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Lillie Stewart relaxed on her sofa with her laptop on a pillow. She wore white panties and a matching bra. Snow sat on the windowsill outside, and frost covered the glass, but she had the heat cranked up without a care in the world. She knew she should care more about the environment, but it was her day off work and the first snow of the year. She wanted to have her house warm and cozy.

A gas fire crackled in the fireplace, and she played her favorite pop music in the background. Lillie scrolled through her favorite online sex store, and the images of sissy men bent over with plugs up their asses wet her pussy. She reached her hand under the laptop and into her panties. She slid a finger along the wet crease of her pussy. Lillie slipped a finger into her hole and moaned softly.

She snapped back to reality a few moments later and wiped her hand in the crevice of the couch cushions. She added a few toys to her cart: a plug, a dildo, anal beads, and some high-grade lubricant. Lillie used her card on-file to check out, and the package was due to arrive within the next few days. She set the computer to the side and pulled out her phone. She typed in her favorite site.

Lille scrolled through the endless videos of guys taking their girlfriends’ various toys. She loved when a sissy guy could handle a massive cock. She loved it even more when he had a muscular body and a plump ass. Her pussy gushed as she traced her right hand over her swollen clit. She locked her thumb and finger around the nub and rubbed to the rhythm of the hunky man getting fucked by his woman.

She parted the screen and opened her messages on the other half. She needed to taste her sissy’s ass and get inside him like these ladies were doing. Lillie raged with envy as she watched and typed the message and rubbed her gushing pussy.

Joe, I’m thinking about stretching out that sissy hole. You free tomorrow?

Lillie enlarged the video and returned her full attention to the pulsations of her love cave. She increased the volume on her phone and laid it to the side. She closed her eyes and pulled her white panties off. Lillie lifted her hips and stuffed the fabric under her ass to catch the juices rushing to the surface.

She panted along with the guy getting his ass drilled by the dominant woman. She spanked his ass and thrust the long, fat dick in and out of his accepting hole. Lillie’s body shuttered. He toes curled in desire for Joe, her sissy, to come over and get on his knees in front of her.

She couldn’t get enough of him. Joe gave her something no man had ever done. Lillie fast-forwarded the video to the grand finale and came with the man. His cum covered the blanket and Lillie’s drenched her panties. She relaxed into the couch and checked her phone. No response. Lillie shrugged and cleaned up her mess. Joe always replied. He knew how to obey his woman.

♦

Joe read Lillie’s message and locked his phone without replying. He looked out his bedroom window and placed the device on his chest. It broke his heart a little, but Joe had terrible news for Lillie. He held a letter he had received the week before, and he knew he couldn’t pass up the offer. It was the chance of a lifetime. Lillie had to understand when he told her, but he knew that she never would.

Lillie had grown possessive of Joe over their few months together. Joe didn’t mind the attention, and he loved serving a dominant woman that fulfilled his deepest, darkest desires. He never wanted to leave Lillie, but she had to understand.

Joe unlocked his phone and read the message. He replied yes to Lillie and let out a breath he had been holding. He would break the news to her in person. He only had to leave for six months, and then he’d be able to come back. He needed to take a chance for once in his life, and he hoped Lillie would support him.

He knew she would let him fly, but it’d break Lillie’s heart. Joe got up from the bed, but he left his phone behind. He opened the closet and pulled out his suitcase. He had a journey to pack for and a woman to say goodbye to. A tear slid down Joe’s cheek.

Joe ran his hand over the top of his head and stuffed clothes into his bag. Nerves coursed through his body as he thought about what he’d say to Lillie. He didn’t know what to do, but he couldn’t give up his one chance to see the world. She had to understand and give him a chance in six months. He needed her as much as she needed him. He had to prove that to her before he left.

♦

Lillie twirled in her chair and looked over the medical files. She didn’t hate her job, but it wasn’t the most exciting way to spend eight hours, five days a week. She had a lobby full of patients staring her down for their chance to see the doctor. Lille had no real control over the doctor’s schedule, but she was the one that had to deal with the majority of the problems and grievances.

They didn’t pay her enough to deal with those impatient pricks, but she didn’t have much of a choice after getting an associates degree in medical billing and coding. She was taking classes online to get a bachelors and move up on the pay scale, but it was a slow process at one or two classes a semester.

Lillie also needed to make time for a healthy dosage of sex with her sissy slave to stay satisfied and happy.

A knock sounded at the window. Lillie sighed and set the folder she had been holding to the side. She slid open the glass, and a patient screamed, “I’ve been waiting for almost an hour! What the hell is going on?”

The door opened, and the doctor appeared. Lillie and the man looked at her, the doctor.

“Mr. Davis? Mr. Davis?”

The man looked around, and Lillie narrowed her eyes. “Isn’t that your name, sir?”

He coughed and admitted, “yes, it is.”

“I suggest you go before you miss your appointment,” Lillie said and slammed the door closed. All the others waiting dropped their heads and acted as if they hadn’t been listening. Lillie opened her phone and looked at her messages with Joe. She couldn’t wait to get off and have Joe on all fours taking her dick.

Sigh. She needed to get home and out of the office. That visitor had ruined her mood for the day. She didn’t feel better until she stepped out into the fresh air.

♦

The sun retreated much quicker than usual as the day turned to night. Joe, huddled in his coat, walked to Lillie’s door. He focused on the breath clouds forming in the air from his mouth. He practiced his lines in his head. His dick would generally be hard walking up to Lillie’s house, but he couldn’t shake the nerves. The cold weather kept him from waiting outside with his anxiety. He knocked on the door, and Lillie quickly approached.

She swung the door open and rushed Joe inside to avoid the cold air, but she didn’t miss the sad expression on his face. Joe followed through with their regular ritual. He dropped to his knees and kissed Lillie’s hand; then he removed his clothes down to the sage green bra and panties Lillie had picked out for him. She loved the color against his olive skin. Lillie smiled at her sissy, but she reached under his armpits and rose him to his feet.

“My love, tell me, what’s wrong with you?”

Joe ran his hand over his face and looked at the ground. Lillie reached her fingers under his chin and lifted his eyes to meet hers. He couldn’t help but stare into her turquoise wonders. They looked as radiant as the Mediterranean sea in Greece. She batted her eyelashes and pouted her lips. Joe’s heart cracked in two looking at his woman.

“I have some good news, but it isn’t that great for you.”

“I’m a strong woman, I can handle whatever you’ve got to tell me,” Lillie said. She lifted her head and straightened her shoulders. She looked her man square in his eyes, and she wrapped her arm around the small of his back. Lillie was a beauty, but she went to the gym. Lillie flexed and gripped Joe’s small body against hers. “Tell me. Your silence is worse than whatever you have to say.”

Joe relented, but he opened his mouth and formed the words he had practiced all day. He pulled out the piece of paper from his jacket and showed her the letter he had received. “I won a trip around to Thailand to study yoga for three months, but there is a catch.”

“What’s that?” Lillie asked. She kept her voice even, but her heart was heavy.

“I have to teach at the school for three months after they give me the certificate.”

“So, you’d be gone for six months?”

“Yeah,” Joe said and averted his gaze. He stared at his feet.

“Joe, it’s okay. I know you’ve been dreaming of becoming a yoga teacher. I didn’t know you had applied for this competition,” Lillie said and waved the letter in the air.

“I wrote a letter to the school. They pay for three plane tickets every year along with room and board and the program costs. It’s my third year trying, and I never thought they’d pick me after so many failures. That’s why I didn’t tell you.”

“Oh,” Lillie said and placed her hand on her chest. She hadn’t realized how long Joe had dreamed of doing the program. She knew she couldn’t make him feel guilty for his choice. That’s not what their love represented. “You’re coming back after the program, right?”

“Of course, I couldn’t dream of staying away from you for any other reason than this program.”

“Good,” she said. She looked down at Joe in his lacy, sage-green lingerie and wrapped her hand around his face. “I love you, and I’ll be here when you get back. You’ll always be my little sissy boy.”

“I love you too,” Joe said and accepted Lillie’s strong kiss. Their tongues danced together as Lillie’s hands explored Joe’s body and vice-versa. He moaned into her mouth as she reached her hand into his panties and played with his tight asshole. She pressed against the small entrance, and Joe gasped. She pulled her hand out and smacked his ass.

“Follow me,” she said and led Joe to the bedroom. She opened the door to their last night of pleasure for a long while. She ate his ass and fucked him silly. Lillie made sure they both reached a climax together. She fucked Joe in his g-spot. She had mastered finding the location until he came without touching himself.

Lillie ordered him to clean up the mess and thought about how she would accept him when he returned. He’d always be her sissy.

But things were about to change. She would become lonely. He would too. Lillie needed someone to love and keep close.

She awoke in the middle of the night and stroked Joe’s hair in the dark and stared into the blackness. She didn’t want to let Joe leave, but she had to let him fly. He would come back to her. She traced her finger along his silky nightgown and drifted back into a slumber.
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Lillie sat on the sofa and slid a thick dildo in and out of her hot pussy. Her hard nipples poked through the thin fabric of her bra. She was trying anything to keep her mind off the fact Joe’s flight was in the air to Thailand. He left for the next six months, and there was nothing she could do about it. He told her only a couple days before the flight. Joe knew Lillie would have convinced him to stay if she had a second longer.

Lillie’s good friend, Jessica, was in the kitchen mixing a cocktail for the ladies. It was a Saturday morning, and neither of them had to work. They had met in college, but Jessica worked at a different office. They got together when they could. They didn’t always watch F/m porn, but they couldn’t help it that day. Lillie’s mood was so depressive. Jessica walked back with a couple bourbons.

“You weren’t supposed to start the fun without me,” Jessica said to her friend and winked.

“Couldn’t help myself,” Lillie said and removed the dildo. It glistened on the ground, and she took the drink from her friend. They liked to fool around when they were both single, sad, or downright horny.

“Cheers,” Jessica said and held up her glass to Lillie.

“Cheers.”

The ladies gulped their bourbons, and the alcohol burned their chests. Lillie coughed on the potent liquid. Jessica sat next to her and curled her legs under her ass. She stared into Lillie’s bright eyes. Jessica moved her mouth closer. Lillie didn’t resist as Jessica closed the gap between them. Her pussy wettened at the sensation of proximity. Jessica breath and heartbeat matched Lillie’s.

Jessica’s lips connected with Lillie’s. Heat passed between their lips, but a ding from the doorbell interrupted them.

“Want me to get it?” Jessica asked and looked down at Lillie’s half-naked body and pussy-clad panties.

Lillie smirked, “no, I got it. Don’t worry your sweet face.” Lillie went to the door and peeped through the hole. A tall, thin man stood on the other side. He shivered in the cold and reached for the doorbell again. It rang through the house as Lillie swung open the door.

“Uh, sor—,” the man started to say, but he stopped as a half-naked Lillie caught his attention. She tilted her head, and her blonde hair bounced on her shoulders.

“You got somethin’ for me, young man? It’s as cold as a freezer outside,” she said.

“Sorry, here,” he said and thrust the package into Lillie’s chest.

“That’s no way to hand a package to a lady,” she said. Jessica cackled in the background, and the man blushed. Lillie set the box to the side and shielded herself from the cold wind with the door.

“Can you, um, sign this please?” the man asked and held out a digital pad. Lillie read over the screen and confirmed the information. She flicked her eyes up every time she felt the strange man looking at her hard, erect nipples. Lillie signed and handed the tablet back to him. She noticed his eyes jumped to the TV playing femdom porn in the background.

“What’s your name, handsome?”

“Michael,” he said.

“You got a last name, Michael?”

Michael gulped, “are you planning on reporting me?”

“No, don’t be such a coward. You didn’t do anything wrong for me to report you. I’m Lillie Steward. That’s my friend Jessica over there. We were just having a little fun. What’s your last name, Michael?”

“Monette,” he said.

“Oh wow, you hear that Jessica? Michael Monette. Sounds like you should be a famous singer.”

“Thanks?” he said in a questioning voice.

“We’ll be seeing you around, Mr. Michael Monette,” Lillie said and winked. She closed the door without another word.

Michael stood confused on the other side, but he didn’t push the issue. He returned to his truck and went back to work. He had a full load of packages to deliver. Sales and deliveries had picked up ever since the weather turned cold.

Lillie turned back to Jessica, and the two shared a laugh. “You’re such a tease.”

“I can’t help myself when I see an innocent-looking guy like him.”

“I get it,” Jessica said, and she did. Lillie and Jessica had bonded in college over a shared interest in submissive men. Lillie saw a picture on Jessica’s phone one day of a man with a dildo up his ass, and she knew she had to strike a conversation with the woman. It took a week for Lillie to find a way to work the subject into the conversation, but Jessica was free to discuss everything once it was on the table. “So, what’s in the package?”

Lillie looked at her friend and frowned at the box. She grabbed her keys and cut into the tape. She ripped it off of the top and opened the package. She pulled out the plug and held it up in the air.

“Toys for Joe,” Lillie said in a sad voice.

“Oh, baby. Come here,” Jessica said and pulled her close. “He’ll be back, don’t worry.”

“What am I supposed to do until then?”

“Maybe that delivery guy will come back after the show you gave him,” Jessica said with a chuckle. She meant the words as a joke, but Lillie couldn’t help but read into them. Michael hadn’t been able to keep his eyes off her when he was at the door.

“Maybe he will,” Lillie mumbled.

“You’re too much sometimes. Let’s watch a movie and eat some ice cream,” Jessica said. She pecked Lillie and ran to the freezer. Lillie flipped through the channels and found a thriller for them to watch. The movie captivated Lillie, and the suspense hooked her, but her mind couldn’t help but wonder to Michael, the delivery guy. She had to find a way to get him.
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Michael lay on his bed in the dark as the snow piled up outside. A winter storm had rolled into town a few hours before, and it wasn’t looking to stop any time soon. Michael’s hand grasped his stiff dick. He rubbed his free hand over his washboard abs. The image of Lillie in her white, drenched panties was burnt into his mind. He couldn’t get the woman out of his thoughts.

He spat into his hand and rubbed his thick shaft. He closed his eyes and clamped his fingers down on his nipple. His dick vibrated and jumped in his hand, but it hand nowhere to go. He edged himself for hours at the thought of Lillie burying his face deep in her pussy.

Michael could still imagine the stench of her hot, horny sex calling his name. He hoped she ordered a package again because he didn’t know that he could stay away from her house, and he didn’t want to go to jail for stalking a woman.

After sleepiness took over the urge to fill Lillie with his dick and taste her sweet nectar, Michael bust all over himself. Stream after stream of his thick cum covered his hard abs. He wiped it off with his boxers and tossed them to the floor. He rolled over and passed out, but Lillie filled his dreams. He had to have her.

♦

Michael sat in his car and rubbed his hands together over the hot air blowing from the vents. He looked at Lillie’s small house and couldn’t believe she had another delivery. He grabbed the parcel off the passenger’s seat and hopped to the ground. He ran his hand over his face and hoped he wouldn’t humiliate himself. His emotions bounced around like a pinball in his body.

He stepped to the door, and something caught his eye. He looked to the right, and Lillie was peeking out the window. He could see her areolas and her bright, turquoise irises shining in the distance. An erection began growing in his pants. He pressed the package tight against his body and took a deep breath. It was against every company policy to sleep with someone on the job, but he didn’t know he’d be able to escape Lillie the second time around.

Lillie opened the door before Michael could knock.

“Another delivery so soon?” he managed to squeak out. He held out the box.

“I had some nonperishable groceries sent so you’d have to come back to see me again,” Lillie said and grinned.

Fuck, that sent more blood rushing straight to Michael’s dick. Those words made him feel more special than he had felt in months.

“So, are you gonna blast me with the cold again or come inside?”

“Um,” Michael stuttered and looked over his shoulder. He had never entered a customer’s home before, but he didn’t want to decline her offer. Lillie didn’t come off as the type of person that offered herself more than once. Lillie widened her eyes and started to close the door on Michael. “Yes!”

“Come in. I’m all alone today,” she said and opened the door wider. Michael passed her and stepped inside. He turned to her and stared at her exposed chest. Her tits hung on her body perfectly. He wanted to lick on them like an ice cream cone.

“Does that other woman live here?”

“No, she’s just a good friend. We like to play around sometimes. Does that turn you on?” Lillie asked and stepped forward. She traced her finger along Michael’s chest. Touching his hard body made her wet quicker than a water fountain. She wanted to feel how tight his ass was. She would bet any amount of money Michael had never even had a finger up his ass. She loved a virgin man more than anything.

“Yes,” Michael said heavily. “I jacked off thinking about you that night. And every night since then. I can’t stop thinking about how hot you looked at the door like that.”

Michael’s hard dick pressed against his khakis, and precum leaked through the thick fabric. He was dripping at the sight of Lillie’s mostly-naked body. Her panties were no drier than his underwear, and he could see the little bush of hair circling Lillie’s pussy. He could smell the desire of her hot lips. He needed to sink his dick into her.

Lillie moved closer to him and grabbed his ass. She rubbed her wet pussy lips along the outline of his dick. He could feel her swollen love cave through the fabric. His mind nearly ripped in two trying to weigh his options of staying or fleeing.

Michael panicked and pushed Lillie away. She squealed. “What’s wrong? What are you doing?”

“I’m sorry! I can’t do this!” Michael said and stormed out the house. He slammed the door behind him and rushed to his truck.

Lillie stood shocked with wide eyes for a moment, but she scrambled to get a jacket after she realized what had happened. She went to the door and threw it open, but Michael was making off down the road. A fresh coating of snow covered most of her sidewalk, and she knew she wouldn’t survive more than a minute outside without pants.

She cursed to herself and went back inside. She didn’t want to order another package, but Michael left without giving her a phone number or anything. Lillie thought he might have her number through his company, but she knew he wouldn’t use it. He was far too submissive and afraid to take what he wanted. She had to take him.

Lillie turned on some soft music and deflated into her sofa. She watched the snow fall out the window and wondered how Joe was doing in Thailand. Joe was far easier to catch than Michael. After one look at each other, she and Joe had decided there was a connection. She missed her sweet sissy. She pulled out her phone and sent him a message to call her.

Lillie’s thoughts drifted back to Michael. She would get the delivery man one way or another. It was a matter of time. He could only play cat and mouse for so long. She closed her eyes and let the melody drift into her ears as she imagined converting Michael into a beautiful woman like she had done with so many willing men before him.

But there was something special about this one. Michael felt like a keeper. A true gem. A million-dollar prize. She would have to wait to find out how he’d fair when Lillie revealed her true colors and desires. She felt a smile creep across her lips. She loved feminizing a man for the first time. Lillie could recall every man she had changed, and she couldn’t wait to add Michael to the list.
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Lillie played with her blonde hair and stared into the computer camera. Waves crashed in the background, and Joe told her about his yoga class and Thai food. He didn’t love spicy food, but he was surviving. The daily swims in the ocean and hours of yoga made up for some abdominal pain from the food. Joe missed his woman, and he wanted nothing more than to jump through the computer into Lillie’s arms.

“So, what have you been doing without me?” Joe asked after their conversation led to a natural conclusion.

“Dying, I can’t wait for you to come home,” Lillie said in a sweet voice. She angled the camera down to her swollen clit and rubbed the nub between her fingers. Joe purred into the camera.

“I need you to stuff my face into that.”

“I’m counting down the days,” she said and moved the camera back up to her face. She was horny, but she wanted to stay as engaged as possible in the conversation. She minimized the window to half the size and browsed through some more groceries she could order online. She still liked to multi-task; just no masturbation.

“How has work been?” Joe asked Lillie. Lillie mumbled a reply or made a sound, and silence followed. “What are you looking at?”

“I need to order some groceries from the internet.”

“Why can’t you get them at the store?”

Lillie closed her shopping cart and trained her eyes on Joe. She had wanted to tell him about the delivery guy. “So, there’s this guy.”

“Who? A delivery guy?”

“What? How did you know?”

“You’re so obvious, Lillie. That’s why you are looking at groceries online?”

Lillie cast her eyes to the side. “Yeah.”

“What’s he look like?”

“He’s tall and thin. Rugged features. I answered the door wearing panties, and he instantly got hard.”

“Any man would get hard looking at that body,” Joe said. “I’m hard right now and playing with my dick under the computer.”

“Lemme see!” she squealed. Joe moved the camera down to reveal his thick, hardened rod.

“You always make me hard, baby. So, what are you gonna do about the delivery guy?”

“You know what I want to do with him,” Lillie chuckled. “Are you seeing anyone there?”

“Yes, I have a trans guy with a thick dick and big tits fucking me from time to time.”

“Mmmm, next time record it and send me the video,” Lillie said.

“Of course. Anything for you. I gotta go to my next class. I love you. Have fun catching the delivery guy. I’ll be home real soon!”

“Love you too, Joe. Bye, baby boy!” Lillie said and blew him kisses through the camera.

♦

Michael had the day off work. It was a random Tuesday in the middle of December, and he couldn’t keep his mind off Lillie. He stared at his naked body in the mirror. His dick was erect and glistening. He had been edging himself since he’d eaten breakfast, and even then he reached into his shorts.

Michael slapped his staff and watched it bounce. He didn’t care what Lillie wanted to do with him, but he needed her.

Snow was covering the ground, and the hours passed. He watched the clock and pictured what Lillie was doing with her day. He didn’t know where she worked, but he knew she had to get off to go home for the day.

He had run away the last time without getting her number and cursed himself every moment since. Michael gripped his hard cock and stroked it. He moaned and imagined his face buried between Lillie’s warm, wet legs. Michael needed to smell her cunt and kiss her lips.

The time that passed, the less he cared about losing his job for Lillie.

Hunger rolled over Michael, and an orgasm bubbled at the surface. Precum covered the hand and tip. He relented and came all over the floor. He grabbed a towel to clean up the pile of his creamy juices. He avoided going to Lillie’s that night, but it wouldn’t be long before he couldn’t resist.

♦

“I still can’t believe Joe is in Thailand and gets to swim in the ocean every day,” Jessica said and sipped her drink. It was the following weekend, and Lillie got together with her friend. She had received an email the night before that her package was due to arrive that day. Lillie always chose free shipping even if it took a little longer.

“I know, I’m super happy for Joe and his adventure,” Lillie said, but she didn’t want to talk about her old sissy. She wanted to talk about her conquest that was on the way. “Jessica, I didn’t tell you before, but I got an email that a package is on the way today.”

“Oh my gosh! You’re still on that guy?” Jessica rose her eyebrows and looked up to the corner of the room. Jessica focused her attention back on the reality show.

“Jessica! Please, you have to help me,” Lillie said and shook her friend’s thigh. Jessica ignored Lillie’s pleas and kept her eyes glued to the screen. Lillie grunted and sighed and never stopped poking Jessica. She needed Jessica’s help to get Michael.

“What?!” Jessica screamed.

Lillie jumped back on the couch and put both her hands up in the air. “Jessica, you know how I can get when I want somebody. Michael is calling my name, but he’s so timid that he can’t take what he wants. He won’t even let me have him because he’s so afraid he’ll get caught.”

A fight broke out on the television. A woman threw a glass against the wall and punched one of her roommates. They focused their attention on the TV and forgot about their conversation. The show flipped to commercials, and Jessica snapped back to reality.

“What am I supposed to do to help you?”

“Let’s have a pillow fight or something when he gets here. We can be in our lingerie and leave the door unlocked. Then, he’ll have to come inside.”

“You’re crazy,” Jessica said. She shook her head and looked out the window away from Lillie. The snow from the other day hadn’t melted, but the sun shined brightly on that clear afternoon. The temperature had dragged on well below freezing for over a week.

“You know you love to tease a guy. Why are you playing so hard to get with me, Jessica?”

“He’s a stranger! It’s not like we’re at some club where people go to have sex. He’s a delivery driver! Why can’t you let it go?”

“I’m certain he wants it. Trust me, Jessica. If nothing happens today, then I’ll leave it alone forever. Deal?”

Jessica folded her arms over her chest and returned her attention to the other side of the room. Lillie stared into her brown waves.

“Deal?”

“Fine.”

“Yay,” Lillie cheered and clapped her hands. Now they just had to wait for Michael to arrive for the party to begin.

♦

Michael reviewed his list of deliveries for the day and couldn’t believe Lillie had ordered another package. He knew it couldn’t have been a coincidence. He had worked that route for years and had never delivered anything to Lillie to his recollection until a couple weeks ago. Lillie was next on his list, and his dick couldn’t stop growing at the thought of ringing her doorbell. Michael pulled up to Lillie’s house and hopped out the truck with her parcel.

He walked to the door eagerly, but a noise caught his attention and made him stop on her stairs. Wild laughter was coming from inside the house. Michael felt a mixture of excitement and fear. He was losing his grip when it came to Lillie, and he didn’t have much more strength to resist her.

Michael took a deep breath and knocked on the door. His glove dulled the sound, and nobody answered. He pulled the fabric back and tried again.

“Come inside,” Lillie’s voice called.

What?! Michael thought to himself. He’d be dead if someone caught him turning a client’s doorknob and entering their home. People twisted photos into whatever story they needed, and he couldn’t afford to become someone’s news.

“Um, Miss. We aren’t allowed. I can leave the package here if you’d like,” he said. He palms burned against the cold air, and he wanted to open that door, but his honor code kept him from doing it.

“Oh, come on honey! Jessica and I are busy in here. Just bring the package inside. You already came in once, and nothing happened. Why are you so afraid of getting caught?”

Michael clenched his teeth. Why couldn’t Lillie open the door? He didn’t want to lose his job. He started to set the package by the door and walk away and call it quits with Lillie, but his mind flashed back to her exposed nipples and soaking wet pussy the last time they talked. His dick throbbed in his khakis.

“You comin’ inside, baby boy?” Lillie called at him in a voice sweeter than honey.

Michael cursed to himself and pushed open the door. The box dropped to the floor as his eyes registered the two beauties standing in nothing more than their panties. The house smelled of warm cookies, and Michael noticed a candle burning in the background. Lillie stared at him with her turquoise eyes and licked her lips.

The sight crippled his heart and nearly buckled his knees. He opened his mouth to say something, but nothing registered. He mumbled some sounds. Precum leaked through the tight fabric of his pants. Lillie stepped closer to him and rubbed her nipples.

Lillie grabbed Michael’s thick dick and waved for Jessica to come over to them. Jessica stood behind Lillie and rested her chin on Lillie’s shoulder. Michael stared into the two women’s faces, and he couldn’t imagine a more beautiful sight. They blinked and parted their lips slightly. Michael nearly dropped to the ground and begged them for sex.

Michael breathed unevenly and tried to keep himself from cumming as Lillie held his dick in her hand. She gripped the shaft and spoke in a low voice, “here’s my card,” she slipped it into his pocket, “come back when you’re free, baby boy so we can have some fun. Jessica and I want to introduce you to our world.”

“Your world?”

“Yes, muffin. I think I like that. What about you, Jessica? Muffin?”

“Perfect. You wouldn’t want to make Joe jealous.”

“Who’s Joe?” Michael asked.

“Don’t worry about that for now, muffin. Come back when you’re not on the clock. Okay?” Lillie asked and nodded her head.

Michael nodded along with her.

“Good. Get back to work, muffin. Jessica and I have things to do,” she said and turned Michael to the door. She slapped his ass and pushed him out to the cold day.

Michael staggered back to the car. He walked like a penguin to hide his erection. He was confused by what Lillie meant when she said ‘our world’, but Michael didn’t care at that point. He had to have Lillie any way she wanted him. He was a sloppy mess and counting down the minutes until he could go to Lillie’s again.

He had dinner with his grandparents that night after work because they were coming up from Florida. They visited before the actual day because the youngest children lived in a different state, and they preferred to be there on the actual day. He’d be a mess through dinner and the next morning at brunch, but he had waited long enough. Another 24 hours was nothing.
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Michael fidgeted in his seat and waited for his grandmother to finish her meal. He tried to keep himself from staring at the never-disappearing food on her plate, but he couldn’t avoid it. He glared at his grandmother’s dish like it was a wasp’s nest. Michael would have wished it away if a genie had appeared. Maybe he would have wanted to fast-forward time when his face or dick was buried deep in Lillie’s pussy.

Michael’s grandfather passed him a card. Michael felt the card, which was padded with cash. That relaxed him enough to tell him grandfather thank you and have a quick conversation with him. Luckily, his mother rushed the bill as soon as grandma finished. They were out of the restaurant in the next fifteen minutes.

Michael and his family stood in the parking lot. They shivered in the cold air, but his grandmother had to tell everyone goodbye before they headed off to see the rest of the family. Michael did everything in his power not to sprint to his car on the other side of the parking lot when his grandma finally got into her vehicle. His mind instantly went to all the things he wanted to do with Lillie.

He still had no idea what Lillie had meant by ‘their world’, but he knew how to please a woman. Michael was sure whatever she meant he could handle. He started the car and raced over to Lillie’s; off-the-clock for the first time.

♦

Michael shivered in his coat and pulled his cap down low. He wore street clothes and stood outside Lillie’s house. He hadn’t called or anything. He wanted to surprise her like she had done to him with all those packages. Michael didn’t understand why he had become Lillie’s target, but he loved it. He wanted to devour her and have her do the same to him. He needed to taste her and touch her without the fear of losing his job. Michael pulled out the card she had given him. It was a picture of her in lacy panties with a number written over the top.

He came to the picture three times since he had received it.

Lillie opened the door when he reached the bottom step of her front porch. “Welcome, stranger! I wasn’t expecting to see you today.”

Michael reddened and shrugged his shoulders.

“Come in. You’re letting all my heat out. I’m going to have to send you my gas bill at this rate.”

“Sorry,” Michael said and rushed to the door. He stepped inside the warm house and began taking off his jacket and hat.

“I’m glad you stopped by because I was just making an early dinner. You hungry?”

“I could eat,” Michael said. Of course, he was only thinking of the dessert he would get once those panties came off, but he was the type of man that wanted a woman to feel comfortable. His prior girlfriends tended to take charge in life, and he had reins over the bedroom.

“Splendid,” Lillie said and gestured toward the table around the corner. Michael took a seat at the set table. Almost no time had passed since brunch, but he didn’t want to be rude and disappoint Lillie. He would eat ten more pounds of food if it meant getting a taste of Lillie’s sweet pussy.

Michael and Lillie sat at the table. She served him an assortment of meat and vegetables. She looked at the pile of food on his plate and giggled to herself. “You just ate, didn’t you? I completely forgot about that.”

“It’s okay. I don’t mind eating whatever you made. I’m sure it’s delicious.”

Lillie moved her leg under the table and rubbed it along Michael’s shin. She took a bite and pulled the fork slowly out of her mouth while she watched Michael stare at her. He didn’t make a sound as she stirred his emotions and overran his mind with stimulation.

Michael panted and breathed unevenly. He grabbed his fork and stabbed it into the plate. Lillie hadn’t stopped eating, but every move she took pulled him deeper into her spell. Michael managed to get a bite into his mouth and chewed. His eyes felt dry. He wasn’t sure he had blinked since he sat at the table.

“You okay over there?” Lillie asked and chuckled.

Michael coughed and picked up another bit of food, “yeah. You’re distracting me a little, but I don’t mind it.”

Lillie moved her foot away from Michael’s crotch, and he seemed to crash back down to reality. Lillie stared into him in a way that made him want to look around the room.

“What’s wrong?”

“I can’t help but think how round and pretty your face is, Michael. Have you ever thought about dressing up as a girl?”

Michael choked on air and gripped the sides of the table. He had never had a woman ask him that kind of question on a date. “I guess I’ve never thought about it. Me and the guys from college dressed up as cheerleaders once for Halloween, but we looked horrible.”

“I’d love to see a picture of that,” Lillie said. Her voice was more serious than playful, and the tone sent a chill down Michael’s spine. His palms slid on the wood, and his hands dropped to his side. He looked around and had a feeling he should get out before he got too involved, but he couldn’t leave the majestic woman. She looked like a mermaid ready for mating.

“So, you ordered a lot of packages.”

Lillie twisted her head to the side. “I had to get you back here.”

“Where’s your friend?”

“She’s at her house. I wanted to have you alone the first time, but I’m sure she’d love to play with us. Would you like that?”

Michael nodded slowly with wide eyes. He wanted nothing more than to play with those sexy vixens at the same time but had a feeling Lillie and her friend came with a few strings.

“So, what’s your world?” Michael asked with air quotes.

Lillie smiled and popped a potato into her mouth. She chewed and swallowed and let the silence dance between them. Michael rubbed his hands along his pants.

“Want to go to my bedroom and find out? I’m about finished eating. You?”

Michael looked out to the cold, sunny day and knew it was his last chance to run for freedom from whatever ‘her world’ was, but a calmness crept over his body. He knew if he left he’d regret it for the rest of his life.

“I’m ready. Show me.”

“I knew you were special,” Lillie said and stood to lead him to her lair.

♦

Michael stared into Lillie’s vanity mirror, and his heart raced as she gathered a variety of makeup. His dick jumped in his pants. He didn’t know how or why he was hard looking at Lillie prepare to feminize him, but he couldn’t help it. He had every opportunity to turn and escape, but he wanted to stay and see what happened. He figured he only lived once, and Lillie was one of the hottest women he had ever met.

“What do you plan on doing with all that?”

“Your features are so uniquely feminine. You’re a man, but with makeup, in the right places, I bet we could change that. I love that you shave every morning and keep your skin soft,” Lillie said and rubbed the back of her hand along his face.

“You don’t like me as a man?”

“Women are much more beautiful. Wouldn’t you agree?”

Michael couldn’t argue with her about that, but he didn’t want to become a woman. He was confused by Lillie, but she had her hand wrapped around his hard dick.

“Why aren’t you a lesbian?”

“I have sex with women, but that doesn’t mean I don’t like to have fun with guys. I’m not asking you to bend over and take a dick (yet). I just want to see how pretty you’d look as a woman. Aren’t you curious?”

Michael bit his bottom lip as Lillie stroked his dick. He closed his eyes and tried to pull his attention away from Lillie’s touch. He needed some grounding if he was going to get out of that situation. A part of Michael screamed at himself to leave, but the other half figured he could dress up, fuck Lillie, and then never come back again.

“I guess I’m a little curious,” he said.

“Let’s get started. Close your eyes, muffin. I don’t want you to see until I finish.”

“Okay,” Michael said and did ask Lillie asked. He noted the way she called him muffin again. He thought it had disappeared, but the word made him feel smaller than ever.

The brush pressed against his face and caked some foundation over his skin. It felt so foreign. He had never worn makeup once in his life. He could feel the particles sinking into his pores. He started to open his eyes, but Lillie scolded him to keep them shut. She continued for what felt like years to finish his face.

“Now you can look,” she said with glee sprinkled in her voice.

Michael opened his eyes and was surprised he didn’t recognize himself. It was like Lillie had a magic wand and erased all traces of his masculinity. He was attracted to himself and his rounded-out face. Every forming wrinkle had vanished, and he was left with a young-looking alternative. The level of arousal he felt left him gasping at his sense of reality. It was like he was standing on a frozen lake with the surface cracking beneath him.

“So, what do you think? Your silence is killing me.”

“Um, I don’t know,” Michael said. He didn’t recognize his voice coming out of those painted lips.

“Don’t you think you look sexy?”

“In a weird way, yes.”

“You totally do. I want to make hot love with you right now,” Lillie said and rubbed her hand on Michael’s thigh. He melted at her touch and turned away from the mirror. It was suddenly invisible, but he knew he was dolled up like a bimbo slut. Lillie stood and said, “get to your knees.”

Michael listened and dropped to the ground. He could smell Lillie’s hot pussy through her thin lingerie. She looked down at him and nodded her approval.

“Take them off, muffin. I know you’re dying to get a taste.”

Michael gripped her panties and pulled them to the ground. She stepped out of them and revealed her perfectly-waxed pussy. The little bush circled her lips and directed all attention to its beauty.

“Come here, muffin. Show mama what you can do with that tongue,” she said and wrapped her hand around the back of Michael’s head. She shoved his face into her sex. Michael flattened his tongue against her love cave and got to work. He used his left hand to work her swollen clit.

Michael swiped his right hand down her pussy folds and used her juices to stroke his dick. Lillie didn’t let up on him, and he moaned into her folds.

“That’s right, muffin. Oh yeah, give me that tongue,” Lillie said. She adjusted her leg and perched it on top of the bed. Michael sank deeper into her. “Fuck baby, you’re going to make me—”

Michael worked her clit and moved his tongue in circles. He could feel Lillie’s orgasm rushing to the surface. He wanted to cum with her and beat his dick.

“—cum,” Lillie finished as her body jerked and cum squirted out of her. She held Michael by his hair.

He jerked his dick and came with her, jizzing all over the floor.

“That’s right, muffin. You know how to cum with me,” Lillie said as her body relaxed.

“I had to cum after tasting that sweet juice.”

Lillie leaned down and kissed Michael. “I have to get going. They’re having my friend’s art show on a Sunday for whatever reason. You can use the bathroom to clean up. Unless you love wearing the makeup and want to keep it on.”

Michael looked at his swollen dick, hard body, and dolled-up face in the mirror. It was oddly seductive but entirely uncomfortable.

“I’ll wash up. Where’s the bathroom?”

Lillie pointed out the door, “it’s the door at the end of the hall.”

“Thanks.”

Lillie admired Michael’s manly ass as he walked out the room.
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The following week at work had been impossible for Michael. He couldn’t concentrate on a thing. He delivered a package to the wrong address twice and nearly got fired. Michael was unraveling and didn’t know where or how to find his bearings.

Michael hadn’t fully processed what had happened at Lillie’s, but he knew he needed more of it. He didn’t want to make the first move, but a moment hadn’t passed without Lillie crossing his mind. Michael’s entire being was racing with many emotions he hadn’t experienced since he was ten years younger. Lillie did things to him that no other woman had ever done.

Michael twirled his phone in his hand and sat parked on the street a few blocks from Lillie’s house. He wanted to drive by, but they had started tracking the vans. He didn’t have a delivery on her street or any real reason to go over there. He could have walked, but they would question why the delivery took so long. Nobody had time to waste during the holiday season.

An alert came through on his phone that he was falling a bit behind on his route. He cursed to himself. Lillie had destroyed Michael’s entire sense and perspective of masculinity that past Sunday. He didn’t feel less of a man for loving a woman as a woman, but he felt wrong for liking the makeup as much as he did. He jacked off every night thinking about it and spent a little too long looking at the make-up aisles when he went shopping.

Michael: Hi. What are you doing?

Michael sent the message without thinking. He couldn’t regret going after what he wanted, but the guilt of society weighed down on him. He hid his phone for the rest of the day out of fear that Lillie replied. He caught up on his route and even finished a little early. Michael pulled out his phone at the end of the day, but disappointment greeted him.

Lillie had never replied to his message. He tucked the device back into his pocket and drove home in his regular car. Michael listened to some sad tunes the rest of the ride. He didn’t know Lillie was swamped at work that day and had left her phone in her locker on accident. She replied fifty minutes later, but he had been sadder than wasted food until he got her message.

Those minutes of sadness solidified his desire. He sprang to joy and chatted with Lillie after she replied. They were set to meet again on Saturday.

Lillie: Can I doll you up again?

Michael: I was hoping you would.

Michael sent the message and held the phone to his chest. He would never have imagined sending that response to that question even a week before, but things changed. Lillie had transformed him.

♦

The rest of the week dragged, but Saturday finally arrived. Michael had checked his phone nonstop the entire day waiting for Lillie’s word to go to her house. The moment she gave him the okay, he dressed in his thickest clothes and headed out to the frosty day. He sped to her house. It took him nearly slipping off the road to slow down on the icy road. Michael couldn’t wait to get Lillie’s scent on him again. He needed to feel her touch and hear her command.

Michael neared Lillie’s house and rubbed his dick through his pants. He drove slower as he rounded the last corner and approached the familiar house. He noticed some commotion and two bodies behind the curtain. His heart dropped to the pits of his stomach, but he wasn’t turning around for anything. He parked the car and got out.

His dick retreated from the shock of the cold air, and he ran to the door walking like a penguin over the ice.

Michael put his ear to the cold wood and heard Lillie talking. A familiar voice answered, but he couldn’t remember the woman’s name. He remembered she had brown hair and was as dangerously sexy as Lillie, but he didn’t want to humiliate himself or piss Lillie off. He listened a bit more and heard Lillie’s muffled voice, “Jessica, did you hear something at the door?”

Fuck, Michael thought. He quickly knocked, and he heard Jessica curse out of freight. “It’s me,” he said.

Lillie opened the door and rushed him inside. “What were you doing out there? You scared us!”

“Sorry, my bad. How’s it going? I didn’t know you were coming over, Jessica?”

“Is that a problem?” Jessica asked. Lillie moved closer to her friend and folded her arms across her chest. She pursed her lips and jetted her hip to the side. Her turquoise eyes burned into Michael.

“Oh no, not at all. Just a surprise,” Michael said. He retreated into himself a bit.

In any other circumstance, Michael would have eagerly accepted two women at once, but he knew those two were more adventurous than most women. He didn’t know if he could trust whatever shenanigans they had in mind. “What were you two thinking?”

Their harsh body language relaxed, and they shared a wicked grin. They were fully clothed that day in cute summer dresses and heels. Lillie wore pearls, and Jessica had a diamond necklace. Michael thought he’d look like them sooner rather than later. He didn’t hate the idea as long as it meant fucking two women at once. It was mostly a dream come true.

“Well, first we want to get you dressed up. We have a couple outfits picked out for you to try. Then, we were thinking of having a little fun. Jessica and I love sharing a guy,” Lillie giggled. Jessica couldn’t help but join her. It took them a few moments to stop and come back down to earth.

Michael grabbed his stiff dick and rubbed it through the fabric. The young ladies wanted him to satisfy their desires, and he had never felt more useful in his life.

Every man dreamed of the day when they could have two ladies stuffing his face and milking his dick. “Sounds good to me. Should we get started?”

“Wow, you were right Lillie! He’s trained and ready-to-go.”

“I told you, girl. He’s going to let us use him any way we want.”

Michael looked at both of them and wanted to assert his dominance and manliness, but he was their femboy to ply and bend whatever way they wanted. He might as well get dolled up and ready for the show. He wanted Lillie and Jessica, and that was the only way he was having them.

“Let’s go. I’m horny for you ladies,” Michael said and walked over and grabbed both of them from behind. He pulled them close, and all three of their tongues rubbed together. Jessica reached for Michael’s ass. He moaned at the touch.

Jessica smacked his butt and said, “get in there and pick out your dress!”

♦

Michael stared at the three dress options: a purple one, a yellow one, and a green one. He didn’t want to do green and passed it back to Jessica. She returned it to the closet. Michael mentally debated on the purple and yellow dress. He stepped over to the mirror and held up both options to his body. The yellow dress washed out his white skin a little too much, so he decided on the purple one. Michael put on the dress and twirled for the ladies.

“Perfect, now let’s get you dolled up and looking good,” Lillie said and guided Michael over to the chair. He watched his chest rise and fall in the vanity mirror. “Close your eyes, muffin,” Lillie said. Jessica giggled when she said the name. He heard them ooh and ah at his face as they caked the makeup onto his skin. Jessica said she wanted eyeshadow. Lillie added lip liner. Part of him didn’t know what he would look like, but the other half was excited to see. Lillie reached under the purple dress and rubbed his jumping dick.

“Someone is excited to get dolled up! Look how hard his dick is, Jessica.”

“Oh my! I can’t wait to sit on that thick cock later.”

Michael purred at her words. He needed a pussy hugging his rod.

“Don’t get him too excited! We don’t want to ruin the party before it gets started. All right, Michael. Done! Open your eyes,” Lillie said after she brushed the last bit of something over his face. He had no idea how to do makeup, but the ladies sure did.

Michael opened his eyes to a beautiful woman staring back at him. He was missing a feminine haircut, but the two of them had wiped away any trace of a man. He wanted to fuck himself. Michael looked up at them and laughed. They joined him, but Jessica straightened out after a couple moments. “Wait! We need to do the finishing touches!”

“Yes!” Lillie ran over to the closet and pulled out a box. She opened it and retrieved a red wig. She donned it on Michael, and the red pixie cut completely transformed his face. “There you go, muffin. I bet any man would fuck that pretty ass of yours,” she said and winked at him.

Jessica turned Michael her way and said, “We got these wedges in the biggest size they had. Put them on!”

Michael nodded and squeezed his big feet into the shoes, but the girls frowned at him. “Fuck, we forgot to cover up that nasty hair on your legs. Wait a second!” Lillie ran out the room and returned with an unopened box of pantyhose. “Put these on before the shoes.” Michael opened the box and shoved his legs into the black tights. He replaced the shoes and stood awkwardly in place. The straps pinched his feet and rubbed the nylon, but he had never felt more beautiful in his life.

“Come over here and look at yourself in the big mirror,” Lillie said and waved her hand toward the floor-to-ceiling mirror by the door. Michael admired their work and stared at his feminized body. His bulge popped from beneath the surface. Jessica reached over and rubbed the outline of his dick. She grabbed his hand and shoved it into her pants. “Feel how wet I am for that sissy dick?”

“Yes.”

“I can’t wait to fuck it with my pussy. Would you like that, little muffin?”

“Please,” he said.

“Get to your knees,” Lillie said. “We’ll treat you after you treat us.”

Michael dropped to the ground. Lillie and Jessica lifted their dresses to reveal their naked, glistening pussies. Michael almost cried. It was like staring at a marvelous piece of art or a sky full of stars.

“You see him panting like a dog?”

“Yes,” Jessica said and nodded. “It’s so sexy seeing a sissy guy drooling over us like that.”

“Get over here, muffin,” Lillie said and waved her finger at him to move. He crawled across the floor and knelt under her sweet-smelling pussy. Jessica reached behind him and shoved his face into Lillie’s crotch. He used his tongue and didn’t resist. Lillie adjusted and moved her leg to free her sex. Michael sank deeper into Lillie as Jessica howled from behind. Jessica dropped to her knees and reached around to Michael’s dick.

Jessica had her right hand pushed against the back of Michael’s head and her left hand wrapped around his dick. Jessica jerked Michael’s rod as he breathed in Lillie’s pussy. Lillie moaned and groaned as Michael used his free hand to pleasure her clit. He played with the nub between his fingers covered in Lillie’s juice.

Jessica released his dick and stood. Michael played with Lillie’s box but moved his face away to breathe. Jessica and Lillie kissed with tongue above him. Lillie was like a waterfall gushing around his hand. He used her juices and stroked his dick.

“I need that dick, Lillie,” Jessica said in Lillie’s ear.

Lillie turned to Michael and said, “Let’s try something new, muffin. I think you’re going to love what I have in mind.”

“Okay,” he said. His dick was so hard he didn’t care; whatever Lillie wanted to do.

“Get on the bed so you can fuck Jessica,” Lillie told him.

Jessica squealed and led Michael to the bed. Jessica lay on a towel Lillie had laid out, and Michael eagerly positioned his dick in front of her accepting hole. Michael dove into Jessica’s warm hole and moaned as she tightened around him. “Fuck,” he said. It had been months since he had been inside a pussy.

He moved his dick slowly in and out and Jessica and tried not to cum with all his might. “Fuck me, muffin!” Jessica said and grabbed his ass from behind and shoved his entire length into her. Jessica purred as Michael’s dick filled her.

Lillie approached Michael from behind and slapped her strap against his ass. The sensation pulled Michael away from the pleasure, and fear replaced that as Lillie lubed up her dick behind him.

“What are you gonna do with that?” Michael asked her.

“Don’t worry about her. You’ll love it. Focus on me, Michael!” Jessica said and twisted Michael’s face toward her.

“I don’t kn—” but Lillie pushed the tip into him.

Michael didn’t control it or intend anything, but the orgasm he had been holding back rushed to the surface as Lillie worked the next inch into him. He exploded into Jessica. She noticed and tightened her walls around his shaft. He buckled. He begged Jessica and Lillie to stop.

He couldn’t handle it, but they continued. Lillie fucked him from the back, and Jessica milked him with her pussy. He cried out as they drained every drop of cum from his balls.

Jessica loosened her grip as Michael’s dick softened inside of her. He smiled down at her, and she giggled. “Finish me off with your mouth, little muffin.”

Michael stared down at Jessica’s dirty hole with his cum leaking out of it. “Clean her up and finish the job,” Lillie commanded from behind. She rammed the strap deep into his ass to assert her dominance. Michael’s head jolted to Jessica’s hole and started lapping up the mess. Michael closed his eyes, and the taste strangely aroused him.

Lillie ravaged his hole from behind. Surprise filled Michael as his dick grew hard anew. Lillie laughed and reached around to stroke it, “I knew your sissy ass would love to get fucked.”

“Fuck yeah,” Jessica said and forced his head to stay down. She bit her bottom lip. “Keep going, little muffin. Almost there,” she said, panting.

Lillie used Michael’s tight, virgin ass to hit her spot with the strap. “Me too, cum with me, Jessica.”

Jessica gripped Michael as an orgasm exploded from her. Lillie clenched Michael’s sides and pushed her dick deep inside his ass. He beat his dick furiously until he came a second time with the women.

“Fuck,” he said after Lillie pulled out his ass, and Jessica released him.

They all collapsed onto the bed.

“Can we do that again?” Michael asked.

“Whenever you want, muffin. You’re ours now,” Lillie said and kissed him. Jessica wrapped his arm over his body. He rubbed his legs together and over their smooth legs. He wanted to shave his legs and body before the next time they fucked. He needed to be smooth and soft like them.

“Let’s shave my body before the next time.”

“We’ll use a wax or lotion but good idea,” Jessica agreed.

“Can’t wait,” Lillie added.

Michael smiled and relaxed into the bed. He had found his home.


[image: ]

Five Months Later

It was moving day, and Joe had returned from Thailand a few weeks ago. Joe was helping Lillie with her move. She tried not to cry when she picked up the last box from her old place. She had lived there for over five years. Leaving that house felt right, and she couldn’t wait for the next step in her life, but a change was always hard in the beginning.

Jessica and Michael waited at the new house for Joe and Lillie to arrive with their boxes. They had both moved into their new home a week before and were settled in. Michael was wearing his silky nightgown with pantyhose. He kept his body hairless, but he loved the nylon on his skin.

He and Joe had hit it off, and they were shamelessly enjoying each others’ dicks from time to time; when the ladies commanded it.

“I can’t wait for our new lives together,” Michael said.

“Your mouth and ass are going to be extra tired.”

“I’m hoping they are.”

Jessica reached up his gown and rubbed his dick. She loved to play with it and tease Michael. Precum dripped from the tip. A moment later, Lillie crashed through the door.

“We made it, and we’re here to stay!” Joe followed behind her with several boxes. “Michael, go help Joe bring in all my stuff.”

“Right away,” he said and joined Joe outside. The ladies took their places in their thrones and waited for the men to finish.

“We’re going to have a lot of fun with these guys,” Lillie said.

“Too much fun.”
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