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Recently, Michael and Beth had enjoyed a change in their sexual relationship. They had been seeing each other for years, and were set to spend the rest of their lives together. They had never been bored with their sex life, but the recent turn of events had spiced things up considerably...

After finding feminisation porn on Michael's computer, Beth decided she would like to act out these fantasies, and blackmailed Michael into sucking her strap-on, licking his cum off it, getting fucked in the ass, licking his cum off the floor and sucking her cock ass to mouth. Of course, Michael not-so-secretly loved every minute, and couldn't wait to see where the next escalation took things.

The morning after getting fucked in the kitchen in a fully feminised outfit complete with makeup, nail polish and a brunette wig, Michael woke next to Beth, nails still painted, and makeup a bit smudged but still there, as per Beth's orders not to remove any of it. He looked down at his now hairless body, and the chastity cage enclosing his cock. The sight of it all aroused him deeply, and he would have been fully erect had his dick been allowed to be free. This is was his new life, for the time being, and he didn't want it to end any time soon.

The rest of the week passed uneventfully. Finally Michael was allowed to take off the makeup and nail polish to go to work, and no more mention was made of being made into a sissy slut. It was as if Beth had completely forgotten about it, except for the way she teased his crotch at every opportunity, made sure his pink razor was sitting out for him every morning in the shower, and always ended the day by whispering, “Goodnight, slut,” as she turned the lights out.

While going through their usual routine on Friday morning before work, Beth told Michael that she knows that he has been waiting for another opportunity to be a dirty slut, and she was pleased with his self control. She told him that tonight the real fun would start, gave him a peck on the lips, wished him a good day in work and skipped out the door in great spirits.

Michael got home after Beth that night, hearing soft music playing as he walked in the door. Beth greeted him with a smile and a towel, “Go have a shower babe, I want you to be sparkling clean on the outside and absolutely filthy on the inside. Your outfit for tonight is in the bedroom, and I've left all your makeup on the dresser, make sure you look extra slutty. Tonight is going to be a big night.”

After almost an hour, Michael, now Michelle, walked out of the bedroom wearing the black high heels that he had worn before, now starting to get the hang of walking in them. His nails were a dark red tonight, as were his fingernails, and over his smooth legs he was wearing a pair of fishnet stockings. His red lace thong complimented his nails, and had a small bulge in the front where his chastity belt sealed his manhood away. Over the thong he had put on a plaid skirt, which when paired with the tight white blouse made him look like a very naughty schoolgirl. His red bra was visible in the open front of the shirt; Beth had thoughtfully removed all but the bottom three buttons to force him into a sluttier look. His wig had been tied in pigtails with red ribbon, and he was wearing it perfectly, framing his feminine face. As he had been told, he had generously applied his blusher, dark red lipstick, mascara and eyeliner, and thought that he looked like a cock-hungry whore when he was putting it on. After all, that was the look he was going for.

Entering the dimly lit living room, he saw Beth waiting patiently in jeans and a t-shirt. Slightly puzzled by her choice of attire, he said nothing and nervously sat down beside her. There were two large glasses of white wine on the coffee table in front of them; Beth handed one to Michael, they tapped their glasses together and took a drink.

“Now, I know you're wondering where I could be going with this, you've already sucked and fucked my huge cock, and you've swallowed a couple of big loads of cum, but I want more from you. I know you have a bigger slut inside you than that, and I want to bring her out. So hurry up and drink your wine, because I have something special in store for you, and I know you're going to love it. If you're scared, just remember I now have a video of you dressed like a slut, taking a dildo in the ass, licking your own cum off the kitchen floor then sucking my strap-on straight from your ass. You wouldn't want that to get emailed to anybody, would you? Oh, that reminds me, I'm already recording,” Beth gestured to the corner where her camera was set at the window, taking in a view of the whole room, and probably getting a good view up Michael's short skirt right now.

Michael quickly drank his wine, half wanting the alcohol to give him some Dutch courage, and half wanting to get it out of the way so his cock could finally have some release after being stuck inside its cage all week long. Beth disappeared for a minute and Michael could hear her on the phone. Bouncing back into the room in excitement, Michael tried to find out what she was so excited about, but her lips were sealed.

Both glasses finally drained, Beth smiled widely at a text message she just received, “Time to get started Michelle. I've thought about the best way to do this, and I think this is a good idea,” she said matter-of-factly as she handed him a blindfold, “Put this on, I'll be back in a second.”

Michael strained to hear what was going on. Beth shut the door as she left the room, and with the music playing in the background it was impossible to work out what was going on. After a minute, the door opened again and Michael waited eagerly for what was coming next. His heart raced and his breathing became shallow in nervous anticipation of what was going to be a step up from forceful deepthroating and anal sex.

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

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 slut. 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 cock just like you did with me, and you're going to swallow the cum that gets shot straight into your throat.”

Greedily slurping at the meat in his wet mouth, Michael really felt like a horny slut trying to get another hot load of cum to satisfy herself. The outfit he was wearing the the makeup he had so carefully appliedhelped him get into this mindset, and he was loving the submissive feeling of pleasing a man with his holes. He felt the cock begin to pulse in his mouth, the first few drops of juice coming from the tip before it started to fill his throat with cum.

All of a sudden, Beth whipped the blindfold off Michael's face, who found the reality of the situation hit him like a ton of bricks. Right before his eyes was the stomach of a man, and cock down his throat was not just like the strap-on, it really was another guy's dick, and it was about to pour cum into him. Michael looked quickly to Beth, who had a hand firmly on the back of his head, “That's it Michelle, swallow all that delicious cum, take it all into your stomach, let him fill you with your salty reward.”

Michael focused back on the tanned abdomen in front of him, knowing that he really didn't have a choice in the matter. As the first drops of semen hit the back of his throat, Michael opened himself up and took the full length of the man inside his throat, sucking hard and swallowing repeatedly to massage as much cum out of him as possible, licking his balls with the tip of his tongue and making gagging noises that he always loved to hear when Beth sucked him off.

Finally, the man was finished erupting into Michael's pretty face, and took a step back. Michael looked up and saw a face he recognised, but he did know from where. 

“You know Rick, you met him at my work Christmas party. He hasn't stopped telling me how hot he thinks you are ever since, so earlier in the week I asked him if he'd like to have you suck his cock. I'm sure you can work the rest out for yourself.”

Michael had never been attracted to men, but now that he had the taste of Rick's cum filling his mouth, and after having felt his cock pulsing deep in his throat, he felt a strange lust fill him. Getting to his feet, he balanced carefully in his precarious heels and stepped towards Rick's naked body, kissing him deeply and sharing the last of the cum in his mouth. He grabbed Rick's softening cock with hand, scarlet nails smouldering in the dim light, and gently stroked it while their tongues played between their mouths.

Finally parting from their embrace, Michael looked around for Beth, but found that the two were alone in the room. He head her footsteps quickly approach down the hall, and looked at her quizzically as she re-entered the room.

“Just adding to my secret collection of Michelle porn!” 

Setting the camera down, she walked over to Michael, ran her hands softly over his red lips and pulled him in, kissing him with great emotion, knowing that she had found a man who truly satisfied her every need. She was overjoyed that Michael was enjoying this so much, and it wouldn't be long before her ultimate goal of turning him into a sissy whore was complete. 

“Now, take the camera and go up to the bedroom, we're not finished yet. We'll follow you up in a minute.”

Michael obediently made his way up the stairs and set the camera up where it had been before, sitting on the edge of the bed twirling his pigtails and watching himself in the mirror, marvelling at how convincing he looked as a naughty schoolgirl.

Beth and Rick remained in the living room, and waited until Michael was out of earshot before they started to talk.

“So, what do you think of her? I told you she was a natural when it comes to deepthroating.”

“You weren't lying, he, sorry, she looks amazing. It took everything I had not to bend her over the sofa and fuck her right here.”

“I had to be sure she wouldn't freak out and stop everything altogether. Now that she's sucked your cock and had time to process it, I bet she'd love you to fuck her pussy.”

“That's what you sent her to the bedroom for? To get ready for me to fuck her?”

“Exactly. Well, she doesn't know that, but I'm sure she expects that to happen now. Come on, let's go and I'll show you the chastity belt I have her wear. I thought I might unlock her so she can eat her own cum as well as yours tonight.”

Without another word, the two followed Michael to the bedroom. Still naked, Rick's cock was already hard again, swinging side to side as he walked up the stairs. Turned the corner, he saw Michael attempting to masturbate, the chastity belt making it a futile effort. The sight of this turned Rick on immensely; he walked straight across the room to where Michael was sitting and shoved his tongue as deep into the beautiful lipstick-covered mouth as he could, again tasting the remnants of his cum in this little whore's throat.

He pushed Michael back on the bed and climbed on top of his chest, pinning him down with his legs on Michael's arms as he quickly shoved his cock back into Michael's mouth, quickly pumping in and out, causing Michael to gag repeatedly.

As Rick continued to assault his slut's throat, Beth walked behind Rick and unlocked Michael's chastity belt, the caged cock springing to life as soon as it was free. Beth, incredibly horny at seeing her boyfriend suck another man, got on her knees and sucked the shaven cock in front of her, sending Michael to heights of bliss that he had only dreamed of. Having his face fucked by such a dominant man while having the sensation of a warm, hungry mouth around his cock nearly made Michael orgasm on the spot.

Sensing Michael's body tensing, Beth quickly pulled her mouth away and gripped his balls tight, quelling the building orgasm before he exploded prematurely.

Unable to hold back any longer, Rick dismounted Michael's face and moved onto the middle of the bed, pulling Michael with him by the hand. Rick lay down and guided Michael to mount him, at first their cocks rubbing against each other between their hot bodies. Michael quickly understood what he was to do, and without a word from Beth or Rick, he raised himself up slightly with his legs, took Rick's erect dick in his hand and guided it back to his eager asshole. Still slick with Michael's saliva, he placed it against his waiting ring and began to sink his weight onto it. He could feel himself open immediately, easily taking the head within him. Now that he had accommodated the head, he knew that the rest would come easily, so he leaned back, placing his hands firmly on Rick's thighs, making sure to give his masculine lover a good view of his sissy hole being penetrated for the first time by a man, framed by his own bald sissy cock above, the red thong pulled to the side and his jet black fishnets adorning his hairless legs.

The full length of Rick's cock quickly entered Michael, encouraged by Rick's bucking hips, trying desperately to sink his dick into this waiting hole as soon as possible. Building a quick rhythm, Michael bouncing his hips up and down while Rick thrust his pelvis in and out, slamming their bodies together as Rick's member penetrated Michael's sissy fuck-hole over and over. Beth was speechless at the hotness of the scene unfolding before her, taking on the role of camera woman as she walked around the room, taking in all the views of the fucking before her with her camera in hand. She made sure to have good close-ups of Rick's cock sliding in and out of Michael's cunt, as well as moving up to Michael's face, capturing the ecstasy on his face under the whorish makeup that was now running after the last face-fucking he received from Rick.

“Fuck my sissy hole! Fuck it harder! Oh God, fill me up, fuck me harder, fill me with your big cock! I want your cum inside me, cum inside me daddy!” Michael screaming in a high-pitched feminine voice as he got more and more into it, forgetting the camera that was moving around him, recording every second of his sluttiness. He didn't care though. He was enjoying this so much that he didn't care if the world knew, as long as he could keep being a filthy sissy whore.

Their breathing growing faster in time with each other, Beth could not hold back her own horniness any longer. Sitting in a chair in the corner so she could still film the action, she slipped one hand down her jeans, rubbing her clit frantically, the three of them now quickly approaching their orgasms.

Beth was the first to climax. She was already so turned on and wet that it didn't take long before she had to set the camera down and feel her orgasm fill her entire body, bestial moans escaping her mouth as she watched her boyfriend fuck a man, getting fully into his role as a sissy slut, already with a load of cum in his stomach, and soon to have one in his ass.

Seeing that Michael was almost at the edge, and feeling that he was too, Rick pushed on Michael's chest, sending him onto his back. Rick quickly got on his feet on the bed and pulled Michael's hips up in the air before penetrating him again, now standing over Michael's body, whose legs were now dangling above his head, while his dick pointed directly at his face.

Piledriving his dick into Michael's slipped hole, Rick felt his balls start to boil as another load of cum began to shoot out of them, filling the sissy anus below him with shot after shot of his semen. 

Feeling his ass fill with Rick's cum, Michael quickly tipped over the edged and started to cum too, instinctively opening his scarlet lips wide to receive the massive load of sissy semen that shot out of him with great force, most of it hitting the back of his throat and pooling there waiting to be swallowed, some escaping his mouth and hitting him in the face, covered him with ropes of sticky cream. Once his cum had stopped flowing out, Michael gave a great gulp, taking all the cum in his mouth with one swallow, relishing the thought that his cum was mixing with Rick's deep within him.

As Rick dismounted him and Michael's legs returned to the bed, Michael was now lying flat on his back with Rick kneeling beside him, exhausted.

“That was incredible, Michelle. I hope we get to do this again soon,” Rick said with a wink.

“I hope so too, big boy,” Michael said in a surprisingly feminine tone, taking his index finger and scooping up the remainder of his cum from his face and sucking it clean before swallowing, as Rick and Beth watched in lustful awe. He truly had transformed now into a sissy whore, and there was no turning back. He wanted to suck and fuck and be used and abused like the slut he was, and hoped Beth would push him into exciting new situations for him to show off his sissy skills.

With one last forceful kiss, Rick bid the two goodnight and left the house, slowly driving away in his post-orgasmic glow.

“I love you so fucking much,” said Beth, kissing Michael again as she curled up beside him on the bed, “Just make sure that there's still some cum left in that dick for me, OK?”

Michael assured her that he would still make love to her whenever she wanted, but that now he was a sissy, he would have to be submissive to curtail his needs.

“That won't be a problem Michelle, just you wait and see...”
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