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  Excitement made my hands shake as I held the package. I almost couldn’t believe they had finally arrived. But first I had to do it right - the TV was off, soft music played in the background, the curtains closed, mood lighting on.




  I put the parcel on the coffee table next to my phone and speed-dialled Yasmine’s number. I’d got her details from an online sissy contact site and now it was rare for me to orgasm in female lingerie or clothes without hearing her voice. I suspected she was female, although sometimes I wasn’t too sure. Most of the time her voice was feminine, but occasionally it sounded masculine. Maybe whoever it was used one of those voice changers. It didn’t really matter to me - I was a man buying and wearing female clothes, why should I care if the voice accompanying me on my journey was male or female?




  The call connected and the anonymous black portrait image appeared on the screen.




  >Hi. How’s my favourite sissy?<




  I could barely control my excitement.




  “They’re here!”




  >Really?<




  “Yes.”




  >What do they look like? Do they fit?<




  I could tell she was as excited as I was.




  “I don’t know, I wanted to tell you first.”




  >Oh, you’re so sweet.<




  I glowed inside.




  >Well don’t keep me waiting, you naughty girl. Open it up!<




  “OK.”




  I found the edges of the tape with my long fingernails and feverishly ripped. I’d be able to wear my white nail varnish with them as well!




  She could probably hear the tearing sounds I was making.




  I stopped when the last of the tape was off.




  >Open it!< she hissed with excitement.




  My mouth suddenly went dry. It was them - my bespoke stilettos. Ones I’d had to order specially as gorgeous, sexy stilettos never went up to my size. Yasmine helped me make sure I’d got the right measurements before I’d ordered them.




  I folded the flaps back, lifted out the tissue paper and gazed in wonder at their pure white five-inch heel beauty.




  >Are they gorgeous?<




  “Yes,” I whispered in a hushed voice.




  >Feel the leather.<




  With trembling hands I stroked the shiny white leather. It was cool under my fingertips. The stiletto heels were long and sexy. I had no idea why stilettos were sexy, I just knew they were. Inevitably I felt a twitch in my cock.




  >Beautiful aren’t they.<




  “Yes.”




  >Are you in your lingerie?<




  “Um, no.”




  >Hmm?<




  “Sorry, sorry. I was just so excited.”




  >That’s ok. I’ll forgive you. Just this once, Jada.<




  I smiled and quickly got undressed. I’d already laid out my red satin lingerie, a box of new stockings, short black PVC skirt, and short-sleeved pink pussy-bow satin blouse. The only items missing were the shoes, but now they’d arrived!




  >You’ve planned what you’re going to wear tonight?<




  “Yes.”




  >Is it suitably sissy?<




  “Yes.”




  Her voice went all husky, >Tell me what you’re going to wear, Jada.<




  “I’ve got my red satin garter belt, panties and bra–”




  >The same panties you came in last time?< She interrupted.




  “Yes.”




  >Have you cleaned them since then?<




  “Yes.”




  >Just checking. Cummy panties are a no-no if sissy wants to pull a hard cock.<




  My mind went back to last time we spoke when Yasmine made me ejaculate into them and then lick my salty cum off the smooth satin. The thought made my cock twitch again in anticipation of tonight.




  >What else, Jada?<




  “My short black PVC skirt, and pink satin pussy-bow blouse.”




  >I love pussy-bows. You going for the sexy, sissy secretary look?<




  “Yes.”




  It was my favourite. Wearing gorgeous satin. A scandalously short PVC skirt that revealed my stocking-tops, combined with white fuck-me heels. I’d be a hot, sexy sissy!




  >Get dressed, Jada. You don’t want to waste a moment!<




  I reached for the box of stockings and opened it.




  >What are you putting on?<




  “My stockings.”




  >Are they sheer black hold-ups with a seam?<




  “No.”




  >No?<




  “They’re red to go with my lingerie. But they’ve got lace tops and seams.”




  >Ok. Did you remember to shave your legs?<




  “Yeah,” I drew the word out like a bored teenager.




  She chuckled.




  >How do they feel?<




  Carefully I slipped the sheer red nylon up my smooth legs sending thrills to my cock, getting it excited.




  “Lovely.”




  >I know. Stockings are wonderful. Are they straight? You know how strict I am about that!<




  I examined them in the long wall mirror I’d got just for this purpose, and made sure the seams were straight. My semi-erect cock seemed to want to get in the way of my hands.




  “Yes.”




  >Are you playing with yourself?<




  “No!”




  She didn’t believe me.




  >Hmm, I may have to punish you later.<




  I reached for the red satin garter belt and straightened it out before fastening it around my waist and sliding it round.
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