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Subscribe to my blog charting my real-life FLR and forced feminisation lifestyle with my feminised husband Alice here:

www.ladyalexauk.com​

You can also subscribe to my newsletter and receive exclusive forced feminisation stories, news and offers by subscribing from my blog

www.ladyalexauk.com

Paul Paige has a deep secret from his wife, Gemma. He is a secret sissy femboy who visits professional ladies for a few hours of feminisation.

However, after he contacts Mistress Karlene who knows him from her past and befriends Gemma. Karlene tells Gemma about her husband's desires. After first being annoyed, Gemma sees the benefits of having a femboy husband, not least because of his failures in bed. Paul's future suddenly looks very different.
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Sissy Husband is an updated re-telling of an early two-book series called A Sissy Cuckold Husband.

The original was a classic forced feminisation story where a husband is feminised by a Mistress and his wife as a double act. They turn him into a submissive and cuckolded sissy.

I revisit my older books from time to time to update the covers and some of the inner text. While updating my A Sissy Cuckold Husband series, I noticed there was a slightly alternative storyline within the plot – that of a husband who visits professional mistresses to live out his sissy fantasy but keeps his dream a secret from his wife.

Once she finds out her husband's desires to be a femboy sissy through his former girlfriend who she befriends in the gym, she and her new friend set about realising his and their dream. Paul, the husband pushes back as he tackles his inner societal programming that being a sissy femboy is shameful.

The story now has more of a transgender awakening theme and of a mutually satisfying female-led relationship that satisfies everyone and is very different to what society considers the norm,

The original Sissy Cuckold Husband series is still available if you like the classic forced feminisation approach but I hope you enjoy my new twist on the story.
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1 – Femboy Dream
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He curtsied, holding out his short white dress. The seated lady wore a tight black leather dress with her black hair pulled back in a tight high ponytail. A smirk faded from her lips. “Kiss my feet, sissy boy.”

Paul Paige scuttled to her and knelt. The feeling of the tiny dress around the top of his smooth bare thighs and her firm instruction caused his penis to slam against his flat silicone chastity cage. He bent to kiss the toes of Mistress Alana’s black high-heeled shoes.

“Good sissy boy,” said Mistress Alana. “You are a pretty femboy, aren’t you?”

“Yes, Mistress,” he replied, his mouth dry with the excitement of his situation. Kneeling before this powerful lady wearing a light dress, his hair tied in two side ponytails and held in with two large pink ribbons.

“Stand.” Mistress Alana lifted her hand in a lifting motion.

He stood his face to the floor, his penis fighting against its cage and losing.

“Lift your dress front, sissy boy.”

He lifted the front of his dress and his head went light with the exhilaration of the moment. Mistress had not allowed him to wear panties and she stared with contempt at his penis locked in a flat silicone cage in the shape of a female vagina. A small ring was attached around his balls.

Mistress Alana lifted his smooth balls with two fingertips. “My, these are cute and girly. Your clitty is so small, it fits nicely in the flat vagina cage. I’ve seen real women with bigger clitties than your little thing.” She looked up at him, her hand still under his balls. She squeezed. He gasped in ecstasy and desire. “Tell me you want to be a girl, ‘cause I know you do.”

At that moment, he wanted nothing more. “Yes, Mistress, I want to be a girl.”

“And how much do you want to be girl, sissy boy?”

He was breathing rapidly. “Yes, very much, Mistress.”

“Very much is enough. Tell me how much you want to be a girl. How you want me to turn you into a real girl with real tits and a cute round bottom. Tell me sissy boy.”

“Yes Mistress, I am desperate for you to turn me into a real girl. Please do that, please.”

Mistress Alana glanced at her watch. She dropped his balls and stood up. “That’s it for tonight, sissy boy, time’s up.” She took a key and unlocked his cage. It fell into her hand and she passed it to him with disinterest. She got up and wandered to a side table, picked up her phone and started to scroll through it. “Get changed and leave my 900 cash on the seat, there’s a good boy.”

Paul deflated with disappointment. He’d have to pay for more next time. Three hours was nowhere near enough. As he changed into his business suit and shook out the ponytails, he thought about the evening. The usual story for his wife. “Sorry Gemma, the meeting overran.” He’d then try to make love to her with the memories of what Mistress Alana did for him. What he really wanted more than anything was to put on a pretty dress when he got home or a cute tennis skirt. Pinks and whites. Yellow maybe.

Sure, Gemma was stunningly beautiful and assertive in her own way. But there was no way he’d admit to his wife what he really wanted. He explained his smooth body as his gym body. No way he’d say it was to feel feminine. He’d find a new Mistress to replace Alana. Mistress Alana was good but the sudden switch from focussed domme to a distant business-only disinterest left him frustrated. Especially at 300 an hour. Not that he couldn’t afford that, it was small change.

Yes, he’d find someone new. Someone who loved femboy sissies for being femboy sissies, not for a business relationship.

He left the wad of large 100-value bills behind and left Mistress Alana’s apartment. He took the stairs two flights down and left the front door to the block just as a man in an expensive business suit took the door before it closed. Mistress Alana’s next client.

Paul stood on the pavement and called John Smart, his Finance Director. It rang once and picked up. “Hi, Paul. What’s up.”

Paul Paige shared a secret with his Finance guy. They once went for a few drinks and one thing led to another and they found they were both secret femboys. “John. I need a favour. My current lady is treating me like a business transaction. I need someone better. Someone caring. Someone who loves, well you know, men like us. Any suggestions?”

“Well,” John replied. “Maybe.”

“Go on.”

“I have never used her, but I’ve heard about her through the grapevine.”

“And?”

“She’s not cheap.”

“The best never is.”

“I don’t have her number but I know someone who knows someone who said this lady is everything you’re looking for. I’ll send you her number once I’ve made a call.”

A smile crept over Paul’s face. He needed an outlet for his needs and desires. He was rich. So what if she was pricey. He had to pay, he could hardly tell Gemma he wanted to wear skimpy little dresses and skirts, have a pretty hairstyle and be a maid or servant. No, he was the CEO of his own company. How could he, Paul Paige, become a girly femboy who wore little girl clothes and worked as a maid? It’s why he had to pay. Part-time submissive femboy was his lot in life. Part-time was better than not at all.”

He waved at a taxi and it pulled over and he clambered in. He gave the driver his home address. Ten minutes later, his phone pinged. It was John. The message only gave a number and name. Mistress Karlene.

Paul’s chest thumped as his heart beat faster. He pressed the number on his phone screen and put the phone to his ear.
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[image: ]




Karlene Adair was a dominatrix. She was not any run-of-the-mill dominatrix; men couldn’t find her services in the personals or those annoying pop-ups on fetish websites sites. Her service was exclusive and word of mouth.

Karlene was slim, tall, intelligent and beautiful. She could have been anything she wanted: a supermodel, an A-list film star, an academic or a celebrity therapist. She chose to be a discrete mistress to those who could pay. They were men who projected a veneer of heterosexual masculinity but had deep secrets inside them; behind closed doors, they secretly preferred to be compliant feminine sissies.

Her single purpose was to turn these wealthy men into her submissive sissy girls. Mistress Karlene loved and excelled at her work. Males flocked to her for a few hours of feminine and submissive relief before donning their manly disguises once again.

The sissy cowering at her feet at that moment was one such man. But Karlene had a problem; this was becoming too easy. She liked to push against boundaries. What she wanted was to find a man who she could guide to live fully as a sissy. A man she could help to become the girl he truly desired to be, not a three-hour evening release.

But where were those challenges? She’d transformed this outwardly assertive male at her feet into a weeping sissy. It was too easy and in an hour, he’d be back in his expensive business suit pretending to be an alpha male in a boardroom somewhere while dreaming of his time with her.

Karlene twisted her long slim fingers before her client’s adoring eyes. She preferred the term client, this was after all, a professional relationship. That said, she adored being with femboys. She hated alpha men, they were so full of fake machismo. No, give her a femboy any day. Not for sex, no. For something else, a kind of power kick? She wasn’t entirely sure but that didn’t matter, there were plenty of hunks to use for sex. The femboys received their feminisation and punishment, she received their money and a whole lot of pleasure from her power kick.

Karlene’s nails were long and red; the talons of a professional predator. She scratched them over the shivering head of this supposedly powerful male at her feet. He was currently a docile sissy. She had removed his body hair; his arms, legs and chest were as smooth as a young girl’s. What would he tell his wife? She didn’t care.

Her sissy wore a frilly little girl’s party dress with Little Princess on the front and frilly panties. She loved to put them in little girl’s clothes. His panties showed under the dress; it was too short to cover them. Their dresses always were, she preferred that. It added to their vulnerability and she liked male vulnerability. Sometimes it might be pink ballerina skirts, other times schoolgirl skirts and blouses. Her favourite was the princess dress; she saved that one for special occasions.
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