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Teaser

“My little dickie was so hard. That’s what Shannon had said I should call it front now on. Just my little dickie and nothing else, for she knew Joseph wouldn’t appreciate if he thought I still considered myself a man.

I wasn’t one anymore. Not a man from now on.

Just a sissy.

Opening the door, I couldn’t help but feel so uncomfortable and nervous. I had no idea what my Master was going to think of me, if he was going to like my new looks, or if he would decide I needed further transformation.

Then, all of a sudden, I felt something shaking wildly inside my sphincter. The buttplug, of course. It had a rabbit’s tail, and it was so cute. I hadn’t been wearing it for too long, but I was already thinking I wouldn’t be able to live from now on without it…”
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Chapter 1

Moving up, I kissed her belly, hoping that I was sending shockwaves of pleasure through her body. But… she didn’t do anything. Didn’t move. Didn’t react as if she was feeling anything, and I could only question myself why.

I moved down, finding her feet. I liked feet, so I kissed and nibbled it as much as I could before noticing the same thing from before happening again. Shannon wasn’t enjoying this. She was naked. She’d chosen to be like this for me tonight, but she was… kind of lost in thought?

I moved up and asked, “What’s going on, love, why are you acting like this?”

She patted me on the head. “Don’t worry. You are doing it well. Keep it up.”

As if I was something else, just someone trying to get approval from the teacher, she left me hanging. Shannon wasn’t feeling like explaining anything to me, and that more than killed my impetus to go on with this.

Nevertheless, I couldn’t deny that the view of her exposed pussy was hitting all the right buttons right now. How could I resist something like that?

She’d shaved for tonight, and her folds seemed to glisten under the light of the ceiling, too.

The smell of her cunt was wafting in the air, but indeed something was missing about it, like she would rather be doing something else or be with someone who wasn’t me. But that couldn’t be, right? It wouldn’t make any sense…

I was her husband, after all.

And so, with that thought in mind, I played with her folds, teasing her. My eyes darted up, hoping to find the right kind of reaction – the one I was looking for from her – but again, nothingness prevailed.

Still kissing and playing with her folds, I made myself moan. Someone needed to moan in here, and in her absence, I was more than willing to fill the void.

But still, nothing of that was as good as having normal, exciting sex. What the fuck was going on here, and why the hell was I wasting my time instead of asking her about the issue between us?

Shifting up, I propped my head on my hand and asked her again, “Honey, what’s wrong?”

She turned her head to me, and on her face was an expression of nothingness and boredom. Shannon wasn’t going to make this easy on me, was she?

“Nothing is wrong, love. Why did you stop?”

“Because you are clearly not enjoying any of this?”

She shifted over and kissed me on the cheek. “Now, what’s making you think that? I am enjoying it.”

I exhaled, thinking if I should raise my tone or not with her. She was my wife, and I loved her, but I didn’t like it when people lied to me, and I was feeling that there was a lesson here she needed to learn.

“You are lying, Shannon, and I think it’s because you have a lover.”

I thought she was going to go nuts and cause a scene in our bedroom, but what she did was the opposite.

Grabbing a cigarette and lighting it up, she said, “So you’ve found out.”

“Huh?”

“There’s another man, Frank, and I’ve got to say… he’s much better than you are in the bed,” she said before blowing some smoke through her nostrils.

I got off the bed in a flash, fuming. I couldn’t believe she’d just told me that with such a casual look on her face. Shannon was toying with me now.

Her eyes slightly widened upon seeing my rage, but she still said the next thing with a very soothing tone.

“Calm down, or else the neighbors will call the police on us.”

“Let them,” I said, finding it impossible to admire her exposed boobs now and how big they looked.

With there being another man in her life… I didn’t have to ask why he fell in love with her. Shannon had an hourglass-like body, skin as smooth as butter, and lips so full one could imagine there had once been an African ancestor somewhere in her genealogy tree.

Drawing some smoke in and then blowing it out through her nose, she said, “Come back here and let’s pretend nothing of that happened. I still love you.”

I was naked, and my manhood was exposed in front of me. I wasn’t one of the biggest guys around, but I was more than enough to please Shannon. She’d never complained about it, so unless the guy she’d been meeting with was some kind of beast, I couldn’t understand why she cheated on me.

Patting on the mattress, she insisted, “C’mon, love. I have to work tomorrow and I’d rather finish this before midnight, if possible.”

“As if-”

And then, out of nowhere, a car pulled over in front of the house and someone stepped out, coming to the front door.

It had to be her new man.


Chapter 2

Her eyes shot wide upon hearing his footsteps, but I was faster than her when we raced to the front door. I threw it open before she could have as much as reached me, and indeed, in front of my home was standing a man.

And he was big.

He was massive, to be more precise. He was wearing a skin-tight white shirt, jeans, and had his hair cut shorter at the sides than at the top. His stubble just put mine to shame. I couldn’t grow a beard – not like it seemed he could – though Shannon had never complained about that, and so I’d never worried about it.

His eyes widened in amusement upon seeing me naked.

“And here I’d been thinking this whole time the husband was actually a real man.”

“Who the hell are you?” I growled.

“Her lover,” he said before marching in and pushing me aside with his weight, as if I was a cockroach he couldn’t even be bothered to stomp.

Shannon stopped in her tracks when her eyes landed on him. “Joseph!” She shouted before hopping to him and falling in his arms.

I shouldn’t have paid attention to this, but I still did as if there was some kind of alien thing growing up in my mind. He was her lover and he was so audacious he decided to come here and end all the farce.

So why the hell was my cock getting hard at the sight of his bulging biceps as he held her like she was a cheap plastic soccer ball?”

And it wasn’t just that, but just the mere sight of someone so imposing, virile, and strong was turning me on little by little. Joseph – and his name was already engraved in my mind – was much taller than me, too.

Thinking about this clearly, what hope did I have of ever pleasing Shannon the way he could?

Wouldn’t it be much easier to just accept my place as his… Well, whatever he wished to turn me into?

Putting her down, he said, “Now that I’m here, I think we need to do something about the husband. Can’t have him running around like a cockroach, annoying us.”

She leaned on him, one arm caressing his chest while the other worshipped his shoulder.

“I agree,” Shannon said.

When I spoke, my voice was nothing but a whisper.

“What are you going to do with me?”

“Oh, nothing out of the ordinary, and I think you know what it is.”

I shook my head.

“I don’t. Don’t speak in riddles with me.”

Pursing his lips, he padded forward and stopped right in front of me. “The difference is too big for you to ignore, don’t you think?”

“What do you mean?”

Like a flash, his hand grabbed mine and put it on his chest. “You can’t compare to me, can’t hope to ever measure up, no?”

Joseph was right. Just feeling his chest with my hand now, moving it here and there, sliding over and over, and feeling every line that defined it, all I could think about was how much my body needed to make me feel inferior to him.

And that was because… I was that. I was inferior to Joseph. He was bigger and taller. I should consider myself lucky I even married Shannon before he found her.

“Ahhh… I can see that glint in your eyes. There’s nothing like an inferior man finding his rightful place in life.”

“I’m sorry…” I murmured.

Shannon cocked her head, “You’re sorry?”

“I’m sorry I thought I could do something about this.”

Joseph grinned. “See, I knew he was going to come around. And it’s all going to be consensual. The way this is going is much better than I thought it would.”

“Please make me your loyal servant,” I said, dropping to my knees and bowing at his feet, as if I were Japanese.

A moment of silence ensued, and then he growled, “Stand up.”

I tilted my head up, looking at his face in wonder and fear at the same time.

“Huh? But I don’t get it.”

“Stand up, husband. We are going to make a sissy out of you tonight.”

Shannon clapped in joy. “Which means I’m going to have enough time to sleep and go to work tomorrow.”

“Yes, love. I don’t want you getting there late,” I said. “I wouldn’t forgive myself if that happened.”

Turning his head, Joseph ordered, “Shannon, grab your makeup stuff and take him to your vanity. We’ll begin with something simple.”

“We are not going to change him completely tonight?” She questioned, cocking her head again.

“Oh no, I don’t want to do everything in one go. Suffice to say all he needs is some makeup and a buttplug up his ass.”

“What’s a… b-buttplug?” I asked.

“Something you are going to learn to love,” Joseph said, caressing my cheek as if I was a little doll.

When he turned to Shannon again, he added, “And make sure to grab the one with the remote controller.”

Rubbing her legs together, she said, “Oh, that one?”

“Yeah, that one.”

“But don’t you think it could be too much for him?”

Draping an arm over my shoulders, making me feel as if I’d just doubled my weight, he said, “Not at all. I’m sure he’s going to love it.”

“You know, sometimes I think you might be too evil for your own good,” Shannon said.

“I’m not evil. I just know what people like,” he responded before pushing me to her.

Grabbing my hand, Shannon took me to our bedroom. The vanity was by one of the walls, and it looked so… beautiful, now that I was paying attention to it. I’d never thought so of it before. Something in me was changing, and I didn’t know what it was.

“Sit down,” she said. “We are going to begin it tonight.”

I pursed my lips, pondering if I should make this question that was flying about in my mind. Seconds later, I made a decision.

“Is he… going to be nice to me if I do everything he demands?”

Putting her hands on my shoulders and resting her chin on mine, she said, “Oh silly, but of course he will. Joseph is actually a very kind lover.”

Upon finishing saying that, she exhaled as she probably thought of all the things they did together behind my back.

And in the meantime, my dick was so hard. I couldn’t wait to be transformed into a sissy.


Chapter 3

Ihad to admit, my former wife did an amazing job. I now looked so different, though I still had a ways to go, as she’d said herself. But the makeup and the wig already made me feel more like myself, and I was thinking I should thank the much-better man Joseph for having made me see the way.

I stood there sitting at the vanity, admiring my new look. It was dark outside, so it was still night time.

Standing up, Shannon took me to him. He was in the guestroom, though that soon was going to change. My bedroom was going to be his, and I was going to live in the guestroom forever.

My little dickie was so hard. That’s what Shannon had said I should call it front now on. Just my little dickie and nothing else, for she knew Joseph wouldn’t appreciate if he thought I still considered myself a man.

I wasn’t one anymore. Not a man from now on.

Just a sissy.

Opening the door, I couldn’t help but feel so uncomfortable and nervous. I had no idea what my Master was going to think of me, if he was going to like my new looks, or if he would decide I needed further transformation.

Then, all of a sudden, I felt something shaking wildly inside my sphincter. The buttplug, of course. It had a rabbit’s tail, and it was so cute. I hadn’t been wearing it for too long, but I was already thinking I wouldn’t be able to live from now on without it.

And how could I have lived this whole time without something so precious? I thought to myself when he sat up in the bed.

I knew Master had a couple of things to tell me.

“Come over here, pretty little thing. I want you to see what you’ve been missing this whole time.”

When I got to him, I couldn’t help but pay attention to his huge, impressive manhood. It was soft, but already growing hard. Who would have thought a man of his caliber needed a sissy? I wouldn’t have.

I guessed that that helped him and was part of who he was. He just couldn’t go for months without turning a man into what I’d become.

I wondered for a moment how many he’d already transformed when he said one more thing to me.

“How are you feeling?”

“So, so good, Master.”

“Good, good. I want you to know I’m only doing what makes you feel better.”

“I am feeling a lot better about myself already, in fact, Master.”

Moving his hardening cock a little with his hand, teasing me, he said, “So, what do you think about it?”

“I think… it might be too much for me.”

He chuckled, and Shannon moved over to us. Looping her fingers around the bigger tool – the one she’d been pleasing this whole time behind my back – she gave it a couple of strokes.

I should be feeling pissed off, but I was happy.

I was happy she was happy and that we were sharing the same man.

“I can’t believe I’m going to have to compete with you now,” she said, giving me a lopsided smile.

Joseph settled his hand on her cheek and said, “Hey, it’s no competition. There’s enough of me to go around.”

I couldn’t help but disagree, “But you are still just one man.”

“That’s right, but there’s, again, nothing to worry about. Now, suck me off. I want to know if you are better than Shannon in that regard.”

Her cheeks flushed red, and for a moment I considered not doing what he’d ordered. Shannon was my wife most of all and I should be striving to make her happy every time, but then I remembered I was not really her husband anymore – just on the papers now – and that my Master could be an aggressive man if he didn’t get something his way.

It was thus with that thought in mind I wrapped my lips around his semi. He was uncut, and there was so much skin to play with. And I had to say, even though he wasn’t at full mast quite yet, I couldn’t even consider deep-throating him anytime in the future.

I knew I wouldn’t be able to resist all the pain I’d feel.

Shannon pursed her lips, her mind wondering if she should do it. When Joseph caught wind of that, he said, “C’mon, love. There’s no point feeling that way.”

She nodded and moved so that she was standing on her knees on the mattress, and then leaned in until she was playing with his balls. Using her tongue and fingers, she did all she could, turning this into a very unique harem. Even the lighting was bad, as it came only from the candles that had been lit up.

Swirling my tongue, I felt my little dickie go so hard. I could feel my orgasm coming, though I wasn’t going to shoot it out without my Master’s permission. He was the one here who could decide what we could and couldn’t do.

I’d never do anything against his wishes.

And finally, he’d gotten so hard he was stretching my lips all the way. I continued to suck him off, giving him head as best as I could. Bobbing up and down on him wasn’t enough, and so I used my hands as well to please him.

In the meantime, Joseph moaned and groaned, his body squirming a little. And also, the buttplug shook inside me every so often, sending shockwaves of pleasure that made it so hard for me not to let my climax take over my body.

Shannon then groaned louder than normal all of sudden, her cunt juices pooling in the bedsheets and wetting them. She’d just climaxed without my Master doing anything special. That was just how good in the bed he was.

I pulled my mouth away shily, looking into his eyes to find out what he was thinking. I was curious. I had no idea if I should still go on or not.

I needed to know what his next plan for me was.

“Alright,” he said, getting off the bed and moving over to sit in the chair by the wall. “I need you two to do something a bit more different this time.”

I blank twice, not understanding where this was going.

“Oh, don’t look at me like that. I’m sure you two are going to like it, right, honey?”

Standing on her knees, hands planted on the mattress, she nodded frantically.

Giving us a lopsided smile, he said, “Shannon, I want to find out how fast you can make him orgasm, and then I want you to lap up his load. There shouldn’t be much of it – not compared to me anyway – but I sure as hell want to see that happening.”

“What?” She asked, sounding as dumbfounded as me.

He shook his head, waving his hand.

“Now, I know that might sound odd and everything, but the thought of you doing that makes me so happy, and you want to continue seeing me happy, don’t you, love?”

She nodded once, swallowing her pride. Since we got married, she’d never done much with me. No wonder I didn’t have any heirs. And now, thanks to my Master, she was going to have to have real sex with me for the first time. Shannon was going to have to please me until I climaxed.

And then she was going to have to lick up all my cum. It was going to be glorious.

“Move over there a little,” she said.

Obeying her, I took Master’s former position, which was sitting on the bed with my legs open. I wasn’t wearing any sissy clothes, though if I had to guess, that was surely going to change sometime soon.

She crawled over, something deep and complex going over in her mind.

“I’m only doing this because he’s asking,” she said before lubing up her fingers, taking off my buttplug, and putting two of them inside me right from the start.

I’d never done anything like this before. Since the beginning of our wedded life, all I’d done was to please her, suckle on her teats, lick her folds, and do more of that sort of stuff. Shannon had always been the dominant one, and now things were no different. If anything, now that I was a sissy, that was even more intense.

Rubbing her fingers, teasing my pucker with them, and moving them in every way she could hurriedly, she brought me over the point of no return. When I felt my balls tensing up, it was too late, and I then was shooting my cum all over the bed.

“Fuck, this is actually pretty hot,” she uttered before bending her body over and licking everything up.

When she was done, she straightened up her back and looked over at our Master, who’d been jacking off this whole time at the view of what we were doing, and said, “I did it, Joseph. I tasted his cum for the first time.”

“For the first time, huh? Well, there’s so much more we're going to do together now that we are living under the same roof.”

And thus, that’s how my life as a sissy started.

The End

It’s the end, for now. The tale of this sissy husband will go on, though, so be sure to come back when the next book goes live. You can sign up to my mailing list using the link below to be the first to be notified.

Don’t go just yet…

Sign-up to my Mailing List and read “Subduing the Woman of the House” for free! Check “Free Story” on the next page for a sneak peek. Also, if you enjoyed the story, consider leaving your review. It really helps me a bunch! 


Free Story

Subduing the Woman of the House: Her Last Sigh

Claim it HERE.

Felicia had found and rescued Phil. He had no idea what kind of woman she was when that happened, but over time, he found himself with a huge crush for her. Whenever she was doing the dishes or any other housework, Phil would be behind her checking every inch and detail of her body.

Felicia would have to submit to him one day, that he swore. Phil wanted to ease his member between her lips, pound her cherry with it until she screamed for more, spurt his loads of man juice inside her mouth and make her his.

She will have to kneel in front of him, that old lady…


Tight Sissies Bundle

6 Filthy Feminization Stories

http://mybook.to/tight_sissies

These men are destined to become cute, feminized men for the dirty wishes of their Mistresses. They’ve got the lipstick, concealer, primer and everything else ready. They only need a pair of helping hands to get them through the transformation they’ve always wanted…

This collection features 6 scorching hot stories, and it is not meant for the weak of heart. Get your copy today.

And even more:

Turning Mike: A First Time Sissification Story

Sissy Curves: A Taboo Feminization Story

Once a Sissy, Always a Sissy: A Filthy Feminization Story

Sissy Backdoor: A Rough Submission Feminization Story

My Little Doll: From Man to Sissy

From King to Sissy: A Steamy Sissification Story

Sissy Has Entered The Chat: The Little Toy of Pleasure

Sissy Has Logged In: Online for Domination and Submission

Merciless Rear Entrance Sharing: 9 Dirty Stories of Bimbofication, Cuckold, Sissification, Menage, Harem and MORE

Rite of Passage: A Fertile Futa on Female Story

Surrounded by Futas MEGA Bundle: 20 Bedtime Futa Stories

Stretched in the Bus: Shared by Hungry Futas

You're so Tight: A Fertile Futa on Female Story

Back Door, Open: A Taboo Futa on Female Story

Captured by Futas Bundle: 7 Futa on Female Taboo Stories

Fertile Submission: 10 Forbidden Older Man Stories

Looting the Backdoor: A Ganging First Time Story

Public Entry: A Taboo Older Man Story

Enlargement Tutorial Gone Wrong: A Taboo Older Man Story
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Leandra Camilli writes steamy and sinful stories. Her most loved and depicted scenes involve domination, submission and humiliation. Futa on female, sissification and hucow are her favorite stories to write, and if you’ve come here looking for them, then you’ve found the right place.

She practices her teachings almost every day, and there isn’t a story she ever found boring. Her tales aren’t for the weak of heart, so be careful when picking up one of her works. And as always, make sure nobody is peeking over behind your shoulder.
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