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Locked Up: Sissy For The MILF

My girlfriend Nina and I were laying in bed together. The two of us cuddled up under the sheets, relaxing after a long day. The usual sort of thing. She’s in pre-med, lots of studying for her, some days can really stress her out. We held one another close, got to talking, nothing special just yapping about our day. I get cold easily, the warmth of her body combined with a heated blanket always puts me in a perfect mood.

“You haven’t told me yet?” Nina asked, squirming her petite little body over closer. The two of us were naked, her tits pressed against my chest, her stiff nipples poking me. A little surge of delight rushed into my cock.

“Told you what?” I had no clue what she was referring to. These open-ended type of questions always spark a bit of anxiety in me. She knows that too, which is part of the reason why I think she pulls me in so close when she asks them. Her way of letting me know there isn’t anything to worry about.

“How it went with my mother,” she clarified.

I let out a deep, “Oooh,” of understanding. Her mother… that thing… right.

Nina had, the best way I could put it, set me up with her own mother. Hooked the two of us up. It might sound a bit crazy, and it really kind of is. But Nina had her reasons. Her mother’s recently divorced, Nina wanted to help her mom get her confidence back. She figured if she offered up my… uh… services to her mother, it would help. And I of course went along with it. Her mother’s a bombshell, total MILF. And having spent a night with the woman had only proven that fact to me even more.

“Do you really want to know?” I asked. I mean if it was Nina who had sex with one of my parents, the last thing I would want would be to hear all the nasty details.

“Of course I do, she’s my mother and I care about her. I have to make sure you’re taking good care of her,” Nina poked me in the ribs and giggled.

“Okay, I suppose… it went well,” I didn’t know what to say, felt kind of awkward talking about this with Nina, even if she was the one who set the whole thing up.

“Oh, it went well,” Nina repeated using her mocking deep voice, “Come on, tell me for real. I want to know. Was the sex good? Did you make her cum? Did she make you cum?”

I grimaced, feeling a flush of heat, and then took a deep breath. I suppose I should tell her.

“Well, you were right when you said she was into some freaky stuff. I mean I didn’t know what to expect when you said that… but what happened… I really didn’t expect,” I began to explain.

“Mhmm,” Nina nodded, waiting for me to go on.

“When I got there, it all went smoothly enough. She answered the door, let me in… looked real sexy too, a low cut blouse showing off her nice tits…” I paused, waiting to see Nina’s reaction, waiting to see if she’d get mad or jealous about how I was describing her mother. When Nina did nothing but wait for me to continue with my story, I did.

“Then she brought me into your old room. Which was kind of cute, ya know… I never seen it before so that was nice, very pink, very girly… but I suppose that’s you, my girly girl,” I teased Nina’s slender tummy and made her giggle.

“You fucked her in my old room?” Nina squeezed me back.

“Hold on now, we’re not up to that part yet.”

“Okay okay, go on.”

“She talked about how much she missed you and what not and she went through her drawers…”

“She did wha-”

I put a finger up to her lips. Nina opened her mouth and sucked my finger in, her tongue licking and teasing around it. “Let me finish,” I slid my finger in and out of her wet little mouth.

“She took out a pair of these pink silk panties. A very sexy pair and… and she demanded that I wear them,” I removed my finger from Nina’s mouth and placed it in my own sucking her spit off.

“And I did. Fuck, she’s so sexy, I’d do anything she asked. So I got naked in front of her and put your panties on. That really turned your mother on, I could see it on her face. She was getting all sorts of worked up, watching my cock get harder as I put that soft pair of underwear on. Then she had me put on this miniskirt and I didn’t even know you owned something like that, it was such a slutty outfit. And I felt slutty wearing it, but fuck did it make me hard. Your mother started playing with my cock under the skirt and over the panties, making me precum.”

As I began to tell Nina all this, and really get into the details, it made me hard. Just the memory of what her mother had me do and what she did to me, it made my cock ache and desire for more of her.

“Are you poking me?” Nina reached down. My stiff cock pressed against her thighs. She took hold of my cock, “Is this turning you on?”

“Mnn.. yeah,” I squirmed as Nina slid her soft hand over the shaft of my cock.

“Tell me more,” she teased her finger gently at the tip.

“She bent me over and spanked me… she put me on my knees and she spread her legs. She forced my face into her juicy pussy and had me eat her out. Made me lick and suck her little clit until she orgasmed.”

“Yeah… what else,” Nina brought her hand to her lips and spit in her palm. She slid her spit over my cock and lubed it up as she stroked it.

“She called me her sissy slut and she made me call her mommy.”

“Mmm, you liked that, huh? You liked being mommy’s dirty sissy I bet,” Nina whipped the covers off my body and got on her knees as I laid there. She leaned over, her tits dangling above my cock as she stroked me harder.

“F-f-f fuck, yeah,” I arched my back, thrusting my hips and sliding my cock between her slippery wet fingers.

“And were you a good sissy for mommy? Did you give her everything she asked for,” Nina let the spit drool over her lips and down over my cock.

“Y- yes… mommy wanted my cum.”

“Did you give it to her?” Nina asked, she focused her nimble fingers right on the tip of my throbbing cock. I tensed my thighs, feeling myself on the edge of orgasm.

“Mhmmm, I was a good sissy for mommy. I came on her tits just like she wanted.”

“You did? Show me. Show me what you did for mommy,” Nina pressed my cock between her cleavage, jerking me with her plump breasts. “Come on, show me what you gave mommy. I want to see how good of a sissy you were for her.”

I pumped my cock faster and faster between Nina’s tits, chasing after my orgasm. Nina spat over my cock, letting the saliva slosh and squish between us.

“Do it, baby. Cum for me… show me…”

I arched my back, thrusting my cock up. Warm cum shot from my cock and splattered between Nina’s yummy tits. Nina continued to tease me, my sticky cum spreading over my cock and her breasts.

“Mmm… that’s so nice… look at all that cum… I bet mommy was happy with you,” Nina pulled back, strands of cum snapping as they stretched.

Nina ran her fingers over her tits, playing with the load of cum that dripped down her, “You wanna know how I know you must have done a really good job for mommy?”

“H- how?” I asked, breathing heavily, still feeling the lingering pleasure of my orgasm.

“Because she’s been asking me when you’re going to see her again. It’s not right to keep her waiting.”

“Really?” I asked, too tired and drained to really feel how excited I was truly was.

“Mhmm,” Nina leaned in, dragging her wet tongue up the length of my cock, licking the cum that dripped down my sensitive shaft. “I think you better go see her tomorrow. She told me she has another naughty surprise for you.”

Another surprise? I could only imagine what that could possibly be and yet I knew no matter how much I imagined it, I couldn’t possibly know what Nina’s mother had in store for me. The only way to find out would be to visit here. And I had been dying to visit her again. Aching for it, craving it, needing it.

When I arrived at Nina’s mother’s house she wasted no time in getting started. No pleasantries, no catching up. She was ready to get down to business and in this case, that business was all the naughty fun she had planned for the two of us.

“There’s outfit ready for you in Nina’s old room. Why don’t you go get ready so we can have ourselves some fun,” Nina’s mother whispered into my ear, her breath warm. She teased her tongue at my earlobe and kissed my cheek, then shoved me along.

Nina’s room was exactly as I remembered it. But I suppose it doesn’t see much use anymore. That is except for the bit of use her mother and I got out of it the last time I was here. The only difference this time however was the outfit laid out on the bed for me. A dress, floral print, just about as girly of a dress as you can get. It didn’t look like anything I could ever see Nina wearing or having worn. And as I held the dress in my arms I saw that my suspicions were accurate. A price tag dangled off the bottom edge. It was new, recently bought, and not cheap either. I imagined now that Nina’s mother was divorced, spending her husband’s money on her new fuck toy was just another way of getting back at him. And I was of course more than happy to help with that end.

On the bed, underneath the dress, I noticed a very seductive lingerie set. Another gift from Nina’s mother, this one no less expensive, no less extravagant. I wouldn’t be wearing a pair of Nina’s panties this time, these were my own. And this was not just any pair of panties, it was a thong, cut to be as revealing as possible. That excited me all the more, there was something extra naughty about wearing a thong, something a little extra slutty about it.

I quickly got undressed. I removed my t-shirt, my jeans, my boxers. Clothes, that when in this house, no longer suited me, no longer felt like me. Here, amongst Nina’s mother, I was not the same person that I was in the outside world. Here I was her sissy, her good little obedient sissy slut.

The thong fit snuggled around my waist. The fabric was soft as it caressed me in all the right places. And that soft caress, that silky smooth thong hugging my cock and balls, it made me hard. Instantly thoughts of what Nina’s mother might do to me while I wore this for her filled my head. Next, I put on the bra, a lacey and passionate red that matched the thong.

For a moment I was saddened with not having the necessary equipment to fill it out and I wondered if Nina’s mother would like it more if I had. And while I could have spent forever imagining myself in that way I didn’t want to keep Nina’s mother waiting. I draped the dress over my shoulders and gave myself a twirl. I liked it. Very cute. Very girly. Perfect for a sissy like me.

Once dressed and all sissied up I left Nina’s room. Had I the time I probably would have snooped a bit. Say what you want about that, but it’s the truth. It would have been fun to take some time to unearth what my girlfriend’s life was like before she met me. And of course, really fun to go through her drawers and closest and see what other slutty outfits she had hidden there. What else I could have tried on. But her mother was waiting for me. And I came here to get freaky with Nina’s mother. Going through her clothes would have to wait. Some other time perhaps.

“Mmm, look at you,” Nina’s mother nodded her approval.

“You like?” I spun in a circle, the dress fluttering about me.

“Oh yes, that’s my pretty sissy boy,” she placed a hand on my waist, a look of sexual thirst in her eyes.

“Thank you, mommy,” I curtsied. Mommy… such naughty roleplay.

Never thought calling a woman mommy would turn me on like this but fuck did it ever. Just as the word slipped out of my mouth I could feel the blood rushing to my cock in anticipation of what was to come. But that term suited her. She was damn fine MILF, I’d let her be this sissy’s mommy every day of the week. Don’t know why I waited so long to meet up with her again. But now that I was here. Now that I was dolled up and sissified for her, everything just felt right.

“What would mommy like for me to do for her?” I asked, my cheeks turned red, a little bashful, “does she want me to eat her pussy out again?” I asked full of hope. She had one juicy pussy, deserving of proper worship.

“Oh yes, soon baby… soon,” patted the top of my head, stroked the strands of my hair. So loving, so caring. And underneath that mother’s love and care was an animal, raw nasty sexual desire. “Mommy was hoping you’d put on a little show for her first. I was thinking, it’s so unfortunate when you’re not around and I have nothing to entertain myself with. Mommy would like to have a video of her sissy so she can enjoy it even when you’re not here.”

Nina’s mother had set up a camera and everything. I’ve never been filmed before. ANd to be honest my immediate response was one of worry. I mean, we’re always told how that stuff lasts forever, it’s always out there, and all that.

Picking up on this she added, “Don’t worry, this will be just for me, no one else is going to see it. You’ll do this for mommy right? It’ll make mommy very happy if you do. I’ll even reward you for it.”

Reward me… now that sounded good. Whatever that reward might be I knew it was going to be something nasty, dirty, sexy. Something no other woman would offer up.

The green light on the front of the camera flashed on. She was in control now. I was her sissy and I would obey her every command.

“There’s my sissy boy,” she sat crosslegged on the couch, eyes fixed on me. “Turn around for mommy and let me see how that new thong looks on you.”

“Yes mommy,” I spun around in front of her and leaned over, sticking my rear out.

She picked herself off the couch, took hold of the dress, and lifted it over my hips. “Mmm, look at that little sissy ass,” she caressed my behind as she showed me off to the camera. “Do you like what mommy picked out for you?”

“Mhmm, mommy has good taste. I feel like such a naughty slut in this.”

She plucked the string from the thong and pulled it, letting it snap back against my ass. “That’s because you are a naughty sissy slut,” she caressed my ass and then reared her arm back, spanking me. I let out a pleased yelp of surprise.

“Again,” I begged, “Spank me again mommy.” I spread my legs and sturdied myself, bracing for another yummy spanking.

Mommy let me have the sort of discipline I both needed and deserved. Her hands spanking me, groping me, playing with my flesh. The more she touched, the harder I got. My cock pulsated with excitement beneath the thong, eager for some play.

“Oh,” she slid her hand between my legs and over my cock, cradling it. “Somebody is getting hard for me. Is Mommy turning you on?” She slid her hands off my cock and returned to the couch. I ached for her to touch more, to grab and play and tease my hard sissy cock.

“Take that sissy cock out for mommy,” she motioned her hand for me to continue. And so I did. I lifted the dress and scooped my stiff cock out, the thong holding snugly to my balls. “Go on, let mommy see how you play with it when she’s not around.”

I wrapped my fingers around the shaft, stroking myself up and down for her. She licked her lips, clearly enjoying the show I was putting on for her. Yet she never planned on solely watching. She had a whole list of instructions she wanted me to follow.

“Can you spit on it for me, get it nice and slippery for mommy.” I craned my neck down and let the spit drip over my lips and down the tip of my cock. I ran my fingers through my saliva, coating my cock from base to tip.

“Doesn’t that feel better? I bet you wish it was mommy’s spit on your cock.”

“I do, mommy,” I continued to work my cock for her, twisted and teasing. Spit sloshed between my fingers.

“Faster,” she demanded, “stroke it faster for mommy.” I did. Slipped my hand up and down the length of my cock. Building up the pleasure. “Faster baby, be a good sissy and stroke that cock for mommy.”

“Yes mommy, yes…” I jerked faster, palm slapping against my waist the harder I stroked.

I started to slow down, ease up, any more and it would surely be over. Having her watch me, having her take control of my cock without even touching it, fuck so good.

“I didn’t say slow down, keep stroking it… maybe this will help,” she pulled at the neckline of her shirt. Pulling it down past her perfect milf tits. Such succulent round nipples, perfect for sucking on. Seeing her tits certainly didn’t make resisting the urge to cum any easier, that’s for sure.

She had me and she knew it. She could tell by that look on my face how badly I wanted to release myself.

“Don’t you dare cum. Mommy isn’t done with you yet.”

I fought back that urgent need, that swelling desire, not for a second taking my hand off my cock.

“Now stop.”

I did, sliding my hand off. I took a deep breath. Huffing and puffing and doing my best not to fail her. She giggled, enjoying this little game of torture between the two of us.

“Again, jerk it for mommy.”

I obeyed. Over and over again she tortured me in such a pleasurable way. Forcing me to take it right to the edge and then forcing me to stop just when I wanted it the most.

“Please, mommy. It’s too much…” I whimpered and quivered. I’ve never been denied so much for so long before. I mean with Nina, we just get it on, do our thing. Her mother… she had other ideas. She relished in denying me an orgasm, she ate it up. The power, the control, she had it all. And all I had was the desire to please her and be good enough that she just might grant me this one small favor.

“Aww, is it too much?” she positioned herself on her knees in front of me. “Is stroking that sissy cock to mommy’s titties too much for you?” She pressed her tits to my cock, teasing them up and down it.

I bit my lip and tightly shut my eyes. Wanting to spill cum on her tits but also knowing better than to do so.

“That’s okay,” she pulled away from me, “my little surprise might help with that anyway.”

She packed the camera way. I’m sure she had enough footage to hold her over until our next meeting. But just because she was done filming did not mean she was done with me, not yet. She had her little surprise for me and that surprise was not what I had expected at all. I waited for her return. My cock going soft.

“First, let’s get this out of the way,” she yanked the thong off my legs, hiding something behind her back. “Now, this should keep that sissy cock of yours under control,” she revealed from behind her back a small steel cage. A cock cage. “With this mommy won’t have to worry about her sissy cumming too soon.”

“Y- yes, mommy.”

So that was her game, more torture, more denial. And yet here I was happy to subject myself to it. I could be home with Nina. I could fuck my girlfriend and be done with it all. But this… this sexual madness… this was starting to grow on me.

With my cock locked up and completely inaccessible, Nina’s mother really started to turn up the heat.

“Now it’s mommy’s turn to have a little fun,” she kicked her heels off. She led me to the couch, guiding me like some sort of puppy dog as I crawled on all fours. She sat herself down. Hiked her skirt up and spread her long slender legs.

I peered up, eyes fixed between her legs. An unmistakable wet spot right in the center of panties. She was wet. Parading me around, using me, it all turned her on. And now she was ready to really enjoy that to its ecstatic end. And of course, it was up to me, her obedient sissy slut, to see that she meets that end.

“Is mommy’s sissy ready to start his worship,” she lifted her foot, brought it to my lips, and gave a look that told me all that I needed to know.

“Mhmm, a mommy as perfect as you deserves to be worshiped.” Her feet so soft, cute little toes. I rubbed the arch and heel. She sank into the couch, letting out a pleased sigh.

“Lick,” she demanded, inserting her big toe into my mouth.

I licked, I sucked. I lapped her cute little feet up. Mommy however deserved total worship. The full-body kind. And as her nasty sissy, it was my job to service her to completion. I licked my way up her leg, up her thigh, moving closer to that holy center between her legs. That yummy juicy MILF pussy that just made my mouth water.

I slid her panties off her legs. Pressed my face between them, inhaling the alluring scent of sex. And then it hit me. That heart-clenching need to stroke my cock, that absolute primal urge to grow hard and insert myself deep inside her. But I was locked up, incapable. I had to please that pussy, the instinctual need to satisfy a woman as dominant as she drove me to do whatever I could provide.

I had my mouth, my tongue. I stuffed my face between her legs and licked her wet pussy up. Savoring the taste of mommy’s yummy juices each time my tongue passed over her tight hole and little clit.

“That’s it… that’s a good sissy, worship mommy’s pussy with your tongue,” her hands held to the back of my head, her legs rested on my shoulders.

I gripped her thighs, slid my hands up her ass, squeezing, kneading her plump behind. My poor little sissy cock ached for more as I ate her out. As she grinded her pussy on my face and juices dripped down my chin. She smothered me, she rode my face, she used me up and gave me nothing in return. I reached down instinctively to play with my cock, to stroke it, jerk it, feel something. But all I could feel was the cold metal of the restrictive cage.

“Aw poor sissy baby, you want to play with your cock, don’t you?”

“Yes mommy,” I whimpered, her pussy juicy still fresh on my lips. I rubbed my hand over the cage, aching for something, even the slightest sensation.

“Uh uh,” she reached over my back and slapped my ass, “mommy said no touching. Next time maybe you won’t make her wait so long to see you again,” she spanked my ass again.

“I’m sorry mommy, I shouldn’t have made you wait.”

“Now you’re getting it,” she shoved me back between her legs. Grinding her pussy on my lips, breasts heaving as she shuddered. A heavy moan escaped her lips, she lurched forward, thighs clasped tightly around me. Her sweet pussy gushed her beautiful orgasm into my mouth. And I, her obedient sissy, lapped it up for her.

“Can I cum now, mommy,” I asked, begging on my knees before her. She shivered as the continuous pleasure of release pumped through her. She shook her head. Her no like a stab to the heart.

“Mommy got what she needed, now it’s your turn to learn a lesson about keeping mommy waiting. You’re going to have to wear that little cage until our next visit,” she tapped the cock cage with the tip of her toes and smirked a sexy and wicked smile.

I wondered how long that would be. I still had a life outside of my relationship with her that needs my attention. And Nina… what is she going to think. So long as her mother kept this cage on my cock it meant no sex with Nina either. I was fucked. Or rather, I wasn’t getting fucked any time soon.

“Don’t worry,” Mommy patted the top of my head, “just think about how amazing it’s going to feel when I finally do let you cum. And do I have just the thing for you. Trust me, you’re going to love it.

I left her house wearing my usual clothes, leaving behind my new sissy outfit. That was for Nina’s mother. Yet this cage locking my cock away remained as a constant reminder of who truly owned this sissy cock of mine. It wasn’t me and it wasn’t Nina. It wasn’t going to be easy. But for such a nasty MILF, I could be a good sissy. I won’t touch and I won’t cum. And I’ll show her that I can be a good boy for mommy. I just hope Nina understands.
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