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To my readers, always


 

CHAPTER 1

 

 

Hilary Anderson stood at the back of her SUV. She ducked her head under the open trunk to avoid the pouring rain. Hilary watched her mother and stepfather unload their bags and throw them onto the covered sidewalk. She would have stood on the sidewalk, but a security guard yelled at her to stay with the car if she had the keys. Her parents stood by their bags, and Hilary closed the trunk behind them.

“Be good while we’re gone, Hilary. Tell Edwin that we’ll talk about his grades when we get back if you see him.”

“Can’t you guys tell him that?”

“We’re turning off our phones and ignoring you guys until we get back,” Hilary’s mother said and winked.

“Have a great time in Croatia!” she said to them. She kissed her mother on the cheek and ran to the driver’s side. She only got a tad wet. Rain slid down the window as she looked at her mom and her mother’s new husband. They met a few years back, and Hilary couldn’t have been happier for her mom after all the drama they had gone through with her dad. Hilary would always love her dad for bringing her into the world, but she and her mother were better off without his drunken rages.

Hilary pulled away from the airport and merged onto the highway to head back to her side of town. The storm raged around her, but luckily the road was empty that Sunday afternoon. Her tires slid here and there, but she stayed focused for the ten-minute drive. She pulled off the exit ramp and stopped at a light when her phone rang.

Naomi Mohr

“Hello,” Hilary said. The rain eased up, and the traffic in her neighborhood was lighter than the highway.

“Hilary! I’m stuck and need a ride if you’re available. I’ll buy you a taco if you come get me,” Naomi said. She never asked a favor without offering something in return.

“Where are you?” Hilary asked and rolled her eyes to herself. She didn’t want a taco, but she knew they’d have to go through a drive-thru somewhere before they got back to their place.

“I’m at the library. I was going to walk home, but then this storm came through. I don’t wanna pay a taxi either.”

“Don’t worry. I’m around the corner. I’ll be right there,” Hilary said and took the next left. The library wasn’t a major detour, and she had to make another stop back at her parent’s before heading home anyway. Naomi thanked Hilary and hung up the phone. Hilary focused on the road and hit a few corners to the school.

 

***

 

Rain tapped on the window, and Edwin roamed through the empty house. His dad and stepmom just left for their anniversary trip to Europe, and Hilary never came back to the house when they were gone. She spent all her time on campus with her roommate Naomi or with the random guys she found online. All the girls on campus used the internet to find dates. It was the new norm, but it hadn’t worked for Edwin. He required a special kind of woman, and he didn’t have to guts to seek her out.

Edwin ran his hand along the smooth, plastered wall and stepped down the hallway. He looked over his shoulder. Edwin placed his hand on his chest to feel his racing heart. His breath was short and shallow. He put his hand on his stepsister’s doorknob. He twisted it open and stepped inside.

His stepsister, Hilary, hadn’t changed anything since they both moved away to college. She had her beanbag in the corner and her favorite musicians on the wall (shirtless, of course).

Edwin had met Hilary right before they both went off to college, and he moved into her mother’s house a few months before the dorms. He saw it as the perfect opportunity to explore his true side since he had never lived with a woman before.

He could feel the side of himself he hid from the world.

Edwin rubbed his sweaty palms across his pants. He unbuttoned them and dropped them to the floor. He pulled off his boxer briefs too. His thick, average-sized dick sprang into attention as he pulled open Hilary’s pantie drawer. Edwin grabbed a few thongs from the top and rubbed them over his face. He inhaled the fabric. They lost Hilary’s scent long ago, but it didn’t matter.

Edwin kept one black pair in his hand and dropped the others back into the drawer. He slid the lace thong up his skinny thighs. He was a nerdy boy with a petite body not much bigger than his stepsister’s. Edwin pushed his erection to the side and pulled the underwear over his dick.

Precum caught the rim of the thong, and a trail of the clear liquid dropped to the ground. Edwin moved the string along his ass and twirled in the mirror. He turned with his back to the mirror and bent over the bed. His hairless ass filled the frame. Edwin spread his cheeks. His ass turned him on more than he could handle.

Edwin climbed more onto the bed and got into doggy style. He craned his neck and pushed the underwear to the side. His dick popped out, and he held it longways pointing toward the ground. The thick rod glistened in the mirror. A thin trail of precum hung down from the tip. Edwin used his finger to wipe it up.

He put it into his mouth and tasted his cum. He savored the salty treat.

Edwin got up from the bed and took off his shirt. He opened the third drawer down, which contained Hilary’s sleeping clothes. He pulled out a silky, hot-pink nightgown. He pulled the gown over his body. He had shaved his armpits and everything else before heading over. His body looked shockingly feminine. With longer hair and a bigger chest, he would have passed for a female without makeup.

The silky fabric brushed Edwin’s smooth legs. He snaked his hand under the dress and grabbed his stiff rod. He jerked his sissy cunt dick, but he was careful to hide it. He spat into his other hand and curled it around his backside. He rubbed his wet finger along his hairless hole. The sensation of his fingers teasing his hole sent his dick over the edge. He’d never taken a real dick or dildo before, but he was dying to try it.

Edwin slipped a finger into his ass and squeezed tight around his dick. He grunted as trailed of cum erupted from his dick and soiled his stepsister’s gown from the inside. He didn’t care as euphoria took over his body. He’d worry about cleanup later. After all, his parents were on a plane to Europe. He had nothing to worry about.


 

CHAPTER 2

 

 

 

Naomi watched as Hilary’s SUV rolled up to the library. She praised the forces above for Hilary’s quick arrival and wiggled in place as the car pulled to a stop. Hilary waved at her roommate as she ran to the vehicle. Naomi threw open the door, and rain splattered onto the seat and console. Hilary wiped the water away and hugged her friend.

“I can’t thank you enough for picking me up. Wanna get that taco?”

“No worries. I just dropped my parents off at the airport. You called at the perfect time,” Hilary said and put the car into drive.

“So, the taco?”

Hilary chuckled, “I’m good, but we can stop for one on the way if you’re hungry. I also need to go to my mom’s house to pick up some clean panties before I see Josh tonight. We’re going to spend the night at my over there and fuck until the sun comes up.”

“Girl, stop it!” Naomi said and fake slapped her friend. She smiled at the glowing fast-food sign as Hilary pulled into the place. “That means I get the apartment all to myself?” Naomi did a little dance in her seat. Naomi ordered her usual and paid the bill. She offered to put a few dollars in Hilary’s tank, and Hilary accepted the offer. Naomi ate her snack and tossed out the trash while Hilary filled the SUV.

Hilary hopped back into the SUV. They headed to her parent’s house. Naomi asked her about Josh.

“How are things going with that stud?”

“He keeps trying to make me his girlfriend, but I’m just in it for his big dick,” Hilary said.

“You’re a dirty girl,” Naomi said with a twisted smile. She put her hand up for a high five. Hilary giggled at herself. Her cheeks flushed red.

“Don’t act like you’ve never done it,” Hilary defended.

“We all have. No shame. I’m just excited to get the place to myself so I can sit on the couch and watch TV naked.”

“Gross.”

“You’re going to be naked with your legs spread like chopped wood on your childhood bed. Who are you judging?”

“Nobody, girl. Let’s go get these clothes so I can get ready. I need to get better about doing my laundry.”

“Mmhmm,” Naomi said and crossed her arms over her chest.

 

***

 

Hilary and Naomi hopped out the car. They rushed to the door to avoid the sprinkling rain. It had calmed a lot since the airport, but clouds still covered the sky. The clouds settled to dole out a drizzle for the night. Hilary stared at the house curiously. Naomi noticed her strange face; it sent a chill down her spine.

“What’s up? Do you see something?”

“The light is on in my room,” Hilary said and turned to look at the street. The tense lines in her face seemed to settle a moment later. “Looks like my stepbrother, Edwin, is here. But I wonder what he’s doing in my room?”

“Do you have money in there?”

“No, and you know that’s not an issue,” Hilary said. Her mind seemed to ponder several ideas. She put her finger up to her lips. “Shh. Let’s be quiet and surprise him.”

Naomi grinned and nodded. She anxiously watched the doorknob and waited for Hilary to enter the house. Hilary put the key into the lock and twisted slowly. She pushed the door open, careful not to make any noise.

Frantic, hushed sounds came from the upstairs bathroom. Hilary looked back at Naomi. Naomi shrugged her shoulders with wide eyes. She waved Hilary forward and stayed a pace behind her.

Hilary walked on the tips of her toes. She reached her hand back for Naomi. They proceeded together. Hilary’s heart raced, but she saw her stepbrother’s car outside. There wasn’t any forced entry at the door. Hilary crept toward the staircase. She looked back at her friend, and Naomi nodded. Hilary drew in a sharp breath and took the first step.

“Edwin!” she called. “Are you up there?”

“What are you doing here?!” he asked. His voice was high-pitched and filled with hostility. Hilary wasn’t sure what to make of it. She didn’t know her stepbrother that well. They played a couple board games together over the few years, but Naomi felt much more of a sibling to her than Edwin; not that either of them was her sibling.

“I came to get some clothes. Is everything okay, Edwin?”

“Why did you come back?!”

Edwin’s tone concerned Hilary. He sounded hysterical. She didn’t know whether to turn around and run away or find out what was going on. She glanced back at Naomi, and her friend said, “we have to see what’s happening up there.”

Hilary nodded and climbed the rest of the stairs. Hilary stopped dead in her tracks, and her mouth dropped when she saw a disheveled, half-dressed Edwin. Naomi noticed Hilary before Edwin, and her face registered confusion until she reached the top. She nearly fell backward down the staircase when she saw Edwin.

“Oh my gosh, Hilary. You didn’t tell me your stepbrother was a cross-dresser!”

Naomi burst out in laughter. The nerdy sissy standing before her amused Naomi, but Hilary looked shocked. Disgusted. More because he had chosen to wear her panties. The same ones she had wanted Josh to take off her that night.

“What the hell are you doing wearing my thong, Edwin?!”

Every bit of color flushed from Edwin’s face. He used Hilary’s soiled nightgown to cover his body. The thong hardly covered any of his dick, and he hated how quickly it was growing erect with those two beautiful women standing in front of him.

It didn’t take long for Naomi to notice. “Oh my, Hilary! He’s getting hard now! You’re one sick little dude,” Naomi giggled.

“You’re getting hard?” Hilary spurted. “What the heck is wrong with you? Get those off now!”

Edwin rushed to the bathroom. He wanted anything but to continue standing in that hallway with them, but Naomi stopped him on the way. She pulled him back and looked Hilary dead in the eyes.

“No, Hilary. This little sissy needs a punishment. You have to change your date with Josh to tomorrow night.”

“I can’t just change my date like that, Naomi!”

Naomi narrowed her eyes, “you have to. This little sissy is going to rock our worlds tonight, and then tomorrow you can use Josh’s dick all you want.”

Hilary looked between her friend and stepbrother. Something in Naomi’s expression broke Hilary. “Fine, we can stay. But you’re getting a major punishment!” Hilary said to Edwin and pointed her finger in his face.

“Wait here. Don’t go anywhere. Naomi and I need to go home and shower and get the bottles of wine I was going to drink with Josh.”

“Yeah, and don’t you dare take off that thong. Got it?” Naomi asked and pushed her finger into Edwin’s chest.

He cringed and said, “yes, I won’t disappoint you.” Edwin got to his knees and bowed his head.

The girls headed out with their bags. Hilary grabbed some new clothes for after the shower. She was a mixture of enraged and curious. She didn’t know where the night would take her, but she knew Naomi would be a good guide. Her friend had several tricks in her book, and she was excited to learn a few.


 

CHAPTER 3

 

 

Hilary and Naomi smelled fresh after their showers. They wore light t-shirts and yoga pants. Hilary drove down the road on their way back to Edwin. A drizzle continued into the night. Naomi wiggled in her seat, but Hilary didn’t share the enthusiasm. She gripped the steering wheel when she thought of Edwin soiling himself in her panties. Naomi glanced over at her friend and read the dark expression on her face.

“Hilary, is everything okay?”

“I can’t believe he was wearing my underwear! I had to cancel everything with Josh. I’m a little flustered.”

“What Edwin does is perfectly normal,” Naomi said and rested her hand on Hilary’s arm. She pulled it away after Hilary winced at her touch. Naomi ran her fingers through her jet-black hair. “I’ve always had a fantasy about using a guy like Edwin. You know how I love to read those books. Can’t we please? I promise you won’t regret it.”

“He’s my stepbrother.”

“You barely know him,” Naomi interjected.

“That too!”

“Please! Don’t act like it’d be your first time getting off with a stranger,” Naomi said. She recognized her defensive tone and softened it. “Do this for me. As a friend. Please.”

“Fine,” Hilary said. She turned her attention back to the road and turned the next corner to her parent’s house where Edwin waited.

 

***

 

Edwin waited where the ladies had left him on his knees. He wore the soiled black panties and nothing else. His pasty white skin shined in the bright light, and his nipples pointed out like little cones. Hilary and Naomi laughed at how silly his bulge looked pressed up against the clad thong.

Naomi stepped forward and stroked the back of her hand along Edwin’s face. He shuttered at her touch. A woman hadn’t touched his small, nerdy body in months. He’d only been able to get off by watching porn or reading the occasional erotica. His dick throbbed uncontrollably at Naomi tender skin.

“So, Edwin, you’re a sissy boy that likes to dress up in your stepsister’s panties?” Naomi asked and smirked.

Edwin dropped his head. His face reddened as the humiliation sank in. He stared at Hilary’s feet behind Naomi. He never thought she’d ever find out about his secret. He had done it so many times before without a worry in the world. Edwin flinched at Naomi’s rough touch.

She handled Edwin’s face and lifted it to meet hers. “Answer me when I speak to you,” she said in a firm voice.

“Yes,” Edwin muttered.

“Yes, what?”

“Yes, I like to dress in Hilary’s panties,” he said. He glanced up and flashed his eyes in Hilary’s direction. She had her arms crossed across her chest and was not amused.

“What do you like about it, doll boy?” Naomi asked. She sweetened her voice like pumpkin pie.

“It makes me feel beautiful.”

Naomi looked over her shoulder at her friend. “Did you hear that, Hilary? Your panties make him feel beautiful.”

Hilary snarled. Her cheeks vibrated. She glared at Edwin cowered beneath them, “oh, I heard him. How disgusting. You feel like a princess when you wear my clothes, sissy?”

“Yes. Please forgive me. I didn’t think you’d come home,” Edwin said. The pleading tone in his voice was pathetic.

“Don’t be so hard on him,” Naomi said to Hilary. “You want us to make you look extra gorgeous? Do your makeup and doll you up like a true sissy?”

“More than anything in the world,” Edwin admitted. He pressed his hand on his hard staff and licked his lips. He couldn’t contain himself. He had dreamed of this moment for longer than he could recall. It had always been on his mind.

“What do you say, Hilary? Should we show this sissy how hard it is to be a girl?” Naomi and Edwin waited in silence and stared at the blonde vixen. Naomi smiled at her friend, and her look softened Hilary’s edges. It didn’t keep Hilary awake at night, but she had always wondered what it’d be like with a man beneath her. She dated alpha after alpha and loved every second of it, but she figured every woman shared the same curiosity about dominance; the feeling of walking in the shoes of a man for a night.

“Let’s do it,” Hilary said.

Naomi squealed and clapped rapidly. “Let’s go sissy boy,” Naomi said and pulled at Edwin to follow behind her. He crawled on the floor, and Hilary trailed him. She stared at his hairless, shaved ass in her panties and couldn’t help but think it looked like a full moon. She got a little wet at the thought of shoving a finger up his ass. The sensation rushed over her as she watched Edwin crawl on the ground behind Naomi like a trained slave. She had never seen a man in such a submissive position.

“Where should we get him dolled up, Hilary?”

“Let’s use my room. All the makeup is in there.”

“Good idea,” Naomi said and looked down at Edwin. She pulled her belt from her jeans and whipped it across Edwin’s ass. He flinched, and Hilary jumped back to avoid the backlash.

“Wow, cowboy. Watch where you use that thing,” Hilary said.

Naomi giggled, “sorry, I got excited.”

“Do it again,” Edwin grumbled.

“What, sissy boy? You want mama to do it again? Get in that room, and you might get lucky,” Naomi said and spanked his bare ass again. She hit the opposite cheek and left two bright-red streaks on each side. Edwin wasn’t complaining.

He crawled into the room and knelt in the middle.

“Get in the chair,” Hilary said and pointed to her vanity on the other side of the room. She hadn’t spent much time in her room over her years in college, but the place always made her feel warm and innocent. Naomi tapped Hilary on the shoulder and snapped her back to reality.

“Do you have any dresses that will fit Edwin?”

“I’ll go check my closet,” Hilary said and went to the other side of the room. Naomi faced Edwin and grinned. He squirmed in the chair as she inched closer to Edwin’s face. His breath quickened, and his erection stiffened. He had never felt as hard before in his life. Naomi grabbed Edwin’s hand and stuffed it into her pants. Her pussy was soaked and sticky. She used his hand and rubbed it between her fold. Naomi moaned, and Edwin gave her complete control of his body. She pulled his hand back out and forced it up to his nostrils.

“You smell that? See how wet you make me?”

Edwin nodded, “Yes. You make me wild too, Naomi,” he said.

“Lick it up, sissy boy,” she said and nodded to his glistening fingers. Naomi leaned in and whispered into Edwin’s ear, “tonight is just the beginning for us. You’re going to be my new slave, and you’ll please us tonight anyway I tell you. Got it?”

“Yes, Naomi. Anything for you,” he said.

Hilary came back and held up a few dress choices. Naomi put them up to Edwin and decided on the dark-olive-green option. Naomi laid the dress on the bed and returned the others to the closet. Hilary and Edwin waited for Naomi’s instruction. A comfortable silence filled the room. Naomi walked over and placed her hand at the back of Edwin’s neck.

“Where’s your makeup?” Naomi asked.

“There’s some stuff in the vanity. I’ll go get the rest from the bathroom,” Hilary said and ran off to get more supplies. Naomi rummaged through the drawers, but Edwin interrupted her and pointed out where all the good stuff was.

“Thank you, slave. You ready to get transformed?”

“Oh yes, please.”

“Shut up and close your eyes. I don’t want you to see yourself until I’m finished and the transformation is complete. Too bad about your hair, but we can go even further next time.”

Edwin nodded and closed his eyes. He listened to her every word. Naomi was taking charge of his life, and he wasn’t holding down the strings of reality. He preferred to fly away into fantasy like a balloon.

Naomi began to work on his face. She brushed on a layer of foundation. It was a bit too dark for his stark-white skin, but she made it work. She blended it in with a bit of shadow over the eyes. She added a bit of eyeliner to make his eyes pop. Naomi turned him away from the mirror for that. Hilary helped and put a bit of concealer over Edwin’s blemishes.

Edwin didn’t have many blemishes, but his skin transformed and looked like smooth bottom with a bit of makeup. His cheeks appeared fuller and his face less angular. Naomi and Hilary stepped back a few minutes later to admire their work.

“All right. It’s time for the dress,” Naomi said. She turned to Hilary and asked, “Do you have any small shirts we can stuff into his chest to really make him look like a girl?”

Hilary ran off and grabbed a couple. Naomi winked at Edwin. He sat on his hand and rocked left to right. Naomi commanded the sissy to his feet. He stood as tall as them, and Naomi ordered him to bend his knees. He should never stand above a female. She reminded him that he was beneath them in every way.

“Turn and look at yourself. You are not a real man, Edwin,” Naomi said and spanked his bare cheek. He looked at himself and patted his face, but Hilary swatted his hand away.

“Don’t ruin the work we did!”

“I look so beautiful,” Edwin said. His voice broke, and he looked ready to cry.

“Don’t cry and ruin it either!” Naomi said. “Step into the dress so you don’t mess up your face.”

Edwin obliged her command and put his feet into the opening of the floor. Naomi pulled the dress up his body and over his shoulder. She zipped up the back. It fit perfectly minus Edwin’s missing chest. Hilary passed Naomi the tank tops, and she balled them up and stuffed them together to form a chest.

“You look marvelous,” Naomi said and patted Edwin on the shoulder. “Just like one of the girls. Don’t you think, Hilary?”

“Oh yes, all the boys would want a piece of that,” she said and winked at Edwin through the mirror.

 

***

 

Edwin rubbed his hand over the green velvet dress. Naomi and Hilary stood above him. Naomi flashed a wicked smile at him in the mirror. Hilary looked at her shirts stuffed into his chest. She had never imagined Edwin wanted to dress as a woman. Naomi rubbed her hand over Edwin’s short hair.

“So, you like women, right?”

“Yes”

“Wow, that was a quick response. Then why do you dress as a woman?”

“Yeah! Why?” Hilary added.

“It makes me feel gorgeous like you guys. I haven’t jacked off without dressing as a woman in a long time.”

“You’re such a sissy boy. I’ve never had one, but I’ve fantasized about it,” Naomi admitted to him.

“I will do anything you want, Naomi. You too, Hilary,” he said. He forced his eyes to meet Hilary’s, but the situation made him uncomfortable. He never thought Hilary would catch him in her room wearing her panties, but it happened that day. The world fell out from beneath Edwin, and his secret was revealed.

“You owe us a little treat for making you so ladylike, don’t you think?”

“Mmhmm,” he said.

“Come over here,” Naomi encouraged him and pulled down her yoga pants. She revealed her wet pussy. Hilary looked over at her friend, and her mouth fell open at the sight. Edwin crawled closer, and he didn’t hide the eagerness on his face. “Show me what you can do,” Naomi said and dropped her pants all the way to the floor. She kicked them to the side and left her shirt on. She grabbed the back of Edwin’s head and pushed his face into her sex. He lapped up her sweet nectar, and Naomi’s body crippled at his touch. Edwin continued working on her pussy, and she used her juices to rub her clit between her thumb and finger. Ripples of pleasure crashed through her. She pulled Edwin off her and turned to Hilary.

“Want him to do you too? You deserve it.”

“Oh, I don’t know,” Hilary said. An awkward expression was plastered to her face. Half of her lip jetted up to the side. “He’s my stepbrother. It’s a little weird.”

“Nobody will ever know,” Edwin said in a begging tone.

“He’s right,” Naomi assured her. “Kiss me while he does it. You deserve to get off. When was the last time Josh ate you out?”

“He doesn’t like to do that,” Hilary admitted.

“Exactly. Get those pants to the ground,” Naomi commanded her. Hilary shrugged her shoulders and took off her yoga pants. Naomi moved closer to her and wrapped her arm around Hilary’s body. She looked into her eyes, and Hilary couldn’t miss the sultriness. It attracted her and pulled her closer. Her lips met Naomi’s as Edwin’s mouth met her pussy.

Hilary moaned into Naomi’s mouth as Edwin worked on her pussy. Naomi reached down and used her fingers to play with Hilary’s nub. She buckled at the touch, and Naomi held Hilary straight. Edwin didn’t let up, and it didn’t take long before Hilary screamed into Naomi’s mouth, and an orgasm erupted from her.

“Wow, that was hot Hilary. And you’re such a good sissy, Edwin. I can’t wait to make you mine,” Naomi said and winked. She pulled on her panties but left the pants. “Let’s get drunk and watch a good movie. Edwin, you’re one of the girls tonight.”

“Okay,” he said gleefully.

Naomi turned on her heel and headed out the door. She waved for the other two girls to follow, and they did. It was a relaxing night with an awkward sexual overcast, but Edwin’s secret was safe, and Naomi had a plan for him. She couldn’t keep her eyes or mind off Edwin the rest of the night. They all passed out to the second movie after one too many shots, but it was a night to remember (or forget).


 

CHAPTER 4

 

 

 

The following day the sun shined brightly in the sky, and the three passed the day as if nothing had happened the night before. Edwin went to work, Hilary studied at the library, and Naomi went shopping for a couple new accessories. Every thought she had of Edwin got her a little wet. He was her living toy, and Naomi couldn’t wait to get back to him to play another game or two.

Naomi sat in her darkened living room later that night. Hilary was with Josh at her parents. They had rescheduled, and she never planned to tell him what happened the previous night. Hilary didn’t see much of a future with Josh after the next month. Naomi flipped through her phone. She opened up Edwin’s message to check the time stamp.

Edwin had messaged her half an hour before that he’d be on the way. It didn’t take that long to get anywhere in the city. She switched back to a news article, but her mind didn’t leave Edwin.

Several minutes later, a knock came at the door. She evened her breath and stopped herself from running to the door.

“Who is it?” Naomi called like she didn’t know.

“Your sissy slave,” Edwin replied in a feminized voice. His tone sent a chill down Naomi’s spine. She liked his short, thick dick too. It was like a little clit on his body. Naomi opened the door, and Edwin dropped to his knees before her. He pulled off the robe hiding his half-naked body. He wore a new pair of pink panties and nothing else.

“You’re blocking the door. Get inside, my pet,” Naomi said. He rushed on his hands and knees to get out of Naomi’s way. She closed the door, locked the deadbolt and turned back to him. Edwin waited on her command with his head bowed to the ground.

“Get to my room! I have a plan for you!”

“Right away, Master Naomi,” he said and scurried off.

 

***

 

Edwin’s muffled grunts filled the room as Naomi reddened his ass with a wooden spoon from the kitchen. He bit down on a ball gag and cried out, but he didn’t want Naomi to stop. He begged to be in his current position.

Naomi had dressed him up in one of her outfits and caked on a layer of makeup. The entire time Edwin revealed his deepest fantasies about getting dressed up and spanked by a woman. Naomi was making that come true for him.

His dick raged in his panties, and he couldn’t keep from panting between the grunts. Naomi was working his ass, and she wasn’t afraid to tear up his cheeks a little bit.

“You like that slave?”

Edwin nodded. Naomi spanked his ass once more and circled around to the front. She pushed her fingers into his hair and clenched. She moved his face to her folds.

“Smell that?”

“Yes, Master,” he mumbled on the gag.

“That how hot you make me. Lick up my love juices,” she said and pointed his head to her glistening pussy lips. She removed the ball gag from Edwin’s mouth, and he took a deep breath. Edwin eagerly jetted his tongue out, but Naomi pulled him back. “Slower. Do it with a bit of love. We aren’t animals.”

Edwin slowed his movements and used the entire length of his tongue to flatten on Naomi’s love cave. She moaned encouragement as Edwin’s tongue swirled around her clit and traced the lips of her pussy. She panted and could hardly contain an orgasm. It rushed to her surface as a dolphin jumps from the ocean.

“You’re good with that tongue, sissy,” she said in a broken rhythm. She savored his work a bit more and came all over Edwin’s face. She pushed his head away, and Edwin smiled at her. He licked his lips and said, “What would you like now, Master?”

“Get to the bed and get on all fours,” she said.

Edwin rushed over to the bed and crawled to the top. Naomi stepped behind him and lifted Edwin’s dress. She pulled his panties to the side to reveal his little sissy hole. It looked tight and untouched.

“Has your pussy ever been fucked?” Naomi asked Edwin.

She heard him gulp before he said, “nope. I’m an anal virgin. Why?”

“I told you I got us a treat today. I picked up a strap-on at the store. Doesn’t that sound fun?” She slid her hand between her gushing pussy and ran the wet finger between Edwin’s hairless ass. He quivered when she pushed on his hole.

“I don’t know if I can handle it,” Edwin said.

“Of course you can. You’re a sissy bitch. Don’t you want to know what it feels like to get your pussy fucked?”

“Yes, Master. I’ve always dreamed of it.”

“Today is the day your dreams come true, baby boy,” she said and ran a finger from his asshole down his thigh. He shuttered at the ticklish touch. “Hold your cheeks open for me.”

Edwin dropped his head to the mattress and reached behind to spread his cheeks. The air streaming from Naomi’s lips kissed his tight hole as she blew on it. He felt his hole tighten and squeeze at the coolness. Naomi smacked his ass, and the sting relaxed him.

“There you go, baby. Relax that ass for me,” she said. She held the bottom-most part of his ass and spread Edwin’s cheeks further. Naomi moved her mouth closer and stuck out her tongue. Edwin jumped when Naomi made contact with his virgin boy pussy. Naomi wrapped her arm around Edwin’s thigh and pushed his ass deep into her face. She used her tongue to moisten his ass up for the dildo. Edwin moaned and thrashed at the overwhelming pleasure. He never imagined he’d receive what he saw in so many videos. He used all his force to keep his ass spread for Naomi’s mouth.

A few moments later she stood from the bed. She wiped her hand over her mouth. They each had the other’s smell wafting into their nostrils from their lips.

“Close your eyes,” Naomi commanded Edwin. She walked over to the closet and strapped the dildo around her body. She grabbed a bottle of lube and a blindfold and stepped back to the bed. She ran the blindfold over Edwin’s face and instructed him to open his eyes. He opened them to the blackness.

“Don’t worry. They will only make everything feel better,” Naomi said.

“Whatever you say, Mistress.”

Naomi pressed the tip of her dick on Edwin’s hole. He breathed deeply as he felt the thickness on her virgin man pussy. She opened the lube and flipped it upside-down. The thick water-based liquid covered the dick. She used her fingers to work a bit into Edwin’s tight hole. He grunted as she forced a second finger to stretch him.

“It’s going to hurt, but then it’ll feel amazing. I promise.”

“I trust you,” he said.

Naomi gripped Edwin’s hips and positioned her lubed dick. She broke the first barrier of Edwin’s virgin pussy. He cried out, but he didn’t resist her. He bit his bottom lip and gripped the sheets as Naomi pushed the dick further into his ass.

“You like that, slave?”

“I love it,” he said. His voice was forced, but he meant his words. He couldn’t see anything, and all his nerves were directed to the fullness sliding in and out of his hole. His ass loosened up after a minute, and Naomi fucked him without worry. She thrust her dick in and out of the sissy boy. His hole tight around her dick. She watched in awe as her dick pushed in and out of the man. The dominance gave Naomi a rush.

Naomi angled her dick to pleasure her clit as pumped in and out of Edwin. He cried out in pleasure, but it was too much for her too. The psychological high of topping a man mixed with the friction of the strap on her clit sent her into overdrive.

“Cum with me,” she commanded Edwin.

He moved his hand and grabbed his stiff rod. He jacked off his dick as Naomi fucked him. Her body froze, and her nails dug into Edwin’s skin moments later as she came forcefully. She panted, and Edwin took the opportunity to cum with her. He grunted and moved his other hand to catch the strings of cum erupting from his dick.

Naomi calmed and pulled out of Edwin. His hole clenched together, but the opening was bigger than when they started. He rolled over and smiled up at Naomi. He removed the blindfold. She dropped the dick to the floor and kissed her sissy man.

“Lick up your cum so I can hold you,” Naomi said to him. He stared at his hand and thought to tell her no, but he didn’t want to disappoint his woman. He drank the pool of cum in his hand. Naomi smiled at him and commanded him to turn to be his little spoon. She wrapped her arm and leg around his body. Edwin moved his ass closer to her, and she squeezed his body. They drifted off into a gentle slumber.


 

CHAPTER 5

 

 

One Year Later

Naomi organized a few boxes in the back of a moving truck. The sun shined high in the sky on that summer day, and Naomi felt complete as she organized her new life. She had just graduated from college along with Hilary and Edwin, and it was time to set sail for a new horizon.

Hilary moved out to the big city the week prior. She had left Josh the month before and decided to stay single for the next year. Naomi had different plans.

“How many more boxes do you have?” Naomi called to Edwin as he emerged from his apartment.

“Three more. They’re all clothes,” he said.

“There should be room,” Naomi said in a quieter voice as Edwin handed her the box. Sissy outfits was written across the top. Naomi couldn’t wait to get him in those later. She loved having a boyfriend that liked to play dress up and get fucked in the ass. It intoxicated her.

“Well, hurry up sissy boy so we can go play in our new apartment.”

“Right away,” he said and ran off. He came back a bit later, struggling, with all three of the remaining boxes in his arms. Naomi jumped down from the truck and rushed over to help him.

“You’re an eager beaver,” she said and brushed his face. They kissed in the street.

“You make me crazy. I love you,” Edwin said.

“I love you too. Now, let’s go get things settled in our new love nest,” Naomi said and pulled the trunk of the truck shut. They hurried around to the door and drove off to their new life together.
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