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Author Note:

Hey lovely’s, so I had started writing this one for the July 4th weekend, but got too horny to finish it back then - duh! As ya’ll might have seen, I’ve been kind of on a release spree this month. So I finally got around to finishing up this one. I hope you enjoy this. Also side note - this story contains consensual breeding kink too. Something I’ve been having so fervently lately along with the sissy housewife kink , not gonna lie (you might already know it through my Trophy Wife stories ;p). So to you reading this, if you’d like a sissy wifey, hit me up on my socials (link at the end), I might let you do it ;)  

Now go ahead and enjoy the story…


Alex was lounging on the couch, sipping on a cold beer when a knock at the door jolted him out of his relaxed state. He wasn’t expecting anyone, but quickly pulled on a pair of shorts to cover the lacy panties he had been lounging in. As he opened the door, the familiar and commanding presence of his Master, Josh, filled the doorway.

“Hey, Lexi,” Josh said, a smirk tugging at the corner of his lips.

“Uh… hey, Josh—I mean, Master,” Alex stammered, caught off guard. “I thought you had plans today?”

“Change of plans, those got canceled,” Josh said with a gleam in his eye, “so I figured I’d surprise my little sissy and see what she was up to.”

Alex felt a little flutter in his chest. He had planned a quiet day—just TV or maybe a book, having already finished his chores. “I didn’t have anything planned. I was just gonna relax today,” Alex said, feeling slightly flustered.

“Well, now you do have plans, sissy,” Josh replied with a wicked grin as he handed Alex a bag.

Alex hesitated but took the bag and peeked inside. His eyes immediately fell on an American flag bikini, a tiny little thing with a skimpy top and a bottom that was scandalously small, especially with the suggestive cut-out in the back. His cheeks flushed as he realized what Master had in mind.

“I figured we could make our own fireworks today,” Josh teased, his grin widening. “Now go put that on, grab me a beer, and meet me outside. Oh, and bring a towel while you’re at it.”

Alex was speechless for a moment. He hadn’t expected to see Josh today, let alone fall back into his submissive role so quickly. But here he was, already feeling the pull. As he turned to head to his bedroom, his thoughts began to race, anticipation building. By the time he stripped off his clothes, his “clit,” as Josh liked to call it, was already swelling in his panties.

Standing in front of the mirror, Alex couldn’t help but admire the bikini. The top barely covered his chest, the thin straps digging into his shoulders and the tiny triangles of fabric barely keeping his nipples hidden. It was the kind of outfit that screamed submission, designed to display rather than conceal.

The bottom was even more revealing—a snug, low-rise piece that barely contained his growing arousal, with a cut-out at the back that left his tight little hole teasingly exposed. He knew exactly what that meant for later. He felt his cheeks flush as his mind raced ahead to what Master had planned.

But first, he needed to prepare. Alex headed into the bathroom to clean himself out, making sure his boi pussy was nice and ready. He knew Josh wouldn’t go easy on him, and it had been a while since he’d been properly bred. A little lube helped ease the process, and by the time he slipped into the bikini bottoms, his cock was throbbing, a small bulge pressing against the skimpy fabric.

Once satisfied, Alex grabbed a towel and two beers from the fridge before heading out to the patio, his heart pounding. He was thankful for the privacy of the fenced backyard—there was no way he’d be caught dead in this outfit where anyone could see.

The door creaked open, and Josh turned to see his sissy stepping out into the sunlight, beers in hand, his hairless smooth body barely concealed by the skimpy bikini. Alex’s stomach fluttered as Josh’s eyes roved over him, taking in every inch of his exposed skin.

Josh let out a low wolf whistle. “Turn around, Lexi. Let me get a good look at my little slut.”

Alex blushed but obeyed, slowly spinning in place, feeling Josh’s hungry gaze on him. His master always seemed to love how his body looked in lingerie, especially because of the hairless, velvet-smooth skin. The bikini clung to his curves, showing off everything Josh liked.

“Very nice,” Josh murmured as Alex completed the turn.

Then came the next command. “Bend over, sissy. Show me that pretty boi pussy.”

Without hesitation, Alex turned his back to Josh and bent over, spreading his legs just enough to give his master a clear view of his exposed hole. He could feel the cool air on his skin and the heat of Josh’s gaze as it settled on him. His pulse quickened when he felt Josh’s strong hands grip his hips, pulling him back.

Josh’s breath was hot on Alex’s exposed hole, making him shiver. “Already wet for me, aren’t you, slut?” Josh growled.

“Yes, Master,” Alex moaned softly, his mind slipping deeper into sissy space. “Your sissy gurl loves having your cock buried inside her.”

Josh responded with a sharp slap to Alex’s ass, the sting sending a jolt of pleasure through his body. “That’s what I like to hear. Now, hand me a beer, and get between my legs. I want you to worship your Master’s cock.”

Blushing furiously, Alex handed the beer over before dropping to his knees. He laid the towel out on the concrete patio, positioning himself between Josh’s legs. His master’s cock was already rock hard, the tip swollen and leaking. Josh's balls hung heavy, full and ready for what he had planned.

Josh leaned back and spread his legs wider, his grin only growing as Alex settled into his place, ready to please. “By the end of the day, I’m gonna have you so full of my cum, you’ll be begging for more. Let’s see if I can make my little sissy gurl pregnant today.”

Alex's heart raced at the thought, his body trembling with desire as he leaned in, knowing what was expected of him.

"Go ahead and start sucking, Lexi. I want this to be slow and drawn out, so my nuts are nice and full when I breed your boi pussy with my seed," Josh commanded, his voice low and full of expectation.

Lexi's heart raced as she carefully unzipped Master’s pants, her fingers trembling slightly as she reached inside to pull out his already hard cock. The thick shaft throbbed in her hand, the weight of it making her mouth water. Just as she began to pull it free from his underwear, Josh’s deep voice interrupted her, “Take my pants and underwear off completely. You’re gonna be down there for a while.”

A blush crept across Lexi's cheeks, the flush of submission rising as she obediently tugged Josh’s pants and underwear down, fully exposing him. His cock bobbed in front of her face, thick and glistening, while Josh settled back into the chair, completely in control. Lexi leaned forward, her lips gently brushing the swollen head of his cock in a soft kiss. Her heart was pounding, but the act of submission came naturally to her. She no longer fought the reality of her place—kneeling outside on the patio in an American flag bikini, worshiping her Master’s cock. She was a freak, and she loved it.

With slow, deliberate movements, Lexi dragged her tongue up and down Josh’s shaft, taking her time, savoring every inch of him. Her hands found their way between his legs, spreading them wider so she could worship his balls, her tongue tracing the smooth skin of his inner thighs. The scent of sweat mixed with soap filled her nostrils as she nuzzled into his crotch. Josh’s balls felt heavy against her tongue, swollen and full as she alternated between licking them and sucking each one into her mouth, savoring the taste of his musky skin.

As her tongue explored, Lexi couldn’t help but think of her own bare, smooth sack—kept meticulously shaved at Josh’s insistence. "Real men have hair," Josh had once told her, "Sissies like you don’t need it." She had accepted that rule long ago, always keeping herself smooth for him, even if she sometimes longed for the roughness of a little stubble.

Her thoughts were cut short when Josh’s firm hand gripped her hair, pulling her head back from his balls. “That’s enough, sissy. Let’s move on to my cock,” he growled, his grip loosening just enough for her to reposition herself.

“Yes, Master,” Lexi whispered breathlessly, trailing soft kisses back up his shaft, her lips grazing the sensitive skin until she reached the swollen head once more. The sun was growing warmer, and she could feel the sweat beginning to gather between her shoulder blades, trickling down her spine. She glanced up briefly and noticed the beads of sweat forming on Josh’s toned belly, glistening in the sunlight.

She kissed the tip of his cock, feeling a bead of precum against her lips, which she quickly licked away. The salty tang made her moan softly as she opened her mouth wider, letting Josh’s cock slowly glide inside. Her tongue swirled around the head, tasting him, while her lips stretched tight around the shaft, inch by inch, as she sucked him deeper into her mouth.

Josh let out a groan of approval, his body tensing as Lexi’s mouth worked his cock. She began to pull back, letting his cock slide out of her mouth until only the tip rested on her lips. The movement was slow, deliberate, a teasing motion meant to build anticipation. She loved how he responded to her slow pace, how his cock seemed to swell just a little more each time she drew it in and then released it.

She repeated the process, her lips wrapping tightly around the shaft as she sucked him back into her mouth, her tongue tracing the underside of his cock, feeling every ridge and vein. She took him in a little deeper this time, letting the head press against the back of her throat. It had been a while since she had given Master a proper blowjob, and she knew she’d have to ease her throat into it.

Josh’s groans grew deeper as Lexi bobbed her head, each stroke pushing his cock a little further into her mouth. He could feel the resistance of her throat as she tried to take him all the way, but he wasn’t rushing her. He liked when she teased, when she made him wait.

Finally, as she sucked him back into her mouth, she pushed herself a little harder, the head of his cock pressing gently into her throat. She held it there for a moment, her lips stretched tight around the base of his shaft, before pulling back again, taking her time, savoring the feeling of his thickness filling her mouth.

Josh’s hand tightened in her hair, his grip firm but not forceful. He let out a deep, satisfied groan. “Don’t make me cum, Lexi. Remember, I’m saving every drop of this cum for your boi pussy.” His voice was husky, the words sending a shiver of excitement through Lexi as she continued her slow, methodical worship of his cock. She was nothing if not obedient, and she knew what Master had planned for her next.

Lexi continued to work her mouth up and down Josh’s cock, her lips wrapped tightly around the shaft as she bobbed her head, muffling a response through the thickness of his length. Each time she pulled back, she let the swollen head rest at her lips, the slickness of his precum making it easier to slide over her tongue. Taking a deep breath, she prepared herself, then lowered her head once more, feeling the hard tip press against the back of her throat.

Her body tensed as she tried to relax her throat, willing herself to push past the reflex that told her to stop. She pushed, determined to take him deeper, but the pressure grew too intense, panic fluttering in her mind as her throat became completely blocked by Josh’s cock. She gagged lightly, her throat constricting around him as she struggled for breath, forcing her to pull back for a moment, gasping for air.

Lexi steadied herself, her cheeks flushed and her heart racing. She took another deep breath, her determination not wavering. Slowly, she descended onto Josh’s cock again, inch by inch, feeling the familiar stretch as her mouth accommodated him. Her tongue swirled around the shaft, trying to focus on the pleasure despite the growing tension in her throat. This time, she felt Josh’s firm hands grip her head, signaling what was about to come next.

Josh’s voice cut through the haze of her concentration, commanding, “It’s time, Sissy. Take all of my cock—it’s tired of this teasing!” His hands tightened in her hair as he began to guide her head down, forcing his cock deeper into her throat. Lexi’s arms tensed against his thighs, her fingers gripping his legs for stability as she felt him push deeper and deeper.

Her arms trembled slightly, the strain of keeping herself steady mixing with the growing need for air. But she didn’t resist; she let Josh take control, feeling the thick head of his cock slip past the tight ring of her throat. She swallowed around him, the sensation intense as his length disappeared into her mouth, finally sliding all the way in.

Josh groaned in satisfaction as Lexi’s nose pressed against his belly, her mouth completely engulfing his cock. “Well done, Sissy. Well done,” he praised, his voice thick with pleasure. “Your Master is proud of you.”

Lexi’s heart swelled at his words, the rush of submission and pride flowing through her as she remained still, throat stretched, holding her Master’s cock deep inside her, exactly where she belonged.

Josh held Lexi's head down, his cock buried deep in her throat for what felt like an eternity to her, though in reality, it was only about thirty seconds. He could feel her small, frantic movements as she struggled to catch her breath, her throat constricting around him with each labored attempt to inhale. Slowly, he pulled out, letting the head of his cock slide back, resting it halfway inside her mouth. Lexi gasped, her breath coming in ragged gulps as she fought to regain control of her breathing. Once her body seemed to relax slightly, he pressed forward again.

Without waiting, Josh pushed Lexi’s head back down, forcing the full length of his cock into her throat once more. He felt her brace herself against his legs, but this time there was no pause. His grip tightened on her hair as he began to fuck her throat in earnest, bobbing her head up and down on his cock, never allowing the thick head to leave the confines of her tight throat. The rhythm he set was relentless, each stroke burying himself deeper, her throat contracting around him with every thrust.

For several intense strokes, Josh enjoyed the feeling of dominating his sissy’s mouth, her frantic attempts to breathe only adding to his pleasure. He could feel her arms trembling against his thighs, her movements becoming more desperate. Finally, he pulled back just enough to allow Lexi to take in a breath, his cock sliding out of her throat, leaving her mouth wet and glistening.

Lexi gasped as she inhaled deeply, air rushing into her lungs as her chest heaved with the effort. Slobber and drool dripped from her chin, trailing down onto Josh’s lap, mixing with the beads of sweat that had already begun forming on his skin. She barely had time to recover before she felt his hands gripping her head again, his intention clear. Lexi quickly took another deep breath, bracing herself as Josh’s cock filled her throat once more.

Her nose pressed against Josh’s sweaty belly, the warmth and musky scent of his body overwhelming her senses. Lexi tried to relax, focusing on letting him take full control as his cock began thrusting in and out of her throat again. Drool spilled from her lips, pooling around the base of his cock as it slid in and out with deliberate force, never fully retreating from her throat.

Her own cock, her clitty, hard and straining against the fabric of her bikini, throbbed with each movement. But Lexi couldn’t touch herself—her hands were needed to support her body, to keep her steady as Josh continued to use her throat. Each thrust was a reminder of her place, of her submission. She fought to stay composed as he used her throat, her breath catching every time his cock pressed all the way in, her nose flattening against his abdomen.

Lexi’s throat tightened as the lack of air became more pronounced. She tried to breathe through her nose, but Josh’s cock had blocked every passage, trapping her in the moment. It felt like minutes, though she knew it was much shorter, when finally, mercifully, Josh pulled back. The head of his cock popped free from her throat, allowing her to breathe again, gasping for air as her body sagged momentarily with relief.

Josh’s voice was commanding and firm. “Well done, Lexi, well done. You can catch your breath while you worship my ass now.” Lexi’s eyes widened as she watched him spread another towel on the ground and stretch out. Her clitty twitched beneath the tight fabric of her bikini bottoms at this unexpected turn.

“Get that tongue and mouth of yours on my ass, sissy,” Josh’s sharp tone cut through Lexi’s moment of hesitation.

Still catching her breath from the throat fucking, Lexi crawled between Josh’s legs. She gingerly reached out, her hands trembling a bit as she spread his ass cheeks. The warmth radiating from his skin mixed with the slight sheen of sweat from sitting in the chair. A brief wave of curiosity ran through her mind—what would it taste like? Swallowing her nerves, she bent forward, placing her lips gently on one of Josh’s cheeks in a tentative kiss.

“Worship all of it, Lexi. I want to feel those lips and that tongue everywhere before you get to your reward.” Josh’s words were an order, not a request.

“Yes, Sir,” Lexi responded, the submissive undertone in her voice growing stronger. She pressed her lips to his ass again, her kisses becoming firmer, more thorough. With every kiss, her mouth explored the soft, sweaty flesh, lapping up any sweat she found, mixing it with the lingering taste of soap on his skin. Slowly, she kissed and licked across both cheeks, letting her hands glide over his hips and up his back, gently massaging as she went, making sure no area was left untouched by her devotion.

Lexi was determined to show her Master the depth of her submission. Every kiss felt like an act of surrender, her tongue worshipping the muscled curves of his rear with each stroke. Finally, after what felt like an eternity of servitude, she gently spread his cheeks apart. She could’ve sworn she heard a soft groan escape from Josh as his tight hole came into view, nestled between his ass cheeks like a hidden reward. The sight of it made her heart race. Her breath hitched in her throat as she nervously lowered her face toward it, kissing the top of the crack before making her way slowly, inch by inch, down to the center.

For a second, she hesitated, feeling the warmth of his body against her lips. But then she heard Josh’s voice again, sharp and commanding. “C’mon, slut, I want to feel that tongue in my ass in the next two seconds, or you’re getting a spanking.”

Lexi didn’t need to be told twice. Her lips parted, and her tongue darted out, pressing against his hole with a slow, deliberate push. The taste of sweat and soap filled her senses as she obediently pressed her tongue deeper into him. The moan that followed from Josh was almost primal, his body shifting beneath her as he reached back to grab her head, holding her firmly in place, his fingers tangled in her hair.

“Worship your Master’s ass, you sissy slut,” he groaned, his voice thick with satisfaction as Lexi’s tongue moved in rhythm, dutifully servicing him as commanded.

Lexi tried her best to push her tongue deeper into Josh's tight hole, her lips pressed tightly against him as she used her hands to pull his cheeks apart, giving herself more access. She worked diligently, pushing her tongue in and out of his ass, sometimes swirling it around the edges of his hole before diving back in. For several minutes, her focus was entirely on worshipping her Master's ass, letting herself get lost in the rhythm of her servitude, the feel of his body, and the taste of sweat and soap that coated her tongue.

Finally, Josh had enough. He pushed Lexi’s head away and rolled over, his stiff cock flopping onto his belly. Lexi couldn’t help but glance at it, envy burning in her chest as she wished, not for the first time, that she was as big as him. Maybe then, she could have been a Dom and not a sissy, but that wasn't her fate.

"Sissy, hand me the lube and spin around so I can check out how tight your hole is," Josh commanded, his voice still firm as ever as he sat up, waiting.

Lexi quickly grabbed the bottle of lube and handed it to Josh. She knelt there between his legs for a moment before leaning down, taking the head of his cock into her mouth, and sucking on it gently. Her lips wrapped around him as she began nursing on it, giving him just enough attention to keep him hard.

"I like that, Lexi. Keep doing it for a while, but don’t you dare make me cum," Josh warned, his voice a low growl as he felt her obediently follow his orders.

"Yes, Sir," Lexi mumbled around his cock, adjusting herself so her boi pussy was closer to him. She could feel Josh's eyes on her as she positioned herself, his fingers brushing against her exposed skin.

Josh wasted no time. He ran his fingers into the small hole in her bikini, teasingly tracing up and down the crack of her ass. His touch was firm, his finger pressing against her tight hole. Lexi instinctively tensed for a moment, but she knew what was coming. Josh pressed the tip of his finger against her entrance, feeling the resistance as he tried to work his way in.

As she sucked on his cock, she barely paused when she felt his finger begin to breach her hole. Josh smiled to himself—he knew Lexi was getting better at this. He lubed up his middle finger generously, preparing for what was to come. After a few teasing prods, he slowly pushed his finger in, past the first knuckle, feeling the tightness around him.

Lexi kept her mouth on his cock, her tongue swirling around the head as she tried to keep her focus despite the sensation of Josh’s finger inside her. He pushed deeper, sliding his finger all the way in until it was buried in her tight hole. He began to work it in and out, spreading the lube around, making sure she was well-prepped. After a few strokes, he pulled his finger out, squeezing more lube into her hole before pushing it back in, working it in slowly to prepare her for what was going to happen later.

Josh slid a second finger into Lexi, and she couldn't help but moan around his cock. The added stretch made her pause for a moment, but she quickly resumed, suckling harder on the head as his fingers continued to work her hole. The intensity of the moment was building, but Josh knew when to pull back.

"That's enough for now, Sissy. Let's head inside and cool off a bit," Josh said, breaking the tension.

Lexi immediately stood up and helped Josh to his feet. As they stood close, Josh grabbed her hard little clit through her bikini, giving it a squeeze. "Whose clit is this, slut?" he demanded.

Blushing deeply, Lexi responded without hesitation, "It's my Master's clit, Sir."

Josh smirked, clearly pleased with her response. "Good. Now, grab the towels and meet me in the den."

Lexi quickly gathered up the towels and beers, scurrying inside. After spreading the towels on the couch as instructed.

"Grab us both a beer this time, Lexi," Josh called as he settled into the den.

By the time Lexi returned with the drinks, Josh was watching a baseball game on TV. She handed him his beer and opened her own, standing by until his next command.

"Alright, Lexi. My dick is aching, and I need your boi pussy wrapped around it. You're going to lower yourself onto my cock, and you're just going to squeeze. That's it—no moving, just keep those muscles tight while we watch the game."

Lexi climbed onto the couch and straddled Josh’s legs. He added a bit more lube to his hard cock, holding it steady as she positioned herself over him. She felt the head pressing against her tight hole, and Josh placed a hand on her hip to help steady her.

"Come on, Sissy. I said you need to fuck yourself onto my cock," Josh said, his tone demanding.

Taking a deep breath, Lexi pressed down, feeling the resistance as the head began to push into her. She gritted her teeth and slowly lowered herself, her hole stretching around his cock as she sank deeper. Finally, she felt herself bottom out, his cock buried inside her.

"Good girl," Josh murmured. "Now just keep it tight."

Lexi let out a soft groan as she began to push down onto Josh's cock, feeling it stretch her tight hole wider with each passing second. She tried her best to relax, allowing the head to press against her, and eventually, after what felt like an eternity, she felt the tip slip inside. She moaned as she continued to lower herself, feeling every inch as his cock filled her completely. Once she was fully seated on his lap, she gasped, her body adjusting to the fullness inside her.

Josh's voice was firm but calm as he whispered in her ear, "Remember, Sissy, you’re not allowed to move. Just squeeze and release, nothing else. Understand?"

"Yes, Daddy," Lexi replied, her voice breathy as she started to focus on the subtle task of tightening her pussy muscles around his cock.

She shifted a little, trying to get more comfortable on Josh’s lap, and when she felt his chest press against her back, she relaxed into the closeness. He handed her a beer, and while she took a sip, his hands wandered under her bikini, finding her nipples. He teased them, running his fingers over the sensitive skin, pinching and flicking them until they were hard. Lexi bit her lip, holding back a louder moan as his touch ignited a fire inside her.

"Every time a pitch is thrown, I want you to squeeze my cock," Josh instructed. "You can release when the catcher throws the ball back."

This command forced Lexi to keep her eyes on the TV, even as her mind swirled from the pleasure of his touch. She found herself syncing with the rhythm of the game, tightening her pussy around his cock with each pitch, and releasing when the ball was returned. It took all her focus to maintain the pattern while Josh's hands toyed with her nipples, keeping her aroused.

"You’re such a sexy little sissy," Josh murmured into her ear, his voice dripping with satisfaction. "I’m going to get you pregnant tonight."

Lexi's heart raced at his words, and she eagerly replied, "Please, Sir, fill me up with your hot cum. Make me your little sissy bitch so I can carry your baby."

Josh’s hand slid down to her clit, giving it a gentle stroke that sent a shock through her body. He even massaged her little sissy sack, his touch both teasing and commanding. Lexi gasped softly, her body completely under his control as she continued the squeeze-and-release motion with every pitch.

Time passed, with Josh’s cock staying rock-hard inside her. Each inning, Lexi remained on his lap, squeezing and releasing in perfect time with the game while sipping her beer and feeling Josh’s occasional touches. She was completely lost in the moment, her Master’s pleasure guiding her every move.

Josh leaned in, whispering into her ear as she settled onto his lap. "Gawd, I love how tight your pussy is, Lexi."

"Thank you, Sir," she replied breathlessly. "I love how your cock fills me up."

Lexi continued her steady rhythm of squeezing and releasing Josh’s hard cock, obeying his instructions with every pitch on the TV. Josh’s hands never stopped teasing her sensitive spots—her nipples, her clit, and her sissy sack. Each touch sent jolts of pleasure through her, making her clit leak. From time to time, Josh would wipe up the slick sissy juice and feed it to her, making Lexi blush as she obediently opened her mouth and swallowed.

When the game finally ended, Josh patted her thigh and said, "Well done, Lexi. I really enjoyed that cock massage. We’ll definitely have to do that more often."

"Thank you, Master," Lexi responded, her voice filled with gratitude. "It was a fun experience. I’d love to do it again with you."

Josh smirked, satisfied. "Let’s go get cleaned up so we can have some dinner, Sissy."

He led her to the bathroom, where Lexi immediately knew her role. Once the water was warm enough, they both climbed in, and she reached for the washcloth and soap, ready to wash her Master. She started with his chest, moving gently but thoroughly over every inch of his body. As her hands moved lower, Josh’s cock remained hard, twitching with every light touch. When she reached his backside, she knelt down, taking care to wash between his cheeks, ensuring everything was clean just as Josh liked.

Josh then turned to face her again, his cock standing tall. "Why don’t you kiss the cock that’s going to make you pregnant tonight," he said with a playful grin.

Without hesitation, Lexi leaned forward and began placing soft, reverent kisses all over his cock, from the swollen head down to his balls. The water flowed over both of them, but all Lexi could focus on was worshiping Josh’s cock, her lips moving slowly as if savoring every inch.

After a few minutes, Josh stepped back and said, "Alright, let’s get my sissy girl cleaned up now."

He took the washcloth and soap from her, encouraging her to stand up. Josh’s touch was firm yet gentle as he washed her body, paying extra attention to her most sensitive areas. His hands lingered on her nipples, her clit, and her tight boi pussy, making Lexi moan softly under his care. Every stroke of the washcloth felt like a tease, as if Josh was reminding her of the pleasure he could give—but also of the control he held over her.

"Now, now, Lexi," Josh said with a smirk. "I can’t have you cumming before me. We need to get dressed and go eat."

He turned off the water and they both dried each other off, Josh’s touch lingering on her skin as he toweled her dry. Once they were done, Josh handed her a new bag. Lexi opened it and found a pair of lacy pink panties and a matching pink bra inside.

"I want my sissy to feel pretty while we’re at dinner tonight," Josh said with a grin.

Lexi blushed, looking at the soft, feminine underwear. "Thank you, Sir," she said, pulling the panties and bra from the bag, inspecting them as a small smile formed on her lips. She knew Josh enjoyed seeing her dressed like this, and the thought of wearing something so delicate made her feel even more submissive, eager to please him.

Lexi fidgeted with the hem of her shirt, feeling a bit self-conscious about the lacy pink bra underneath. Even after inspecting herself in the mirror, she kept thinking she could see the strap through the fabric, though she knew it was probably just her nerves. At least Josh had let her wear a dark shirt, which helped conceal the pink beneath.

"You look fine, Lexi. Let’s go eat," Josh finally said, watching her fuss in front of the mirror.

She nodded, taking a deep breath, and followed him out to the car. The short drive to the sports bar was filled with a comfortable silence, though Lexi’s mind raced. Once they arrived, Josh turned to her and laid down the ground rules.

"While we're inside, just call me Josh. I’ll handle the ordering for both of us, but beyond that, it's a normal dinner. I think your clit could use a break from all the teasing, and my dick could too. You did a great job earlier filling my balls with cum, so I can breed you properly later tonight," Josh said, smirking at her.

Lexi blushed deeply at his words, feeling a twinge of excitement at the promise of what was to come. She hesitated for a moment, expecting Josh to open her door, but when she looked over, he was already standing outside waiting. Realizing her mistake, she quickly jumped out of the car and followed him into the bar.

Inside, they found a table and settled in. Josh, as promised, took charge and ordered for both of them. Once the server left, they relaxed, watching the baseball game on the TV. For the first time all evening, there was no kink, no teasing—just two guys sitting at a table, having dinner. No one around them had any idea that one of them was wearing a training bra and panties underneath his clothes.

After a while, Lexi leaned in and whispered, "Josh, I need to go to the bathroom. Do I have to follow your rule from earlier today?"

Josh chuckled softly and shook his head. "Nope, we’re not at home, so those rules don’t apply. But that might change in the future."

"Thanks, Josh," Lexi said with a small smile, grateful for the reprieve.

She wandered off to the restroom, feeling a little more at ease now. After finishing up, she caught herself in the mirror again. Despite knowing it was all in her head, she swore the bra strap was visible. She took a deep breath, reminding herself that no one was really paying attention to those details., they’re too busy with their own lives to try and see if some guy was wearing some kind of lingerie under his clothes on July 4th.

Lexi returned just as the server came over, asking if they wanted dessert or another beer. Josh waved it off, saying, "No thanks, we’re both full, and we've got other plans tonight."

After settling the bill, they headed out to the car. Once inside, Josh glanced over at Lexi with a smirk. "Now, take your shirt off, but leave the bra on for the ride home."

Her cheeks flushed at the thought of driving around with just the lacy pink bra exposed, but she obeyed, slipping her shirt off. The ride back was uneventful, though Lexi couldn't help but feel a rush of adrenaline every time they passed another car. Josh made sure to stay in the left lane whenever possible, giving drivers a chance to catch a glimpse if they looked over.

When they finally pulled into the driveway, Josh's grin widened. "Just walk inside like that for me. Let's see if you'll actually do it."

Lexi hesitated, scanning the neighborhood. The sky was darkening, and the street was mostly empty—no sign of nosy neighbors. Heart racing, she stepped out of the car and made her way to the front door, fully aware of how exposed she was. Her clit throbbed as she realized what she was doing.

Josh followed closely behind, unlocking the door. "Go put your bikini back on, sissy. We’re going to watch the fireworks while I fill you with my cum."

Lexi hurried to the bedroom, grabbing the bikini she had left behind earlier. She took a moment to add more lube to her boi pussy, knowing she’d need it after the long night. When she returned, Josh’s eyes lit up with approval as she settled beside him.

Without a word, Lexi reached over and began stroking Josh’s cock, feeling it harden beneath her touch. Josh finally said, "Go ahead, sissy gurl. Take it out—it’s time to make some fireworks of our own."

She unzipped his pants and freed his cock, leaning down to take the head into her mouth. Her tongue swirled around it as she began working more of it in, getting him slick and hard for what was about to come. Josh groaned in pleasure, his hands guiding her rhythm as she bobbed her head, her own clit leaking in anticipation.

"Fireworks are on TV, sissy," Josh said with a low growl. "Why don’t you lay down on that blanket? It’s time for some real fun."

Lexi reluctantly pulled her mouth off Josh’s cock and shifted to the floor, her hands moving to slide her bikini bottoms off, but Josh stopped her. "Leave them on for now. We might get to that later," he said, his voice teasing.

Josh flicked off the lights and stripped off his clothes, standing naked above Lexi, who lay back on the blanket. As he worked some lube into his cock, he asked with a grin, "Who’s ready for some real cock?"

"I am, Master," Lexi responded, breathless. "Please fill my boi pussy, remind me I’m your sissy bitch."

"You’ll get more than a reminder once I fill you up with my cum. Let’s see if we can make you my pregnant sissy tonight," Josh replied.

Lexi watched as Josh slid a pillow under her hips, lifting them just right. He positioned himself between her legs, raising them onto his chest and shoulders. Her sissy clit was hard, pointing towards her belly, leaking into her bikini as Josh lined his cock up against the tight opening of her boi pussy.

"What do you want, sissy?" Josh asked, teasing her.

"Please, Sir," Lexi whimpered. "Fuck my boi pussy hard, make me your bitch. I want to cum just from you fucking me."

Josh smirked at her words. "Well, here it comes, bitch," he said as he pushed the head of his cock into her, sliding in deeper until his balls were flush against her ass.

Lexi moaned as he filled her completely, no gentleness, just raw, primal need. Josh began thrusting, each stroke making Lexi cry out, his cock stretching her tight hole perfectly. He pressed her legs higher onto his chest, leaning into her as he reached under her bikini top to pinch her nipples.

Lexi’s moans grew louder as his hands teased her chest, while his cock moved in and out of her with a rhythm that kept her on edge. Josh varied his pace, sometimes slow and deliberate, other times fast and deep, each thrust pushing Lexi closer to the brink. The soft light from the TV flickered, reflecting the sweat that began to cover their bodies.

Josh kept her on the edge, pulling back until just the tip of his cock remained inside her before slamming back in, his balls slapping against her ass. Lexi’s body responded instinctively, her sissy juice leaking more into her bikini bottoms with every deep thrust. She reached up, just managing to touch Josh’s nipples, teasing them as his cock relentlessly pounded her boi pussy.

Her hands clung to him, desperate to keep him close, but each time he pulled back, she lost her grip—though she never stopped craving more of him.

As Josh kept pounding Lexi’s tight boi pussy, she couldn’t believe how long he could last, especially after the intense teasing during the baseball game. She knew that if she was allowed to touch her clit, she would have made her sissy cummies in seconds. This is why I’m the sissy and he’s the Master,  she thought.  He can hold out like this, but if I even touched myself, I’d be done in no time.

Josh could feel his orgasm building, his balls churning with the familiar heat. Lexi's fingers on his nipples added a sweet distraction, but it wasn’t enough to stop what was coming. He pushed her legs down to either side of his hips, slowing his pace into a long, deep rhythm. He wanted this to last, knowing the fireworks still had time to go. Lexi groaned as the thrusts grew slower, but Josh was hitting her g-spot just right, each deliberate movement drawing more desperate sounds from her.

He leaned in, his body pressing against hers, sliding his cock deep inside her. He could sense she was getting close, her eyes shut tight as she struggled to hold back, her hands gripping at the sides, unsure of what to do. Smiling to himself, Josh paused, catching his breath as he kept his cock buried inside her.

"Please, Daddy, fuck me. Breed me. Make me your bitch," Lexi finally begged when she realized Josh had stopped moving.

"Tell me what you really want, Lexi," Josh whispered.

"Breed me, make me pregnant. Fill me with your cum, make me your cum-eating sissy slut, please, Sir," she whimpered.

Josh grinned, knowing tonight would go even further than she expected. Slowly pulling back, he left only the head of his cock inside her. "Okay, sissy gurl, let’s see if you can get on your hands and knees without me slipping out."

Lexi looked up at him, hesitating, then lifted one leg as she carefully rolled over. Her hips ached from being spread around his, but with a bit of effort, they managed to get her on all fours, Josh’s cock still buried inside her boi pussy. Now, facing the fireworks on TV, she could feel him fully seated inside her again.

Josh leaned over, whispering in her ear, "I’m going to fill you with my cum just as the fireworks reach their climax."

Lexi nodded, barely able to focus on anything but the heat of Josh’s cock moving in and out of her. He resumed fucking her hard and deep, his breath changing as he reached around to pinch her nipples again. The sound of his balls slapping against her sissy sack, mixed with the wet thrusts and her moans, filled the room as they moved in sync, building toward the inevitable explosion.

Lexi yelped as the head of Josh’s cock popped out and pushed back in again, her boi clit dribbling as his shaft brushed over her g-spot with every thrust. Each time he pulled all the way out and slammed back into her, her tight hole stretched to accommodate the thick head before closing around him again. The tension in the air was palpable, the fireworks on the TV building to their final burst as Josh’s balls began to tighten, signaling that their own climax was imminent.

Josh's cock swelled inside her, filling every inch of her boi pussy as he thrust the full length of himself in and out, drawing groans from her each time. Her hole stretched wider with each relentless push, the feeling overwhelming. She could hear his breathing change as he leaned over her again, whispering in her ear, "I’m about to make you my forever sissy, Lexi. I’m going to fill your tight boi pussy with all my cum."

"Please, Sir," Lexi gasped, "fill me up, shoot it deep inside me so I can feel it leaking out long after you’ve bred me."

Josh’s voice was deep and teasing, "Maybe I’ll make you wear a plug or a tampon to keep it all in, to help you get pregnant."

"Yes, Sir," Lexi whimpered, "I’ll do anything to be your pregnant sissy gurl. Please, pump my boi pussy full of your cum, make me cum in my bikini, Daddy."

With a guttural groan, Josh grabbed her hips, pulling her tight against him as he thrust deep, fucking her hard. They both watched the fireworks explode on the screen, his balls drawing tighter against him as his climax surged.

"Here it comes, sissy gurl," Josh grunted, his cock swelling inside her as he pushed in one last time. Lexi heard the fireworks crescendo just as Josh groaned again, flooding her boi pussy with his hot load.

"Take it all, Lexi," Josh groaned, "You’re mine now. My sissy gurl, forever."

As another burst of cum filled her, Josh leaned closer, his voice rough and commanding, "Today’s no longer your independence day. It’s your sissy birthday, and I’m making you mine."

Lexi was in shock, barely able to process his words as she felt each thick spurt of cum pumping deep inside her. Her boi pussy ached from the relentless pounding, but all she could do was hold herself steady, trembling beneath him. She instinctively clenched around his cock, trying to drain every last drop of cum from him, even reaching back between her legs to gently massage his balls, ensuring they were completely emptied into her.

As she released his balls, her hand brushed across the front of her bikini bottom, feeling the sticky wetness there. She realized with a quiet whimper that her own clit, once so hard, had gone soft—she’d had a sissygasm, without even touching herself.

Josh, still catching his breath, kept his softening cock buried in her, sensing her whimper. "What’s wrong, Lexi? Did I hurt you?" he asked, his voice softer now, but still filled with ownership

Lexi remained on all fours, head resting against the floor, as the full weight of what had just happened settled in. She had cum without even touching herself, all from being fucked in her boi pussy. The thought spiraled in her mind—did that make her a true sissy now? The embarrassment washed over her as she replayed the moment again and again. She hadn’t needed to touch her clit, hadn’t even needed to think about it, and still, her body had given in to Josh’s relentless fucking. That’s what did it.

Josh’s voice cut through her thoughts. "What’s wrong, Lexi? Did I hurt you?" His tone was soft, full of concern, but there was still an undercurrent of dominance that made her pulse quicken.

In a small voice, barely louder than a whisper, she responded, "No, Sir, you didn’t hurt me. I’m just... embarrassed that I came while you were breeding me, and I didn’t even touch myself."

Josh’s lips curved into a knowing smile as he slowly pulled his now-soft cock from her sissy hole. Lexi whimpered when she felt it slide out, leaving her feeling empty and exposed. He helped her to her feet, guiding her to the bedroom like the attentive Master he was. Once there, they both collapsed onto the bed, and Josh pulled her close to his chest, wrapping his arms around her protectively. His hand gently stroked her back, soothing her as her mind continued to race.

"Lexi, it’s okay," Josh murmured, his voice low and comforting. "Your first sissygasm is always a mind-blowing experience. I’m honored I got to be the one to bring you to that point. Maybe this is a sign you’re really starting to accept me as your Master... your Daddy... your Dom... or even your Boss. Whatever role I’m in, you’ll always be my sissy."

Josh’s words washed over her like a balm, but the weight of what had just happened still sat heavily on her chest. He continued, "I would never push you farther than you can handle, and it looks like today we reached a new limit for you. We’ll talk more about your role as my permanent sissy later, and we can agree on some rules together. But for now, I want you to take care of yourself. Put a tampon in that pretty boi pussy of yours, make sure you keep all of my Daddy cum inside, and then we’ll relax some more, okay?"

Lexi nodded, still unable to meet his gaze, her cheeks burning with embarrassment. She slipped off the bed and padded to the bathroom, where she found a soft, 80’s style lacy baby doll in bright pink, it was a very Hollywoody, very glamorous outfit, with ruffled lining and a couple of tampons laid out for her, as if Josh had anticipated her every need. It was uncanny how he always seemed to know what she wanted before she did. Lexi peeled off the now-damp bikini and carefully inserted the tampon into her sore hole, wincing slightly at the tenderness. Once it was in place, she pulled the matching lace, boyshorts style panties up and slipped the baby doll over her head, letting the soft fabric settle against her skin.

Still feeling a bit shy, she walked back into the bedroom, finally meeting Josh’s gaze. He was sitting there, shirtless, looking at her with pride. His smile widened when he saw her in the baby doll, and he patted the bed next to him.

She climbed up beside him, nestling herself against his side, still feeling a bit self-conscious. "You’re not disappointed that I came like that, are you, Sir?" she asked, her voice small and uncertain. "I never thought something like that could happen to me, especially without even realizing it."

Josh gently shook his head, running his fingers through her hair in that reassuring way of his. "No, sissy gurl. Like I said, I’m happy I was the one to guide you there. We’ve reached a new level, and now we can work together to move even farther. You should be proud of how far you’ve come. And now, every Fourth of July, we’ll have something even more special to celebrate. That is, if you’re ready to accept me as your Master, Daddy, Dom, Boss, or whichever role I take when we’re together."

Lexi didn’t respond right away, instead allowing the rise and fall of Josh’s chest to calm her racing mind. Could she really do this? Could she fully embrace her role as his sissy, even if it wasn’t a full-time commitment? Could she truly become his sissy bitch, Lexi? The thought both excited and terrified her. Josh’s hand continued to rub her back and arms, his touch grounding her as she tried to make sense of her swirling emotions.

Josh broke the silence, his voice soft but direct. "Lexi, how about we go back to the other room, grab a couple of beers, and watch the rest of the game? We can talk more if you want, or just relax together."

His suggestion was so casual, so natural, that it caught her off guard. There was no pressure, no rush to make a decision. Just the steady presence of her Master, waiting for her to find her own way.

Lexi responded softly, "I’d like that, Sir," as she lifted herself off Josh and climbed out of the bed. Josh smiled as he followed her out of the bedroom. He retrieved two beers from the fridge, and when he returned, he noticed Lexi sitting at the opposite end of the couch from where she’d sat earlier. Without comment, he handed her the beer and took a seat at the other end of the couch. He switched the TV on to the ball game, the sound of the game filling the quiet space between them.

A few minutes passed before a commercial break interrupted the game. Lexi turned toward Josh, her expression thoughtful. "Josh," she began hesitantly, "you say you want me as your sissy, but I don’t look like the typical sissy. I’m tall, kind of chubby... I could never pass. Is that really what you want?"

Josh paused, considering his words carefully. Finally, he replied, "Alex, what I want is to help you become the sissy you want to be. You don’t have to fit anyone else’s idea of what a sissy looks like. If you don’t want to be a femboy or fit into a certain mold, I’m completely fine with that. I love your body—the curves, the softness—Seeing your curvy body in lingerie and other sexy outfits makes me just as hard as if you were a sexy petite twink. If you want to work on losing weight, we can set up punishments and rewards based on goals that make sense for you, only if that's what you want. I’ll be there to help, no matter what. And the fact that you’ve trusted me enough to share your fantasies and fears? That means the world to me, and I don’t take it lightly."

Alex took a long, slow sip of his beer, his eyes fixed on the screen as the game resumed. Josh sensed that Alex was getting closer to making a decision, so he didn’t press any further. He just waited, patiently drinking his beer as they watched the game together.

When the next commercial break came on, Josh glanced over at Alex with a grin. "Want another beer? Or maybe something stronger?" His eyes gleamed with playful mischief.

Alex smirked, glancing up at Josh. "How about some Macallan? There’s a bottle in the kitchen cabinet."

Josh nodded, heading into the kitchen. He found the bottle, grabbed two glasses, and called out, "Neat or on the rocks?"

"Light rocks, please," Alex responded from the living room.

Josh poured two glasses and returned just as the next inning was starting. He handed one glass to Alex, who was now staring into the drink, half-watching the game with a contemplative look on his face.

Finally, breaking the silence, Josh asked, "Do you have anything else on your mind? Questions? Concerns?"

Alex took a deep breath before turning to face Josh. With a determined look, he raised his glass. "Fuck it," he said, his voice steady, "Let’s give this a try. As long as we set clear limits, rules, and expectations, I think I want to do this. Here’s to my last Independence Day—and my first Sissy Day!"

Josh’s face lit up with a proud smile. He raised his glass and clinked it against Alex’s. "Cheers," he said, his voice filled with excitement, "Here’s to exploring new horizons!"

They both took long drinks of their scotch, the warmth of the liquor spreading through them as they settled in to watch the rest of the game. Each commercial break brought small talk about the future—about the long discussion they’d need to have the next day, outlining rules, limits, and expectations for this new dynamic they were about to explore.

As the game finally came to an end, Alex turned to Josh, his eyes filled with a mix of vulnerability and anticipation. "Sir," he said softly, "I would be honored if you slept in with me as your sissy gurl for the first time tonight."

Josh’s smile was gentle, his eyes warm with understanding. "I would be honored to sleep with you, my sissy gurl," he replied, his voice tender yet commanding.

He stood up, extending his hand to Lexi. She took it, and together they walked to the bedroom, both feeling the weight of what was about to unfold between them. It wasn’t just about sex—it was about trust, about giving in to desires, and about stepping into a new phase of their relationship, one that would change them both forever.
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Fresh out of high school and kicked out of the house, a petite, young, beautiful blonde named Patrick finds himself looking for a roommate to share the rent on his new apartment. 
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