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Sissy and Me

 




Traffic
was light getting out to the highway and lighter still once I made
the onramp and pointed my car to the north. It was forty miles to
Allentown where Paul and Mari lived and I was happy to finally be
on the road.

It was Friday night and I swear the clock had
ticked backward all day while I worked then rushed home to dress
and thought of the sleepover Mari and I had planned.

Paul—her father—was a nice guy, maybe late
forties, early fifties and Mari was his little. Well his little
sissy actually and both words are descriptive here, as Mari is a
twenty year old boy who dresses as a little girl and behaves as
though she’s six most of the time.

Odd as fuck, I know, but I somehow enjoyed the
interaction between them. And Mari was just as cute as a bug’s ear
when she hit full stride.

I had first met the couple after posting some
pics on a social media site for a friend in England. Her name was
Dani and she was a crossdresser like me. We had hit it off right
from the start and she was always clamoring for me to post more
photos of myself.

Dani and her friends there were trying to pull
themselves up by their bootstraps. Although Dani made a beautiful
girl, most of her friends looked like nothing more than guys in
women’s clothing.

Me…well, I was a little more refined and with
a more considerable financial backing. I belonged to Elaine and
Kent Roberts a couple of well-connected swingers in the
mid-Atlantic area, but we can talk about that later.

So those pictures that I posted. I wasn’t the
sort to take photos of myself standing in the mirror only to post
them on the net. I managed to get plenty of attention, but she was
my friend. After taking and deleting a hundred shots—and modeling
nearly everything in my closet—I took a shot of me in a powder blue
baby-doll with white lace garter, stockings and ruffled lace
panties. It was perfect. Nothing said sissy like a waist length
baby-doll and ruffled panties.

The outfit wasn’t something that I wore often,
but I did have clients that would request it from time to time. One
particular city official comes to mind, but…

I posted half a dozen shots for Dani and her
friends that were well received in their British community on my
more or less private Twitter account. Of course Dani shared them
with her friends, who shared them with their friends and those six
pictures went around the world.
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