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Introduction

The Sissy Mermaid – A Forced Sissy Fairy Tale is Lilly Lustwood’s third offering from her Halloween Dark Romance series.

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

Cordelia, the most beautiful mermaid deep in the Pacific Ocean, falls in love with a human for the very first time. She yearned for his warm touch and to feel what it was like to get close, but she needed a pair of legs to take the first step in turning her dream into reality.

On All Hallows Eve, she consulted a merlock who lived in the most isolated burrows of the ocean floor and asked for a wish. He promised to grant her request with many conditions, two of them being human with something between her legs… and one of them that would cost her life…

Just how far would her newly-formed limbs take her to prove her undying love?

Clutch your Pearl Necklace Tight and

Prepare for a Wild Forced Feminization Ride!

Note: This title includes mer fun, trans femdom, genitalia swap, and forced sissification.

I’m Lilly Lustwood and I’m a Filipina Transgender Woman. I’m a professional senior editor by day and I recall and write my sexperiences by night.

Everything that’s written in this book is based on my friends’ and my life. I live by a duality of being a dignified trans woman in public and a lustful ladyboy in private.

I love sex… I think, breathe, and eat it. The higher powers have really hit the jackpot when they created the form of a man.

The broad shoulders, the masculine arms & thighs, the way a penis magically erects… I’m getting hard and wet at the same time just by writing these things.

Before I get distracted and lose the will to finish this book, let me tell you a story about Cordelia’s undying love. I want you to go somewhere with utmost privacy because I’m going to be very intimate with you.

Are you alone now? Good. Don’t touch yourself just yet. I can see that the bulge from your pants is growing. I’m almost there.

I said stop touching it! You’re such a naughty boy.

Picture this…

✓    I have long and straight black hair

✓    My boobs are 38 DD

✓    I’m a little on the chubby side but not too big

✓    My height is 5ft 6in. and I have fair skin

✓    I’m blessed with huge cat eyes and heart-shaped lips

✓    My friends tell me that I look like Haifa Wehbe, Google her

✓    I have a bubble butt and my girltoy is 5 inches long

It’s October 09, 2022, and 5:15 PM in the Philippines. The thunderstorm winds are howling and have destroyed our Indian trees. It feels as if it’s foreshadowing the harrowing story that I’m about to write. I’m wearing a floral blue dress with no panties on.

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


Free Vip Mailing List

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

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

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

My First Gifts for You

[image: ]

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

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

CLICK TO READ FOR FREE

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

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

Love Always,

Lilly


Chapter 1

Once upon a time, deep in the Pacific ocean, there lived a beautiful princess mermaid named Cordelia. Her alabaster skin, emerald eyes, long scarlet locks, powder-pink fishtail, and seven orifices were the envy of every mermaid on the ocean floor.

She would often stop mermen in their swims just to gaze at her ethereal beauty. Her bright red nipples from her healthy breasts glowed like an ember without the assistance of sunlight. The pearls on her hair that only mer-royalty were allowed to wear, glistened from her unique bloodline.

On All Hallow’s Eve, the same night of her birth, her sea creature friends, widowed father, and five sisters gathered on a plot of sea cucumbers just outside of their kingdom decked in rocks and white pearls to send her off. On a mermaid’s eighteenth birthday, she was allowed to swim up to the surface to witness the glorious lands of mother earth.

“Good luck, my child”, King Neposus, with a bright green tail uttered, as he opened his girthy arms to embrace his youngest daughter, Cordelia. Her five sisters, with hairs that glowed like the Yukon gold and fins the shade of aquamarine, joined in a familial embrace.

Cordelia, too elated to witness what was waiting for her out of the sea, abruptly ended the bittersweet moment and swam as fast as she could without looking back.

What is this feeling?

The water turned warmer as she reached halfway to her destination. She closed her eyes and relished the foreign temperate cuddle.

Moments later, there she was, just after the dusk has settled as she watched a small white yacht that gently sailed from a distance.

How wonderful!

She swam closer and kept up with its pace as she peeped at a group of people from the round windows. Their figures, unbeknownst to her, dancing with legs and drinks in tow, compelled the innocent mermaid to swim closer.

Cordelia saw ropes that flapped up and down at the side of the boat. She shortly realized that she would have an easier time watching the humans have fun if she could get a hold of them but she hesitated.

However, her persistence flourished. Determined to discover more, she gently grazed the abrasive line with her finger and found out that it offered no harm. She grabbed it with gung ho and looked again.

Moments later, there he was, Pier Cunningham, a 23-year-old 6ft. 3in. blonde bachelor and heir to a multibillion-dollar shipping corporation, donned in a black and white pirate costume that tightly pressed against every girthy muscle of his body.

He’s quite charming!

He lifted the hose from an oppressive beer pumpkin bowl as everyone watched the spoiled brat drown himself in alcohol. A few seconds later, he kicked the bowl, letting everyone know that he finished the hefty serving in one go, and flexed his arms in his usual himbo antics.

He must like water that much!

Moments later, as Cordelia marveled at the young crowd’s Halloween party, the yacht started shaking. Winds howled and waves crashed from a furious thunderstorm.

Oh my!

She grabbed the rope tighter with an anxiety-painted visage from witnessing the panic of the people inside the yacht. The waves kept rattling the young crowd in its tiny encasement with its vigor until…

No!

A gigantic wave rushed through and toppled the yacht without care. Cordelia knew that humans couldn’t breathe underwater and her thoughts were drowned with worries about the man that had just besotted her.

She swam below the surface and heard aggressive thumps from the window as she looked for her dream man. Moments later, she instinctively swung her pink tail with feminine vigor against one of the yacht’s windows, causing it to shatter into pieces.

From a dark distance, she watched them worm their way out one by one. She started losing hope as there was still no sight of Pier after the emergence of the eighth stranger.

She breached her father’s condition of not appearing to human beings and went inside the yacht. Moments later, there he was, Pier, floating by the yacht’s oak bar, unconscious and inebriated.

With all her might, she pulled him out and swam to the nearest land by the Kenai river. As he slept soundly on the forest bed, she gazed at his beautiful face and damp blonde locks.

She brushed his short hair with her fingers in awe and absorbed every warmth that emanated from the young man’s body.

This must be… love!

“Gwak!” Pier let out as he expelled sea water from his mouth.

He’s alive!

Pier slowly opened his twinkling blue eyes but before he could see the beautiful mermaid princess—she has already frantically crawled her way out of his body.

She took one last look at the man who hooked her heart—giving him a view of her shiny pink tail and glowing visage. Without thinking things through, she swam swiftly back to where she belonged with her heart beating not from her cold blood, but from the adrenaline of her first love.


Chapter 2

Cordelia flipped her fins with feminine vigor back to her father’s kingdom but as soon as her eyes captured the glimmer of her home’s pearly gates, she veered away and went to her favorite spot, a sunken ship where her eel and jellyfish friends resided.

“I can’t believe it!” she said in a convulsive state. As soon as her sea creature friends heard her exclamation, they slithered, sauntered, struggled, and crawled close.

“What was up there!?” a glowing blue jellyfish asked.

“Sss… what… isss the tassste of humansss?” a red eel begged for clarification.

“Do they really cook crabs, princess?” a purple hermit crab queried.

She twirled as she held a toy close to her heart with the carved images of Sissy White and Prince Conan of Baltimore dancing.

“This!” she said.

“They were dancing and spinning around with their legs. They drank from a long eel’s body…”, she informed, causing her red eel friend to hurl.

“…and there was a merman! But he had legs!” she explained as the pearls on her head illuminated. She then opened the palm of her hand and presented a sapphire ring that she accidentally collected from pulling Pier’s hand out of the yacht.

“It belonged to the merman with legs!” she added.

“He’s not a merman, princess. He’s a man”, her jellyfish friend clarified in a feminine voice. Moments later, after learning the difference between a man and a woman from the wise jellyfish, Cordelia’s elation pacified.

“But… I love him!” she retorted.

“It is simply impossible princess. He will not survive here as you won’t on land. The only way you can live together is if you turn into a human being. But that is not possible either”, the hermit crab explained.

She held the ring close to her heart as she painted Pier’s face in her mind with a somber disposition.

“Not unless… sss”, the red eel interjected in a devious tone.

“It’s all Hallows eve, the best time to ask a wish from a merlock”, it explained. Her body shivered from the harrowing idea. Her older sisters would often tell her horror stories about merlocks growing up.

No, that is too dangerous!

“Absolutely not!” the jellyfish retorted.

“You must be insane!” the hermit crab seconded.

“I’m sssorry, I jussst wanted to help the princesss”, the red eel justified.

But…

“But if I don’t do it now, I would have to wait another year to know…”, Cordelia said in a sullen tone. The jellyfish and hermit crab reluctantly nodded as the eel swerved its head in an excited nod.

She kissed Pier’s ring and without thinking things through, ordered the red eel to lead her to a merlock.

Moments later, there they were, in an isolated burrow of the Pacific ocean. Cordelia and her three sea creature friends quivered at the sight of human and merling skeletons hanging on the walls and carelessly lying on the floor.

Huh!

“Happy Halloween!” a thunderous voice bellowed from a room that glowed softly with a yellow ember. They swam closer to feed their curiosity and saw a masculine torso with long gray hair that held one human skeleton’s hand in a romantic dance with its hand and the other with one of its eight black oppressive tentacles.

“Ahh!” She let out after the creature pulled her and her friends with two of its elastic tentacles.

“You must be here for the Halloween party!” he gleefully said. He then took a white bunny headband from the floor with another tentacle and carelessly placed it on top of the princess’ head.

I can’t do this…

“I-I-m sorry, this is not…”, she said in a stutter right before turning away. The creature grabbed her again and swam closer to her as he stared into her—with eyes ablaze in a crimson shade.

“You must be here for a wish”, he said in a haunting tone.

“Well! It usually costs three diamond rings but we’re running a Halloween special. I’ll give you a discount!” he nonchalantly followed.

Cordelia’s disposition changed as she heard the tempting news.

“I want to be a human!” she said without hesitations. The creature grimaced right before turning his sight to the yearning princess.

“But you’re a mermaid princess. Don’t ask how I know. It’s obvious with those glowing pearls. Why do you want to become my meal—I mean, why do you want to become a measly and powerless human being?” he queried.

Cordelia blushed and looked up as she recalled every curve and line from Pier’s face.

“I’m in love!” she said. The creature and her friends cringed from hopelessness.

I must be with him…

“Mister merlock…”, she softly uttered.

“Mister? How dare you! I am the most powerful merlock in the seven seas. I mean, twenty-two seas, the scientists haven’t discovered the others yet. I digress…”, he said.

“…I am THE merlock, the greatest, biggest, largest, enormousest, collosalest, thickest, hardest, humongest, giganticest, hugest merlock in the world… King Positius!” he proudly informed right before kissing his biceps and all of his eight tentacles.

Cordelia in awe, as her friends crouched from the second-hand embarrassment brought upon by King Positus’ narcissism, swam closer and held one of his tentacles.

“What do I have to do?” she asked as she innocently marveled at the merlock’s girthy merlimb. He moaned from the innocent mermaid’s touch right before shaking his body from the ticklish delight.


Chapter 3

“Your eggs”, he menacingly answered. She gasped at the audacious request right before the jellyfish and the hermit crab tried to pull her tail away from King Positius.

“I can see that you have seven orifices. Seven eggs for seven tentacles… that’s all I ask of you, princess”, he casually informed. Cordelia, not knowing what it entailed, nodded with excitement.

“What are you doing!?” the jellyfish asked in exasperation.

“Do you know that he’s asking for your merdren!?” the hermit crab followed. Cordelia gasped at the novel information as her body shivered from the horrific thought.

“Technically, they will be OUR merdren. Don’t worry princess, I’m going to take care of them”, King Positius reassured as thoughts of eating delicious merlings danced in his head.

Cordelia pondered but she was running out of time. Instead of crafting a well-informed decision, she irresponsibly trusted the merlock.

He needs a family…

“It seems lonely around here. He needs merlings of his own”, she obliviously said.

“Yes! That is exactly the reason”, King Positius seconded.

“I’ve been spending birthdays and Halloweens in my lonesome. All I want is to hear the laughter of my kindred…”, he dramatically informed as he looked away.

She lifted one of his tentacles again and caressed it with utmost empathy.

“Take the eggs…” she said before pulling away. She closed her eyes in anticipation as her scarlet hair raised. Shortly after, seven of her orifices in a myriad of directions opened from her pink tail.

King Positius licked his lips from yearning as he witnessed the tight mermaid lagoons. The hermit crab and the jellyfish closed their eyes as the red eel watched in anticipation.

Oh…

“Ahh!” she let out softly as her breasts jiggled from his first penetration.

“King…”, she let out after he leaned closer and cupped her breasts with his humungous hands. He playfully licked her bright red nipples with swift tongue flicks as she rolled her eyes from the novel and delightful sensations.

This feels so nice…

“Gahhh!” he let out in a convulsive state as he entered her second orifice with another tentacle as the first one went in and out of her slimy and tight confinement.

“Oh King…”, she murmured as the red eel stood frozen while two of her other friends squeezed their eyes tightly.

“You like it, princess?” he queried in a lascivious tone as he thrusted his two tentacles in her yearning holes.

“Please… more…”, she begged as she felt the need for her other holes to be equally taken care of. He swung two of his other tentacles then forcefully entered two more of her mermaid orifices.

“Ahh!” she screamed in satisfaction right before placing her delicate hands around his strong shoulders.

“Ahh, Ahh!” she yelled as she pulled the merlock’s hair with gung-ho from being penetrated by four of his girthy and solid merlock limbs.

“Mmm, princess, I knew you were a slut”, he said before aggressively licking her face and tweaking her perky nipples.

Slut? What does he mean?

“Gahh!” he let out as he rhythmically bred the most beautiful mermaid in the seven seas.

“Are you ready for more?!” he asked. She moaned, groaned, and nodded. He then inserted two more, multiplying her salacious dilemma to six.

“Oh, King!” she let out in a convulsive state as two of her orifices released mercum that quickly dissipated as soon as they touched the salt water.

“Gah! You’re one wet and wild mermaid!” the merlock let out.

“Po-po—“, she murmured as she drowned herself in the elation of being taken six times.

“M-m-my last ori—“, but before she could finish her sentence, the merlock drilled her last orifice.

This must be love-making…

King Positius pounced her with his seven tentacles like a jackrabbit with all thrusts equally stiff, swift, and vigorous. He pulled away and inserted his eighth tentacle in the princess’ mouth to get the full experience.

She sloppily serviced and clenched every orifice in her body to ensure that she absorbed every bit of his strong lineage.

For powerful merlings…

“Wahhh!” King Positius exclaimed in disbelief at how adept she was at providing pleasure albeit never having experienced being taken by anyone.

“Gwok, gwok, gwok!” she let out as she choked in his BBT, big black tentacle. King Positius felt like he was in heaven, albeit his dislike of the said place. With every clench from her yearning, he felt as if he was being choked by the goddess of orgasm.

“I’m clo—“, he let out, struggling to be decipherable.

“Let me—“, yet another indistinct message.

“Pri—“, he said as he went in and out of her seven orifices, including her small mouth as he squeezed her soft and opulent breasts. Her body shook profusely from the merlock’s manhandling.

“Gahhh!” he screamed with a voice that was loud enough to awaken the skeletons in his burrow.

How wonderful…

She relished every slither of his bitter, thick, and warm mercum in her holes. She closed her eyes and tightened her grip from the uncontrollable delight—causing him to release his final squirts of success.

Moments later, he gently unhinged from the young mermaid’s body. Her holes dripped in black slimy liquids, messing her pink tail and alabaster face.

“Hahhh”, she let out in relief. She raised her arms from the exhaustion but before her tired body could land on the ocean floor, the merlock carried her with one of his girthy tentacles.

“Mmm”, she murmured as seven black eggs slowly escaped her seven orifices. The red eel softly landed its body on the sea bed from moments of standing straight as the hermit crab and jellyfish slowly opened their eyes from the horror they just evaded.


Chapter 4

Moments later, Cordelia opened her eyes from the brief restful moment. She unhinged herself from the tentacle bed and swam to her friends.

“What about my wish?” she asked as King Positius salivated on the black eggs.

“Oh, that!” he frantically replied. He then raised one of his tentacles and cleared his makeshift shelf of rows of oyster shells.

“Drink this when you reach land”, he said. He turned his face and gazed intently at the wilful mermaid.

“But there’s one caveat, well, two, well, three, hmm, four? Or more!”, he followed.

“This potion will turn your tail into legs, but you will feel as though your tail’s being sliced by a sword into half. Whenever you take a step with your human legs, you will feel like you’re walking through a path of blades”, he giggly said.

Her friends shivered from the painful warning.

“You will also grow a mini tail in between your legs with two pink eggs. I think I also tweaked the potion to change one’s voice to sound like mine, just for potion patent purposes”, he informed.

Cordelia and her friends stared at each other in confusion.

“But! For your true love… for that man, yeah, I know about that too. I have magic. I digress. If he marries you, you will get fragments of his soul and you will rise into a place where babies have wings, I think it’s called heaven. Not sure, not a fan”, he added.

He then swam closer and held her delicate arms and grimaced.

“If he marries somebody else, you will turn into seafoam as the dusk settles on the same day—throwing away the long mermaid life ahead of you”, he nonchalantly informed.

She did not flinch from the repercussions. Without thinking things through, she grabbed the black potion vial from the merlock’s tentacle and swam to the surface at a hastened pace.

“Princess!” her three friends said in unison as they tried to keep up in hot pursuit.

“Ohhh, look at my babies”, King Positius playfully doted—ignoring Cordelia’s abrupt exit.

“Princess… sss… wait!” the red eel begged. However, its slow and small body couldn’t keep up with her swift tail. It loosened its every muscle and gently landed on the ocean floor.

“I have to hurry! Halloween’s almost over!” she yelled from a distance as the jellyfish tried to chase her. Soon after, it lost its glow and succumbed to exhaustion, and landed on the ocean floor.

“Please…” the hermit crab pleaded as it frantically thrusted its pincers. Albeit having enough strength to keep up with the princess mermaid, it was sucked in by a forceful whirlpool.

I’m sorry… my friends…

She rapidly flipped her fins—fighting the whirlpool’s power with every bit of strength that was left in her body from freshly laying eggs. She held the potion in one hand tightly and gripped Pier’s ring with the other tighter.

Please… let me reach my love…

Moments later, she emerged from the water. She flipped her scarlet hair away from her face as she sank her tired elbows by the forest bed of Kenai, Alaska. She gasped for air from exhaustion as she crawled her way out of the water.

I will find you…

She twisted the cork of the vial and opened her delicate mouth. She then relished every drop of the merlock’s potion right before closing her eyes in anticipation. Just a few seconds after, a neon pink glow encroached on her tail.

“Gahhh!” she screamed as if she has never screamed before, brought upon by the sharpest pain that she has experienced in her life.

“Ggg”, she groaned as the light burnt her fins. Moments later, she started flapping her body, just like a fish that had just been caught by a hook, as she braved the slice-like sensation between her pink tail.

“Hahhh!” she screamed once more. After a few moments, there she was, naked in human form. Her once long and luscious scarlet hair was cut short. The pearls that glowed brightly and ornamented her head turned into pebbles. Her once-healthy breasts flattened… and her tail… turned into delicate and hairless human legs with a flaccid pinkish one-incher in between.

She let go of the vial and tightened her grip on Pier’s ring as she drifted away with a damp body from exhaustion. As she took a restful sleep, her sea creature friends gathered in the sunken ship.

“I’m sssorry…”, the red eel let out in utmost guilt. The jellyfish sauntered closer to the eel and patted its back with one of its limbs.

“It is inevitable. She would’ve found out about it. We all saw how determined she was”, it reassured.

“All we can do is hope for her safe return”, the hermit crab interjected right before gathering for an anxious embrace.


Chapter 5

“Ahh, fuck it!” Anya, the 57-year-old transgender stepmother of a lady named Sissyrella, who used to live in the lap of luxury but has turned into a maid brought upon by a retribution-driven spun fate, swung her metal fishing rod in exasperation.

“Wretched fishies!” she frustratingly followed in a thick and sharp tone from not hooking anything for more than an hour. She picked her 6ft. athletic frame up hugged by a gray shirt and gray thermal jacket then emptied her white plastic bucket of worms.

“What in the world!?” she let out after witnessing Cordelia, passed out on the forest bed with her naked delicate body. She sprinted towards the newly turned human and sighed in relief after seeing its belly move from breathing.

However, right after turning her sight on Cordelia’s one-incher, Anya’s shecock instantaneously twitched. She gulped from utter lasciviousness as breeding sissies brought her the most joy. Seeing Cordelia reminded her of the amazing time she had when she feminized her stepson, Sissyrella, in a maid’s quarter.

“Hey, wake up!” Anya demanded right after shaking Cordelia’s body.

“Dammit”, she said as her worried jerks loosened up her tight raven bun. She tied her hair again with a black elastic band and continued waking Cordelia up.

“Hahhh!” Cordelia let out in a thick and deep voice right after opening her eyes.

“Oh wow! Didn’t expect that’d come out from that tiny body”, Anya remarked from Cordelia’s resonance.

“What are you doing here, sleeping naked in the cold? Are you drunk?” she asked right before covering Cordelia’s body with her thermal jacket.

Drunk? What’s that?

Cordelia shook her body as she tightened her grip on Anya’s jacket.

“Ahh!” Cordelia let out after the pain brought upon her new feet’s first landing on the Kenai soil.

“Dammit! What’s wrong now!?” Anya asked again. Cordelia, unfamiliar with how to walk, undulated right before falling back to the ground.

“Gah!” Anya let out from frustration as she picked Cordelia’s 5ft 7. frame once more.

“Hurry it up! It’s cold!” Anya ordered—frightening the ignorant lady. She did the same thing, causing her to fall again. Anya walked away as Cordelia watched and struggled.

“Fuck!” Anya let out from the guilt, but mostly, from the possible regret that she might have had as she had plans to take advantage of the sissy-looking lady.

Anya picked her up again and Cordelia tried stepping with her right foot for the first time in mimicry from Anya’s postponed abandonment.

“Ah!” Cordelia let out from the sharp pain. She felt as if she took a step on a deadly blade.

“Ahh!” she let out again right after stepping with her left foot.

“Ahhh!” she let out once more as she held Pier’s ring tighter with her right hand.

What have I done?!

“Stop fucking screaming! You’re hurting my ears!” Anya let out. Cordelia—too scared of Anya’s dominance, endured the sharp pain with bated breath.

“Walking hurts…”, Cordelia softly said as tears profusely fell on her alabaster cheeks. Anya, not having the patience to hear one more recitation of pain, carried Cordelia’s body with her girthy arms.

Moments later after an arduous walk, there they were, in front of the main door of the Rowland Manor, Sissyrella’s abode, in a cool twilight just before the sun rises and everyone was still asleep.

“Don’t say anything!” Anya let out an audible whisper. Cordelia nodded in fright as she grasped the back of the trans woman’s girthy neck.

With utmost stealth, she sauntered as she carried Cordelia into the foyer of the colonial manor decked in powder-blue elegance.

So beautiful!

As Anya took her sneaky steps, Cordelia marveled at the grand beauty of Sissyrella’s home. Paintings of Sissyrella in a straight blonde wig and pink and powder-blue ball gowns together with her gorgeous transgender wife Leah were hung everywhere—framed in gilded wood.

“There you go”, Anya let out as she panted right after throwing Cordelia’s body on her red mattress in her bedroom just beside the manor’s wine cellar.


Chapter 6

“What’s your name?” Anya asked as her belt buckle created a chiming sound from taking her jeans off at a hastened pace.

“Princess Cordelia”, Cordelia innocently replied. Anya chuckled from hearing her utter a hyper-feminine name paired with an almost guttural tone brought upon by the merlock’s curse.

“Mmm, Princess, I like that”, Anya murmured as she rubbed her soiled black nylon panties.

“I saved your life. Don’t you think it’s only right for you to repay me? You could’ve frozen to death you know”, she continued.

Repay? How?

“I left my pearl collection in my father’s kingdom. How can I repay you?” Cordelia anxiously asked. Anya chuckled once more at Cordelia’s unusual statements. Without care, she stripped the princess of her thermal jacket.

“You nut! You can start with your mouth!” Anya replied after pulling Cordelia’s short scarlet locks and pushing her petite face against her crotch.

“Ah!” Cordelia softly let out.

It smells odd…

As she inhaled the novel smell of testosterone from Anya’s soiled panties, Anya grabbed her wrists and forced her delicate palms to graze her 45-DD breasts.

Suddenly, Pier’s ring fell to the wooden floor—creating a clacking sound that disturbed Anya’s euphoric moment.

“Oh! The ring!” Cordelia uttered after realizing that the only memento she had of the man she saved had disappeared from her palm. Anya picked the sapphire ring up and examined it with her exposed breasts from her rolled-up gray t-shirt as her penis profusely pulsated in the confinement of her black panties.

“Ahh, looks like a toy. Wear it you nincompoop and suck my dick!” she demanded.

“How do I wear it?” Cordelia queried. Anya, losing every cool left in her masculine body, forced the ring on Cordelia’s candle-like ring finger.

“Why are your fingers so thin? You must’ve been born a sissy”, Anya informed as she struggled to find the perfect fit out of Cordelia’s ten fingers.

Sissy? What’s that? I’m a mermaid.

“Ahh, fuck it”, Anya let out right before kneeling and inserting the ring into Cordelia’s biggest toe.

“There you go”, Anya proudly uttered.

It’s gone!

As soon as Cordelia wore the ring, the burning pain in her legs disappeared. She pulled herself out of the edge of the red mattress and stood straight—amazed by the accidental healing made possible by Anya’s lust and desperation.

She took baby steps and intermittently hopped as Anya watched with a mystified visage.

“Oh, thank you! Thank you! Thank you!” Cordelia exclaimed as she hugged the dominant transgender woman’s half-naked body.

“Yeah, whatever. Now, you have to do whatever I want”, Anya said with a grimace. Cordelia nodded with an irremovable smile right before attending back to sniffing Anya’s Belarussian bulge and cupping her oppressive breasts.

Moments later, she rolled her panties down, revealing her hairy uncut, and wet eight-incher.

“Eat it!” Anya ordered—causing the scared sea princess to blindly follow.

“Fuck!” she groaned from the sharp pain delivered by the novel human’s forceful bite. She swung her girthy arms with feminine vigor and made a face landing—awakening all the senses of the ignorant Cordelia.

Ah!

“Dammit! Don’t EAT it. Just lick it and suck it, you moron!”

Cordelia tried once more and thought of how she serviced King Positius’ tentacle.

“Ahh… there you go…” Anya let out from the delightful feeling of Cordelia’s warm virgin mouth.

Mmm, so salty, like seaweed…

“You like it, you sissy whore?” Anya asked as she grabbed Cordelia’s hair tighter. Cordelia nodded as she circled her tongue around Anya’s girthy and veiny shecock. Not having a meal after hours of exhaustion from flipping her fins to the surface, transforming, and sleeping in the cold made her utmostly grateful for Anya’s white meat.

“Gwak!” Cordelia let out after Anya pushed her mushroom head into her throat in unanticipated aggression. Cordelia breathed hard through her nose and remained catatonic as she had zero knowledge of performing penilingus.

“Back and forth, up and down, round and round”, Anya said as she maneuvered Cordelia’s head playfully.

“That is how you give a blowjob”, she followed as she pushed and pulled Cordelia’s head against her shecock.

Blowjob…

“Mmm”, Cordelia let out from the bittersweet taste of the dominant trans woman’s jolts of precum.

“Sweet sissy…”, Anya followed with faint quivers.

Seeing how elated Anya was, Cordelia performed better.

“Fff-“, she let out from the building-up orgasmic sensation.

“Yeah, keep doing tha—“, she followed.

“Mmm, mmm, mmm”, Cordelia groaned and moaned as she relished every bittersweet bubble.

“Wait!” Anya said in a frantic state of not wanting to cum too early.

Why?!

“I haven’t been inside a sissy’s hole for a long time”, she followed—confusing Cordelia.

Hole? Like my seven orifices?

“I have seven orifices! Do you want to put your tentacle inside to get my eggs?” Cordelia informed with glee. Anya, too tired to explain anything to the ignorant sea princess, nodded and carried Cordelia’s delicate body.

“Oh! You’re very strong! Just like King Positius!” Cordelia complimented. Anya raised one eyebrow with pride as she flexed her right arm and kissed it with the other carrying Cordelia’s sweet body.

“I don’t know who that is but yes, I’m very strong”, Anya replied. She then spat on the palm of her hand and generously and rubbed her saliva on Cordelia’s walls of orgasmic pleasure.

“Ahh!” Cordelia let out from the delightful tactile and damp sensation on her hairless anus.

“Oh!” she followed from the surprise insertion of Anya’s middle finger.

“You like it, whore?” Anya said with warm breaths as she circled her thick finger in the depths of Cordelia’s warm and wet anus.

“Ye-yes”, Cordelia let out in a euphoric state from being fingered as her tiny pink balls were grazed by Anya’s other fingers.

“Mmm”, she followed as Anya looked intently into her twinkling emerald eyes.

“I think you’re ready, you harlot”, Anya nonchalantly said. She generously spat on the palm of her hand and started lubricating her girthy shecock. As she slightly jerked her pride, her pink mushroom head peaked intermittently from her foreskin.

Without thinking things through, Anya inserted half of her ladydick inside Cordelia’s freshly-minted human orifice.

“Ahhh!” Cordelia let out a guttural groan from the novel sharp sensation.

“Be quiet!” Anya retorted as her possessive penis gloriously pulsated from a pent-up feeling of not fucking a sissyhole for over two years.

“Wo ho ho…”, Anya followed after gently sliding the remaining four inches as Cordelia sunk her slim fingers into Anya’s strong back.

It hurts so much…

Anya closed her eyes and rolled her head from the euphoric feeling delivered by Cordelia’s warm orgasmic embrace.

“You’re even tighter than that wretched Sissyrella!” she explained in a convulsive state.

“I bet that hooker played with herself before letting me fuck her”, she followed.

“Hah!” Cordelia let out softly from the remnant painful sensation when suddenly…

What is this feeling…

She closed her eyes as she relished the novel delight that was slowly overshadowing the pain brought upon by a huge cock in her ass.

“I feel so…”, Cordelia softly said.

“I know, I know”, Anya interjected softly. With every pulsation from Anya’s mushroom head, Cordelia’s one-incher twitched excitedly.

“Ahh!” Cordelia let out from Anya’s second thrust after parking in her boypussy for quite some time. As soon as Anya’s cockhead stabbed her newly-formed prostate, her sissyclitty vomited a spurt of precum.

“Gah!” Anya let out from thrusting the third time—making it more forceful than the previous ones.

“Your tentacle, it’s so…”, Cordelia let out referring to Anya’s Belarussian boner. Anya, done with the foreplay, started pounding Cordelia’s sissyhole like a jackrabbit.

As she fucked her without care, her oppressive breasts jiggled with delight with her nipples grazing against Cordelia’s flat chest—lustfully tickling the ignorant sissy.

“Wooh, wooh!” Anya let out, not caring about the volume of her voice anymore.

“Ahhh!” Cordelia joined her in an orgasmic chorus—bellowing the wine cellar with nothing but indecipherable moans and groans.

“You like this cock, don’t you?!” Anya asked.

Cock?

Cordelia, not knowing what a cock was, nodded from the deliriously delightful feeling.

“Ahh! I like your cock!” she exclaimed with a crimson face.

“Say it again!” Anya demanded as her girth owned Cordelia’s delicate body.

“I like your cock!” Cordelia answered with fervor.

“Fucking slu—“, but right before Anya could finish her recitation, she released a wad of thick and warm ladycream in Cordelia’s freshly deflowered sissyhole.

So thick… so warm…

As Anya’s cream gently flowed inside the sissy’s yearning hole and her boner twitched with its remaining beats, Cordelia accidentally released her novel babygravy.

My eggs…

Moments later, Anya unhinged from Cordelia and threw her body on her red mattress.

“My eggs!” she said with an anxiety-painted visage as she scoured through the sissysemen puddle that she released on the wooden floor.

Anya shook her head from Cordelia’s unusual antics and scooped the ignorant lady’s cum on the floor with her fingers.

“These aren’t eggs. This is your weak sissy sperm”, Anya informed as she forcefully fed Cordelia with her semen-laced fingers.

“Mmm”, Cordelia moaned as her tight anus released a stream of creampie that Anya planted inside her on the floor.

“Wow, you’re one crazy slut”, Anya complimentarily said as the hungry Cordelia licked her fingers clean. As the sea princess relished her semen, Anya petted her head like she was rewarding a good dog that had just performed a new trick.

A few seconds later, an influx of loud knocks bellowed within Anya’s small bedroom.

“What is going on?!” Sissyrella’s sweet voice let out.

“Fuck!” Anya let out as she pushed the perturbed sea princess under her bed.

“Yes, coming!” Anya said. She wore her black panties and rolled her shirt down and took a deep breath. Shortly after…

“Yes!?” she asked Sissyrella, who was donned in a long blonde wig and powder-blue nighties that hugged her twink-like 5ft. 7in. frame.

The lady on the wall!

“I heard screams. Are you alright?” the 21-year-old billionaire asked concerningly.

“I stubbed a toe”, Anya said as Cordelia marveled at the sight of the beautiful sissy from under the bed.

Anya was many things but not a good liar. Not long after, Sissyrella sensed that her stepmother was not telling the truth. She gently moved her out of the way when suddenly…

“What is this?” Sissyrella asked after stepping on Cordelia’s sissycum as Anya trembled in fear. Cordelia closed her eyes from the unknown reaction that her presence might incite in the glamorous young sissy.


Chapter 7

Sissyrella sniffed the slimy liquid that she scooped from her well-arched pinkish sole. After pondering swiftly, she ducked and checked under Anya’s steel bed frame without a warning.

“Aha!” Sissyrella let out. Anya squeezed her eyes from the harrowing possibility of her stepdaughter’s punishment.

Cordelia in a wide-eyed state, trembly gazed at Sissyrella’s twinkling sapphire eyes.

“Why are you hiding under there? Come…”, Sissyrella invited in a friendly tone.

“The-the, human, saved my life”, Cordelia said—stuttering. Anya sighed in relief and nodded at Sissyrella.

“Ye-yes, I f-found her laying naked by the river”, Anya informed.

Sissyrella gasped as soon as Cordelia emerged from under the bed. Cordelia’s delicate body, short locks, and one-incher reminded her of herself.

“You’re a feminine boy… just like me”, Sissyrella shared.

Boy? I’m not a boy.

“I have heard this word before. No… I’m not a boy. I’m a mermaid. King Positius turned me into a human—“, but before she could finish her sentence, Anya let out a hearty laugh.

“Not a boy!? With that baritone voice? Mermaid into a human? Ha ha ha!” Anya said—almost running out of breath from her disbelief at the sea princess’ confession.

“Oh, stepmother. Don’t be mean. You poor little thing, you must be starving!” Sissyrella uttered as she patted the naked back of Cordelia in consolation.

She then glacially turned her head and glared at her cruel stepmother.

“I can’t believe you, stepmother…”, Sissyrella shook her head from realizing that Anya took advantage of the sweet sissy from the familiar sight of a cum puddle on the floor. The same puddle that she created when she first succumbed to her stepmother’s sissification in the same bedroom.

Moments later, Leah Koch, the transgender wife of Sissyrella tied her raven hair in a ponytail as the bright Alaskan sunshine bounced its light on her red silk robe from the floor-to-ceiling windows of their oppressive master’s bedroom decked in powder-blue modernity.

“Well, I mean, Sissyrella introduced me to Softilda, so I won’t be surprised if mermaids were real”, she reassured as she was seated on the tufted powder-blue vanity chair while watching Sissyrella feed Cordelia with different variations of jams on a small round marble table.

Softilda?

“Who is Softilda?” Cordelia asked indistinctly as she munched on the novel type of food like a coyote.

“She’s my Sissy Godmother”, Sissyrella informed as her face lit up.

“So, you’ve traded your tail for a man, do you know his name?” Sissyrella asked.

Nothing… I know nothing…

“No. But he has your hair and eye color. But his hair is short and he has a big body, like your stepmother’s”, she said innocently. Leah shook her head in disappointment. Not only did she find Cordelia’s decision careless but she did it for a man and Leah was a hardcore lesbian bordering on being a man-hater.

“You did that all for a dude? No way”, Leah said in disbelief.

They have to know… I’m running out of time…

“And if he marries someone else… I’d die and turn to seafoam…”, Cordelia let out—with the sweet taste failing to keep up with her mood that was veering into a downward spiral.

“Unbelievable! We must find him!” Sissyrella said.

“I’d ask Softilda but she only appears every Halloween. So you really do not know this man at all?” Sissyrella followed.

Cordelia shook her head slowly as a gentle tear fell from her right eye. Moments later, as she pondered, she realized that she kept his ring.

The ring!

“I got this from him…”, Cordelia said, unsure if what she presented held any positive outcome. Sissyrella gasped as she saw the blinding sapphire ring on Cordelia’s toe.

“That’s beautiful!” Sissyrella exclaimed. Leah sauntered closer to investigate. She knelt and gently placed Cordelia’s foot on her alabaster thigh when suddenly…

“Fuck! This is a Cunningham heirloom. This looks exactly what Baron tried to give me after I told him several times that I didn’t like men”, Leah informed after seeing the CH engravement on the sides of the gold band.

She sprinted to the powder blue tufted round ottoman and picked her phone up.

“Is this him?” Leah asked as she showed the photo of Baron Cunningham, the older brother of Pier.

“It looks like him… but the man I saw had brighter hair”, Cordelia explained. Leah scratched her scalp as she scoured through Facebook.

“How about this one?” she asked again, showing a photo of the other brother of Pier who was also older. Cordelia shook her head. After several photos of the Cunningham male heirs, she started losing hope.

I’m sorry friends, I’m sorry sisters, I’m sorry father…

“How about him?” Leah asked again. Sissyrella leaned closer and patted Cordelia’s naked back in anticipation. As soon as Cordelia saw Pier’s photo, her cheeks turned scarlet, almost matching the color of her short locks.

She nodded with an elation that left no room for control.

“Damn… Cordelia, you’d have to pick the doggiest of the dogs”, Leah said as she disapprovingly shook her head.

“What do you mean, love?” Sissyrella asked.

“Pier’s what’s keeping our publishing business afloat. His groupies always buy our newspapers and magazines. They enjoy being in the know of his billionaire playboy romps”, Leah clarified.

Cordelia, not understanding any of Leah’s explanations, continually nodded excitedly.

“Well, I guess we have work to do, my Delia”, Sissyrella uttered with utmost confidence.

After hours of scouring through the couple's all-white walk-in closet mostly laden with Leah’s shoes and purses, Sissyrella brought out several mermaid-cut dresses.

“They look like mermaid tails!” Cordelia exclaimed. Sissyrella gave her a knowing smile as she pondered the selection.

“Let’s see… red on red”, Sissyrella murmured as she held a red sweetheart mermaid dress just below Cordelia’s bare decolletage.

“Nope… too hussy. How about?” she followed with a powder-blue tube-top dress.

“Hmmm... not your color”, Sissyrella added—happily exhibiting her excellence in color theory as Cordelia stood catatonic—with attention glued at the kind lady’s every recitation.

Sissyrella held a green long-sleeved mermaid dress atop Cordelia’s body and as much as she liked it, she felt like it wasn’t enough to lure the attention of the young man.

“Aha!” Sissyrella brightly said as she held a pink bodice mermaid dress close to her heart. She twirled three times and presented the feminine dress to the ignorant sea princess.

Beautiful!

“It looks like my tail!” Cordelia said in awe.

Moments later, Sissyrella gazed at Cordelia’s reflection through the closet’s mirrored wall. Right after Cordelia marveled at her own beauty, she gave Sissyrella a tight embrace.

“Thank you, Sissyrella!” she let out as salty water escaped the gates of her emerald eyes.

“He must love you… he must choose you… you have to live…”, Sissyrella said softly as she teared up from the enthrallment of Cordelia’s manifestation of true love.

Sissyrella…

“Now, lady, that cursed voice… that’s something difficult to work with. That might scare him off. What you lack in appealing resonance, we’ll make up with your glorious beauty”, Sissyrella said.


Chapter 8

A week later, on a chilly November Alaskan night, the Rowland Estate transformed into its most majestic form. The earthy pathways were laden with pink rose petals and garlands of pink gardenia swirled around its bushes and the Sitka trees.

The manor glowed brightly and dimly with soft pink fluorescence and embers—turning the modern-looking manor into a romantic hideaway.

The world’s most expensive cars were parked just outside the manor and all the guests were donned in their fanciest attires.

“He really is coming”, Sissyrella answered for the third time.

“I wouldn’t throw this ridiculously expensive debut if I weren’t sure of his arrival”, Sissyrella reassured as she rolled up Cordelia’s nylon pink stockings.

“Can we take this off? It might tear the fabric”, Sissyrella explained—referring to the ring as she knelt in her powder-blue bodice dress before putting the other pair on Cordelia’s left leg. Cordelia nodded with a bright smile.

The pain…

“Ahh!” Cordelia let out after the heat of the merlock’s curse started embracing her legs again. Sissyrella instinctively put the ring back from the shock of the young lady’s reaction.

“I forgot to tell you about that. It’s the only thing that could keep the pain away one of King Positius’ conditions…”, Cordelia explained. Sissyrella continued putting the other pair of stockings on as Cordelia shared the other conditions.

Sissyrella grazed Cordelia’s milky and delicate legs and playfully pulled the pink garter belt.

“Aw!” Cordelia let out from the mischievous flick. Sissyrella giggled as she covered her mouth with her small hand that was gently embraced by a powder-blue upper-length glove.

“Your sissyclitty is too excited to see Pier”, Sissyrella informed—referring to Cordelia’s solid one-incher. Moments later, there they were, in front of the mirrored wall in Sissyrella’s walk-in closet.

“If this mirror could talk like the one that was on Sissy White and the seven dwarfs… it would tell you that you’re the fairest of them all”, Sissyrella uttered with a proud look as she gazed at Cordelia on the mirror’s reflection.

“Are you ready, ladies?” Leah asked in an all-red leather tube dress with her long black hair in a bun.

“Wow, Cordelia!” she followed as she stood mesmerized by the captivating sea princess in a pink bodice mermaid dress, pink strappy neon pink stilettos, and a long scarlet wavy wig that resembled her real hair.

“Hmm, one thing’s missing”, Leah said. She sauntered closer and took a Rouge Dior lipstick from her red Chanel pochette.

“You can’t make a man’s dick hard without a slutty red lipstick”, she nonchalantly informed as she painted Cordelia’s small and pouty lips.

“There, perfect”, she said. Sissyrella nodded in agreement right before the couple led her to the manor’s great hall. Moments later, the elite scurried as Gertrude, the manor’s tubby chamberlain in her fifties, decked in a black ball gown led the way for the Koch family.

Everyone gasped after witnessing Sissyrella, closely followed by Leah and Cordelia before they stepped up on the white podium. Pier, who stood close to the podium’s edge, brushed his blond bangs away from his scarlet forehead to get a closer look.

He took his black sunglasses off and placed them gently inside one of the pockets of his black Armani tuxedo ensemble. He couldn’t stop but marvel at the beauty of the very first time he had the littlest proximity to unconventional women.

“Ladies and gentlemen, I’d like to introduce you to our daughter, Cordelia Koch”, Sissyrella announced—referring to the informal adoption.

Sissyrella gestured for Cordelia to come forward as the sea princess stood catatonic. Moments later, as the blurred crowd clarified from her baby steps, she saw Pier.

Cordelia couldn’t do anything but lock eyes with him.

Pier…

Pier, whose only knowledge of Cordelia was that she was also a sissy like her adoptive mother from the insider information he has obtained from his brothers, felt powerless to escape Cordelia’s intent stare.

Everyone cheered as Cordelia froze. They were surprised by the unusual type of debut that Sissyrella has planned. The Koch couple shared a warm embrace as they proudly gazed at Cordelia being applauded by a crowd of almost a hundred.

Shortly after, everyone’s applause turned into audible whispers of curiosity as Cordelia sauntered towards Pier.

Come with me!

Without thinking things through, she grabbed his wrist and led him out of the manor.

“Mmm hmm, okay everyone, let’s proceed with the celebration”, Sissyrella announced right before turning her pink microphone off.

As the trap music started playing, Pier’s blood rushed from the sissy’s surprise. Cordelia wanted to say something but she feared that her deep and masculine voice might scare him away.


Chapter 9

“So, tell me more about you”, Pier begged softly. Cordelia blushed as she kept walking, not knowing where her feet would take the two of them. Her grip tightened as they panted and hissed in the cold and the dark snowy path surrounded by oppressive Sitka trees.

“Hey, stop!” he let out from the full-grown impatience brought upon by several unanswered questions and being hustled.

He must love me…

Just as he was ready to abandon the beautiful yet mystifying sissy in the cold climate outside the manor, Cordelia, not knowing what to do anymore, remembered how Anya went on a frenzy after seeing her sissyhole.

She gently bent over on the snowy ground and revealed her boypussy and hairless tiny pink balls to the young man.

His cock twitched from the confines of his tight black briefs and the temperature of his body rose, enough to keep him warm from the unfriendly Alaskan climate. It was the very first time that he has seen another person’s balls outside of porn, but oddly enough, he didn’t feel a slight inclination towards repulsion.

Without thinking things through, he grabbed the sea princess and started locking lips with her.

A kiss!

She has never been kissed before. Her regrets for risking her life swiftly blew away with the wind close to Sissyrella’s parents’ grave from the magical feeling of her true love’s kiss.

With every grip from his strong hands on her delicate back, she could do nothing but close her eyes from the warmth and hypnotic tactile sensations.

Her sissyclitty twitched with every playful flick from his warm tongue on hers. Her red nipples felt sorer with every gentle smooch. And her sissyhole opened and closed as his penis pulsated against her stomach.

He unzipped his pants and lifted her mermaid dress then started rubbing his manhood on her delicate thighs.

So thick, like a tentacle…

He started soiling his briefs with precum as he bit her lower lip softly.

“You’re so beautiful, so warm, so soft…”, he let out with hot breaths as he squeezed the sea princess’ flat breasts. He ducked and painted her narrow and smooth neck with wet and warm love bites as she stroked her ten-inch smooth and girthy manhood with her delicate hand.

“Mmm”, she quietly groaned right after he pulled her dress down and flicked his tongue swiftly on her perky nipples. Pier, rabid and ravenous, groaned with fervor. The sounds he made as he took her flat breasts in his mouth were similar to the sound that dogs make—preempting an attack on another creature with four legs.

“Cordelia, you’re driving me crazy!” he let out as she continued relishing his lustful exhibitions. Moments later, his manhood started hurting from the confines of his pants’ zipper opening which wasn’t enough to accommodate his girth.

He took his pants off at a hastened pace—displacing her soft hand.

“Cordelia, will you—“, he said but before he could finish his sentence, she knelt submissively and started licking his shaft.

It smells so nice…

She sniffed the testosterone out of his masculine thighs, blonde pubic hair, and beating dick as she licked everything that went on her tongue’s way.

“God! Cordelia!” the young man exclaimed from her quick salacious swipes. He clasped his hands with her as he enjoyed the sea princess’ royal fellatio. She licked his nether regions and spent most of her time in his big and hairy pink balls.

“Fuck!” he let out and held her hands tighter.

Oh, Anya liked this…

She shyly unhinged her sweet lips and accommodated his family’s grandest heirloom, its four introductory inches—excluding the length of his oppressive mushroom head that shined bright like a freshly polished ruby.

“Mmm”, she quietly groaned. She pushed closer, embracing his totality of ten inches, as she endured the tightest grip that she has ever felt on her delicate hands.

“Ahh!” he exclaimed from the orgasmic envelopment.

“Gwak!” she let out as her gentle tears fell from gagging and choking. She bobbed forward and backward with gung-ho with his hands as her only form of support. He continued trailing her throat as she serviced him with utmost hospitality—tongue circling the shaft, head poking the throat, veins popping against her tight cheeks, and slurping every bittersweet precum that escaped his yearning.

“Cordelia, please let me fuck you…”, he murmured with begging eyes as she continued moaning from his salty surprise.

Fuck?

He gently took her head away from his cock and maneuvered her into a doggy position. With nothing but curiosity and unmitigable lust, he started licking her sissyhole.

“Mmm!” she let out from the way he circled his tongue on her walls of orgasmic pleasure. She felt as if a whirlpool was being formed in her opening.

What is this feeling?

She closed her eyes and bit her lip softly as she sunk her fingers harder into the snowy ground.

“You’re so delicious”, he briefly let out and commenced his lascivious slop. Not knowing how the young man could contain himself anymore, he crawled as his thighs were burrowed on the snowy ground and aimed at her pink sissyhole.

“This is it, Cordelia…”, he informed—almost indecipherable as he grazed her walls with his ticklish, smooth, and damp mushroom head.

“Mmm!” she groaned from the sharp pain. She wanted to exalt his name and tell him she loved him but she did not want to ruin the moment by letting out her newly-acquired thick voice.

“Ahh!” he let out in a convulsive state. His exclamation was almost loud enough to be heard by the people partying in the manor.

“Mmm!” she let out once more right before she could beg him to stop as she needed more time to acquaint herself with the sharp pain. The young man, not knowing the intricacies of penetrating anally, kept thrusting as he had the time of his life.

She endured the sharp jolts of pleasure as she couldn’t utter a word. But as she was about to give up and unhinge, his pokes started feeling heavenly.

He gripped her hips tighter from the mindblowing pleasure. Every time his penis went in and out of her sissy confines, every fiber of his body tingled.

“They never told me fucking a sissy would feel this good!” Pier let out.

“Ahh!” he followed making every pounce harder than the last one. Anya, who was on the way back to the manor from her nightly run, saw Pier humping Cordelia from a distance.

“Sissy slut!” she let out—green with envy and regrets from failing her plan of holding Cordelia captive due to her stepdaughter’s interference. She stomped her feet, creating a deep footprint on the snowy ground then ignored the blunder and continued walking back to the manor.

“I’m cumming!” he exclaimed as she clenched her anal muscles with delight.

Yes, my love…

“I’m cumming!” he said louder as she let out warm breaths and created lustful fogs from every profuse breath that rhythmically blew with his every thrust.

“Cordelia!” he screamed once more, as he has never screamed before. Shortly after, he released the wet, thick, and abundant Cunningham lineage like his dick was a broken dam that was destroyed by a year’s worth of torrential rain in her pink sissyhole.

As the vibrant liquid streamed inside her, her sissyclit released a rage of sweet sissysperm on the piled-up snow. As his penis pulsated inside her beating ass, he leaned closer and kissed her with unbridled passion.

They continued locking lips in their expensive attires with only the proximity of their warm bodies serving as their shield from the snowy November Alaskan climate.


Chapter 10

After the passionate night that they shared, Pier has been missing from the media’s headlines. They have failed to learn about his whereabouts as he religiously spent his days discreetly visiting Cordelia and making love to her in the different rooms of the Rowland estate.

He would bring her gifts daily as he has never found out what she really liked from her, not being able to utter a single word and not having the knowledge to write.

However, after more than a month of rendezvous, Cordelia has stopped hearing from Pier. He had not contacted her for more than three days. Worried sick, she confided to Sissyrella on a mundane Tuesday afternoon as they were seated on the master bedroom’s powder-blue tufted sofa.

As she cried in her pink babydoll loungewear on Sissyrella’s chest, Leah sauntered closer.

“Well, she saved my life. I wouldn’t be here if it weren’t for her”, Pier’s voice resounded from a video interview about his engagement with a blonde Instagram model named Karla that Leah showed the two.

What!?

“They’re getting married on Friday!” Leah frantically informed.

“It’s not true, you saved him!” Sissyrella let out. Cordelia nodded as more tears fell on her alabaster cheeks. Sissyrella shook her body from disbelief—rattling her pearl necklace.

She tied her powder-blue silk robe and sauntered towards her phone.

“We have to tell him the truth! I told you, we should’ve done this sooner!” she said in exasperation as Cordelia pondered her impending death.

Pier proposed to Karla, not because he loved her, but because he was blinded by the model’s lie. Karla drugged Pier after a night of partying which made the young man slip and share the details of his harrowing night.

Karla simply mimicked the information that he shared—urging him to believe that she was his knight in pink shining armor.

“I can’t get to him!” Sissyrella said as Leah watched Cordelia who stared blankly at the window.

“He will come, please… stop doing anything, mother”, Cordelia softly let out. Albeit the freshly presented betrayal in a form of a 1080p clip, she believed that what they shared was love.


Chapter 11

Not long after, on the same day of the heartbreaking revelation, Pier arrived at the Rowland Estate with his body only kept warm by a black turtleneck shirt and brown leather jacket.

“Cordelia…”, he said in a sullen tone as they stood face-to-face on the main doorstep with his hands buried inside the pockets of his blue jeans. After a while of gazing at her with nothing but guilt painted on his face, he held her hands and looked intently into her emerald eyes—both welling.

“I’m sorry. I love you…”, he softly said.

Is it true?

“…but she saved my life”, he followed.

That is not true…

“I can’t just… and you know, she’s a woman… and you’re not. I mean, I’m not gay…”, he said—digging the wound in her heart deeper.

That is true…

Cordelia, who firmly believed in love, felt numb. At that very moment, she started thinking that maybe… there was a chance that what happened between them was not what she has pictured love to be… but something else.

Something that only he could define but sadly, she did not have a single fiber left in her body that yearned to find out. What encroached on her thoughts was death.

The death of her faith in his love and the end of her life. Without thinking things through, she tiptoed and gave him a sweet embrace. He grabbed her wrist tighter—stopping her from going back inside.

She shook her head slowly as more tears fell from her emerald eyes as she smiled faintly—urging him to let go and letting him know that she accepted his explanation.

As the oppressive oak doors’ echoes lasted and the dusk started settling, he stood catatonic on the Rowland doorstep, hoping for her to come out once more.


Chapter 12

Pier and Karla’s wedding were all over the news. The church was set and decked in purple modernity and lilies of the same color. As Pier waited patiently by the Episcopalian altar, the thought of Cordelia’s crying face on the doorstep kept creeping inside his head.

Karla, dubbed as a modern-day heroine, absorbed all the glory by reading compliments from fans during a Livestream event of a national news website from her phone.

She flattened her side-swept blonde bangs and took a selfie just outside the church in an ivory mermaid-cut wedding gown. She posted the photo on her Instagram account and captioned it with #FeelingBlessed.

“Let’s get this over with. Karla Cunningham”, she told herself right before aggressively grabbing her bouquet of calla lilies from her tall male wedding planner.

Meanwhile, at the Kenai forest by the river where Cordelia saved Pier, she hugged Sissyrella and Leah goodbye.

“Please, mother, give this to him right after I turn to seafoam. I don’t want to interfere. I want him to be happy”, Cordelia explained while handing Sissyrella Pier’s ring as she endured the forming heat on her legs.

Sissyrella wiped her tears from her powder-blue thermal jacket’s sleeves brought upon by the young lady’s martyrdom.

“This isn’t right…”, Sissyrella said. Leah shook her head and brushed her red thermal jacket’s sleeve against the back of Cordelia who wore the same ensemble but in the shade of pink.

“You don’t have to do this, Cordelia”, Leah added.

I have to…

“Don’t worry. I will die happy. Even for a short time, I was able to experience what it felt like to love…”, she softly said.

Back in the Episcopalian church, as Karla got closer, Pier’s thoughts turned clearer. He shook his head and sprinted to Karla—leaving her perturbed.

“What the fuck!?” she whispered audibly behind her veil.

“I—sorry”, he said, struggling to form the right words.

“You’re not the one”, he uttered before running away.


Chapter 13

Everyone in the church gasped from seeing the young man’s rush. The Livestreaming websites were flooded with messages of bewilderment.

Pier frantically dialed Sissyrella’s phone number right after hopping into his Blue Range Rover to no avail. He started the car and drove as fast as he could, ignoring the danger that the icy slopes promised.

“Fuck!” he screamed from another unanswered phone call. He didn’t know why he was in a rush but at that very moment, his heart nagged him that he needed to see Cordelia.

“Where is she!?” he asked—eyes wide right after Gertrude opened the door in the Rowland manor.

“Delia?” she asked. Pier nodded.

“She went with her family by the Kenai river. Sissyrella mentioned that she was sending her off to her real family”, the old lady explained.

“Fuck!” Pier replied.

“Language, young man”, Gertrude said in a displeased tone.

“Sorry, I’m so sorry”, Pier replied with frantic bows. All perturbed and not knowing which part of the Kenai river Gertrude was talking about, he queried once more.

“I’m really not sure, dear”, she said anxiously. He thanked her for her time right before hopping back to his car. As soon as he started touching the wheel, memories of Cordelia’s damp face on the night when he drowned, gazing at him on Kenai’s forest bed by the river, started clarifying.

“Cordelia!” he let out with wild rages of tears as he started driving to her.

Moments later, as Cordelia, Sissyrella, and Leah patiently waited for the sun to go down, a loud car screech resounded throughout the area.

Huh!?

“Cordelia!” Pier said with a smile on his face.

“I knew it!” Sissyrella exclaimed right before hugging Cordelia tightly as Leah picked herself up to lead Pier to the sea princess. Cordelia wanted to stand up but the pain from not wearing the ring on her toe felt unbearable.

Pier knelt on the snowy ground as he held Cordelia in a tight embrace.

I love you…

“She wanted me to give this to you”, Sissyrella said with a knowing smile.

“I just found out, I’m so stupid”, Pier uttered as his tears aggressively flowed from elation. Cordelia closed her eyes from euphoria and relished his pure embrace. Moments later, they held hands as they looked at the river.

Sissyrella explained everything to Pier as Cordelia didn’t want him to hear her voice. Pier gently placed Cordelia’s leg on his lap.

“My sweet Cordelia, my heroine, my love…”, he softly said as he grazed his fingers on her smooth leg.

“Will you please… pretty please… marry me?”, he asked. Leah hugged Sissyrella from a distance as they watched the young lovers’ engagement.

“I will”, Cordelia shyly let out. Pier’s heart leaped from hearing her voice for the very first time. Her utterance did not bother him one bit.

She then nodded and kissed his cheek in appreciation for him, choosing her. Shortly after, Pier inserted his family’s heirloom on Cordelia’s toe—ending the burning and sharp pain from the merlock’s curse.

As the pain drifted away, so did Pier’s inhibitions and Cordelia’s doubts. They locked lips as the dusk started settling in—exchanging every loving emotion they could draw out from their young bodies.

He took her hand as it was getting cold and led her to his Range Rover. Leah convoyed their car with her red Jaguar back to the Rowland estate as Pier gently drove with one hand and the other holding Cordelia’s atop her lap and they lived happily ever after.


Epilogue

A year later, on All Hallow’s Eve, Sissyrella asked for Softilda’s help. Softilda contacted Cordelia’s family, including her sea creature friends and King Positius along with the seven merdren that Cordelia gave him.

King Positius didn’t have the courage to eat his kin as when they hatched and he saw their cute pink tentacles for the very first time, he started doting on them.

He wanted to turn Cordelia into a woman but his powers only limited him to ease her pain without her, having to wear the sapphire ring.

Instead, he used his magic by giving the ring the capability of turning Cordelia into a mermaid if she wanted to do so just by wearing it on her toe whenever she was underwater.

A day after, before the dusk settled, Cordelia got married in a pink mermaid dress to Pier who wore his Halloween pirate costume by the Kenai river.

Their marriage was ordained by an Episcopal priest and her whole family was present, including King Positius, along with Sissyrella and Leah, as they gleefully watched on the shore.

The red eel burrowed itself briefly as the merlock’s kids kept trying to eat it. The jellyfish and the hermit crab sat side by side as they listened to Pier and Cordelia exchange vows.

Pier, afraid for Cordelia’s unusual family’s safety and privacy, did not invite anyone from his side. After their marriage, Cordelia obtained a fragment of Pier’s soul. She did not have to worry about dissipating into sea foam anymore when she dies.

They continued their lives as a happy couple and Pier would sometimes make love to her while she was in her mermaid form. Pier used his trust fund to put up a successful organic vegetable farm and stopped eating seafood for his wife.

Cordelia, yearning to have children but knowing she could not have her own with the man she loved, visited her merlings every weekend. King Positius would sometimes tickle her orifices with her strong tentacles to entice her for an octofun but she firmly refused.

Her heart only belonged to one tentacle, the one between Pier’s thighs.

The End <3

Did you enjoy The Sissy Mermaid? In that case, I hope you could check out my first bundle Romantic Sissies Volume One.

It contains three sissification and feminization stories brought upon by domineering transgender women. In it, you will get six titillating books from the heart.
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First Feminization Fiction - Modeling for Mrs. Morningwood

The first title follows the story of Danny, a lanky high school senior who succumbs to a first-time feminization transformation brought upon by his first love for Mrs. Morningwood, a transgender woman who runs an adult publishing business.

Mrs. Morningwood finds out that Danny offered more than being a stand-in model. He reminds her that there was more to life than enduring a relationship with a cheating husband.

Second Feminization Fiction – Tokyo Sissy Hostess

The second title follows the story of Louie Liddledich, a travel vlogger who was determined not to take another dime from his wealthy father to pursue his passions. After several careless financial decisions, he stumbles upon a chance meeting with a Japanese transgender mama-san and loanshark who owns Tokyo’s top sissy hostess club.

Discover how Louie swallowed his pride, ego, masculinity, and more *wink* in this forced feminization transformation and sissy training story.

Third Feminization Fiction – The Fifth Wife

The third title follows the story of Ahmed Al-Haziz, a multimillionaire tech magnate from a family of sheikhs in Dubai. With Amanda Cruz, his Asian transgender girlfriend’s bubbling-up frustration from being treated like a holiday girlfriend, he was determined to prove her love to her by adhering to several conditions.

Amanda soon finds out that she bit more than she could chew after finding out that traveling to a middle-eastern country as a transgender woman was not exactly like a yellow cab ride. Just how will they be able to live as lesbian lovers with Ahmed’s four wives and Amanda’s immigration challenges in this sissy husband book?

Read Romantic Sissies Volume One





Other Titles
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It encapsulates five titillating reluctant feminization stories of men submitting to sissification brought upon by domineering t-girls and femdom.

Read Top T-Girls and Sub Sissies

[image: ]

With a delivery blunder, he meets the girl next door, only to discover that she already got her package.

Read The Gurl Next Door
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Transformed By T-Girls Volume One is Lilly Lustwood’s first collection of her Prima Femina Romances books.

Read Transformed By T-Girls Vol. One
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Yearning to feel what it was like to be coveted as a lady, she secretly wrote her wishes in her songbook. On Christmas eve, the choirmaster stumbled upon her musings, then shared every detail from cover to cover… with her choirmates.

Read Oh! Carol – Coveted By The Choir
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Underneath her pencil skirt and silk blouse, distracting all the yearning men in the conference room with her apparition, she knew exactly who to give her attention to for her next career opportunity.

Read The Office Gurl
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Find a place with utmost privacy and join Lilly as she takes you back to 2007 when she experienced being coveted, objectified, and loved for the very first time.

Read My Cherry No More
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"Vicious and criminally sexy, that’s how they describe Stacey. Just how many notches on her bedpost should she accumulate to satiate her worldly desires?"

Read Stacey The School Sissy
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“In an underground T-Girl Brothel lies the dreams of transgender women, only to find out that they were all disillusions. Will her newfound beauty and bravery emancipate her sisters from the harrowing confinement?”

Read Beauty In The Brothel


Author’s Message
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Dear Horny Reader,

Thank you very much for purchasing and reading The Sissy Mermaid.

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

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

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

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

Mailing List (stats.sender.net/forms/epL92e/view)

Home Page (www.lillylustwood.wordpress.com)

Amazon Page (www.amazon.com/Lilly-Lustwood/e/B0B9X11BMR/)

Facebook | Twitter (@LillyLustwood)

Goodreads (www.goodreads.com/lillylustwood)
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