

Taking the Sissy Husband from Behind

Feminization, Sissification, Crossdressing, Girlification 


Copyright © 2023 Luna Sage

All rights reserved

The characters and events portrayed in this book are fictitious. Any similarity to real persons, living or dead, is coincidental and not intended by the author.

No part of this book may be reproduced, or stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise, without express written permission of the publisher.




Contents

Title Page

Copyright

Chapter 1

Chapter 2

Chapter 3

About The Author

Books By This Author


Chapter 1

The drive back home was quieter than I had expected. Tyrell and Jack sat in the back and minded their own business, while Carrie just hummed a sweet tune to herself as she navigated the evening traffic.

No one could tell by looking at this classy, well-dressed woman that she harbored such devious ideas in her mind. There were wicked schemes hiding behind her sweet smile. Schemes that had already put me in panties. Schemes that had seen me bent over and stuffed from behind as I squealed and moaned and squirmed in pleasure.

And schemes that would now see the same fate for her dear husband.

My cheeks flamed with the memory of last night when Chase had ripped off my panties and fucked me raw. But then my gaze traveled to the back of the car, where two men who were even bigger and rougher than Chase sat in the backseat. What would it feel like? To see Chase on his knees, with Tyrell’s massive cock in his mouth. How would it feel like to see Jack ripping off his pants and spreading his cheeks?

I would find out soon enough.

We made it back to Carrie’s place before Chase had returned from the office –  his job always had him working late hours. The elevator ride to the third floor felt like a vivid dream. I stood in the middle of two muscular men while I was dressed like a schoolgirl wearing soaking wet panties. And in front of the three of us stood Carrie, her arms crossed under her chest as she continued to hum that melodious tune to herself.

“Chase texted me,” Carrie said, as we got off the elevator. “He won’t be home for another hour or so.” She looked at me, her eyes scanning my body all the way up and then all the way down. “That gives us plenty of time to get you cleaned up.”

Tyrell slapped me across the ass as soon as Carrie finished speaking, and then he, too, spoke up in a low, booming voice. “She should start by cleaning off all that piss from her legs.” He laughed, and Jack joined along.

“Hush.” Carrie slapped Tyrell playfully across his huge bicep. “Don’t be mean. She couldn’t hold it any longer. And she’ll be more careful next time.” She turned to look at me, a hint of a smile on her face. “Won’t you, Jess?”

I simply nodded my head, my cheeks hot and red with shame.

We made our way inside the apartment and Carrie started giving out orders immediately. “You hop into the shower, Jess.” She pointed at me. “Jack and Tyrell, you guys help me unpack all of the stuff we got for Jess. We need to get her ready before Chase comes back.”

Everyone nodded, and we all went our separate ways.

I made my way to the bathroom and stripped out of my soiled panties. I then removed my dress and bra, leaving me standing buck-naked in front of the tall bathroom mirror. I turned around, rotating my torso until I could get a good view of my posterior.

My ass looked even perkier than yesterday, even though it was impossible to believe that my body had changed that much in less than 24 hours. I ran a hand over my chest and realized with a start that my chest had started to develop outwards –  if only a little bit. Even my nipples looked more feminine than they had just a few days ago.

Was this all it took? Was it enough to put someone in panties and a wig and their body would start behaving accordingly?

Or maybe it was something else. Maybe it was the fact that I had been pounded by strong, alpha men twice in the last 24 hours. Maybe it was the fact that they had filled my boypussy with their cum.

Maybe that was why I was starting to develop like a female.

I let my hand wander lower. Across my flaring hips, and then lower still until I reached my thighs. They looked so supple. So sexy.

And my ass.

My ass looked more fuckable than I had ever seen any ass looking.

I ran my hand across my sensitive cheeks until my fingers found my crack. I used my index and middle fingers to part my cheeks, allowing me to get a view inside.

And what a view it was.

From between my cheeks peeked out my asshole. An asshole that was no longer virgin. An asshole that even now dripped with Jack’s cum.

My mind reeled back to the alley. The sensations I had felt while being pushed between their strong, hard bodies ran through my mind once again. Blood flowed between my legs, and again I felt myself growing hard.

Not now. I told myself. Focus on getting cleaned up. Focus on getting ready for Chase.

I stood under the shower and let the water wash over me. From the corner of my eye, I could still see evidence of my shameful accident earlier. Propped atop the bundle of clothes that I had just taken off were the soiled panties that I had had to wear all the way back here –  even after I’d filled them with my shame earlier.

The embarrassment still stung, but I didn’t let it overwhelm me. The warm water from the shower washed over my skin, and one rinse with Carrie’s scented shampoo had me forgetting all my worries.

I came out of the shower cleaned, refreshed, and feeling sexier than I ever had.

I dried myself off and wrapped a towel around my body. I wrapped it in a way that would be expected of a woman –  the area from my chest to my upper thighs covered. I looked sexy with that towel wrapped around my slender body, my supple thighs peeking out from underneath.

As soon as I stepped outside, I felt three sets of eyes locked onto my skin. Suddenly, I felt self-conscious. It made no sense. All three of these people had seen me naked. Two of them had just fucked me in some dimly lit alley. There was nothing to hide from them, but there was something about the towel that was making me feel shy.

“There is no need to blush,” Carrie said, motioning me over with her right hand. “We’ve all seen everything there is to see about you. Now get here and throw that towel off. We need to get you ready.”

Despite the warmth I felt in my cheeks, I simply nodded and followed her instructions.

I made my way back to the same vanity that Carrie had first dressed me up on, and then, albeit with a little reluctance, I threw my towel off. Jack’s lips curled into a wicked smile as he watched me from behind. I felt his eyes flit over the curves of my ass. I watched his tongue lick his lips as he watched me squirm.

And all it did was make me hard.

“Look,” Tyrell said. “She likes it.”

I only blushed harder.

“I told you boys not to be mean. Not yet, anyway.” Carrie walked over to me, put her hands on my shoulders, and turned me around so that I was facing the three of them instead of the mirror. “Now. Tell me what you want to wear.” She made an exaggerated motion with her hand to all the outfits laid out on the bed. It was all of the things that we had gotten today.

“Uhh.” I was spoiled by choice. There were more outfits laid out on that bed than I thought we had bought. But maybe that’s only because we’d been to so many different stores and gotten something from each of them. Now, all together, it seemed more than I had estimated.

“Chase will be home soon, Jess.” Carrie squeezed my shoulders. She was right next to me, her face staring right into mine. “You have to be quick.”

“Ok,” I said. “Do I have to wear a full outfit?”


“What does that mean?” Carrie’s left eyebrow rose ever so slightly. 

“I mean.” I paused for a second. “What if I just put on some lingerie? Wouldn’t that be sexier?”

Carrie was smiling broadly at me before I had even finished saying the words. “They grow up so fast.” She retreated to the bed and came away with a set of lingerie that we’d just gotten today. It was a white bra and panty set that came with lots of lace and belts running through the whole thing. I hadn’t had a chance to try it on at the mall, which made me even more excited to slip into the thing as quickly as possible.

“Turn around,” Carrie commanded. I obeyed.

She bent down and pulled the panties up to my butt, securing them in place before moving on to the bra. She slipped it on –  it already had enough padding to give the impression that I had tits –  plus there was also the fact that I had actually started to develop some fat around my chest.

After the bra and the panties were in place Carrie set to fasten all the belts and the pieces of lace. By the time she was done, I felt completely transformed.

Staring back at me from the mirror was the sexiest little slut I’d ever seen. The panties hugged my butt beautifully, and all the belts that wrapped around my legs made my thigh appear even plumper.

“Makeup.” Carrie was already moving on to the next task. She really wanted to get all of this done before her husband came back. “Get your ass on the seat.”

She sat me down and then started doing things to my face that I didn’t think were possible. She chose a different sort of makeup style today, one that involved making my features sharper and making me look as mature and sexy as possible. She even did some makeup around my chest to hide any evidence of the fact that there was padding in my bra.

By the time she was done, I looked better than I ever had.

She glanced quickly at the clock and then ran into the other room to retrieve a wig. This one had long hair – long enough that it fell to just above my butt when I stood straight. She put it on, strapped it into my head, and then made me rise to my feet once again.

“There you go.” She used her hand to twirl me around in a slow circle, allowing me to feast on the sensual curves of my own body. “All ready.”

And then, almost as if on cue, the doorbell rang. I looked over to see Carrie’s reaction, and just as I had predicted, she had the widest possible grin plastered all over her face. 


Chapter 2

While I had been getting dolled up by Carrie, Tyrell and Jack had spent their time setting up the right mood in the house. They had dimmed all the lights, lit up some candles, and even put on some slow, romantic music.

Carrie rushed me to the living room and I got there just in time to watch Chase coming home. He paused as he took his first step into the apartment, his head jerking from side to side before his gaze finally settled on me and his wife.

“What’s all this?” He asked, closing the door behind him. “Shit.” He put his bag down. “Did I forget our anniversary or something?”

Behind me, Carrie huffed a loud breath. There was some real anger in the way she had sounded. Maybe Chase really had fucked up.

“It’s my birthday.” Carrie smiled evenly at her husband. I felt a shiver run up my spine.

This idiot, I thought to myself. He managed to bag an absolute bombshell like Carrie and then he goes and FORGETS HER BIRTHDAY? He deserves everything that’s coming to him.

“Shit. Really?” He glanced at his phone and then back at his wife. “I’m sorry hun. I thought it was March.”

“Does your calendar run one month behind the rest of the world?” There was ice in Carrie’s words. It was a surprise that the temperature in the room hadn’t dropped. “You did this last year. And the year before that.”

“Honey.” Chase tried to close the distance between us but Carrie held up a hand, stopping him in his tracks.

“I don’t want to hear it, Chase. I’ve heard enough of your excuses.”

Chase’s frown deepened. “I”m sorry. I swear I’ll make it up to you.”

“How?”

“Anything you say, honey. You know how much I love you. And you know that I’ll do anything for you.”

“Are you sure? Are you sure you’ll do anything?”

“Yes. I swear.”

The poor fool has no idea what was coming his way.

“Alright,” Carrie said after a few seconds of deliberate pause. “Take your clothes off.”

Chase’s frown turned back into a grin. His hands went for his belt and a second later he was pulling his pants down.

“Now.” Carrie stepped out from behind me and raised her right hand. Inside that hand, she held a pair of pink, silken panties. “Put these on.”

Chase’s face fell again. “Now honey,” he said, holding up his hands in an almost defensive manner while his boxers and his pants lay discarded on the floor. “We’ve talked about this. I don’t necessarily want to…”

“You said you’d do anything.” Carrie took another step towards Chase. “And this is important for me. You’ve always known how important this is for me.”

Chase’s heart was beating so fast that I could hear it all the way across the room. But I could see the gears behind his eyes turning. He knew he had fucked up, and he knew that this might be the only way to pacify his fuming wife.

“Alright,” he said, sighing. “Hand them to me.”

“No.” Carrie walked all the way up to him. She stood on her tiptoes and kissed him passionately on the lips before looking him dead in the eyes. “I’ll put them on you. Turn around and bend over”

The gears in his head turned again, but not nearly for as long. He obeyed, turning around and giving me a clear view of his marvelously juicy glutes.

“Bend over, honey.” Carrie was tapping her foot on the ground.

Again, he did exactly as commanded.

Carrie dropped to a squat and took the panties near his feet. “Lift your right leg up.” She slid the panties in. “And now the other.” She hooked the panties through his ankles and pushed them up his wide, thick legs. She brought them all the way up and then stretched them over his ass.

“Now.” She turned him around so that he was facing us again. “You’ll let these two gentlemen tear them off you.”

Chase’s eyes went wide as he looked at something over my shoulder. I knew exactly what he was seeing, but I still turned around to confirm the fact that Jack and Tyrell had appeared in the doorway between the bedroom and the living room.

“Honey,” He looked back at his wife. I knew exactly what he was feeling. “Are you sure there’s no other way?”

“There isn’t.” Carrie cupped the bulge of his cock through his underwear. “And who knows, you might even have a little fun while you do it.”

Chase closed his eyes tightly. I don’t know what calculations he did in his mind in those brief seconds that his eyes were shut, but he reached the same conclusion that I had reached yesterday evening.

There was no way to deny a woman like Carrie for too long.

“Okay,” he said, his heart no doubt beating hard enough in his chest to tear through his ribcage. “I’m ready.”

And within seconds, Jack and Tyrell were closing the distance between them.


Chapter 3

I almost felt like a spectator for the first few minutes of the whole thing. I stood in the same spot that Carrie had left me in as Tyrell ran over to Chase. Chase was big –  but Tyrell was bigger. He put his arms around Chase's waist and pulled him in closer, locking his lips against the other man in a kiss.

I saw Chase struggle with it for a few seconds –  maybe it was a barrier in his mind, or maybe it was the anatomical difference between kissing a man and kissing a woman –  but he eased into it very quickly. A few more seconds into the whole thing and I even saw Chase titling his jaw to allow Tyrell easier access into his mouth.

He likes it. I looked over at Carrie who stood there with her arms crossed under her breasts. She had obviously reached the same conclusion that I had because she had a self-satisfied grin plastered on her face.

I returned my eyes to the action, and now found Jack standing behind Chase, kissing his neck. Tyrell’s right hand was cupping the crotch of Chase’s pink panties, and Jack had both hands firmly squeezing his buttocks.

A few more seconds in and I saw something that I never thought I would. Chase pushed himself closer onto Tyrell and then kicked off both feet, he wrapped his legs around Tyrell’s waist and then hugged him around his chest as he pushed in even closer for the kiss.

“It seems like my husband can’t wait anymore, gentlemen.” Carrie started walking towards the bedroom. “Why don’t we shift the action to the bedroom.”

Tyrell started moving almost immediately, Chase’s huge body wrapped around his even huger body as they both made their way to the bedroom. I looked back after they had disappeared through the doorway to see what Jack was doing and I found my answer in the form of him throwing his arm around me and hoisting me over his shoulder. His palm stretched across my tush as he carried me through the same doorway that Carrie, Tyrell, and Chase had gone through.

“Did you think we’d forgotten about you?” Jack’s voice was deep. The kind of deep that gave me butterflies.

Inside the room, Chase was already splayed out flat on the king-sized bed. Tyrell had taken his shirt off and sat atop Chase with his legs on either side of his waist. He was leaning in, his hands pinning Chase’s wrists to the bed as the two of them kissed with a passion that bordered on violence.

Jack threw me down right next to him, and then he did the same thing to me that his friend was already doing to Chase.

I felt his warm tongue snake past my lips and into the hot wetness of my mouth. I worked my lips against his and worked my jaw to an angle where I could have all of his tongue inside me. My tiny cock continued to stir within my panties, but my hands were pinned to my sides, and given the strength difference between me and Jack there was no hope of me being able to touch myself.

My pleasure was abandoned to his mercy, but at least I wasn’t alone in this predicament. On my left, someone much bigger and much stronger than me was going through the same thing. Jack continued to kiss me for what felt like hours. His tongue lighting up the soft spots inside my mouth as my cock continued its restless stirring.

Tyrell was the first one to relent.

After he had had enough of making out with Chase he stood up on his knees and put his hands under Chase’s shoulders. “Move with me.” He twisted him around, flipping him over until his face was buried in the bedsheets and his ass was up in the air.

“Now.” Tyrell pulled down his pants, and then he pulled down Chase’s panties. His huge black cock sprung to life inches from Chase’s virgin asshole. I watched Chase squirm his butt at just the presence of the monstrosity that was about to enter him. “I know this is your first time.” Carrie had arrived, very conveniently, with some lube that she was now squirting onto Tyrell’s palm. “But you shouldn’t tense up. You just need to relax, and enjoy everything that I’m about to do to you.”

“A–  alright.” Chase nodded slowly as Tyrell lubed up his cock, all the veins in his thick shaft glistening under the lights. I could see in the way Chase’s ass squirmed as scared as he might be, he was still looking forward to this. The simple act of kissing Tyrell had awakened the same thing inside him that I felt yesterday.

He can’t wait, I thought to myself as I watched how his ass twitched for some action. Look at him acting like a slut.

“Hold on tight.” Tyrell propped himself up on his knees and took his hands to Chase’s butt. He parted his cheeks, and then he lowered himself until the head of his cock was disappearing out of my view and into Chase’s crack. “I meant it,” He said again. “You better hold onto the sheets for this.”

Chase, sweetly enough, did just as commanded.

I saw the sheets bunch up under his fingers as he clawed into them. I couldn’t quite see it from here, but I was sure from the way his lower half was shivering that Tyrell already had his cockhead pressing directly onto Chase’s asshole.

I couldn’t see it, but I could imagine how he must be twitching.

“Now,” Tyrell said, shifting around some more to get into an even better position. “I’m going to count to three, and then I’m going to push in. Remember to not brace. And don’t clench. You got that?”

Chase nodded slowly again.

“Good. Here we go.”

“One.”

I held my breath, and so did Chase.

“Two.”

There was no three. He just pushed in with two, and a filthy moan spilled from Chase’s lips.

Carrie’s smile widened even further, and Tyrell continued to push further and further, even more of his unbelievable length slipping into Chase’s asshole. Chase’s grip on the sheets got tighter, his back arched with a shamefully feminine curve, and his cheeks flooded with color.

“I like you,” Tyrell grunted. “You’re tight.”

Then he withdrew, as slowly as he went in, letting the entire length of his lubed-up cock come out for fresh air. “Good,” he said. “The first time is always the hardest. Now that I’ve opened you up, though, I can go in a little faster.”

“What do you mean fast –”

Tyrell thrust his cock inside him before he could complete his sentence. Again, Chase moaned, again he withdrew, and again he went in again. Only now the entire process was happening much, much, faster.

The bed began to shake, Chase’s ass began to rise and fall with Tyrell’s strokes, and before I could see any more of the action I found myself being lifted off the bed. “I’ll let you watch.”  Jack sat on the edge of the bed, his butt on the cushion and his feet on the ground below. He lifted me from under my shoulders like I weighed nothing, my butt hovering above his crotch.

“Your hands are free,” he said. “Take your panties off.” I did as commanded. “And now, pull my pants down.” Again, how could I refuse?

His cock jutted out from under his boxers as I pulled his pants down to his ankles. Jack himself was facing away from the bed, which meant that I would get to watch as Tyrell fucked the ever-loving life out of Chase.

“There we go.” Jack slowly lowered me onto his cock. My asshole twitched in anticipation. His head split me apart, and I moaned as his veiny length snuck up my throbbing channel.

“Fuck.” I bit onto his shoulder after I was all the way down. After my butt was resting on his thighs and after I had begun to fully clench my asshole. My own cock stood at attention in the tiny space between our torsos. I threw my arms around his neck and put my chin on his shoulder.

My eyes remained glued to the scene playing behind us.  Tyrell’s cock was sliding in and out of Chase’s boypussy. Chase’s hands kept clawing at the sheets. Sinful, filthy moans kept sounding from his lips, and his glutes kept flexing with every single pump.

Behind them, Carrie sat on the ottoman with her pants near her ankles. Her hand was stationed over her crotch, with two fingers disappearing into her snatch as she pleasured herself to the scenes that unfolded behind her eyes.

And even as I watched Chase get his ass fucked by Tyrell, Jack began to thrust into me from underneath.

Chase wasn’t moaning alone any longer. Now the two of us were doing it in tandem, our voices mixing with rhythms of sensual depravity.

Jack’s cock continued to drill into me. My ass slapped into his thighs with every thrust. Tyrell’s pelvis thrashed into Chase’s butt with every pump.

Coils of pleasure started flaring up around my body. Chase must have been going through the same thing because I could see his entire body shivering now. There was a definite tingle in the way his spine curved. A marked change in the way his ass quivered.

I was close. And so was he.

In the end, however, I won.

As Chase’s body reached newer and newer heights of pleasure, Tyrell suddenly stopped. He pulled out of his asshole and flipped Chase back over until he was face up. “Legs up.” Tyrell put his hands under Chase’s thighs and pushed his feet up, exposing his asshole to view once more.

I saw it twitching with hot, intense need.

“I want to watch your face while you cum.” Tyrell pushed his cock inside Chase once more, and he picked up exactly where he’d left off. Tyrell only got half a dozen more pumps before Chase’s entire body convulsed with what could only have been an overwhelmingly hot wave of pleasure.

His back arched his cock, twitched, and then he exploded, spraying his own cum against his chest as his asshole contracted, clamping down even harder on Tyrell’s shaft. Tyrell paused deep within him, and I could tell from the way his abs contracted that he was shooting his load inside Chase, filling him up with plenty of his gooey seed.

I came as I saw Tyrell pull out of Chase. Something about the visual of watching Chase’s asshole drip cum was too much for me. I exploded all over Jack’s chest, splattering him with my cum as he continued to slam me up and down his cock.

I went limp in his arms, and he must have had other ideas because he removed me from his lap and got up. “You.” He motioned towards Chase. “Get up.” He pointed to the space between his feet. “And get on your knees.”

Despite the fact that Chase was breathing harder than I’d ever seen any man breathe, he walked over to where Jack had asked him. “Put this in your mouth.” Again, Chase did as commanded.

Jack’s cock disappeared down his mouth. Jack put a hand on his head, and then he began to face fuck him. In under a minute, Jack spent his load inside his mouth, making Chase gag as he swallowed the cum.

Chase collapsed onto the floor after he was done, and everyone else fell back too, exhausted from the events that had just transpired. Nobody said anything for a few minutes. Everyone huffed and puffed in silence before Carrie finally spoke up.

“That was fun, wasn’t it?” She asked no one in particular.

No one said a word, but everyone nodded where they lay.

“Good.” She got up from her seat, pulling her pants up as she made her way to the door. “I’ll whip us up some dinner before you boys are ready for round two.”

The end
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