sense of deep and abiding love for both Sarah and Jack. He knew that he had found his place in the world, his true identity as a sissy husband and lover. And he knew that he was never going to look back.


Chapter 8

After their intense sexual encounter with Jack, Nick and Sarah lay in bed together, their bodies entwined in a warm and loving embrace. They had experienced a new level of pleasure and desire, exploring new depths of intimacy and connection.

As they lay together, Nick felt a surge of desire and longing for his mistress. He had been aching for her touch all night, wanting to feel her soft skin against his own.

"Please, mistress," he begged, his voice trembling with need. "Touch me. Make me feel good."

Sarah smiled, knowing exactly what Nick wanted. She reached down and began to stroke his cock, feeling it grow hard and thick under her touch.

Nick moaned with pleasure, feeling a sense of liberation and empowerment. He knew that he was free to explore his desires with his mistress, to express his true self and to be the sissy that he had always wanted to be.

As Sarah stroked him harder and harder, Nick felt his body begin to tremble with pleasure. He could feel the heat rising in his belly, the pressure building in his balls.

"Please, mistress," he moaned, his voice barely above a whisper. "I'm going to come soon."

Sarah smiled, her hand moving faster and faster. "Yes, sissy," she said, her voice low and husky. "Come for me. Give me all of your cum."

With that, Nick exploded, his body convulsing with pleasure as he came hard and fast, his cum shooting out of his cock in thick, hot streams.

As Nick lay there, his body still trembling with pleasure, Sarah reached down and began to touch herself. She had been aroused all night, watching Nick and Jack explore each other, and she knew that she needed release too.

Nick watched with a sense of wonder and awe as Sarah began to touch herself, her fingers moving in slow, sensuous circles over her clit. He could see the pleasure building in her eyes, the way that her body began to tremble with desire.

"Please, mistress," he begged, his voice filled with longing. "Let me touch you too. Let me make you come."

Sarah smiled, feeling a sense of pride and satisfaction at Nick's desire to please her. She reached down and took his hand, guiding it to her pussy.

"Touch me, sissy," she commanded, her voice low and husky. "Make me come."

Nick eagerly obeyed, his fingers moving in slow, sensuous circles over Sarah's clit. He could feel the wetness building between her legs, the way that she began to moan and writhe under his touch.

As Sarah reached her climax, Nick felt a sense of deep and abiding love for his mistress. He knew that he was the luckiest man in the world, to be able to explore his sissy side with the woman that he loved.


Chapter 9

The next day, Nick and Sarah woke up feeling exhilarated and liberated from their intimate encounter with Jack. They had explored new depths of their desires and embraced their sissy and mistress roles with renewed passion.

As they got dressed for the day, Sarah had a mischievous glint in her eye. "I have an idea, sissy," she said, her voice low and sultry. "Let's go out in public and see how naughty we can be."

Nick felt a surge of excitement, wondering what Sarah had in mind. He had always loved the thrill of public sex, the way that it made him feel alive and empowered.

"Where do you want to go, mistress?" he asked, his voice trembling with anticipation.

"I know just the place," Sarah said, her voice low and seductive. "It's a park near here, where we can be alone and intimate."

With that, they set off, walking hand in hand through the streets of the small town. They could feel the eyes of the locals on them, watching their every move and wondering what they were up to.

As they entered the park, Sarah led Nick to a secluded grove of trees, hidden from view by the surrounding foliage. She turned to him, a wicked smile on her lips.

"Get down on your knees, sissy," she said, her voice low and husky. "I want you to pleasure me."

Nick eagerly obeyed, feeling a sense of submission and empowerment. He knew that he was free to explore his desires with his mistress, to embrace his femininity and to be the woman that he had always wanted to be.

As he began to lick and suck at Sarah's pussy, he felt a sense of liberation and power. He could hear the sounds of the park around them, the rustling of leaves and the chirping of birds, and it only made him feel more aroused and excited.

As Sarah reached her climax, Nick felt a surge of pleasure and satisfaction. He knew that he had pleased his mistress, that he had done his duty as a sissy husband and lover.

But Sarah wasn't done with him yet. She stood up, pushing Nick against the tree and wrapping her legs around his waist. She began to ride him, her pussy wet and hot as she took him deep inside of her.

Nick moaned with pleasure, feeling a sense of liberation and desire. He could feel the heat building inside of him, the way that his cock throbbed with pleasure and need.

As they reached their climax together, Nick felt a sense of deep and abiding love for his mistress. He knew that he was the luckiest man in the world, to be able to explore his sissy side with the woman that he loved.


Chapter 10

Nick and Sarah were still riding high from their public display of passion in the park. As they walked back to the bed and breakfast, they talked excitedly about their desires and fantasies, both eager to explore new depths of their relationship.

Back in their room, Sarah decided that it was time to take things to the next level. She wanted to push Nick to his limits, to see just how far he was willing to go to please her.

"Are you ready for the next step, sissy?" she asked, her voice low and seductive.

Nick nodded eagerly, his body tingling with anticipation. He knew that Sarah had something special in store for him, something that would take him deeper into his submissive and feminine desires.

With that, Sarah began to undress, revealing her curves and her supple flesh. She lay down on the bed, her legs spread wide, beckoning Nick to join her.

But this time, she had a new surprise in store for him. She reached under the bed and pulled out a small bottle of lube and a large black dildo, grinning mischievously.

"Get on your hands and knees, sissy," she said, her voice low and sultry. "I'm going to take you from behind."

Nick hesitated for a moment, his mind racing with conflicting emotions. He had never tried anal before, and he was nervous about the pain and discomfort.

But as Sarah began to massage his asshole with the lube, he felt a surge of pleasure and excitement. He knew that he was ready to take the next step, to explore his desires and his body in new and exciting ways.

As Sarah began to enter him, he felt a sharp pang of pain, quickly replaced by a wave of intense pleasure. He moaned loudly, feeling a sense of submission and liberation as she took him deep inside of her.

With each thrust, Nick felt himself getting closer and closer to the edge. He could feel the heat building inside of him, the way that his body quivered with pleasure and desire.

And then, with a cry of ecstasy, he came, spilling his seed all over the sheets. He collapsed onto the bed, panting and sweating, feeling a sense of deep and abiding satisfaction.


Chapter 11

Later that week, Sarah went out with some of her friends. Nick's mind was filled with conflicting emotions as he watched Sarah and her girlfriends leave for their night out. Part of him was relieved that he would have some time to himself, but another part of him was envious of the freedom they had to go out and have fun.

As soon as they left, Nick immediately went to their room and locked the door. He couldn't help but feel guilty for what he was about to do, but the urge was too strong to resist. He stripped down to nothing and climbed into bed, his hand immediately moving towards his growing erection.

It wasn't long before Nick was completely lost in his own world of pleasure, his moans of ecstasy filling the room. He thought of Sarah and the things they had done together, imagining her soft skin against his as he stroked himself harder and faster.

But even as he brought himself to the edge, he couldn't help but feel a sense of emptiness. There was a part of him that craved something more, something that would push him to the brink and beyond.

That's when he remembered the chastity device he had bought himself earlier in the day. Nick had been hesitant to try it at first, but something inside him had pushed him to make the purchase.

He reached into the nightstand drawer and pulled out the device, examining it closely. It was made of black leather and metal, with a small lock that would keep it securely in place. Nick had done his research and knew exactly how to put it on, so he began to follow the instructions carefully.

At first, it was uncomfortable, almost painful. But as he adjusted to the feeling, Nick began to feel a sense of relief. It was as if a weight had been lifted from his shoulders, and he could finally let go of his desires.

As he lay there in bed, completely restrained, Nick felt a sense of peace he had never experienced before. He was no longer in control of his own pleasure, and it was both terrifying and exhilarating.

Nick couldn't wait for Sarah to return, to see the look on her face when she saw what he had done.


Chapter 12

Nick anxiously awaited Sarah's arrival. He was wearing his new chastity device, a gift to himself. He couldn't help but feel excited about the prospect of wearing it, feeling humiliated and submissive, but also a little scared.

When Sarah arrived, she was with her girlfriends. They all looked stunning, dressed in revealing outfits and carrying a few bags of toys. Nick knew he was in for a wild night, but he didn't expect it to be this intense.

Sarah greeted him with a kiss, then turned to her friends. "Ladies, this is Nick. He's my sissy husband."

The girls giggled and looked at Nick with amusement. He blushed, feeling embarrassed, but also aroused by their attention.

One of the girls stepped forward, a tall blonde with a playful smile. "Hi, Nick. I'm Lila. I hear you like to dress up."

Nick nodded, feeling his heart race. "Yes, ma'am. I enjoy wearing women's clothing."

Lila chuckled. "Well, we brought a few things for you to try on. Let's go to the bedroom and have some fun."

Nick followed the girls to the bedroom, feeling nervous and excited. He couldn't believe that he was about to be humiliated in front of Sarah's friends, but he couldn't deny that the prospect was turning him on.

The girls rummaged through their bags, pulling out various items of clothing and makeup. Nick was made to put on a tight pink dress, a blonde wig, and high heels. The girls applied makeup to his face, making him look like a slutty bimbo.

"Look at you, Nick," Sarah said, grinning. "You're so pretty now. I think we should call you Nicole from now on."

The girls laughed and cheered, and Nick felt a mixture of shame and arousal. He had never felt so exposed and vulnerable, but he couldn't help but love the attention.

Lila stepped forward, holding a strapon dildo. "Now, Nicole, it's time for you to get fucked."

Nick shivered, feeling a surge of fear and excitement. He knew that he was about to be humiliated in the worst way possible, but he couldn't deny that he wanted it.

Lila pushed him onto the bed, pulling up his dress and exposing his chastity device. "You won't be needing this anymore," she said, laughing.

She then lubed up the strapon and pushed it into Nick's tight asshole. Nick moaned, feeling the dildo stretching him wide. He had never felt so filled and overwhelmed.

The girls watched and cheered, taking turns fucking him with the strapon. Nick was in heaven, feeling humiliated and submissive, but also completely aroused.

When the girls had finished, they left Nick alone in the bedroom, feeling used and exposed. He couldn't believe what had just happened, but he also couldn't deny that he wanted more. He was addicted to the humiliation and the pleasure, and he knew that he would do anything to experience it again. The next day they planned to head home.


Chapter 13

As they drove back home, Sarah had a devilish grin on her face. Nick had a feeling that she had something mischievous in store for him. As they arrived, Nick got out of the car and opened the trunk to grab their bags. Sarah strolled up to him, grabbed his chin, and pulled him in for a kiss. She whispered in his ear, "I want you to wear something special for work tomorrow."

Nick's mind raced. He had never done something like this before, especially not in a professional setting. "What do you want me to wear?" he asked.

Sarah grabbed his hand and led him upstairs to their bedroom. She rummaged through her drawer and pulled out a black lace bra and thong set. "Put these on tomorrow, underneath your clothes," she commanded. Nick hesitated, but the stern look on her face made him comply.

The next morning, Nick put on the lingerie as instructed. He felt self-conscious and nervous, but also strangely excited. The silky fabric against his skin was a constant reminder of what he was wearing. He tried to cover up with his suit, but he couldn't help but feel like everyone knew his secret.

As he entered the office, he noticed some of his colleagues giving him odd looks, but he tried his best to ignore them. The day went by slowly, with Nick feeling like he was walking on eggshells the whole time. He was relieved when it was finally time to leave, and he rushed out of the office as fast as he could.

When he got home, Sarah was waiting for him. She gave him a sly smile and said, "I hope you enjoyed your day at work, my sissy husband."

Nick blushed and looked down at his feet. He was still getting used to this new dynamic in their relationship, but he was willing to do anything to make Sarah happy.

"I did," he finally said. "I can't believe I did that, but it was kind of exciting."

Sarah walked up to him and took him by the hand. "Good," she said, "because I have more plans for you. I want to take you shopping for some new clothes, but not just any clothes. I want you to dress like a proper sissy."

Nick's heart raced with anticipation. He didn't know what she meant by "proper sissy," but he was eager to find out.

Sarah watched with satisfaction as Nick's face blushed a deep shade of red. She couldn't wait to see how her coworkers would react when they saw him in lingerie.

"Good boy," she cooed, before grabbing Nick's chin and kissing him hard on the lips. "You're going to be the perfect little sissy today."

Nick could feel his heart pounding in his chest as they left the house and headed towards the office. He could barely concentrate on what Sarah was saying as he worried about what his coworkers would think. He could feel the lacy bra and panties rubbing against his skin and it made him feel both aroused and ashamed.

When they arrived at the office, Sarah led Nick to his cubicle and watched with amusement as he tried to surreptitiously adjust his clothing. Nick could hear the muffled whispers of his coworkers as they walked by, their eyes darting down to take in his figure. He couldn't help but feel like everyone was laughing at him, but at the same time, the humiliation was turning him on.

Throughout the day, Sarah would send Nick messages on his phone, telling him what to do and how to act. She would instruct him to bend over and pick up a pencil, knowing full well that his lingerie was peeking out from the top of his pants. She would make him walk back and forth to the printer, pretending to read emails while his coworkers stared at him.

As the day wore on, Nick became more and more aroused by the humiliation. He could feel himself getting wet between his legs, and the thought of being caught only made it worse. He was grateful when the day finally ended, and he could go home and take off the lingerie.

"Did you enjoy that, my little sissy?" Sarah asked as they got into bed later that night.

Nick blushed and nodded, feeling a mixture of shame and arousal. "Yes, Mistress. Thank you for making me do it."

Sarah smiled and kissed him, her hands exploring his body. "Good boy," she whispered. "You'll be wearing lingerie to work more often from now on."
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