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Introduction

Stanley Wetthole AKA Stacey, will stop at nothing to achieve her dreams of transitioning to a bombshell and living the lap of luxury.

At the tender age of eighteen, the gorgeous femboy has already flawlessly mastered wielding the powers of seduction and beauty.

She wasn’t like any other sissy. She was cunning, manipulative, and knew how to play her cards right.

But being a sissy in a town whereby her identity was considered taboo, she had to discreetly, yet ruthlessly slither her way to the top.

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?

Clutch your Pearl Necklace Tight and

Prepare for a Wild Sissy Ride!

I’m Lilly Lustwood and I’m a 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 Stacey’s evil and slutty sissy story. 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 my business

It’s September 03, 2022, and 3:18 PM in the Philippines. It’s after lunch and chilly from the monsoon winds. I’m wearing a blue silk dress with no panties on.

Now that you know what your storyteller looks like, let’s get to Stacey The School Slut Sissy.


Free Vip Mailing List

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

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

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

My First Gift for You

[image: ]

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

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

CLICK TO READ FOR FREE

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

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

Love Always,

Lilly


Chapter 1

Stacey couldn’t stop staring at her round and milky ass in her pink polka-dot panties in the full-length mirror attached to her bedroom closet.

“I know you want it, Billy”, she quietly uttered before turning around from a bent position to stand up… facing the mirror completely.

She gazed upon her pixie blonde locks and twinkling sapphire eyes and thought to herself how lucky Megan Mulroney, her best friend was, to suck Billy Bronson’s jock cock whenever she pleased.

Apart from being Stacey’s BFF, Megan had a gleaming reputation at the Summitville High School in Prineville, Oregon, as the queen bee and meanest bitch in school.

“How can Billy not notice this face? The proof that God exists?”, she said with a giggle as she caressed her soft cheeks absent of any adolescent curses.

She blew a kiss in front of the mirror and slowly lifted her pink long-sleeved shirt with a fairy graphic—revealing her flat chest and pink perky nipples.

“You deserve all of this, Billy”, she said right before removing her pink knee-high socks, revealing her toned and smooth legs. She then returned to her five feet seven inches standing position then slowly rolled her panties down to her milky thighs.

“Lick my pussy”, she said—revealing her smooth crotch and tucked sissy clit behind her boypussy—creating the illusion of a vagina.

“Mmm”, she sluttily moaned with eyes closed as she relished the intense feeling of circling her ever-so-sensitive nipples with her fingertips. She bent over in front of the mirror shortly and spread one cheek of her plump ass to reveal her cleanly shaven pink and tight sissy hole.

Thoughts of Billy licking her boypussy danced in her head—in vivid and high-def colors.

“Stanley!?” her mom Sarah said right before dropping her laundry basket—spooked and in disbelief right after seeing her son posed like a starving slut in front of the mirror.


Chapter 2

“Can’t you knock, mom!?” Stacey angrily said while frantically pulling her panties up.

“Stan—I mean, Stacey…”, Sarah said in a gentle tone right before motioning her sissy son to sit on the edge of her pastel pink bed.

“Your dad and I love you very much. No matter who you are, we’ll always be here for you, you know that right?” she said in a reassuring tone as she caressed Stacey’s face.

“But you have to tone it down a bit. You know how this town is…”, she followed. Stacey nodded and leaned on her mom’s shoulder—enjoying the comforting feeling of Sarah’s light blue cotton shirt.

“After you graduate college, you can do whatever you want. I’m just scared about people bullying you in this town. You know what it’s like in Crook County, Oregon”, Sarah said as tears gently flowed down her plump cheeks.

Stacey, from her dramatic state, grinned at what her mother just said. She thought that if only her mother knew the power she held, she wouldn’t be as scared as she was.

The slutty sissy has slept with almost everyone on her school’s football team, including their brothers… and fathers. She has also engaged in numerous quick blowjob sessions with the staff of Summitville High, including the janitors, the teachers, and the librarian.

Her Blackbook was like a ticking time bomb. The slightest mention of any of the names she listed could cause the cataclysm of the Summitville community.

“Start preparing, you have bible study”, her mom said. Stacey’s heart leaped from what her mom had just said. Apart from her obsession with her best friend’s boyfriend, she had always wondered how far their pastor Joe Jenkins could go in terms of living his life by the word of God.

Sarah picked herself up from the drama to take Stacey’s girly clothes in her bedroom’s dirty bin as the sissy opened her closet to pick her favorite tight white hot pants.


Chapter 3

“So that’s the story of Sodom and Gomorrah”, Pastor Joe Jenkins said to conclude the bible study. Stacey didn’t listen to a single word from the reading. Her eyes were focused on the pastor’s prize. She couldn’t take away her glance from the gigantic bulge of his black slacks and his perky nipples that inflamed from his tight white t-shirt that hugged his muscular chest and arms.

“Fags should die!” Mark Harrow yelled in jest. The group of ten teens laughed at his aggressive remark. The laugh echoed through the tiny white room which irritated the nerves of the hot sissy.

Stacey sat straight and then removed her brown jacket, revealing her skinny yet femininely-shaped body in a black and tight v-neck tee as she crossed her legs—emphasizing her long, toned, and smooth runway-worthy limbs.

“Really now, Marky-baby?” she calmly retorted, looking him straight in the eyes from their round seating setup.

Mark suddenly switched from his pompous disposition and pretended not to hear a thing. After all, if he fanned the fire, he knew that Stacey would tell the whole room how she took his virginity and how he licked her ass before entering her tight boypussy.

Moments later, everyone started leaving the room. Stacey waited patiently on her black spineless chair intently looking at the six feet three fifty-five-year-old hot daddy pastor.

“I have some questions”, Stacey said, breaking the ice from the tension that Pastor Joe has been feeling from the moment Stacey entered the room with her ass protruding from her tight white hot pants.

“Mmm-hmm, y-yes, Stanley”, he said stuttering. Stacey slowly sauntered to the door right after the last attendee left and gently closed it.

“Is this room soundproof?”, she asked while looking at the pastor with a siren gaze. Pastor Joe gulped from the unusual query.

“Ye-yes”, he replied.

Stacey walked closer to the pastor, causing him to sit on the edge of his oppressive oak desk—frozen from the proximity of the hot sissy.

Pastor Joe never saw Stacey as a boy. After all, the sissy had very feminine features. She possessed a heart-shaped hairless face, a slim and cute nose, luscious lips, and perfectly-arched eyebrows. All of his thoughts about Stacey were that she was trouble in the making.

“I have another question”, she said right before caressing the pastor’s arms. The pastor’s dick started to hurt from being suffocated by his black slacks and tight underwear.

“Look at these guns. How often do you work out?” she slutilly asked.

The pastor could feel the air getting warmer from the sissy’s close tight body.

“Th-th-three, three times, a week”, he replied.

“Now, for my last question”, she said with a giggle.

“Can I call you daddy?” she asked with a hypnotic gaze—turning the pastor’s dick into a rocket that was about to launch.

The pastor closed his eyes and nodded—throwing away his reluctance and slowly succumbing to the sissy’s seduction.


Chapter 4

The sissy slut aggressively grabbed the pastor by the balls. She then started kissing his neck—leaving traces of pink lipstick together with warm breaths.

Stacey was insatiable and the pastor was a willing prey. She then took his brown leather belt off and quickly dropped his pants.

The pastor couldn’t help it anymore. He stepped down from being seated at the desk and started taking control. He forcefully kissed Stacey’s starving sissy mouth as she brushed his brunette and balding head with one hand and rubbed his holy dick against his tighty whities with the other.

Moments later, the novelty of kissing the holy man died down. Stacey needed to be fed with a hot daddy’s dick. She knelt like a begging dog and sniffed the pastor’s crotch hard.

The musky mix of precum and sweat was enough to drive her crazy. She then aggressively rolled his briefs down—revealing his hard and hairy circumcised eight-inch manhood.

“Mmm, daddy”, she said right before embracing it with her warm sissy mouth. The pastor groaned from the damp delight which caused him to pull the sissy’s blonde pixie hair tight.

She then pulled her mouth out and naughtily licked his pink head down to his veiny fat shaft ending at the most-bottom part of his hairy balls.

“Don’t tell anyone”, he said with a scared tone. Stacey nodded and moaned before continuing to service him like an obedient slave from his theology sermons.

Fuck, he’s so hot!

Stacey moved on from the appetizer to the main course. She paced herself and relaxed her throat muscles then took his dick deeper in her mouth. She cried tears of joy—and from gagging. She felt like she was head-to-head with the final boss in Summitville.

After all, the pastor was a well-respected and revered man in their town and she has never imagined that he would fall for her sissy charms.

“You like it deep in your mouth lil’ fag?” he said while gasping for air from the utmost pleasure. Stacey was pleasantly surprised by what he just said as the way he uttered the words was not his usual friendly-neighborhood pastor tone.

Stacey’s orifices were like Wonder Woman’s Lasso of Truth, they had the power to draw out the truth from men who were living a life of pretension.

“I’m ready to take you, daddy”, she gently said with tearful yet lustful eyes. The pastor maneuvered her aggressively to bend over on the desk, causing the bible to fall on the floor, as the sissy rested her feminine elbows on it.

He then spanked her plump ass from her tight white hot pants then aggressively pulled her hot pants down. He shook his head and did a motorboating sound as he gazed at the view of Stacey’s ass only covered by a thin line of fabric from her tight pink thongs.

The pastor bit her left ass cheek then motorboated her almost in full glory bottom. A few seconds later, he removed her panties, causing them to brush the sissy’s toned and smooth legs right before they fell to the floor beside her white sneakers.

He slowly spat on the palm of his hand and lubricated the sissy’s tight asshole. The beauty of the sissy’s boypussy was too much to handle that the pastor couldn’t help but lick it aggressively.

“Oh! Pastor Joe!” she exclaimed from the stabbing motion of his wilful tongue in her hole.

“You’re tighter than my wife”, he said with a muffled tone.

“Ready now?” he asked with a deep voice.

“Take me, Pastor Joe!” Stacey yelled—begging for a rowdy resolution.

Oh fuck!

“Oomph!” Stacey let out from the sharp pain of his mega-hard dick.

“Shh!” the pastor sternly said. He slowly entered all of his eight-incher in her boypussy as the sissy half-curled her candle-like fingers on the oak desk from enduring the pain.

“This is every slut’s dream”, he said with his eyes closed from euphoria as his penis pulsated inside the wet and warm hole of Stacey.

The sissy felt relieved as the sharp pain went away and was replaced by her favorite feeling of anal sex delight. With every beat of the pastor’s dick on her prostate, her sissy clit twitched for joy.

“You’re wet”, the pastor said after scooping the precum from the sissy’s shecock. He then aggressively inserted his fingers feeding the sissy of her own babygravy.

“Mmm, yes pastor”, she said as she rolled her head and sucked his creamed fingers. The pastor suddenly pulled his dick out and stabbed the sissy’s asshole again.

“Ahh!” he exclaimed. All of a sudden, his calm state changed into an aggressive one. It was like the demon of lust has come to possess him. Without thinking things through, he pulled out his dick again and started roughly pounding the sissy’s pink boypussy.

“Ahh! Ahh!” Stacey screamed with every pounce from the pastor’s hard and hairy eight-inch cock.

“You like this, you fag!?” the pastor screamed louder as each thrust became harder than the last one. He then moved one hand from grabbing the sissy’s tight hips and used it to grab her hair.

“Scream my name!” he ordered.

“Pastor Joe!” she yelled.

“Say it again!” he said louder.

“Pastor Joe! Daddy Joe!” she screamed in an almost soprano range.

“Say it once more!” he said in a growling tenor tone.

“Pastor Joe!” she screamed once more.

“Ah! Ahh! Ahhh!” he screamed right before releasing his holy semen in her demonic boypussy.

Stacey kept her eyes closed as she relished his thick and warm cream streaming into her sinful orifice. She didn’t want it to stop and didn’t want to waste a drop. She clenched her anal muscles as she came hands-free which created a puddle of sissy cream on the floor.

The pastor turned her head and kissed her passionately as they embraced with their drenched t-shirts.

“Can we do this again, Pastor Joe?” she asked in an innocent and yearning tone. He pulled away and looked straight into her twinkling blue eyes.

“As long as you don’t tell anyone, babygirl”, he answered. Stacey smiled and then rested on the holy man’s muscular chest—relishing the naughty rendezvous they just shared.


Chapter 5

“I don’t know about this”, Stacey laughed after Kylie, the third member of their clique called Bombshell Babes, showed her a white tweed skirt from a fashion magazine as they took a break at their school’s cafeteria.

“Why would you want to look like a slutty granny?”, she followed, making Laura, the fourth member, laugh.

Bombshell Babes is made up of four of the hottest students of Summitville High. They’re also ranked based on a mixture of facial beauty and family wealth.

Megan Mulroney, the first member, had ambiguous looks and long wavy black locks. Thanks to her Irish father and her Korean mother’s combination. She stood five foot four inches and had a skinny and delicate frame that could help her pass as a supermodel—if not only for her height.

She had small brown eyes, a strong nose, and thin lips. Not the typical bombshell look but because her father Grant Mulroney literally owned half of Summitville and owned various farms and ranches outside the state of Oregon, she was exalted to the top.

After all, money is power.

Stacey, albeit not a cisgender woman and not rich because her mother Sarah was a housewife and her father Luke, was a preschool teacher, made it to second place because of her inarguably stunning beauty. Heart-shaped smooth face with no blemishes and signs of adolescence, twinkling blue eyes, slim and short nose, perfectly-arched brows, full lips, natural blondness, and a feminine figure albeit not having tits, were all instrumental in putting her next to the top spot.

Kylie Kitagawa, the third member, was a modelesque Blasian. Her African-American nurse mother and Japanese doctor father were responsible for creating her five foot ten inches towering height, slim figure, dusky and smooth skin, cat eyes, and full lips.

Laura De la Cruz, the fourth member, was the daughter of a Mexican pilot father and a Swedish nurse mother. It wasn’t hard to see why she belonged to the clique. With deep expressive brown eyes, luscious lips, long wavy brunette locks, and opulent curves at the right places who stood five feet three inches, she could’ve easily gotten a higher placement.

Only if she didn’t date Billy Bronson before Megan did, the latter would’ve switched her placement with either Stacey or Kylie. However, the rankings could always change based on how Megan felt at the moment. After all, she was the queen bee.

All dressed in pink, Stacey was in a tight pastel pink tee with a glittery and golden tapestry that wrote “Hottest” with black hot pants, white knee-high socks, and black sneakers.

Kylie wore a pink tweed jacket with black pearls, a ballerina dress, and black mary janes.

Laura wore a pastel pink long-sleeved shirt with, a ruffled white mini skirt, and strappy patent pink leather pumps.

As Laura and Kylie continued browsing the fashion magazine, Stacey looked around. Hector, the hot janitor winked at her from a distance which made her blush. She shortly recalled how his dick was the first living thing that has entered her mouth.

She then turned to the buffet area as her black balding and lanky math teacher in his mid-thirties smiled at her as he sauntered towards the table beside her cliques’, carrying a plastic white tray with an orange juice and a Ceasar salad.

As he got closer, he bit his lower lip, reminding Stacey of how he aggressively bit her butt cheeks then explained the degree and angle of his manhood before entering her boypussy.

She then turned her head to the left and there he was, Michael Mower, the chubby quarterback of her school’s football team, licking his lips. His naughty gesture reminded her of how he sloppily ate her flat tits before she ravenously swallowed the semen from his fat and pink jock cock.

Stacey enjoyed the attention. Albeit wanting to share it with her friends, she knew very well that it wasn’t just her reputation down the line.

Suddenly, the school bell rang which indicated that lunch was over, compelling the girls to stand up in almost a choreographed manner.

Stacey had a habit of entering the male’s bathroom before coming back to class. She enjoyed preening in the mirror to ensure that she always looked her best.

She was allowed to use the female’s bathroom but that place bored her to no end. Besides, she utilized the male’s bathroom cubicles as mini motel rooms.

She’d suck men’s dicks there. She ignored the crampedness, put the toilet seat cover down then sit on an Indian seating position to hide her legs from the ones who weren’t invited to the tiny confines of pleasure.

“Billy!”, she exclaimed right after seeing her best friend’s boyfriend in a maroon sweater and blue jeans fiddling with his phone in the male’s bathroom.


Chapter 6

“Hiya, Stace”, the young man greeted back. Stacey walked closer to pry on Billy’s activity as she discreetly took a whiff of his hair mousse from his mussed-up brunette hair.

“Just texting Meg—telling her to get well soon”, he said with an awkward smile. He pulled away as the sissy was too close and giggled.

“Poor Meg…”, she said in a sullen tone. She then dramatically walked toward the sink and delicately bent over right before slowly turning the faucet on.

Billy tried to ignore her but the view of her round ass from her black hot pants was too strong for his raging teen hormones. He liked how smooth and plump here thighs were and pictured how it’d feel like to have his dick sandwiched in between.

Stacey rolled her eyes up and witnessed Billy salivating on her humps. She giggled softly—awakening Billy who shortly realized that he got caught.

“Poor Billy…”, she followed with a mocking tone.

Billy—puzzled and horny, gulped from what he just heard.

“Poor me?” he asked with a confused and almost retorting tone.

Stacey sauntered to him and looked up at his face from his six feet two inches athletic stance.

“I know Megan sucks your dick every Wednesday. So poor you”, she cheekily said. Billy blushed from embarrassment right after avoiding the sissy’s siren gaze.

“Fuck!” he let out, trying not to be too audible right after Stacey cupped his MVP balls.

“Let me take care of you”, she said.

“Get off me, fag!”, he retorted then pushed her away causing her to fall on the floor. Stacey cried softly from the humiliation and wiped her tears gently as she apologized to Billy.

At that moment, Billy’s reluctance was overshadowed with mercy. He felt guilty because albeit not wanting to have sex with someone he considers a guy, he also had lustful thoughts about her.

“I-I’m sorry”, he said as his twinkling green eyes emanated with remorse. He then slowly accompanied her to stand up as he accidentally brushed her sissy butt with his hard dick.

“You’re still hard…”, she said with a soft jest. Her words tickled him which helped kill the negative vibe. Suddenly, he leaned closer and whispered.

“What are you gonna do about it?” he asked with soft warm breaths. He then closed the door and started aggressively kissing her. At that very moment, his inhibitions were on life support.

Stacey took him by the wrist and maneuvered him inside one of the cubicles and started pressing her face against his bulge that was trying to escape his blue jeans.

“Fuck!” he softly said after feeling the pressure from her head.

Billy was her dream boy and she didn’t want to waste a single minute without his dick in her mouth. She loosened his brown leather belt and unzipped his jeans which revealed his soiled blue briefs with white seams.

She motorboated his bulge which drove him crazier. Stacey licked and kissed his teen dick against his tight briefs. The young man couldn’t handle the anticipation anymore which led him to pull his briefs down to put the young sissy to work.

“Oh, Billy!” Stacey softly said with glee. She felt like Billy’s dick was a long-lost friend. Billy curled his fingers on his pink and hard fat seven-incher and slapped Stacey’s face with it.

Stacey smiled from the aggression and pressed her face on his unkempt brunette pubic hair. She sniffed it hard then started licking Billy’s cock in a myriad of directions.

“Stace…”, he said while enjoying the sissy’s quick tongue flicks. Stacey wanted more of Billy so she asked him to bite his maroon sweater as it was getting in the way.

Without thinking things through, the sissy put the jock’s dick in her mouth, causing him to feel like he was in a convulsive state. She then bobbed backward and forward, flawlessly serving as a tunnel for his choo-choo train and ensuring that her luscious lips cushioned it with delight.

She then paced herself and shortly after, sucked his dick all down her throat. She endured the lack of oxygen as her dream came true in her mouth.

She breathed aggressively through her nose, sucked like a Dyson vacuum cleaner, and let the saliva fall on the toilet seat as she continued the deed.

“Mmm!” Billy groaned, as he couldn’t say anything from being muffled by biting his sweater. His face was all red and his crinkled forehead was all wet from the heat that the blowjob and the cramped cubicle delivered.

Tears flowed from Stacey’s eyes but she couldn’t care less. She wanted to keep going. Billy’s heart started to beat faster, causing him to pull the sissy’s hair and started thrusting as if Stacey’s mouth was a yearning pussy.

She squeezed his sweaty hard butt, all tight from his jock muscles, and pushed her face harder to provide her crush the best orgasm.

“Mmm! Mmmm!” Billy moaned aggressively as he used the sissy’s head with pressure. Stacey, all too horny from the dominance, came in her black panties which soiled her black hot pants.

“Mmm!” Billy moaned right before releasing his jock baby gravy into Stacey’s slut throat. She relished the bittersweet taste of his athletic lineage warmly flowing down her passages.

I love you…

Billy quickly pulled out of her mouth and then wore his briefs and jeans. He wiped his sweaty face and neck with the back of his maroon sweater right before sprinting out of the male’s bathroom.

Stacey, still feeling euphoric, slowly released her cramped legs from the Indian seating position. She then struggled to walk to the sink then shortly washed her face.

As she looked in the mirror, she couldn’t help but wonder how amazing what just happened was. The power of her yearning orifices was too strong that whomever she set her eyes upon fell for her charm.

Moments later, the cramps from her legs went away. She turned around to check if her hot pants looked bad as she could still feel her damp panties from cumming.

Phew! At least I wore black.

She sighed in relief and then fixed her hair right before leaving her mini motel.


Chapter 7

“Bye bitches!” Stacey said to Kylie and Laura right before she went to the driveway. Moments later, there he was, Mr. Grant Mulroney, in his white-collared shirt, beige cardigan, and white khaki shorts golfing ensemble who rolled down the windows of his white Quattroporte Maserati.

“Thanks, Dear”, he said right before taking the modules of his daughter out of Stacey’s hand. Megan has been absent for three days due to an ankle sprain from an incorrect twist from cheerleading.

Stacey smiled and walked away as the dirty old man stared at her smooth thighs and round butt from her black hot pants. Grant slowly stepped on the gas and convoyed the sexy sissy teen as she walked home. Moments later…

“Hey, Stacey, why don’t you come home with me? Megan’s probably dying to see you. I’ll take you home after”, he said as beads of sweat formed on his neck.

Ugh!

She badly wanted to go home because she wanted to wash her damp crotch. But she also felt a little guilty from sucking the dick of her best friend's boyfriend and the least she could do to free herself of guilt feelings was to visit her injured friend. Moments later…

“How’s school?” Grant asked while he struggled to focus between Stacey’s thighs and the road.

“A little boring”, Stacey nonchalantly replied.

“Aww, why so?” he asked.

“Well, Megan’s not in it. Plus there are no hot men”, she said.

Grant giggled as he found Stacey’s remark surprisingly raw.

“Oh yeah?” he said as he raised his eyebrow while gazing at the young sissy’s milky smooth thighs.

“Well, what do you like in a man?” he asked with a serious tone.

Stacey turned her gaze from the window to Grant’s face.

“Someone older, sophisticated, nicely-dressed, and with a nice car”, Stacey said in a slutty tone. Everything Stacey said was a complete lie. She didn’t have standards. She’d stick all kinds of penises in her sluthole if she had the chance.

“Well, that’s every girl’s dream”, he said right before gently placing his quivering right hand on her left thigh.

Oh my God!

“Mr. Mulroney…”, Stacey said with a scared tone. Grant pulled his hand away as his horny state was quickly overshadowed by the seemingly reluctant tone of the hot sissy.

“Sorry, Stacey!” he said and put his focus back on the road.

“You’re just my type”, she said right before aggressively cupping the old man’s hard bulge with her delicate left hand. Grant smiled in relief then loosened up and spread his thighs to give more room for the sissy to explore him.

Moments later, Grant parked at an obscure area under an old and oppressive oak tree. He adjusted the car seats to feel more comfortable as the confines of his sports car were restricting his six feet frame from relishing the impending delight.

Stacey, like a hungry tiger, pressed her face against the old man’s crotch and sniffed it hard with a growl.

“You smell so good, Mr. Mulroney”, she said after taking a whiff of the old man’s well-laundered shorts. She unlocked the brown button and gently unzipped his khaki shorts as he caressed her back with one hand and rested the other behind his head.

“It’s all yours, baby”, he said with eyes closed and uncontrollable dick twitches. She then rolled his pants down and started licking his multi-millionaire penis against his black Versace boxer briefs.

Fancy!

Mr. Mulroney’s dick’s smell was foreign to Stacey. It was a mix of expensive bath products and perfume, with semen and almost no hint of sweat. She wasn’t used to the lack of stereotypical testosterone scent of sweat and jizz after a hard day at work… or school.

She forcefully licked his underpants until it was drenched in her saliva. Moments later, Grant couldn’t endure the yearning anymore. He needed to be gratified. He stretched his legs and then rolled his underwear down to enter the sissy’s mouth.

“Ahh! Fucking slut!” he said right after Stacey took half of his manhood in her mouth. She then bobbed up and down driving the multi-millionaire crazier.

“Mmm, Mr. Mulroney!” Stacey moaned from the juicy taste of his cleanly shaven circumcised cock.

“You’re so beautiful”, he said while gazing at the sissy who was giving him a whole-hearted blowjob. She paced herself then slowly took half of his seven-inch throbbing manhood whole—surpassing her tonsils.

“Oh my God!” he yelled after he felt the warm and tight embrace of her throat on his penis head. His exclamations were like a flogger to her ears. With every moan and utterance, she rewarded him with a tight, wet, and warm suck.

“Fucking slut!” he said from a deliciously delirious state.

“I’m go…nna cu-!”, he followed, right before releasing his unborn multimillionaire heirs in her teen slutty mouth. As Grant’s pink, long, and veiny tycoon cock pulsated in her mouth, Stacey felt a little guilty from washing Billy’s cum further down with the old man’s sperm.

However, she couldn’t help it. After all, who was she to fight her urges? She was just a slave to cock.

Grant gently took her face by the chin and passionately kissed her sissy mouth.

“Don’t tell anyone, okay baby?” he requested with a warm breath. Stacey nodded and smiled.

“Your secret’s safe with me”, she said. Grant took off his underwear and wiped his wet crotch from the unsoaked side then threw his boxer briefs on the back of his car to let them dry.

He didn’t want to put it in the clothes bin as it was soaked in Stacey’s saliva. He feared that his wife might have questions. They waited for a bit while the old man got privy to the lifestyle of the young sissy.

“I don’t consider myself a transgender woman yet. Maybe after I take hormones or get my breasts done…”, Stacey lamented.

“Well, I can sponsor ya. How’d you like the idea of me being your daddy?” he asked with an excited tone.

Thank you, Lord!

The moment Grant shared his offer, Stacey heard angels singing and bells ringing. She felt like God has just answered her prayers. She might have twisted thoughts and could be dubbed a modern-day succubus but her faith in her creator remained unwavering.

“Okay, daddy!” she exclaimed right before hugging him like a little girl who just received a birthday gift from her father.


Chapter 8

“Guess who’s here!” Grant exclaimed right after entering Megan’s light purple bedroom with Stacey. Megan, in her purple silk pajamas, quickly sat from her lazy lying position in bed and anticipated her sissy best friend’s hug.

“Girl, you smell rough!” Megan said. Stacey giggled and continued hugging her best friend tight right before pulling away to sit beside her.

“I know, right? Mrs. Montgomery made me shoot hoops to make me more masculine. Like eww!” Stacey said in utter dismay. Megan giggled from Stacey’s rant and then pointed at her vanity table.

“Take that red bottle home”, Megan said, referring to her $600 Maison Francis Kurkdijan Baccarat Rouge 540 perfume. Stacey sprinted to it and then held the luxury fragrance bottle.

“Don’t spray it!” Megan said with an anxious tone which confused the excited sissy.

“It smells like cigarettes,” Megan clarified. Stacey placed it in her white tote bag and went back to Megan’s bed.

“So, did you see anyone trying it with Billy?” she asked.

If only she knew…

“How could anyone dare cross the queen?” Stacey said with conviction.

“You’re right”, Megan affirmed then winked. They continued chatting about hot boys in school and the girls they didn’t like right before Stacey bid her goodbyes.

“Get well soon”, Stacey said right before closing Megan’s bedroom door. On her way out of the luxurious hallway decked in beige and gold from her best friend’s bedroom, she saw her brother playing PS5 from his open bedroom door.

“Hi Morris”, Stacey softly said as she stood on his doorstep.

“Hey, Stacey!” Morris greeted with excitement. Unlike Megan, Morris wasn’t popular in school. He wasn’t a loser either. He just existed through studying and playing video games whenever he had free time. He then patted the empty side of his gray plush couch which signaled Stacey to sit beside him.

Stacey had her eyes set on Morris for a long time but she felt like if Megan found out that she flirted with her brother, she would be kicked out of the clique.

“Is this the new Playstation?” Stacey asked as she lasciviously stared at his silky black brushed-up hair, oriental eyes, strong nose, thin red lips, and thick adam’s apple.

The lanky young man nodded as he continued playing Tekken 5.

“How’s college?” Stacey asked, pretending to be interested as she brought her eyes down from his face to his loose black t-shirt and then his checkered gray boxers.

“Ahh, it’s easier, I think. I have more free time”, he said. Stacey moved her hips closer and then crossed her legs. Morris felt the movement and accidentally took a look at her smooth and milky thighs.

Like father, like son…

“Wa-wanna try?” Morris asked—trembling from freshly being horny as his freshman cock stood up from his gray boxer shorts. Stacey looked him in the eyes with a siren gaze.

“Which one?” Stacey cheekily asked. Morris slowly handed her the joystick with an effort to cover his crotch by putting his thighs together.

“I like this one better”, she said right before gently rubbing his half-Korean and half-white hard cock. Morris took the joystick back as his body quivered from delight. Nobody has ever touched his dick before. It was only hentai manga that acquainted his sexual releases.

His gray boxers got discolored as he released his first wave of thick precum. He then spread his legs in anticipation of what the sissy was about to do to him.

Stacey pulled his t-shirt up, revealing his hard brown nipples, black and thick abdominal hair, and lean six-pack abs. She ducked to hide on the oppressive gray couch and started painting his abs with soft tummy kisses.

“Stacey”, he whispered with eyes closed. She then aggressively pulled his boxers down, revealing his crotch with thick black pubic hair and six inches of pink and yellow circumcised delight.

At that moment, Stacey felt like she was living her weeb fantasies. Just like Morris, Stacey was also heavily into Japanese anime and gaming culture.

So yummy!

Stacey started licking Morris’ hairy balls then continued doing an up-and-down motion from his balls, his shaft, and to his pink dick head.

“Ahh!” he softy exclaimed.

Stacey intensified the pressure by making quick and generous tongue flicks.

“Oh fuck!” he let out with a moan after Stacey embraced his meat with her yearning weeb mouth. At that moment, Morris had to pause the game. He then lifted his butt and started thrusting harder deep in Stacey’s throat.

“Mmm, Stacey”, he said as the sissy endured his mega-hard cock. Stacey was pleasantly surprised by how hard his dick was. It was the very first time that she felt like she was sucking something made of hard cement.

“Mmm!” the sissy exclaimed quietly in fear of getting caught.

“Lady…boy”, he said as he gently pulled her hair and pressed her head hard to go deeper. Stacey gagged and struggled to breathe from the hormonal college freshman’s wilful thrusts.

“Look at me”, Morris ordered. Stacey opened her eyes as tears of joy flowed down her red cheek.

“Fucking beautiful!” he exclaimed as he continued thrusting and fucking her throat with his rock-hard pulsating multimillionaire heir manhood.

“Mmm”, Stacey moaned from euphoria and didn’t want it to stop. Suddenly…

“F-f-fuck!” Morris let out with his legs stretched and toes curled as he gasped for air from his intense ejaculation. He continued squeezing the sissy’s round and plump butt as he released his warm and slimy cream in Stacey’s mouth.

“Oh shit”, he said right before putting his boxers back on. Stacey wiped her tears and pulled herself up from her fetal position on his couch and sat straight.

“Anytime you wanna play PS5, just text me”, Morris said right before asking Stacey to save his number.

“Thanks, babe”, he followed right before commencing his fighting game.

As Stacey walked out of the room, she couldn’t help but think about her most fruitful day. It was the first day that she took three cocks. One’s of her ultimate fantasy, Billy. The other is of someone who just became her sugar daddy. And the last one, from one of her biggest crushes in school, Morris.

She felt powerful and felt like her life was just about to begin.

As long as my holes could open, nobody can stop me!

“Anyeong!”, Mrs. Ae-ri Mulroney, Megan’s mother greeted in Korean.

“Ahh, my pretty Stacey!” she said as she shook her excited body from her black long-sleeved silk dress causing her almost a million’s worth of arm candies to jiggle—echoing in the room.

Ae-ri has always had an affinity for Stacey. She found her very endearing and being kind to the sissy was her way of feeling like she was hip and part of the LGBTQIA+ movement.

“Stay for dinner!” Ae-ri insisted as she fixed the bangs of her dyed-brown bob.

“Oh no! I smell bad. Mrs. Montgomery made me shoot hoops. I want to go home and take a shower”, Stacey explained.

“No! It’s fine! I made kimbap and bulgogi”, Ae-ri insisted.

When will she stop!?

“And I have to get home soon, my mom’s coming home late and I have to prepare dinner for Charlie”, she lied, referring to her fourteen-year-old brother who could fend for himself.

Ae-ri felt let down by what Stacey said and nodded.

“Okay, you take care now!” Ae-ri said.

“Oh! My husband’s taking you home!” she frantically followed. Stacey’s heart leaped from Ae-ri mentioning the word husband.

You mean, my daddy?

Moments later, Grant held Stacey’s hand as they were parked in front of her home.

“You’re my girl now, okay? No more playing with other boys”, he said right before kissing her pink and full lips.

You wish.

Stacey nodded and gave Grant a last look of her round butt as she walked away to enter her house.


Chapter 9

Two months passed and Summitville High’s halls were all decked in Halloween décor. Stacey spent the last two months having illicit affairs—rotating between Billy and Grant, with occasional bouts with Pastor Joe and Morris.

Grant has been supporting Stacey’s hormone medication costs, wigs, outfits, and more while Billy has been fucking her boypussy regularly because Megan only strictly offered her mouth.

Every time Billy and Stacey were forced to be together with the Bombshell Babes and some guys from the football team, they would try their hardest not to look at each other and communicate.

“Who are you gonna be for Halloween?” Megan asked Stacey as the Bombshell Babes were seated at their throne AKA their table in the school cafeteria.

“I’ll probably be a succubus”, she said.

“Okay, so here’s the deal. You guys can dress up as anyone you want but I only get to pick the color white… and angel!”, Megan said sternly. All of her minions nodded and they continued gossiping about the students who they considered losers.

Three days later, Stacey walked the hallways wearing a long and straight blonde wig, form-fitting red patent leather tube dress that ended just below her crotch, red devil horns, red patent-leather stilettos with ankle straps that femininely arched her feet, black fishnet stockings complete with a garter belt, and a red demon tail attached to the back of her dress.

Summitville High was lenient when it came to students expressing themselves every Halloween. After all, their school was known for its outstanding glee club and artistic architecture.

Stacey wowed everyone, including homophobic men. She showed them that gender was just an illusion and that she could be the hottest girl in school.

All the jocks wanted a piece of Stacey and her expensive scent which was a gift from Megan lingered everywhere she walked by.

“You look hot!” Kylie exclaimed and gushed as soon as Stacey reached the end of the hallway where the rest of the Bombshell Babes waited.

“So hot!” Laura said in agreement while wearing a Playboy Bunny black ensemble that twinned with Kylie. Megan gave a fake smile as she felt like she was upstaged by the sissy.

Megan wore a white Grecian dress and a golden hairpiece with mini angel wings. Her costume didn’t stand a chance against the sissy succubus’.

Moments later, Billy came over. He was compelled to see what was going on as everyone seemed to be staring at Stacey. As soon as he saw the sissy, his dick twitched from being cuckolded by his cup as he didn’t have the time to pick an outfit for Halloween so he just wore his football uniform.

“You look great, Stace!” he said. Megan rolled her eyes as she thought that his compliment was the last of it. She walked away and was shortly followed by her minions, including Stacey, which reassured her that she still held the power.

Three hours later in the middle of Stacey’s chemistry class, she excused herself to go the bathroom. She just wanted to preen in the mirror again as she felt extra beautiful that day. Moments later, Billy realized that Stacey wasn’t in her seat so he went to the male’s bathroom.

Stacey sprayed some more of the perfume Megan gave her and then wore the diamond-studded 21-karat gold Barbie necklace that Grant gave her. She then blew a kiss on herself after applying pink lip gloss.

“What the!?”, she exclaimed right after Billy grabbed her and started kissing her neck.

“They might see us!” she softly retorted as the hormonal teen jock kept at it.

“I can’t suck you now, I’m wearing a tail”, she said. Billy giggled and continued kissing her.

“No, I just wanna kiss you”, Billy said with warm breaths.

Back in the classroom, Megan opened her eyes from being lulled by the chemistry class and noticed that Stacey and Billy were not in the room.

Back in the male’s bathroom while making out, the school bell rang which indicated that it was time for lunch. Billy hurriedly sprinted out of the bathroom and saw Megan, Kylie, and Laura, on the way to the cafeteria.

He greeted Megan and then gave her a smack on the cheek.

“What the fuck. Why’re your lips slimy?” Megan asked. She then shortly realized that Billy smelled like the perfume that she gave Stacey.

Moments later, Stacey emerged from the bathroom hall. Megan felt a splitting headache right after seeing the sissy’s necklace. Without thinking things through…

“You fucking cunt!” Megan screamed, bellowing the hallway filled with locker rooms and hungry students. She then pulled Stacey’s wrist and cornered her against the rows of lockers.

Billy instinctively tried to pull Megan away but her wrath was too strong even for the athletic teen.

“Stay away from me, fag!” Megan yelled, referring to Billy.

“What the!?” Billy said.

“What the fuck were you doing in the bathroom with this sissy!? Is this why you haven’t been asking me to give you blowjobs? You get it from this whore!?” she asked with loud frustration. Stacey stood frozen with her eyes focused on Megan’s horrendously ugly white ballet flats.

Fuck! She knows!

“You got the wrong idea!” Billy said right before running away from embarrassment. Megan turned her attention to Stacey and kicked one of the lockers with intense anger.

“You’re not a girl! The only reason why I invited you to my group is that I didn’t want these two getting closer to my rank!” she said.

“You can wear all the wigs you want but you’re still a man in my eyes!” she resoundingly followed. At that moment, Stacey had enough. She felt like Megan went too far, so much so to insult her gender identity.

She turned to the left but right before she could walk away, Megan kicked the locker again.

“And why the fuck are you wearing my necklace?! You’re not only a fag, but you’re also a thief!”

As soon as Stacey heard the accusation, she felt like it was her cue to fight back. She slowly turned her head and raised her eyebrow then faced Megan.

“Why don’t you… ask your father?” Stacey asked with a thunderous voice as she caressed the expensive necklace. She then grinned and pushed Megan then slowly walked away when suddenly…

“Gahh!”, Megan yelled then sprinted to pull Stacey’s wig off. Kylie and Laura soon followed and started scratching Stacey’s smooth skin as they tore her Halloween costume.

Almost everyone from the hallway walked closer to take a better look at the sissy being attacked by three angry girls. Stacey didn’t fight back, she was too scared.

She endured their scratches and hair pulling, leaving red marks all over her exposed back and her exposed tiny and sore tits from estrogen medication.

“Please! Stop!” Stacey begged and cried.

Please…

“Ahh!” the three girls screamed right after Mr. Willy Wang, the school’s principal, sprayed them with a fire extinguisher.

“Stop it!” Willy ordered as he dispersed the hormonal crowd.

“Stay away from her!” he yelled right before covering Stacey’s exposed young sissy body. Her dress was completely torn and all that was left were her tight red panties, black garter belt, black fishnet stockings, and red strappy stilettos.

Willy took his clothes off—revealing his beefy five-foot-nine body which was strengthened by regular practice of Chinese martial arts. He then covered Stacey’s naked body with his white tight collared linen shirt.

“Are you okay?” he asked softly while he helped the sissy to stand up after getting beaten up by three angry teenage girls. Stacey nodded and they shortly walked to the school clinic.

Willy stared angrily at the three girls right before walking away from them.


Chapter 10

After an hour, Stacey knocked on the principal office’s door wearing a white patient gown that she got from the clinic. Willy summoned her to talk about what happened and how the fight started.

“Mr. Wang…” she softly said. Willy smiled and stood up. He greeted her hospitably—pulling the seat for her next to his brown oak desk.

“What happened?” Willy asked. Stacey blankly stared at the dark brown wooden walls and the books on the shelves as she explained that Megan had the wrong idea. Stacey lied about Billy, except, she revealed that she was indeed seeing Grant and that she did not steal the necklace.

“Can I see the wounds?” Willy asked with a concerned tone.

“Can you please close the door?” Stacey requested. Willy nodded and softly closed the door of his office. Shortly after, he went back to sit on his oppressive black executive chair as Stacey stood in front of him.

She slowly lifted her gown, revealing the pink scratch marks on her young, smooth, and femininely shaped sissy body. Willy was supposed to examine the injuries but he couldn’t stop staring at the small growth from her tits, pink perky nipples, and thighs that were only covered with tight red panties and black fishnet stockings.

He bit his lower lip and rubbed the nape of his neck as he shook his head from dismay.

“That looks terrible”, he said as he tried to control the tension coming out of his Chinese penis.

Stacey, out of embarrassment, wore the gown again.

“Do I look terrible?” she shyly asked right before bowing her head. Willy stood up to comfort her because she took his comment negatively.

What the fuck!?

He hugged her and patted her back as his hard bulge pulsated from his black slacks against her belly.

“I meant, the injuries”, he said.

“You know you’re beautiful, Stacey”, he said with a reassuring tone.

He pulled away and held her arms gently.

“I’d do anything to protect you”, he said as Stacey lasciviously stared at his masculine bald head and thick neck.

“I’d do anything for you too… Mr. Wang…”, she said with an innocent and girlish tone. Willy gulped from the hot euphemism then smiled awkwardly.

“I’m a good girl”, she said as she leaned closer to the principal. At that moment, Willy really wanted to have a taste of the sissy but he didn’t want to lose his job. However, when Stacey lifted her gown again and revealed her perky young tits, he had no choice but to go with the flow and sit back on his executive chair.

“Ahh, Stacey!” he trembly said as she unbuttoned his white linen shirt.

“Feel me, Mr. Wang”, she politely ordered in a slutty tone as she bent over and ground her butt against his beefy chest. Willy stood up, still trembling, and removed his shirt.

Stacey hugged his masculine body and opened her mouth to eat his beefy chest.

“Ohh!” Willy let out while the sissy circled his brown nipple with her yearning tongue. She squeezed his huge biceps as she stared at him with a siren gaze as she playfully showed her tongue.

She then started unbuttoning his black slacks and eventually dropping his pants to the floor.

“Oh, Mr. Wang!” she exclaimed at the view of the ripped five foot nine beefy Asian daddy in his early forties who wore nothing but black socks, an Apple watch, and tighty whities.

She knelt gently, giving the principal a view of her hourglass back and perky ass in red nylon panties as she sniffed his bulge like a starving puppy.

Stacey kissed his thick thighs and licked his groin as the principal let his dick pulsate against the cheeks of the young sissy slut.

“Mr. Wang, I’ve been waiting for this moment…”, she said right before pulling his briefs down and unleashing his hairy and uncircumcised wang.

Oh my my!

It was the very first time that Stacey had dealt with an uncut penis. To her, it was a novel and welcome delight. She then opened her small mouth and started licking the tip of his foreskin.

“Stacey! I’ve always wanted to bang you. Why do you think I allow you to wear your slutty outfits?” he said with closed eyes from utter euphoria.

She then curled her fingertips on his shaft and pulled his foreskin, revealing his wet and pink dick head.

“Ahh! Stacey!” he softly yelled as she circled his dickhead with her salivating tongue. She then took his fat six-inches spring roll all the way down her throat.

“Mmm!” she said as she relished his oriental taste. She sucked his dick with no inhibitions. Even letting her saliva fall on the principal office’s floor.

“Keep going, I’m close!” he informed as she kept bobbing her head back and forth and sucked him like his willy was a popsicle stick on a hot summer day.

“Don’t cum yet…”, Stacey said right before wiping her sloppy mouth with her hand. She then stood up and bent over then removed her red panties, showing Willy her tucked penis and tight pink asshole.

Willy’s Wang twitched from the novel sight of a hot sissy pink hole. He slowly spat on the palm of his hand and lubricated his Chinese cock with a generous amount of saliva.

Stacey fingered herself from using her own spit and then pushed Willy to sit on the executive chair. She didn’t care anymore if Willy felt her hard sissy clitty, his muscular bear body compelled her to sit on him as she wanted to know what it felt like to be carried and fucked by a masculine man.

“Ahh!” Stacey yelled as she sat on Willy’s dick. Willy could feel Stacey’s hard seven-inch wet clitty resting against his stomach which made him feel like she really wanted him.

Stacey tried again, slowly yet surely, as her principal’s dick felt like she was dealing with the Excalibur.

There we go!

“Mr. Wang!” she said as his pulsating penis provided her with a deliriously delicious feeling.

“So tight!” Willy let out as it was his very first time fucking an ass. It has been the tightest and warmest orifice his dick has been into and he didn’t want it to stop.

Stacey kept going up and down as every pump made the chair squeak. She also circled her hips and fed her principal with her growing sore tits which were enough for him to experience the real meaning of love-making.

“I think I love you—”, Willy said with intense breaths from every anal clench and pump that she did.

“Gahh!” he exclaimed with a suppressed volume right before he stood up and carried the sissy. He then continued fucking her as she was hanging by his strong neck. The principal’s shoulders and neck were so strong and Stacey was truly living her fantasy.

“I’m gonna…”, Willy said after thrusting several times.

“Me too”, Stacey softly said as she released her shecum and squirted it on his belly.

“Ahh!” he let out the moment he felt her warm jizz on his stomach. Moments later, he released his sweet and sour sauce inside her sluthole. Willy kept carrying her like he was lifting weights as Stacey relished the novel feeling of being shot with cum upwards.

“I love you too…”, Stacey said while thinking about Billy. Willy pulled his dick out and continued carrying her while he kissed her passionately as his semen dropped on the wooden floors from the creampie he created in the sissy’s hole. Stacey kissed his bald head and then giggled right before landing her feet on the floor.

Jesus!

Moments later, after freshening up, there they were, Willy, Stacey, Megan, Kylie, and Laura, gathered in the principal’s office.

“I don’t care! I want her out of the school!” Megan yelled after Willy asked her to apologize to Stacey. Willy gave Megan a stern look.

“Now listen. You’re all eighteen. If you don’t make up with her, she can all sue you and the three of you could go to jail. You’ll also embarrass your father. You only have a few months remaining until you graduate. Think about it…”, he explained.

Laura and Kylie looked at each other and then begged Megan to not escalate the situation anymore. Megan, who was scared of going to jail and not graduating, reluctantly caved in.

She stomped and kicked the wooden floor aggressively with her matronly ballet flats as she yelled from frustration. Stacey pretended to be concerned and let her alligator tears fall.

“I can move Stacey to another class so you guys barely see each other”, Willy followed.

Megan stood up and stomped her right foot for the last time.

“Ugh!” she let out again right after looking at Stacey angrily.

“Fine! Bitch!” she yelled, referring to Stacey right before exiting the room. Her minions followed her as Stacey looked at the wooden floors.

Moments later, Stacey stood up elegantly and sauntered out of the principal’s office—leaving Willy with a view of her white patient gown and the sound of her clacking stilettos.

Right before closing the door, she looked over her shoulder and mouthed Thank You then winked at her horny and satiated principal.

This won’t be the last of me…

To be continued… or not?

You decide!

Send an email request to support@lillylustwood.com and I will write the continuation of her story.


Epilogue

Stacey the School Slut Sissy has successfully built her network of hard penises. She turned her fantasies into reality and she was able to secure her future with the help of the men who succumbed to her charms.

Amidst the inequality and the odds that seemed to always be in her favor, she didn’t feel any remorse. She felt like her life was just beginning and that she was on the way to more slutty adventures.

My Dear Sissy,

I want you to release your inhibitions and use your sissy powers responsibly… or not. I couldn’t care less, I just want you to be happy and live your dreams. After all, we only live once.

I’ll be here whenever you need me. Just don’t steal my boyfriend, suck my brother’s dick, and fuck my dad.

Your trans woman BFF and enabler,

Lilly Lustwod

The End <3

Did you enjoy Stacey’s story? Well, you’re in luck because my lovely readers requested a sequel. I asked through my newsletter poll which story they needed a continuation of among all of my books and Stacey won! Because of that, you’ll get to read the continuation of her titillating tale, but what’s better is that I changed the voice of the second book to a first-person narrative to give you a better immersion. Moreover, the length is more than twice this book with added images inside!

Ready to embark on another steamy journey?
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“Who cares how I was born? Your father, brother, and boyfriend don’t seem to mind.”

Note: This is a graphic novella. It includes beautiful images inside. Enjoy!

Stacey is ready for more spicy adventures in school, and she's not afraid to push her boundaries to the limit.

With her stunning beauty and seductive personality, she knows how to turn heads and capture the attention of everyone around her.

As she navigates the hallways, she finds herself drawn to new and exciting experiences, from experimenting with more men and getting nominated to be the prom queen. This sequel will have you begging for more!

Read Part Two Here


Book Bundles

Need more of my romantic bedtime stories? It’s your lucky day! All of my bundles are unique, and none of the stories were cross-added so you can buy all of them without having to worry about whether or not a story already appeared on another bundle.

With these bundles, you’re going to save more than 50%. Love love love!
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Other Titles
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“With a series of ignored killings, I decided to go undercover and find the criminal in my blonde wig and high-heeled boots.”

Read Dangerous Disguise
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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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“There’s that voice again… telling me to swipe the scarlet rouge on my lips, wear my mother’s dress, and go to the nearest bar in my red stilettos".

Read Femininely Possessed
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“It’s your feminization story, I just wrote it for you, xoxo Lilly.”

Read Feminizing You
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“I have two pieces of good news, first, you’re not going to school anymore, and second, you’re hired as a new maid!”

“My father wouldn’t allow this!”

“Enough with the drama, slide on those Mary Janes!”

Read Sissyrella


Author’s Message
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Dear Romantic Reader,

Thank you very much for purchasing and reading Stacey the School Slut Sissy - A High School Sissy Story.

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

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

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

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

You can also follow my author profile on Amazon simply by visiting the Amazon Page below, you will get e-mails from Amazon whenever I have a new book, xo.

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 | TikTok (@LillyLustwood)

Goodreads (www.goodreads.com/lillylustwood)
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FREE SISSY Bomtion

Amy Sue Prize, a 21-year-old shy and reserved
transgender lady from Pennsylvania, has saved
a lot of money just to travel to New York to see
her favorite rock singer Curtis Cox du Vour
perform for free in Madison Square Garden.

To her surprise, Curtis wasn’t the man

she pictured him to be behind the curtains.
Just how far would she go to prove her love |
for him in this tale of |
The Superstar’s Sissy Secret?

Book written by Bestselling Author
Lilly Lustwood

Audiobook narrated by World Top Erotic Hypnotist
Devlin Wylde (Wylde in Bed)
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