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Blackmail


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.


Penetration


Last night Michael had his first taste of true submission. His girlfriend, Beth, had found some of his porn on the laptop and decided to help her boyfriend act out these kinky fantasies. She had handcuffed him to the wall and forced him to deepthroat a massive strap-on before jerking him off and using the cum to cover the strap-on, again shoving it down his virgin throat and blackmailing him into swallowing his huge load, having secretly videotaped the entire thing. She emailed herself a copy of the video at an email address that Michael didn't know about, giving him no hope of ever deleting the video. She promised she wouldn't ruin his life, but it was undeniable that she had absolute power to make him do whatever she wanted now, and she soon she would be wielding that power to its full extent. To top it all off, she had locked him in a chastity belt before releasing him, so she also had power over his orgasms and could not only deny him pleasure at will, but make sure that any orgasm he did have would produce buckets of hot sticky cum, having plenty of time to build up between ejaculations.

Michael had the day off work, but Beth was not so lucky. She got up early, trying not to disturb her sleeping boyfriend, and got everything prepared. She was all ready to leave, so she finally wrote a small note, left it on the tiny parcel next to the bed, have Michael a soft kiss on his cheek and went away for work. Michael heard the car pull out of the drive. Deciding to enjoy a nice lazy day, he turned over and went back to sleep for a couple of hours.

Michael slowly opened his eyes, rousing from a dream that replayed the incredible experience of his girlfriend making him into her bitch last night. He loved it. He lay in bed for a minute, watching the shadow of the tree outside the window play across the white ceiling as the sunlight streamed in past it. He absent-mindedly looked around the room, daydreaming, when his eyes landed upon a small box near the door. Curious, he rolled out of bed and walked over to it, noticing that it had been beautifully wrapped in shiny red paper. He picked up the note that lay on top and read it aloud.

“Good morning Michelle, I hope you slept well after our fun last night. You've earned a rest, so I'll try not to wake you on my way out. I got you a little present, I want you to open this now and use it before I get home. It's for everything below your eyes. You'll see what I mean when you open it. Remember, if I'm not pleased with the results when I get home, I'm going straight to the computer. You know what I mean. All my love, Beth.” Michael looked at the present and wondered what she could possibly mean, “Only one way to find out I suppose.”

Carefully peeling the paper off, a plastic box revealed itself...it was a bright pink women's razor, complete with half a dozen extra blades. Not that he was a hairy guy, but he guessed that Beth intended Michael to be using this for quite some time over the coming weeks.

He got undressed for a shower and looked down at his body. He would look very different without any body hair, and there was quite a bit of it to get rid of. He sat and thought about the chances of someone noticing his bare skin, he wouldn't be able to take his shirt off or even wear shorts around other people. Then he remembered Beth's threat. The video of him taking her strap-on,  sucking his cum off its entire length and swallowing the entire load without hesitation. The thought of anyone seeing it made his heart race, and he realised he would have to use his new razor.

Methodically working over his entire body, Michael made sure there wasn't a trace of hair left. Face, armpits, forearms, chest, stomach, crotch, legs, and even around his ass, as he was sure Beth would get around to checking there at some point. A strap-on isn't just for sucking, after all. As he felt himself become hairless and smooth, his cock strained and tried to swell, but it was futile in the chastity belt. He could only manage a frustrating semi-hard effort before the cage stopped his cock growing any more.

That evening, Beth walked in the door with a spring in her step and a smile on her face. She found Michael waiting in the living room and wanted to see if he had indeed obeyed her.

“Strip!”

Something in Michael was already fully committed to being her slave, and he automatically stood up and started removing his clothes without hesitation. As he took off each piece of clothing, Beth's smile grew wider. Now totally naked, Beth drank in his naked, hairless body, so pleased with herself for giving him the day to himself to do this instead of doing it to him herself.

“Good girl Michelle! I bet you loved getting rid of all that nasty hair, it's not right for a slut to be covered in hair! If you want to get the boys you have to look your best!” Beth gave Michael a wink as he started to blush, “Oh, you like the idea of getting the boys now? No need to be embarrassed honey, taking a cock feels great, and I know how much you enjoyed last night. Looks like your little clit is trying to burst out of that,” pointing at the chastity belt barely restraining his package.

“Well why don't we let it out for a minute before we go shopping,” said Beth, before taking a key from within her shirt, on a slim chain around her neck, and removing the lock, Michael's cock quickly swelling to its full glory now it had been removed from captivity. Beth got to her knees and began slurping on Michael's penis, greedily devouring it as waves of pleasure spread throughout her boyfriend. She ran her hands up his smooth legs, over his hairless balls, up around to his shaved ass and then back round to his shaft. After less than a minute, she sensed that he was on the edge. Slowing down, prolonging the edge, she was surprised how easy it was to get him to cum so fast. But cumming was not something Beth wanted Michael to do just now. After making him ride the edge for what seemed like an eternity, Beth took her mouth off Michael's dick, which twitched impotently in the air, dying for just a little more stimulation to let it release its boiling load.

“That's enough for now. I want you to be super horny when we're shopping. Now we just need to get this cage back on you...I guess we'll have to wait until that goes away,” said Beth, eyeing Michael's cock up and down as if it were suddenly an inconvenience. Michael smiled at the change in character that Beth was keeping up, and obediently waited until his penis deflated enough for Beth to cram it back into the chastity belt.

Michael drove the pair to the local shopping centre, the whole time Beth pawing at his crotch, frustrating him and making him want to stop the car and fuck her then and there, but he was wearing the chastity belt and Beth had left the key at home, so he could only concentrate on the road and hope he would get release later that night.

Hand in hand, the couple wandered through the shops, Michael wondering if Beth was up to something or not. As usual, she dragged him into one of her favourite clothes shops. Going with the routine, Michael switched his mind off and started following her around, then snapped back to reality when he realised Beth was staring at him.

“Did you ask me something?”

“No, I was just waiting for you to start paying attention, because we're not shopping for me. We're shopping for you. Don't look so shocked, I told you that you're my sissy slut, and I expect you to dress like one. We need to get you some slutty lingerie, and some nice revealing dresses...maybe some high heels and boots, and we have to get you a wig! And makeup!”

Beth was really getting caught up in the idea, and Michael made noises of protestation, but secretly the idea of being dressed up and given a makeover as a woman and forced to be Beth's personal sissy slut made him incredibly excited.

“Let's get these,” said Beth, having gone around the whole shop and with an armful of skimpy garments, “we can bring them back if they don't show of your figure properly, but next time you're going to try them on in the store. Don't try to argue, or I'll bring the shop assistant into the changing room when you're in the middle of changing and see what she thinks of my sissy boyfriend. Anyway, I said you don't have to do it this time so stop squirming.”

Stepping in line now that Beth was exerting her authority, Michael payed for all his new clothes and carried the bags out to the car, driving home with the thought of having to try on similar clothes while still in the store racing through his mind, terrifying him but turning him on at the same time. Part of him hoped that Beth would make him go through with it in the future.

As soon as they had walked in the front door, Beth snatched the bags of clothes and makeup and ran into the kitchen, spreading them all over the table. Picking out bits and pieces, she handed Michael an outfit, “Try these on,” while already unboxing a pair of black strappy high heels and getting all the makeup set out on the counter and placing a chair beside it. With Michael dressed, she ushered him into the seat, taking a quick step back to look at her boyfriend-turned-slut. She was pleased with her handiwork so far, and the clothes really made him look feminine. He was now wearing a red bra and matching thong, a frilly pink summer dress and some four inch high heels which he struggled to even stand in. Beth quickly got to work applying foundation, mascara, eye liner, blusher, lipstick and gloss before putting the flowing brunette wig on his head. Already very convincing, she opened a bottle of barbie pink nail polish and gave Michael two even coats on each nail, fingers and toes.

Pulling him to his unsteady feet, Beth admired the sexy girl who stood before her. Perhaps she had been a little heavy on the makeup, but she was going for the whore look anyway. She could feel her own juices almost dripping down her legs she was so wet, and she could tell by the look in Michael's eyes that he was as turned on as she was.

“Stay here,” Beth commanded as she ran to the bedroom to put on her cock. Running back into the room, she was now in only her underwear, with her massive penis bouncing between her legs, “OK slut, get this down your throat right now, and don't spoil your makeup. By the way, I'm going to be using this every time from now on,” placing her camera on the counter where it would get a full view of the kitchen, pressing the shutter button to start recording, “don't you dare try to argue, I still have that first video.”

Michael did not dare try to argue. He hoped that he would get to see these videos some time, just thinking about the deepthroating from last night sent him crazy, actually watching it would be incredible. He dropped to his knees, struggling to sit comfortably with his heels digging into his ass, and opened his pink lips wide, ready to pleasure Beth's thick dildo. Excited by his willingness to please, Beth ran her fingers through the hair at the back of his head, gripping it firmly then forcefully sliding the full length of her cock into Michael's throat, pausing for a moment then fully withdrawing it.

“Good girl, I see you're learning well,” Beth purred, repeating this facial penetration several times before holding Michael's head against her crotch, grinding her dick down his throat and shivering with ecstasy when she felt Michael's tongue instinctively flick over her clit. Her juices ran down her leg as she approached her climax, but she wanted to prolong the anticipation. Withdrawing her dildo from her boyfriend, she panted, “Oh my God, you really are an amazing dick sucker...oh dear! Didn't I tell you not to mess up your makeup! Here you've gone and smudged that eyeliner! This just won't do, I was going to let you enjoy taking my cock into your mouth, but I think I'm just going to have to fuck your pussy instead. Now turn around so I can take you from behind like they slutty dog you are!”

Michael immediately complied, his dress sitting mid-thigh as he faced away from Beth on his hands and knees. Looking down, he noticed for the first time how striking his pink nails were, and the feminine feeling this gave him started his own juices flowing. Feeling the precum start to ooze from his flaccid cock in its cage made him hornier than ever, “Please mistress, fuck my virgin hole,” Michael could not believe what he was saying. What part of him had put that thought into his head? He immediately felt embarrassed and felt himself blush over his entire body.

“Don't worry, baby, I'm proud that you're letting your inner slut out. In fact, since you were brave enough to say that, and since you called me mistress, I'm going to let your clit out of its prison for this.”

With a small click, the padlock on the chastity belt came off, and the cage slowly came off Michael's cock, allowing it to swell within seconds and reach its full size, pointing straight at the floor as he remained steady in his submissive pose, “Now, where were we...” muttered Beth as she lifted up the bottom of Michael's dress and laid it over his back, exposing his shaven ass, ready to be penetrated for the first time by Beth's ever-rigid cock. She was enjoying this so much, she asked herself why they didn't do this earlier in the relationship. With a pulse of pleasure through her vagina, she knelt behind Michael and prepared to take his anal virginity.

Fortunately Beth had thought ahead, and had a bottle of lube in one of the bags on the table. She reached up, flipped open the lid with her thumb and poured a generous amount along the length of her shaft, finishing with a squirt straight onto Michael's puckered hole. She made sure her cock was coated all over, then took two fingers and lunged them straight into Michael's ass, making him gasp with the sudden invasion and the stretch he felt. She worked her fingers in and out, turned her hand to make sure everything had a good coating of lube, then moved up to three fingers. Michael took these easily she thought, so after a short period of finger fucking and watching as Michael produced a slow but constant stream of precum as she rubbed his prostate, she withdrew her hand and positioned the head of her cock at his entrance.

Beth slowly pushed her hips into Michael, watching intently as the entire length of her dildo slid easily into Michael, finally burying herself to the hilt within him, drawing ragged pants and groans from her boyfriend's bright pink lips, “Yes, yes, fuck me, Oh God, fuck your slut please mistress,” moaned Michael as he pushed his own body back against Beth's trying to take more of her dick inside him, precum flowing freely onto the floor.

Beth decided it was time to really put Michael through his paces. She withdrew all but the head and slammed the full length of the strap-on back into him, causing his cock to shake back and forth above the floor, sending trails of precum back and forth. She grabbed his hips more tightly and again and again rammed into him as hard as she could, living the sound of her body slapping against his smooth ass. She reached around below Michael and started stroking his shaft, feeling it twitch in her grasp as his prostate was stimulated with each forceful thrust into his tight sissy ass.

As she stroked harder and faster, she felt Michael's body tense up below her as his cock began to spasm hard. He let out a long, high moan as his cock unloaded load after load of thick cum straight onto the tile floor below him, the thrusting still punishing his ass making the orgasm fade and return in wave after wave, as if he were having multiple orgasms joined together. Finally, totally dry, the spasming stopped and Beth let go of his cock, still fully penetrating his ass. She gave him a minute to catch his breath.

“That's enough time for you to recover, now back that ass up, slut,” commanded Beth once again, inching herself back on her knees as she pulled Michael's hips back with her, reversing him slowly across the floor about two feet, “Now I'm going to keep fucking your slutty little ass with my cock, and you're going to clean up your mess and tell me how delicious it is.”

With that, Beth slowly started pumping in and out of Michael's ass, keeping a slow, steady pace now as his head slowly dropped to the huge puddle of cum below his face. He didn't know he could ever produce such a volume, and how he was being forced to lick it off the floor, and he knew he would have to consume every drop to satisfy Beth.

As Beth continued her ass fucking, Michael began to lap up his cum. It tasted different now that it wasn't on his girlfriend's cock...he actually enjoyed the taste, and knowing that he was licking up his own cum made his cock stay hard throughout. Eventually, after a lot of licking and tonguing the floor to make sure that he had left it clean, he had swallowed the full load. He could almost feel it filling up his stomach, “Thank you for allowing me to eat all my cum mistress,” he said, hoping that Beth would make this a repeat performance.

“You're welcome, whore. I'm so happy you've already blossomed into my little cumslut. Now, turn around and give mistress a blowjob to finish things off.”

Michael turned around quickly and saw the shiny cock, still coated in lube mixed with his ass, and hesitated for a moment.

“I said suck it, sissy!”

Michael transitioned into subservience again, holding his mouth open while Beth plunged herself deep within him. He could taste the strawberry flavoured lube that she had used, and separate from that, he could taste his ass. Knowing that he was going ass to mouth excited him greatly, and he greedily sucked and licked the dildo, forcing its length down his throat so he could consume every inch of it. Knowing how to please Beth when she was wearing her strap-on, he took the entire cock into his throat and started to tongue her clit, loving the sensation of having his throat stretched as she moved her pelvis against his face, and before long she was quaking with orgasm as all the tension she had built up over the course of the day was finally released.

At last, her orgasm subsided and she released Michael from her sexual embrace, allowing him to breathe again. Sitting flat on her ass on the kitchen floor, her strap-on flopped onto the floor, looking like a weapon that had truly been well used that day. Michael was exhausted, but still had the energy to crawl over the Beth and kiss her deeply, sharing the mixed tastes of the lube, his cum and his ass with her. She returned his kiss gladly, and was filled with satisfaction at her new sexual conquest in Michelle. She hadn't thought things would progress so quickly, but clearly Michael was as into this as she was. She relaxed into Michael's arms as she thought how she could move the rest of her plans forward, and really turn him into a cock sucking sissy slut...


Taking a Man


Recently, Michael and Beth had enjoyed a change in their sexual relationship recently. 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...”


I hope you enjoyed reading the first Sissy Boyfriend Collection! Part two is available at http://www.amazon.com/Sissy-Boyfriend-Collection-Parts-ebook/dp/B00898JAA6/ref=sr_1_7?s=digital-text&ie=UTF8&qid=1346190804&sr=1-7&keywords=jenni+ambrose

Also have a look at the first instalment of the Sissy Training series http://www.amazon.com/Sissy-Training-Secret-Fantasy-ebook/dp/B0093H04D4/ref=sr_1_31?s=digital-text&ie=UTF8&qid=1346277503&sr=1-31

Here's an excerpt from another of my short story collections, Tranny Neighbor Trilogy, which can be found at:

http://www.amazon.com/Tranny-Neighbor-Trilogy-ebook/dp/B008Z10HRW/ref=sr_1_4?s=digital-text&ie=UTF8&qid=1345388739&sr=1-4&keywords=jenni+ambrose

Excerpt:

I positioned myself closer to her again, the head of my cock poised at her gaping anus, ready to enter her. I leaned my weight forwards and watched as my head was taken easily by Caroline's hole, gripping just behind my head once it slipped into her. She moaned and pulled her legs towards her, giving me full access to her ass. I leaned down and kissed her, muffling her moans, and leaned all my weight downwards, penetrating her with the full length of my cock deep into her hot body.

I buried my full length deep into her ass and pressed by balls against her, loving the sensation of her ass gripping tightly around the length of my dick, holding me inside her, her cock pulsing in time with my own as I stimulated every nerve ending inside her ass with my rod. I slowly withdrew until I was almost completely out of her, then pushed my full length back in, sliding over her prostate and making a great gush of precum ooze from the tip of her dick. We both moaned in ecstasy, kissing roughly. I gripped and pulled her hair hard as my muscles tightened in pleasure, she ran her nails down my back, almost drawing blood.
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