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Introduction

Sissy White and The Seven Dwarfs – A Forced Sissy Fairy Tale is Lilly Lustwood’s second offering from her Halloween Dark Romance series.

It is a sissified and futafied retelling of a classic that we all grew to love… but with a forced feminized twist!

Princess Sissy White, born male and grew up as a lady to grant her dying mother’s wish, was the fairest in Bavaria.

Hair as black as ebony, lips as red as blood, and skin as white as snow were all the markings for her exaltation.

Enter Ingrid, her ornery stepmother and the evil queen who had the magic to morph her own genitalia, stopped at nothing to reclaim the title of being the fairest of them all.

Unwilling to listen to one more praise about Sissy White’s beauty from her magic mirror, she ordered the death of the young lady.

On All Hallows Eve, the same night the queen has chosen for Sissy White’s demise, the princess was forced to run from the harrowing threat.

She ran until her legs couldn’t take another step anymore until her resolve manifested when a tiny cottage in the woods emerged from the mist.

That’s when she met The Seven Dwarfs and what turned her life into a titillating fairy tale.

Clutch your Pearl Necklace Tight and

Prepare for a Wild Forced Feminization Ride!

Note: This title includes MM, pansexual group fun, dominant futanari, sissification, step, forced feminization, and transgender romance.

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 Sissy White’s submission. 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 inches long

It’s September 29, 2022, and 2:02 PM in the Philippines. It’s a bit chilly from the monsoon winds and I’m wearing a floral black dress with no panties on.

Now that you know what your storyteller looks like, let’s get to Sissy White and The Seven Dwarfs.


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 Gifts 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

Once upon a time, in a blue brick castle in Bavaria, there lived a fair queen named Monika. As she mended the hole of her ivory bodice dress by her bedroom’s window, a drop of blood painted its fairness from an accidental pricking.

“How lovely it would be to have a daughter with lips as red as blood”, she told herself. She sucked the blood from her finger and turned her sight to the window’s ebony frame.

“Hair as black as ebony wood”, she followed as she closed her eyes and shook her body delightfully from the vivid daydream. Finally, a gust blew from that winter’s day—forcing a gentle landing of snow on the back of her hand.

“Skin as white as snow”, she murmured as her daydream commenced. Little did she know, nine months later, the wish that she has made from her heart would be granted… but not exactly how she envisioned it to be.

“Oh, darling…”, Queen Monika said with a soft voice as Hans, her husband, the king, held her hand in support of her childbirth. King Hans looked intently from his blue eyes into her deep brown eyes, letting her know that he shared her pain.

“Ahh!”, she screamed, drenching her dark brown hair and powder blue maternity dress with more sweat.

“Just one more, your majesty”, Petra, the queen’s tubby midwife in a beige bodice dress cheered. Queen Monika, with bated breath, turned her focus on the king’s face—releasing everything that was left in her weak body for another forceful push.

Moments later…

“It’s a boy!” Petra exclaimed. The king held the baby with utmost joy as the queen watched them in the candle-lit bedroom decked in sky-blue elegance.

“Your majesty…”, Queen Monika said in a gentle voice as King Hans anxiously stared at her pale lips—the lips that once looked like they were painted with the essence of cherries.

“I concur that I do not have much time left”, she followed with a weaker voice. The king’s tears fell gently on his rosy cheeks and travailed to his brown beard.

“For nine months, I’ve prayed for our baby to be a girl and that I’d name her Snow White… but the heavens did not fulfill my wish,” she added.

“Promise me, that thou shall grant my wish. Thou shall raise our baby as a lady and thou will address her Sissy White”, she said right before running out of breath.

The king removed his light blue velvet robe, revealing his gilded doublet drenched in sweat. He used it to cover her and embraced her with his brute yet gentle body—soaking in the last traces of her warmth.

For hours, he did nothing but gently embrace her lifeless body as Petra watched over Sissy White who slept calmly in her wooden crib.


Chapter 2

Seven years later, King Hans remarried a woman named Ingrid whom he met during a royal visit to Ireland. She possessed all the qualities that granted her the title of the fairest woman in the land.

Hair ablaze as the deepest ember of the inferno, lips as red as burning coal, and skin as bright as the ray of sun—shining through the confines of a deep well.

Her magnificent beauty blinded the king into not realizing her mastery of witchcraft. She married him at the age of more than a hundred but she did not look a day over thirty.

She wielded many powers, including morphing her genitalia whenever she pleased and owned a magic mirror that showed her the many truths of the world.

“Magic mirror on the wall, who’s the fairest of them all?” she asked—brimming with confidence as she twirled in her black leather bodice dress.

“It is thou, your majesty, the fairest in the land… followed by a young child with skin as white as snow”, the round magic mirror framed in gray stone said in a haunting voice as its reflection showed Sissy White giggling on top of her father’s lap.

“Preposterous. How could a lad, raised as a lady be a rival? Must it be heaven’s call for thou to retire?” Queen Ingrid suggested as her bejeweled crown with rubies tilted from disbelief.

“I seek not to retire your majesty. It is only the truth I utter”, the magic mirror followed.

She shook her head in dismay and hustled to the main corridor to gaze at Sissy White.

“Father, please give me a red ribbon”, Sissy White requested sweetly to the king as she sat on his lap by the steps of the castle’s main corridor.

“Only after a kiss”, the king said—succumbing to his daughter’s wish. Sissy White reached her father’s shoulders and planted a gentle peck on his cheek.

She then gave him a soft embrace as she repeated words of gratitude.

At that moment, Queen Ingrid knew that she had to do something about Sissy White’s blossoming beauty. The young sissy’s hair was getting darker and longer along with her lashes getting thicker—creating the perfect contrast against her skin that was getting fairer day by day.

“Your majesty”, Queen Ingrid said after clearing her throat. King Hans kissed Sissy White on the cheek before gently removing her body in a floral pink dress and pink ballet shoes from his lap.

“I need thou to try my soup”, Queen Ingrid said with a faint smile.

“Come inside Sissy White, let yourself not catch a frost”, she followed—referring to the September chilly dusk that was about to settle.

Moments later, King Hans, removed his velvet cape and his sapphire crown from the heat that Queen Ingrid’s kitchen decked in dark brick profusely released.

She scooped a generous portion of soup from her black pot with a wooden spoon and sauntered toward the king.

“I have concocted it only for thy pleasure, your majesty”, she said with a siren gaze. King Hans, without thinking things through, sipped the enticing brown liquid.

Moments later, with lifeless eyes, he marched out of the kitchen and locked himself in the castle’s secluded dungeon. The magic mirror atop a wooden shelf tremored from what the queen has done but kept itself from uttering a word in fear of being destroyed.

A day after, Queen Ingrid asked Petra, the chamberlain to organize a night banquet. The night later, a table that could seat fifty people resounded with anticipation and gossiping.

The generals, barristers, knights, down to the guards and the maids had one question in unison. What was about to happen?  

Moments later, Queen Ingrid emerged, wearing the king’s velvet cape and his crown crafted with the world’s rarest sapphires. She glacially sauntered towards the king’s seat as everyone’s eyes widened.

“The King…”, she said right after sitting on King Hans’ chair decked in gold—making everyone gasp from her unfound audacity.

“…has journeyed to the Pacific and has not informed the time of his return”, she nonchalantly uttered. Sissy White let a tear fall on her alabaster face that glistened brightly from the candlelight.

Petra sauntered toward the princess instinctively in consolation.

“Don’t cry, Princess Sissy White”, Petra said. The chamberlain’s act of empathy provoked the queen—urging her to bang her hands against the oppressive table.

“Retire in your bedroom at once!” the queen commanded. As soon as Sissy White and Petra fled the banquet, Queen Ingrid raised her golden goblet and commenced the celebration of her temporal claim to the king’s throne.


Chapter 3

Eleven years later, Queen Monika’s wish has fully blossomed. Sissy White grew to have long black hair as dark as ebony wood on a cloudy night. Lips as red as the blood running from her royal lineage. And finally… skin as white as a midwinter's snow.

As Sissy White gazed upon her image on the shallow waters of the lake where her stepmother has ordered her to wash clothes, she closed her eyes and longed for her father.

She gently displaced her hair from the front of her delicate shoulders and moved it to her back, nudging the pink silk ribbon that her deceased mother has left for her as her damp alabaster skin glistened from the sun.

Queen Ingrid has forced Sissy White into years of servitude and a wardrobe of raggedy bodice dresses. She especially made her work when the sun was up in a failed effort to reduce her skin’s fairness.

Their kingdom has turned into a queendom as nobody dared to take over and challenge the wrath of the capriciously domineering Ingrid.

“Magic mirror on the wall, who’s the fairest of them all?”, Queen Ingrid asked with a displeased face.

“The fairest among the land remains Sissy White. The proletariat dress hath failed to hide the maiden’s immaculate beauty”, the mirror said.

“Gah! What does the princess possess that I do not!?” she screamed in exasperation. Moments later, she hustled to find Sissy White to invite her to her kitchen.

“Thy beauty is… how can this be!?” Queen Ingrid asked after gasping from the close view of Sissy White’s visage. It was absent of adolescent curses and glowed brightly even if the light only came from the dim ember under her boiling pot.

“Let me see thy beauty once more”, the queen said as she aggressively examined the princess’ face with her bony fingers and long nails painted in scarlet.

“Take thy raggedy confines away!” she followed, with blood boiling synchronically with her soup. Sissy White’s face turned from ivory to a hint of a rose as she unbuttoned her dark brown raggedy bodice dress.

Moments later, the queen gasped from witnessing Sissy White in only white cotton panties. The princess, despite being born a boy, possessed a figure that resembled an hourglass.

Her body had no traces of thick black hair except on her head, eyelashes, and perfectly-arched eyebrows. It was nothing but a milky and smooth delight.

The queen’s curiosity heightened after her sight travailed from Sissy White’s slender arms, pink perky nipples, down to her white cotton underwear that offered a faint bulge.

Sissy White tried to cover her bulge by clasping her hands together. She did not feel comfortable with her sissy clitty as she grew up with nothing but thoughts of femininity in her mind.

“Reveal it!” the queen demanded as the magic mirror closed its eyes and faced the wall. The princess, too frightened to disobey the evil queen from having first-hand knowledge of her wrath, rolled her panties down.

“What sorcery!” the queen said in surprise. She couldn’t believe how small Sissy White’s uncircumcised sissy clitty was. It was the very first time that she has witnessed a two-inch penis.

The queen’s magic wand twitched from her black leather panties. She chanted in a low voice and pointed her finger to her crotch. The penis inside her panties magically turned into a vagina—which faintly aided her focus on examining why Sissy White was the fairest in the land.

She sauntered at the back of Sissy White as the terrified princess looked at her raggedy brown ballet flats. The queen gulped from realizing how plump and milky the sissy’s butt was that her magical clitoris twitched.

Realizing that no matter what she had between her legs, she would still feel lust for the fairest lady in the land. She let out another quiet incantation, turning herself into a well-endowed futa.

“Princess Sissy White, it is only right for me to teach thee, the ways of being a lady—after all, I am thy stepmother”, Queen Ingrid said.

“A lady? Me?” Sissy White asked in disbelief as she covered her two-incher by tucking it in between her thighs.

“Yes, Sissy White”, Queen Ingrid said—trembling from the thought of giving up her ego to Sissy White’s charms and the excitement of experiencing why she was only second to her.


Chapter 4

Moments later, without thinking things through, Queen Ingrid aggressively threw her cape from her body to the floor and then undressed—keeping her black leather corset and black leather panties on.

“Your majesty!” Sissy White said in shock from seeing how thick the queen’s bulge was. Queen Ingrid shook her long red hair, tilting the king’s crown, and gazed at Sissy White lasciviously.

“What is between thy legs?” Sissy White shyly asked as she curled her toes inside her ballet flats.

“Two things”, the queen nonchalantly replied before rolling her panties down and revealing her hairy eight-inch penis pulsating above her tight pink vagina.

“I’m a futa, Sissy White. You and I share the same mystery and esoteric allure”, she added.

“Come closer and take care of it like a sweet lady”, the queen invited. Sissy White, with a heart that fluttered from excitement and fear, sauntered closer to the evil queen.

Queen Ingrid, exhausted from the longing, pulled Sissy White’s hair, detaching her silk pink ribbon.

“Feast on it!” The queen demanded as Sissy White gagged on her 34E breasts and pink nipples. As the princess suckled the queen’s highly sensate nipples, the queen led her hand and made Sissy White jerk her pinkish magical girthy uncut penis.

“Mmm!” Sissy White moaned from the novel taste of breasts. As Sissy White stroked Queen Ingrid’s cock, the queen rubbed her clitoris with her fingers.

It is so hard and veiny…

“Yes, Sissy White, that is how a lady acts”, the queen cheered as she moaned from the several tactile sensations coming from her breasts, penis, and clitoris.

With eyes still closed from euphoria, the queen sat on a low wooden stool and rested her hands on the floor. She spread her legs widely—ensuring that Sissy White had enough space for the next chapter of her pleasure.

“Now Sissy White, give me the gift of thy sweet lips”, she murmured as she gazed at the beautiful face of the princess. Sissy White, unsure of what she was doing, knelt on all fours, giving the queen a view of her delicate back and plump buttocks.

“Ahh!” The queen exclaimed from the first brushing of Sissy White’s tongue on the shaft of her cock.

Mmm…

This can’t be… the queen pondered from the magical feeling that Sissy White’s gentle tongue flicks delivered.

“Ahh!” Sissy White softly let out after Queen Ingrid pulled her foreskin, revealing her moist pink mushroom head.

What is this feeling…

Sissy White’s sissy clit sweetly stood up. It was the very first time that she has experienced an erection. As she playfully licked Queen Ingrid’s dick head while the queen aggressively rubbed her clitoris, her body felt like every fiber was charging with lust.

“Mmm, ‘tis as sweet as an apple”, Sissy White said as she relished the taste of the queen’s precum.

“Ahh!” Sissy White let out with a guttural moan from the tight grasp of the queen on her hair. The queen added another hand and forcefully circled her hips—brushing Sissy White’s face with her clit abrasively.

Sissy White could hardly breathe but she was enjoying the novel delight of a hard clit tickling her flawless visage.

“Wahhh!” the queen let out from the mindblowing sensation delivered by her own forceful jerking and the princess’ rapid tongue flicking on her clitoris.

“Ohwah!” the queen let out—quivering after Sissy White surprised her with a quick and aggressive swipe from her vaginal canal up to her yearning clitoris.

Mmm…

Sissy White kept sloppily licking the queen’s vagina as the latter stretched her legs from the intense pleasure. The queen spat on her hand to lubricate her futa magical cock then grabbed Sissy White’s hand to do the jerking for her.

“Woah oh!” the queen let out as her hands pressed hard on the floor. Sissy White circled her hips from the contagious involuntary rhythmic movements from the queen’s well-serviced body.

She grabbed Sissy White’s hair and thrusted her crotch on her once more, almost suffocating the sweet sissy with her magical futa pussy.

Queen Ingrid bobbed Sissy White’s head back and forth, causing her tongue to stab her vaginal canal repeatedly as the sissy tightened her grip on her futa magical cock.

“Enough!” the queen yelled as a stern warning as she didn’t want to prematurely cum. She wanted to enter Sissy White and discover why the magic mirror kept uttering that she was the fairest in the land.

“Ahh!” Sissy White let out after the queen pulled her hair and maneuvered her to stand up as her open mouth dripped with the queen’s pink venom.

“On your knees!” the queen said—bellowing in the kitchen’s emptiness. She then forced the princess’ face to rest on the stool where she sat to receive the earlier fellatio.

“Ahh!” Sissy White let out from the pressure that almost created a scar on her flawless face.

The queen sauntered towards Sissy White’s pink ribbon that fell on the floor and then used it to tie the princess’ hands on her back.


Chapter 5

“Your majesty… spare me some mercy”, Sissy White pleaded. The queen giggled and then sat on the floor—giving Sissy White a close view of her magical futa genitals.

“Mercy? This is mercy, my dear Sissy White. Thou shall feel the utter wonderment of penetration”, the queen explained. She then pressed her pulsating futa penis downwards then started penetrating her own futa vagina.

“Ahh! Sissy White, the utter joy it brings”, she explained as she played with herself with one hand and squeed her right breast with the other.

“Mmm”, she delicately moaned as she made love to herself.

The princess’ fears and inhibitions vanished from witnessing the deliriously delighted visage of the queen. Her royal two-incher released a bubble of precum as she lasciviously gazed at the queen’s exhibition.

How wonderful…

“Your majesty… spare me some pleasure…”, she pleaded as her wet sissy clitty twitched in a myriad of directions. The magic mirror turned around and half-opened its eyes in anticipation as its reflection moistened from the impending delight.

“It’s time to awaken the lady inside you… Sissy White”, the queen said as she grazed her futa penis within the pink hairless walls of Sissy White’s boypussy.

“This, princess, is men’s commodity”, the queen said right before swiping the princess’ sissyhole with her tongue.

“Ugh!” Sissy White moaned as her flushed cheeks pressed harder against the low stool and her neck dripped in sweat.

What a delightful feeling…

As the queen rimmed her sissyhole, the princess’ fingers and toes curled. Queen Ingrid was not only adept with witchcraft and magically changing her genitals, but she also possessed the mastery of the tongue.

“Mmm”, Sissy White let out as the queen aggressively licked her anus and pink hairless ladyballs.

“Your majesty…”, she moaned harder after the queen stabbed her sissyhole with a quick blow from her tongue.

“This is only the beginning, Sissy White”, the queen said after gasping for air from her intense service then shortly continued eating Sissy White’s ass and fucking herself with her magical futa genitals.

“Ahh!” Sissy White yelled from surprise of the queen inserting half of her magical penis in her sissyhole.

“It hurts…”, she said softly as she squeezed her face in endurance.

“Shh, it only hurts in the beginning, princess”, the queen said in a gentle tone—the part of the queen’s vocal register that was stranger to Sissy White.

She cares about me…

Sissy White smiled from the queen’s effort to calm her down and from the warm breaths that she released in her ears.

“Ahh!” Sissy White said once more after the queen inserted all the inches that remained exposed from her magical penis.

Shortly after, Sissy White released her bated breath from the pain. She then opened her mouth as she started experiencing the novel feeling of a beating penis poking her prostate.

Am I in heaven?

“Oh, your majesty, how wonderful it is to be a lady”, she said—as the queen stayed catatonic from relishing the sensation of her magical penis being suffocated by Sissy White’s wet walls of orgasmic pleasure.

“It indeed is…”, the queen replied as she pushed harder, causing her hard magical clitoris to enter the sissy’s hole as well—doubling up the already intense pleasure.

“Gahhh!” she followed. At that brief moment, she raised the white flag. She finally understood why Sissy White was the fairest in the land.

Apart from the beauty that she possessed, her wet and tight sissyhole wielded the power to seduce even the worst of enemies.

It has been such a long time since the queen has penetrated a boypussy. Whenever she made love with the king, she exclusively only turned her genitalia into a vagina.

“Engarde!” the queen screamed right before raising her arm. Sissy White gasped from her utterance and held her breath as she was left in oblivion as to why the queen let out a warning.

“Ahh!” Sissy White exclaimed from the most pleasurable feeling that she has ever experienced in her life.

“Isn’t it wonderful, Princess Sissy White?” the queen asked in lustful murmurs as she aggressively pounced the sissy’s hole.

With each thrust, her breasts forcefully jiggled as her eight-incher poked the sissy’s yearning prostate and her hard clit banged against Sissy White’s perky perineum.

“Yes, your majesty!” the princess replied. The queen grabbed her soft hips and sunk her long ruby-painted fingers into them then started pouncing harder—causing the king’s sapphire crown to form a chiming sound against the brick floor.

“Gwah!” the queen yelled in a rabid disposition as Sissy White released more bubbles of precum.

“Your majesty!” Sissy White exclaimed from the mindblowing feeling of two hard reasons for turning her into a lady—feeding her insatiable sissyhole.

“Engarde! Engarde! En—“, before the queen could complete her exclamations, her futa vagina abundantly squirted all over Sissy White’s milky thighs and her futa penis opened its floodgates to release thick and warm cum in the princess’ freshly-picked cherry.

Ahh…

As the queen’s royal honey streamed inside Sissy White, the latter’s two-incher created a puddle of glowing sissyjuice that grandly contrasted against the dark floor.

“Gg…wah!” the queen let out after squirting out what remained in her futa genitals. She then unhinged herself and sat on the king’s velvet cape.s

As Sissy White’s sweaty cheek gently rested on the wooden stool, she played an open-close game with her tight sissyhole—causing the queen’s creampie to flow intermittently from the princess’ naughty orgasmic game.

The queen watched the playful sissy’s hole as she pondered how magical making love to her was. As her flaccid penis rested on her flaccid clitoris, she thought that Sissy White’s life must end.

As much as she enjoyed the brief moment with the devirginized coquette, she couldn’t bear the thought of waking up one more day in a world where someone fairer existed.


Chapter 6

A week later, it was All Hallows Eve, the same day as Princess Sissy White’s birth and the queen’s gift in a form of a Halloween ball.

“My, my, your highness, look how beautiful you are”, Petra said as she maneuvered Sissy White in front of a full-length mirror in the chamberlain’s quarter, donned in a pink bodice dress ornamented with flowers.

“Happy birthday, Princess”, Petra greeted as she tied a pink silk ribbon at the back of Sissy White’s head.

“Is the prince really coming?” Sissy White asked curiously, referring to Prince Conan of Baltimore.

“Yes, word has it that he has heard that the fairest maiden of Bavaria is a boy and that piece of information bewilders him”, Petra said.

“Does thy query hath to do with the reason why thou art not wearing panties?” Petra cheekily asked.

Sissy White’s face flushed as they both giggled. They commenced their preparation as everyone in the castle frantically executed the preparations for Sissy White’s birthday, Prince Conan’s visit, and the Halloween ball.

The kingdom was decked in powder blue royalty with walls that glowed from the pumpkin-dressed sconces. Queen Ingrid was especially elated as All Hallows Eve was her favorite day and it was the same day when her most diabolical plan was about to come to life.

“Remember, Gunter, it is the princess’ heart… or yours”, Queen Ingrid warned right after ordering Sissy White’s death from her huntsman in her kitchen.

Gunter, a 6ft. 2in. brute with a body covered in brunette carpets of hair gulped from the harrowing request. He sauntered as he shivered closer to take the sharp dagger from the queen’s hand as his raggedy doublet and brown tights drenched in sweat.

“Leave, at once! Her heart must be served to the guests on a platter this evening!”

Moments later, Sissy White hummed in anticipation as she hopped and skipped from the servants’ barracks to the castle.

“Y-y-your highness…”, Gunter said in a trembling deep voice—shaking with a rusty dagger in his pocket.

“Oh, Gunter! Hello there!” Sissy White greeted cheerfully.

“Thou must come with me immediately. I have heard about the whereabouts of thy father”, he said.

My father!

Without hesitations, Sissy White offered her hand—signaling Gunter to lead her to where her father was. A few moments later, Sissy White stopped to pant and rest from the unforeseen hustle.

As she sat on a spooning position on the earthy ground—with her milky thighs exposed on a misty October afternoon, Gunter pulled the dagger from his brown leather boot. He raised his hand and gestured to stab the princess when…

“Gunter!” Sissy White yelled as her innocent brown eyes widened. As soon as he heard the fear from her exclamation, he lost grip of the dagger and hugged the scared sissy.

“I shan’t perform the wretched hag’s wish. I am very sorry your highness…”, he apologized as tears aggressively fell down his sun-damaged cheeks.

Hag? Wish?

“What do you mean?” Sissy White asked with a calmer disposition as she carried the weight of the crying brute.

“The queen ordered your death, Sissy White”, he said with warm breaths. The princess shook her head in disbelief and returned Gunter’s mercy with a hug.

As soon as the huntsman felt her gentle embrace, his nine-inch manhood creamed from his thighs.


Chapter 7

“Oh Gunter, let me repay thy kindness”, Sissy White said in a euphoric state brought upon by feeling the brute’s hard and thick erection pressed against her thigh.

She held the brute’s hand and led it to lift her bodice dress, turning him on further. His state instantaneously switched from mercy to lasciviousness. He then rubbed his pulsating penis from his brown soiled tights against Sissy White’s exposed milky thighs.

“Oh Gunter, I could feel your damp joy”, she murmured as he continued rubbing her thighs with his penis.

“Your highness, I am but a lowly huntsman. Thou owe me nothing. I could set you free at once”, he said humbly—albeit not wanting to let her go.

“I wish nothing but to feel like a lady at this moment”, Sissy White reassured as she rubbed Gunter’s hard-on from his tights with her delicate hand.

“Wo hoah!” Gunter exclaimed from the warm touch of the horny sissy. Moments later, he couldn’t take the longing anymore, he tore his raggedy doublet and rolled his tights down then sat on Sissy White’s chest.

The princess felt intoxicated from sniffing the sweaty, brown, veiny, fat, and hard cock of the huntsman that flapped up and down her nose and mouth.

She inhaled his testosterone with gung-ho as Gunter grabbed his short brown hair from disbelief—giving Sissy White a view of his hairy armpits and girthy arms.

“Ahh!” Gunter exclaimed right after the sissy took his yearning uncut dick in her sweet mouth.

“Mmm”, Sissy White let out as her two-incher uncontrollably twitched in a myriad of directions.

“Thou art indeed, a lady…”, Gunter said softly as he enjoyed the royal fellatio.

This is incredible…

“Gwak!” Sissy White let out from taking his manhood deep down her throat—causing the huntsman to curl his toes and pull his hair harder from the mindblowing sensation.

“Ahh!” Gunter exclaimed from euphoria. Moments later…

“Take me, Gunter”, she requested. She then unhinged herself from the confines of his girthy thighs with curly brown hairs then bent over—giving Gunter a view of her sweet sissyhole and pink tiny balls.

“I-I… have never entered something like this, your highness”, Gunter explained as his eyes were glued to her tight pink hole. Sissy White gave him a lustful stare from her shoulders then nodded in a coquettish invitation.

She then spat on her hand then fingered her sissyhole—giving him a preview of where his manhood could be. Seeing how tight the sissyhole was, Gunter leaned closer without hesitations.

“Ahh!” Sissy White exclaimed from the huntsman’s fervor.

“Your high—“, Gunter let out—not having enough words to express how joyous he was. His dick has never been in a confinement as tight as Sissy White’s hole.

“Ahh!” Gunter exclaimed after the sissy clenched her anal muscle. He felt like his manhood was being choked by a goddess of orgasm.

So big, so girthy…

Sissy White giggled as she playfully tightened and released her anus—making the huntsman feel like he has reached nirvana.

“Wahhh!” Gunter screamed once more. He wanted to stay inside longer but his body was begging for release. Without thinking things through, he started pouncing the naughty sissy’s ass.

“Ahh!” Sissy White screamed from the second thrust of aggression.

“Ahh!” she screamed once more from the huntsman’s follow-through.

“Your highness, you are indeed the fairest in the land…”, he let out—struggling to keep up with being decipherable as he went in and out of her delightful hole.

Sissy White felt delirious whenever his thick pubic hair, big hairy balls, and thick cock touched her skin and orifice. She felt wanted and loved like how most ladies desired to feel.

“You—“, Gunter let out with gasps and trickles of sweat.

“Yes!” Sissy White replied with an open mouth from euphoria.

“Your high—“, he said but before he could finish his sentence, he shot his wild wads of strong sperm inside her yearning hole. He then shook his body as Sissy White circled her hips in a dog-style position to suck him dry.

“Oh my… Gunter”, she let out with a lustful tone as she enjoyed the feeling of his warm and thick babygravy inside her.

“Thank you, your highness”, he gently said as he unhinged his cock from her sweet milky body.

“Please, run, far away… the queen does not want you alive. I will fool her into thinking that you are gone. Take care your highness”, he said with utmost concern.

Oh no!

With a sore and soiled anus, Sissy White stood up and then frantically ran as fast as she could and as far from the castle as possible. She used every bit of power from her frail and sweet body in the cold and harsh path with only her pink bodice dress on.

“Ahh!” Sissy White yelled from stepping on a stone that almost broke her pink ballet flats. She kept running until her legs couldn’t take one more step anymore when suddenly…

A cottage!

She curiously sauntered towards a cottage with profuse panting and then knocked three times.


Chapter 8

“Hello?” Sissy White asked after respectfully knocking on the maple door that only reached the top of her chest.

“Hello?” she called once more. With an exhausted body begging for resolve, she did something foreign to her innocent and graceful persona—trespassed.

Wow!

Sissy White gasped from seeing a little round table with seven tiny chairs and seven white ceramic plates. She sauntered closer, salivating on the tiny slices of bread and milk in little white cups.

With a stomach grumbling from hunger, she ate everything. After a satiated state, she explored more, letting her curiosity lead her to a bedroom.

“How marvelous!” she exclaimed from seeing seven little beds painted with the colors of the rainbow. As she excitedly examined the red, orange, yellow, green, blue, indigo, and violet mattresses, she came to the conclusion that the cottage was a house shared by children.

Her mind wanted to wander more but her eyes gave up. Shortly after, she dozed off, ruffling the sheets of the only fixed bed, the orange one.

Back in the Bavaria castle, everyone gossiped about the prolonged wait for the princess.

“Is she coming?” the dashingly impatient Prince Conan asked after blowing his red fringe away from his emerald eyes. He crossed his arms in frustration, causing the Halloween-decked ballroom to echo with the metallic sound from his green princely armor.

“Why, yes!” Queen Ingrid said as she grinned on her throne donned in the missing king’s cape and crown ensemble. Hours later, the prince called it a night and returned to his kingdom in Baltimore.

The queen didn’t let the disappearance of Sissy White affect the festivity and demanded everyone to celebrate All Hallows Eve instead of the princess’ birthday.

Hours later, a group of seven dwarfs entered their home, the cottage, in a rainbow line.

“What happened!?” Bloody, the male dwarf in a red gnome ensemble yelled right after seeing the rummage caused by the ravenous Sissy White.

“Oh no!” Mandarin, a voluptuous female dwarf in an orange gnome ensemble said in shock.

Sunlight, the oldest and tallest of the dwarfs in a yellow ensemble, raised his gray eyebrow and caressed his beard before examining the place.

Leafy, the male dwarf in green, Aqua, a male and the second tallest dwarf in a blue ensemble, Kissy, a lady dwarf who was like Sissy White, born male in an indigo gnome dress, and Vivi, a male dwarf in a violet ensemble, all followed with curious stares.

Sunlight gestured for the dwarfs to follow him then opened their bedroom door with a loud bang.

“Aha!” Sunlight screamed, causing the tired sissy princess to prematurely wake up.

Huh!?

“Who art thee and why art thou in our house?!” Sunlight asked as Mandarin gave Sissy White a suspicious stare. Shortly after, Sissy White explained everything to the seven dwarfs, tugging their compassionate hearts out except for Mandarin and Kissy who shared doubts.

“I heard that the princess, like I, was born a boy. If thou art truly the princess, prove it!” Kissy demanded, urging everyone to nod in agreement.

“What do you mean?” Sissy White obliviously asked. Kissy hopped forward and then lifted her indigo dress, showing Sissy White her tiny one-inch shecock.

Oh!

Sissy White’s heart fluttered from the utmost happiness of discovering that she wasn’t alone. Just like her, Kissy was a lady but also had a penis.

“You mean… this?” Sissy White asked as she knelt on Mandarin’s bed and showed everyone her two-incher from lifting her pink bodice dress.

Everyone gasped in awe from the princess’ cute clitty—including the earlier skeptics Mandarin and Kissy.

“Please, let me stay. I don’t want to die. I will do anything!” Sissy White begged. Shortly after, the seven dwarfs exited the bedroom and deliberated as Sissy White waited patiently on Mandarin’s bed.

Moments later, the seven dwarfs reemerged in their bedroom, all naked with their tiny yet strong exposed bodies.


Chapter 9

Sissy White’s heart leaped from witnessing their naked bodies not taller than three inches in a rainbow row with only their gnome hats on.

Sunlight, the eldest dwarf stepped forward and jiggled his girthy seven-inch pink uncut penis with a silver-gray carpet of pubic hair.

“We will allow you to stay if you promise to maintain the cottage and have fun with us”, he cheekily said.

“Yes! That is… non-negotiable!” Mandarin sternly followed after flipping her long brown hair before pulling an eight-inch carrot out of her hairy vagina.

A carrot!

“It will be fun!” Kissy said as she bent over with her short legs—letting Aqua graze his nine-inch penis in between her butthole of desires.

Without thinking things through, the princess took off her pink bodice dress and then bent over on all fours on the floor in between two rows of beds.

“Good heavens! ‘tis divine!” Sissy White exclaimed in excitement as she stared at the horny dwarfs lasciviously in a begging-dog position with her salivating tongue out.

“Hooray! Save the princess!” Bloody said in joy right before sprinting towards Sissy White and impaling her yearning mouth with his six-inch young lad cock dressed in thick brown pubic hair.

“Gwak!” Sissy White let out from the surprise serving of meat.

“Let me prepare her!” Mandarin happily announced after tying an orange cloth to her eight-inch carrot—turning it into a makeshift strapon.

Sunlight flexed his girthy arms and kissed them. He then shared Sissy White’s mouth with Bloody, providing her with more options of flavor.

“It is I, thou have been waiting for, your highness”, Leafy said with confidence after tipping his green gnome hat on top of his short red hair.

He then lubricated his alabaster seven-incher then sprinted in front of Sissy White. He gently took the princess' right hand and maneuvered it to jerk his yearning uncut cock.

This is so much fun!

“Mmm!” Sissy White groaned, muffled from the manhoods of Bloody and Sunlight, after Mandarin swiped her long tongue in her royal tight confinement.

“Mmm!” Sissy White groaned harder after Mandarin impaled her princess hole with a fat and long carrot.

Oh!

Aqua, the second tallest dwarf with a handsome face, unhinged his nine-inch pulsating penis from Kissy’s tiny hole.

“Let the handsome lad bring you joy!” he said as his short blonde hair glistened from the embers of the pumpkin sconces. He sprinted to Sissy White’s left side and curled her fingers on his nine-incher.

“I know how to make you happy… your highness”, Kissy said with a sweet promise. She then gently wormed her way below Sissy White and Mandarin’s thighs then started sucking and licking the princess’ pink, hairless, and sweet ladyballs.

“I will patiently wait for my turn…”, Vivi shyly said. He then jerked his dick quickly and gently placed it inside Mandarin’s extra-tight and wet vagina.

I am now indeed, a lady…

The dwarfs moaned and groaned in unison from the beauty and seduction that the fairest lady in the land brought upon their tiny cottage.

“Ladies first!” Mandarin said as her extra tight vagina begged for release from Vivi’s aggressive penetration and Kissy’s aggressive rubbing of her clitoris.

Vivi, the masculine violet dwarf, continued pouncing like a jackrabbit—drenching his short brown hair with sweat as he relished Mandarin’s wet and warm vaginal hugs on his wilful seven-incher.

“Vivi, Kissy, your highness, everyone…”, Mandarin said softly as her tiny lady lumps jiggled, sensate pink nipples tweaked by the horny violet dwarf, and her clitoris rubbed by Kissy’s soft and tiny fingers.

“I—“, right before she could finish her announcement, she squirted her abundant joy juice which aggressively trailed down Sissy White’s delicate thighs, to her pink lady balls, and then to Kissy’s kissable lips.

“Mmm”, Kissy let out from tasting Mandarin’s warm cum. The dwarfs shook in unison from watching Mandarin make a mess with her pink venom. Moments later, Mandarin softly unhinged her carrot. She then rested and watched with her legs spread from her orange bed.

Vivi, without a hole to enter, tapped Kissy’s thighs. Kissy rolled her body and knelt in a doggy position then let the horny violet dwarf fuck her tight ass as she continued suckling sweetly on Sissy White’s balls.

“Elders second!” Sunlight demanded, right before stabbing Sissy White’s asshole like it was a reverse taking of the Excalibur.

“Mmm!” Sissy White groaned from the extra-fat dick of the middle-aged yet masculine and handsome yellow dwarf.

“Hmph! I thought I’d have it to myself now!” Bloody said in retaliation after Aqua displaced him by bumping his hip then shortly taking Sunlight’s place from the less intense gratification from Sissy White’s left grip.

“Gentlemen, don’t fight”, Sissy White said after taking a quick break. She then gasped for air and continued servicing the red and blue rivals.

“Woo hoo!” Sunlight exclaimed as he flexed his arms while enjoying every anal clench of Sissy White’s sweet hole.

“What a delightful feeling!” Sunlight followed. Sissy White rolled her eyes from euphoria from the wild pouncing of the strong yellow dwarf. He grabbed her delicate hips and started pouncing harder, with each thrust stronger than the last one.

“Poppa’s arriving!” Sunlight exclaimed as the sweat from his temples travailed down to his silver beard.

“Poppa’s here!” he followed.

“Poppa’s!” he screamed right before filling Sissy White’s hole with his well-aged daddygravy.

“Hoo!” the horny dwarfs exclaimed in unison in celebration of the eldest dwarf’s flawless finish.

“No more exceptions! It’s color order time!” Bloody announced with glee right after removing his cock from Sissy White’s mouth.

“Finally!” Aqua let out from having full control of Sissy White’s mouth. He then grabbed her black locks tighter, causing her pink silk ribbon to untie itself.

Meanwhile, Leafy was minding his own business as he enjoyed every tug from Sissy White’s right hand.

Still trembling from the wonderful experience, Sunlight deliriously unhinged his cock.

“Mmm!” Sissy White groaned from the extra-stiff six-incher of the red dwarf.

Oh wow!

Sissy White has never felt something as hard as Bloody’s penis inside her tight ass before. His member felt feverishly warm and rock-hard, giving her yet another delightful novel experience.

Shortly after, Sunlight hopped onto his yellow bed as he watched the fun with his exposed fat and flaccid cock.

Mandarin started feeling frisky again and started penetrating herself with a carrot as she rubbed her hard clitoris while watching the five dwarfs share Sissy White.

“Yipee doo!” Bloody exclaimed from playfully fucking Sissy White.

“What’s taking so long!?” Aqua complained from Bloody taking his bloody time.

“Wait for your turn!” Bloody retaliated as he rolled his head from euphoria.

“Red is the best color!” Bloody said from aggressively thrusting with a flushed face and chest.

“Woopdy doo!” He said once more as his blood boiled and enlarged the veins of his reddish penis.

“It’s time!” Bloody announced—making Aqua roll his eyes from annoyance. Mandarin and Sunlight giggled from the bickering of the rivals as they minded their own voyeuristic businesses.

“Here we go princess!” Bloody announced with a cheerful tone right before releasing his extra warm cream inside her yearning hole.

Mmm… so warm…

“Wahoo!” Bloody said in utter elation as his penis pulsated from the last drop. His cum trickled from Sissy White’s sore anus, soiling Kissy’s face further with a mix of cum from three dwarfs.

“Your highness, I wish you could taste this”, Kissy said briefly after taking a quick break from the princess’ balls.

“Time to go!” Aqua said in pent-up lust as he pulled Bloody away from Sissy White.

“Oh my m—“,  Sissy White exclaimed from her prostate being poked by Aqua’s long manhood. She wanted to say more but Leafy inserted his yearning cock deep into her warm throat, ignoring Aqua who cut the line.

“So this is how a princess hole feels like”, Aqua said in a euphoric state as his blonde pubic hair brushed against the sissy’s damp skin and pointy dick head poked Sissy White’s girly prostate.

Vivi couldn’t handle feeling on the edge anymore. Kissy’s ass clenched each time she suckled hard on Sissy White’s balls.

“Ahh! I can’t wait any longer!” Vivi said. Without thinking things through, he sprinted to Sissy White’s beautiful face and squirted his thick drippings on her flawless left cheek.

“Wo… hoah!” Vivi exclaimed from the last squirt then happily hopped onto his violet bed. Kissy, who shared the closest bond with Vivi as their colors were similar, couldn’t hold her emotions any longer as well.

“Mmm!” Sissy White let out from Kissy’s aggressive suckle. Moments later…

“Your highness…”, Kissy let out gently right before soiling her chubby thighs with her own shecum. She then crawled out of Sissy White’s thighs and wrung her long blonde hair that was drenched in cum and sweat.

“Are you ready?” Leafy asked Aqua. The dwarf best friends held each other's hands and pounced on Sissy White’s orifices.

The dwarfs on the bed intently stared and anticipated the wild exhibition.

“Mmm!” Sissy White groaned in a rabid state from the gung-ho of the two handsome dwarfs.

“Here we—”, Leafy said but right before he could finish his utterance, he released his healthy and thick joy juice in her sore throat.

“Wo ho ho!” Aqua screamed in delight after almost releasing his watery jizz in unison with his best friend.

Ahh! Ahh! Ahh!

Sissy White, all hot and bothered from two delicious liquids streaming in her mouth and ass, released a puddle of pent-up shecum that she has been dying to release since the huntsman bred her sissypussy on the wooden floor.

“Dilly wop wop!” the seven dwarfs said in unison to celebrate everyone’s orgasmic finishes.

My my my…

Shortly after, Sissy White rested on the floor with a smile on her face. The seven dwarfs encroached on her and gave her a passionate hug.

“Thank you…”, she uttered softly in a satiated sissy state as they all rested with their naked, sweaty, and flushed bodies together.


Chapter 10

“Remember, your highness, do not let anyone inside”, Sunlight said for the eighth time before the dwarfs headed to their workplace as mineral miners.

Sissy White smiled and waved goodbye as the dwarfs walked in a rainbow row to work. It had been a week and the princess has enjoyed her new role as the cottage chamberlain.

She has also decorated the cottage in feminine frills and regularly served the seven dwarfs with delectable meals that she has learned from Petra.

Back in the castle’s secret kitchen, Queen Ingrid smiled as she stirred her beauty potion in her black pot. Her utter happiness was brought upon by the week’s disappearance of the fairest maiden in the land.

“Magic mirror on the wall, who’s the fairest of them all?” she excitedly asked as her visage was painted with nothing more but glee.

“Thou art not the fairest, as the fraulein in the woods remains the most beautiful”, the magic mirror reluctantly said from fear of the queen shattering it to pieces.

“Impossible! I served the princess’ heart in the banquet”, the queen retaliated.

“I dare not lie to thee”, the magic mirror replied and then floated in front of the evil queen to show Sissy White picking carrots in the garden close to the dwarfs' cottage.

“The heart that thou served… is not of Sissy White, but merely of a wild boar”, the magic mirror followed. The queen felt her blood boil along with her bubbly potion.

“Ahh! That vile Gunter!” the queen audibly let out after throwing her wooden spatula to the floor. She stomped her feet from the failed plan and betrayal then screamed a winding tone with sharp reverberation, almost breaking the magic mirror.

Moments later, the queen appeared to Sissy White in her real repulsive and almost decaying form in a raggedy black cloak.

“Huh!” Sissy White let out after feeling her heart drop from the sight of the very old lady.

“Oh, fraulein, don’t be scared. I come here bearing a gift”, Queen Ingrid said as she presented a gilded bodice dress to the sweet princess.

How beautiful!

“B-but, why?” Sissy White asked curiously.

“Oh, fraulein, my daughter had just died and I have been looking for a sweet lady like you to give it to”, she explained. Sissy White gave her a compassionate hug in consolation.

“That sounds terrible…”, Sissy White said as the queen grinned with excitement.

“Let me see you in it!” the queen invited. Moments later, the princess emerged from the cottage and looked even fairer at the doorstep in a luxurious bodice dress.

Her black hair and alabaster skin gloriously beamed from Bavaria’s November sunshine.

“Oh, don’t you look lovely!” the queen complimented. She then sprinted towards the back of Sissy White and held the dress’ lace.

“It must be tighter for a perfect fit”, the queen informed. Sissy White couldn’t help herself as she was fond of anything feminine and beautiful.

Moments later, Sissy White fell to the ground after the queen closed the strings in an inescapable tightness.

“Ha ha ha! Still a fool, I see”, the queen said in celebration then left the princess to die from the elegant suffocation. Just as the dusk settled, Bloody screamed from seeing Sissy White laying outside of their cottage from a distance.

They rushed to check on the princess and as soon as Mandarin found the extra-tight knot on her back, she untied it.

“Ahh!” Sissy White gasped for air and gasped some more. All the dwarfs hugged her in relief and then lent their ears to hear Sissy White’s story.

“Please remember this time, your highness. You must not let anyone in”, Sunlight reminded the princess for the ninth time.

The queen, realizing that her plan had failed, appeared to Sissy White again.

“Oh! Fraulein, lovely to see you!” she said. Sissy White, who thought that what happened the day before was nothing but an innocent mistake, greeted the queen with excitement.

“Look, I am wearing the dress!” Sissy White informed with a grateful disposition.

“Indeed!” the queen said who flawlessly executed her disguise.

“Here, fraulein, my daughter’s comb. This is to maintain those beautiful ebony locks”, she advised. Sissy White held the golden comb that sparkled from the sun and held it close to her heart.

One of a kind!

She then combed her hair and shortly after…

“Ha ha ha! How easy it is to trick thee!” the queen let out after the poisoned comb put Sissy White into a deep sleep. She then left the princess on the ground with the poisoned comb stuck to her head.

Hours later, the dwarfs saw Sissy White almost lifeless by the cottage. Sunlight noticed the peeking golden glow from her dark locks and frantically removed it.

“Hahhh…”, Sissy White gently let out as she stretched her arms from the forceful lulling. She explained that she couldn’t remember anything after she brushed her hair with the golden comb. Shortly after, Sissy White and the seven dwarfs went to sleep.

“Princess, don’t let anyone in, and don’t take anything from the old lady”, Sunlight said sternly for the tenth time. Sissy White nodded in guilt and waved goodbye as the seven dwarfs went to work.

Moments later, the queen emerged from the woods holding a bright red apple.

“Fraulein!” the queen said excitedly from a distance. Sissy White, in fear of fainting again, hurried inside the cottage.

“Fraulein?” the queen asked with a concerned look on her face. Sissy White, feeling guilty for ignoring the old lady who gave her luxurious gifts, gently opened the window.

“I apologize, but I shan’t converse with thee”, Sissy White said as she looked away in sadness.

“But I only came here to give thou… this!” the queen said. Sissy White turned her head slowly in curiosity.

I mustn’t!

She fought every urge to accept the delectably enticing fruit and shook her head.

“’Tis a mere apple that fell from the tree”, the old lady said right before taking a bite of the unpoisoned side. Sissy White, who had an ardent love for delicious food, took the poisoned apple and took her chances.

Moments later, the princess fainted on the wooden floor inside the cottage. The queen checked the princess’ consciousness through the window and as soon as she saw that Sissy White’s belly had stopped beating, she fled back to the castle with a wide smile on her face.

Hours later, on a quiet November night, the seven dwarfs cried as they couldn’t do anything to revive Sissy White. They gently placed her body on Sunlight’s bed and started crafting a glass coffin just outside of their cottage.

They decided that her encasement needed to be glass as they wanted to glance at her beauty each day before they proceeded to the mines.

After three days, the queen has been celebrating on her own in her tiny kitchen of spells and potions.

“Magic mirror on the wall, who’s the fairest of them all?” she asked.

“Thou art the fairest, your majesty”, the mirror said as it showed the queen a vision of the dwarfs gazing at the peaceful remains of Sissy White in her pink bodice dress.

She giggled from the third day of being called the fairest and continued concocting a potion.


Chapter 11

“Halt!” called Prince Conan, who was on his way to the Bavarian castle ordered as he saw the seven dwarfs gathered around. His entourage of four guards stopped in their tracks and then held the his black stallion for him.

As the 6ft. 2in. dashing prince in green sauntered toward the dwarfs, Sissy White’s alabaster skin glowed from a beam of sunlight. He was taken aback by the immaculate beauty of the deceased princess.

He has never seen anyone as ethereal—albeit lifeless.

“Is this the princess Sissy White?” he asked—brimming with curiosity. The dwarfs nodded with sullen faces as they continued staring at the lovely princess.

“Let me take her to my castle”, the prince begged. He promised them that they could visit her anytime and that he just wanted to put her body in a safer place.

Kissy and Mandarin expressly cried after Sunlight agreed to the royal lad’s request.

“We have more work to do in the mines and… the animals might eat our princess while we are away…”, Sunlight explained with an anxious tone. Realizing that the eldest dwarf made sense, the two ladies hugged each other and succumbed.

Soon after, the four guards carried the glass coffin, abandoning their journey to the Bavarian castle and then headed back to their kingdom in Baltimore.

“Ahh!” one guard in silver metal armor yelled after tripping on a stone. The coffin shattered into pieces and Sissy White’s body fell to the ground—dislodging the poisoned apple from her throat.

“You!”, the prince screamed but right before he could finish his sentence, Sissy White opened her eyes and aggressively coughed, and then gasped for air.

“P-p-princess!” the prince said in tremor as the guards gasped in unison from the shock of watching her come to life. Moments later, after Sissy White explained everything to the prince, they continued journeying to the Baltimore castle as Sissy White rode the stallion along with the dashing prince.

A week after, Sissy White pondered as she was seated by the window of the Baltimore castle’s guest bedroom decked in green royalty.

Sissy White tried her hardest and recalled the very last thing that she saw before she fainted for the third time and what appeared in her recollection was the old lady’s ruby-painted nails offering her an apple through the window.

Aha!

She shortly realized that the old lady was her stepmother. The evil queen’s advanced fashions such as wearing a leather ensemble and nail polish were all telling of her unique charm.

Before she could soak the information in, the prince knelt on one knee. He elegantly displaced his heavy green cape and took a diamond ring from his green tights.

“Sissy White, my darling, will you give me the utmost pleasure of marrying me?” he asked with a flushed face. Sissy White, without thinking things through, said yes and offered her finger.

Her heart beat a mile a minute as they shared a loving embrace. But as the novelty of the proposal died down, the grudge for her stepmother crept in.


Chapter 12

Prince Conan jumped for joy and then carried the princess in his strong arms. That same day, they got married in the Baltimore castle. The Princess of Bavaria became the Princess of Baltimore and replaced her pink bodice dress with Baltimore’s signature bright green royal dress.

That day, Leafy was elated to watch the princess in his favorite color. The seven dwarfs threw pink gardenia petals in the air along the green castle’s main aisle to celebrate with a crowd of hundreds of Baltimorians.

Hours later, Princess Sissy White and Prince Conan of Baltimore cuddled as they exchanged sweet nothings in the prince’s bedroom.

“I’m very happy, your highness”, she said—still in disbelief of how accepting the Baltimorians were, knowing that she wasn’t a conventional lady.

She then inserted her tongue in the prince’s mouth without a warning. As soon as he felt her wet and warm yearning, he soiled his green tights with precum.

The prince has never slept with anyone, lady, lad, or in between. His royal manhood twitched and squirted another jolt of precum when Sissy White sat on top of his chest.

“Tee hee”, Sissy White shyly let out after she turned around and leaned over to the prince’s crotch. As she circled her butt and fed the virgin prince her ass and tiny balls, she sniffed the prince’s damp tights with feminine vigor.

“Ahh!” Sissy White let out from the curious licking of the prince within her slutty walls. The prince’s dick twitched for the third time after Sissy White rolled his tights away from his girthy thighs.

Moments later, there they were, Sissy White’s sweet hole suffocating the prince’s face under her royal dress and her delicate fingers curled on the prince’s ten-inch fat and veiny uncut cock with a carpet of ginger pubic hair.

“Sissy—“, the prince let out after she pulled his foreskin to reveal his pink mushroom head. She then started circling her tongue around it, swallowing every release of virginal precum.

“Mmm, mmm, mmm”, Sissy White moaned from yearning as she struggled to fit his unhumanly large penis in her mouth.

“Hmm!” the prince let out as he curled his toes from the deliciously delirious feeling of getting his cock sucked.

“Ggghhh”, the prince groaned right after Sissy White took his whole erection deep down her throat.

“P-p-princess, how did you le-le-learn this!?” he asked as his cock entered and exited her throat curtains.

“The queen”, she said after taking a quick break from his pulsating penis.

“I f-f-feel as though I am about to uri—“, he said. Sissy White, all familiar with the feeling, unhinged her mouth and stood up. She abandoned the prince’s penis temporarily and then switched to a cowgirl position.

Oohh la la!

Sissy White shook her body from the delight of the first time letting a ten-inch manhood enter her sweet hole.

“Gahhh!” the prince exclaimed from the majestic feeling brought upon the sissy’s extra tight, extra warm, and extra moist confines.

“Wahhh!” he let out right after Sissy White clenched her anal muscles as an expression of a warm hug from the love that she felt for him.

Sissy White lifted her dress and exposed her flat tits and hard two-incher then circled her hips as she naughtily tweaked her nipples.

The prince, all too hot and bothered, couldn’t close his eyes as he thoroughly enjoyed the sissy’s beauty in bright and vivid colors.

“Thou art the most beautiful, my wife”, he said softly as Sissy White’s hips went from west to north to east and to south. She repeated the same movement, but with a counter-clockwise motion, turning the royal prince into a rabid wolf.

“Ahh!” she let out as she bobbed up and down—intensifying the sensations of the already delirious prince. He instinctively grabbed her delicate hips and started maneuvering her as he thrusted aggressively upwards.

“Ohhh dear!” he said in disbelief and wonderment.

“Wooh!” he exclaimed once more.

“I love you!” Sissy White yelled as she tweaked her nipples and jiggled from her husband’s control. Shortly after, she released the sweet shecum from her sissy clitty which gently dripped on his hard belly.

“I!” the prince shouted, bellowing the corridors of the kingdom.

“Love!” he screamed harder than the last one—urging the maids to saunter closer to their bedroom to obtain a better volume.

“You!” he yelled as the veins in his penis almost popped from the intense ejaculation. Birds fled from the nearby trees and a male chef dropped his spatula from surprise in the kitchen—brought upon the prince’s thunderous exclamation that resounded on the castle’s premises.

Sissy White clenched her anus once more and then leaned over to the prince for a passionate kiss. With red faces and bodies, they held each other tightly and consummated their marriage six times more.


Chapter 13

“Magic mirror on the wall, who’s the fairest of them all?” the evil queen asked with a joyful yet ornery smile.

“Thou art the fairest, but only in ‘tis land. The fairest of them all is the new princess of Baltimore”, the magic mirror informed. Exasperated, the queen asked again.

“The lovely maiden with hair as black as ebony, lips as red as blood, and skin as white as snow, the princess of Baltimore”, it said again.

In disbelief and dismay, the queen’s envy and curiosity led her on a journey to the green kingdom.

Moments later, everyone on the premises of the green kingdom gasped as the queen of Bavaria emerged—riding a red horse that was as fast as the wind, displacing everything and everyone on its way to the castle’s main door.

The castle’s doors opened with a loud bang from Queen Ingrid’s vigor—taking everyone’s attention. She briskly sauntered inside when…

“Impossible!” the queen yelled as she witnessed Sissy White donned in a Baltimorian princess dress, holding hands with the young prince.

“Your majesty!” Sissy White said in shock. Everyone in the castle scurried to witness the reunion.

“How?! How are two lads married?!” the evil queen asked with a mystified visage.

“’Tis not uncommon in our kingdom”, King Karl of Baltimore interjected with Queen Anya who followed elegantly behind. She then walked closer to Sissy White and pulled her by the wrist.

“Nonsense! How art thou…”, the queen said but shortly realized that her question would reveal the truth. Prince Conan hurried to take the princess back in his arms.

“How art thou, ALIVE?!” the prince retorted. He then gestured for the guards to take her hands but bright red glows emanated from her hands which pushed back the brute force of the green kingdom’s guards.

Everyone gasped once more as soon as they witnessed her magical powers.

“A witch! Get her!” King Karl ordered. The evil queen tried to stop the crowd from getting close as the prince held the scared princess in his arms.

Moments later, from the exhaustion of fighting a wild crowd and waning magic, the knights captured her and tied her hands behind her back with a rope.

“Where is my father!?” Sissy White yelled as tears uncontrollably fell on her porcelain cheeks.

“Answer her query or your reluctance will result in the loss of your hands!” The prince demanded. One of the guards drew his sword but as soon as Queen Ingrid heard the sharp blade, she revealed where she hid the King of Bavaria.

Shortly after, the Baltimorian king ordered his henchmen and some guards to inform the blue brick castle to release their king that Queen Ingrid had locked in a secret dungeon.

“Release me, at once!” Queen Ingrid demanded.

“How dare thee command the king!” Queen Anya retorted. She sauntered towards the evil queen and swung her green scepter on the witch’s face—causing her power to fade and reveal her true visage.

“Monster!” Queen Anya said as she stepped back from the shock.

“We need to burn this hag!” The king said. Everyone yelled in agreement right before Queen Anya pacified them.

“No, we shall use her powers to create an heir”, the Baltimorian queen informed. Everyone, especially Sissy White, held their breath in anticipation.

Queen Ingrid gave Queen Anya a harrowing stare before turning her head to the ground.

“Let go of my hands and I shall fulfill thy wish”, she said.

Queen Anya drew the sword of one of the knights and pressed it against the wretched queen’s neck.

“Dare commit one more crime and ‘tis your head to the ground”, Queen Anya said sternly. Moments later…

“Hair as dark as ebony, lips as red as blood, and skin as white as snow”, Queen Ingrid chanted, making Sissy White flash a hopeful smile from the impending gift.

“You shall grow inside your mother and she shall expel you from her mouth, taking her life and suffering the same fate as thy grandmother!”, Queen Ingrid screamed.

Right before she could lift her hands to direct the enchantment, Queen Anya swiftly moved the sword with feminine vigor—causing the end of the witch’s terror.

She dropped the crimson-laced sword to the floor as the witch’s wide eyes glistened from the shiny blade. Sissy White shortly after, ran to her mother-in-law and gave her a hug of gratitude as they looked at the lifeless witch’s head on the floor.

That night, the Baltimorians gathered for a celebratory bonfire to watch the witch’s engulfment in flames.

King Hans longingly embraced Sissy White as the embers emblazoned their victory. Moments later…

Prince Conan gently leaned closer and took Sissy White’s delicate hands. Soon after, they shared a passionate kiss as Petra and The Seven Dwarfs watched and they lived happily ever after.


Epilogue

King Hans abdicated his throne and Prince Conan and Princess Sissy White became the new King and Queen of Bavaria. Queen Sissy White had the Seven Dwarfs moved into the kingdom and turned them into her henchmen.

King Conan legalized the unions of the same sex and created a law in Bavaria, punishing anyone who ostracized dwarfs.

Many from the neighboring kingdoms flocked to Bavaria to live their dream lives without judgment. Queen Sissy White adopted all of the sissies who ran away from their abusive homes and welcomed all of them to their kingdom.

Sunlight remained the leader of the dwarf group and got married to Petra. Mandarin got to play with more fruits and routinely denied all of Aqua and Bloody’s marriage proposals. Aqua remained haughty and still often bickered with the ever-wilful Bloody. Leafy would often leave the castle to explore the world for new fauna, flora, and genitalia. Kissy and Vivi turned their friendship to the next level and got married.

Every All Hallows Eve, King Conan and Queen Sissy White would throw a fun party with the seven dwarfs to allow Sissy White to reexperience the good times.

The End <3

Did you enjoy Sissy White and The Seven Dwarfs? 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
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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
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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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Find a place with utmost privacy and join Lilly as she takes you back to 2007 when she experienced being coveted, objectified, and loved for the very first time.

Read My Cherry No More
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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 White and The Seven Dwarfs.

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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