
        
            
                
            
        

    
Feminizing Him

Sissy Training Part 2

Jenni Ambrose


Have a look at part one in the series to see how Veronica started James down the path of becoming a feminized sissy!

http://www.amazon.com/Sissy-Training-Secret-Fantasy-ebook/dp/B0093H04D4/ref=sr_1_2?ie=UTF8&qid=1365013868&sr=8-2&keywords=jenni+ambrose

If you like this kink, check out my other popular series, Sissy Boyfriend, and watch Beth turn her boyfriend Michael into a cock-loving slut:

Parts 1-3 http://www.amazon.com/Sissy-Boyfriend-Collection-Parts-ebook/dp/B00889O5AQ/ref=sr_1_1?ie=UTF8&qid=1365013868&sr=8-1&keywords=jenni+ambrose

Parts 2-6 http://www.amazon.com/Sissy-Boyfriend-Collection-Parts-ebook/dp/B00898JAA6/ref=sr_1_4?ie=UTF8&qid=1365013868&sr=8-4&keywords=jenni+ambrose

Having been married a year, Veronica and James found their sex life beginning to wane. They still had sex often enough, but the spark seemed to have vanished. Both thought that they were just settling into married life, but Veronica kept her darkest fantasy hidden, just as she had done all her life. Deep down inside her, she had always wanted to feminize a man, to turn him into her girly slave and make him into a sissy slut. She had never had the courage to do that, until now.

After going out for a romantic meal on their first wedding anniversary, James and Veronica came home, both incredibly horny and dying to fuck each other. Maybe it was the alcohol, or maybe the fantasy had just built up for so long that she couldn't hold it back any longer. Either way, she knew that her husband was the perfect man for her fantasy.

Teasing him, promising him incredible pleasure if he agreed, she took him to the bedroom and pushed him onto the bed. She took a pair of her girly panties and put them on him, his reaction a mixture of knee-jerk reluctance and surprising unconscious arousal. As she sucked him off, he came harder than ever, as did Veronica as she masturbated while she swallowed his cum. She knew that the beast within her had to be satisfied now.

James was amazed how much wearing her panties turned him on, and when she hid all his underwear before they went out for breakfast, he secretly loved it. Forcing him to wear her panties out under his clothes, they went into town, barely able to hold their horniness in while they walked around, both oozing sexual juices, soaking their panties as they waited for release.

On the way home, they stopped at a forest, going just to where passers-by couldn't see, and fucked as if they hadn't had sex for years. They had never fucked with such animalistic energy, and after James had filled Veronica's pussy with his hot cum, she made him swap underwear with her, taking the more conservative pair that he had chosen for himself, soaked through with his precum, and gave him the raunchy thong she had worn all morning.

The next day the couple awoke in each others' arms, both already horny, James's hard cock pressing into Veronica's ass as they spooned, bathed in the bright Sunday morning sun. She had been planning today's events all of the previous evening, and she knew that today would be the day that she would lock James into a sissy mindset, opening up all sorts of amazing possibilities over the next few weeks. 

“Go and have a shower, baby, I'm going to lie here for a few minutes, then we can talk about what I'm going to do with you today.”

On hearing Veronica's firm tone, James climbed out of bed and did as he was told, adrenaline filling his veins as a newfound sexual excitement thrilled him, his cock answering with a rock-hard erection that he knew would be there all morning. He was still too embarrassed to tell her how much he enjoyed wearing her panties and being told what to do, but she was able to guess from how eagerly he obeyed, and how he spent half the day with a hard-on yesterday.

James emerged from the shower, towel around his waist, tented at the front by his erection. As he walked into the bedroom, he froze at what greeted him. Veronica was sitting naked, cross-legged on their bed, smiling at him. In her hands was a pair of scissors, as on the floor, he saw every last piece of underwear he owned, shredded into little pieces. He stood there, mouth agape, unable to comprehend the consequences of what Veronica had done.

“Don't worry, James, it's not like you were ever going to need any of them again. From now on, I want you to wear nothing but sexy, frilly, slutty panties. Or thongs, whichever you prefer, or should I say, whichever I prefer. Now, squeeze that big, hard cock of yours into these and then come into the spare bedroom. I have another surprise for you.” She threw another pair of her panties at him, this time all black lacy boy shorts. He slid them up his legs, loving how the thin material clung to his ass cheeks. He looked at himself in the mirror, thinking to himself how sexy he looked in them. His dick ached it was so hard, and he was dying to jerk off and release his cum, but Veronica had told him to go with her down the hall, so he followed her, wearing nothing but her panties.

He walked in and his heart almost stopped. He hadn't considered that she would want to take things further than panties so fast, but of course, she did. 

“Don't be shy, come and have a seat, hunny!”

Veronica patted the seat in front of her. James sat down at the desk, looking at the mirror that she had propped on front of him, then down at the table...a huge array of makeup lay before him, not that he knew one thing from another. The same nervous feeling that he had when she first told him to wear her panties came across him, and his natural reaction was to put up his barriers.

“Veronica, I'm not so sure about this...wearing your panties is one thing, but I don't know about makeup...”

“Don't be so silly! You'll look gorgeous. Look, it's just the two of us, it's Sunday, and we don't have to go anywhere today. I'm going to give you a makeover, and if you don't like it, fine, I'll just take it off again. Now sit still while I get started.”

Something about the way Veronica spoke made James want to please her. He could see how much she was enjoying this, but what worried him the most is that he might enjoy it a little too much. The thought of her feminizing him definitely turned him on, but it was such a huge change from what he thought he was into.

He watched silently as Veronica covered his face with foundation, hiding the faint shadow from his freshly shaved facial hair. She but blusher on his cheeks, eyeliner and mascara around his eyes, and lipstick on his lips, finishing things off with a spray of her perfume. Finally, she walked behind him, lifting something from the floor beside her. She stared deep into his eyes in the mirror, her arousal written all over her face, then quickly placed a long, blonde wig on his head before he knew what was happening. As she stared at himself, he was amazed how...convincing he was. He looked like a woman, and seeing himself like this only turned him on more.

Veronica bent over his shoulder, her breasts resting against his skin, smiling devilishly at him in the mirror.

“I think someone likes looking like a girl...” she teased, reaching around with one hand and stroking his cock through the straining panties, “Oh, look at this, you're so hard...you're turning into such a sexy girl James. No, James isn't a girl's name, is it...let's call you Jenny. Jenny the horny little slut.”

Just hearing this was enough to send a thrill of pleasure through James's body, making him take a sharp gasp as his skin shivered with excitement. He was still struggling to process everything that was going on, and Veronica knew she could capitalize on his dazed state.

With her free hand she lifted her phone off the table, stepped back and quickly took a photograph of him. The noise snapped James back to reality, looking round to protest, but Veronica was already running out the door. He ran after her, but he was too late.

“Alright, Jenny. Now I'm going to make sure I get what I want. I know how much you're loving this, you practically came in your panties when I called you Jenny. I know you're having your doubts, and it's only natural to be afraid of such a huge transformation. But you don't have to worry any more, I'm going to take the decision out of your hands and make you obey me, my sissy whore. I've just emailed that photo to myself, so if you don't want me to put it on my facebook, you're going to do everything I say from now on. Understand?”

For a moment James wanted to protest, but he knew in his heart of hearts that this is what he wanted. He knew Veronica would never betray him like that, but having the threat of it would force him to go through with her fantasy, and he wouldn't have to feel guilty for enjoying dressing like a girl as much as he did. As he realised that she was doing all this for him, he smiled and fell into his role as her sissy slave.

“Yes, mistress, I understand. I'll be a good girl from now on, I promise. I'll be a good sissy for you. Just tell me what you want me to do.”

Veronica almost orgasmed at those words. Her feminization fantasy that she had suppressed for so long was finally going to be realised. Her mind swam with excitement, her husband now committed to becoming her sissy slut. Or at least, doing as he was told. He had no idea how deep the rabbit hole went, and soon Veronica would be forcing him to do things he had never imagined.

She kissed him softly, not wanting to smudge his lipstick, then vanished into their bedroom again. She retuned only a moment later, ready to complete Jenny's transformation. Without saying a word, she held up two things: in one hand, a black bra to match his boy shorts, and in the other, two silicone bra implants that her sister had given her as a joke at Christmas. She threw the bra to Jenny, who obediently put it on, but struggled with the clasp at the back. Smiling, Veronica walked over and showed him how to put it on, telling him that this was the last time she would help him get dressed, “A girl should know how to put things like that on properly. Now, let me just put these in...”

She slipped the silicone blobs into each cup, filling them nicely. She stood back and admired Jenny's now full C-cup. She grabbed her husband's hand and dragged him into their bedroom.

“Now that you have the underwear on and your make-up is done, let's find you something to wear. You may be a slut, but you have you at least pretend you're a nice, wholesome girl if you ever want to get a man.”

Veronica busied herself in the closet while James again had a rush of adrenaline, thoughts flying through his mind. A man? What is she going to make me do? Does she expect me to try to pick up guys? There's no way...she must be fucking with me. Settling himself down again, he felt his cock pulse in his panties when Veronica pulled out a dress that had been too big for her. James had quite a small frame, being only slightly bigger than his wife, and she knew that the dress would be a perfect fit.

Without any protest, James climbing into the dress and zipped it up, making sure the straps were sitting nicely on his shoulders. He turned to the full length mirror and couldn't believe what he saw: a slim, sexy blonde, wearing a summery white dress with a floral print that ended just above her knees. He twirled, watching that hot girl in the mirror twirl in tandem. His hand naturally fell to his cock, rubbing it through the dress.

“No you don't, naughty girl! You're not allowed to rub that clitty of your unless I tell you to! We're going to have to do something about that eventually...but never mind that for now. You still need your nails to match those sexy red lips of yours.”

Jenny sat on the edge of the bed and watched as Veronica painted each and every nail an intense red, coating each one with a gloss finish. As each nail was finished, James felt himself get more and more turned on, his breathing becoming faster as his cock agonised to be stroked. He could feel himself becoming more of a girl every second, and could barely sit still and wait for them to dry before he could look at himself in the mirror again.

“Now stand up, Jenny. There's one final finishing touch,” Veronica lifted a box from under the bed, “give me your left foot.”

Jenny complied, lifting her foot off the ground and watched as Veronica slipped it into one of her high heels. It was a tight fit, but Veronica was able to close the straps and did the same on the other foot. Jenny carefully walked in front of the mirror again, and knew without any shadow of a doubt that he utterly loved being dressed like a woman. The bright red nails looked amazing, and the strappy stiletto heels with red toenails gave the outfit just the right amount of sluttiness. He could feel his panties moist with his precum, and Veronica knew by the look in his eyes that he wouldn't be able to hold back his horniness any longer.

Veronica, still naked, threw him onto the bed. She was as horny as he was, and decided to take what she wanted before she touched his cock. Kneeling over his face, she lowered her pussy onto his mouth, leaning her weight into him. Immediately she felt his tongue start to go to work, flicking and teasing her clit. She moaned with deep satisfaction, her arousal finally finding release, her clit that had been aching all morning at last being paid attention.

James wrapped his arms up around Veronica's thighs, his red nails gripping her legs as he pulled her body harder onto his face. He could feel her juices flowing over him, and the intense heat from her pussy made him flush a deep red under his makeup. Spurred on by his horniness, he licked and sucked her clit like his life depended on it. He wanted his mistress to feel as good as she possibly could, and being in such a submissive position turned him on immensely. His cock throbbed helplessly in the air, begging for attention, leaking precum all over him, but it would not receive even the slightest touch until Veronica was satisfied.

Veronica's body writhed with pleasure on James's face, grinding down hard onto her husband's tongue as her climax built within her. She braced herself on his shoulders, her eyes closed, barely able to keep breathing as her hips buried her pussy in his mouth. Quickly, she felt a massive crescendo deep inside her that exploded forth throughout out body. Her back arched, her legs gripped his head hard as his tongue continued to dutifully service her clit. Her juices flowed freely over her face as her pussy clenched with her orgasm. She let out a bestial moan with each gasping breath, her head spinning, her vision filled with bright lights, her body spasming hard as her orgasm continued to rock her very being.

Seeing his wife taken by such incredible pleasure turned James on even more, and he wanted nothing more than to throw her onto her back and pound his cock into her pussy. He had never seen her cum so hard, and as her climax finally ended, she leaned forward again, her face close to his, her eyes locked onto his but still slightly distant as her brain struggled to return to reality after experiencing pure bliss. She opened her mouth to speak, but no sound came out. She moved her body back, sitting on his abdomen, and admired his makeup, smudged all over his face and mixed with her shining juices.

She leaned forward and buried her tongue deep in his mouth, tasting herself as she kissed him with all the passion she had. She dug her nails into his neck, pulling his mouth into hers. They continued to kiss like this for several minutes while Veronica recovered, when all of a sudden she sat up again, reaching back behind her.

“That was amazing baby, you're so good at eating my pussy! Now, I think you've just about earned a little treat for today.”

Her hand lifted his cock out of the black panties and gripped the shaft. After being ignored for so long, the feeling of her hand around it almost made James cum all over himself immediately. Veronica could see on his face that he was already close to climax, and took her hand away. She moved her body down again, lifting up the dress so his legs and panties were visible, and pulled his panties down a little so that his cock was finally free. 

Moving herself up so that her pussy was directly over his hard cock, she lifted it with one hand, pointing it directly at her entrance, lowering herself ever so slightly so that the head was only just penetrating her. She put her hands on James's soft breasts, squeezing them, taking in her husband's appearance with her hungry gaze. He looked like such a used whore, makeup all over his face, dress soaking wet with her juices, chest heaving with anticipation as his cock was poised at her entrance, ready to penetrate her.

“Don't cum too fast, Jenny. I want to enjoy you fucking me.”

With that, she quickly lowered her body until it was pressed hard against her husband. His cock plunged deep inside her, filling her tight pussy. He felt her grip his entire length, the sensation of being inside her almost too much to bear. They sat like that for a moment, both getting used to the intense pleasure of penetration. Only a few weeks ago, this would have given them little excitement, but now it electrified their bodies, almost making both of them climax without even moving.

James held his wife's hips, looking down and seeing his bright red nails over her skin, the floral dress cinched up around his hips, his breasts like two mounds in front of him. He still felt like a woman, and the forbidden pleasure of it all made his mind swim with excitement. As she lifted her body, his cock began to slide out of her, the agonising pleasure filling every part of him. Shocks of ecstasy sparked through him, his mouth open in silent bliss as her hole gripped his rod as it slid out.

Pausing just before his cock left her pussy, she lowered her body again, savoring the feeling of being stretched open again by her husband's sissy cock. Building up a rhythm, they were soon fucking with an intensity they had never had before in their marriage. They were like crazed animals, Veronica thrashing wildly on top of James, who was bucking his hips hard against her, slamming his dick into her with all his strength.

Exploding into orgasm, both of their bodies stiffened, Veronica's legs gripping James's body hard, pulling herself down onto his cock even more. Her pussy spasmed around his cock, squeezing as it started to pulsate and shoot streams of his cum deep into her hot, wet hole. 

Dropping her body down, she dug her nails into James's shoulders, locking her lips onto his, their tongues hungrily ravishing each other, devouring each other with orgasmic passion. Veronica shivered with pleasure as she felt her pussy fill with her husband's cum, relishing the feeling of it flowing out around his still pulsating cock. His climax seemed endless, his cum continuing to fill her up while they gripped each other tightly, adrenaline drowning their minds with total ecstasy.

Finally, after an eternity, James came back to reality, the exhaustion taking over his body, his every muscle falling limp and relaxed under his wife, both gasping for breath, their skin glistening with sweat. The dress James wore clung to his skin, the makeup on his face smudged even more. He revelled in the feeling of being dressed like his wife's personal slut, and knowing that he was playing a part in her ultimate fantasy made him feel closer to her than ever. He had never imagined that submitting himself to her would feel so fulfilling, but now he wanted their game to continue. He wanted to know what else she had in store for him, what else he could do to please his new mistress.

He lay there, staring at the ceiling, running through all the possibilities. When his mind returned to the room, he noticed that Veronica had fallen asleep on his chest, her breasts resting against his own fake boobs. He smiled lovingly, laying his head back and drifting off to sleep himself. Things were progressing quickly, what would the next step in his sissification be? Only time would tell.


I hope you enjoyed reading this story, you can find my author page at http://www.amazon.com/s/ref=ntt_athr_dp_sr_1?_encoding=UTF8&field-author=Jenni%20Ambrose&search-alias=digital-text&sort=relevancerank
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