
        
            
                
            
        

    
Sissy Boyfriend:

Blackmail

Jenni Ambrose


Michael was going through his usual evening routine. He had cleaned up after dinner, had a quick shower and was trying to work on one of his projects around the house. At 25, he owned his own house with his girlfriend Beth, and had generally settled into a comfortable lifestyle. Everything was falling into place; he graduated university, got a well-paying job that he enjoyed, he had found the woman he wanted to spend the rest of his life with, and now even had a house. All that was left was to propose and start a family in a few years.

Beth had just graduated the year after Michael, and although her job did not pay as well as Michael's law firm, she was happy in her lab research position with a pharmaceutical company. She had worked hard in university and finally felt like an adult, earning a salary, paying a mortgage, making car payments, and coming home to her boyfriend whom she loved very much every night.

Both had always been horny people. Right from the get go, their sex life was a whirlwind, trying everything they could think of, and loving every minute of it. Since they bought the house, they had been experimenting a lot with their exhibitionist side, frequently fucking out in the garden late at night, or on the neighbours' lawns when everyone was asleep.

Lately, though, Beth had a devilish idea brewing in her head. She knew Michael was very sexually adventurous, and from things he had said over the last few years with her, she had a sneaking suspicion he would enjoy it. There was only one way to find out.

“Hey, honey, could you come up to the bedroom a second? I'm having a bit of a problem.”

Michael rolled his eyes affectionately and strolled into the bedroom, “What have you done now you silly girl?” He could immediately sense that something was going on. Beth had a glint in her eye, and she was just standing in the middle of the room, waiting for him to enter.

“I'm having a bit of a problem and only you can fix it,” Beth said in her most seductive voice, sexily stepping in close to Michael's body, running her finger over his chest and accentuating his muscles through his shirt. She placed both her hands beneath his shirt, running her hungry fingers over his defined abs, up to his smooth chest, loving the sensation of security she had around him. She lifted his shirt above his head and threw it in the corner, admiring his body, knowing that this was all part of her plan to move their sex lives in a totally new direction...

Michael smirked as he always did when he was enjoying Beth's sexual playfulness. He wasn't quite sure what she was up to, but his mind left his other pursuits and focused entirely on her. He pulled her in close to his body and kissed her mouth passionately.

“Not so fast champ,” teased Beth, bringing a look of curiosity and frustration across Michael's face. He was always very impatient, and once things got going in the bedroom he liked to move things forward quickly, “I have big plans for tonight, and I don't want you getting me too excited and distracting me with that amazing cock of yours, and making me forget what I wanted to do!”

Satisfied with this, Michael took a step back, “OK then, so what have you got in store for us?”

“Well, I've been doing some snooping on your laptop when you were out, and I found some very interesting things. For one, I didn't know you were such a fan of deepthroating? I saw a lot of pictures on there, and those girls can really take a cock...so I think tonight some practice needs to be done,” Beth winked at Michael, causing his semi-erect cock to bulge forth to full erection on hearing this story. There was a dominant side to he voice that really turned him on, and the thought that she was deciding what was going to happen tonight appealed to Michael's submissive side, although he didn't show that side of himself very much at all.

“Now, before you cum at the thought of it, I want you to sit down over here...” Beth guided Michael as she spoke, reversing him into the wall and gently urging him to sit on the floor. She casually walked over to her bedside table and pulled out the well-used handcuffs they had bought last Christmas, “we're going to need these too...we don't want you losing control and stroking that cock to end the teasing, do we?”

Michael could only look at Beth with sheer lust, amazed that his girlfriend could still turn him on like this. He felt as though his cock was about to explode with the pressure inside it, and Beth did not overlook this. She took this signal that Michael was loving every second, and pushed forward with her plan.

She leaned down in front of Michael, giving him a tantalising view of the new red lace bra she was wearing, cupped her large, round breasts perfectly. Mesmerised, he did not even notice Beth close the handcuffs around his wrists. Nor did he notice what he was handcuffed to. 

“That should hold you. You'll have to rip that off the wall of you want to move anywhere,” Beth's tone changed to one of impish delight; she had managed to make this part of her plot go off without a hitch. Michael tried to sit forward to see what she meant, but he was met with sharp resistance. Looking round, he saw that she had passed the handcuffs behind the bracket that fastened the heater to the wall. There was truly no way he could move anywhere without Beth unlocked him. He was totally at her mercy, and he loved every second.

Beth slipped out of her jeans and loose fitting t-shirt, revealing her bright red set of underwear. The panties were all but see-through, and Michael could see that Beth was freshly shaven. He drank in her sexy body, taking in every inch from head to toe, all the way down to her bright red toenails that matched her sexy outfit.

She let him enjoy the sight, as she knew the next sight might take some adjusting to. She knelt in front of Michael and very slowly unbuttoned his jeans, holding his gaze as she very deliberately pulled them off his legs, their breathing already becoming heavy with anticipation, although both were anticipating very different things. Beth slid Michael's underwear off and his erection stood to attention, aching for Beth's touch. Michael was now totally naked, handcuffed to the wall, with his girlfriend standing over him in her underwear, ready to show Michael that she really had been snooping, and had found much more than he had bargained she would.

She turned and wiggled her round ass, accentuated perfectly by the round cut of her panties, and shook it from side to side seductively as she walked out of the room. Michael could hear her walk downstairs, and wondered just what she had in mind. After a minute of silence, he could hear the stairs again. The footsteps ceased just outside the bedroom door, and Beth's voice came from just out of view.

“You know, after I found those deepthroating pictures, I decided to see what else I could find. You know how hot it makes me when I get to act out one of your fantasies. You thought you had cleared your browser history and hidden every trace of one of your fetishes. One that you have never told me about. I know you like it when I take control, but I never really had any idea how deep that streak went in you. Tell me about what the word sissy means to you.”

“Michael's blood ran cold. It was true that he would sometimes masturbate to pictures of transsexuals, and he even had some erotic stories saved where a guy would dress up and be a complete slut, but he had never brought it up with Beth because he was afraid she would freak out, and besides, it was fun to fantasise about, but he would never be able to even put on a pair of panties, let alone act out all the things he had read about.

“Not going to talk? That's OK, I'll do the talking for both of us. You won't be able to talk much in a second, anyway,” Beth said with a firm tone as she stepped around the door. She was still in her sexy red lace underwear, but between her legs, Michael saw a huge strap-on cock. It must have been eight inches long, and it was thick. It was made out of flesh-coloured plastic, and fit into a harness Beth had put around her waist. She stood in the doorway, allowing the plastic cock to rock side to side before coming to rest, its size obviously intimidating on her petite frame.

Stepping forwards, Beth started to talk, “I know you want to be my little sissy whore, and tonight we are going to take the first steps along that path. Before long I'll have you sucking and fucking all takers, and you'll love every second. But tonight, you're going to start with deepthroating my cock. If seeing women deepthroat turns you on, let's see how much you enjoy it when it's your throat getting fucked. Oh look, you're already getting into it you little slut.”

Michael was confused for a second before following Beth's gaze. She was staring straight at Michael's dick, which seemed bigger than it had ever been in his life. It strained for attention, oozing precum from its tip and twitching now and then as if begging to be satisfied.

Any doubts that remained in Beth's mind were now long gone. She had only hoped that he wouldn't react negatively, but the arousal that she was obviously exciting within him was like a dream come true. She had always wanted to explore her dominant side with Michael, but had been afraid of what his reaction would be. Now, though, she would get to live out all her fantasies of taking a man and turning him into her sissy bitch.

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 cock. Don't be shy, I know you want to. Just make sure you open your throat for me when I start face fucking 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 cock, 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.

“Don't worry about gagging honey, it's only natural. You'll learn to suppress it soon enough,” breathed Beth as she allowed Michael a few thrusts to get used to the feeling of sucking a cock. Soon, though, her dominant side took over, and she could not resist grabbing the sides of his head and pushing him onto her massive penis. Michael did indeed gag, his eyes starting to water, but Beth was not put off, and started to slow piston in and out of his mouth, hitting the back of his throat with each thrust, bringing out a gag each time. Glancing down briefly to check his reaction, she saw the head of his cock was totally covered with precum, a sign that only excited her more, and caused her face fucking to become more powerful.

“Look at you, already loving sucking my huge cock you little slut. Little slut Michelle. Cock whore Michelle. And this is only the beginning, my darling. I have all sorts of plans for you, but for tonight, like I said, there is going to be deepthroating. I'm just not satisfied with only having half my dick sucked, I want you to be able to lick my clit while my cock is in your throat. That means that all this,” running her pointed index finger along the length of the shaft from base to tip, giving Michael a moment to catch his breath, “is going to be going down here,” now running her finger down his throat, over his adam's apple which jumped up as he swallowed in anticipation of having to take her entire strap-on.

Pulling Michael's head forward so his throat straightened out slightly, Beth once again jutted her penis into his waiting, now eager, mouth, and he sucked at her cock hungrily. Slowly, gently, Beth eased the cock further and further into his mouth, feeling the resistance at the back of his throat again, but this time pushing forward more. He gagged, but she ignored this and told him to swallow. As he did, she used the motion of his throat to guide her cock downwards, as the head started to slide further into Michael. She could not believe this was happening so easily, she was sure they would have to go at this all night to finally work her way to where she wanted to be. Sliding forward more and more, Michael continued to gag every couple of inches, but Beth did not slow her pace. Finally, the entire length of her dick was down Michael's straining throat, filling him and truly making him feel like he was totally submitted himself to Beth's will. Feeling Michael's lips press against her skin around the small harness, she was emboldened and really began to get into her role as his mistress.

“Now lick my clit sissy boy, massage my big hard dick with your throat while you lick me, and don't you dare gag again! That's it, oh God,” moaned Beth, grinding her hips hard into Michael's face, her fluids dripping down her legs as she became more turned on than she could ever remember, “that's it, Oh God, faster, yes, faster!”

Beth shook with her orgasm, pulling Michael's face into her crotch with all her strength, pinning him against her as her strap-on still sat deep inside him. As her climax subsided, she withdrew herself, only now realising how long she had kept her dick rammed into her boyfriend. Michael gasped for air and coughed, his head spinning as he recovered from choking on his girlfriend's dildo.

“Very good Michelle, you did so much better than I had expected! I think you deserve a reward for being such a good cock-slut!” 

Michael rested his head back in exhaustion. His first throat-fucking, although brief, had really drained him. Beth knelt between Michael's legs, her cock still hanging pendulously, shining with Michael's saliva, and she grasped his hard dick in one hand, “You're going to love this babe.”

Quickly jerking him off, it wasn't long before Michael's orgasm flowed through his body. Breathing deeply and quickly, his release felt incredible, made all the more intense by knowing that he was still fasted tight to the wall, and was still under Beth's total control. As him cum began to pour out of his spasming penis, Beth cupped her hand in front of it, carefully collecting every drop of semen that Michael so willingly produced. His head resting back on the wall with his eyes closed, Michael had no idea that his was only the preparation for his reward, rather than the reward itself.

Letting out a huge sigh of relief at his release, Michael lifted his head and opened his eyes only to see Beth standing in front of him again, cock pointed straight at him as before, but now she was rubbing the length of her cock with her hand. Puzzled for a moment, Michael quickly realised that she was spreading his huge load of cum all over the strap-on.

“Here's your reward, Michelle. Every good cock slut deserves to eat a big load of cum after giving such a good blowjob, and this really is a big load baby,” finishing slathering the cum all over her cock, she knew that after his orgasm, Michael would resist eating his cum. She licked her own hand clean, savouring the taste of her boyfriend's juice, placing her dildo directly in front of Michael's mouth, a small drop of semen hanging invitingly from the tip, the entire length absolutely covered in his creamy jizz.

“I know what you're thinking. You've had your orgasm, and now you don't want to do this any more. You're not as horny now, and you don't think you can do this, even though in the back of your mind this is exactly what you want. All those stories on your laptop ended like this, and I bet that's the part that got you off the most. So, baby, I'm going to help you lick my cock clean, and let me tell you, the cum tastes amazing. You see, before I called you in here, I had time to prepare,” Beth pointed towards the huge array of cosmetics on the chest of drawers across the room, “Do you see that gap in the middle? Have a closer look.”

Michael focused his eyes on the gap, and saw a lens. It was Beth's camera, and now Michael could see the red light on the front glowing insidiously at him, “That's right Michelle, I have you deepthroating my cock on video, and I'm going to send it to all your friends unless you suck my cock clean and swallow every drop of this delicious jizz.

Michael's brain froze. He couldn't believe what he was hearing. He trusted Beth completely, and knew she would never ruin his life like that, but the threat of it turned him on immensely, even though he knew he should be horrified.

His train of thought was quickly broken by Beth grabbing his face and turning it towards her again, “Suck,” she commanded, and Michael willingly complied.

He tasted his own cum as the dildo once again slid in and out of his mouth, going in a little further each time, until after half a dozen small thrusts, Beth grabbed Michael's head with one hand on his throat and one hand on the back of his head, pulling him forwards and pushing her cock hard into him, sending the full length of her dick into his mouth, “Now suck it all clean, that's a good girl. Unless you want everyone to know you're a cock sucking sissy. There better not be a single drop of semen on this when I take this out, or you are going to wish you had sucked my dick better.”

Holding herself still for a moment, she slowly rocked back and forth, taking her cock out only and inch before sliding it back to its full depth, making sure Michael ate every bit of his juice, “now make sure your lips are wrapped around the shaft, a good slut should always make sure she doesn't leave spit all over her master's cock.”

Holding his lips onto Beth's cock like she commanded, Beth slowly took the cock out of his mouth, interrupting the withdrawal with intermittent thrusts forwards, enjoy seeing the bulge go in and out of her boyfriend's throat. Finally, she paused with only the tip in his mouth, and with a single command told Michael to swallow. He complied, the mixture of his cum and saliva sliding easily down his throat, and he puckered his lips over the end of the dildo as the last of it was taken out of him, again swallowing to make sure he had pleased Beth.

“Good girl, you did well for your first night as my slut. Now, I'm just going to go and make sure I always have an insurance policy to keep you in your place as my sissy whore,” skipping off out of the bedroom, camera in hand, silence filled the house as the after-taste of his cum filled Michael's mouth.

After a few minutes Beth returned, “Alright, I've emailed the video to myself in a new email address that you don't know about. If you ever disobey me or fail to do what I tell you, I will make sure that everyone you know gets sent a copy and your life will be over. Oh, and one more thing,” uttered Beth as she pulled a clear plastic device from her pocket. It was a chastity belt, and she quickly snapped it onto Michael's now flaccid penis before he got excited again, “I'll decide when that comes out. I get to say when you get an orgasm and when you don't, and after all, girls don't get erections!” Beth said with a sly wink.

Finally she unlocked the handcuffs, pulling Michael to his feet and kissing him deeply, savouring the taste of cum still in his mouth. Pulling back and seeing the worried look on his face, she was concerned that she was pushing things too far “And never forget, I love you so much baby. I'd never ruin your life, but if you don't do what your told I might have to share that video with my sister. Don't worry, she wouldn't tell anyone else about it, probably.”

Reassured by her tongue-in-cheek humour, Michael was strangely glad she had the video. Now he would be able to act out all his submissive fantasies without feeling guilty for being into such outlandish kinks, it was all in Beth's hands now.

The couple drifted off to sleep that night in a close embrace, both looking forward very much to exploring this new aspect of their relationship, Michael wondered just what amazing things Beth had planned for him.
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