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Introduction

Sissy Got Blacked – A Short Forced Feminization Sissy Story is Lilly Lustwood’s second offering from her Short Forced Feminization Fiction Selections series.

Morgan Monroe, an 18-year-old high school senior and geek from Brooklyn, New York, has been fantasizing about his girlfriend’s best friend, Chantelle.

After an exhausting night of browsing through the ebony category of his favorite adult site, he finally got the courage to text her.

He got a positive reply and anticipated a rowdy rendezvous. Little did he know, the message he got was from Jamal, his dream girl’s boyfriend.

On that snowy Saturday afternoon, Morgan learned a valuable lesson in life… from three vengeful high schoolers. 

Clutch your Pearl Necklace Tight and

Prepare for a Wild Forced Feminization Ride!

Note: This title contains gang fun, femdom, mm, mfmf, and forced sissification. All characters are within the legal age of consent.

I’m Lilly Lustwood and I’m a Filipina Transgender Woman. I’m a professional senior editor by day and I recall and write my sexperiences by night.

Everything that’s written in this book is based on my friends’ and my life. I live by a duality of being a dignified trans woman in public and a lustful ladyboy in private.

I love sex… I think, breathe, and eat it. The higher powers have really hit the jackpot when they created the form of a man.

The broad shoulders, the masculine arms & thighs, the way a penis magically erects… I’m getting hard and wet at the same time just by writing these things.

Before I get distracted and lose the will to finish this book, let me tell you a story about Morgan’s dark punishment. I want you to go somewhere with utmost privacy because I’m going to be very intimate with you.

Are you alone now? Good. Don’t touch yourself just yet. I can see that the bulge from your pants is growing. I’m almost there.

I said stop touching it! You’re such a naughty boy.

Picture this…

✓    I have long and straight black hair

✓    My boobs are 38 DD

✓    I’m a little on the chubby side but not too big

✓    My height is 5ft 6in. and I have fair skin

✓    I’m blessed with huge cat eyes and heart-shaped lips

✓    My friends tell me that I look like Haifa Wehbe, Google her

✓    I have a bubble butt and my girltoy is 5 sweet inches

It’s October 06, 2022, and 11:21 PM in the Philippines. It’s a bit balmy and I’m wearing a black Sunday dress with no panties on.

Now that you know what your storyteller looks like, let’s get to Sissy Got Blacked.


Free Vip Mailing List

Before we get to the exciting part, I’m cordially inviting you to be a Lilly Lustwood VIP.

IT DOESN’T COST ANYTHING. All you have to do is Join my Mailing List.

I will be sending you FREE Exclusive Erotic Content that you won’t find anywhere else.

My First Gift for You

[image: ]

Apart from that, I’ll also send you Announcements of my New Releases (pun intended) and Promos.

I won’t send you anything that’s not related to my steamy stories and I won’t share your information with any person or entity.

CLICK TO READ FOR FREE

or Copy this Link -> stats.sender.net/forms/epL92e/view

Note: Please check your Spam or Promotions tab
if the confirmation doesn’t arrive in your inbox.

Love Always,

Lilly


Chapter 1

Chantelle carefully pressed the adhesive of her long wavy brown wig against her caramel forehead. She then pushed Jamal’s beefy ebony pecs from his white wife beater shirt using her raised elbows with feminine vigor from his naughty distraction.

“Cut it out, boo”, she said sternly as she concentrated in front of the vanity mirror in her bedroom decked in purple modernity.

“Ya’ll be wearing those panties and not letting me get some”, he said with a face painted with frustration as he grazed his bulge from his grey sweatpants against her back donned with nothing but a tight white t-shirt and black thongs that hugged every dangerous curve from her voluptuous 18-year-old body.

“Jamal! You know dad’s coming home soon. I already blew you for fuck’s sake”, she yelled. The 19-year-old jock brushed his black curly buzzcut with his fingers to the back of his head as the soft ember from his girlfriend’s floor lamp pronounced every muscle from his glorious 6ft. 3in. physique.

“Bitch!” he said as he fiddled with his girlfriend’s phone while casually hanging out on her pink cozy double bed.

Chantelle glacially turned her head and faced him with a look that she meant business. She didn’t appreciate the young man calling her out of her name.

“Bitches, fast cars, dollars, young money”, he continued playfully with a random tune—displaying that he somehow felt guilty but didn’t want to apologize.

Chantelle shook her head and continued applying her lace wig.

“Yo! What the fuck is this!?” Jamal asked furiously after seeing a text message from Morgan, Chantelle’s best friend’s boyfriend.

“Watchu mean?” Chantelle irritatingly asked. Jamal rushed to her and showed her the message.

“Chantelle, I know you and Audrey are tight but… I just want you to know that you’re always in my mind”, the text message said.

Chantelle and Jamal looked at each other with perturbed faces from Morgan’s audacity. Morgan, Jamal, Chantelle, and Audrey have been hanging out for almost a year and Morgan didn’t exhibit any clues that he had feelings for the young lady.

Morgan just mostly talked about his favorite video game streamers and had always been showy about how much he loved Audrey, his white girlfriend.

Chantelle and Jamal bickered after the young masculine man’s insistence that something was going on. Chantelle, enraged by the accusation, asked Jamal to text Morgan back to prove that there was no swirly betrayal happening.

Jamal almost broke Chantel’s iPhone with his strong grip as he texted Morgan back.

“What do you mean?” Jamal wrote. A few seconds later, Morgan replied.

“I’ve always fantasized about being with a black woman. Seeing you almost every day just strengthens those feelings. I hope I don’t offend you”, Morgan replied.

Jamal zipped his mouth from the revelation and handed the phone to his girlfriend.

“Mmm hmm, I told you. This pussy ain’t tasted a white boy dick, or any dick for that matter except yours!” she snappily informed.

Jamal took a quick break to soak in the betrayal.

“I can’t believe he had the audacity. Poor Audrey”, Chantelle followed. Jamal went back to bed and started texting Morgan in the guise of his girlfriend.

He started tugging the heartstrings of the 18-year-old white boy with false lascivious messages.


Chapter 2

Two days later, in the same bedroom, on a snowy Saturday afternoon, Chantelle kissed her parents goodbye. Her father, in a taupe thermal jacket, opened the door as her mother gave her a stern look.

“Don’t do anything stupid”, her mother warned as she wore her black earmuffs. Chantelle smiled cheekily before her mother stepped out of their Brooklyn home and dashed to their black sedan.

Chantelle rushed upstairs to her bedroom in her purple tracksuit in a frantic state. She removed her athleisure ensemble with feminine vigor—revealing her perky 36DD round caramel breasts and sharp nipples surrounded by an areola with sweet shades of chocolate.

She opened her mirrored closet and took out a red sheer two-piece lingerie that left too little for the imagination. As she was hooking her red sheer bra on the back, the mirrored closet revealed every curve from her 5ft. 7in. frame.

Soon after, she picked up her red sheer thongs from the edge of the bed and inserted her leg in one hole. If only the mirror could talk, it would have nothing but compliments on how enticingly tight the young lady’s cleanly shaven vagina was.

She preened in the mirror and disdained her birthing hips that made her hourglass physique dangerously distracting.


Chapter 3

Moments later, there they were, Chantelle, Jamal, and Audrey, patiently waiting to initiate their devised revenge. Jamal casually sat by his girlfriend’s purple tufted headboard resting his strong neck on his hands—revealing his girthy arms and hairy armpits—donned with nothing but tighty whities that barely contained his hairy and fat nine-inches chocolate pole in a manspread.

“It’s going to be alright, babe”, Chantelle assured as she caressed Audrey’s arm who stood by the mirrored closet in her 5ft. 4in. delicate physique in a pink tracksuit. She leaned her head on Chantelle’s shoulder as her long curly blonde hair tickled Chantelle’s breasts inside her red abrasive sheer bra.

“What if he tells on us?” Audrey asked in a pensive disposition caused by her double-edged conundrum. She wanted to get back at her boyfriend who had the gall to try and cheat on her just a week after she turned eighteen. But at the back of her mind, she was also terrified about the repercussions.

“He’s the dog. He needs to learn his lesson”, Chantelle answered with nonchalance.

“Ding!” the doorbell let out. Chantelle picked up her red silk robe that hung on the spine of her transparent vanity chair before sprinting to their house’s main door.

Damn!

“Wow!” Morgan exclaimed as soon as he saw Chantelle in her seductive ensemble. He leaned over for a hug but the lady pulled away and returned nothing but a faint smile.

Morgan shook his body from the freezing doorstep before hanging his coat on the hanger by the foyer. He removed his black-framed glasses and wiped them with his brown long-sleeve turtleneck shirt.

“Freezing out there”, Morgan said—shivering both from the snowy afternoon and the sight of Chantelle sitting casually on the brown leather l-shaped sofa.

She’s so hot…

In need of warmth, Morgan sauntered closer to Chantelle—creating an audibly round sound from his brown snow boots against the wooden floor.

He then sat half a meter beside her with his legs closed together brought upon by his uncontrollable nerves. As he tried to get closer, Chantelle moved away and returned his yearning with nothing but a fake smile.

I can’t take it anymore…

Morgan couldn’t handle the torturous tease anymore. He closed the gap with his 5ft. 11in. frame by moving his hips closer—almost demanding a steamy embrace.

“Yo, stop it!” Chantelle screamed. As soon as Audrey and Jamal heard Chantelle’s aggressive reluctance, they hustled from the wooden staircase where they were hiding.


Chapter 4

Jamal pulled Morgan’s lanky body away from Chantelle by the armpits as Audrey pulled his hair with feminine vigor.

Fuck!

“Fuck you!” Audrey yelled as tears aggressively flowed down her rosy cheeks. Chantelle gave a proud look from the sofa as Audrey exhibited her retribution.

I’m sorry…

“Slap him!” Chantelle cheered. Morgan, brimming with guilt and embarrassment, succumbed to the impending punishment. Audrey stood in front of Morgan as his hands were bound by Jamal’s girthy arms on his back. She swung her soft hand with all the energy she could muster from her delicate body then landed it on the young man’s face.

Morgan’s glasses fell to the floor as a slight tear fell from his right eye. Audrey felt exhilarated after the first slap. She did five times more with each slap faster and harder than the last. Moments later, after countless slaps and kicks, she sat on the sofa—exhausted from the pain of the betrayal and every jolt of anger she let out.

“You messin’ with the wrong with one. If it’d be up to me you’d be dead by now”, Jamal said. He tightened his grip as his eyes blurred from bloodlust.

Fuck you!

“Tryna be all thug and fuck my woman with ‘yo white boy clit”, he continued.

“Come on babe, be nice. He’s my guest”, Chantelle said. She then glacially stood up and pulled Morgan’s earlobe then leaned in for a whisper.

“I’ll make your black fantasy come true, baby”, she said—making Jamal giggle. She lasciviously knelt and rubbed Morgan’s throbbing manhood that was begging to escape his blue jeans.

Oh fuck…

“Not bad”, Chantelle cheekily said before winking at Audrey from a distance. It might have felt wrong for Morgan to enjoy the sweet caress at a traumatic event in his life but somehow, it felt right.

She then unclasped the steel button of the young man’s jeans then pulled them down with feminine vigor.

“I do have that effect on men”, Chantelle proudly said after seeing Morgan’s blue checkered boxer shorts soiled in cum.

“Shut up”, Jamal interjected brought upon by his hormonal jealousy. Chantelle walked upstairs as Jamal continued grabbing his arm.

Audrey…

“Babe…”, Morgan called—begging for Audrey to turn her sight on him. She crossed her legs and raised her eyebrow, letting Morgan know that having a red face from her profuse slaps wasn’t enough price to pay for the attempted cheating.

Moments later, Chantelle emerged in her red two-piece ensemble with a one-piece sheer pink lingerie, a long straight brown wig, pink stockings, and a pink dildo in tow.


Chapter 5

“This wig has served me for two years”, Chantelle informed with a reminiscent smile. Jamal’s original plan when he texted to invite Morgan was to beat the shit out of him.

But when Chantelle heard about it, she found it uninventive. She tweaked his master plan of avenging her best friend—weaving it into something that involved Jamal giving Morgan a taste of his own medicine.

Jamal didn’t like the gay idea as he called it, but he couldn’t resist his girlfriend’s request. He reluctantly agreed and asked for one condition—that she’d dress Morgan up as a girl.

Chantelle…

Morgan shuddered, both from seeing Chantelle donned in an outfit that left almost nothing for the imagination and from the scene that was getting too weird for him. However, Jamal’s grip was too tight—almost breaking his bones and giving him no chance to react.

With bated breath from fear, he continued intently staring at Audrey—hoping that she’d look his way and provide reprieve by urging them to let him go.

Come on babe…

However, lady luck wasn’t anywhere near his proximity as Audrey kept staring blankly at the living room’s brown walls.

Chantelle shook her old wig—causing her other stuff to fall and the dildo to create a loud thump against the wooden floor.

“The fuck is that?!” Jamal asked—causing Chantelle to playfully giggle.

“I’m an Aquarius. I need creativity in my life”, Chantelle informed—further mystifying her boyfriend from his already confused thoughts about her ownership of a pink dildo.

“Let him go”, Chantelle commanded.

“Make one mistake and you’re over dog”, Jamal whispered right before pushing him, causing the lanky white boy to fall on the floor. He wanted to hug Audrey from the guilt devouring every fiber of his body but the stern warning overcame his hormonal urge.

“Take it off”, Chantelle ordered as she signaled Jamal to take Morgan’s brown turtleneck off. He followed his girlfriend’s command—hustling Morgan and taking every single foreign thing that covered his body.

What the fuck’s happening?!

Moments later, as he sat on the floor in a spooning position and his shoes, shirt, jeans, boxers, and glasses were chaotically placed in the living room, Chantelle leaned closer to Morgan as Jamal and Audrey watched from the couch.

“Nice ass”, Chantelle said before kicking Morgan’s milky ass. He gulped from the dominance and the menacing hint that was the last thing he needed to figure out what was about to happen.

Oh fuck!

“Please, don’t do this!” Morgan begged from fear of getting his cherry popped.

“Audrey, baby, come on…”, he called with a red face. Audrey, still in love with Morgan, gave up her stone-cold disposition. But she didn’t want to raise the white flag fully so she chose to bargain instead.

Babe…

“I will only forgive you… if you agree to do this”, she said as she tried her best not to release a single drop of tear from her welling eyes.

“I’ll do anything!

Morgan, from hearing the chance of reconciliation, immediately mustered the courage to prove his love. He crawled towards Audrey’s legs and held them as tightly as he could from the floor.

“I’m really sorry baby, I’ll do anything for you”, he said as he drenched the tracksuit of his disappointed girlfriend with tears and sweat.

I love you, I love you, I love you!

“Okay, Morgan, boo hoo”, Chantelle mockingly said right before pulling his hair and dragging him away from Audrey with feminine vigor.


Chapter 6

Chantelle started applying adhesive on Morgan’s forehead as his circumcised pink slim five-incher twitched from the closeness of her dark nipples and huge breasts peeking from her sheer bra on his face.

This is wrong…

“Fuck!” Morgan let out a guttural groan after Audrey kicked his spine from seeing his hard-on. She continued assisting Chantel by brushing the straight brunette wig with her fingers as Jamal watched TikToks on the sofa from his phone.

“Oh, wow!” Chantelle exclaimed from the first sight of Morgan in a wig. His rosy skin was absent of facial hair and adolescent curses. Seeing how passable he looked with just a wig on greatly impressed the curvy young lady.

Audrey took a peak and giggled.

What now?

“Why’d you have to glue it on?” Audrey asked. Chantel didn’t return a verbal reply and rolled her eyes towards Jamal—signaling Audrey about the possibility of hair-pulling.

Being best friends since grade school, Audrey giggled as soon as she understood what Chantelle meant.

Moments later, there he was, Morgan in a brunette wig and a pink sheer lingerie combo complete with stockings and a garter belt.

“Dayum!” Jamal exclaimed—in awe of Morgan’s sissy state.

“I could work with that”, he giggled. The white young man quivered from the brute’s reaction causing him to squeeze his hands tightly.

The fuck?!

“Ta-da!” Chantelle announced right after showing Morgan a photo that she took from her phone of his sissified state. From his terrified state, his eyes widened as he started to grasp the reason behind their reactions.

Audrey wanted to compliment him so badly but she was determined to teach him a lesson by letting him feel that he wasn’t allowed to cross her hard lines.

Morgan started looking at how delicate his almost hairless legs looked in pink lace stockings. Before that event, he has never been mesmerized by the beauty of his lady-like limbs.

I can see why…

Albeit having long feet, they were narrow and well-arched. His legs were frail and had little to no trace of athleisure as he spent most of his free time playing video games and watching game streamers.

From his point of view in a spooning position, he could see his smooth milky thighs connected in a v-shape to his runway-worthy legs. If only his eyes could take photos, the view could pass for a La Perla ad.

As he was hypnotized by the sight of his newfound femininity, Chantelle handed Audrey the pink dildo.

“It’s time”, Chantelle said in a dramatic tone as she gently maneuvered Audrey to graze Morgan’s lips with the tip of the pink dildo.

This is insane!

Morgan, still horny for Chantelle, seized the opportunity as he thought that licking the dildo meant tasting remnants of Chantelle’s vaginal joy juices.

But this has been in her pussy for sure…

“Mmm”, Chantelle moaned from watching Morgan have the time of his life. He got so into the toy that he started suckling it—mimicking how female pornstars sucked dicks from his avid porn streaming sessions.

This isn’t so bad…

Audrey started creaming her pink tracksuit pants from her pantiless crotch from the novel sight of her boyfriend acting like a slut.

As the two ladies watched Morgan’s long tongue playfully flick on the shaft of the veiny toy, their clitorises twitched in myriads of directions. Moments later, Jamal couldn’t take the wait anymore. He stood up and then started dry-humping the back of Morgan’s head.

What the fuck, get off me!

Jamal giggled from the disbelief at what he was doing but Chantelle’s stern looks compelled him to keep his thoughts to himself. Moments later, his mind was overshadowed with lust as the thick wig and the sight of Morgan’s delicate back gave him an erection.

Audrey started feeling hot and bothered by the sight of Jamal’s yearning. After all, the man was an adonis. Albeit she loved her best friend to the core, she would sometimes play with herself and fantasize about his big black cock inside her tight pink pussy.

“The big guy’s ready…”, Jamal announced. The ladies nodded then stood up.

Fuckkk!


Chapter 7

Morgan’s eyes widened from the announcement and watched the two ladies walk towards his back.

“Fuck!” Morgan let out after turning his head and seeing Jamal’s nine-inch hairy big black cock pulsating in front of him.

No, just no!

“Dude…” he let out. Chantelle and Audrey giggled as they were seated on the floor enjoying the sight of Jamal scaring Morgan with his fat cock.

“Fff-“, Morgan groaned right after he got dickslapped by his friend. As he was recovering from the big black blunt blow, Jamal inserted his mushroom head in his pink thin lips.

Ne-fucking-ver!

“You gone’ open it or I’mma put this in another hole?” Jamal said as Morgan blocked his BBC with his teeth. Audrey’s beads of sweat trickled down her breasts from Jamal’s dominance.

Chantelle started rubbing her clit against her abrasive red sheer panties then started kissing Audrey.

Audrey, in disbelief, let her euphoria overcome her virgin body. She returned her best friend’s luscious mouth with her thin tongue and started kissing her passionately.

Once Jamal saw the two girls enjoy themselves, his dick got harder. He maneuvered the white boy to face the ladies. As soon as Morgan saw them, he wanted to be part of their fun.

I have no choice…

But he couldn’t as his fear of getting his ass fucked consumed him. He slowly opened his mouth and started sucking Jamal as he played with himself while watching the two ladies kiss and touch each other's tits and pussies.

As he relished the sweet and salty taste of Jamal’s big black cock, he envisioned that he was sucking Chantelle’s juice-laced dildo.

This dick is huge, and it doesn’t taste so bad…

“Mmm!” Jamal moaned from his virgin mouth. It was the very first time that a dude has sucked his cock and it made no difference. He still enjoyed the wet, warm, and familiar feeling—with the help of Morgan looking like a femboy slut in pink lingerie.

As Morgan choked and gagged from Jamal’s big black cock, Chantelle unzipped Audrey’s tracksuit and then started giving gentle bites on her bestie’s pink perky nipples from her small tits.

“Oomph!” Audrey exclaimed from the ticklish feeling of Chantelle’s pearly whites. As Chantelle devoured her tiny tits, she returned the favor by tweaking her best friend’s deliciously dark nipples from the abrasive fabric of her sheer bra.

“Fuck!” Chantelle moaned lasciviously. The moment Jamal heard his girlfriend’s exclamation, he thrusted harder—loosening Morgan’s tonsil walls further.

“Gwak!” Morgan let out from choking. Audrey started rubbing Chantelle’s clitoris—putting her heterosexuality and virginity on life support. She leaned back and removed her tracksuit completely while her best friend rolled her pants down.

She sat on a spooning position then leaned over Chantelle’s crotch and rolled her red sheer panties to the side, revealing her best friend’s smooth pussy walls of orgasmic pleasure.

As she playfully tickled Chantelle’s clitoris with her swift tongue flicks, she could feel her milky thighs soaking in the slippery delight of her own precum.

“Mmm, girl…”, Chantelle moaned as her eyes rolled. Morgan couldn’t stop looking at the best friends and started jerking his cock at a rapid pace as Jamal bred his passages.

So fucking hot!

Morgan started aggressively sucking Jamal’s cock—turning the young black stud crazier. Moments later, Audrey took the pink dildo from the floor and started licking it. She opened Chantelle’s legs wider with feminine vigor and explored her brown pussy with the pink toy.

“You like it, Bestie?” she asked as she rubbed her clit and penetrated Chantelle. The sexy black lady couldn’t utter a word and returned the question with a lascivious nod.

“Fuck!” Jamal let out from Morgan’s wilful mouth that worked like a Dyson vacuum cleaner. He pulled out as he didn’t want to end the pleasure he was getting abruptly then turned his sight on the playful best friends.


Chapter 8

As Chantelle received every sweet blow from the dildo, she fingered her best friend’s tight pink pussy. Jamal sauntered towards them with a beating big black cock—distracting the two.

“Can I?” Jamal asked. Chantelle nodded in her euphoric state. She asked Audrey if it was okay for her boyfriend to fuck her. Without thinking things through, the white slut bent over in a begging position.

“Mmm!” Audrey moaned right after Jamal slapped her milky butt as he knelt behind her with his cock pointed toward the opening of the white girl’s pussy.

“This is my first time, be gentle”, Audrey requested.

Fuck, no!

“Watch and learn”, Jamal said as Audrey flipped her hair away from her face and looked at Morgan with a menacing visage.

“Do—“, Morgan let out but right before he could finish his sentence, Chantelle blocked his view with her wet pussy with the pink dildo in tow. She then pulled Morgan’s head and aggressively smooshed his face on her clitoris.

Fuck… yeah…

“Jamal!” Audrey exclaimed from the first thrust. Her pussy has never embraced something as long, fat, and hard as the black stud’s dick.

All her life—her fingers were only her resolve.

“Hungry white boy…”, Chantelle moaned as Morgan licked her clit at a rapid pace. Audrey was in disbelief that Chantelle would ever share Jamal with her as she endured hearing her constant complaints regarding Jamal liking other women’s photos on Instagram.

Jamal sunk his fingers harder on her delicate hips as he pounded her without gentleness.

“Ah, ah, ah!” Audrey yelled with utmost delight as she laced Jamal’s BBC with traces of crimson from the cherry picking. She started circling her hips and clenched her vaginal muscles tighter—letting Jamal know that he was always welcome to breed her.

“Oomph!” Morgan let out after Chantelle slapped his face with the dildo after attempting to put his fingers inside her wet kitty.

“You ain’t doin’ none of that”, she explained. She continued aggressively rubbing her clit against his tongue and moments later…

“Mmm”, Chantelle moaned as she released her warm ladycream on Morgan’s delicate face. Just before she could relish the moment further, she pulled his ear—leading him to crawl toward the direction of where Jamal happily fucked his girlfriend.

“Where you at girl?” Chantelle asked with a soiled vagina.

“So fucking close…”, Audrey let out—almost inaudibly from the delirious delight. Jamal pulled Audrey’s blonde hair tightly as he pounced harder—creating thunderous clapping sounds.

“Drink her juice!” Chantelle ordered as she maneuvered Morgan to open his mouth and wait for a drop below Audrey’s crotch.

“I…”, Audrey let out.

“Whoo! This pussy real tight!” Jamal let out as sweat trickled down his puffy pecs.

“I’m cu—“, but right before Audrey could finish her sentence, she released a pussypuddle, drenching Morgan’s face and Chantelle’s old lace wig with pinkish streams. Chantelle playfully teased Morgan’s dick with intermittent licks as Audrey guiltlessly quenched Morgan’s thirst with her waterfall.

Jamal pulled out again—almost losing his mind from the forced edging that his girlfriend requested and sat patiently on the floor with a pulsating and insatiable big black cock.

As Audrey sat on Morgan’s face, Chantelle went upstairs. Jamal tried his best not to touch himself from watching Audrey almost suffocate Morgan with her wet and wild pussy.

Moments later, Chantelle emerged with a red ribbon in tow.

“Time to wrap it up”, she cheekily said, causing Jamal to give Morgan a menacing grin.


Chapter 9

Audrey unhinged herself from her boyfriend without looking him in the eyes.

I was supposed to be your first…

“Fuck!” Morgan let out after Jamal grabbed him and forced him into a dog-style position.

What the fuck!?

“Tryna’ dog my bestie. How about you be my bitch?” Chantelle suggested as Morgan knelt on the floor with his hands tightly hinged to Jamal’s inescapable grip.

Morgan, too deep into the rabbit hole of fears of losing Audrey and lustful desires for Chantelle, closed his eyes with bated breath.

“I thought you weren’t gonna fuck me”, Morgan softly complained.

“I sucked your cock…”, he added.

“Shut up!” Chantelle said.

She then tied Morgan’s hands behind his back with the red ribbon as Audrey fed his mouth with the pink dildo.

“Remember, it’s this or I break up with you”, Audrey uttered without a single care about her boyfriend’s feelings.

I guess this is the price to pay…

Morgan reluctantly nodded as Chantelle leaned closer to Jamal and kissed him passionately as he grazed his dick in between Morgan’s boypussy walls.

“I love you, boo”, Jamal let out with warm breaths.

“Mmm hmm”, Chantelle replied as she exchanged tongues with him like she was tying a cherry twig knot. Morgan tried his best to catch Audrey’s attention by looking intently at her but her eyes were glued to the kissing couple.

Moments later, Chantelle generously spat on her hand and started lubricating Morgan’s sissypussy.

Fuck…

Morgan shuddered from the glorious feeling of Chantelle’s wet caress on his manhole. But before he could relish the gentle touch, Chantelle inserted two of her delicate fingers into his confinement.

“Mmm!” Morgan let out from the sharp pain. He couldn’t utter a single word from the pink toy’s invasion of his mouth. Chantelle continued kissing Jamal while she fingered Morgan as Jamal slapped his milky ass with his heavy hard-on in a myriad of directions.

Why does it feel good…

Morgan started feeling differently as the pain started vanishing. With every poke of Chantelle’s fingers deep into his asshole, his dick twitched from the novel tactile delight. He closed his eyes and rolled his head from the wonderful feeling of being fingered for the very first time.

As he closed his eyes from euphoria, Audrey looked at him—stealing glances and secretly enjoying watching her boyfriend suck the pink toy.

She forced the dildo deeper, causing him to tear up, which excited the young lady more. Jamal, who couldn’t take the yearning anymore, took Chantelle’s hand and put her arms over his shoulder.

He picked her up—turning Morgan into a human chair.

“Mmm!” Morgan groaned from the heavy lifting and the heavy-handed thrusts of Audrey with the pink toy.

“Mmm!” he groaned once more, but more audibly, as Jamal pushed half of his big black cock inside him.

“Fuck!” Jamal exclaimed from the glorious novel feeling of putting his dick inside extra-tight confinement.

“Ggg”, the young black stud shuddered as he pushed harder. Morgan breathed harder with a scarlet face from the impalement. Jamal unhinged and pounced him again without a single care like he was doing the reversed taking of the Excalibur.

“Mmm, mmm!” Morgan groaned.

“Oh, boo”, Chantelle softly said from the extreme turn-on from her point-of-view of Jamal’s abs and his hairy BBC entering a sissy white boy’s ass. Moments later, as Chantelle comfortably sat atop Morgan’s lower back, soiled it with her cum, and kissed her boyfriend as Jamal guiltlessly pounced the white boy’s virgin hole, Morgan started feeling mindblowing sensations with every deep thrust of Jamal’s yearning.

Every time the young stud poked his prostate, the sissy’s dick twitched in a myriad of directions and profusely released jolts of precum. Meanwhile, Jamal felt as if he was being choked by a goddess of orgasm every time Morgan accidentally clenched his anal muscles.

“Gah!” Jamal let out briefly and then continued kissing Chantelle and fucking the white sissy. As he pumped his ass more, he started tugging the sissy’s brown wig.

“Mmm!” Morgan let out from the lustful pouncing.

“That’s what you deserve!” Audrey said as she thrusted the dildo deeper into her boyfriend’s throat. She then spat on his face but Morgan was too busy relishing the feeling of a big black cock pouncing on his ass that he ignored Audrey’s little act of wet vengeance.

“Fuck!” Jamal let out once more as he continued fucking Morgan and Chantelle’s breasts bounced from the shaky white boy ride.

Morgan blushed from the delightful sensations and shortly after, released his sissygravy messily on the wooden floor.

“Mmm, mmm”, Morgan groaned from the most intense orgasm that he has ever felt in his life.

“Gah!” Jamal yelled as he pulled the wig tighter, causing it to detach from the sissy’s glued forehead. Not long after, he unhinged himself and sprinted toward Morgan’s face. Chantelle instinctively followed her boyfriend as he aggressively jerked his big black cock on his face.

Audrey unhinged the dildo from her boyfriend’s throat to make room for Jamal’s almost erupting volcano. She pushed it into Morgan’s sore and crimson-laced asshole at a hastened pace as everyone anticipated the big black stud’s release.

“Ahhh!” Jamal exclaimed, bellowing every room in Chantelle’s house.

“Fffuuuck!” he let out as he shook his body from the repressed gratification. Morgan endured the bittersweet taste as Jamal’s babygravy streamed gently down his throat.

So thick…

“This shit’s wild!” Jamal let out in a convulsive state. Chantelle continued kissing him as his penis pulsated inside the sissy’s warm mouth. Audrey kept fucking Morgan with the dildo—milking his tiny pink balls dry.

“Dayummm!” Jamal let out before unhinging himself from the newly-blessed cumdump. Shortly after, with the dildo still inside Morgan’s ass, Audrey untied the red ribbon.

She gently laid beside him on the floor and gave him a reluctant peck on the lips.

“Don’t you ever… fucking… lie to me again”, Audrey warned right before caressing his red and sweaty face and kissing him passionately.


Epilogue

Morgan learned his lesson and never kept a single secret from Audrey again. After five years, they all graduated from college except for Jamal who dropped out and became a successful rapper.

Chantelle broke up with him two years after graduating as she couldn’t take his busy schedule. Jamal continued exploring his sexuality by having sex with his transgender women fans.

The breakup didn’t affect Chantelle too much as she realized that she disdained to be on the waiting and receiving end. She was too independent and creative for the mundane square life. She elevated her kinks by becoming one of the most sought-after dominatrix mistresses online.

Audrey worked as a curator in an art gallery and Morgan started building his career as a game designer. Their relationship remained strong and had sissy sex from time to time to escape from their boring lives.

The End <3

Did you enjoy Sissy Got Blacked? In that case, I hope you could check out my first bundle Romantic Sissies Volume One.

It contains three sissification and feminization stories brought upon by domineering transgender women. In it, you will get six titillating books from the heart.

[image: ]

First Feminization Fiction - Modeling for Mrs. Morningwood

The first title follows the story of Danny, a lanky high school senior who succumbs to a first-time feminization transformation brought upon by his first love for Mrs. Morningwood, a transgender woman who runs an adult publishing business.

Mrs. Morningwood finds out that Danny offered more than being a stand-in model. He reminds her that there was more to life than enduring a relationship with a cheating husband.

Second Feminization Fiction – Tokyo Sissy Hostess

The second title follows the story of Louie Liddledich, a travel vlogger who was determined not to take another dime from his wealthy father to pursue his passions. After several careless financial decisions, he stumbles upon a chance meeting with a Japanese transgender mama-san and loanshark who owns Tokyo’s top sissy hostess club.

Discover how Louie swallowed his pride, ego, masculinity, and more *wink* in this forced feminization transformation and sissy training story.

Third Feminization Fiction – The Fifth Wife

The third title follows the story of Ahmed Al-Haziz, a multimillionaire tech magnate from a family of sheikhs in Dubai. With Amanda Cruz, his Asian transgender girlfriend’s bubbling-up frustration from being treated like a holiday girlfriend, he was determined to prove her love to her by adhering to several conditions.

Amanda soon finds out that she bit more than she could chew after finding out that traveling to a middle-eastern country as a transgender woman was not exactly like a yellow cab ride. Just how will they be able to live as lesbian lovers with Ahmed’s four wives and Amanda’s immigration challenges in this sissy husband book?

Read Romantic Sissies Volume One


Other Titles
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It encapsulates five titillating reluctant feminization stories of men submitting to sissification brought upon by domineering t-girls and femdom.

Read Top T-Girls and Sub Sissies

[image: ]

It encapsulates three transgender romance and MM stories of three sissies’ forced feminization fairy tales with dominant transgender women, futas, and romantic gentlemen.

Read Sissy Fairy Tales Volume One

[image: ]

Transformed By T-Girls Volume One is Lilly Lustwood’s first collection of her Prima Femina Romances books.

Read Transformed By T-Girls Vol. One
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Yearning to feel what it was like to be coveted as a lady, she secretly wrote her wishes in her songbook. On Christmas eve, the choirmaster stumbled upon her musings, then shared every detail from cover to cover… with her choirmates.

Read Oh! Carol – Coveted By The Choir
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Underneath her pencil skirt and silk blouse, distracting all the yearning men in the conference room with her apparition, she knew exactly who to give her attention to for her next career opportunity.

Read The Office Gurl
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"Vicious and criminally sexy, that’s how they describe Stacey. Just how many notches on her bedpost should she accumulate to satiate her worldly desires?"

Read Stacey The School Sissy
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“In an underground T-Girl Brothel lies the dreams of transgender women, only to find out that they were all disillusions. Will her newfound beauty and bravery emancipate her sisters from the harrowing confinement?”

Read Beauty In The Brothel


Author’s Message
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Dear Horny Reader,

Thank you very much for purchasing and reading Sissy Got Blacked – A Short Forced Feminization Story.

For a writer, I can’t seem to find the best word to describe how grateful I am for your support.

If you enjoyed this book, KINDLY (with puppy-dog eyes) give it a Rating and Review it on Kindle.

Let’s get it to the overall bestseller list <3

Should you feel the need to send me a message concerning this book, your love life, or just about anything, please feel free to follow the pages below and Subscribe to my Mailing List to get updates on Free Books, Promos, and New Releases.

Mailing List (stats.sender.net/forms/epL92e/view)

Home Page (www.lillylustwood.wordpress.com)

Amazon Page (www.amazon.com/Lilly-Lustwood/e/B0B9X11BMR/)

Facebook | Twitter (@LillyLustwood)

Goodreads (www.goodreads.com/lillylustwood)
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