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I turned into Jennifer's driveway and parked behind her sedan. Eric's nervous whimpering reminded me far too much of a dog. I reached over and cupped his chin, "Sweetie, if you keep acting like a little bitch, you're going to get treated like one"

"It's just so scary, River. I don't know how I feel about having sex a with a complete stranger," he mumbled.

"She's not a stranger, Jennifer is a good friend of mine. You still trust me, don't you?" I asked.

He nodded. I opened my SUV's door and he followed behind me. His feet drug against the concrete. I didn't want to continue scolding him, I could do that once we were inside and in the company of an old friend.

Jennifer opened the door before I could even knock. Her curvy figure brought a smile to my lips, "You weren't kidding when you said you've been working out. I expected you to be a beanpole still, just like little Erica here."

Jennifer ran a hand through her brunette hair. It was shorter than it used to be, but the pixie cut fit her well. She still looked feminine as she always did, but her ass certainly filled out quite a bit. Now that she had breasts, I couldn't help but look at her large chest.

The Jennifer in front of me certainly wasn’t the same Jameson I used to know. Maybe in spirit, but certainly not in body. As bad as it might sound, I much preferred her now. A sissy like Eric was perfectly fine, but if he wanted to transition as well, I would have supported that in a heartbeat. Still, being feminine didn’t equate to being trans and transitioning solely for sexual purposes would be awful.

She purred, "I'm glad you came, River. It's been so long since I've seen my old Mistress."

"Old? Come on hon, you're only three years younger than me."

"Which makes us both old. My thirties are treating me pretty well, but damn River, you look like you've found an anti-aging potion or something. You definitely don’t look thirty-eight."

I giggled, "Nerd."

"Perv,” she shot back.

I smiled warmly and wrapped her in a hug, "I missed you, Jennifer."

"Missed you too, Mistress. But we're not here just to catch up on old times. Introduce me to your beautiful daughter," Jennifer purred.

"She's my stepmom," Eric mumbled.

"I know, and you're a boy. But that doesn't mean I can't enjoy teasing you two. Unless Mistress tells me to stop," River said and looked to me with a familiar look of concern in her eyes.

I loved how easy it was for Jennifer to slip right back into our old habits. Why did we ever stop enjoying one another? Marriage only brought me disappointment and dried up my sex life. If she had a similar experience, I couldn't blame her at all for getting a divorce.

"I don't mind seeing you make my little sissy blush. But introductions! This is Erica, my husband's son. His dad is a bit of a prick, but he can be the most charming man you'll ever meet for about six months. Then it all went downhill."

Eric lifted his hand and waved, "Can we come inside? It's a little warm out here."

I laughed and wrapped my hand around his waist to hold his skirt down, "It's like seventy degrees, slut. If you're scared of the wind blowing your skirt up, just say so."

Jennifer stepped out of the way and gestured for us to come inside, "I should have let you both in to start with, I just got excited. Sorry about that."

"You don't have to apologize to her, Jennifer. That's what we're here to change, remember? My little sissy needs to learn her place," I said as I walked inside. I took a seat on her couch and patted my lap, "Come here, slut."

Jennifer shut the door and asked, "Which one of us, Mistress?"

Eric was already walking over. He took a seat on my lap and mumbled, "You're Jennifer, not slut." The jealousy in his voice was clear to me. Hearing another person call me anything affectionate seemed to take the wind out of his sails.

"You know, I can see why your Mistress thinks you need some disciplining, Erica. You're being a drag right now. Sweetie, don't you know you're going to get to suck my cock?" Jennifer asked.

He nodded, "Yeah, but that also means that I have to suck a stranger’s cock. What about that is okay? I don't know if I'm even going to do a good job."

I gave his exposed thigh a sharp slap, "You better. As good as you did with my cock, you should be able to make Jennifer beg for you to let her cum."

Jennifer chuckled, "I don't know, Mistress. I've come a long way since you used to make me scream your name. Hell, you might even say I've become a switch."

"A submissive always knows her place, Jennifer," I said coldly.

She straightened her spine and nodded, "Of course, Mistress. I only meant that your sissy might not be that good. Yet."

"Then we'll have to train her, won't we?" I asked.

Eric dipped his head, "Don't I get a say in any of this?"

My fingers rubbed along the area I just slapped, "Of course not, sweetie. If you need us to stop, we will. But until then, you're going to be a good girl and take what's coming to you. You're not supposed to get a say in all of this. You're supposed to open your little whore mouth and suck that cock like you mean it when it's time."

He turned around in my lap and straddled me. Eric spoke in barely more than a whisper, "It's just going to be a blowjob with her, right? I don't want anyone but you to fuck me."

My hands slid up his thighs and I folded the skirt up towards his stomach to expose his ass. "Your ass is reserved for me, baby girl. I've always wanted to tag team someone though, but don't worry. Your safe cute little ass is mine and mine alone."

I didn’t want to tell him too many sweet nothings just yet. They would certainly mean something, but I wasn’t sure if now was the time to share how I felt with him. He was a sweet sissy, but how could I know if he wanted this to be more than just sex. My heart skipped a beat. Was I really falling for my little girl?

A thin smile crossed his lips and he got off of my lap. "If that's the case, then I think we should get started, shouldn't we?" he asked.

I shook my head, "There isn't a we, not at first. You're going to worship Jennifer's cock like you would mine. And if you look like you're not enjoying it, I'm going to spank your ass until it's beet red."

While that wasn’t the original plan, I needed a moment to process my thoughts.

Jennifer let out a quiet giggle and started pulling off her yoga pants. She wasn't wearing any panties and as soon as she took off her oversized shirt, her futa-cock came into view. Her size wasn't comparable to mine, maybe seven inches when she was hard. It was always more than she needed, but then again, I always used her like the cock sleeve she wanted to be for me.

One thing she did have me beat on by a mile was her large chest. Those puffy nipples just begged to be sucked on. I almost wanted to ask Eric to do that, but a pang of jealousy shot through me. It seemed he wasn’t the only one that got a little possessive. Of all the people I’d been with in my time, this little sissy really was changing me.

Eric looked to me for a moment and I nodded, "Go ahead, slut. Show your Mommy how good of a whore you are." The least I would do is see this through for Jennifer’s sake. Just because some feelings were cropping up didn’t mean I should cancel the little date I scheduled with Jennifer.

He sunk to his knees and crawled over to Jessica. She put a hand on the back of his head and held him in place, "Hands and knees, slut."

Eric did as she asked and Jennifer joined him on her knees. Jennifer and I already discussed what position would be easiest to spitroast him in. Having him on his back would be too much work and she didn't think he had earned a place on her bed yet.

I walked behind him and got on my knees. My hands rubbed his smooth ass and he let out a soft moan. "Get started, baby girl. You're taking far too long to put on a show for me," I called out.

He nodded and opened his mouth. Jennifer looked at me and rolled her eyes, "Does she expect me to fuck her mouth? I thought we said blowjob, not face fuck."

I pulled my hand back and then slapped Eric's ass hard enough to create a slight echo within the room. He screamed and immediately leaned forward to take Jennifer's cock into his mouth.

Jennifer ran a hand through his hair and collected it into a ponytail, "That's better. Don't worry though, I'll fuck your throat later. As soon as your Mistress is deep in your ass."

I watched him as he slowly bobbed along her length. His cheeks weren't showing any signs of him actually sucking, so I gave his ass another rough slap. "Suck her cock like you mean it. You're lucky to have it, aren't you? Don't make me look bad, slut. If you do, I promise, you'll never enjoy my cock again."

That seemed to sink in. Jennifer's eyes closed and she let out a long, low moan. "F-Fuck, that's nice. God damn, if you let him stay the night, I'll make sure he comes home in good shape, Mistress."

I tried to hide the fire in my eyes, but she crossed a line she shouldn’t have. Under other circumstances, with another submissive, I wouldn’t have minded sharing, but this was my baby girl. My sweet little sissy. "Not a chance, Jen. That's my little cock hungry slut. I don't know if I'd be willing to part with her at all. Besides, the poor thing and I have to be back home tonight just in case Preston does come home."

"S-Shame," she muttered.

I stood up for a moment and kicked off my shoes. Then I hurried to take off my shorts and panties. My cock was already harder as common core math. I got back on my knees and rubbed the head of my cock along Eric's slick hole. Some of my cum from earlier helped lubricate his hole, but I wasn't quite ready to fuck him yet.

Jennifer's moans poured out more rapidly and I could tell that Eric was starting to enjoy himself. Having a cock in his mouth was probably second nature to him by now. If not, then the little sissy slut was a natural. I put my hand on Jennifer's and she opened her eyes. I gestured to the ponytail and she let me take it into my hand. I'd need a handle for what I had in mind.

During our exchange, Eric seemed oblivious to the trade-off. He continued to moan around her cock, bobbing as quickly as he could. Eric was probably happy that he could actually fit her cock into his mouth without straining his jaw.

I tugged tightly on the ponytail with one hand and gave his ass another spank with my other. He arched his back but did his best to keep Jennifer's cock in his mouth. Jennifer took a half step forward and put a hand on the back of his neck. She thrust into his mouth and I pushed my cock into his tight ass at the same time.

Our little warm up ended and it was time for the real exercise. He let out a muffled moan and gagged around her cock for a moment. Eric didn't pull away or try to break free, even though Jennifer and I both would have let him. The slut was taking our cocks like a champ.

My heart fluttered, my little girl was growing up so quickly. The sweet, shy boy he was earlier today was already out of his shell. Maybe the sex enticed him, but I could hope that he was just learning who he was. Hiding behind those walls for so long must have been restraining. That might be why my sissy was being such a whore today.

I let go of his hair and gave his ass a lighter spank. His normally pale butt had a large hand print on either cheek. It was a delicious sight and he seemed to be warming up to the idea of being spanked. Instead of a grunt, he moaned around Jennifer’s cock.

I bucked my hips into his ass. The cum I'd deposited within him less than an hour ago was still warm. I wasn't complaining, his tight ass would have been much harder to fuck if I didn't have that cum to help lubricate my massive girl-cock.

Eric's legs lifted away, his black heels coming into view. Under other circumstances, I probably would have let that be ignored. With Jennifer there to help brace him though, I could have a little more fun with him. My hands moved to his ankles and I pushed them forward until he was forced to lower his hips. With his body completely open to me, I slammed my cock into him with enough force to shove him back onto Jennifer's cock.

Jennifer's soft cries got louder and she whimpered as she looked at me, "C-Can I cum when I need to?"

"As long as you don't pull out. My little slut needs to get used to how cocks feel in her holes."

He let out an appreciative grunt at the comment. I couldn't be more proud of my little girl. It was a slow start, but Eric was already adapting to a slutty disposition. I squeezed his ankles and whispered, "That's my girl."

Jennifer gasped and pulled Eric's head onto her cock as she fucked his mouth. "F-Fuck, fuck, fuck! I'm going to cum!"

"Give our little girl a treat, Jen," I cooed.

She cried out one last time before she pulled him as far onto her cock as she could get him. He made quiet choking sounds, but nothing too concerning. The cum must have tasted delicious to him because I could hear him swallowing greedily.

His tight ass squeezed around my cock and I already knew what was happening. The little slut was about to cum! I quickly let go of one of his ankles and pulled the front of his skirt down to cover his cock. I stroked his cock through the fabric while he came. He might have taken that as a sign of being sweet, but in reality, I didn't need him to get another glob of cum on someone else's belongings. Especially not Jennifer's dark brown rug.

Well, maybe I cared enough to want to help get him off, but if he asked, I'd wouldn’t admit that. This was supposed to be something I was doing for me, not him, but I couldn't treat him poorly. As much grief as I was giving him, he let me lead him into the world of being a sissy.

Even now, as I pounded his tight ass into submission, he was doing this for me. There was no denying that, he didn't have to do this and he knew the risks. If Preston found out, we would both be in a world of shit, but he seemed to enjoy it enough to risk that for me. And I was willing to risk that for him. Maybe I would get that divorce. Maybe I would find another job so I could support myself and my sexy little sissy.

If I could get Eric to agree to it, then I would probably try it. Then again, I'd have to make sure that he was willing to be my lover and not just my sissy slut. I couldn't keep my mind on the sweet future I was thinking about. His tight ass felt too nice around my thick girl-dick.

Eric rubbed his leg against my own as I slowed down my thrusting. I wanted this to last a little longer. Even if Jennifer still had her cock in his mouth, that didn't mean I couldn't be a little more sensual for a few moments. Sex never felt this amazing to me. Maybe physically, but even with Jennifer, a woman I used to think I loved, I never felt this attached.

I couldn't put my finger on exactly why he had my heart wrapped around his sissy finger, but he had it. Since when did sex get this desirable? My balls tightened and I tried to fuck him slower, but even with the much more relaxed pace, I couldn't hold back.

Thoughts of marrying my little girl danced into my mind as I flooded his ass with my cum for the third time. My hot seed shot deep into his ass and Jennifer finally pulled out of his mouth. She let out a yelp, "No teeth!"

He quickly called out, "Oh my god! I love you, Mommy!"

Jennifer had her hand raised, ready to slap him for nibbling on her cock but I called out, "Not this time, Jennifer. She did such a good job, one last mistake shouldn't be cause for her to get punished. Besides, if he tightened around my cock, I'd probably cry. I'm going to have to give my little girl-cock a bit of a break."

She huffed but nodded, "Fine, I'll finish up making dinner. And Mistress, don't you dare call your dick little again. That thing is a fucking monster. I could never take it all!" Jennifer stood and slowly walked into the kitchen, naked as could be.

I eased my cock out of Eric's well-fucked hole and sat down. My back leaned against the couch and he crawled to my side. His head laid in my lap and he licked at my shaft.

"Such a good girl, cleaning Mommy up even when she didn't ask."

He gave my cock a kiss, "Of course, that's what you deserve."

I sighed happily and ran a hand through his hair, "I love you too, by the way."

His licking stopped for a moment, "You don't have to say it, I got caught up in the moment. Hopefully, I didn't make that too weird for you?"

"I'm saying it because I mean it, Erica. I love you. Maybe I shouldn't admit that, but I was thinking about something while you moaned into Jen's cock," I teased.

He crawled to my other side to clean the cum from the other side of my futa-cock, "And what was that?"

"I was thinking about trying to find a decent job. I still know some people around here," I said.

"Money isn't a problem though," he said between licks.

"It isn't if I stay with Preston. But I don't think I want to do that, Erica. I don't think you want to live there either, do you?" I asked.

He finished with my cock and moved to sit in my lap. His beautiful blue eyes met mine and he shook his head, "I really don't. But I don't really have a choice while I go to college."

"And if I got us a place?"

"I would go, but how could you afford that?"

"Your dad met me during a corporate meeting. I'm not exactly uneducated, sweetie. Besides, I know a few people that would be willing to hire me back on pretty soon. All I need to know is if you're going to be willing to live that life with me. I don't want to waste my time if you're not going to stick around, baby girl."

He smiled and leaned forward. His lips pressed against mine and I didn't even care that the taste of cum was thick in his mouth. Hell, it wouldn't be the first time I'd tasted Jennifer's girl-cum.

His mouth opened slightly and he licked my bottom lip until I pushed my tongue into his mouth. We sat like that, enjoying one another's embrace until Jennifer awkwardly cleared her throat, "Uh, dinner's done you two. But if you need to step into a bedroom first, that's fine. I've got a guest room we never use."

Eric pulled away from the kiss and smiled warmly at me, "I would love to live that life with you, baby."

I ran a hand through his hair and looked at Jennifer, "We'll pass on the room for right now. Like I said, my poor cock couldn't handle it if I wanted to. Mind giving us a second though? We'll be right there."

She stepped back into the kitchen. I looked back at Eric and gave his ass a light pat, "Then you're going to be my girlfriend. My fiance, soon enough. But even with that being the case, I'll always be your Mommy or your Mistress, okay?"

He nodded, "Of course, Mommy."

I gave him another kiss and then we walked into the kitchen. Dinner was pleasant and for the first time in a long time, I could laugh without it being forced around a dinner table. Even if life was easier with Preston, it wasn't a life worth living. Waking up everyday didn't mean a whole lot when all I did was exist.

With Eric, I could see myself looking forward to those long days in the office. I knew that I'd have a sweetheart to look after when I got home. A doe-eyed, shy, warm-hearted, sissy sweetheart.
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Drakes Sissy Journey

Car repairs are expensive and Drake finds that out when he is slapped with a bill he can't pay for. Luckily for him, Alex is willing to work with him, with the caveat that he dresses up like a woman. It's not a stretch for the feminine male to pull that look off. The remainder of his pride is chipped away at when he gets caught with stolen panties by one of his very close housemates. Alex's demands get even more intense, but much more pleasurable when Cherry shows up and sees Drake in her clothes at the shop.
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