

Becoming the Gardeners Bitch

Chapter 1

‘When you going to be back Babe?’ I asked Jules.

‘Ben, you know I will be away all afternoon, I am getting my hair done, it takes a few hours.’ Jules seemed exasperated.

I sighed trying to look like I was disappointed but really, I was glad, it meant I could have an afternoon transforming into female alter ego.

‘I will be back for dinner, I will bring something home what would you like?’ she reasoned with me trying to cheer me up.

‘Eh something healthy.’  I had been taking my diet serious lately as I wanted to create a more feminine figure.

‘Okay honey, see you later.’ She said as she left.

As soon as she left, I locked all the doors and headed straight up to the bedroom to get started, I went for a quick shower and made sure I had removed all hair on my body, it had been a bit of an awkward conversation the first time Jules noticed I was fully shaved but I had luckily had an excuse up my sleeve. I had recently started a morning routine of ice baths so convinced her that it was better to be shaved while doing them. She seemed unsure when I first told her, but it has been months now and she hasn’t mentioned it since.

Once I was out the shower, I retrieved, what I had jokingly named my ‘sissy suitcases’, I had it stashed in one the storage cupboards in my own personal walk-in closet. I was lucky our large house had lots of storage cupboards and rooms perfect for a secret crossdresser like me to stash my stuff.

I dragged them to the bedroom and quickly looked through them to pick out which outfit I was going to wear, it had been over a week since I last had the chance to dress up and had been thinking a lot about my little red dress, it was one of my favourites, it was tight and now that I had been watching my weight, I was sure the size 12 would look good on me, I was going to match it with a pair of black platform peep toe heels. I slipped on back pair of hotpants and tucked my little package away and slipped a bra on after taping my pecks into breast shape. I left the clothes and accessorises I was going to wear on the bed and headed too the dressing table, I had become quite proficient at my make up lately really looking more feminine each time, I had watched lots of tutorials of face feminisation and I now knew just out to use my wife’s make up to look more passible.

Once my makeup and red lipstick was applied, I applied fake eyelashes and fake long nails, then painted my toenails. My favourite part was next it really finished of my look and as soon as I was wearing it, I felt instantly more feminine. I have 4 wigs to choose from and today I felt like the brunet bob would suit my look best. I put my wig cap on to cover my hair and clipped my wig into place, I then spent a few minutes posing Infront of the full-length mirror.

I tore myself away from the mirror as I wanted to see what my full look would look like and still had pictures to take and post on my secret profile. I swayed over to the bed already feeling like the wig on my head was turning my mannerisms more ladylike. I lifted the red sparkly dress and stepped into it, as the tight dress slipped over my smooth legs, then onto my hips I felt a twinge in my crotch. I slipped my arms through the straps and stretched the dress down over my legs, it felt tight in all the right places, I checked myself out in the mirror and was impressed with how good I looked. I headed back to the bed and sat on the edge, next was my heels, I slipped my feet into the heels, as I did I had felt a wash of guilt pass over me, how I had got away with this for so long. The heels I was putting on my feet had almost got me caught, I had arranged for them to delivered when Jules was out but they were delayed and she accepted the package, she was really pressuring me to find out what was in it but I managed to convince her it was a surprise for her, I then had to run out and get her a new pair of shoes to cover my tracks, there had been loads of instances but it I couldn’t stop and hadn’t found the courage to tell her the truth.

I shook off the shame and stood up in my heels I strutted over to the mirror, WOW, I thought to myself I couldn’t help smiling. I had really got good a theses makeover, I continued to pose a little then remembered I hadn’t put any of the accessories I had been collecting. I slipped an elastic band chocker onto my neck, put on my clip-on hoop ear rings and put on a few rings.

When I was done perfecting my look, I got out my tripod and camera, took some pictures and when I had the two, I liked, I decided to transfer them onto my computer. The only problem was it was downstairs, what if someone came home, I reasoned with myself, I checked the time, I still had a few hours until Jules was home. I headed downstairs surprised at how well I am walking in my heels now. At the bottom of the stairs, I peeked out the window to the driveway and it was clear only my car was there.

All clear I thought I headed into the back room where the computer was, it was small room with a big bay window which looked over the back garden. I sat in front of the computer and switched it on. I felt higher than any drug could get me, I was living dangerously coming down in the middle of the day all femmed up, and when I sat down and crossed my smooth legs with painted toenails peeping through the opening at the front of my high heels it was making me feel so feminine. I grabbed the mouse with my hand and spent a second taking in the sight of my red long nails contrasting against the black plastic. I felt in ecstasy but the fear of being caught was keeping me focused, I logged into my profile and there were no new messages, but I knew once I posted my new pictures I would get some new admirers, that was what usually happened. I had become addicted to the validation; I would receive messages from men and women complimenting me and I would respond usually but that was as far as I would go.

This time though nothing, I soon got bored and started to look through other gurls profiles some were a lot more sexual and I was soon looking a full scale porn, my preference was crossdressers being dominated by women, it was soon getting me horny and I had one last check of the time, I still had time, I went back upstairs to my Wife’s dresser and removed her suction based 6 inch dildo. I teetered back to the computer put on of my favourite videos on, I sucked and licked the dildo to give some lube then stuck it to the chair, I pulled down my hotpants and let them fall to my ankles, I lifted my dress and positioned my ass directly above the tip of the dildo, I lowered myself down on the dildo until the tip was pushing at my hole. I it was painful, but I knew from experience once it was inside the pain would turn to pleasure. I went slowly lowering myself gently letting the pink penis like rubber dildo impale me, I felt like stopping at the tip as it spread my hole the pain was too much to take but I paused again and carried on. Once the rubber head was past the pain got less and less until my cheeks were now resting on the fake rubber balls, all 6 inches fully inside me. Then I got to work riding up and down the shaft, I could feel the dildo scrapping past my p-spot and it was sending twinges to my still limp but leaking cock.

‘Oh yeah, fuck yeah, fuck me baby.’ MMM’ I could help but let out moans I rid this rubber cock secretly wishing it had a dominant woman on the endo of it. I bounced and bounced until I could take it no longer, I rested my cheeks back at the base and grabbed my cock, with dildo full inserted in me tugged away at my 4 inch cock and before it could even get fully hard I was cuming all over the place.  My orgasm was quick, and I soon felt the familiar feeling of guilt, what was I doing here all dressed up with my wife dildo up ass and wanking to pegging porn. I slipped off the dildo, logged off the computer and grabbed the dildo to take up stairs to clean off. As I headed up the stairs, I had a quick glance at the drive way ‘SHIT’ I said out loud. There was a white van in the driveway, it was the gardeners Vince, shit I didn’t know he was coming today, fuck I hoped he hadn’t seen me. I ran upstairs and shut the bedroom door; fuck I thought I better get changed quick before anyone sees me.

Chapter 2

Once I was changed and washed all traces of my crossdressing away, I hid away all my sissy stuff and headed downstairs, I looked to the drive and his van was gone, could he have just finished, I really hoped he hadn’t seen anything. I noticed there was a card through the letterbox, it must be Vince’s gardening bill, I retrieved it, as soon as I read it my heart sank. It was his bill but where the amount was supposed to be written he had written, Phone me! And his number underneath. I could feel the panic rise inside me. How much had he seen? Why did he want me to call him.  I sat on bottom step of the stairs and just stared at his number, suddenly the front door swung open.

‘Hey honey’ Jules said cheerily as she strode in the house with her new hair style.

‘Hey’ I managed to squeeze out, I always felt a bit nervous when he returned home after I had been dressing, always worried I had left something out or some makeup on my face but this time it was worse. I was terrified Vince was going to tell everyone, I realised then that I had to contact him and find out how much he knew.

‘What’s up with you, you look like you have seen a ghost.’ Jules looked worried.

‘Nothing I am fine’ I tried to cover up my fear and shame but felt like I wasn’t doing a good job.

‘Okay whatever, how does my hair look?’ She enquired.

‘Looks really great.’ It did and at that moment I dawned on me that didn’t deserve a wife a stunning as she was. Her new hair style was platinum blonde her figure has always been in great shape.

‘Thanks babe, I am going to the do some work in the back room.’ She said as she left the room.

I knew I had to contact Vince, but I was too scared to phone so I sent a text. ‘Hey what’s up you left a note for me to call.’ I wanted to sound casual and not give anything away. My heart was pounding as I walked up and down the room.

PING! I received a reply, it was crying face emojis.

PING! Another text, it was a picture message, shit! It was a picture of me from earlier all dressed up and liking my wife’s dildo, there was a caption on it in pink writing ‘SISSY SLUT BEN AND HIS WIFES DILDO’

I was hyper ventilating now my hand was shaking, I wanted to text back, to beg him no to tell anyone but couldn’t get my hand to type.

PING! ‘Phone me now! Sissy! Or I am sending all the pictures I have to your Wife’

FUCK he has more pictures; I racked my brain for what I could do but I had no choice to phone him every second that past the fear of him telling anyone about what he saw was eating me up. Vince had only been our gardener for a few weeks, he was a few years older than me in his early 40s I would guess. He was tall around 6 foot and had a muscular frame, I suppose from all the heavy lifting his job entails. As I hardly knew him, I didn’t know what he was capable of I thought my best option was try and offer him extra money to keep quiet.

I lifted my phone and dialled his number.

‘Hello’ I said hesitantly.

‘Is that the sissy crossdresser Ben?’ he said scathingly.

‘Eh yeah, sorry about that I didn’t know you were going to coming round today.’ I tried to reason.

‘HAHA, I wasn’t the only one cuming today was I, I really got yourself going on fucking your little sissy ass with that dildo, that definitely wasn’t your first time.’

There was a pause, and I knew I should say something, but I couldn’t. I was shocked and embarrassed, I couldn’t even speak, clearly, he had seen everything.

‘Look I know your wife is going out tomorrow, she works all day on a Wednesday, so I want you to be dressed up for me, I will be round at ten.’

‘Why? What do you want from me?’ I asked the panic in my voice was clear.

‘Calm down girl, just do what I say, and no one will find out your little secret. Just be ready at 10 and make sure you wear something sexy.’ Him calling me a girl sent a shiver down my spine but not in a bad way that I was expecting, I liked it. 

And with that he was gone, what the hell was happening, what was he going to do with me? What was he going to make me do? I had so many questions but the relief that if did what he said he wouldn’t tell anyone was my overriding emotion. Fuck I would have to get ready as soon Jules left tomorrow at 9 to be ready on time, I better get a head start and go for a shower and shave to make sure I was smooth. 

Chapter 3

As soon as Jules left in the morning, I dragged out my ‘sissy suitcase’, the words from Vince were still ringing in my ears from yesterday ‘wear something sexy’ I had been going over in my head what I was going to wear all night. When I first started buying my clothes, I had bought skimpy black mini skirt and matching cropped blazer, it had been to tight and looked ridiculous but now that I had lost some weight I decided to give it a go. It didn’t disappoint it fitted perfectly and with me new flat stomach looked ‘sexy I thought. I decided to go for more erotic lingerie this time as I didn’t want Vince to be disappointed and share any more pictures. I had a black lace set that came with bra, thong and suspender belt. I had fishnet stockings that I would wear but first had to paint my toenails. I decided to paint my toes purple as I had purple shoes to wear and fake purple nails. Once my makeup was applied and eyelashes in place I slipped on the same wig from yesterday. Once I was ready is stood in front of the mirror admiring myself, I thought I looked good but couldn’t believe I was going to go through with this. It was 9.45.

How had I got myself into this mess, I was now dolled up in my martial home waiting on a man to come round and do whatever he wanted to me, I was completely trapped and had to do whatever he wanted, and I wasn’t sure what that would be. I had to be honest with myself though this whole situation was starting to turn me on.  Just then the doorbell went, I jumped he was 5 minutes early, I peeked through the room window and could see his van in the driveway, it must be him. I teetered down the stairs in my purple strapped platform stiletto, when I got to the door, I fixed myself, I was so nervous, it felt like a first date, and I really wanted to impress him with my look.

‘Hey Ben or should I call you Bianca.’ He said as soon as the door opened, as I came into full view, he looked me up and down, his devouring look sent shivers down my spine all the way to my ass.

‘You can call me anything you like, Babe.’ Fuck where did that come from, I couldn’t help it, now I was standing in front of this big strong dominant man I just wanted to be a sissy slut for him.

He smiled as he walked in the front door. The smell of his aftershave was familiar and intoxicating. As soon as the door shut, he grabbed me by the ass check and pulled me too him. I nearly tripped over on my stiletto but managed to stay on my feet. My hips bumped against his, he squeezed my ass tighter and slipped his other arm around my back until his hand was at the base just above my buttocks, as my body was hard up against him, I could feel the physical difference in our two builds, he was 6 foot of pure muscle and I felt dainty compared to him. I wasn’t sure what to with my hands I was confused I wanted to touch him, it felt good to be man handled by a bigger stronger man. He forced me back to the railings for the stairs, as his lips got closer to mine, when my back hit the railings, he leaned in to kiss he stopped just before our lips touched.

‘You ready to be my bitch’ he said as she looked into my eyes.

‘What do you mean?’ I couldn’t keep the eye contact, I was blushing.

‘You know what I mean, I am going fuck you all over this house you little sissy.’ He grabbed my hand as he spoke and moved it too his crotch.

‘I…I  Cant, MMMY wife might come home, I am not gay.’ I struggled to get the words out, I was so turned on now, and my hand was now resting on his crotch.

‘Haha, don’t lie to me, you just let me feel you up and you’re now rubbing my cock, you can’t help yourself, anyway you don’t have a choice unless you want pictures of you ridding your wife’s dildo dressed in her clothes, sent to everyone you know.’ The thought of this sent fear down to the pit of my stomach, but also, I felt my cock start to twinge his dominance was letting out my submissive side.

‘Now take my cock out bitch.’ He demanded has he grabbed the back of my neck and tilted my head too face him.

‘Not here Vince, please can we go upstairs.’ I begged.

He smiled a confirmation he knew he had broken me. ‘Yeah sure, let’s go to your bedroom and get a little more relaxed.’ He released me and I headed to lock the front door, I never noticed before how loud my heels clicked on the wooden floor, but now there was someone else to hear them I became more aware. As I walked away, he slapped my ass a stinging slap I whelped a pathetic feminine sound. As I turned around after locking the door, he grabbed me by my right hand and dragged me up the stairs.

Once at the top of the stairs he turned surveying the rooms. ‘Where’s the bedroom?’

I looked at him, without any words I nodded in the direction of mine and Jules’s bedroom, I was conflicted I didn’t want to cheat on my wife but now I was so horny I knew I could resist. I lead the way to bedroom still holding on his hand, once we were both inside, I shut the room door, as I turned round, he grabbed me in his arms and we kissed, it felt better than I suspected, I enjoyed his manly tongue exploring my mouth, I reach my hands around his head, but he quickly moved my right hand down to his crotch. I could feel the outline of his cock against the jeans, it felt huge, I began to rub it and I could feel it growing. As we kissed and I rubbed his cock, his hands were exploring me all over, he then slipped his hand down the back of my skirt and onto my ass, he rubbed and squeezed, the sensation was so intense and pleasurable, I didn’t want it to end.

‘MMMM’ I started to moan as he had managed to lower his hand into my panties and rub my sphincter, I could feel me hole growing as if it was advertising to be entered. ‘AHHHH…MMM’.

‘You like that don’t you bitch’ he whispered in my ear.

‘MMMHH’ I just nodded and moaned some more.

‘Take my dick out.’ This time it was not a whisper, I grabbed at his belt buckle and opened It up then opened his jeans and dived into his pants with my hand. I was desperate to see his cock I wanted to touch it and stroke it. It sprung out his pants and I yelped in delight, what a sissy I had turned into already.

I stroked his member back and froward playing with the foreskin, I sucked on his tongue and he was fingering my ass with one finger. As soon as his cock was erect, he broke off from our kiss, ‘Get on your knees’ I knew what this meant, taking another man’s cock in my mouth would have been unthinkable a few days ago but no I longed for it.  I dropped to my knees and flicked my eyes upwards at him he caught me looking and smiled, I blushed he knew I wanted this as much as him.

‘Go on girl you know you want to taste it’ he said as my eyes were level his huge cock, I did want to taste it, I took it in my right hand and moved my parted my painted glossy lips, I planted them over the piss hole and let the scent of the cock was over me. I kissed his cock, the head and all the way down, I stuck my tongue out as I ran it up the base. I was licking his cock fully submitting myself to this dominant male, he rubbed his hand under my chin and lifted my head until my eyes caught his.

‘Take it in your mouth’ Once again I instantly did as ordered I parted my lips again and brought the head of his huge cock to my mouth, only this time I took the whole head in my mouth, it was huge and I pulled off it, it left my mouth with Pop, It was so big I wasn’t sure how much more I would be able to take. I dived down my lips surrounding the cock hungrily and I started to bob up and down now not letting this delicious cock leave my mouth, I went deeper and deeper each time. I could feel his cock tighten and his buttocks clench, my hands gripped is ass checks for purchase they were solid muscle. He must me enjoying it he reached to the back of my head at my wig and guided my head up and down his cock, ‘That’s it girl keep sucking that cock’. I loved being referred to as a girl it made feel so feminine and with every bit further his cock entered my throat, I felt my manhood erode away would I ever be able to live as a normal man again after this.

‘Lift that dress up to I see that ass of yours’ he instructed me, I shimmed and lifted the dress up until my panties and ass were exposed, my cock was now rock hard and could feel a wet patch had formed from all the precum leaking from it.  I was still bobbing up and down on his cock, it had reached my throat, but I was scared to take it further, I had practiced deep throating with Jules dildo but this cock was a beast. Vincent removed his t shirt, I looked up to catch a glimpse of his chiselled torso he had a full 6 pack and I couldn’t resist I ran manicured hand across it, once I touched it sent my sissy head spinning, I instantly felt a twitch in my cock and I was cuming in my pant, I hope I had got away with it but my sissygasm gave me away. My whole body shuddered as the cum shot out my cock and filled my panties. ‘I…I..I AM CUMMING’ I let out as I let his cock fall from my mouth with a slabbery pop.

‘HAAHA WHAT a sissy slut you are, Cumming from sucking cock’ I instantly felt shame when my orgasm subsided how had I ended up in the predicament. I tried to stand up but he grabbed me.

‘Where fuck are you going am not finished, open up and make sure you swallow don’t want you making any more mess for your wife to find.’ He said as he gabbed head with one hand and put the tip of his cock in my mouth and started to stroke his cock himself. What the fuck was I doing I was on my knees dressed as a woman when another man wanking into my mouth but I paralysed, was it fear of being exposed or did I want to be used in this way, I still couldn’t tell but I didn’t resist I just accepted his cock and then his load, swallowing the lot.

‘Did you enjoy that sissy?’ Vincent looked pleased with himself as he pulled his jeans back up and I stayed kneeled on the floor.

I wanted to lie but I couldn’t he had a hold over me that made me expose my deepest darkest self. ‘I did.’

‘Good now going make me a coffee, I have your garden to do, then you better get changed before your wife gets home don’t want her to find out that you’re a sissy slut who sucks of the gardener do we.’ He said with a smirk that kept me in my place.

‘Okay, I will, please don’t tell anyone about this.’ I was trying to play it cool, but I was panicking a little, he already knew what to say to push my buttons.

‘As long as you keep servicing me as my personal sissy slut no one will find out okay princess.’

‘Okay, same time next week then.’ I felt trapped but I had no option to arrange for next week, I knew it was the only day I would have the house to myself again.

‘Yes, but part of the deal is you better learn not to cum so quick, if you cum before me again I will be exposing you. got it?’ he was demanding, and I was in no doubt wo was in charge.

I nodded as I pulled myself to my feet and headed to the kitchen to make his coffee. The thought of dressing up every week to suck him off and more was intriguing but I felt guilty I was still cheating on my wife, but I was stuck.  I knew there was no going back now how could I deny to myself it wasn’t what I wanted the mess in my pants proved otherwise.

Chapter 4

It was days since Vincent had been round and I hadn’t heard from since, I was starting to get worried, I hoped he still hadn’t told anyone about our arrangement. I messaged and phoned yesterday but he still hadn’t got back to me. I was starting to think he was regretting what we had been up too, what then what if he told someone or worse showed them the pictures of me, but honestly my biggest fear was not getting to see his cock again.

I decided to try one last time, his phone rang. No answer again, I left divested I had a horrible ach in my stomach and I had hardly eaten in a few days. Suddenly ‘PING’ it was a text, I was excited, I fumbled the phone open. ‘Hey Bianca, have you been missing ur daddy? Xxx.’  I looked at the text and I could feel my cock growing, I could help but play the role of sissy slut in the return text. ‘Yes Daddy, I cant wait to service your cock again.’ I wrote back.

‘R u home alone’ – Vince

‘Yes’ – Me

‘Get dressed and send me dido of you fucking ur dildo.’ – Vince

‘I cant Jules will be back in and hour’ – Me

‘U better hurry up then.’ – Vince

I didn’t replay straight away, I was hesitant but I did want to play with the dildo.

‘Uv got 1 Hour… tick tock!’ he wrote.

‘Shit’ I said out loud, I quickly ran round the house locking all the doors, I ran upstairs and pulled out my make up and a blonde wig I had, I done my make up as quickly as possible and shoved on the wig. I didn’t have time to go digging through my hidden suitcase, I knew that Jules had a perfect little lingerie set that I had bought for Valentine’s day, I had probably worn it more than her now. I slipped it on it was black and pink lace set with bra panties and suspender belt and she had some black stockings in her drawer I put it all on and headed to mirror. I looked okay but it was a bit rushed, I got me camera stand out and positioned to face the mirror, then got the suction dildo and stuck it to the wall in from of the camera. I put the camera on and got to work.

I dropped to my knees in front of the camera and crawled to the dildo, when in reach grabbed the dildo with my right hand and brought my face underneath it, I took my tongue and ran it from the base to the tip and repeated running along the top, my urge was to let the rubber cock fuck my mouth and that is what I done, I came to the tip and parted my lips as the rubberness slid inside my mouth and a few inches into my throat.  My cock was twinging already, my honyness over taking any rational thought, I rubbed my prick over the panties and then took the dildo a little deeper in my throat. It was almost touching my tonsils, I tried to relax, I prepared my gag reflex and moved my head further down the cock I felt like I wanted to pull back but he sensation of the tip of this rubber dick rubbing the back of my throat was like another erotic sensation, it was another button for eroding masculinity. I bobbed up and down letting it rub my throat very time I felt like gagging I managed to contain it, before I knew what I was doing I had slipped my free hand round to me ass hole and was finger fucking it with two fingers vigorously.  I wasn’t enough though I needed a full cock to fill my ass, I removed my mouth and spin round like my life depended on it, I realised the cock was to high on the wall for me on all fours so I repositioned it until it lined up with my ass. I grabbed it with my left hand and guided it in my hole pushing my wife’s panties to the side, my right hand was holding my arm was holding my body up and pushing back, I moved my knees slightly further back to get more push. The pain was excruciating my ring felt like it was on fire as I pushed against the bulbus head of my wife’s dildo, I breathed heavy pants, but I was starting to enjoy the pain my head trashed side to side as it entered my further and made way for itself inside me.

‘OH FUCK AHHH’ I let out a girly sigh as the head entered me and the pain turned to pleasure. I quickly got to a rhythm and started to rid the cock, oh it felt so good riding the dildo dressed femme in my wife’s lingerie I was feeling submissive and slutty. I didn’t take long and I felt the orgasm rising up inside me, I wanted to cum hands free but could help myself, I used my hand to free my cock and started to tug violently on my cock, I was lost to complete lust and any doubts about whether this was an acceptable thing for a married straight guy to be doing were gone all I cared about was riding this dildo as hard as I could, ‘OOOH FFFFUCCK.’ I was squirting from cock and my eyes were rolling.

‘Fuck the time.’  A whole hour had passed, I needed to send the video but also Jules was due home any minute. I jumped up and the dildo fell out my ass with a pop I switched the camera off and quickly jumped in the shower. Once I was had washed away all the evidence and put away the clothes, I quickly sent the video onto Vincent. Just as I did Jules returned home.

Chapter 5

The day had finally arrived it was gardening day and I couldn’t wait.  Since I had sent Vince the video, he had been teasing me relentlessly, but I was now ready for the real thing, I was sure I was going to let him fuck me. He had told me to get a douche and clean myself out before he came round he didn’t want any ‘smelly stuff to spoil our time’ he said, something told me he had done this before.  I douched as soon as I got up in the morning, I liked the sensation and loved knowing my anal passage was clean.

I spent the morning getting ready Vince wasn’t coming till 11 am and Jules left at 8 so had plenty of time to get ready this time.  I had picked out an outfit that I hoped he would find irresistible. It was a leopard print bodycon dress with long sleeves, I had bought it yesterday, it felt so good when I first tried it on, it was short but long enough I would be able to were some hold ups with it which was lucky as had also bought some new sexy lingerie for the occasion. The lingerie was tan silk with pink bow on front of pants, bra and suspender belt, I matched it with tan stockings. Finally I put on my black stiletto boots and blonde wig, I took a couple of pictures and sent the best to Vince, I was giddy with excitement. 

‘U ready for me Bitch?’ he replied, I was hoping for a compliment, but I was just glad he was coming.

‘Yeah, am ready for U? it was a struggle to type back I was so nervous my hand was shaking.

‘I hope uve douched like I told u.’

‘I have baby, I am all clean for you.’

‘Good girl’ my heart skipped; every time referred to me as a girl.

Chapter 5

I hid in the bedroom until I heard his van pull into the drive, I ran downstairs and unlocked the door and ran back up to the bedroom, well as fast as I could go in my heels. When I got back in the room, I text him.

‘Come in the door is open, I am in the bedroom waiting for U, please lock the door.’

The time between sending the text and the door opening felt like a lifetime, I started to doubt what I was doing but as soon as I heard his heavy footsteps on the stairs the lust started to come over me, I was desperate to be dominated by this hunk of a man. I Jumped on the bed and lay on my side with my legs overlapping and kinked at the knee, I tried to look my most seductive. I could feel my tucked cock being to twinge but luckily, I had taped it away.

As he walked into the room I could smell his masculine cologne, his 6 foot frame filled the doorway and instantly longed for his touch, without a word he strode to the side of the bed and summoned me with his index finger, I followed his command I got on all fours and crawled to the end of the bed until my head was near his crotch, he leaned down and grabbed my ass, squeezed it’ MMMHH’ I couldn’t contain my delight.

‘Get to work bitch’ he said to me as my eyes caught his, I knew what I had to do now and reached for his belt buckle, being careful not to break one of my fake nails I undone it. I unbuttoned and undone his jean zip, as soon as his boxers were exposed, I could see the outline of his cock, I stared to rub it over his pants. As I was rubbing his cock, he slipped his t shirt over his head and removed it, he was big and more muscular than I remember.  He then started to lower his jeans and briefs and I helped him along, until is cock sprung out, as soon as I seen it, I grabbed it, I wanted to feel its warm presences. I cupped his balls and looked up into his eyes as I lowered my mouth and wrapped my lips around the head of his penis. As my lips touched his penis head my own cock was twitching and could feel it getting hard, I swirled my tongue around his cock, I was teasing him. He lost patience and grabbed the back of my head while he slowly forced his cock inside me.  I tried to keep my teeth away from his cock, but my jaw was aching.

‘You like my cock filling your mouth don’t you sissy?’ he said as he started to fuck my mouth.

‘UH HU..’ I tried to reply but it was difficult to talk with his huge cock thrusting in and out my mouth, but I was sure my rock-hard cock popping out from the tape answered that question. Every thrust forced my masculinity into retreat, I felt like a submissive sissy slut. The saliva was dripping out the side of my mouth I felt my eyes rolling as I felt twitching in my cock, I tried my hardest not to cum, my eyes caught his and I could see he understood he pulled his dick from my mouth. As it left my mouth there was saliva everywhere and I tried to catch my breath.

Vincent grabbed my chin and tilted my head to look at his face, ‘You’re ass ready for a good fucking bitch?’

I nodded, ‘Tell me you want it.’ he demanded.

‘I want your big cock to fuck my ass.’ I begged.

‘Turn around and show me your ass.’ I did as requested, spinning round on my knees, staying on all fours until my ass was propped in front of his hard cock.

‘I have got lube, its on the side table.’ I said hoping he would use it I knew how tight a dildo could be to get in my ass, so God knows how his huge cock was going to feel. He lifted my dress up until my ass was exposed, he rubbed my cheek then gave me a slap. ‘AAAHH’ I squealed.

He kicked my legs opened wider as he stepped in between them, he rubbed lube on my hole and dropped two fingers in, he explored my hole with both fingers, it was teasing me and I needed the real thing.

‘I am ready daddy give me your cock.’ I was desperate now I needed to feel him inside me. He removed his fingers and guided his cock to my hole; I felt the warm cock head touch my sphincter and I loved the smooth hot rod pushing my opening wider. The pain was minimal my ass was ready for cock and my hole opened around his cock. As the wide part of head pushed in the pain started to come, my body instinctively moved away trying to escape the cock, but he grabbed my hips and pulled me back, I relaxed again, and he entered me more. ‘OOOHHH fuck you are too big.’

Soon his cock was pushing against my prostate it made my cock go limp, but I wasn’t any less horny in fact I was soon leaking pre cum from flaccid cock. He slowly pushed until his cock was all the way inside me and I could feel his curly hair brush against my smooth cheeks. He slapped my right cheek with his right hand and held my left hip with his left.

‘Oh yes baby’ I let out, I was now completely under his control, his little plaything he could any thing he wanted to me.

He started to thrust in and out of may ass taking the tip of his cock right to my entrance but returning back in just before it was about to leave, every brush and prod in my insides sent and electricity down my spine, I was in a submissive heaven and didn’t want it to end but knew it would soon, my cock was now leaking as it flopped between my legs with the motion, and as his ass fucking got more veracious I got closer to orgasm.

‘I…..I…I.I Am going toooo cuumm daddy.’ I stuttered out as he pounded my ass with is cock.

‘Don’t you cum yet bitch’ he scolded me.

It was too late the orgasm was upon me, I was already shaking and light headed, had I not been impaled by his cock and restrained at the hips I would had flopped to the bed, my cock was soon shooting cum all over the bed and my thighs as it flopped in between my legs.

‘Fucking bitch, you’re not going anywhere till am done.’ I could here the anger in his voice he was pissed, I knew I had to accept my ass fucking until he came, but it wasn’t like usual. Before when I came, I couldn’t wait to get all the female clothes off and back to being male, but this was different I wanted please Vincent, I wanted his to cum in my ass.

‘Cum for me Daddy’ I was desperate to feel what it was like for cum to fill my ass and I wanted him to know I wanted it.

He put his right arm on the top of my shoulder, and the trust got more forceful I could feel his cock twitch, God I hope he was close to Cumming my ass was desperate for his seed. Then with one last thrust his cock exploded, the sensation was intense and amazing, hot cum squirted into my insides his clock was thrashed around but was held my ass walls. The felling made my cock leak again but with less intensity.

Once he was done, he fell on top of me pushing me down until I was flat on the bed, his mouth was closer to my, he leaned in ‘That’s it now ben, your officially by Bitch now.’

THE END
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