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Chapter One


Erik couldn't help pausing when he crossed in front of the big mirror on the door to the walk-in closet in the bedroom. He was still getting used to seeing himself like this.




It almost didn't seem like he was the one looking back as he gazed into wide blue eyes set in a narrow, soft, pale face. Light hair fell in waves around his shoulders, softly curled and silky smooth. He was wearing a maid costume complete with a poofy black skirt and a frilly white apron. The skirt fell only to his mid-thigh and his legs were shaved smooth under it. He wore white stockings that came up almost to the skirt of the dress, leaving a teasing glimpse of pale thigh visible between the two expanses of fabric. If he didn't know better, Erik would have thought he was looking at an attractive young woman in the mirror.

It was amazing what a few months of training and a very strict wife could do for a man. Erik had become a sissy at his wife's demand and he loved every minute of it. It was everything he'd always been too afraid to ask for. He even wondered sometimes if he wanted to go on hormones and really feminize his body permanently. Kelly wouldn't mind, he was sure. She loved dressing him up.

She even wanted him to start a job as her secretary in a few weeks. He’d be dressed up as a woman full time and in public. He found himself looking forward to it.

He should have realized sooner that his wife, the CEO of a large trading company, enjoyed being in charge in the bedroom too. She had always been the dominant one in their marriage and when she had caught him trying on her panties one fateful afternoon, Erik's fate as her sissy husband had been sealed.

He'd been quick to try to explain himself, but Kelly would have none of it. She'd ordered Erik to keep the panties on and put on one of her dresses. The fucking that followed was the most intensely pleasurable thing Erik had ever experienced in his entire life. It had very likely changed the course of their entire marriage.

They hadn't been in a bad place before, per se, but their sex life had been a little dry. Now it was exactly the opposite. They were like newlyweds again. Erik loved letting Kelly dress him up and pamper him and punish him. Kelly loved using her dominant side and taking care of her little sissy.

Erik was waiting for Kelly to come home from work now. He was actually very eager to see her. He wiggled his hips slightly as he ceased admiring his reflection in the mirror and got back to work with the vacuum.

Kelly had been extra mean to him this morning. He had a fairly large plug in his pert little ass, pressing just enough to keep him ready but not stimulating him enough to let him get off on his own. He couldn't have done anything if he wanted to, Kelly had also locked him in a chastity cage before she left the house.

"You are mine," she reminded him, putting the little silver key into her purse. "You don't cum unless I let you. You need to remember that, Erika."

As always, the feminine name had made him shiver. Kelly really knew how to leave him wanting more.

That morning she’d made him kneel between her legs before she left for work.

He whimpered softly as the plug pressed on him and she stroked his cheek softly.

“You’ll have to wait for what you want like a good little sissy, Erika,” she said. She put a hand on the back of his head and pressed his face between her thighs, “Serve your mistress first.”

Obediently, he’d begun to eat her pussy. Kelly was waxed and silky smooth, her pussy wet and waiting. She never used to let him give her oral before he’d become a sissy. Erik knew now it was because she needed to be completely in control when he was between her thighs. He licked slowly down the folds of her pussy, taking each moan as encouragement.

Kelly gripped his hair tightly and pressed his face harder into her. “Come on, Erika,” she said. “More.”

He’d moved his attention to her clit, licking it and sucking at it lightly. She moaned in pleasure, her grip like iron. Erik could feel the plug pressing on him as he leaned forward into his wife and mistress. His cock was restrained, but he could feel the pleasure as he shifted his weight. Would she let him cum this morning or make him wait for her? He hoped for the former but knew that latter was more likely.

“Oh, fuck! Just like that! Yes!” Kelly moaned and pressed forwards into him again. He knew from experience that she wanted him to keep doing exactly what he was doing now and would punish him for changing his speed or pulling away.

“Fuck! Yes! Oh, Erika!” That would have been enough to make him cum if he wasn’t locked away.

Erik sucked at her clit, circled it with his tongue, then licked it again and again just the way he knew she liked. When Kelly came, she kept her grip on him tight, letting the sweet juices of her release squirt into his mouth.

He’d known better than to ask her to let him cum after that, but he certainly had hoped she wouldn’t make him wait.


Chapter Two


Erik started vacuuming again, the memory of that morning fading away but leaving him hyper-aware of the plug in his ass pressing against him as he moved. He'd been on edge all day. He was all dressed up but couldn't do anything about his arousal until Kelly came home. She enjoyed making him wait and he found that it was always worth his while to be a good little sissy for her.

Still, he perked up when he heard the front door. She was back.

Kelly found him as he was replacing the vacuum in the hall closet.

She was as beautiful as ever in a fitted ruby-red sheath dress and black stilettos. Her dark hair fell in a sharp bob to her chin. She was lovely, powerful, dominant. Erik fell back in love with her every time he saw her. She had an air about her that made everyone around her want to obey.

He noticed something different about her today. A tenseness that he didn’t often see in his wife. He studied her a little, wondering if something was wrong. When Kelly noticed how he was looking at her, she seemed to shake off the tense attitude.

"Have you been a good little sissy maid?" she asked, surveying the house as if searching for signs of any stray lint or an out of place rug.

"Yes, mistress," he said. "The house is clean. I've folded your laundry and put it away and dinner is warming in the oven."

She made an approving noise. "Very good," she said. "I suppose you can have a reward, then, Erika."

The name sent a shiver down Erik's spine. She allowed him no masculinity when she was in charge and in truth he didn't want it anymore. Everything was much easier when Kelly was the one in control.

"Go get yourself ready and lie down on the bed," she said. "I have a surprise for you tonight."

She held up the large shopping bag in her hand to show him. It was from a local shop that he knew sold a variety of adult items. Erik felt his core tense in anticipation at the thought. The last time Kelly had brought him a present, it had been a cock cage and a butt plug. He wondered what else she could possibly have brought home for them.

"Yes, mistress," he said.

Lying on the bed waiting for Kelly was agonizing. It had been bad enough when she wasn't home, but now that he could hear her in the other room, the anticipation was intense. He was on edge. He was so excited it was difficult to keep himself from squirming, though he knew that Kelly wouldn't approve of anything that looked like he was trying to get himself off. He lay still on the bed like she had taught him, his cock held in the cage and the butt plug pressing tauntingly on his sensitive insides and waited for his wife.

She did not disappoint.

Kelly emerged from the other room in a tight leather corset, black fishnet stockings, and thigh-high stiletto boots. She looked as radiant as a goddess as she smiled down at her prone little sissy husband. Every ounce of anxiety he’d seen in her before had been cast off.

"Are you ready for me?" she asked, stroking the eight-inch black strap-on she was wearing.

Erik was more than ready. He was eager. He could hardly wait for Kelly to fuck him.

"Stand up and lean over the bed for me," she commanded.

He did as he was told and felt her come up behind him. She rubbed her hands up and down his body, causing him to moan in appreciation and push himself back against her. The hardness of the strapon pushed into his back. Kelly chuckled fondly.

"Such an eager little sissy slut," she whispered into his ear. "Do you want me to let you out of your little cage to play, Erika?"

"Yes, please, mistress," he breathed. He was aching to be fucked.

"Good girl," She reached around him and unlocked the chastity cage in a single smooth gesture, pulling it away from his manhood and discarding it. Her hand massaged his flaccid cock and soon it was straining against her smooth skin. He'd been waiting hours and hours for her, after all.

"I hope you were thinking about me all day," she breathed into his ear, stroking his cock slowly. "I know I was thinking of fucking you."

He leaned into her touch. The plug in his ass was pressing tantalizingly against him and making it difficult to keep from cumming on the spot. But he knew from experience that doing so without permission from Kelly would result in punishment.

"I was thinking about you all day, Mistress," he said. "I could hardly wait to see you."

"What a good little sissy," she said. He felt her hands reach for his plump ass and play with the cheeks before she moved her hand between them to slowly remove the plug. The feeling was exquisite. He couldn't help but let out a soft moan.

"You're certainly ready for me," she said. She pressed a finger into his ass slowly and drew it out. "You're all wet and stretched out and ready for my cock, aren't you, Erika?"

"Yes, Mistress!"

She kissed the back of his neck. "Good." She pushed him down so his torso was flat on the bed and his ass was in the air.

He heard her squirt lube onto her hand and tensed as he felt her rub the cold gel onto his entrance.

He felt her line the tip of the strapon up with his entrance and slowly press herself inside him. It was amazing.

"Oh God!" he said. "Yes!"

She didn't take long to start fucking him in earnest. Kelly was rough, dominating, and demanding. It was exactly what Erik liked. He often lamented that it had taken so long for them to discover this dynamic was what their marriage needed.

"Fuck baby," she said, reaching a punishing rhythm with her strokes. "You feel so good. This is just what I needed." She pressed him down and put both hands on his hips so she could get a better angle with her thrusts. "You don't know the shit day I've had at work today." She kept up a steady rhythm as she spoke, anger permeating her voice and adding force to her actions as she went on. "There are some real assholes at my company lately and they all want my time." She sighed and then seemed to will herself to stop talking about work. "But I'm here with you now. It's all worth it to come home to you."

"Is there anything I can do?" Erik asked. Kelly rarely spoke about her work so whatever she was dealing with had to be pretty significant for her to complain now of all times.

She stroked his hair and seemed to check her emotions, slowing her forceful thrusts a bit and settling into a slower pace. "Don't you worry about it, baby," she said. "All I need from you is this. Just be my little sissy and let me come home and fuck the shit out of you when I need it. That's all you have to do. Just be a good little sissy."

She seemed to want to drop the topic so he just said, "Yes, mistress."

And that was enough. She didn't mention work again as she fucked him hard. He could feel himself getting ready to cum. He'd been on edge all day, after all. Suddenly she pulled out of him, stopping him from reaching his climax. He let a little whine escape him as the thick strap-on was pulled from his tight ass.

"Get off the bed," she said. "I'm going to lie down. I want you to ride me."

It wasn't something they'd tried before but Erik did as he was told. She got up on the bed and lay on her back, the strap on standing up invitingly between her shapely thighs. She took the bottle of lube from their bedside table and applied it again to the thick, black plastic length. "Ride me, baby," she said. "I want to watch you fuck yourself on this big cock. I want to see your face when you cum."

Erik did as he was told. He climbed up onto the bed and positioned himself over the head of the strap-on. It was more intense having it enter him from this angle and he gasped.

"Good girl," she said, watching him slide himself down her length. "Good girl, take that fucking cock like a good little slut. I want to see you ride me,"

He continued moving down until the strap on was fully inside him. It felt incredible. He rose up and slid himself back down again.

"Yes, baby!" said Kelly. "Fuck, yes. That's good. Fuck yourself just like that. You're so fucking sexy."

He started to pick up speed as he got the hang of moving in the new position. They'd had sex like this before, but always with Kelly riding him. It was new and exhilarating as always to be the one receiving. It turned him on more than he could have guessed. He watched Kelly's face as she watched him impale himself over and over again on her thick black cock.

Soon he was back on the edge of orgasm and he could see she was close as well.

"I-ah-I need to cum!" he said, raising himself up and down in a frenzy of desperation.

"Then ask permission," she said.

"Ah! Please! Please, Kelly! I want to cum!"

"Do it," she said.

And he came like the good little sissy he was. The hot cum shot out of his cock and covered both of them in his seed. Kelly reached her climax at the same time as him and moaned as her release washed through her, throwing her head back and closing her eyes in ecstasy. Erik had always thought she was never more beautiful than when she was cumming.


Chapter Three


“I have a surprise for you,” she said to him later, when they had both cleaned up a little. “It’s in the garment bag in the closet.”

He went to look and was surprised to find a little pink bodycon dress hung up in the bag, paired with shoes to match and a pair of white stockings.

“For me, mistress?” he asked.

She smiled at him like the cat who ate the canary. “I need my secretary in the office tomorrow, Erika.”

“Tomorrow?” Anxiety played in the pit of his stomach. He was looking forwards to the job but had thought he had a few more weeks to prepare for it. He had never been out in public as a woman before and even though he passed fairly well, firsts were always nerve-wracking for Erik.

She came to stand behind him, wrapping her arms around his slim frame. “Don’t worry, darling,” she said into his ear. “I’ll make sure you have fun. I have a client who I need help convincing to stay with the company. Come in and help me make it worth his while.”

He turned to look at her. “What do you mean?” he asked, though he was fairly certain he knew what she was talking about.

Kelly smiled at him. “Maybe just a show,” she said. “But it’s possible he might want more.”

He was surprised to find that the idea turned him on. Erik had never wanted to be with a man before, but the thought of doing it as a woman...well, that was tempting.

“You want to share me?” he asked. He felt Kelly’s hand between his legs, stroking his arousal.

“You seem like you like the idea,” she said, sounding pleased and a little amused. “My little sissy secretary.”

She brought him back to the bed and made him cum again, telling him how the man would use him the next day as she stroked his cock and played with his nipples and ass. By the time he’d finished, Erik knew he wanted what she’d described to him. He wanted to be shared, used, and showed off.


Chapter Four


They arrived at Kelly's office late in the afternoon the next day. It was strange to be going up to the offices when everyone else was leaving for the day. Erik had been to Kelly's company before to visit his wife or take her out for lunch, but he'd never been there as a woman and the difference was small but still somehow remarkable. He was treated differently when he was dressed up. People's eyes lingered on him and he didn't think it was because he looked odd or out of place. Nature had been kind to him, and Kelly was gifted with make-up so he passed as a woman fairly easily. It was reassuring to get so much attention as they entered the offices. He walked behind Kelly and noticed every time someone gave them a second glance or a look lingered for a little too long.

Kelly's current secretary, Lacey, was just leaving as they came back into the office. She was a pretty girl with short, dark hair and large brown eyes. She was also appeared to be well into the third trimester of pregnancy and was moving slowly, her center of gravity thrown off by her large stomach. She smiled when she saw them enter the office suite, but it was obviously superficial. She was afraid of being asked to stay late.

“Don’t mind us, Lacey,” said Kelly. “You get home and get your rest. Erika is going to take over for you when you go on leave so I’m showing her around the office.”

Lacey nodded, obviously grateful to be allowed to go. She picked up her coat and walked out of the office as fast as she could manage.

Kelly's office was on the very top floor of the building. It was the dream of every would-be CEO to have an office like this. The desk was large and made of oak. The couch was leather. The view was spectacular. The wall behind her desk was entirely made of glass and the whole of the city could be seen through it, painted in reds and golds in the sunset.

Erik had always known that Kelly was good at her job and very successful, but every time he saw her office it felt like he learned again what a powerful woman he had married. It felt good. She was strong enough to let him be the submissive one.

"He'll be here in a few minutes," Kelly told him. "His name is Aaron Weiss. He's a new client and he's considering leaving for another investment company unless we can change his mind." She gave Erik a knowing look. "Luckily," she continued, "I know what he likes, and I think we can help him to come around."

Erik nodded. This was so new. He reminded himself of his strategy so he wouldn't be overwhelmed: When you feel worried, relax and trust Kelly. She hadn't steered him wrong or gone too far yet.

"So," he said, "He-he knows about me?"

Kelly smiled. "I may have told him a thing or two about my new secretary. He knows you're my little sissy and he's curious about you. He might want to play a little bit."

Erik licked his lips nervously. "Kelly, I--"

She put a gentle hand on his cheek. "If it's too much," she said, "Or you want to stop at any time, just say 'red.' I won't let it go farther than you want, Erika. You're MY sissy. My little wife. I'm going to protect you if you need it."

Erik nodded slowly. He was nervous but he didn't want to back out. The twist in his stomach was more like anticipation. He'd never done this before but he was ready. Kelly would be here. He felt his core tighten at the thought.

"You'll be watching the whole time?" he asked. The idea turned him on for some reason. He wanted her to see him get fucked by her client. He wanted her to watch him take a cock in her fancy office.

"Of course," Kelly purred. She leaned in to whisper in his ear, "I want to see you getting fucked by a real man, Erika. I bet you're going to love it."

Her voice was turning him on. The nervous energy began to dissipate and be replaced by excitement. This was new, but not bad. Kelly was here. He was safe to try something he'd never done before.


Chapter Five


As if he'd been waiting for this very revelation, Mr. Weiss chose this moment to knock at Kelly's office door.

"Come in," Kelly said.

He did as he was bid.

Mr. Aaron Weiss was a tall man with sculpted features who could have just as easily been a model instead of a rich potential client. He was quite possibly the most handsome man Erik had ever seen. He had a large frame, big hands, and broad shoulders. His dark hair was neatly combed away from his face, his strong chin covered in a five o’clock shadow that highlighted his square jaw. His grey eyes took in the scene before him, traveling from Kelly's confident stance by the desk, to Erik's more demure posture.

"Good evening, Aaron," Kelly said. "Nice of you to come and see me after hours. This is Erika. She's going to be taking over as my secretary soon when Lacey goes on leave. She's been eager to meet you."

Mr. Weiss chuckled at this. "I was curious when you told me about your new secretary. She's certainly very pretty."

Erik blushed as Mr. Weiss looked him up and down. The taller man's eyes raked over every inch of Erik's body, taking in his slim form and the way the pink dress clung to his body. He exuded the same powerful kind of energy that Kelly had. He was a man who was at home being in command. Erik lowered his eyes as Mr. Weiss looked him up and down.

"You may greet Mr. Weiss, Erika," Kelly said.

Erik was relieved to have been given a command. In his anxiety, he was never sure what to do next. "It's nice to meet you, Sir," he said. His voice had always been high for a man. He'd been working on speaking in softer, more feminine tones since Kelly had made him become a sissy and he thought that he was getting quite good at it.

"Nice to meet you," said Mr. Weiss.

But Kelly wasn't satisfied. "Erika," she said. "I think Mr. Weiss wants more of a greeting than that. Get on your knees."

Erik obeyed his wife, sinking to his knees before the tall man and feeling the soft carpet on the office floor tickling his legs.

"Show him how happy we are to see him, Erika," said Kelly. Erik knew what she was going to command him to do next, but he still waited for her to say the words. "I want you to get his cock out, Erika. Make our guest hard and show him how happy you are he could make it."

Erik was only too happy to do as he was told. He opened the buckle on Mr. Weiss's pants. He did it slowly, partly in an effort to tease the man and partly because he was well aware that the belt probably cost more than he used to make in a year. He opened Mr. Weiss's pants and found a hard cock waiting for him. The man was even larger than he'd expected and he felt his core twitch in anticipation. He wanted to do so many things to that big fucking cock, and he wanted it to do a few to him as well. For now, Erik wrapped his small hand around the thick member and began to stroke it.

Mr. Weiss was already semi-hard, but as soon as Erik began to touch him, he rose to his full glory. He had a truly enormous cock. The tip was slightly red, and Erik could see a few angry veins running down its length. He'd gotten so used to strap-ons and dildos that it surprised him to see another man's cock now. It was strangely enticing.

He rubbed its impressive length, feeling its rigidity under his hands. He could feel Mr, Weiss's eyes on him as he did this. The man was hungrily taking in his every move. Erik could tell he was already enjoying himself. He gave steady, long strokes to the man's member and enjoyed feeling its hardness in his hand.

"Good, Erika," said Kelly. The praise made him feel warm inside. His wife was watching everything he did and he liked it. "Put him in your mouth. I want you to suck him off."

Erik had never sucked another man's cock before, but he was sure it couldn't be much different than having Kelly suck his. He leaned forward and licked the red tip of Mr. Weiss's cock. The man let out a soft groan and Erik took the tip in his mouth and sucked, running his tongue around the head. It tasted of salt and something else. He supposed this was what men tasted like. He liked it. He leaned forward and took more of the big cock into his mouth, sucking and using his tongue on the length of it. It wasn't as difficult as he had feared to learn this. He focused on doing what he'd liked when Kelly gave him a blowjob.

"Oh fuck," said Mr. Weiss, his hand tightening in Erik's blonde hair. "You're fucking good at this."

"It's Erika's first time," said Kelly.

Erik let their voices wash over him but kept bobbing his head on Mr. Weiss's cock while he did so. Kelly sounded proud of him and he liked that. He wondered if she was turned on watching him suck another man off.

"More, Erika," said Kelly. "You can take him deeper than that. Give Mr. Weiss as much as you can."

Erik did as he was told, relaxing his throat and taking as much of the man's cock as he could manage. He still couldn’t fit it all in his mouth, even when part of it was lodged in his throat. But he could take more than he'd thought he could. He started bobbing his head again, sucking and licking when he reached the tip of the cock.

Mr. Weiss put both hands on Erik's head and started moving him, thrusting his hips and taking control of the rhythm. He began to move faster, his fingers gripping in Erik's fine hair as he controlled the other man's body.

Erik let Mr. Weiss dictate the rhythm, relaxing his throat and taking the cock as it was thrust again and again into his mouth and throat. He wanted desperately to touch himself but he wasn't sure it was allowed. He was a little hard from being treated this way and from looking at Mr. Weiss's strong form. He also knew Kelly was enjoying seeing him like this and that turned him on as well. He wondered how long she'd wanted to watch him be used by another man.


Chapter Six


Finally, Mr. Weiss pulled out of Erik's mouth. His cock was rock hard and glistening wet with Erik's saliva.

"Kelly," said Mr. Weiss, "Can I fuck her?"

"Of course," said Kelly.

Erik felt his core tighten in excitement. Yes.

Kelly came and pulled him to his feet. She walked him to the fine wood desk and ordered him to lean over it, placing his hands on the smooth surface. Her hand trailed down his back, her touch soft through the fabric of his dress.

Mr. Weiss came up behind him and pulled up the skirt of his dress, his large, smooth hands trailing along the skin of Erik's thighs and ass.

"So fucking pretty," he heard the man say. Mr. Weiss pushed him so his torso was laying on the desk, his ass up in the air as if on display. It was a vulnerable position, and Erik found he was very turned on by it.

Mr. Weiss pulled down the lacy white panties Erik was wearing.

"Don't go too hard at first," said Kelly. "It's her first time with a real man."

Mr. Weiss caressed Erik's bare ass, making the smaller man want to squirm in anticipation. "I'll start slow," he promised.

Erik felt Mr. Weiss's big hand touching his face, a large finger pressing on his soft lips.

"Get it wet," Kelly instructed him.

Erik opened his mouth and sucked at the finger, coating it in his wet saliva and running his tongue up and down its length.

"Eager, aren't you?" said Mr. Weiss. Erik hummed a little around the man's digit.

The finger was extracted and soon Erik felt it pressing against his tight entrance. He remembered to relax himself as Mr. Weiss slowly inserted it. It felt amazing. Erik was used to Kelly's smaller fingers and the plastic toys she used on him, but this was different. Mr. Weiss's finger was bigger and thicker than Kelly's and it felt good.

He pressed it until it was all the way seated inside of Erik's tight body and then began to move it in and out, stretching him and making him ready for a cock.

"Oh," Erik couldn't help but let out a little moan.

"You like that, don’t you, Erika?" said Mr. Weiss. The feminine name in his deep, commanding voice was the hottest thing Erik had ever heard. He hadn't been sure he wanted this when Kelly had told him about it, but he was sure now. This was the most excitement he'd ever felt. He was eager to be fucked.

"She's a bit of a slut," said Kelly fondly. "She likes to be held down and fucked. Don't you, Erika?"

Erik moaned a little again in agreement.

Mr. Weiss slowly withdrew his finger. Erik barely had time to miss it when he felt something much larger pressing at his entrance.

He turned his head slightly and he could see Kelly, seated in a leather chair with her hand between her own legs. Was she touching herself? Her eyes were bright with passion as she watched her husband being touched by another man.

"You might need to fuck her hard, Aaron," said Kelly. "Look how much she wants it."

Erik spread his legs a little wider as if in agreement.

"Don't you, Erika?" said Kelly, her hand working at her clit. "Tell him how much you want his cock inside you."

"Yes!" said Erik. "Please, I--please fuck me, sir! I need your cock inside me!"

Mr. Weiss moaned and pressed his cock against Erik's entrance. It was still tight and at first, he met a small amount of resistance, but he didn't stop. He slowly pressed himself forward until his cock was fully seated inside the pretty little sissy.

Erik heard himself moan. He'd never felt this full. He loved the way Kelly fucked him, and the strap-ons and dildos she used. He still wanted her every day, but this was something different and delicious. The feeling of a real cock inside his tight entrance was something he'd never experienced before and he found he liked it.

"Little slut," said Kelly. Her voice had an edge to it. Erik could hear the breathiness that meant she was enjoying herself. He was sure her long fingers were working furiously at her own clit as she watched him now.

"Good girl," said Mr. Weiss. He began to pull his cock out, just as slowly. Erik heard himself let out a small whine as it was withdrawn and then pressed back into him more quickly.

"Tell me you like my cock, Erika," said Mr. Weiss.

"I fucking love your cock!" said Erik. His voice was high and feminine. He sounded like a woman being fucked. The thought turned him on. "Please fuck me harder, sir," he said.

Mr. Weiss complied, picking up his pace and beginning to fuck the little sissy in earnest. Erik was in heaven. The cool wood of the desk pressed against his torso, and his hair was in his face a little. He watched Kelly watching him as Mr. Weiss fucked him hard.

"You're such a good little sissy," said Kelly. "Taking his cock like that."

"Thank you, Mistress," Erik said, his voice breathy.

"She told me you were a little slut," Mr. Weiss breathed, his cock setting a punishing rhythm. "She didn't tell me how pretty you are when you get fucked, though," Erik moaned.

"Thank you, sir." He could feel his climax building inside him as Mr. Weiss pounded against him, pressing their bodies into the desk over and over again. He was going to cum harder than he ever had in his life, he was sure of it.

It was surprising, he wasn't even touching his cock, but Mr. Weiss's big cock kept hitting a spot inside him over and over again, flooding his body with pleasure that built a little more each time. He let himself give in to the sensations, hearing the sound of their flesh smacking together, and Mr. Weiss's hard breathing as they fucked. He listened to Kelly's high little breaths and moans as she watched them. He loved that she was enjoying this, too. He wanted to please her most of all.

"It feels so good!" Erik heard himself say. He was adrift in pleasure, only half aware of what he was doing as Mr. Weiss pounded into him again and again. "Fuck, it feels good!"

"You can touch yourself, Erika," said Kelly, her voice tight as her own orgasm approached.

Erik reached between his slim thighs and began to stroke himself, gasping at the sensation. He was so turned on and he knew it wouldn't be long.

"I--ah--I need to cum!" he said. "Please!" His voice was sweet and needy.

"You can cum when Mr. Weiss cums, Erika," said Kelly.

"Yes, Mistress!" Erik said. It was going to be hard to hold back.

"I'm going to cum in your tight little ass," Mr. Weiss breathed into his ear. Erik moaned in reply. He'd never wanted anything more in his life.

"Please cum inside me!" he gasped. "I want your cum!"

Mr. Weiss groaned and picked up his pace, this thrusts becoming a little erratic as he gripped Erik's hip tightly, his climax getting closer and closer.

"Fuck!" He tightened his hands on Erik's hips and the smaller man felt the hot rush of cum filling up his tight entrance. It didn't take long for Erik to cum as well, his seed splashing against the expensive wood of the desk. He heard Kelly finishing, a low, sexy moan escaping her as she came on her own hand, obviously satisfied by what she had just seen.

"Good girl," Mr. Weiss breathed into Erik's ears and the words made him shiver. He loved hearing those words.


Epilogue


Erik could hear Kelly speaking on the phone with Mr. Weiss after he left the office.

"I do hope you're going to stay with the company," she purred into the phone, "We service our clients better than anyone else." She paused to listen and then laughed at something he said.

Erik was lying on her big leather couch, feeling boneless and happy and used in the best way. Kelly was standing behind her big desk, speaking on her phone and looking out at her view. She kept turning to smile at Erik while she talked.

"Yes," she said. "Erika is very impressive. She'll be starting officially as my secretary soon. Mmmhmm. I'm sure she'd love to see you if you had to come in for a, ah, meeting. Yes. Very good. Talk later."

She ended the call. "You were very good today," she told Erik. "I'm pleased with you. Did you enjoy yourself?" Erik nodded.

"Yes, Mistress."

She smiled. "Good."

Erik closed his eyes. This was the best he’d felt in a very long time and it had helped him make up his mind about something he’d been pondering for ages.

“Kelly?” he said. He wasn’t hesitant to bring it up, but they’d only ever spoken about this topic in passing before. “I think I want to transition. To--to be a woman. Permanently. Go on hormones and change my name.”

She was smiling when he opened his eyes to look at her. “Of course,” she said. “I’ve been waiting for you to say you wanted that.”

Erik grinned. “I’ll really be your little wife then.”

“And I’ll be your mistress.”

They shared a kiss. It was sweet and beautiful and sexy as fuck.

FIN


Craving More? Check out these other steamy books by Justine and Other Authors!

Sissy Husband: Feminized for HER Pleasure: Based on True Events
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Submissive Erik is happy being a stay-at-home husband and catering to his dominant wife Kelly. Or at least, he thinks he is, One day, after a particular lacy garment of hers catches his eye, Erik can't help but want to try on the feminine item. He tries and fails to dismiss the idea, but he can't stay away from it.

When Kelly catches Erik trying on her clothes when he thinks she's out of the house, she orders him to put on more of her things. It turns out Erik is very pretty. Kelly decides to teach him a lesson about who wears the pants in their marriage. Literally.

This is a steamy 5000 word short story.

◆◆◆

Feminized for the FratBoys: Shared at the Party: Magical MtF Transformation
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Innocent Jesse can't seem to work up the courage to talk to athletic Jake. But when a magic ring grants Jesse's wish of becoming a girl, she's ready to find out exactly what her new body can handle. Filled with new confidence and desperate to be filled, Jessie finds Jake at a party only to discover that he and his two friends might have more in store for her than she can handle. How will innocent Jessie feel when not one, but three hot guys want to share, fill and use her any way they want? How much pleasure can a woman's body handle?




◆◆◆

Hucow Erotica! 8 Creamy Stories! First Time Transformation! Milked, Shared and Punished! By Tia Rangle
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This is the ♥ erotic hucow collection ♥ you’ve been waiting for! These girls are transformed into ♥ supple, creamy hucows ♥ and are in desperate need of milking! Luckily, at the Mucca Hucow Clinic, the doctor is always ♥ all the way in ♥.


This enormous collection contains 8 stories!


Naughty Erotica! 10 Taboo Stories: Threesomes! Alphas! Bad Boys! Femdom and More!
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This is the ♥ sexy, taboo collection ♥ you’ve been waiting for! Authors Vanessa Meadow, Aubrey Steele and Tia Rangle came (ahem!) together to give you these ten red-hot stories featuring threesomes, alpha males, spankings, brats, bad boys, dominant femmes and more!


⚠ This explicit collection is for adults (18+) only! ⚠
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