
        
            
                
            
        

    
Sissy Training

Part One

Her Secret Fantasy

Jenni Ambrose


[Have a look at my best seller in the sissy genre, Sissy Boyfriend http://www.amazon.com/Sissy-Boyfriend-Collection-Parts-ebook/dp/B00889O5AQ/ref=sr_1_1?ie=UTF8&qid=1344888363&sr=8-1&keywords=jenni+ambrose ]

“Perfect!”

After much deliberation, Veronica finally picked a set of lingerie off the wall and knew she had found the perfect set. The bra and thong were made from black lace, and had a scarlet trim that she knew James would love. They had been married almost a year, and for their first wedding anniversary she wanted to give James the best night of his life. Over the last year, their sex life had started to wane slightly; they still had sex a few times a week, but the passion and intensity that they had behind closed doors had begun to wear off.

Veronica had always had a kinky side to her. She had always felt uncomfortable about showing that side of herself, worrying that any guy would think she was weird and leave her. She had never even told James her deepest fantasies, keeping them suppressed through years of dating leading up to their wedding. She had wanted nothing more than to tell him her darkest desires and have him be excited by them too, but she knew that, although he loved sex, he didn't have that same fire within him, or so she thought.

On the evening of their anniversary, James drove them to the same restaurant in town where they had their first date, and where he had proposed to her. It was an incredibly romantic evening, and he had managed to get them a secluded table in the corner. Veronica was wearing a short black dress that showed off her ample cleavage, and while she was sure nobody was looking, she gave James a quick peek of her new underwear. She knew the whole time that James was getting more and more aroused, barely able to concentrate on their conversation. She had made up excuses for over a week for not having sex, and although the incredible excitement may have faded in the bedroom, both still had a strong sexual appetite, and both were dying for sex at this point.

Seeing him glancing down her dress at every opportunity, watching him get more worked up, began to turn Veronica on too. It had been all she could do not to bend over the kitchen table and beg him to fuck her hard for the last few days, and knowing that his hard cock was waiting eagerly under the table made her wet with desire.

On the drive home she gently teased his crotch, loving the sight of his dick tenting his jeans. She stroked up and down his thighs, lightly touching the head of his cock through the material before moving her hand away again. She listened as his breathing became deeper, the teasing almost getting too much for him. They were almost home, and she couldn't wait to get his rod out of its prison and feel it pumping deep inside her.

As soon as they were in the front door, James pinned Veronica against the wall, kissing her deeply, reminding them both of how things used to be before sex had become such a routine. Unable to control herself any longer, she dropped to her knees and opened his jeans, pulling them to the floor, finally releasing his cock in front of her face. The tip was already glistening with precum, and she grabbed the base with one hand, directing it straight at her lips. Opening her mouth slightly, she moved herself closer, ready to take it into her throat like she knew he loved.

A thought quickly flashed through her head. Maybe it was the alcohol, maybe the fact that she was hornier than she had been for months, but something in her gave her courage to finally let her secret slip to her loving husband. This was the best time to tell him, now that he was dying to cum, and his dick was impatiently throbbing in front of her face, straining for orgasmic release.

“Baby, I want to ask you something...” Veronica paused a moment, the look on his face telling her that, in that moment, she had complete control over him, “...well, you know I have a fantasy that I wouldn't tell you about.” James nodded his head, wondering where this was going, his mind still focused on fucking her senseless.

“I know how turned on you are, and I know these last couple of weeks have driven you crazy without being able to fuck me. I wouldn't want to leave you like this, all pent up and frustrated without an orgasm tonight. If you would just do one little thing for me, I'll suck your big, hard dick like it's never been sucked before.”

Seeing the blank, unresisting expression on his face, she knew she was making progress. She stood up and dragged him by the hand to their bedroom, jeans still around his ankles, his balls feeling like they were about to burst with all the cum building up inside him. She pushed him back on the bed, whipping his jeans off his legs, leaving him naked from the waist down.

James's cock was rock hard and leaking precum all over his belly. Veronica ran to the chest of drawers in the room and pulled something out of one of them, skipping back over to where the puzzled James lay fixed to the spot. Veronica slowly, seductively, slid up his legs, kissing as she went. Her face was level with his cock, and she gently kissed the sensitive underside of the head. His cock twitched as soon as she touched it, sending a shock of pleasure through his body. He was putty in her hands, and now was the time for her to make her move.

“James, if you want this,” pointing firmly at his cock, “to get any attention tonight, you're going to do something for me. But if you do, I'll make sure this will be better than any blowjob you've even dreamed of. It's only something small, and it's something I've always fantasized about...”

Veronica lifted a pair of very feminine pink cotton panties into view. James's eyes bulged wide at what he saw, his gut reaction being very averse to what she was asking. His cock, on the other hand, betrayed something from deep within him, something he wasn't even aware of.

“Oh my God! Your cock just twitched! Look at all that precum! James, you naughty boy...you like the idea of this, don't you? Don't worry, baby, I wont tell anyone. This will be our little secret. Now, let's put these on you and get that big cock of yours to fill me up with your delicious cum.”

Veronica quickly slid down off the bed again and put James's legs into her panties, his feet moving involuntarily to help her. As she slid them up, he lifted his hips off the bed so she could put them on him properly. She stepped back to admire her boyfriend and her fantasy come to life.

“You look so hot! I can't believe this...I'm getting so wet just looking at you,” Veronica absent-mindedly put her hand under her dress and started to rub her pussy through her new lace panties, her fluid already soaking through the material. Her legs began to weaken as great throbs of pleasure spread over her body, her mind melting in ecstatic excitement. Could it be that her husband would enjoy her fantasy and let her take it further? She knew she couldn't waste this chance to get him hooked, and seeing the front of her pink panties soaking wet with his precum, struggling to contain his erection, she moved forward, dying to suck his cock.

She dived onto him, immediately starting to kiss and lick at the outside of the panties, tasting his precum, feeling his dick twitch with every touch of her lips and tongue. She reached in the side and pulled his cock out beside his leg, keeping the panties on him, making sure he looked as feminine as possible while she worked his cock with her mouth.

Normally, she thought of giving James a blowjob as a bit of a chore now. She used to enjoy it, but it had lost its appeal recently. Now, with her lips gently touching the tip of his cock, sliding easily over it with its coating of clear precum, she wanted nothing more than to feel it deep inside her, pumping its load down her throat. With one motion, she opened her mouth and slid his cock past her lips, over her tongue and down her throat until her nose was pressed into the waistband of her panties. She could feel her throat stretch open as his cock throbbed inside her, a deep groan coming from above her as he struggled not to cum straight away.

Veronica began to bob her face up and down, taking his cock almost completely out of her mouth and sliding its full length back inside her again, all the time fixated on the pink material surround the base of it. She was holding the base of his cock still with one hand, and with the other she lifted her dress up and began to masturbate, unable to hold back from pleasuring herself.

She sucked his cock faster as her hand rubbed her clit furiously, both of them moaning with mutual ecstasy. James's body grew tense and his breathing ragged, his orgasm approaching quickly. Something about wearing his wife's girly panties felt so good. It was like a forbidden pleasure, and something about the way she forced him to wear them by bargaining sex in his moment of weakness made it easier to accept how much he enjoyed it.

Soon, Veronica was pumping his cock in and out of her throat as fast as she could. She heard his breathing get faster and more shallow, his muscles tense beneath her, when suddenly his breathing stopped, his muscles went into spasm and his cock started to pulse in his mouth. She knew he was starting to climax, and she held her head down, completely enveloping him with her throat, swallowing over and over to massage his dick with her muscles.

James gripped the covers of the bed as his body was paralysed in spasm by the intense waves of his climax that filled every part of his body. He could only close his eyes and let the orgasm course through him, almost making him pass out. Veronica, kept sucking and swallowing when the first drops of cum shot out of his cock after a few pulsations, followed by ropes of sticky cum that shot deep inside her, filling her stomach with his seed. The feeling of his intense orgasm deep in her mouth was enough to push her over the edge, and knowing now that he actually enjoyed her dark fantasy was like the floodgates being opened in her mind. A million scenarios flew through her brain as it tipped over the edge into climax, her hand rubbing her clit hard and fast as her juices flowed from her pussy, running down her smooth legs.

Her own body tensed, a groan coming from deep within her and being muffled by the cock in her throat. Her pussy throbbed and contracted with each wave of pleasure, seemingly never ending as her orgasm drew itself out for an eternity. Her mind had been taken over by pleasure, and she didn't notice that she hadn't taken a breath for some time with James's dick still rammed inside her. Her orgasm continued to envelope her, and her body began to grow weak, her vision becoming dark as she began to pass out, catching herself the moment she slipped into unconsciousness and moving her head back, taking a great gasp of air around the head of James's softening cock.

Both finally utterly spent, Veronica sucked the last of James's cum from the tip of his cock and climbed onto the bed beside him, barely able to move her limbs as the exhaustion hit her. She collapsed on him, the afterglow of their ferocious orgasms burning within them both. They panted hard, trying to catch their breath, Veronica's head rising and falling as it lay on James's chest, taking in the total satisfaction on his face, finding herself feeling the same butterflies she used to feel back when they were at the new, exciting stage of their relationship. It was as if a warm blanket was surrounding her, and it was intoxicating. With great effort, she took a breath and opened her mouth to speak, and only a faint whisper escaped her lips.

“I love you so much, baby.”

James slowly turned his head, looking down at her and smiling, a look in his eyes that she had not seen for a long time. 

“I love you too, Veronica,” his deep voice caressed her like soft velvet, making a warm shiver run over her body. He lifted his arm and pulled her up towards him, bringing her lips to meet his, kissing her softly, then more passionately as his body began to regain its strength. They moaned softly into each others' mouths, their tongues intertwining. James could taste his cum in his wife's mouth, and to his surprise, his soft dick stirred slightly, beginning to swell again with yet another surprising desire.

Veronica had her hand resting on his crotch, feeling his flaccid dick under her soft panties, when she had felt it begin to swell as they kissed. She knew that he could taste his cum, and at that moment she knew that she would be able to turn him into her sissy cumslut. The thought of what she would make him do over the coming weeks filled her with excitement, but she didn't want to push him too fast. She wanted him to want more, to beg to be made into a cum loving girl for her enjoyment. 

Smiling at him with a devilish glint in her eye, she lifted her hand off his crotch and pulled his head towards her, delving deep into his mouth with her tongue, swirling it around, making sure he got a good taste of his jizz. She could feel herself start to get wet again, but she knew she would have to control herself. Leaving him wanting more, she bounced off the bed, winking at him as she went into the shower and shut the door. Craving yet more release, she turned on the water and let it run over her pussy, cumming hard again as she envisaged transforming James into the perfect sissy slut. As the last shocks of climax dissipated from her exhausted body, she formed a plan, and decided that tomorrow she would put it into action.

The next morning they awoke, naked in each others' arms, still glowing from the night before. They kissed softly and decided to go out for breakfast at a patisserie they both loved in town. James jumped into the shower, feeling invigorated after last night, the spark seemingly returned to their sex life. Of course, only time would tell, but James was excited about where Veronica's fantasy would take them.

When he came back into the bedroom he found Veronica sitting patiently on the bed, already dressed and ready to go out. He smiled at her, and grabbed a shirt from the closet and lifted his jeans off the floor. Going to his underwear drawer, he opened it to find it completely empty. Puzzled for a moment, he looked over his shoulder at Veronica and saw she had the same expression as when she gave him a taste of his cum last night.

Veronica watched with glee as his puzzled look turned into one of curiosity, and as the realization of what she was up to came to him, she watched intently as his cock quickly grew, becoming fully erect within seconds. 

“What are you getting so excited about?” she asked with a sarcastic tone, hiding her own excitement from him.

James blushed and turned his head away, feeling embarrassed that he was turned on by the idea of being controlled like this. He was still getting used to the idea that he enjoyed wearing her girly panties last night, and now some part of him already wanted more.

“Don't be shy about it, Jamie. Like I said, it's our secret, and you know that this is my biggest fantasy. I want you to enjoy yourself,” she walked over and grabbed his hard dick, gently massaging it as she dropped her voice, her tone becoming dark and seductive, “now, go and fetch yourself a nice pair of panties and get dressed, I'm hungry. Then when we get back I am going to fuck your brains out. I'm so wet just thinking about it!”

James could feel his excitement grow, and he felt the first murmurs of a building climax deep within him. Just at that moment, Veronica let go of his cock and stepped back, gesturing toward her own underwear drawer. Now that she had left him horny, he could no longer resist. He quickly found a pair he liked: red and white striped cotton, nothing too fancy. Something that didn't make him feel too uncomfortable. In her mind, Veronica knew that it wouldn't be long before she would have him wearing the sluttiest thongs she had. This was a good start, though.

His dick bulging in his jeans, and her pussy almost soaking through to her jeans, the pair drove into town for breakfast, a palpable tension in the air. They were like horny teenagers, sex at the front of their minds, and barely able to make it through breakfast without throwing their food aside and fucking on the table in view of everyone around them.

On the way home, Veronica suggested they go for a walk in the forest between town and their house. Neither mentioned sex, but both knew that the only reason for stopped was because neither of them could wait any longer. Walking hand in hand into the trees, they got just far enough in that they knew nobody would see them before they pounced on each other, tongues ravaging each others' mouths, hands exploring their bodies as if they had been apart for years.

James, taken over by the newly awakened sexual beast within him, turned Veronica around to face the tree they were leaning against, bending her over and ripping her jeans down to her ankles. Her pussy was shining with fluid, her lips soaked. They fucked hard and fast even more turned on than they had been last night. Finally, after James had pumped his cum deep into Veronica's tight hole, they pulled apart. A flood of cum ran out of Veronica and down her leg. Without thinking, she scooped as much of the huge load as she could into her and greedily lapped it up, her own inner slut coming forth. Although she had just cum hard herself, she was still incredibly turned on, a fire burning in her eyes as she stared at her husband.

“Take off your panties!”

Puzzled, James hesitated for a minute.

“I said take them off!”

Startled by her dominant tone, James complied, sliding his jeans off and stepping out of the feminine panties, the front wet with the precum that had been leaking from him all morning. Veronica reached up her skirt and pulled her own panties off, similarly soaked after a morning of her juices seeping into them. She snatched the pair from James's hand and replaced them with hers. She stepped into the red and white striped panties he had chosen for himself, the feeling of wearing panties that James had worn all morning turning her on all over again, filling her with a fiery arousal. 

James was loving his wife's kinky side, and in that moment decided to give himself over to this fantasy and see where it would lead. He had loved every second so far, although he would never have thought that he would be excited by any of this. Sliding the white lace thong up his legs, he struggled to fit his hardening cock into the thin material. As she pulled them up fully, he felt the thin band of material that made up the thong slide between his ass. The new sensation sent a shiver up his back, and made his dick swell even more in excitement. What was happening to him? Was he really enjoying cross dressing that much? He had no idea how far she would take him, or how fast. As they walked back to the car hand in hand, he knew his life was changing in a huge way as he discovered this new part of himself. Soon, his limits would be pushed far beyond what he thought possible.
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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 fuck 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.

***

“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 cock 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 cock 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 the cumslut 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.

***

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

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.” 
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