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Her Sissy - Book 2
“This is going to be so fucking hilarious” Katrina clapped her hands in delight as she looked back at sister Lauren, sitting mere feet away from her

“It’s going to be one hell of a night” Lauren laughed back at as the pair sat in the garden, absorbing the crisp evening air. “What was the club called again?”

“Delicious. I know the lads working the door tonight and they’ll get us in for free” Katrina smirks “All three of us, me, you and Mark” 

Lauren high fives her sister as the young blondes contemplate the evening ahead, eagerly awaiting the appearance of their maid of honour. 

A hint of a whisper calling for Lauren grabs her attention from behind, without turning around,she sees Mark from the corner of her eye peeking his head through the garden door . The busty blonde pretends she doesn't hear him, causing him to whisper louder for her, eventually grabbing her full attention. 

“Hey Mark. Why don't you come out and join us” Katrina finally responds to Mark’s whispers, waving at him to join the girls in the garden. 

“Yes, you are more than welcome to join us Mark” Lauren looks back and laughs at her housemate, taunting him in front of her sister. 

“I need to talk to you Lauren” Mark utters through his teeth, being careful not to raise his voice too high. 

“I’m a little busy, what is it Mark?” Lauren replies almost too dismissively. 

Marks peers down at his torso, trying his best to hide his body from the two stunning females perched on the garden sat in front of him.

“I’ve just come out of the shower but all of my clothes are missing” Mark continues whispering. 

Lauren ignores him, once more pretending she couldn't hear him.

“Lauren!” Mark whispered louder “All of my fucking clothes have gone missing. I’m standing here naked with absolutely nothing to wear in the house”

“I know Mark” Lauren winks at Mark

“Huh?”

“I hid them Mark” the blonde continued craning her neck back, smiling at her housemate the whole time “I’ve taken every item of clothing you have, hidden then from you and locked them away as a joke”

“What? Why?” Mark was confused and couldn't understand way Lauren would do such a thing. 

“The why doesn;t matter but I have the key if you want it” Lauren extends her arm behind her, dangling the key in front of Mark. She twirls the silver piece around her fingers teasing the nervous naked male in front of her. Mark inches forward to grab the key. And as he does, the cruel blonde grabs onto his wrist and yanks him into the garden, standing stark naked in front of them. Mark is stunned, unable to respond as he stands frozen and naked in front of the sisters. 

Katrina wraps her arms around Mark’s waist and pulls him closer to her, guiding him onto his lap. She stares down between his legs and giggles as she watches his cock started to stiffen, indicating to the world that he was becoming aroused at the humiliation unfolding in front of him. 

“You know, I saw everything Mark” Katrina purred in the naked male’s ear as she ran her delicate hands across his bare thigh.

“Wh.....wh......wha.......what do you mean” Mark struggled to piece together his thoughts. 

“The bedroom” Katrina smiled “The panty sniffing.........”

Mark’s eyes widened as the realisation suddenly dawned on him.

“....and you wearing my sister’s underwear. Showing off your pert little ass in front of the mirror” Katrana continued revelling in Mark’s embarrassment. 

Mark stared back down at his own cock in an attempt to avoid looking at either one of the sister’s eyes. The sheer embarrassment of what had occurred to him in the last few hours were hanging heavy over his head. The naked male was left alone in the house and had wandered into his housemate, Lauren’s bedroom. Once inside and certain he was alone, he had began rummaging through a pile of her used underwear, dropping to all fours and sniffing her freshly worn undergarments, as he allowed her intoxicating scents to invade his hungry lungs. The perverted male had then casually slipped on Lauren’s panties and bra and began to pirouette in front of her full length mirror, popping his ass out as he admired his body wrapped in her petite undergarments. 

Mark had wrongly assumed his perversion would be tucked away from prying eyes as a camera peering into Lauren's bedroom captured every moment of his sordid actions and broadcast them to both Lauren’s and Katrina stunned eyes. Several days later, Lauren confronted Mark with the video recording of him violating her underwear and dangled the threat of releasing the video to his social circle, with a real possibility of ruining both his reputation as an up and coming lawyer and damaging his personal relationships. The cruel blonde convinced Mark to bend over and offer his anal virginity to her as she plowed her huge strapon into his tight hole. The very same camera which recording his first violation recording his anal deflowering. 

Katerina had suggested to Lauren that she had a plan to humiliate Mark further and intended on upping the ante on his humiliation. 

“Holy fuck Mark, you are rock fucking hard now” Katrina laughed as she peered between his legs “You must be loving the attention of two beautiful girls surrounding your pathetic naked body” 

Mark quickly turned a bright shade of red, unable to cover himself up. 

“Katrina saw the recording of you in my bedroom at the very same time I did Mark” Lauren noticed the erect thickness begin to twitch uncontrollably. “Now, I’ve hidden your clothes and you’ll no longer be allowed to wear your own clothes”

“Huh? What? What am I supposed to wear” Mark asked fully expecting Lauren to humiliate him further. He had known from the moment he met her that she had a cruel and unrelenting streak. And up until the moment he had been caught prancing in her underwear, he was glad he had never been on the receiving end. But now. Now Mark was experiencing first hand, just how cruel the busty blonde could be. 

“Well, if you must wear anything” Lauren smirked “then women’s clothing is the way forward for you”. 

“Hold on! I’m confused here. What exactly is happening” Mark blurted out abruptly, shocked at Lauren;s statement. 

“It doesn't look like you are very confused” Katrina wraps her warm palm around Mark’s thick shaft and gently strokes his pulsating manhood, smiling at his clear arousal of his predicament. 

Lauren scoops her hand under her chair, pulls out a white carry bag and tips the contents onto the table in front of her. She spreads the items across the table and smiles at the collection, a pink pair of knickers, a heavily padded white bra, a short pink skirt, while high heels, a blonde wig and a white top. 

“This is what you are going to be wearing for the rest of the day” Lauren waved her hand across the variety of items laid in front of the trio. 

“This is ridiculous. Absolutely ridiculous” Mark muttered “Where are my own clothes?”

Without any warning, Katrina pulls her hand back from Mark’s throbbing cock and slaps his balls. A sharp sting stops Mark in his tracks and the pain suddenly smothers his thoughts as he begins to wince in pain. 

“You must be a little deaf dear” Katrina whispered into the ear of the naked male sitting on her lap “My sister made it quite clear you will be wearing these clothes for the rest of the day”

Katrina went back to stroking Mark’s erection, impressed his hardness and thickness has not wavered during her unsuspecting attack on his tender balls. 

“Now why don't you stand in front of us and try on the clothes” Katrina purred seductively in Mark’s ear as her lips grazed his earlobe. 

The submissive male obediently rose to his feet and presented himself in front of the two female, he couldn't help getting further aroused as his throbbing cock stood proud showing a hint of precum pooling at the tip before it started to dribble down the length. He stared down at the outfit laid in front of him and rifled his fingers through the various pieces. The crossdressing male knew there was no point in delaying the matter any further, both girls had seen him wearing Lauren’s underwear and prancing around her bedroom. He grabbed the pink pair of panties, Mark recognized the pair immediately and knew they were Lauren’s. He had seen the pair on the pile of dirty laundry in the past. The perverted male fought every ounce of his being as he so desperately
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