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SISSIFICATION, FEMINIZATION AND CROSSDRESSING

BY CHRISTINA BRULER

He was right his life had changed for good now, he could tell that Francis had lost all respect for Arnie as a man even when Arnie wasn’t dressed up as Anabelle, Francis still treated him like her bitch and spoke to him as if he was a woman.

Since the night I got caught Francis demanded I dress feminine any time I was in the house, as soon as I came home from work I was put in heels that locked around my ankles and was to wear them at all times, she said it was “so you learn to walk like a proper woman”, but I was sure even the most dedicated woman didn’t wear them to bed. Francis had bought various types of theses so I could learn to walk in any type of heel. After I had my heels on it would be make up practice, she said wanted me to learn to put my full face on and have hair done in 20 minutes it had been a month now and I was getting close. Then I would be told what out-fit to wear, which was usually a maid style uniform not a sexy costume type but and actual maid uniform from a hotel. We had managed to get them online in various different colours, but they were to long so Francis had them shortened so they were just below my ass. After I was done up, I would present myself to her for inspection, she would usually have some comments for me, to help me improve, then I would make Francis’s dinner, then must do all the housework before I could eat which was usually low-calorie meal as I was on a strict diet to keep my weight down. I was enjoying my feminisation and thought I was getting pretty good, but some parts of this new life were getting hard to adjust too.

Our sex life had change dramatically, I said I would do anything to stay with her and she agreed but there would be some new ground rules that I must obey, with her being a lawyer she had even got me to fill out a contract. We were now no longer to going to have any conventional sex, in other words my cock would never be inside her again. I was to pleasure her and my cock was to be starved of attention, this was very difficult for me to adjust too, it had been a month now and I was really struggling, I was horny all the time.

“There’s my Anabelle, well done that was 19 minutes, good girl.” Francis said in a mocking tone but l qloved it when she spoke to me like this. She was sitting on the couch work trouser suit on legs spread open and her black tassel loafer on and her hair tied back looking beautiful as ever.   I had presented myself to Francis in the living room it was Friday night and I had been practicing my make-up all week, I had recently been offered to work from home which I was apprehensive about as I knew she would have me dressed all the time but as I had promised never to keep anything from her again, I thought I better tell her. Of course, she told me I was to take up the offer as it would give me time to practice my feminisation. So, there I was standing in a maids outfit this one a little frillier than the usual, heels locked around my ankle, with my wife wearing the keys around her neck.

“Thank you, mistress, how do I look?” I said trying to sound as feminine as possible and flicking the hair from my brunet shoulder length wig with my well-manicured hand. Now that I was at home all day Francis only allowed me out of my heels at bedtime, she would lock me in them before she went to work and I would wear them the rest of the day.  To be honest at first, I found it quite painful, but my feet have now adjusted I love how well I can walk in them now. I  must make sure that when I am on a call to work keep my bottom half off the camera and also that I turn the sound off if need to walk, my boss Ronald commented that he could here clicking noise when I went to get something from the other room, dam wooden floors, I fobbed him off but no sure he was convinced.

“You look like a sissy bitch obviously, now go get your work done I have a surprise for you.” She said with a smile and a wink. So, I did what I was told got her dinner ready, tidied the house and done the laundry. I was eager to find out what the surprise was as I had been sex started recently, only giving oral to Francis whenever she demanded and never getting action on my little clity as she called it now. Hopefully she had changed her mind and I was going to get to fuck my wife, Afterall I had been a good girl. 

Once I folded and put the last bit laundry away, I headed down stairs. Wow I thought as travelled down the stairs I really was getting good in these heels. I was wearing high stilettos but could easily walk downstairs now. When I got to the bottom my heart was racing, I was so looking forward to having sex for the first time in months, I had missed the feeling of being inside my wife. When I first started crossdressing again it really took hold of me all I could think about was being a sissy slut but now because I was forbidden from penis entering my wife, I now desired it more than ever even though I still wanted to be a slut for her.

“Francis I am finished” I announced as I came back into the kitchen. Francis was standing at the other side of the island, and I could only see her top half.

“Call me mistress, sissy slut. I told you can only call me my name when there are people around. OKAY?” She demanded.

“Sorry Mistress”

“Are you ready for your surprise”

“Yes, I missed you so much, and been horny as hell, I am hard for you right now!” I said failing to contain my desperation.

“What? Ha Ha, do you think I am letting that thing anywhere near me? She pointed at my cock while half laughing.

“This treat is not for that little clitty of yours its useless now, its for that little boi pussy you love getting pounded so much.” As she spoke she walked round the island, the first thing I noticed was her bear tanned, toned and perfectly smooth legs and she was still wearing her shoes, but what caught my eye next was the large black strap-on dildo she was wearing held on with black leather harness. As she walked towards me, she grabbed the dildo halfway up with her right hand and started to shake it. “Are ready for my dick you little sissy whore.” I was in shock at first, I had really wanted to fuck her, but now that she was standing there with a large strap-on on I knew I was really a submissive sissy and desperate to be dominated by it and by mostly by her.     

“Get on your knees” I didn’t need to be told twice, I dropped to me knees, right in front of her, with her black dildo tip just a few inches from my face, I instinctively grabbed the rubber cock with my right hand. “Did I say you could touch it bitch!” she said as she removed my hand.

“Open your mouth” She instructed; I did as she said and opened my mouth circular shape in anticipation of the black monster filling it but as it got close my mistress instead slapped it on either side of my face twice, then unexpectedly shoved it in my mouth. It hurt a little as it hit my lip off my teeth but then mistress had to show me who was boss, I suppose. As soon as it was in, I got to work on it just as if it were the real thing sucking and licking. Sometimes liking all the way to base and sometimes past to get a sneaky taste of my mistress’s clit. She seemed to be enjoying my work and gave me lots of instruction and encouragement.

“Oh yeah you sissy bitch, u love that cock, don’t you?”

“Yee…uh..” I tried to respond but it was difficult with dildo halfway down my throat.

At that point she grabbed my head and started thrust the dildo into my mouth, it felt so good to be dominated in this way even if the rough face fucking was starting to make me gag. She grabbed and fucked three trusts forward going deeper in my throat each time. Every third time would make me gag as got closer to the back of my throat. I was gagging for more and grabbed that back of her bum and held the dildo deep in my throat I wanted to swallow it I wanted to take for her. She moved one hand to the top of my head and started to rub sensually. “Go on girl swallow that cock” the sudden support and kindness sent my sissy brain spinning and my cock was twitching I was surly leaking onto floor. I relaxed my throat and suddenly felt the rubber tip pass by my tonsils it was now filling my throat and the sensation of it rubbing on my throat was more intense than I imagined I think my cock was going to explode, I bobbed up and down taking the cock down my throat each time and each time my cock responded.

“That is enough of that, u look like you’re enjoying that too much.” She said as she removed the rubber rod from my throat and then my mouth. I coughed and splattered spit all over the place, I took a deep intake of breath I was so busy with the cock sucking I had forgot to breath properly, As I tried to get my breath back I had a sneaky look down to the floor underneath my cock and there was a puddle of precum.  Instantly Francis quipped “yeah you look like you enjoyed that.” I dipped my head I had nothing to say and was still gathering my breath, so don’t even know if I could if I had anything to say. She grabbed my chin and tilted my head back until it was facing up at her “You enjoyed that you little slut, didn’t you!”

“Yes I did mistress” I said with a naturally feminine voice.

“Now get up and bend over that couch.” as she pointed to the couch in the open plan kitchen. I stumbled to my feet and walked over to the couch, I loved the clicking of my stiletto heels on the floor and knowing Francis was checking out my ass was making feel submissive and sexy.  I put one knee on the couch and left the other off and I arched my back bent both knees and stuck my bum in the air.  My butt hole was exposed, and I could feel the cool air on it, I was also desperate to feel this cock inside me. “You can really suck cock like a good gurl but let’s see if can get fucked like one.” I peeked over my shoulder and could see her walking over staring at my ass with a determined look the anticipation of what was about to happen was too much and my legs started to shake.

When she arrived behind me, she kicked my standing leg open, which spread my legs wider and showed her dominance to me, she rested her hand on base of my spine and with her other hand she guided the rubber cock until it was touching my hole.

“Do you want this sissy?” she asked.

“YES MISSTRESS I WANT TO BE FUCKED” I begged.

“Where do you want to be fucked?” she asked calmly.

“PLEASE FUCK MY ASS MISS.. MY ASS IS YOURS. I NEED YOUR BIG COCK IN MY ASS.” I Begged in desperation. 

She then spit on my Anal hole and the tip of the black dick, the wetness made me jump, and she laughed a little chuckle but I just thrashed my head side to side I was over taken by lust. Francis grabbed both my hips and started to slide the cock into my hole, it was agony at first and I pulled away a little as the tip tried to open me up, but she grabbed hips tighter and pulled me back onto the cock and forced it in, I was now whimpering in pain, but it almost felt like a good pain.  

As the cock slipped further in and my insides made way for it, the pain subsided, this gradually made way more and more intense pleasure. I could feel my orgasm rising up inside me as Francis pumped away at my ass, with each forceful thrust against my prostate felt closer to climax, I could see a constant stream of clear liquid running from cock and Francis had noticed too. “DON’T YOU CUM YET YOU LITTLE SLUT!” she warned but I was in in complete submission to her but also in submission to my own body, with her fucking my ass so dominantly I had no control of when I would cum. After just a few more thrusts my half erect cock shot my white mess all over the couch.

She slipped the cock out and once again I felt the familiar emptiness, I felt guilty and embarrassed was it normal to rather be dressed like a slut and fucked by your wife than to be the one doing the fucking. I didn’t get long to contemplate this thought, “Hurry up and clean up your mess”. I Stumbled to my feet steading myself in my heels and walked over to the counter to grab some wipes to clean up the mess.

“What are we going to do about this coming to soon, Anabelle?” Francis asked.

“Sorry Francis I didn’t mean to.” I knew how pathetic that sounded but couldn’t help it. It was what I meant I didn’t want to ejaculate so early and completely hands free but couldn’t control myself.  I knew it confirmed how much of a submissive slut I was, I came from being dominated and used and proved it to my wife.

I rushed back with the wipes and cleaned the mess, Francis was sitting on the other end of the couch still wearing the harness and dildo, she was staring at me inquisitively as is she was thinking of something.

“Are you okay?” I asked as I knelt in front of the couch wiping down the couch.

“Yes, I am just thinking, I am quite enjoying this new role reversal in the house and I can clearly see how much you are enjoying it the evidence is there on the couch” she said I she pointed to the wet patch on the couch. “I have to go out tomorrow to collect a few things but make sure you are shaved and ready when I get back tomorrow.”

“Okay Mistress.”

She stood up and walked towards me stopping right in front of me. “Thake you my cock off and clean it, we are going to need it again tomorrow.” I did as she asked and removed the harness and dildo and cleaned them up. As I was cleaning them off, Francis left and went out for the rest of night. This was something she had been doing more often, I had tried to ask her about it, but she shot me down telling me “if you don’t like it you can fuck off, see if you can find another wife that will put up with a sissy slut that uses her dildos to fuck his ass.”

I went to bed around ten, I was now staying in the spare room as Francis wanted more space in the bed, I thought a king size was big enough for two but I was in no position to argue. I had noticed that the spare room ha gradually been changed ultra-feminine, Francis has been buying cushions and ornaments for the room, but they were all pink and frilly, there was, pink love heart cushions, fluffy pink pillows and pink ornaments that looked like bent over cocks there was on at each side of the bed next to the bedside lights. The room had always had pink wallpaper but Francis had me change the bedding to a pink satin bed sheet and duvet with matching pillows, the room was now a sissys paradise and I loved it but I did miss sleeping next to my wife. I missed waking up next to her and being able to spoon to sleep.

At 11.30pm I was woken by the sound of a car in the driveway, I assumed it was Francis and went to get up to greet her, as I got up, I could see my phone was lit up and there where a few messages from Francis:

“I am on my home, I am bringing a friend home, stay in the spare room and don’t bother us.”

I wondered who she was bringing probably one of her girlfriends I assumed and didn’t think too much of her telling me to stay away as she had not unlocked my heels so was still wearing them, I had also slipped into a satin nightdress, after about ten minutes I could her voices coming up the stairs. One of the voices was deeper than I expected, was it a man. As the voices got closer, I could hear more clearly and it was definitely a man I could hear in between my wife’s girly giggles. I couldn’t believe it, I was devastated, Francis had brought another man home and they were now heading to what used to be our bedroom. I heard the bedroom door shut as I was sitting on floor with my ear to the wall trying to listen, it went silent for a few minutes then it started, first I heard the banging of my martial bed headboard on the wall, then it was my wife’s moans, as soon as I heard something stirred inside me, I was still feeling jealous but no longer sad now I could hear her enjoying herself, and my cock started to twitch, as the moans got louder the more I got turned on, I was imaging what this big strong man would look like and how he was devouring my wife’s body. Soon I was rock hard and could not take it no longer, I started to play with my clity, I was stroking back and forward and couldn’t resist taking my other hand and giving my boipussy  a fingering I slipped in to fingers and played with myself until I climaxed.

After I finished with myself, I sat and listened as this bull really serviced my wife her moans had got louder and louder and I clearly hear now.

“Oh yes, it’s so big”

“Oh, I have never been fucked like this before”

“Oh, I that’s it, you own my pussy”

She was really letting herself go I had never heard her like this, and I wondered if it was for my benefit. After a few more minutes I heard the bull grunting and then the banging stopped. After a few more minutes I heard the door open and a car drive away, I waited a few minutes then snuck out, I creeped along the hallway as quietly as I could in my heels. The bedroom door was open, and I peaked in, I could Francis was sleeping naked in the bed, she was facing away from me but her back and bum were exposed from sheet, he looked so hot, I was genuinely glad she had a good time, I creeped back to the spare room, looks like I would be sleeping in my heels again.

When I woke in the morning, I was excited to see Francis, but her bed was empty, I headed downstairs, she was nowhere to be seen but there was note on the island next to the keys for the padlocks on my heels.

“Gone out to pick up a few things, remember what I told you yesterday be ready for me getting back.”

I  removed the heels and got to started in my house work, it was so much easier and I got in done in half the time now I didn’t have my heels on. Once I was done, I got straight to my hair removal routine and I used cream all over my body, taking extra care round my balls and clitty, I decided to shave all the hair around my cock, I hoped Francis would like me being bald down there. When I got out the shower, I wasn’t sure what to wear so I just put on a new satin leopard pint robe and black fluffy slippers. I took a seat in the lounge and waited for Francis.

When I see Francis driving up the driveway, I was excited to see her and I wanted too find out about last night. She burst into the house, “Anabelle are u there?” she said sounding excited. “I am in here.” I shouted from the lounge. When she walked in, I could see she had a bag with a couple of packages inside.

“I have a surprise for you, this will hopefully help with you premature ejaculation problem, you’ve been having.” She lifted out one of the boxes and opened it up. It was a pink plastic Chasity cage. I felt turned on looking at it, I had watched lots of porn with gurls wearing them and they always looked like they were really enjoying their anal sex more but I was also worried that I would now no longer get to fuck Francis.

She held it up to show me. “it’s a Chasity cage for your little cock, better to keep it locked up then you won’t be as likely to cum everywhere before I have had my way with you.”

“But do you not want my cock sometime, you can’t if its locked away?” I pleaded pathetically.

“Anabelle, we have been through this, you wanted this sissy life, and I am giving you it, but the rules are you don’t get to fuck me, if I want fucked I will go out and get a real man to fuck me.” She said mater of factly.

“What like last night.” I said trying to take a swipe but just ended up sounding bitchy.

“HAAHAA” She laughed in my face. “Exactly, don’t think I don’t know you were wanking away listing to me getting fucked, haha, you were probably fingering you little ring as well, you little slut.”

Shit how did she know. “I wasn’t, I done that before you got back.” Pathetically trying to lie but the lie sounded worse, Francis just glanced a knowing smile and carried on.

“From now on you wont be doing any wanking unless I say so, I want you to wear this little cute cage at all times, it will help when your servicing me and it will also help with your feminization. Now come over here to I see how it fits.”

I walked over and she opened the robe, she lipped it over my cock and connected the ring piece which was placed at the back of balls, she gave it tug to make sure it was in place, next she took a padlock out the other box and locked my cage in place, she removed her necklace from around her neck and slipped the key on it and reattached it round her neck. “That will keep the ring safe.” She said with a huge grin on her face. “Now go and get ready we have shopping to get.”

It was worrying me how far this had gone already and I wasn’t sure how far Francis was willing to go, I had always dreamed of this situation now it was here it was going to deep to fast, but what choice did I have but to go along with it. Francis could expose me any time she wanted, and I knew it, so anything she told me to do I would have to do it. But honestly, I also was really enjoy my femininity and this cage was making me feel extra submissive and slutty, shame I now had no way to relieve it hopefully mistress would giving me a good fucking later and that would relieve the heat, but only if I was a good gurl.   

THE END
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