
        
            
                
            
        

    
Sissy Boyfriend

Sissy Slut in the Street

Jenni Ambrose


Michael was getting very used to his sissy alternate ego. During the day, he would be just as he had always been. Going to work, paying the bills, relaxing in front of the television. At night, however, his girlfriend Beth had successfully transformed into a cum-hungry slut. Just a week ago, she had brought over a gay friend from work, and although it may have been the wine influencing him, Michael had the most amazing time sucking his cock and getting fucked in his sissy hole.

Over the rest of the week after taking Rick's cock, Beth had regularly forced her large strap-on down Michael's throat, only addressing him as Michelle when they were alone, and every night sodomised his ass with it. He loved it. Beth had denied him orgasm all week, and kept his little sissy clit locked away in its chastity belt. Michael knew that he would have to earn an orgasm, and getting fucked by Beth simply wasn't enough to deserve release. This only motivated Michael more to embrace his slutty side, every day becoming hungrier for a real cock so he could unleash his cum that was building up in his balls.

Friday night rolled around, and Michael was hopeful that being the weekend, Beth would have something in mind that would end with Michael sucking cock and releasing his cum. After a delicious home-cooked dinner, Beth brought Michael to their bedroom and started picking out some clothes for him to wear.

After a lot of careful deliberation and changing her mind, Beth decided on a particularly filthy ensemble. Michael was now wearing a very short black dress, barely hiding the girly pink thong that struggled to hold his chastity belt within it, a matching pink bra that had the straps contrasting brightly with the thin black straps of the dress, and now the B-cups of the bra were nicely filled by a pair of fake breasts Beth had found online. He was wearing the fishnet stockings again, and to finish the look was wearing black leather knee-high boots with a four inch heel. These were definitely easier to walk in than the strappy six inch heels he was worn previously, but they only made him feel more slutty, and obviously more aroused.

Beth sat Michael down in front of her and carefully did his makeup, this time putting on a pink sparkly lip gloss that tasted like strawberries, and applying glitter around his eyes to make him look extra-girly. Having no hair on his slim frame below his eyebrows, Michael really did look convincing, and had it not been for his dick locked tightly between his legs, he would have sworn that the person in the mirror was a sexy young woman. 

“Now you're ready! Let me get changed quickly and throw on some makeup, we're having a girl's night out!”

The colour drained from Michael's face, “I can't go out in public looking like this, people will see me! They'll know I'm a man!”

“Don't be silly, you're not a man. You're my little sissy slut, and the whole point of going out is so people will see you. Look, if you don't want to go, I can just email that video of you riding Rick and yelling for him to fuck your sissy hole to my sister and we can have a good laugh at your expense instead. How does that sound?”

“No, please don't do that, I'll be a good girl, I'll go out with you tonight.”

“Good girl. Now go and wait for me, I'll be down in a second.”

Driving down their street, Michael tried to shrink into the passenger seat as Beth slowly made her way along the road, loving the power she had over her boyfriend. As the journey went on, Michael started to feel a bit more relaxed, and eventually was able to stop shying away from the window.

“Nobody would be able to recognise me like this, and I do look pretty hot. I should just go with it, Beth would never put me in a situation I'm really not OK with, and it's been amazing so far letting her take control,” he said to himself as he looked over at the soft smile on Beth's face. She pulled up on a street in town a couple of blocks away from a popular club and turned to face Michael.

“Here's the deal. I'll choose a man for you. I'll be your wingman and I'll talk you up to him. I'll say your boyfriend just broke up with you and you want to get back at him by being naughty with another guy, and that you think he's hot. If he makes any moves towards you, you are going to go with it. If he asks you to dance, you dance. If he tries to kiss you, you lick his tonsils. I want you to push things forward, and by the end of the night I want you to have him here, behind this car, and I want you to suck him off. Any questions?”

Michael shook his head, dying to get inside and find a guy to suck. He had been looking forward to this all week, and couldn't wait to feel fresh cum pumping down his throat again.

In the club, Beth dragged Michael onto the dance floor to loosen him up a bit. He moved nervously, feeling like everyone was watching him. Seeing that dancing wasn't doing the tricks, Beth bought half a dozen shots, making Michael take four of them. Soon, Michael was feeling much more relaxed, and joined Beth in checking out the guys round the bar, trying to find one for him to take outside.

“I think I've found your man,” Beth said as she slid off the bar stool and disappeared into the crowd. Shortly, Michael saw her appear at the bar a few seats down and wink at him.

While trying to figure out why she was sitting away from him, his view was suddenly blocked by a muscular chest. Looking up, he saw a rather handsome face looking back at him. 

“Hi, my name's Ryan. Your friend told me you're single...so can I buy you a drink?”

A wave of panic flew through Michael's brain. He hadn't thought far enough ahead, and now he had to speak. He hadn't practised speaking in a feminine voice, the closest he had done was in the heat of the moment while Rick was fucking him. He did his best to sound female, managing to get out, “Make mine a cosmopolitan,” smoothly enough that Ryan didn't even think twice, ordering a cosmopolitan and a whiskey on the rocks.

The conversation was flowing easily, and Michael was settled into his higher pitch voice. He was flirting very obviously with Ryan, who was flirting back just as heavily. As Ryan ordered another round of drinks, Michael's eyes dropped to Ryan's crotch, and there, clear as day, was a sizeable bulge. Michael knew things were going well, and he found himself hoping that he would be able to go through with Beth's instructions and taste the big cock that bulged under those tight jeans.

Michael's felt a little woozy with the alcohol. He played up the feeling and acted more drunk than he was, unsteadily placing his hand on Ryan's chest, his own brightly coloured nails catching his eye.

“Let's dance,” Michael slurred, his hand falling to grab Ryan's hand, dragging him away from the bar towards the dance floor.

Michael had lost all his inhibitions, thrashing his body around with abandon, almost immediately turned around and pushing his ass into Ryan's bulge, grinding against him, trying to be as filthy as possible. Ryan's hands quickly began to explore Michael's curves, feeling every inch of him, nearly getting close enough to touch his chastity belt...Michael's heart froze for a second before melting back to life as the alcohol washed through his mind.

Turning to face Ryan again, Michael caressed his chiselled chest, running his hands slowly down, inching further in time with the music, reaching Ryan's groaning bulge, grasping it hard and feeling it twitch beneath his fingers. Michael crossed a threshold in his mind, and no longer needed Beth to force him to be a slut. He leaned in close to Ryan's cheek, gently biting his ear before speaking.

“I want to see this bulge,” whispered Michael, giving Ryan's cock another squeeze, “up close and personal.” Grabbing Ryan's hand, he pulled him out of the club, nearly forgetting where the car was parked. He turned to where Beth had parked and quickly walked down the street, stopping occasionally to kiss him passionately and grind into his hard cock.

Reaching the car, Michael pushed Rick in front of the car, a devilish grin on his face as he took a single finger and pushed Ryan back into a sitting position on the hood. Quickly checking nobody was too close by, Michael crouched down so he was face to face with the ominous bulge.

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.

“Ungh...oh yeah...uh...that's it baby,” Ryan groaned, amazed how much the girl in front of him loved cock.

Pushing further forward, Michael let his lips part further and envelope the head, taking more and more of his rod into his mouth, allowing his tongue to massage along the length of the underside of the huge cock he was taking, steadily progressing in one fluid motion until his lips finally met the base of Ryan's dick. Michael made a tight seal with his lips and made a swallowing motion, feeling his muscles contrict around the head that sat deep in his throat. Struggling not to gag with its size, Michael sucked as hard as he could, engorging the massive cock even more, before starting to piston his head back and forward, lifting a hand to massage Ryan's balls as his other hand first went down to his chastity belt, trying to rub his flaccid penis through the plastic barrier.

Realised he could never stimulate himself through the cage, his horny mind took over and me moved his hand further back, fingering his asshole at first with one finger, quickly progressing to two and three fingers, ramming them into his hole as Ryan's cock slid in and out of his throat. 

Michael continued sucking and fingering until the urge to be filled by Ryan's cock overwhelmed him. His fingers could never equal the feeling of a hard cock ramming into his ass, twitching with pleasure and pulsating with orgasm.

Michael quickly stood up, taking his fingers from under his skirt where it looked as if he had been fingering a pussy, lifted them into front of his face, keeping intense eye contact with Ryan all along, and sucking each one clean, tasting his ass again. 

“God, this is so slutty. I'm sucking my ass juices off my fingers in front of this guy I don't even know, and I want nothing more than to have him fuck me in the ass,” Michael thought to himself as his ass twitched in anticipation.

Michael pulled Ryan off the car and stepped forwards until he was about a foot away from the hood. Bending at the waist, Michael planted his hands firmly and pushed his ass into the air. He looked over his shoulder and lifted a hand off the car, reaching around to his ass, pulling his skirt up and moving his thong to one side, being careful not to expose the tiny plastic cage just in front of his hole.

“Fuck my asshole. I'm a dirty, dirty girl and I need to fuck me in my back door like a slut. I want you to fill me so full of your cum that it drips out of me all night, so I can finger myself tomorrow morning and still taste your cum on my fingers. I want you to fuck my ass so hard that I can't walk straight.” 

Michael had lost any fear now, consumed by lust and the absolute need to live out his sissy whore fantasies. Ryan moved closer, placing one hand on the small of Michael's back, aiming his cock straight at Michael's already loosened ass.

Michael felt an increasing pressure build as Ryan pushed his cock forwards. At first, Michael's ass resisted the invader, then slowly opening to accept his lover. Michael felt his asshole open and grip the head of Ryan's dick, involuntarily contracting as it gradually opened. 

Suddenly, as Michael's anus finally opened wide enough, the head of Ryan's dick got sucked in.

“Oh!” Michael squealed, the rapid transition from empty to full jolting his brain with pleasure, “oh...yeah...that's it baby, give me the rest of your big dick...fill my slut hole...”

Ryan paused to get used to the intense grip of Michael's ring around his cock, “Oh shit,” he thought, “this bitch is tight, this is going to be fun.”

“Fill me up daddy, fill me with your big hard dick,” yelled Michael, no longer caring who heard him.

Ryan placed his hands on Michael's hips and pulled back hard. Michael could feel every inch of the dick slide further into him, opening him up deeper and deeper, sliding over his prostate, milking out a glob of precum that started to run out the front of his chastity belt. Too turned on to care if Ryan noticed, he rubbed the precum off the front of the cage and licked it off his hand before slamming is back onto the hood of the car, groaning as he did so.

Sliding back out of Michael's boy cunt, Ryan's dick left Michael with a feeling of emptiness and desire, that was quickly fulfilled when the rod was pushed back into him, going deeper with each thrust. Before long, Ryan was fully inside Michael's ass, finally wet enough from his natural juices to fuck him hard.

Michael breathed in harsh gasps as his arousal took over. He was dressed up as a sissy fuck-slut, bent over the hood of his car in a public street, getting fucked in the ass raw by a complete stranger with a huge cock, and he couldn't wait for Ryan to shoot his load into his ass.

Michael pushed hard against his car in time with Ryan's thrusts, getting him as deep as possible. He loved the feeling of Ryan's balls slapping against his own, of his long cock stimulating his depths, of his strong hands taking control and pummelling his tight anus with all his strength. Michael kept his arms braced straight but lowered his head down, focusing on the sensations inside him. 

Arching his back, Michael looked up and saw, in the back seat of his car, Beth was watching him get fucked in the street. Groping her breast with one hand and the other buried in her jeans, she was breathing heavily, clearly enjoying the show.

Michael decided to put on a little performance for his girlfriend, tossing his head back and moaning.

“Oh yeah baby, fuck my tight ass with your big, hard cock. Give it to me harder daddy! Oh, yes! Harder! Please, fuck me harder!”

Michael threw his hips back into Ryan's thrust as hard as he could, the pounding his ass was receiving stimulating him like he had never felt, approaching orgasm quickly as he heard Ryan's breath grow rapid and shallow.

He could feel the car beneath his hands start to rock back and forth very slightly. Looking forward again, the windows had a fine mist of condensation on them, and he could just make out Beth, masturbating with amazing intensity and energy as her eyes were locked with Michael's.

Michael's flaccid cock began to twitch within the chastity belt as he felt his orgasm finally begin to flow over him. His chest tightened, barely able to breathe, and his ass spasmed tightly around Ryan's pistoning cock, drawing a groan from deep within Ryan's muscular body. 

Michael slowly felt a great heat build within his balls and spread to consume his entire body, causing tremors as it grew, finally covering his entire body and making Michael feel as if he may die with the quaking pleasure that overtook him. The bulging dick in his ass still pressing hard on his prostate, Michael finally shuddered with earth-shattering climax as Ryan pulled back hard on his hips and he felt the cock in his ass pulse as it started to shoot streams of hot cum deep inside him.

In the throes of ecstasy, Michael's mind exploded with rapturous bliss as he took his lover's cum in his ass. Releasing high animnalistic moans from his bright pink lips, he could feel his own sissy cum start to ooze out of his caged dick, running down the inside of his smooth thigh, over the length of his leg, crossing the inside of his pedicured foot and creating a puddle of cum on the ground between his spread legs. Dying to taste his cum, he took a hand and scooped up as much as he could from his thigh with his fingers, shoving them deep into his mouth and down his throat, making sure he drank every drop he could, slurping noisily as he consumed his jizz like the cum-whore he had become.

From within the car in front of him, Michael heard Beth's moans as she reached her own climax. Ryan finally ceased his monumental climax inside Michael, and slowly withdrew from his ass, watching his cum run out of Michael's sexy gape, watching it run down his thighs, and without knowing it, watching it mix with Michael's own cum on his skin before ending on the ground between the two.

Slumping over the hood of the car in exhaustion, Michael's skirt fell back over his ass, covering his caged cock from view as Ryan sat beside his spent body.

“God damn that was incredible. I've never done anything like that. Your ass was absolutely incredible, I don't think I've ever cum so hard. I'm going to go get a drink, come find me inside if you want,” zipping up his jeans before walking back to the club slowly, leaving Michael catching his breath on his car. 

Once Ryan had vanished from sight, Beth slowly climbed out of the car, barely able to stand as the after-effects of her own orgasm made her legs weak.

“I'm so pround of you Michelle, you've really blossomed into a hot little cum slut. How does your ass feel, baby?”

“It feels so good...I can feel his cum running out of me. There's so much jizz inside me, it feels so good Beth. I don't know why I didn't do this earlier.”

“Come sit inside the car, let's go home and think about how we're going to let you keep living the life of a dirty little whore. I love seeing you get fucked, and I don't want it to stop any time soon.”

Helping him walk round to the passenger side, Beth got her boyfriend into the car, cum still running down his legs, and drove the two of them back home. Michael climbed into bed, still in his sissy clothes, and drifted off to sleep next to his loving girlfriend, thinking of all the slutty things he would get up to in the weeks to come. It wouldn't be long before he would have a cock inside him again. He couldn't wait.
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