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Bend Over: Sissy For The MILF

The first week of lock-up was tough. I’m not talking prison lock up or anything like that. understatementI’m a free man. Okay, maybe not a man, maybe not so much anymore. More of a free sissy. A free sissy who chose to go along with this crazy sex game for the fun of it. The fun of being driven mad by what I can’t have or get at.

Nina’s mother, displeased with me, had a fun little idea to teach me a lesson. That idea? To lock my sissy cock up and away in this chastity cage. It’s not something I ever thought I’d do. But hell, when a fine ass MILF like Nina’s mother wants to lock your cock up, well you let her. Because letting her control this cock of mine turns her on, and in some way turns me the hell on too.

I didn’t think it would be all that hard to survive with any pleasurable access to my cock. I knew with this cage on me I wouldn’t be able to fuck my girlfriend Nina. But I could go some time without that. Especially knowing the build-up for when I next meet up with her mother would be oh so worth it.

However, I did not initially consider Nina’s reaction to finding out her mother had caged my cock up for her own nasty and perverted pleasure. At first, Nina was a bit annoyed. More so when we would lay in bed at night together. Getting frisky, handsy. I’d go down on her, lick that sweet pussy up and she’d be all ready for a bit of fucking. A fucking that I could not give to her, not with my cock locked in this cage.

What initially began as frustration for Nina however turned into a fun little game. She found all sorts of ways to have her fun with me. As soon as she’d come home from work she would strip down, revealing the sexiest pair of lingerie one could imagine. And oh would she tease me. She’d grab a handful of her ass, give it a squeeze and a shake, “Bet you wish you could fuck this, huh?” Yet there was nothing I could, I could only watch and look at what I couldn’t have. “Maybe if you weren’t such a sissy you’d be able to fuck me,” all throughout the day her physical and verbal teasing knew no end.

Nina, knowing me so well, also knew how to really make me suffer. She’d peel her sexy thong down off her ass, bending over me while on the couch together. Lifting that perfect tight little ass of hers in the air she would show me just how good at torturing me she was.

“What do you think of this,” she’d spread her ass, revealing a butt plug fitted perfectly in her tight little hole, “Maybe if you didn’t have that cock cage on, I would have let you fucked my ass.” Nina would then of course tease the butt plug in and out of her greedy ass, making me wish it was my cock buried deep in there.

All that however was going to come to an end, or so I hoped anyway. I finally had the opportunity to meet up with Nina’s mother again. Nina’s mother… the dominant mistress of this sissy cock of mine. Such a naughty MILF. I’d do anything to just feel that woman touch my cock one more time. I’d let her dress me up, spank me, use me and toss me away. Whatever she wanted, I was hers. What I really loved, what turned me on perhaps more than anything was how this insatiable MILF loved it when I called her mommy. Sure, it was just roleplay, but fuck was it ever hot.

From the moment I arrived at Nina’s mother’s house, she did not hold back. She answered the door wearing such a slutty outfit. If it could even be called an outfit. A black lacey bra that showed off much of her deliciously plump tits. A matching black thong that fit so tightly to her that one could clearly see the outline of those juicy pussy lips of hers. And if that wasn’t enough, to top it off she had on fishnet stockings. Nothing, if you ask me, is sluttier than fishnets. I wanted to just rip right into them.

Seeing her brought that familiar ache and need shooting right through my cock. If only I could get hard in this damn thing. She turned to let me in the house, and seeing her from behind was no less problematic. That ass of hers, tight, round, I just wanted to bite that booty, stick my face in and worship it.

“You know the deal,” she said, her hand directing me to Nina’s old room. I did know the deal as she put it. The way I looked at that moment was not acceptable for her. I looked too much like… well… a guy. And I needed to look like her naughty sissy.

Waiting for me on the bed was a plaid miniskirt, a button-up blouse, and pure white panties. Very slutty schoolgirl in its style. Perfect for a sissy like me. I undressed. I slipped the white panties on and added the skirt then the blouse. I looked myself over in the hanging mirror. I looked cute, girly but what I really needed to complete the look was a pair of stockings. I figured there might be an old pair in one of the drawers somewhere.

I rummaged through Nina’s old things and found myself a pair of black stockings. My first time ever wearing stockings actually. And boy did I like it. So soft and the way they hugged to my thighs. One of them had a tear, but I think that just added to the overall sluttiness of it all. Nina’s mother would be most pleased with my little addition. I reached between my legs and held the cage. Now to just get rid of this little thing.

“So, how do I look?” I asked Nina’s mother, twirling a strand of hair around my finger. My hair now actually long enough to do that. Since this whole thing with Nina’s mother started I hadn’t bothered to get a haircut. Or that’s what I’ve been telling myself, that I can’t be bothered. Truth is, I think I just like it longer.

“Like a good little sissy,” Nina’s mother shot her hand between my legs and squeezed, “I bet you’re just dying to get this thing off you?”

“Oh yes, mommy.”

“And you’ve been a good sissy, you didn’t cum at all while you were away from mommy?”

“Mhmm, I’ve been very good for mommy. It’s been so hard, but I did as mommy asked.” Hard was an under statement it was nearly impossible with all the constant teasing and torture Nina had provided for me. But now it would all be worth it. All those days of having Nina grind her round ass on me, being forced to watch her as she pleasured herself, her moans constantly filling my ears, reminding me of what I could not do. But that was coming to an end, and soon I would be cumming.

“That’s what I like to hear,” she reached into her bra and pulled out a little metal key, my freedom sparkled as it caught the light, Tell me one more time, who owns that sissy cock of yours?” She twirled the key between her fingers, teasing me with its existence.

“You do. Mommy owns my cock.”

“That’s right,” she lowered herself down to her knees. She yanked my panties down and lifted my skirt. “How does that feel?” She asked as she removed the cock cage, my sissy dick finally free for the first time in what felt like forever.

I took a deep breath in, “Sooo good, Mommy.” Relief, freedom, anticipation; it all washed over me at once.

Barely a moment later, mesmerized by mommy’s beauty, staring down at her plump MILF tits and finally free, my cock stiffened. Those perfect breasts, those yummy tits that mommy had so kindly let me cum upon the last time my cock had its freedom, now called out for me.

Caught staring, mommy asked, “looks like someone is ready to play?”

“Oh yes, please… can I play with mommy.”

“Of course, baby. In fact, mommy has another special surprise for you today.”

“Really? What is it?” The last surprise was this awful and yet wonderful cage, I only hoped this next one was a bit more satisfying.

“Uh-uh,” Mommy shook her head, “you’ll have to wait to find out, mommy wants to have some fun with you first.” She trailed her soft fingertips along the underside of my cock, lightly touching it, like a soft feather tickling each inch of my cock and making me throb the whole way up.

“F-f-f,” I bit down on my lip. Having gone so long without the slightest touch had left my cock overly sensitive to even the most minuscule stimuli. As her finger reached the tip precum leaked out and rolled down the shaft.

“Mmm, look at that,” mommy gave my cock a hearty shake, “your little sissy cock is crying little tears. I wonder how it tastes.” She offered me a wry smile. How I dreamed of the moment she would wrap those lips of hers around my cock and suck. How I ached for that tongue to lick and slide all over my needy cock.

“Is- is mommy going to suck my sissy cock?” I asked, full of hope.

She pressed her lips to the tip, kissing the head of my dick. The touch of those soft pink lips had caused another drop of precum to drool its way out of me.

“Maybe just a little,” Mommy brought her face underneath me, licking from the base all the way up to the tip. Her wet tongue licked up the trail of precum, my body shuddered, my legs tensed.

“Hey now,” she squeezed my cock with both hands, “Don’t you cum just yet. Mommy hasn’t even gotten to the best part yet.” Her hands stifled the flow of my cum, cutting it off before any more precum could find its way out.

“Please mommy, what are you going to do to me, I can’t take it anymore,” I whimpered and quivered. Every one of her light touches forced me closer to the edge of orgasm. I wanted to last, I wanted to hold out. But I so badly needed to cum. And I so badly needed to keep mommy happy.

“Do you remember that little thing I did for you that last time?” She placed a finger in her mouth and sucked on it, coating it with so much saliva.

“What thing?”

“You remember.” Mommy bent me over, her hands groping at my ass. She teased her wet finger around my tight little sissy asshole. “Remember how much you liked it when mommy played with your sissy ass?” She eased her spit covered finger into my sissy ass, working it in deeper.

“Oh god, yes,” I gripped my thighs, my knuckles turning white. “I loved it when mommy played with my ass.”

“Well, I went and got you something I think you’re really going to love,” she slid her finger out of my hole and spread my cheeks. “But first mommy’s going to need to prep that sissy ass for it.” While keeping my ass spread for her she spat on my hole.

This time mommy inserted two fingers. I allowed my head to rest on the floor while keeping my ass in the air for mommy. My cock dangled and throbbed between my legs as mommy forced her fingers in and out of my ass, stretching my tight little hole wider.

“It’s a pretty big toy,” she said, fingers swirling inside of me, “So mommy just needs to stretch this tight sissy hole out first.”

“Fuck, yes mommy…” I submitted myself to a third finger. “Stretch this sissy ass out, make it gape for you.”

Mommy sid her fingers out, pulled her arm back, and slapped my ass, “that’s right, that’s what mommy likes to hear. Such a nasty sissy slut you are,” she spanked my ass once more.

“Fuck, mommy… spank me again, I want it… I love when mommy spanks me.”

Spanking me, stretching my ass open, mommy made her nasty sissy boy feel the absolute bliss of a dominant woman taking what she desires. As soon as mommy had properly worked my ass open it was time for the next little game.

“I think it’s time for your new toy,” she leaned down and kissed my face, “I hope your sissy ass is ready for it.”

So do I.

Before Nina’s mother, I never had anything in my ass before. Never really thought about it. And yeah, her fingers in there, stimulating me like never before, that felt amazing. Still, I worried, would I be able to handle more. How far was she going to go with this, how much did she plan on forcing me to take?

“You keep playing with that cock of yours while mommy go gets your new toy,” she did a jerking motion with her hand.

I stroked my cock from base to tip, keeping a steady rhythm as I watched mommy turn to leave. Her ass jiggling so nicely with every step.

“And remember, you can’t cum.”

I waited patiently for her return. Like a puppy dog waiting for its owner. I continued to stroke my cock however just as mommy had commanded. My hand slipped up and down, my cock wet from its own precum. It was difficult to pace myself. I wanted to cum, I needed to cum. Waiting so long for release had been torture. I knew I could not let mommy down though. I had to be a good sissy for her and only cum when she tells me to. And I had no doubts that if I failed her and spilled my nasty sticky seed too early there would be consequences. I did not want to fail mommy.

“What do you think?” She asked as she entered, her hips thrust forward. I did not quite expect what I saw. I figured she’d bring a dildo, or maybe a butt plug, something like that. No, mommy had something bigger in store for me. A nice big thick strapon fitted snugly between her legs. She didn’t want to simply play and tease with my ass, she wanted to fuck it, claim it, own my ass just as she owned my cock.

“It’s so big, mommy,” I responded, mouth open in shock.

“And it’s all for my sissy slut,” she stroked her hands one after the other down the length of it, “So much cock and it’s all for you. Now get over here and start sucking mommy’s cock.”

“Yes, mommy.

Crawling on all four I made my way over to her. I pawed my way up her thick fleshy thighs and brought my lips to the tip of her thick cock.

“Open up sissy,” mommy demanded. I did as told and opened wide. Mommy dipped her big toy cock into my open mouth. “Yeah baby, you like sucking mommy’s new cock?”

“Mmmhmm,” I hummed, her thick cock stuffed into my mouth, keeping me from using full words. “Damn right, get that spit all over it, your gonna want it nice and wet for when it goes into your tight little ass.”

Mommy forced her cock deeper in, the tip hitting the back of my throat and making me gag. A perfect way to build up enough saliva to drool and drench the full length of her large dick.

“Fuck, that’s good, sissy sluts deserve to choke on it,” she pumped her hips back and forth. I gargled and gagged, spewing my sloppy spit all down her.

She slid her massive toy cock out of my mouth. My jaw was tense and sore from keeping it wide open and available for mommy’s using.

“You ready to have mommy’s cock in your sissy ass,” she playfully slapped the side of my face with her dripping wet cock.

“Yes mommy… your sissy slut needs his mommy’s cock.”

She clutched a fistful of my hair and pressed my face to the floor. She leaned in and whispered, “I’m gonna enjoy taking that tight little ass,” and kissed my forehead. She moved behind me, standing tall, dominant as she loomed over me. She pulled at my hips and lifted my ass up.

Cock in hand, mommy slapped it against my behind. The hard tip of the toy cock pressed against my tight little hole. I clenched my teeth and braced myself. She eased the bulbous tip in, my ass stretching open to receive it.

“Fuck mommy! It’s soo fucking big,” I whimpered, clawing at the floor, doing my best to take mommy’s massive cock like a good little sissy should.

“Look at that pretty sissy ass,” she spat between the cock and my little hole. She dipped in and out. Working me up to take the first inch.

Mommy pulled out, taking a moment to admire her work, to admire the way she made my ass gape for her. Spit drooled over her lips and filled my hole.

“Mommy isn’t gonna make love to that ass. Uh-uh, I wanna fuck it.”

“Yes mommy, fuck my ass. Dominate it, take it, it’s all yours.”

She wrapped her arms around my waist, her cock pressed against me. She forced it in, all the way in, sinking that large cock deep in my ass and up to the base. My poor little ass could barely handle it all. So much cock, so thick. Pressing inside of me, stimulating in ways I never knew possible.

Then the real fucking began. She drilled my ass, her thighs slapping against mine. Ramming me from behind, treating me like a nasty slut, like a dirty sissy who’s good for only one thing. Taking mommy’s cock and making her happy.

“Mnnn… fuck… yes mommy… pound my sissy hole… make me your bitch,” I moaned and grunted. Huffing and puffing, trying to keep my breathing steady. Mommy went wild, raging with lust. Filled with power over my body.

Hard and fast. Spanking and gripping. Mommy did it all. Forcing me to take her massive cock. My own little sissy cock dangled between my legs, slapping against my tummy as she rammed me harder from behind. All this anal stimulation quickly pushed me right to the edge. I wanted to last but there was only so much of mommy’s pounding I could take until I inevitably needed to explode my nasty sissy load all over.

“F- fuck mommy, I can’t hold it in any longer… your sissy needs to cum… please mommy let me cum for you,” I begged as she continued her unrelenting penetration of my ass.

She reached over my back and pulled my hair, forcing me to look back at her as she fucked me raw. Her tits bounced with each thrust. Sweat dripped from her forehead and glistened off the top of her fat MILF tits. Her face strained with a look of determination and control written all over it.

She growled between her teeth with animalistic vigor, “Then do it… my little sissy anal slut, blow your nasty load for mommy.”

Mommy scooped her arm underneath and grabbed my greasy precum covered cock. As she stroked, she pounded. As she pounded, she stroked. The overwhelming sensations fired off inside of me. Grunting, bucking, taking all she had to give; I tossed my head back and gave into the pure sexual bliss of mommy’s hands and cock.

My sissy penis throbbed from base to tip, my load of sticky sissy cum shot forth, spraying all of it onto the floor below.

“Oh yes,” Mommy settled her cock in deep and held it there. Her fingers rolled through the mess of cum that pumped out me, still jerking me with all her vigor.

“Fuck mommy, it’s too much, I can’t take it anymore.” Mommy drained my balls of every last drop of nasty sissy cum I had. So much, weeks of built-up frustration having finally spilled out of me like crashing waves.

She pulled her cock out of my ass, “If only you could see how cute you look with a gaping ass.”

I rolled over on the floor, right into the mess I had made. I didn’t care. Mommy had worn me out, forced me to give every bit of energy this poor body of mine had to offer her. Cum dripped down my cock as it stood straight and erect, reaching up into the air. My poor little asshole would sure be sore in the morning. But oh was it ever so worth it. To be dominated by mommy, to have her work every bit of cum out of me. Such a yummy mommy I had. All those counted minutes, hours, days, and weeks. Struggling not to cum, struggling to remain strong and obedient for mommy. All of it paying off in one momentous explosion of pure sexual ecstasy.

“Is my little sissy all worn out?” Mommy asked, she lovingly caressed my hair and kissed my face.

It a moment for me to respond, I needed to catch my breath, chest rising and falling like mad. “Mommy really knows how to fuck a sissy.”

“I hope my sissy isn’t too tired though. I still need you to do something for me,” she stepped over me, one heel placed at either side of my head. She buckled the strapon and tossed it away onto the couch.

“Fucking that naughty ass of yours really made mommy’s pussy all wet.” She dropped her panties and let them fall down on my face. The pleasant scent of her naughty sex filled my nostrils, sent my heart to flutter. I knew what came next. Mommy loved getting her pussy eaten out and I did so love being the one to do it.

Mommy dropped down and sat that fat ass of hers on my face, smothering me with her plump meaty ass.

“Stick that tongue out and start licking,” she demanded.

Tired, beat down, stretched open, yet I had no choice but to obey. Mommy gave me my most impossibly perfect orgasm and now I had to at least attempt to do the same for her. Her juicy pussy rested on my face, her girl cum dripped down my lips and covered my chin. I stuck my tongue out and got to licking. Slipping slapping flicking that cute little clit of hers. Mommy rode my face, holding my hair like reins. She bucked and grinded, her head tossed back and tits pressed out.

“Fuck yeah, lick mommy’s pussy… you want mommy to feel good don’t you?”

“Mmhmph, mmm nnnn,” only mumbled muffled by her wet cunt managed to escape my lips. Mumbles that vibrated their way into her core.

“Shove that tongue in there, fuck my cunt with it,” she bounced herself, her ass rippling as it jiggled and danced. I gripped the sweet supple flesh of that yummy ass.

“Yeah baby, spread my ass, it feels so good when you do that.”

I gripped and groped and spread.

“Stick a finger in there for mommy, I’m just as much of an anal slut as my sissy is,” she spat n her palm and slid her saliva over her puckered booty hole. “Go on, finger mommy’s ass for her.”

I stuffed a finger into the warmth of her ass. Her greedy booty swallowed it up, sucking it in deeper. I fingered and licked. I lapped up her gushing juices and made mommy feel so good.

“Come on, give mommy that orgasm, I’m so close baby.”

Her thighs pressed against the side of my face, squeezing me like a vice. She was holding it back, letting it build. Her pussy walls tightened around my tongue as it swirled inside of her wet hole. Just a little more and I would have mommy right where she wanted to be. A little more and this sissy will give his MILF mistress all that she deserved.

My jaw hurt, my mouth filled with sweet pussy juice but I did not stop, did not slow down. I fought through it. My body was tired, my mind a dizzying daze. And then…

“Fuck yeah baby…” she threw her head back, pinched her little nipples, and quivered as she rode me. Her knees knocked against the floor. Letting go the weight of her body pressed down me. I could hardly breathe, smothered by her fat yummy ass. As the waves orgasms rolled over her I teased my tongue about her tight little asshole.

“D- did did I do good mommy?” Sincerity sparkling in my eyes as I watched this beauty move herself off me.

“Very good, mommy is so proud of her sissy.”

It felt so nice to hear that. Made me feel special, useful, needed.

“Would you like it if mommy gave you a bath, you made quite a mess of yourself,” she wiped the cum that still stuck to her fingers on my chest.

“Would you? I would love that.”

Mommy drew me a nice warm bath. The water was so refreshing on my sore muscles. Nina’s mother, for all her rough pounding and greedy use of my body, had also exhibited a side of love and care. She lathered my body up with soap, cleaning my cock off as she caressed it between her wet hands. As I laid there I couldn’t help but think what else she just might be planning for the two of us. I knew this wouldn’t be the end of it. I always thought Nina had a high sex drive, but sex with her mother had always been another level. Sex… and yet I’ve never actually had my cock inside of her. I wondered if I ever would. If I’d ever deserve something so special. I suppose all I could is hope. Hope and keep on worshiping my MILF goddess.
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