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“A dirty mind is a terrible thing to waste.”

Especially yours.

––––––––
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This erotica eBook/Book is dedicated to all my loyal erotica readers. I ask that once you have finished this eBook/Book, that you take the time to review/rate it for me. Those of you who may be reluctant to use your real names, then just email or dm me your review and I will use it “anonymously”. So, this way you can review, yet not reveal your real name. I use them on social media, in my website, and often in future erotica eBooks/Books. If you like I can use the state or country that you reside in, this is completely your choice. 

Email bbpierceauthor@yahoo.com or DM me. 

Read erotica responsibly and stay safe.

Always stay hydrated while reading erotica in the event of loss of bodily fluids.
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All rights reserved 2022  B.B. Pierce Copyright

No part of this book may be reproduced, or stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise, without the express written permission of the author except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.

This book is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are products of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events, or locales is entirely coincidental and not intended by the author.

This book contains mature themes and graphic sexual description. If such things bother you, or if you are not an adult 18+, please do not continue reading past this point. All characters depicted in this book are over 18 years of age.

Cover canva.com  pixabay.com 
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The big day had arrived, it was my next appointment with Dr. Tim. I liked using his first name only because I was partial to it for some unknown reason. The way it rolled off my tongue just excited me I suppose. Dr. Tim had been my doctor for just a short while, and before I knew it my yearly physical checkup had been scheduled. 

He was several years older than me obviously, with short cropped greying hair. His build was about average, and somewhat lean, yet I knew he worked out from talking with him during my last visit. Within a year a lot can happen, and it most certainly had happened to me. My sexual identity took a rude awakening during one of my lengthy browsing sessions late one night in online porn websites on my laptop.

I always prided myself on being liberal when it came to sex and browsed just about every website for just about every known kink and perversity. What surprised me most was my fascination with feminization. In other words, cross dressing and sissification, not to mention transgendered and transexual individuals, and their various sex acts between one another, as well as straight men and women.

It did not take me long to realize that my fascination with all of it over stimulated my lewdest of sexual desires. I had never come as hard as when watching sex acts and orgasms between all the above-mentioned individuals. At first, I thought it was just my innocent fascination with something that I was never aware existed. Then I slowly began to realize that the more I watched it and the nastier and kinkier the sex had begun to become that I was loving it all way too much. Somehow it all became natural to me.

Figuring it was all new and I did not fully understand what I was watching might have been what sexually excited me so much. Deep down inside I secretly knew that it was not or ever would be the case. The truth was that I had become addicted to all these sexual endeavors and wanted much to become a part of it. I wanted to be feminine. I confess my tiny dick never got so hard as it did watching men being women in so many different ways. I shot the longest and most intense loads of come than I had ever experienced in my life. Even my weeping pre come was unbelievable.

How could I ever ignore what was happening to me or what I was about to become. Believe me I thought long and hard about it, extremely hard so many times I almost fainted from coming so hard from it all. I knew that I wanted to become a woman as much as I possibly could, without any severe operations of any kind. I suppose I was just too fond of my tiny little shrimp like cock. I secretly fantasized it to be my big female clit instead. Compared to a female clit my limp little buddy looks huge. During complete hardness it is a gigantic clit of sorts.

Enough about my manhood, and I use the term loosely. Let me get back to explaining how my becoming a sexy sissy all came about. And it came, or should I say that I came about quite a lot the more I lustfully watched transgendered men, and non transgendered men orgasming nonstop as only I could dream of orgasming. At one point my tiny cock became sore from coming so much, as I stared wide eyed in awe into my computer screen.

Eventually, my lustful sexual desire centered around cross dressers, as I began to emulate them. My wardrobe soon began to include female attire, which I carefully hid in the back of my closet so no one might ever accidentally stumble upon it. At first it was all brand-new items, then some used items from secondhand stores. The hardest part was buying female under wear. At first, I nervously shopped, while explaining the items were for my girlfriend’s birthday. Then I realized my size and began ordering from catalogues and online stores. 

My panty purchases peaked when I found that I could order dirty worn panties from nasty females from all over the world. This was a win-win for me. Not only was I able to wear female panties, but I could also sniff and lick them, and savor scents and naughty tastes from strange women, even before putting them on to prance about in a sexy girlish way, and no one would ever know, except me, and most likely them, of course. I am amazed that women can make money selling their dirty soiled undergarments. What a wonderful world indeed.

For many of you readers you may not understand what the feeling can be like to act as a female. Others know all too well exactly how great and sexually exciting it feels, not to mention mentally. Now that I am fully enveloped in this newfound feminine sissy lifestyle, I cannot imagine what my life would be like any differently. Being a sissy, is who I am and more importantly who I want to be forever.

I have no idea why, yet I am infatuated with pleasuring men in any way I possibly can to stimulate them sexually. I am still willing to do the same for women, and still do, since many new females I have met while being a sissy, seem to enjoy having sex with a sissy. Sometimes it is female male, and others it is female female with them pegging me into orgasm, as they wear a monstrous strap on, and I love it way too much. There have been times when I come without being touched while being fucked up the ass relentlessly. Hard and fast sex makes me hard and come fast too.

Oddly enough I have also been known to somehow come just from a good old fashioned over the knee bare assed spanking, and it can be from either a man or a woman, much older than me of course. This way I feel like I did something wrong or done something very very naughty and am being punished by it. Being naked, of course adds to my embarrassing humiliation for having such a small dickie between my quivering slender smooth-shaven legs.

Are any of you readers relating to this in any way? Maybe it is too early for you to tell whether you would enjoy being a sissy or not. You may not have even worn women’s panties yet, although I always felt that most men have done so at one point or another in their lives. Especially their sex lives while home all alone. After all there is always a pair of woman’s panties somewhere in every home whether they be a friend or relative, and whether they be clean or better yet very well worn stained and dirty. 

Wow I am getting hard just thinking about you readers getting off with a dirty pair of woman’s panties. Did you sniff and smell them? Or perhaps wrapped their soft silky fabric around your hard swollen cocks and jerked yourself off with them, and maybe even held a second pair up to cover your face so you could inhale their rank pungent feminine odors. How many of you have made the mistake of accidentally coming in them? Me too and had to quickly rinse them for fear of being discovered.

My favorite fantasy is that you wore a pair and pranced around the house wearing only them and watched how cute and sexy you looked in a bedroom full length closet door mirror. There you were getting extremely hard admiring yourself in all your female glory, right before you jerked yourself off in them, and tried not to come in them so that you would not get caught and be able to do it again, because you enjoyed it so much.

I remember my first time doing that. It was years ago, and nervous was an understatement because I was 18 and home alone on a Saturday afternoon. My Mom had asked if I would load the dirty laundry into the washing machine and switch it on to the wash load cycle. At first, I thought nothing of it until I came across several pairs of my older stepsister’s dirty panties. I marveled at how soft and dainty they appeared, yet oh so sexy. 

As I lifted a pair, I noticed they seemed to be somewhat stuck together. Bringing them closer to my face for a closer inspection I could not help to notice their pungent raw odor. They seemed to be stuck together in the gusset area of the crotch. Upon prying them apart I realized it most likely was come that made them connect to snuggly. My stepsister did not have any boyfriends at the time, so it was apparent it
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