
        
            
                
            
        

    
Sissy Training 7

Forced to Swallow

Jenni Ambrose


James and Veronica were pushing their sex life into uncharted territory. Things had grown stale, but ever since Veronica revealed her deepest fantasy of feminizing a man and being his mistress, thing had become much more exciting. James discovered a new side to himself, one that enjoyed being dressed up like a slut and treated like one.

He loved it when Veronica took him into the woods fully dressed as a woman and finger fucked his ass until he came all over the ground. It was then that she had put a chastity belt on him for the first time, and it still hadn't come off. It had only been a short while, but already the only thing he could think of was cumming, and what he would have to do to earn an orgasm. Veronica, however, had no intention of making things easy. 

They were on the way home from a brief but stimulating trip to the shopping mall. Although James was dressed as a man, he still had his chastity belt on, and was wearing a steel butt plug as they browsed the shops. Unable to control herself, Veronica took him into the toilets and forcefully made him give her oral sex, giving her an immense orgasm and relieving her sexual tension while James's only grew more intense. James was already past the point where he would do anything for an orgasm, and Veronica promised him that when they arrived home she would satisfy his needs.

After what seemed like an eternity to James, the couple arrived home. Veronica was still glowing in a post-orgasmic haze, while James felt like he was about to explode with anticipation. Were it not for its plastic prison, his cock would have been rock hard. Instead, it strained as best it could against its container, only able to muster a semi-erect bulge before being held in place by the chastity belt. Precum continued to ooze from its tip, soaking James's boxers, the wet patch starting to show through his jeans.

“Oh my goodness, you horny little slut! Is that precum I can see leaking through your jeans?” Veronica was amazed that her husband could even produce that much precum. “I knew you liked being my personal slut but this is amazing. Maybe I won't let you cum tonight after all. Seeing you leaking this much precum is just too good.” With that, she stepped out of the car and walked towards the house, leaving James aghast in the passenger seat. How am I going to go the rest of the night without cumming? My brain is about to explode, there's no way I can make it until tonight, never mind trying to sleep. The rest of the evening was indeed torture, but Veronica rebuffed every attempt James made at turning things sexual, and as predicted he barely slept at all, the aching in his balls and strain of his cock against its cage keeping him awake most of the night.

Over the next week Veronica continued to tease James, playing with his caged cock and teasing his swollen balls, every day making him more and more horny, his desperation rising to new heights every night. He would have vivid sex dreams every night and wake up rubbing his cock through the plastic cage, each time totally unable to get close to orgasm. Veronica allowed him out of the cage in the morning to wash, making sure she supervised every minute so he didn't pleasure himself for even a second. As the week drew on, it took longer and longer to get back into the chastity belt, James's erection refusing to go away as the week progressed. Towards the end, he was so horny that just being exposed to the freedom of the air and the water running over his dick in the shower was almost enough for him to climax.

Saturday came around again at long last, and Veronica decided that this was long enough for James's first period of chastity. “OK Jenny, you've been such a good girl this week and not touched your clitty that I promise to let you cum today!” James's eyes lit up, but he knew he would have to pay a price. Almost on cue, Veronica confirmed his thoughts, “but before that cage comes off, we have an appointment to attend!”

Minutes later, after a silent car journey, Veronica and James pulled up in a small street in town unfamiliar to James, where they got out and walked only a few seconds before Veronica pulled him into a store. As the door opened, James felt his stomach leap into his mouth. She had taken him into a beauty salon, and he was surrounded by beautiful women. His eyes dropped to the floor, trying to make himself as inconspicuous as possible, but Veronica only drew attention to them, calling out a waving to the girls she seemed to know who worked there.

“I've been coming here for years, going through endless beautifying treatments for your benefit, Jenny. Now it's time for you to go through the same routine. You're going to feel the pain of getting waxed, and the sexy feeling of perfectly smooth skin that comes afterwards. You'll feel the total relaxation of getting manicures and pedicures, and when you walk out that door you'll feel like a completely new person. Oh now, don't blush, sissy, I'm sure these girls get sissy sluts like you coming in all the time to get transformed from hairy men into smooth, sexy women!”

“Jenny Grier for mani, pedi and full body wax!” The call from the beauty therapist sent a tremor down James's spine as her voice rang through the store. His eyes were wide with amazement and terror that not only had he been called by his feminine name, but that Veronica had booked him for a full treatment and everyone in the store now knew that's what he was about to get! 

Of course, Veronica had made sure all the girls working in the store were in on it, and knew that they were to treat James as if he were Jenny, a sexy girl wanting to become as appealing to men as possible so she could live out her slutty fantasies. The girl who called his name came over and introduced herself as Clare before leading James and Veronica into a room in the back where the waxings took place.

“Now Jenny, if you could change into the robe hanging on the wall and lie down and relax on the bed, I'll be back in five minutes.” With that, Clare left the room, leaving James bright red and Veronica with a broad smile on her face and one hand unconsciously moving towards her crotch, gently pressing through her jeans, stimulating her soaking wet, hot pussy. James was frozen to the spot, but he felt his cock twitch and strain against his chastity belt, and knew that if he didn't comply that he would have to wait another week or more to be able to cum. Regardless of his chastity, deep down he was incredibly turned on by the knowledge that a stranger was about to wax his body, see his cock locked up in chastity and move him one step closer to full feminization.

Veronica stood in silence, smiling approvingly as James took off his clothes, including his yellow striped panties, put them neatly on one of the seats in the room and put on the soft white robe. His chastity belt poked out just enough that the bulge was visible in the front of the gown. “There's no point trying to hide it, Jenny, Clare is going to get a great view of it in a minute anyway.”

A few minutes later Clare walked back into the room and looked at Veronica, completely ignoring James, “She's going to get a full body wax, is that correct?”

“Exactly, I want everything from the neck down to be silky smooth!” Veronica chirped, gleefully taking in the astounded look on James's face as he realised that Veronica had obviously already told Clare about their arrangement, and that he was completely at her mercy. He turned a deep shade of red as Clare's eyes briefly caught the bulge in the front of his gown before rising again to meet his gaze, “OK Jenny, if you could take the robe off and climb up on the bed, we'll get started.”

James felt his entire body blush as his naked body stood before this stranger, his chastity belt now fully on show. He climbed onto the bed as he was told, and Clare got started, being completely professional the whole time. She started with his chest, then worked down both arms, both legs, turned him over for his back, then carefully waxed around his asshole, making sure that every hair was removed, then finally turning him onto his back again to finish with his crotch. James winced with each pull, then finally after the last one he felt great relief and accomplishment. Here he lay, naked in front of a total stranger, a chastity belt keeping his cock no more than semi-erect while he was all of his body hair waxed. He was more feminine than ever, and he felt it. His cock strained hard inside the chastity belt, the feeling of being completely hairless on top of not having had any release for a week pushing his brain into horniness overdrive. He almost came simply at the thought of how much of a sissy he was becoming.

He walked out feeling completely transformed, the feeling of his clothes brushing against his now perfectly smooth body feeling utterly amazing. As they passed the receptionist, James turned a deep red as the girl behind the desk smirked at him and said to Veronica, “Maybe next time you'll have her eyebrows done and nails painted as well?”

Back at home and Veronica had James get fully dressed up as Jenny. He was on their bed on his hands and knees, his pink thong draped over his ankle, contrasting beautifully with his jet black heels. The skirt he wore was hiked up over his ass, and the hair from his blonde wig hung down over his face, swaying in time with Veronica's movement. As he dropped his head towards the bed, he saw his chastity belt swaying at the same time, precum dripping down onto the covers, torturing him with his inability to orgasm as long as he had the cage on.

Veronica was kneeling behind him, fully dressed and now wearing her usual strapon over her jeans. She was pounding Jenny's ass hard, slamming into his soft body over and over as hard as she could. “Your little waxed asshole loves my big cock inside it, oh God Jenny, you look so hot without any stubble over your legs and your ass!” She held tight to his hips and thrust forward, drawing groans and moans from his red lips.

“Oh God, Veronica, please, I need to cum, your cock feels so good in my ass, please let me out of this chastity belt and let me finally cum.”

“I knew getting fucked in your sissy hole would push you over the edge, and you have been such a good sissy for me...especially the way you got waxed today without protesting at all. But I'm still not sure, I like the way you are when you're this desperate to orgasm. You've never been this obedient before...” Veronica paused for effect, letting her words sink in, “just what will you do for me to earn an orgasm?”

“Anything, mistress, I will do absolutely anything you want, just please let me cum!”

A sinister smile spread across Veronica's face just thinking about what was about to happen. She paused with her strapon buried to the hilt in James's ass and leaned forward, reaching underneath his body. She wiped her fingers over the tip of James's chastity belt, coating them in a thick layer of clear, sticky precum, admiring them before reaching in front of James's face and pushing them past James's eager lips. “Lick them clean!” she commanded, and James obeyed. Veronica felt James's tongue lap around her fingers, tasting his own juices. She felt her already wet panties become soaked as her horniness reached new heights, the anticipation of what was about to come driving her wild with arousal.

She looked down at her husband's body below her, on his hands and knees with her cock buried deep inside him, ready and willing to do anything for her. She slowly pulled out of him, watching inch after inch of her strapon slide out of his abused asshole before popping out, leaving his empty hole gaping up at her, begging to be filled again. She reached between James's legs and gave his cock a quick squeeze behind its cage, a thin rope of clear precum already connecting him to the bed below him.

“Turn around, slut.” James obeyed immediately, turning on his hands and knees to face Veronica. He looked into her eyes and saw the look of animalistic lust on her face. He had never felt so passionately desired by another person, and he felt his heart race yet again. Veronica grabbed the back of James's head roughly, tugging on his hair and bending his neck back so his face tilted upwards towards her. With her other hand she gripped the base of her strapon and held the tip to James's lips, pressing forwards with her hips and pulling his head at the same time. 

James felt his mouth open automatically and let Veronica's cock slide into his mouth, not hesitating for even a moment to suck her after she had been in his ass. Veronica kept pushing her strapon in further, meeting resistance at the back of his throat and making him gag before pulling harder on his hair, forcing the last of her cock into his throat, his lips coming to rest at its base, James's nose pressing firmly against her body.

“You like the taste of your ass you filthy little slut? You're really turning into a cock loving sissy slut, I thought I'd have to force you to do this...but there's more to come, Jenny, before I let you cum. Oh, yeah, that's it, keep sucking, you look so hot deepthroating me, I bet doing this while someone else filled up your ass would really drive you nuts. Imagine being spit-roasted by me and another girl...or may spit-roasted by two men, with a real cock in your mouth and your ass? Oh don't look so scared, Jenny, you've got a lot of training to get through before I'd make you do that...”

Veronica started breathing more heavily, her own fantasy running away with her, her mind filled with images of her husband servicing a group of men, using him as a cum dumpster, filling him with their juices. Coming back to reality, she couldn't wait any longer, she needed to make her ultimate plan for the evening come to fruition. She could see how turned on James was, and he had been waiting so long for an orgasm, she was sure he would let her do what she wanted. She got the key for his chastity belt out and unlocked it with him still on his hands and knees on the bed, saliva running down his chin as he caught his breath from the throat fucking he had received. His cock instantly becoming rock hard, the anticipation of finally cumming after so much denial making him ready to do anything for his mistress.

Veronica flipped James onto his back, his cock slapping against his belly, its hardness almost painful for him as it lay against him, precum steadily leaking out onto his skin. Staring at her husband, Veronica took a minute to take in the sight before her. Her sissified husband, all body hair gone, smooth creamy skin inviting her to defile it, James's appearance of feminine innocence offset by the rock hard cock between his legs, his asshole inviting her to fill it, to take it, to rape it any way she wanted and leave him satisfied after so much denial.

“Lift your legs up and let me see how much your pussy wants my big hard dick inside it, Jenny,” she commanded, gently stroking her strapon as if she were keeping it hard. Without a single thought, James lifted his legs, hooking his arms under his knees and pulling them up towards his body and spreading them apart, leaving him open and vulnerable to anything Veronica would do to him.

Climbing into the bed, Veronica positioned the head of her lubed cock as James's asshole, the head almost slipping in without any pressure, his pussy so used to taking her girth by now. Still on her knees, she brought her legs forward while keeping her body sitting back, so that she could thrust her full length into James in one movement. Raising her gaze to meet James's, she saw the intense need for climax in his eyes. His lips parted slightly, his breath shallow and ragged, she knew she had him completely under her spell. After holding him in agonising anticipation for a moment, she shifted her weight forwards, thrusting her hips as she did so. The full length of her strapon rammed its way into James, her thighs slapping against his ass as she buried herself in him.

Barely giving him time to enjoy the feeling of fullness from being stretched so quickly, she began to pound his hole as hard as she could again, whimpers of ecstasy escaping from his lips as he revelled in his new life as his wife's sissy fuck toy. Closer and closer to the edge, James's gasps and moans became louder, turning Veronica on even more, the sensation of the harness from the strapon stimulating her clit just the right way, bringing her own orgasm even closer. Keeping her plan in mind, she had to stop before they both reached climax. With one final heavy thrust she stopped, leaning her full weight through her hips, pressing her dick as deep as she could into James, then pulled out of his ass, admiring how it gaped after the punishment she had given it.

She stood up on the bed, reaching under James's hips as she did so, lifting them up and over his head so that his ass pointed straight up in the air, his legs now over his head, and his cock pointed directly at his face. As she looked down she could see James staring at his dick only inches at his face, then looking past it to see his wife's face filled with an evil lust he had seen the first time she had dressed him up. He opened his mouth to speak but before he could make a sound, Veronica had straddled his propped up body and plunged the strapon into him again and commenced piledriving her huge cock into him over and over, making the whole bed shake as she did so.

With one hand Veronica reached down, still slamming her full weight into James with each thrust, and began to jack him off in time with fucking his helpless hole. She could see him get close to the edge, his body starting to tense up with every passing second. She worked his cock harder and faster, pointing it straight at his face, now closer than ever. 

“Open wide sissy! You're going to swallow every drop of your sissy load and tell me how much you love to drink all that tasty cum!” By now James was so desperate to cum and he had lost all ability to think about what was happening. He opened his mouth wide, staring at his throbbing cock, relishing the feeling of orgasm building from deep within his body, his cock tingling, adrenaline rushing through his body, filling him with complete ecstasy. 

He watched his cock pulse once, twice,  then saw a huge rope of thick, hot, white cum shoot out of it straight into his mouth, hitting the back of his throat. Veronica kept pounding his ass hard and jacking him off as his cock spurted again and again, each time a jet of his cum shooting into his open, eager mouth, oozing to the back of his throat, slowly filling his mouth with more cum than he had ever produced in his life. The feeling of cumming straight into his own mouth made him feel like such a filthy slut, only turning him on more and making his climax seemingly last forever. 

Finally the pulsing stopped and Veronica rested her weight down against James's ass with her cock fully inside him. She milked the last drop of semen out of his softening dick, letting it fall past his sticky lips to join the pool of cum in his mouth. She straightened her body and watched with a smile on her face as he closed his mouth and stared deep into her eyes, the reality of what he was doing visibly sinking in. 

“Now swallow that sissy load you cumslut!” Without breaking her gaze, James gave a huge gulp and felt his cum slide down his throat. Without thinking, he licked his lips, cleaning all the missed drops of cum off them and swallowing that too. “Oh Jenny, look at you, I knew you were a natural cum loving sissy! You even cleaning your pretty lips without me telling you to!” James turned a deep shade of red realising what he just did. “I'm glad you enjoyed drinking your mess, because from now on every drop of cum that comes out of you will be going down that thirsty little throat of yours. If you're a good girl, maybe you'll even get to swallow some cum from real men some day soon!”

As she spoke those last words, knowing they would send a jolt of fear through her husband, she stood up and stepped aside, her cock flopping out of his used asshole, his body landing flat on the bed now that she wasn't holding it up any more. She turned and walked out of the room to go get cleaned up, leaving James on the bed to think about what he had done, and to wonder if she was serious about having other men cum in his throat. Little did he know, she had much bigger plans than that for the future, but she would bring him deeper into his new sissy lifestyle with time. For now, she was happy with how well he had taken to drinking his own cum, and loved knowing that he would be enjoying the after taste right now, savouring the taste of his reward for being a good sissy.


I hope you enjoyed reading this story, you can find my author page at http://www.amazon.com/s/ref=ntt_athr_dp_sr_1?_encoding=UTF8&field-author=Jenni%20Ambrose&search-alias=digital-text&sort=relevancerank
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