
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


A Husband In a Sissy Maid Uniform

Ravaged by Another Man

for His Wife’s Perverted Pleasure

––––––––

Sabrina Kirkwood


© 2020 Sabrina Kirkwood


My name is Melissa Anderson. Eric Anderson is my husband. My husband is a faggot. A literal cocksucker. I love the man, but I’ve got to call it like I see it: He’s a cocksucker. Luckily for the both of us, I appear to have some sort of reverse cuckolding fetish. My husband likes to play dress up in my clothes. I don’t mind. Not at all. I like it. It’s fun. It’s kinky. It’s nicely perverted. I like to dress him up and see him fucked by another man. I enjoy, without jealousy, the sight of my darling hubby on his knees sucking on another man’s rock hard penis. To see him with another man’s erect meat between his lips gives me a twisted pleasure that can only be topped by watching him take it deep in the ass. Of course it enhances both our pleasure tenfold if he’s doing it as his feminine alter ego. I call her Tanya when she’s in a dress. She didn’t get to choose the name. Not that she complained. I picked it as there was a girl I used to go to school with who had that name. I had a total girl-crush on her that I never forgot. So I get a double kinky rush when I call him by that name as it brings back taboo memories of a lesbian lust I once felt. I just adore having a husband I can play dress up with. I love to dress him up in a tight dress with a short, flappy A-line skirt, sexy stockings and gorgeous high heels. It gets my filthy little pussy so wet to see Tanya on her knees as she pleasures a dude with her slutty black nylons wrinkling just so behind her knees. She developed a good feminine voice to go with her persona so I love to hear her beg to be allowed to suck cock.

I also love to share Tanya’s adventures in cock sucking with the world. When possible I videotape her fuck sessions. If her lover gives us permission to film their time together, I shoot them with a 4K camera. I then upload the kinky tranny love session onto the internet. 

We recently found a new friend to play dress up with. Arnold Potter. Like my husband, he’s bisexual. He’s a physically imposing specimen with tattoos on his forearms and on the back of his right leg. He likes to fuck sissies up the ass. Perfect for what we like to do. Also he doesn’t mind if we videotape the sessions. The first time we just played together as a group without the camera, but the subsequent three fuck sessions have been recorded for posterity. 

For our fifth session we decided to play master and maid. Eric as Tanya the maid and Arnold as her master. We dressed Tanya up in a pretty black maid’s uniform with a little A-line skirt and black high heels with a T-bar buckle. The panties and suspenders were made of white lace. Her stockings were white with flowery bow patterns etched in the fifteen denier material. For the session her wig was a long brunette. She was looking mighty cute. How could Arnold resist fucking a cock sucking faggot maid like Tanya?

For added kink we decided to go to a hotel to film the session.

I stood in the corner of the room with the 4K camera on a tripod.

Arnold was sitting on the bed. He was wearing a dark blue shirt and black trousers. 

There was a knock on the door. Tanya let herself into the room with a feather duster in her hands. Arnold nodded to give her permission to clean. Tanya curtsied to him and then started to dust the room in her silly little maid uniform.

He watched silently as Tanya dusted. She bent over in front of him to do the skirting boards. He stood up and approached her. Arnold grabbed Tanya from behind, making her drop the feather duster to the floor. His arms embraced her upper body and his hands held her arms. She was left immobile and helpless against his superior strength. She was trapped in his arms. She struggled against him to break free but she was no match for his masculine power. In her feminine voice, Tanya indignantly said, ‘Sir, what are you doing? This is inappropriate behaviour.’

Arnold growled into her ear, his lips a mere millimetre away, ‘Shut up, sissy. That’s right: I know what you are. You’re a boy pretending to be a woman.’

Flustered, she tried to say, ‘Sir, I can explain...’ but he cut her off. ‘I said be quiet. I know your dirty little secret. And I’ve got to say, I’m intrigued. I’m curious to see what you’ve got under that skirt.’

Tanya tried again to break free of his grip. ‘Sir, I’m sorry. I can see that I’ve overstepped my boundaries and confused you with...’
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