
        
            
                
            
        

    
Taking His Virginity

Sissy Training 5

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

Veronica and James had been married a year and were already finding their sex life deteriorating into boring routine. On the evening of their anniversary, after a romantic dinner and a few glasses of wine, Veronica had a moment of bravery. She brought up her most intense fantasy that she had kept hidden until then. To her delight, James seemed open to the idea, and things only progressed from there. It began with wearing her panties while they had sex, but Veronica began to feminize her husband, working towards her goal of turning him into her own sissy slut.

James's most recent step towards this happened under the guise of a punishment, although he was secretly loving every second of his transformation, although he still couldn't believe that he was enjoying it. Veronica had made him shave off all his body hair, moisturising his now-smooth skin, making him feel even more like a woman now that all his manly hair was gone. Afterwards, he put on his make-up and wig along with a full outfit of women's clothes that he was now used to wearing before they had sex at the weekends. He had only just encountered Veronica's huge strap-on and began to learn how to give a blowjob, his mind struggling with being so submissive, when Veronica took things one step further. 

She had him lying on his back on their bed, his head hanging over the edge, and told him she wanted him to learn to deepthroat. After several minutes of gagging and frustration on his wife's part, she pinned his arms down and forcefully penetrated his throat, inserting the full length of her plastic cock inside him. She fucked his throat until, much to her delight, James came in his panties without any stimulation of his cock. Seeing this tipped Veronica over the edge and the came hard, ramming her dick deep into her husband's throat, almost making him pass out. 

She had never been happier, and seeing her husband enjoying her secret fantasy that she had been ashamed of in the past made her love him even more. She was loving every minute of his feminization, and had his whole erotic transformation planned out in her head. If only James knew what he would soon be doing, he would be utterly terrified. Veronica knew she would have to take things slowly, and so far everything had gone perfectly.

The next weekend came around quickly. James was now wearing girly panties at all times, his own underwear destroyed by Veronica weeks ago. Although they had fun during the week, being so much hornier all the time since starting their new experiment, Veronica didn't do anything other than tease James and make him give her oral sex. She wanted to make sure that he was dying for stimulation, she wanted his balls to be so full of cum they were aching, so that he would agree to anything, and now the time had come to test him.

As soon as they woke up on Saturday morning, Veronica told James to shower and get dressed, because he would be spending today as Jenny, his sissy alter-ego. He knew that he would get to see what new limits would be pushed, and the very thought of going deeper into the rabbit hole nearly made him cum on the spot. He jumped out of bed and did as he was told without hesitation while Veronica went downstairs to get some coffee.

James's cock stayed rock hard while he washed his body, shaving all over again and finishing by moisturising himself just as Veronica had taught him. After spending a few minutes stroking all over his skin, feeling the forbidden thrill of being so girly, he put on his usual make-up and finished with his blonde wig, slowly slipping into the sissy slut mindset that he was learning to adopt every time to got dressed up. He put on a new black thong and did his best to restrain his swollen cock, and put on the rest of his outfit, making sure to wear a short skirt that showed off his hairless legs. Looking in the mirror he no longer recognised the usual James, and instead only saw Jenny, the hot, submissive slut who began to yearn to be used and abused more and more. She was totally obedient, and was willing to do anything to please her mistress, who walked into the bedroom just at that moment.

Without a word, Veronica walked round to her side of the bed and pulled out a box, removing her strap-on and setting it on the bed in front of her. She took off her clothes and threw them on the floor, feeling a desire to be naked for what was to come. She picked up the huge strap-on from the bed and stepped into it, pulling it up to her hips and tightening the straps, the shaft being pulled up as she did so, swinging from side to side in front of her, ready to be serviced by her horny husband.

“Get on your knees, Jenny.” Before she had finished speaking, James had dropped to his knees, ready for the next command. “Good girl. Now, crawl over here like the horny slut you are and beg for my cock.” Again, James complied immediately, slowly crawling across the room, eyes fixed on the plastic rod between his wife's legs, mesmerised by how sexual and dominating it was.

“Please mistress, let me suck your big, hard cock. Let me deepthroat you, I want you to fuck my slutty little mouth until you cum. I need to feel you inside my throat, I want you to use me like your hungry fuck-toy.” James couldn't believe what was coming out of his mouth, but talking like a filthy slut turned him on, and he could see that Veronica was loving hearing him. She grabbed her cock and started stroking it, getting it ready to fuck James's eager throat.

She grabbed the back of James's head roughly, guiding it towards her crotch while aiming her cock at his face with her other hand. As soon as the tip was inside his mouth, she grabbed both sides of his head and guided him further and further onto it. He looked into her eyes, taking in the expression of lust on Veronica's face as she penetrated his mouth. She reached the familiar resistance at the back of his throat and made him gag, but she wasn't going to stop this time, not after she had fucked his throat the last time they played.

“Open up your throat, sissy, I'm going to fuck your face with the full length of my cock and you're going to love it.” With that, she pulled back hard on James's head, bringing another strong gag from deep in his stomach. She keep forcing her strap-on into him, gradually overcoming his gag reflex and shoving her dick further inside him, watching as inch after inch disappeared past his glossy red lips, saliva just starting to ooze from the corners of his mouth. 

Finally she was buried to the hilt in his throat, his nose now pressed firmly against her abdomen. Veronica let out a sigh of pleasure, the sight of her husband deepthroating her huge cock sending a thrill of pleasure and excitement through her body. James could feel his own cock aching with anticipation in his tight little panties, dying for release already, but he knew he would have to endure much more before he would be allowed to cum. 

Veronica rhythmically pistoned in and out of James's throat, his gags punctuated by moans of pleasure, his make-up starting to run, tears running down his face from the force of his gags. His arousal utterly dominated his mind, his sexual urges overtaking all other thoughts. In his haze of lust his hand unconsciously lifted from his side and rested on his crotch, his aching rod twitching at the first hint of stimulation, eliciting another deep, sensual moan through the plastic cock filling his mouth. Almost instantly, Veronica stopped mid thrust, her intense stare meeting James's for the first time.

“Aren't you a badly behaved little whore. I've told you before that you're not allowed to touch yourself unless I say so, but here you are, rubbing yourself through your panties like the thoughtless little bitch that you obviously are. I suppose I'm partly to blame, I didn't punish you harshly enough last time. Maybe you'll learn this time. Fortunately I thought ahead and prepared a little...insurance policy, but you'll find out about that later. For now I want you to stand up and bend over that dresser, make sure you get a good look at that slutty face of yours. The way your make-up is ruined already from deepthroating my cock. I want you to watch as I make you submit even more of yourself to me, and I want you to think about how much you're enjoying it, how much you want it.”

James stood and walked to the dresser, hesitantly bending over it as he was told as he started to realise what she was going to do. His legs were spread apart, his knees kept straight while he bent at the waist, resting his hands on the dresser with his torso parallel to the ground, his ass sticking out behind him, barely covered by his short skirt. Veronica looked at her husband, his smooth legs exposed, his ass pointing straight at her. She could just see the bulge between his legs covered by the thin material of his panties, and savored this moment, the moment that he submitted all masculinity to her, and gave in to her dominance, the moment she would take his anal virginity and change him forever.

Veronica stood a couple of feet behind James, who stayed unmoving in his submissive position. She crouched down and grabbed his panties, slowly pulling them down to his knees, the material stretched tight with his legs apart like that. 

“Just look at you, Jenny. You've just got done deepthroating my cock, and now you're bending over for your mistress, staring at yourself in the mirror, knowing that I'm about to fuck your tight little virgin ass. You're not even getting a gentle introduction; you're still dressed up and your panties aren't even fully off. You look like you need a cock in your ass so much that you haven't even taken time to remove them, you've just pulled them down enough to let a big hard dick full you up, and that's good enough for a greedy little cock slut like you.”

As she finished speaking she grabbed his cock roughly, seeing it hanging fully hard between his legs. She gave it a few slow strokes before James moaned and she felt it twitch, his orgasm already close. “I didn't expect you to get to the edge so quickly, Jenny...you must really be turned on at the thought of me filling up your hole with this big dick of mine. I don't want to keep you waiting, so let's forget about this thing,” giving his cock one last small tug before letting go, “and get started with what you really want.”

She leaned over and let a big dollop of spit slide out of her mouth and land just above James's smooth asshole, slowly oozing downwards. She took one hand and ran it up the inside of his leg, teasing him with her delicate touch. She stroked up his taint with the tip of her finger, sending his whole body into shivering spasms with this new sensation. She circled around and around his hole, teasing him, before finally gently pressing with the end of her finger onto his asshole. She felt it squeeze under her finger, waiting for it to relax before continuing. 

Increasing her pressure, she pressed more and more until his hole started to open, her finger gradually entering him until its full length was inside his ass. She stroked it back and forth, feeling the resistance melt away as his hole got used to this new sensation. Pulling her finger out, she pressed forth again with two fingers this time, James's ass opening up almost immediately, a soft moan coming from him in between quiet, shallow breaths, his whole body tense with anticipation. Veronica smiled, still pushing until two fingers were now fully inside her husband. As before, she worked them in and out of him, letting his muscles relax. She built up speed and opened a drawer beside James's knees, lifting out a small bottle of lube that she had put there earlier and closing the drawer.

Pulling her fingers from her husband's ass, she squirted some lube onto her fingers and quickly replaced the two she had taken out with three fingers, James's ass squeezing her fingers as she pushed them inside him. James felt like he was at his limit, his hole stretched wider and wider by his wife's firm penetration. Seeing how he was distracted by the sensations filling his virgin asshole, Veronica put a generous amount of lube along the length of her strap-on, coating it from tip to base with her free hand.

Being fucked by Veronica's well lubed fingers started to feel more and more pleasurable, the pain of the increasing stretching fading away. Each time she thrust into him, it felt as if his entire cock was being stimulated at once, his body tingling with the excitement of being bent over and having his ass finger fucked by his mistress. He began to rock his body back and forth, almost imperceptibly at first, not even realising he was doing it. He quickly got more and more turned on, and was moaning and panting in time with Veronica's rhythm, moving his body back as her hand moved forwards to get her fingers as deep inside him as he could, desperate for more of the orgasmic pleasure he was feeling.

Suddenly, Veronica broke her rhythm and pulled her fingers out of James's wet hole. She looked on filled with lust and horniness as James gave another thrust backwards, helplessly moving back against the air, desperately trying to be filled up again. She watched as his ass gaped open, shining with lube and making her struggle not to stuff her hand back in and watch him melt in bliss.

Veronica stared at the mirror, watching her husband's head lift and lock eyes with her. Beneath the sensual make-up she saw a deep look of lust in his eyes, the kind of longing and need for her that she had not seen in so long she had forgotten what it felt like. Silently, they kept staring into each others' eyes in the mirror as Veronica stood up moving behind James. She placed one hand on each of his hips, getting ready to finally, completely take her role as the dominant force in their sexual relationship.

Looking down at James's gaping, lubed up asshole, she lifted the tip of her strap-on and guided it to her husband's waiting entrance. She eased her body forward, watching with awe as she saw his hole expand and suddenly engulf the tip of her huge cock. She gasped in surprise, her eyes lighting up with excitement. The moment his hole was penetrated by the thick rubber head, James let out a high pitched moan, stretching him further again than the three fingers that he thought were already stretching him to capacity.

They both remained totally still, all of James's awareness on his asshole, the fullness and pleasure totally encompassing his every thought. Veronica waited for James to relax, then pulled back on his hips, his body eagerly coming backwards to meet her advancing movement. Inch after inch vanished into James's ass, met with increasingly feminine groans and gasps from James. He couldn't believe his ass was being fucked by his wife, but he loved getting into his role of Jenny, and hearing his own girly sounds only turned him on more, his precum steadily flowing from his rock hard dick onto the floor below.

Finally Veronica's silicone cock buried its full length in James's ass, his deflowering complete. He felt the immense pressure inside him radiate through to his rock hard dick, causing it to twitch and flick a thin rope of clear, sticky precum forwards. Veronica scratched her nails down his back, leaving eight bright red marks on his back, then gripped his hips again and pulled back, letting out a small gasp as the reality of finally doing something she had fantasised about for so long.

She withdrew almost the full length, with only the head still in her husband's tight hole. James let out a low moan, a sensation of emptiness spreading through his as the huge dildo slid out of him. Veronica paused with the head just inside his entrance and felt the thrill of adrenaline fill her, mixing with her horniness and lust, driving her wild, her skin tingling with the excitement of it all, making her lose control for just a moment. Without thinking, her body reacted automatically, pulling back hard on James's hips and bucking her hips forwards, ramming the full length into him in an instant, the loud slap of his ass hitting her skin echoing through the room. James let out a loud moan, the pain mixing with intense pleasure, an orgasmic sensation shooting like lightning from his ass through his body.

“Tell how much you want this,” Veronica said as she pounded harder and harder, staring into James's eyes in the mirror, the look of rapturous pleasure on his face drawing out her dominant side.

“Oh God, fuck me harder mistress, please, fuck your sissy's tight little hole, fill me..oh, fuck...fill me up more! I'm...I'm so close to cumming, oh fuck!” James moaned in between thrusts, his precum in full flow now. The pleasure was almost too much to bear. Completely submitting himself like this to his wife, being bent over in their bedroom and having his anal virginity taken so roughly made his head swim with confusion and arousal.

Seeing his body tense up and get ready to explode with orgasm, Veronica quickly pulled out, leaving a gaping hole dripping with lube where her thick cock had been. Pulling her arm back, she slapped James's ass as hard as she could, a deafening crack filling the room, her red hand print marking her territory. Watching her husband, dressed a woman, bending over in front of her, quivering in anticipation of her cock filling his tight asshole again made her own body shake with arousal and excitement, her hand moving involuntarily under her strapon harness, rubbing her clit quickly. Moving forward, she penetrated James's asshole again, her hand still rubbing herself as she ground her crotch hard against her sissy slut.

Spurred on by James's high pitched girly moans, she felt her body tremble and flush with heat, climax washing over her, her legs turning to jelly as she almost passed out from the pleasure of it. She leaned forward to catch her breath, her chest resting against her husband's back, giving his cock one quick stroke to tease him without pushing him too close to orgasm. It responded by throbbing hard under her touch, another rope of precum oozing out onto the floor.

Finally back to reality, Veronica stood up and resumed pounding in earnest, the dresser James was leaning on rocking against the wall with each thrust forwards.

James tried to beg Veronica to fuck him harder, faster, but all that came out were grunts and moans, his brain unable to form words any more. He felt like he was having an out of body experience, the only thing keeping him attached to reality was the immense pleasure radiating from his aching hole, the rhythmic sound of flesh against flesh hypnotising him into a trance.

“You're such a filthy cock slut, Jenny! Right from the first time, you're loving having your pussy fucked by my big cock, and look how close you are to cumming! I think this is what you've always wanted, you don't need to be a man any more, you don't need to be the one doing the fucking. That little clitty between your legs is only good for one thing, making some tasty cum for you to swallow any time I want! I bet you'd love it even more if this was a real cock fucking you, a man shoving his dick into your little hole, getting ready to pump all of his seed deep inside you and make you his cumslut. You want that Jenny? You want me to find you a man you can service with this fuckhole of yours?”

Unable to reply or even resist the thoughts Veronica was putting in his mind, he felt the familiar feeling of massive, earth shattering orgasm begin to form like a candle being lit deep within him, quickly growing into a raging inferno burning every part of his body with ecstasy. He could feel his prostate pulsing each time Veronica's cock slid over it, the first few dry spasms of his cock as his climax took over his body, animalistic moans filling the room, his full weight now resting on the dresser as his legs gave way. Veronica didn't miss a beat, still slamming as hard as she could into her sissy husband's hole as he melted under her.

His bulging cock spurted forth rope after rope of hot, sticky white cum. Pointed straight at the floor, a pool of hit semen formed under him in the spot his precum had been dripping. He felt it shoot out of him with incredible force, each time Veronica thrust her cock deep inside him making another gush of cum shoot out of him. For an eternity he kept going, at first spraying from him onto the floor, then flowing in big globs, then the last drips as his cock spasms became dry orgasmic heaves, his body expelling every last drop of cum, trying to keep ejaculating with the incredible stimulation in his ass.

Finally the orgasmic flood subsided, his mind still swimming but slowly becoming aware of the room again, Veronica slowing her pace, finishing with holding herself still, fully inside him for a minute, while they both caught their breaths. With a plop, she pulled out of him, his pummelled hole gaping open, begging her to penetrate him again. 

“Don't move, sissy. Stay bending over and wait for your sissy cum to stop dripping out of your sissy clit.” James heard her walk to the other side of the room, then walked out the door beside him, strapon swaying with each step. He played it all over again in his mind, how good it felt to be fucked, how thinking of a real cock pounding his hole pushed him over the edge into the most amazing climax he had ever felt. Conflicted, he pushed his doubts from his mind and simply enjoyed the post orgasmic relaxation that radiated through his tired body.

“OK Jenny, you can stand up again,” Veronica's voice came from the hall, becoming louder as she walked into the bedroom, “Oh my God! Look at all that cum! You really made a mess, didn't you, honey? I didn't know you had that much in you...anyway, I have something to tell you. That whole session, from you dressing up, bending over, getting fingered and fucked raw, then cumming all over the floor while thinking of a man fucking you? I recorded the whole thing, I had a video recorder in the corner, and now I've emailed the video to an email address of mine that you don't know about! 

“I thought having photos of you dressed up wasn't enough to keep you from disobeying me if you start having doubts, but now you'll definitely have no choice no matter what I tell you to do, unless you want me to put the video online and send the link to all your friends? Just keep that in mind, sissy. But I know you're a well behaving slut, so I won't have to do anything like that. Now, clean up your sissy cum, touch up your make-up and come downstairs. I'm not finished with you for tonight.”

James's heart had stopped. He had got used to the idea of her having photos of him being feminized, but now she had a video of him being fucked. Begging for cock. Cumming while hearing his wife talk about having a man fuck him. He really was past the point of no return. Surprisingly, he only felt more arousal rather than the dread and fear that had started to bubble within him as she spoke. Something about belonging to her completely made him feel wanted, feel loved, and he didn't want it to end. As he began to clean up his huge puddle of cum, he thought about what else Veronica could possibly have planned for tonight after what he had just experienced.


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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