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    PAYING RENT


    (Taboo Forbidden Erotica)


    Have an itch that needs to be scratched? Here’s a teaser of what’s to come:


    Only for a minute… just… to see if it fits.


    Nodding, he pulled off his shirt, kicked off his pants and stood in his boxers. He stepped into the wide neck and pulled it up. The strapless neckline had elastic built into it, which clung to his chest and kept the dress from falling down as he slid his arms through the attached sleeves.


    The white ruffle lining tickled his body, and without the petticoat, the short hem fell flat onto his legs. Adam turned toward the mirror, watching as the hem flared out from the quick spin. He giggled quietly, looked at his reflection curiously, and then grabbed the hem of his dress and curtsied.


    All at once, it hit him.


    Adam took a step back as a wave of arousal flowed through him. He bit his hand as his body grew warm. He felt his cock harden and his knees buckled under the weight of his lust, and he scrambled out of the dress before it could take him any further. The thoughts and visions that coursed through his head scared him.


                He was serving Ryan, Leana’s boyfriend, and he was enjoying it…
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    Adam rubbed his face with his hands and groaned. “No! No! No!” He sat on the edge of the couch and stared at the TV, waiting for the call would get reversed.


    But much to his dismay it was clear that his team had lost, and he sat back on to the couch and threw his feet onto the table with a huff. He finished off his beer, crunched the can in his hand and tossed it onto the table. He watched it roll off onto the floor and shrugged.


    Leana saw this, and it was the final straw.


    She had grown tired of his laziness and slob-like behavior. He never did the dishes, never cleaned up after himself and always found some sort of excuse to get out of doing the chores they agreed upon when he moved in with her.


    In the beginning she let him in out of pity, as he was both fired from his job, dumped by his girlfriend, and kicked out of his condo by his stepsister so his stepsister within the same week. He was a deadbeat who only ever wanted to watch sports, drink beer, and play the occasional video game.


    If Leana didn’t take him in, he would’ve wound up on the street. She couldn’t let that happen to him. He was her stepbrother after all, and even though they weren’t related by blood, he was family.


    Leana’s mother married Adam’s father seven years ago. Both were wealthy, successful business-types and while Leana was raised a hard worker by her mother, Adam was spoiled. He partied his way through college and after getting booted in his senior year, his father finally cut him off. He filled Adam’s bank account with a year’s worth of rent and said good luck.


    Leana, on the other hand, studied hard and graduated at the top of her class. She was hired right out of college and in two years was making six-figures. She lived in a large, posh condo and lived a comfortable life. 


    When she first heard from Adam, she thought it was just his attempt to get money from her, but after a quick call to his stepsister and boss, she reluctantly let him into her home. In the beginning he upheld his end of the bargain. Adam applied to the jobs she forwarded to him, he cleaned up after himself, and stayed out of sight when Leana’s boyfriend Ryan came by.


    Weeks went by and Adam never heard back from any of the jobs. He slacked off his chores and ruined the mood for Leana and Ryan twice. It got worse and worse until three months into his stay, Leana realized Adam had no intentions to ever leave the nice condo that she worked hard to get.


    Ryan tried to talk her into kicking him out of the condo, but she couldn’t do it. She couldn’t make her brother homeless.


    “Well then, if he won’t change his ways, then you must change them for him.” Ryan said as he left for work.


    All day Leana thought about what her boyfriend had said, and it wasn’t until she watched Adam throw the smashed up can onto the table, watch it roll onto the ground and leave it there that she finally had enough.


    “Hey Adam,” she said throwing a white trash bag onto his lap, “how about you clean up your fucking mess.”


    He rolled his eyes as he paused the game on the TV. “What do I look like? Your fucking maid?”


    Leana grinned. A light bulb went off in her head so bright, it would’ve lit up the entire condo. She walked up to him, grabbed the remote out of his hand and turned off the TV.


    “You’ve been living off of me for far too long. It’s time you earned your keep. Either you do as I say, or I kick you out of my condo and onto the street.”


    Adam stood up off of the couch in protest, but before he could take a step forward, Leana was already in front of him. She was tall, athletic and in the prime of her life. Adam on the other hand, was thin and short. He never went to the gym, but he was fortunate enough to have a metabolism that kept him skinny.


    He put his arm out to push Leana away, and before he even realized what had happened, he was face down onto the couch with his arm bent behind his back.


    “Time’s are changing, little brother. No longer will you just eat my food, watch my TV, and dirty my condo. If you want to stay here, you have to work for it, understand?”


    He said nothing and she bent his arm a little further, eliciting a groan.


    “Fine!” he shouted into the charcoal fabric of the couch. She loosened the hold slightly. “What… what do I have to do?”


    “I’ve grown tired of cleaning up after you. From now own, you’ll do the cleaning—all of the cleaning. You’re going to be my pretty little maid.”


    She released the hold on him and stood up, smiling.


    “You’re serious, aren’t you?” He said standing up, the protest in his voice suddenly gone.


    “Yes, Adam. Either you stay here and be my maid, or you’re on your own. You have one hour to decide. If you agree, meet me in my bedroom.”


    Leana said nothing more. She took the remote with her into her bedroom and left Adam to decide. He surveyed the condo, stared at the large flatscreen TV and placed his hand on the really comfortable couch.


    His stepsister did have a really nice condo, and there would be no way he could ever afford a place like this on his own. Well, not since his father cut him off. Adam cursed his father under his breath and picked up the white trash bag.


    His phone was silent. It was the only thing his father still paid for. Adam had burned all his bridges, and the few friends he had didn’t want anything to do with him. Most were just acquaintances that he partied with, but Leana is the only one who actually let him stay.


    Adam had two options and he didn’t like either of them. If he stayed, he would be dressed up like a maid and would have to clean the condo. If he left, he would be out on the street, but he wouldn’t be crossdressing.


    He rubbed his face and laughed to himself. He couldn’t believe he was actually considering leaving and try to make it out on his own on the street. To give up on this amazing condo just because he was afraid of having to put on panties or something.


    Hell, for all he knew Leana was just referring to the role of the maid. Where he could just have to clean up the place and he could do it in his own clothes. She said nothing about having to dress up like one.


    He looked at the clock. Twenty minutes had passed since his stepsister disappeared into her room. Adam had made his choice: he was going to stay and “be her maid.”


    Yeah, as if she expected me to actually dress up like one, he thought as he knocked on her door.


    A second later, she opened the door and stuck her head out. “Good, so you’ve decided to take up my offer.”


    “I have,” he nodded.


    “I’m glad.”


    She opened the door all the way and Adam turned ghostly pale. Spread out on top of Leana’s bed was a maid outfit consisting of: a black dress, black fishnet stockings, white ruffled panties and lace bra, a white petticoat and black patent heels. Next to the clothes was a brunette wig, black choker, white gloves and maid hat.


    “What? You didn’t think that you’d only be a maid in title and not form? You have to look the part too, Adam—or should I say Anna.”


    Adam took a step back. “No… I can’t.”


    Leana sat down on the edge of the bed. “It’s either this, or the street. No one will know of this but you and I. Ryan won’t know unless you decide to inform him. There will be no pictures or any mention of it outside of the two of us.” She stood up and stuck out her hand. “I promise.”


    Adam dropped his head and sighed heavily. He wouldn’t be in this mess if he wasn’t such a screw off. I guess this is karma coming back to bite me in the ass. He kept his eyes on the ground as he reluctantly shook her hand.


    “Oh, one more thing that you’ll have to do,” she said, “and I suggest doing it both tonight and tomorrow.” Leana ran out of her bedroom into the bathroom came back carrying a hot pink razor and ladies’ shaving crème.


    Adam waved his hand. “No… that was not part of the original deal!”


    “Technically, it was. You can’t be a sexy lady maid if you don’t shave your body. Though you are pretty sparse. Just be glad you didn’t take after your father in that aspect.”


    Adam threw his head back and sighed. “All right, fine. Where did you get all this stuff anyway?”


    “Earlier in the year, for Ryan’s birthday. He wanted me to—”


    Adam cut her off with a wave of his hand. “I don’t need the details. It’s bad enough knowing that you wore this outfit for him. I just hope to God he doesn’t see me in it.”


    Leana smiled. “He won’t. I will do your makeup as well and provide you with some jewelry.”


    “Makeup? Jewelry? Fuck.”


    “Ryan is going for the next three days on a business trip. Would you like to start right now? Or early tomorrow morning?”


    “This isn’t a one time thing, isn’t it?” Adam said, holding the razor and crème.


    Leana shook her head. “For as long as you live here rent free, you will be my maid. If you get a job that can cover your rent, then you can stop. If you even want to.” She winked.


    Adam sighed. “Let’s get this over with.”


    Leana clapped her hands together. “Wonderful! I was hoping you’d say that.” She walked toward her bedroom door. “I’ll be out in the living room. Shower and shave then get dressed. When you’re ready for the makeup or need help, call for me.”


    She closed the door and Adam turned toward to the bed. He thoroughly eyed each piece of the outfit he was to wear and held them in his hands, his fingers stroking the light, delicate fabric.


    Lastly, he held up the dress. Without it, the items on the bed would just be ordinary lingerie. It was the most important piece.


    He held it against his chest and turned toward her full-length mirror. It was a perfect fit, and as he held it, the urge to actually put it on got stronger and stronger.


    He bit his lip, his face turning red and his dick hardening in his boxers as he held the dress out in front of him.


    Only for a minute… just… to see if it fits.


    Nodding, he pulled off his shirt, kicked off his pants and stood in his boxers. He stepped into the wide neck and pulled it up. The strapless neckline had elastic built into it, which clung to his chest and kept the dress from falling down as he slid his arms through the attached sleeves.


    The white ruffle lining tickled his body, and without the petticoat, the short hem fell flat onto his legs. Adam turned toward the mirror, watching as the hem flared out from the quick spin. He giggled quietly, looked at his reflection curiously, and then grabbed the hem of his dress and curtsied.


    All at once, it hit him.


    Adam took a step back as a wave of arousal flowed through him. He bit his hand as his body grew warm. He felt his cock harden and his knees buckled under the weight of his lust, and he scrambled out of the dress before it could take him any further. The thoughts and visions that coursed through his head scared him.


    He was serving Ryan, Leana’s boyfriend, and he was enjoying it.


    No… I can’t go through with this. Putting his clothes back on, he went out into the living room to find Leana out on the couch watching a movie.


    She looked over at him. “Change your mind? Good luck finding a place.”


    Adam clenched his fists. “Fuck. Fuck! Damn it.”


    “It’s not all that bad. Ryan has worn my panties a few times. It’s really hot seeing men dressed up in women’s clothes and enjoying it. Quit being such a baby about it.”


    Adam returned to her room, sighing as he stripped out of his clothes, grabbed the shaving gear, and hopped in the shower. He watched his body hair fall off into the drain as the hot water flowed across his now silky-smooth skin.


    Back in the bedroom, his eyes went straight to the black dress laid out on the bed. Adam sighed and made fists as he summoned the strength to walk toward the outfit. He dropped his towel and stood before it naked. It’s now or never. Let’s just get this over with.


    He reached over and grabbed the panties, hesitating as he lifted his leg up and pointed his foot toward the leg hole. He bit his lip and slid it through, then quickly stepped into the other hole.


    The white ruffled panties ticked his hairless groin and he nodded at how strangely comfortable the garment was. It was light as a feather and gentle on his smooth body. It cradled his ass and caressed his slowly hardening cock.


    No! Stop! Damn it, you’re not supposed to get hard from this!


    Adam groaned as he tried to fill his brain with thoughts to counteract the effects of the panties. He kept focusing on things other than the arousal as he pulled the stockings on.


    Just like the panties, they were light and gentle. They hugged his legs and gave them a more feminine look. They brought out his muscle tone and made them look long and slender.


    Taking a deep breath, he took the dress off of the hanger and held it in front of him. Biting his lip and praying, he stepped into the dress in the same exact manner as the before the shower.


    When no urge to curtsy came to him, he sighed with relief.


    “How’s it going in there?” Leana said through door.


    “I’m getting dressed.”


    Adam filled the skirt of the dress with the white petticoat. It flared the hem out, revealing the scalloped tops of his stockings. If he bent over at all, his ass would be on display.


    So no bending over. Just have to squat and kneel.


    He put the choker on and ignored the heels and wig. In the corner of his eye he caught his reflection in the mirror.


    No, not again! He bit his lip and looked down. The petticoat masked the raging erection poking out the top of his panties. He cautiously lifted up the front of his dress and looked away from the sight of his throbbing cock pinned against his stomach.


    He felt blood rush to his cheeks and he squeezed the hem of his dress so hard his knuckles turned white. He squirmed. How could he be so aroused by all of this?


    Adam opened his eyes and looked back at his reflection. He whimpered and his lips quivered. He brought his hand down to his cock, his fingers moving on their own as they wrapped around the rigid shaft and started pumping.


    His hand moved faster and faster, his eyes refusing to look away from his reflection. His lips came together and a soft, honey-sweet moan escaped from between them. He became red in the cheeks as he continued to masturbate to his girlish appearance.


    He reached for the tissues just in time to catch the white-hot cum that erupted out of his tip. Stars filled his eyes as the euphoria washed over him. He stumbled backward as the remnants of his orgasm oozed out into the tissues.


    Oh, fuck, he thought as his mind came back down from the erotic high. Embarrassment quickly filled him as he wiped the last droplets of cum off of his dick, sighing with relief as it went flaccid.


    Adam dropped his head in shame. He couldn’t believe what just happened. How? Why? Where did that come from?!


    “Adam? Everything okay in there?”


    Tucking his cock back into his panties, Adam put on the white elbow-length gloves and slipped into the high heels. He wobbled around for a moment, and after getting his balance and adjusting his dress, he called out to Leana.


    “All right, man. I’m… ready.”


    He waited anxiously. After a few brief, agonizing moments, the doorknob turned and his heart leapt into this throat as his stepsister laid eyes on him for the first time.


    “Oh wow! But why didn’t you put on the wig?” She quickly walked past him and put it on his head. The long brown locks fell past his shoulders and tickled his neck. She adjusted it and combed through the hair with her fingers before putting the little cap on his head. “There, much better. Glad to know that the shoes fit you.”


    “Yeah, they’re surprisingly comfortable. Though difficult to walk in.”


    “That’ll pass with practice.” She took his hand and walked into her bathroom and sat him at her vanity. He watched in the mirror as she painted his face, watching what little masculinity he had left vanish.


    If it wasn’t for his flat chest, Adam would’ve been a convincing woman.


    “You actually look pretty hot. Though you have no breasts.” Leana giggled as he poked Adam’s chest, yelping when he slapped her hand away.


    “Hurry up and give me the jewelry so I can get this over with.”


    Leana smiled and walked over toward the tall wooden box on her vanity.


    “Right, first the earrings. These are clip-ons, so no need to get your panties in a bunch.” She held them in front of him. They were gold chandelier earrings decorated with rhinestones.


    “One more thing,” she said clipping the earrings to his lobes. “A maid serves a Mistress. Since you are now my maid, you must address me as Mistress.”


    “Seriously?” Adam rolled his eyes.


    “Yes Adam.” She gave him a stern look. “And you must talk like a woman, for when you are in uniform, you are no longer Adam but Anna. Now, let me hear you address me properly.”


    Adam sighed and cleared his throat. “Mistress Leana,” he said in his best female voice.


    She smiled and helped him onto his feet. “Heh, you’re finally taller than me. Are you ready to being?”


    “Yes—Yes, Mistress,” Adam said, correcting himself.


    “Good girl. You are now begin to your service to me. Please curtsy and say: ‘my name is Anna, and I am your humble and submissive maid. I am here to serve you.” 


    Adam hesitated and Leana crossed her arms in front of her. She tapped her foot impatiently.


    He took a deep breath and did as she ordered. “My name is Anna, and I am your humble and submissive maid. I am here to serve you.”


    “I accept,” she said looking at her watch. “Now, I am hungry. I want you to make me a sandwich. You know how I like them. Once lunch is over, you can begin cleaning.”


    “Yes, Mistress Leana,” Adam replied, curtsying.


    As he dipped, he felt his cock start to harden. Yes, Mistress Leana, he heard again in his head. He sounded so weak, so submissive, so… feminine.


    Adam quickly walked past Leana, his hands clasped in front of him, hoping his stepsister wouldn’t catch the crimson color on his cheeks.


    Leana held his hand as he practiced walking in the heels. It was a slow and tedious process. Each step was carefully calculated and Adam’s eyes didn’t leave the floor. His feet wobbled with each step, and he hoped and prayed that the next one wouldn’t shatter his ankle.


    Minutes passed as he moved about the condo. His pace quickened and his paranoia faded as he adjusted to the shorter strides he had to take. Leana made it look easy. Most of the shoes she wore were high heels.


    Adam walked heel to toe until he was confident enough to take his eyes off the ground and look straight ahead as he walked. He found that his hips swayed with each step and he felt so tall in the five-inch heels. 


    After awhile, Leana let go of his hand and watched him from the center of the room. She smiled and nodded and sat down on the couch as he walked into the kitchen.


    “Mistress Leana, lunch is ready,” he called out to her.


    Leana smiled as he walked past Adam and sat down at the table. “I could get used to this. I wonder if I could get Ryan to do this for me. Better yet, I should find a way to make both of you my pretty little maids.”


    Adam said nothing as he set the plate and glass of water down in front of Leana in between the last clean fork and knife. He looked back at the dirty dishes stacked high in the sink and frowned. His work was cut out for him.


    “Where are you going?”


    “To make myself something to eat.”


    “Not until I am finished. You must stand by me and wait patiently. I might need something.”


    Adam quietly sighed. “Yes, Mistress Leana.”


    Leana looked up at him and smiled smugly.


    “I am finished. Anna, that was a delicious lunch. You may now eat and begin your chores.”


    As if you needed to tell me tha—


    Adam’s thought was interrupted by a slap on the ass. His face turned bright red and he watched Leana laugh as he walked out of the kitchen. He looked down at his dress and squirmed as he felt his cock harden a little bit from the rude and strangely arousing gesture.


    With his own hunger quickly dealt with, Adam pulled on a pair of bright yellow rubber gloves and scrubbed away. He quietly hummed to himself as he tackled the mountain of dishes, scrubbing them clean and filling the dishwasher to the brim.


    But it was just the first on a long list.


    Adam moved about the condo, dusting, vacuuming, scrubbing, mopping, stopping only to empty the dishwasher and reload it with the second wave of dishes. Leana remained quiet, only once interrupting his chores so he could make her a drink. Adam answered each command with a curtsy and a “yes, Mistress Leana.”


    It had become instinct now. Adam didn’t have to think about his reply. It along with the curtsy and his feminine voice came naturally. His semi-erect cock twitched in his panties at the thought of it. He was walking naturally in the heels, his hips swaying with each step. His legs weren’t the least bit tired or sore. He could spend the rest of the day, or even the evening in them.


    “You’re so cute in that outfit,” Leana said walking up behind him. She wrapped her arms around him and placed them on his flat chest. “How are you enjoying it?”


    “It’s… different.” He said sliding out of her grip. “I have to get back to my chores.”


    “Keep up the good work Anna.”


    Hours passed by, and just as Adam was about to finally finish cleaning, things took a turn for the worse.


    As the day went by, Leana became more touchy. Her fingers would glide across his belly or up his thighs as she’d walk by. She’d grab his ass and look deep into his eyes. In the beginning they were harmful teases, but the more it occurred, the more Adam realized she had some other motive. Leana had stopped calling him Anna and started calling him by pet names, and Adam’s nightmare came to fruition.


    His stepsister was incredibly turned by this, and from the way his cock throbbed in his ruffled panties whenever she touched him, so was he.


    “How much more cleaning do you have, slut?” Leana purred.


    “I’m just about done.”


    “Be sure to come into my room when you’re all done. I have a surprise waiting for you.”


    Adam watched her saunter away, throwing one last look over her shoulder at him as she stepped through her doorway and closed the door behind her.


    He swallowed hard and returned to the last of his chores, unable to get his mind off of what she said. As Adam finished, he stopped and looked around, hoping to find something he could do to keep going. He was very much afraid of what Leana said, and he hasn’t heard a sound coming from behind her closed door.


    He dropped his head and took a deep breath. If he didn’t go in, she’d come find him and she’d be angry. 


    His fingers trembled and his throat clenched as he reached out for the doorknob. Adam’s heart pounded and he sweat nervously as he opened the door. His fingers slipped off of the brass knob and the door continued to open as he stood in the doorway, body frozen and jaw slack.


    Leana sat on the edge of the bed. She leaned back onto her arms and crossed her legs. She looked at him with a smug grin and bedroom eyes. Her hair was done up in a tight bun and her makeup was dark and heavy; her lips a dark red with smoky eyeshadow.


    She wore a long sleeve black fishnet dress, underneath was a crimson lace bra and thong. When Adam stepped into the room, she uncrossed and spread her legs, revealing her soaking wet cunt. Leana leaned forward and stroked the insides of her thighs and grabbed her ankles through the leather of the black knee-high, high-heel boots.


    “I was wondering when you’d show up. I was afraid I’d have to come out there and retrieve you.” She licked her lips.


    “Leana, what are you—”


    “That’s Mistress!” She stood up and folded her arms.


    Adam bit his lip and looked away for a moment. “Mistress, what are you doing? This is wrong.”


    “I see nothing wrong here. All I see is a submissive little maid named Anna.” She pointed to the mirror. “What do you see in that mirror?”


    Adam turned and stared at his reflection. No matter what angle he looked at, all he saw was a submissive female maid. There was no trace of masculinity or the man underneath the costume and makeup.


    “Well?”


    “No,” he said at length. “I don’t see Adam, just Anna.”


    Leana took a step forward and towered over Adam in her platform boots. “And who is Anna?”


    “Anna is your maid.”


    “And what do maids do?”


    Adam blushed. “They serve their mistress.”


    “Good girl Anna, now get on your knees and pleasure me.”


    “Yes, Mistress.” He knelt down in front of her and she watched him as he parted her pink lips with his left hand. She was dripping wet.


    “Ooh!” she yelped as he buried his head in between her legs, wrapping his arm around her right leg and covering her tender flesh in countless kisses.


    Adam parted her outer lips and lifted up her tiny clit hood with his fingers, giving his tongue access to the sensitive pearl beneath it. Leana responded to his exploration with a drawn out moan as she fell back onto the sheets so hard the bed shook.


    He looked up at her from in between her legs, his tongue flicking back and forth. His fingers moved to her inner lips, tenderly pulling them apart and fully exposing Leana’s pussy.


    “Oh god, yes!” Leana cried out, writhing on the bed as Adam kept up his assault with his tongue. “D-Don’t stop!” She squeezed his head with her thighs, holding it in place as he brought her closer and closer to sensual bliss.


    Her strong legs muffled his hearing, but he could still make out the sound of her scream as she arched her back and filled his mouth with her juices. She relaxed her still-quivering legs, releasing him from her grip. He fell back onto his heels and wiped her sweet-smelling liquid from his face.


    “A-Am I done, Mistress?” He said, sitting back on his heels.


    “No, Anna. We are far from done. Up onto the bed.” She commanded as she rolled off of the queen-sized mattress. “Hands and knees, and no peeking.”


    Adam crawled up onto the bed as he was told and nervously awaited for Leana to return to him. He didn’t need to look back to know what was coming. Leana told him openly. 


    “I’ve been trying to convince Ryan to do this with me. I find pegging so hot. Don’t you agree? A guy utterly surrendering himself over to the woman. Letting her take control and fuck him silly.”


    Looks like she’s finally getting her chance, Adam thought as he bit his lip. He jerked forward and grimaced at the cold application of lube. Leana was very thorough and generous, which involved her fingers sliding into his bum.


    “Like that, don’t you?” Leana cooed in his ear from behind him. “There are a lot of guys who enjoy pegging. The prostate is the male g-spot, after all.”


    A chill ran up his spine as her fingers rubbed in prostate and he had to bite his lip to stop a moan from escaping his lips. Leana squeezed his ass as she continued fingering him, coating his insides with enough lube to allow for easy entry.


    He took a couple deep breaths as she lined up behind him and grabbed his hips. “Are you ready, Anna?” she purred. “Don’t worry, I’ll go slow.”


    Here it comes. Adam moaned as she pressed the head of her cock against his ass and pushed in slowly. Leana kept her word as she moved gently in and out of him, letting her strap-on fall out of him before putting it back in.


    Leana readjusted her position and slid the cock back into his ass, pushing further and further until she buried the entire thing inside of him. Adam moaned as the ridged toy rubbed against his insides, stimulating his prostate much more than her fingers ever did.


    “Like that?” She said with a slap of his ass.


    Adam fought to suppress the moan, trying not to show how turned on he was from all of this. Precum oozed out of his cock as Leana began rhythmic thrusts, moving faster and faster and pushing harder and harder.


    There was no denying the pleasure that filled him.


    And from the amount of force Leana was putting behind her thrusts, he knew that she was enjoying it. He fell forward onto his elbows as Leana buried her cock inside of him.


    His jaw hung slack as he tried his hardest to stop himself from moaning at the insurmountable pleasure that came from being penetrated. He felt so full and vulnerable in ways he had never experienced before. Part of him even felt complete. He bit on his hand, stifling the cry that came when she slapped his ass.


    Leana spanked him again and he moaned into the sheets. How could this be happening to him? He woke up this morning an ordinary guy with doing regular guy things. Not once did he ever consider crossdressing or getting pegged.


    Nor did he ever imagine having sex with his stepsister.


    Leana was a beautiful woman sure, and even though they weren’t at all blood related, he still saw her as a sister, not a regular woman he could date or have sex with.


    But now Adam was dressed head to toe like a woman, wearing his stepsister’s slutty maid costume, her makeup, her wig, her jewelry, and her high heels. He was on his hands and knees, face pressed against the sheets of her bed, getting fucked in the ass by her.


    It was the most turned on he had ever been.


    His knuckles turned white from gripping the sheets as she slapped his ass a third time. Adam stood on the precipice. He was moments away from arguably the best orgasm of his entire life.


    As if sensing his closeness, Leana reached round and grabbed his cock. She stroked it and Adam’s eyes rolled into the back of his head as his cum burst out of his throbbing tip. His head swam and all his nerve endings fired off at once as the orgasm that had been building up since he first put on Leana’s panties swept over him like a tsunami.


    It filled him from the tips of his toes to his gloved fingernails. Leana continued fucking him for a moment more until she joined him. With her cock in him as deep as it could go, she fell onto his back and let her arms dangle off of him.


    They stayed connected for another minute before Leana found the strength to pull out of him. Adam fell onto his sides, panting. He looked up at her and smiled.


    “You made quite a mess, Anna,” she said, pointing to the large pool of cum on the sheets. I guess that means you enjoyed yourself. Did you? Don’t lie to me.”


    He looked back at her. She tucked a loose strand of hair behind her ear.


    “I… I did.” He said quietly.


    “Good, I’m glad.” She said gently rubbing his ass. “Keep being a good maid and you’ll keep getting rewarded.”


    She bent forward and placed her lips to his ear and whispered. “Who knows, maybe you’ll get to taste a real cock and get fucked by a real man. I’m sure Ryan wouldn’t mind making you feel like a real woman.”


    He looked back at her over his shoulder. She stripped out of her clothes as she walked toward her bathroom.


    “I expect there to be a change of sheets when I come out.” She winked as she closed the door.


    Adam remained still for a moment then sat up and stared at the pool of cum soaking into the sheets of her bed. Ryan came into his mind and Adam couldn’t control his thoughts. In his mind’s eye he saw himself on his knees in front of Leana’s tall muscular boyfriend. His head was between Ryan’s legs and his mouth was wrapped around his thick, massive cock.


    Adam’s body grew warm and he looked down at his hardening cock underneath his dress. Fuck, she’s right. He rubbed his face with his hands and changed the sheets of her bed.


    But you know what? This is definitely better then living out on the street. He caught his appearance once more in the full length mirror and smiled.


  


  




   


  

    Did you like Big Tipper? You should read Caught in her Lingerie (Forbidden Taboo Erotica)!
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    Here’s a little teaser:


    Paul found the hamper next to the vanity, but he stopped when his gaze caught on the items that lay on top of it. He set the thong onto the countertop and picked up the sheer black babydoll. He held it up in front of himself and marveled at it. It was so light and delicate, so… feminine.


    He swallowed hard as he set it down onto the counter and repeated the process with the stockings, garter belt, and red thong. His body twitched, his heart raced, his fingers shook with nervous energy as he brought the red thong to his nose and sniffed.


    Karen’s aroma filled his nostrils and the image of her walking away and looking back at him filled his mind. In his mind’s eye, he saw her wink at him. Paul looked at his phone. Karen wouldn’t be back for another hour. His dad had gone to work, meaning he was all alone in the house.


    I am all alone.


    He couldn’t believe what was happening, what he was doing. He buried the black thong in Karen’s hamper and took the babydoll, stockings, garter belt, and thong into the bedroom.


    Paul headed toward the door and stopped. No, I need all the time I can get. He turned around and went back to the bed.


    As fast as he could, he took his shirt off and tossed it onto the ground. His anxious fingers fumbled with his belt, but a moment later, his jeans fell to the floor and his boxers with them.


    He kicked them off to the side and put on the thong. It felt warm, as if Karen had just taken it off, and his cock hardened instantly. The garter belt came next, and he sat down on the edge of the bed and slid it on, attaching the garters to the tops as Karen’s hands had in his erotic daydream…


    Read more: Caught in her Lingerie, by Alena Rhae


    

      


    


  




  

    




    Note from the Author:


    Thank you for reading one of my stories and supporting me! In case you were wondering, my entire catalog is free to anyone with a Kindle Unlimited subscription! I hope my writing was satisfying, it was a pleasure to write it.


    If you still desire more, follow this link to the rest of my catalog!


    ~♥~


    To subscribe to my mailing list and stay up to date with my stories, click here! I will never give away or sell your info and I promise not to spam you. You will only receive information about when my newest books go live.
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    ABOUT THE AUTHOR


    Alena is a geeky girl who just so happens to love writing sexy, dirty stories. She is an avid gamer and enjoys wearing high heels, stockings, and short skirts.


    ~♥~
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