
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


SISSY HUSBAND

4

A cuckold sissy and his strict dominant wife

by

Lady Alexa

Lady Alexa Publications


© Lady Alexa 2024

All rights reserved. No reproduction, copy or transmission of this publication or section in this publication may be reproduced, copied or transmitted without written permission of the author.

This novel is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, places, events and incidents are either the products of the author’s imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental.

This novel contains explicit scenes of a sexual nature including forced male-to-female gender transformation, female domination, humiliation, CFNM, BDSM, spanking and reluctant feminisation. All characters in this story are aged 18 and over.

Strictly for adults aged 18 and over or the age of maturity in your country.



  	
	    
	      Also by Lady Alexa

	    

      
	    
          
	      Becoming Joanne

          
        
          
	          Becoming Joanne 1

          
        
          
	          Becoming Joanne 2

          
        
          
	          Becoming Joanne 3

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Femboy Love

          
        
          
	          Femboy Love

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Feminized and Pretty

          
        
          
	          Feminized and Pretty 1

          
        
          
	          Feminized and Pretty 2

          
        
          
	          Feminized and Pretty 3

          
        
          
	          Feminized and Pretty 4

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Lockdown Feminization

          
        
          
	          Lockdown Feminization 3

          
        
          
	          Lockdown Feminization 1

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Sissy femboy transgender husband

          
        
          
	          Sissy Husband 2

          
        
          
	          Sissy Husband 3

          
        
          
	          Sissy Husband 1

          
        
          
	          Sissy Husband 4

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Sissy Princess

          
        
          
	          Sissy Princess 2

          
        
          
	          Sissy Princess 1

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Stepmother's Sissy

          
        
          
	          Stepmother's Sissy

          
        
          
	          Stepmother's Sissy 2

          
        
          
	          Stepmother's Sissy 3

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          Maid to Serve

          
        
          
	          A Very Dominant Woman

          
        
          
	          Feminized By My Wife

          
        
          
	          Female Transformation

          
        
          
	          Samantha's Law

          
        
      

      
    
	    
	      
	      Watch for more at Lady Alexa’s site.
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Sissy Husband 4 is the fourth and final book of an updated re-telling of an earlier series called A Sissy Cuckold Husband which is now no longer available.

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 an alternative storyline within the plot – that of husband who visits professional mistresses to live out his sissy fantasy but keeps his femboy dreams a secret from his wife Gemma.

Once Gemma finds out her husband's desires to be a femboy sissy through his former girlfriend, Gemma and her new friend set about realising his and their dream. Her husband Paul pushes back as he tackles his inner societal programming that being a sissy femboy is somehow shameful despite his internal feelings.

The series now has more of a transgender awakening theme and of a mutually agreed relationship that satisfies everyone but is very different to what society considers the norm.

––––––––
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IN THIS FINAL BOOK of the Sissy Husband series, we find Pansy formally Paul, now a full-time sissy for his wife Gemma. Gemma has made friends with Fiona, the Principal of an Institute for the Improvement of Sissies. Fiona not only enrols Pansy at her Sissy Institute, but helps Gemma on a more personal level to increase Pansy's sissification. And a big part of Pansy's sissification is Gemma finding a boyfriend to cuckold her husband Pansy with.
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Chapter 1: Surprise
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Gemma squeezed the door handle down and pushed into Pansy’s small bedroom trying to be quiet. Dr Fiona followed her in. They tiptoed to the small bed where Gemma’s husband Pansy was curled up under pink sheets. He looked cute. His head was sunk deep into the printed image on the pillow of a cartoon princess. 

Pansy’s breathing came from the back of his throat, his mouth open. Gemma put her lips to his ear.

“Wake up, Pansy, we want to play.”

His eyes flicked open, dazed and uncomprehending, not properly awake. She shook his shoulder and he sat up with a jump. His head turned one way and the other. “What? What?” He rubbed at the corner of an eye.

Gemma threw back the covers. His short pink baby-doll nightie was ruffled around his hips, his little caged penis displayed. It was small, soft and sleepy inside the pink resin prison. Dr Fiona flicked on the light. He closed his eyes tight and put his head into his hands.

Gemma took his hand. “Out you get, Pansy Princess, we want to play.” Mischief danced in her voice.

He took his hands away from his eyes and looked at Gemma with red bleary eyes of incomprehension. He pulled the nightie over his penis cage and held it down.

Gemma pulled him around so he sat on the edge of the bed. He yawned, stretched his arms in the air, spotted Dr Fiona and froze with his arms up.

“Dr Fiona?” He lowered his arms and rubbed his eyes again as if not believing what he saw. He decided it was real. “What are you doing here?”

Dr Fiona put her hands on her hips, her face flicked with a flash of irritation. “That’s an  irrelevant and, I might say, an impertinent question for an insolent little girl to ask.”

Pansy struggled to take in her words or the situation.

Gemma opened his small wardrobe. She shuffled through the dresses and skirts hanging on a thin metal bar until she found what she was looking for. She pulled it out and held it up for Dr Fiona to see, a wide satisfied grin on her face. She held a small cherry red dress. It had wide box pleats, one pleat was red the alternate white. The chest had a large white P on it. Two cherry-red pom-poms hung from the top.

“We’re going to dress you up in this pretty cheerleader outfit, Pansy Princess.” Gemma held it to his face. “You can do a little cheerleader song and dance for us when you’re all dressed and pretty. And wave the pompoms, like an adorable little cheerleader girl.”

Dr Fiona felt the dress, rubbing it between two fingers. “Exquisite, Gemma Sweetheart.” She turned to Pansy and thought for a moment. “How about singing this for us? “I am a girly cheerleader, a pansy I’ve become, I want to suck off sissy girls and swallow all their cum.”

Gemma kissed Dr Fiona full on the lips and lingered for seconds. “That was so good, Fiona. Did you just make it up?” Pansy’s eyes widened in shock at seeing his wife and Fiona kiss passionately.

“Yes, Sweetheart. How about another chant for Pansy?” She thought again. “I have a tiny clitty and I’m a pretty lass. I fondle sissy clits and I take them in my ass.”

“Fiona, you’re so funny.” Gemma turned to Pansy. “Stand up, Princess, it’s time to become an adorable cute little cheerleader.”

He stood with a tired sullen reluctance, his shoulders slumped. He wasn’t yet fully awake despite the disruption around him.

“She’s such an adorable little girl in that baby-doll.” Dr Fiona put two fingers under his penis cage. “And look how small this little thing is. A soft two-inch little clitty just like a real girl.” She rubbed her fingers against his little balls. “And what have we here?” She looked in closer. “They are like two little acorns, Gemma sweetheart. You did the right thing bringing her to me. She is the perfect candidate for sissy school, short and girly with a tiny clitty and minuscule girly balls.” Dr Fiona dropped his genitals with a shake of her head. “The sooner we fatten her up a little we put her into pretty little sissy dresses, the better. She’s such a femboy.”

“Speaking of which.” Gemma handed her the hanger with the cheerleader dress on and then pulled Pansy’s arms up. She unlocked and removed the chastity cage and put her hands on the hem of his light pink see-through nightie. She pulled it up to his chest. She drew it over his head and tossed it on the bed.

His stirring penis caught Dr Fiona’s eye. “What do we have here?” She took the end between two fingers and rolled it. “How cute; she has a little erection starting. At least something is waking up.”

Gemma and Dr Fiona gave dismissive laughs. Gemma returned to the wardrobe. She found a pair of panties in matching cherry-red. Gemma knelt, facing Pansy’s erection. She planted a slow kiss on the end of his erection and giggled. She hooked the panties over his ankles. She drew them up his legs to his little penis and balls. She pulled them up tight, his erection poking the front out. He remained pliant and resigned although Gemma saw a glint of excitement in his eyes.

Gemma edged her hand inside his panties in one smooth movement. She smiled at him as she manipulated his erection down and then pulled his panties tight to smooth out the front. A small little bump was all that showed.

“We can’t have an adorable little cheerleader girl with a tiny bulge in the front of her pretty panties.” Gemma’s face creased in an amused and tender way. She tapped the front of his panties in satisfaction and grinned up at him.

She picked up the cheerleader dress and pulled it over his head. He grumbled under his breath but didn’t fight the inevitable. Tiredness and the inevitability defeated him. She tugged the top down to smooth it out. She traced the outline of the large white P on the chest with a red fingernail.

“P is for Pansy,” she explained.

“P for Princess too,” Dr Fiona added. “And Prissy, Pee-wee, Pickle, Pretty and Petal.” She raised her eyebrows and moved into his face. “You’re a pretty, prissy, pansy princess.” She tickled him under his chin. “And don't you look like an adorable little cheerleader girl. Maybe we can find you a pretty sissy girl to play with. Tell me you want a cute sissy’s clitty in your sissy vagina, Pansy.”

Pansy blushed and looked to the floor. He stood still with his hands by his side as the two ladies waited for him to repeat what Dr Fiona asked.

“I want a sissy clitty in my ass.” His voice was low and almost a mumble.
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