
        
            
                
            
        

    
Cowgirl Trilogy Part One

Breaking Him In

Jenni Ambrose


In the summer of 2011, a young man decided to spend his time home from college away from home, working on a farm and earning some money. What happened in his two months on the farm pushed his limits and developed his desires in ways that he had never thought possible, things that he would never have wanted became an integral part of his sexuality, and it all started one rainy afternoon. This is the story of that young man.

Dan was a 20 year old pre-med student who grew up in California. He had always been straight-laced and well behaved, and after spending the year working hard in college, he decided to rest his mind and instead exercise his body for a while. After doing some searching, he found a family in rural Texas who were looking for some extra help on their farm for the summer. It was the perfect setting, and after some emails, Dan was on a Greyhound bus bound for Houston, where he would begin a summer to remember.

The bus pulled in early in the morning, the clean, crisp air refreshing after the night spent sleeping in the uncomfortable seat. He pulled his luggage through the station and sure enough, waiting across the street in their red pick-up, was Dale Walker. 

“Howdy, you must be Dan! Pleased to finally meet you face to face. Everyone's been looking forward to you coming down, throw your gear in back and let's head off to the farm.”

During the half hour drive out into the countryside, Dan and Dale chatted and got to know each other a bit. He already knew a bit about eh family from thei emails, but as the ride went on Dan felt more and more comfortable, and he was glad to have found such a friendly family to spend his summer with.

Pulling up to the house, Dan marvelled at the beautiful landscape spread out around him. He had never seen farms on a scale like this; everything really was bigger in Texas.

"We'll come and get your stuff in a minute, why don't you come say hi to the family, they're dying to meet you."

The two walked inside and Dale immediately got everyone's attention, "I'd like you all to meet our guest for the summer, Dan! Come on now, don't be shy Dan, we don't bite!"

Dan stood in the doorway and looked at the expectant faces around the room. There was a lady who he guessed was Dale's wife, an old man in a rocking chair who was either his father or father-in-law, two young boys who looked at him in awe, Dale's sons, and finally, in the corner, an absolutely stunning girl about his age. She was truly enchanting; her lustrous long blonde hair flowing over her left shoulder, glowing in the sunlight, a white blouse revealing the outline of a dark bra beneath, her large breasts pulling the material, making it strain to contain the glorious mounds. Her waist was slim, as were her hips, a flowery yellow skirt covering her legs, the bottom of it tantalisingly riding up her leg, showing her golden tanned skin disappearing into the darkness between her legs, and a pair of light brown cowgirl boots coming up almost to her knees, completing the 'country' look about her. He realised he had been staring at her just a bit too long, and spoke to the family as a whole.

"Hi everyone, my name's Dan, but you know that already...it's very nice to meet all of you, and I'm really looking forward to getting started on the farm."

"Good man! That's what I like to see, a worker!" Dale thundered from behind him, his booming voice filling the room. He went around the room introducing the family, "Julie, my wife, that's Walt, my dad, Jamie and Buck, my two boys, and that there's Emily. She's a bit shy too, but don't worry none, she'll warm up to you."

Dan smiled at her and she looked at the ground, then back up at him and smiled. Dan felt a rush of adrenaline flow over him, and he knew that this was going to be an interesting summer. His cock stirred in his jeans, and he quickly excused himself to fetch his luggage before anyone noticed his growing bulge. Buck and Jamie followed him out and helped him with the bags, asking him a million questions about where he was from, each question more enthused and inquisitive than the last.

Over the next couple of weeks Dan settled in and got used to the routine on the farm. Awake early in the morning, out to milk the cattle and collect the eggs, then in for a fresh cooked breakfast and a tall glass of OJ. The air was clean and pure, and he began to feel more like himself again after the hard year in college.

For the first couple of days, Emily barely even looked at him, and Dan began to think that he was going to end up teased by her incredible body for the whole summer, but she gradually warmed up to him, and by the end of the first week they went out to do the morning jobs together, laughing and joking the whole time, always having something to talk about, and quickly began flirting with each other. He wasn't sure, but he swore he caught her biting her lip when she was milking the cows and stroking the teats like she was milking a cock. Every morning he would walk around with a rock-hard erection, his dick bulging in his jeans, and he caught Emily stealing a glance at it more and more often. This carried on for another couple of weeks, then Dan's prayers were answered. Dale announced to him one morning that he was going to a farm show for a couple of days to buy more cattle and that the boys were going with him to learn the trade. With three out of the picture, it would just be Emily, Julie and himself. The afternoon that they left, Julie got a call from her sister. Her mother had got pneumonia and had to be taken into hospital, so she decided to drive the 300 miles to stay in her house so she could be with her while she was in hospital. She apologised to Dan and asked him to keep the farm going and keep the chickens fed with Emily. He was of course very understanding and said he would manage just fine. On the inside, he couldn't believe his luck. He would be alone with Emily on the farm for a few days. He knew he would have to make his move as soon as possible, and he was almost positive Emily reciprocated his feelings.

That evening Julie was packed and ready to go, and drove away from the farm, leaving her daughter and Dan alone. Dan took himself on a walk through the fields, weighing up whether or not this was a good idea. He was incredibly horny, and Emily was one of the hottest girls he had ever met. On the other hand, he didn't want to get kicked off the farm and have to spend the rest of the summer at home. Thinking about Emily brought back his hard-on, and of course his dick took over and made the decision for him. He wanted nothing more than to fuck Emily, and he had three days to make that dream come true.On his way back to the farmhouse it started to rain, quickly getting worse until it was absolutely pouring down. There was an empty barn close by, so Dan sprinted for it for some shelter until the rain passed. He was already soaked, but he thought he'd wait it out anyway. He sat in the middle of the barn, leaning up against one of the wooden columns. He thought to himself that it was a very relaxing atmosphere. Closing his eyes, he let his mind wander.

All of a sudden he was brought back to reality as the barn door creaked open and a small figure shrouded in a rain coat stepped in, shutting the door behind themselves.

"I thought I saw you run in here. I was just coming to tell you the rain was about to come on, but I see I was a bit late. You;re soaking, silly boy!" Emily's voice rang through the barn, making Dan's skin tingle as he became aroused simply being alone with her. She let the raincoat fall off her back onto the ground and walked over to him. Dan stood as she approached him.

They chatted for a few minutes, innocently at first, then flirting more and more heavily. Emily kept biting her lip and looking over Dan's soaking wet body. He knew this was the best opportunity he would have to make his move, but he was still feeling nervous about being rejected and being thrown off the farm by her family.

He was trying to work up the nerve to kiss her when there was an awkward pause in the conversation. They locked eyes, and both knew what was on each others' mind. 

While Dan struggled with his inhibitions, Emily lunged forward, pressing Dan into the wooden column behind him, kissing him passionately, immediately thrusting her tongue deep into his mouth, wrapping her arms around him. Dan was in shock, but pulled her closer, keeping his hands around her waist, kissing her back , exploring her mouth with his tongue as she did the same. His cock immediately became rock hard, pressing into Emily's abdomen as Dan pulled her in close. Feeling his member pressing into her, Emily knew became more turned on herself, and continued to take control of the situation. She grabbed Dan's hands from her waist and moved them down, placing them squarely on her firm ass before exploring under his shirt with her hands again. Dan pressed Emily's body firmly into his rod, loving the sensation of her sexy figure stimulating him, the incredible feeling of her ass in his hands giving him an amazing rush of horniness. His mind was reeling, and Emily taking control the way she was made him unsure of what to do. Fortunately, Emily knew exactly what to do.

She began to become more animalistic, kissing him hungrily, biting his lip hard, pulling his hair, digging her nails deep into his back, drawing gasps from her submissive partner. Dan had never been with someone who took control like this, but part of his brain loved it, and told him to let it happen and see where things went. Emily ripped his shirt over his head, admiring his muscular chest in the dim light before returning to devouring his soft flesh. She gave Dan's crotch one more hard squeeze then pulled away, pushing him back with her hand on his chest, keeping his back against the wooden column behind him.

"Wait here, I'm going to get something from my bag. We're going to experiment a little, my sexy little slave..."

Dan's heart raced with a mix of excitement and fear, his cock twitching in his jeans, dying to be let loose and cover Emily in his hot cum. He watched as Emily slowly walked over to the corner where she had dropped her bag, swaying her ass as she went. He was utterly mesmerised. He watched as she bent over her bag, sticking her perfect ass up in the air towards him. He didn't even notice her looking back at him, he was so captivated by her round cheeks hidden by her tight jeans.

"Get a good enough look, city boy? Looks like you're enjoying it, anyway..." her gaze dropped to his crotch, his jeans tenting in front of him, betraying his horniness. Of course, Dan was speechless.

Emily let out a devilish giggle and turned her attention to her bag, slowly lifting out a pair of handcuffs, dangling them in front of her, showing Dan what was to come.

"How do you like the look of these? I don't want your hands getting out of control and ruining our fun...so I'm going to restrain you. Don't worry baby, I won't do anything too naughty." With a wink she strutted back towards Dan who was still frozen with the huge wooden pole at his back. His doubts and fears began to melt as his lust took over his brain, leaving only pure bestial desire for the beautiful succubus in front of him.

Emily's hand went straight for his cock again, rubbing it through his jeans while she walked behind him. She gently took both his wrists and brought them backwards, Dan's brain not comprehending what was going on until it was too late.

With two clicks, Emily closed the handcuffs around his wrists behind the wooden strut at his back, trapping him where he stood. He had enough room to move his body forwards around six inches, but no more. His blood ran cold as the sudden realisation of the situation hit him like a ton of bricks. He tried to pull his hands forwards, but he was well and truly trapped.

"It's too late now baby, you're mine now. Don't worry, I'm not going to do anything bad. I'm just going to...tease you a little." She walking around him, running her hand through his hair as she did so, taking her time, knowing that she had all the time in the world to tease him now. She pressed her body hard into his and kissed him even more passionately, breathing harder and moaning into his mouth, the feeling of power turning her on and making her soaking wet.

Emily pulled Dan's head to the side roughly, biting his neck hard again and again, moving down to his chest, leaving teeth marks as she descended. As she reached his stomach she lowered herself to her knees, her face only inches from his bulging crotch. Her eyes looked deep into Dan's, a false image of innocence spread over her beautiful face. She quickly flashed her evil smile again, and began to take things further.

Tantalisingly slowly, she unbuttoned his belt, pulling it out from his jeans, holding the buckle in one hand. She threw her arm out to the side, cracking the belt like a whip in the air, then gently stroking Dan's twitching bulge with the end of the belt in her hand. Dan's heart skipped a beat, thoughts of the possibilities of what she was going to do racing through his mind, adrenaline flushing his skin bright red, excitement buzzing through him.

She cast the belt aside and in one swift movement she undid the button in his jeans, opened the zip and ripped them down to his ankles. His cock sprang out, now held only by his boxers, pointing straight forward. Without any hesitation, Emily reaching up and grabbed the waistband of them, dragging them down just as swiftly, Dan's rock hard dick springing wildly into the air, the sensation of freedom and utter exposure in front of the object of his lust almost pushing him over the edge. The tip of his head was already glistening with precum, and Emily stared intently at it, loving how turned on he was by her dominance. Her resolve wavered for a moment as she leaned forward and gently licked the tip of his dick, lapping all of the precum into her mouth, tasting her new lover before regaining her composure and becoming the mistress once again. 

Leaving Dan's jeans and boxers around his ankles, she stood up and admired her work so far. He stood handcuffed in the dim light, panting with excitement, cock rock hard and pointing out into the air, desperate for more attention, completely naked apart from the jeans lying loose around his ankles. She savored the taste of his precum and stepped in close to him, feeling the incredible heat radiating from his naked body in the cool air. She put her face next to his and bit his ear, sending even more shocks of ecstasy through his entire being, before whispering in his ear.

"Now my little bitch, I'm going to get you to spray your filthy cum all over the ground, but you're going to do all the work. If you do this well, then we can play some more. If not, I'm going to have to leave you here like this all night, and if you're lucky I'll let you go in the morning. Don't disappoint me, baby."

With that, she grabbed his cock firmly, licking and biting his ear once more. She waited until the energetic twitching stopped, making sure he wasn't too close to the edge of climax.

"Now, I want you to fuck my hand. I'm going to hold it where it is, and I want you to hump it as hard and fast as you can, and show me what a good little sub you can be."

Dan couldn't believe what she was saying. He had fantasised about taking her, of fucking her senseless and filling her with his cum. Now, though, he was going to humiliate himself for her pleasure, he was about to pathetically hump the air in the hopes of reaching climax for her. All this didn't matter, though. All he wanted to do was please her, and all he could was whisper a rasping, "Yes, mistress."

He slowly stroked his hips forward and back, his movement limited by his hands bound far behind his back. He built up a rhythm, Emily keeping her hand steady as she promised. Bucking his hips forward and back as fast as he could, he savored wave after wave of pleasure coursing through him. He could feel his breathing become more harsh and labored, his chest beginning to tighten and his muscles clenching in anticipation of his orgasm. Emily still kept her face beside his where he could not see her expression, but he heard and felt her breath against him, which was also getting faster and louder as she became hornier and hornier at his display.

Humping even harder and faster, Dan felt something stir deep within him. Like a great volcano, the rumblings were faint at first, but quickly grew to become a raging inferno that consumed his very being. He let out a great moan, panting hard, his entire body in spasm, ramming his cock into Emily's static hand, desperately trying to push himself over the edge. Finally, he felt his cock start to pulsate in her hand. He tossed his head back against the wood behind him, groaning loudly with each breath, unable to control himself. He felt Emily quiver powerfully beside him, his orgasm arousing her so much that she was pushed into her own orgasm, the feeling of utter dominance and power over Dan making her erupt with sheer ecstasy. Only a moment later, the world became distant for Dan as his orgasm finally took its full hold of him. All sounds were removed from the world, and his eyes glazed over, a bright white like filling his vision. His cock pulsed again and again, shooting massive ropes of hot white cum far into the air across the floor of the barn. Emily gripped him hard in her own pleasure, his dick responding with even more powerful contractions, launching further waves of cum out into the air.

Finally, after what seemed like an eternity of constant climax, the two lovers began to come back to Earth, their bodies being taken over by exhaustion. The last drops of cum oozed out of Dan's rod onto Emily's slender fingers as he gradually stopped thrusting and came to a stop. Emily relaxed her grip and released him, the two slumping down in a heap on the floor, Dan still fastening tightly to the column. 

In a few minutes they had caught their breath enough to speak, and Emily broke the silence.

"That was amazing...you're a better slave than I had ever imagined. I can't wait to make you pleasure me...I can't imagine how hard I'm going to cum then. I'm so proud of you, my little bitch. Next time, I'll allow you to be tied up on my bed, but that poor dick of yours is going to have to take some punishment for being so naughty and getting his cum on me." 

Without saying another word, Emily fetched the keys and unlocked Dan, then gently pulled his face to hers. They kissed tenderly, their affection for each other shining through now that their passion was spent. Dan slowly got dressed, his muscles scarcely obeying his commands after the incredible ordeal they had been subjected to. All around them was silent, and the rain had stopped.

Hand in hand, they walked back through the fields to the house. They showered together, and slipped into Emily's king size bed, embracing each other as they drifted off to sleep. Dan played over Emily's words about punishment in his head, his imagination running wild as he drifted off to sleep. With one last kiss, they drifted into unconsciousness, their bodies preparing for the even more taxing events to come the next day. Only time would tell if Dan had the resilience to match Emily's kinky, dominant side. Tomorrow, they would find out.


I hope you enjoyed reading, have a look at the other books in the trilogy! 

Here's an excerpt from another of my short stories, Sissy Boyfriend, that you can find at:

https://www.allromanceebooks.com/product-sissyboyfriendcollection1parts13-818360-147.html   (Parts 1-3)

https://www.allromanceebooks.com/product-sissyboyfriendcollection2parts46-819320-147.html  (Parts 4-6)

Note - language not censored in actual book


Beth confidently strode over to Michael, still half in shock, handcuffed to the wall, trying to make sense of the whole situation. Suddenly 

he had the massive strap-on shoved right in front of his face, “Now, Michelle, it's time for you to suck your first ****. Don't be shy, I know you want to. Just make sure you open 

your throat for me when I start face ******* you, or it's going to get uncomfortable,” jutting her hips forward as she finished, the tip of her dildo rested firmly against Michael's 

slightly parted lips.
Opening his mouth further, he accepted the phallic invader, which Beth advanced faster than he had anticipated. It was already at the back of his throat, and he 

was struggling not to gag. Even with his entire mouth full of her ****, there was still half the dildo sitting in front of his face. If he was to truly satisfy her desires, he really 

would have to deepthroat this beast.


***


“Good girl, I see you're learning well,” Beth purred, repeating this facial penetration several times before holding Michael's head against her 

crotch, grinding her **** down his throat and shivering with ecstasy when she felt Michael's tongue instinctively flick over her ****. Her juices ran down her leg as she approached 

her climax, but she wanted to prolong the anticipation. Withdrawing her dildo from her boyfriend, she panted, “Oh my God, you really are an amazing **** sucker...oh dear! Didn't I 

tell you not to mess up your makeup! Here you've gone and smudged that eyeliner! This just won't do, I was going to let you enjoy taking my **** into your mouth, but I think I'm just 

going to have to fuck your pussy instead. Now turn around so I can take you from behind like they ****** dog you are!”


Michael immediately complied, his dress sitting mid-thigh as he 

faced away from Beth on his hands and knees. Looking down, he noticed for the first time how striking his pink nails were, and the feminine feeling this gave him started his own 

juices flowing. Feeling the ****** start to ooze from his flaccid **** in its cage made him hornier than ever, “Please mistress, **** my virgin hole,” Michael could not believe what 

he was saying. What part of him had put that thought into his head? He immediately felt embarrassed and felt himself blush over his entire body.


***


Beth's voice cut clearly through 

the air, “Suck, sissy!”


Michael opened his mouth, awaiting the usual warm-up of the large strap-on invading his throat. He felt his mouth quickly fill, but this was distinctly 

different from before. He was used to the hard, insensitive plastic of Beth's strap-on dildo...the feeling in his mouth had a subtle softness to it, and it was warm... “Holy ****,” 

thought Michael, unable to talk with the **** in his mouth, “This is a real **** in my mouth...there's a guy standing in front of me and I'm sucking his ****!”


Beth saw the moment of 

realisation on Michael's blindfolded face, and quickly grabbed the back of his head, making sure he couldn't pull away, sharply commanding him, “Keep sucking you little ****. Yes, it 

is a real penis, and you know you wanted this from the beginning, so don't try to act like you want to stop. You're going to deepthroat this **** just like you did with me, and 

you're going to swallow the *** that gets shot straight into your throat.” 

***

Slowly undoing Ryan's belt, Michael drew out the experience of giving a blowjob in public so he could savour the moment. Unbuttoning his jeans, he gently pulled down on the legs, 

slowly revealing a tight pair of grey boxer shorts, tenting forwards as the constricting jeans were pulled off. Repeating the process with his underwear, Michael watched as the 

waistband slowly, agonisingly pulled on the head, pointing the huge rod further and further down. The shaft of Ryan's cock became more and more into view, at first showing a shortly 

trimmed patch of pubic hair, then a thick, smooth shaft that inched out of the top of his underwear, Michael stopping briefly as just the head was held by the elastic, eventually 

giving one last pull. Ryan's hard, veiny member sprang upwards, almost hitting Michael in the face as it was freed, looking intimidating yet arousing as it pointed majestically into 

the cool air.


Slowly moving his head forward, Michael gently parted his pink, sparkling lips, hungrily licking them before placing them against the head of Ryan's dick, darting his 

tongue out, teasing around Ryan's head, focusing on the sensitive area under the head.


***


Michael knew what to do, and stood bent over, legs straddled so his ass was at the height of 

the hole behind him, carefully position it so the men using that cubicle could fuck him hard, pressing his body against the wall to keep himself in place. Looking up again, there was 

yet another new cock in his face, which he took into his throat and pressed his face against the wall, forming a seal around the hole as a man behind him easily entered his loose 

asshole, plugging him from both ends, making him feel like a used whore. Being in this position made him so horny, and his cock started to ooze precum constantly as he felt two cocks 

piston in and out of his fuck-holes. 


***


“Let me tell you how this evening will work. I have a customer lined up, and you are his for an hour.” She reached into her pocket, pulling 

out the key to his chastity belt, unlocking it as she spoke, “I know that's not very long, but he's paying well so I expect you to really show him a good time. Oh, also, part of the 

reason he's paying well is I've told him there are no limits with you, so anything could happen. The only proviso is that he can't cause any permanent harm, so expect it to be rough. 

I know you like that though, you filthy slut. I bought a few toys,” Beth emptied the large bag on her shoulder onto the table. Dildoes, nipple clamps, handcuffs, rope, paddles, 

whips, gags, butt plugs, everything Michael could have imagined came pouring out, “This was an investment into your new career. Hopefully this is enough to keep your client 

entertained. Anyway, I'll go and get him, he was sitting in the lobby when we came in. I made sure he got a good look at you, and he seemed to like what he saw. I'll be back with him 

in a minute, get yourself ready, Michelle.” She kissed him once more, embracing him tightly as her bond with him grew ever stronger, seeing him take to his new life with such 

passion, before turning and walking out the door to fetch the man from the lobby.


Michael sat nervously on the bed, waiting for his master to arrive and use his feminized body in 

whatever way he wanted. He fidgeted with his fingernails, looking at the clock and wondering what was taking so long, when he heard a card slide into the reader on the door, and the 

lock automatically open. The door swung wide open, and in strode Beth, followed by a man in a perfectly fitted suit, black hair slicked to the side, stubble carefully groomed and 

exuding a general air of dominance.


“This is Michelle, she's all ready for you. Michelle, this is James. Have fun you two!” she chimed as she bounced out the door, closing it behind 

her and skipping off down the corridor to wait in the lobby until the hour was up.


“Don't speak sissy. Take of your clothes and get on all fours.” 
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