
        
            
                
            
        

    
Caged in Chastity

Sissy Training 6

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 was well on the way to feminizing her husband, James. She had started off slowly, gradually pushing his boundaries further and further. She had just finished taking his anal virginity, making him dress completely as a woman, shave all over his body and put make-up on, then made him bend over the dresser in their bedroom so she could see his face in the mirror. She had started by fingering his virgin hole, working up from one, then two, and three fingers. 

When he was relaxed and enjoying himself, she stood behind him and penetrated him with her huge strap-on, stretching his ass wide open. Faster and faster, she pounded his tight sissy hole. She made him keep his hands flat on the dresser, away from his cock, so he was forced to focus on the pleasure in his ass. Much to both their surprise, he came just from being rammed in the ass by his dominating wife, spraying huge ropes of cum all over the floor. Veronica hadn't expected this to happen for a while, but it only made her plan all the more secure. 

After James had finally come down from his orgasm, barely able to keep himself from falling to the floor, Veronica commanded him to stay in his submissive position while she withdrew her cock from his ass and left the room for a few minutes. On her return, she revealed to him that she had filmed the entire session, from James transforming into Jenny to begging to be fucked like a filthy cockslut, and cumming from it while being told to think about being fucked by a real cock. She had emailed the video to herself so he couldn't delete it, and now he would have no choice but to follow her every command from now on. 

He was terrified in a way, but more than anything he was excited to explore this part of his sexuality that he had never dreamt lay within the recesses of his mind. Veronica went downstairs to watch the video back on the television while James did as instructed and began to get cleaned up, touching up his makeup and cleaning up all his cum from the floor as best he could, before joining Veronica in the living room.

By the time James came in, Veronica had already watched the whole video and was slowly massaging her clit, her hand buried behind her strap-on as it swayed in time with her own small strokes. She smiled at James as he walked in, a look of pure satisfaction on her face. 

“That video was so fucking hot, Jenny. I've never seen someone enjoy getting fucked so much, and the camera had a perfect view of you spurting all your cum everywhere. Oh, and your girly little moans were so sexy! Almost as sexy as listening to you beg for me to fuck you harder...oh, Jenny! I'm going to make you do so many things you never dreamt of! First, I'm going to get dressed and we're going out for a drive. Don't move, I'll be down in a second.” Veronica saw the look of fear across her husband's face, trying to imagine what she had in mind. “Don't worry, sissy, I promise nobody will see you this time!”

They headed out in the car, Veronica driving while James sat in the passenger seat, nervously hoping nobody would see him each time they stopped at a red light. Veronica was still wearing her strap-on under her tight jeans, its long, thick shaft bulging out as it ran down her thigh, almost reaching her knee. James could barely keep his eyes off it, the sheer hotness of it making him rock hard again. He was sure he would be pulling it out of her jeans before they returned home. He was right, but Veronica had another task for him before he would get to do that.

After a short drive, Veronica pulled into a secluded car parking lot behind some abandoned shops, in a small area surrounded by forest. Nobody ever came to this place, and she knew she could parade James around outside the car all she wanted without fear of being seen. She got out of the car, walking round and opening James's door, pulling him out to his feet. He stood on his high heels, feeling very vulnerable being in public with all his make-up on, wearing a dress and high heels, his painted finger and toenails on show.

Veronica gave him a second to soak in the reality of being outside while fully feminized before she took his hand and dragged him towards the trees, pulling him through the dense woodland until the car was just out of sight past all the trees. James stumbled as he tried to walk over the soft ground in his heels, too busy concentrating on not falling to think about what Veronica was about to do.

They stopped abruptly, and James looked around him. They had only been walking a minute, but all he could see around him were trees. It was lighter where they had come from, but he couldn't even see the parking lot. There was no quick escape, nowhere to hide if anyone came by. A huge surge of adrenaline flowed through him, the fear mixing with intense excitement that made his cock swell in his soft panties, dying for yet another release. Veronica saw how turned on her husband was at being out in the open like this, and barked orders at him to make sure he obeyed without question.

“Put your hands on this tree and bend over, sissy! That's right, stick your ass out in the air like you're begging to get fucked by any man that walks by! Good girl, now spread those legs of yours like a good slut.”

James did as he was told, getting into position without thinking, his obedience becoming second nature at this point. Veronica instantly became turned on, her pussy already soaking wet at the sight of her husband, dressed as a sissy slut, bending over out in the open, waiting for whatever she had in store. She walked over beside him and knelt down, keeping her strap-on inside her jeans, stretching the fabric as if trying to escape so she could fuck her husband's ass again. She had other ideas for now.

With one hand she reached up and grabbed James's cock firmly, drawing a gasp of excitement from him. She quickly sucked on the index and middle fingers of her other hand, covering them with a generous amount of saliva. Keeping still with the hand on his cock, she position her two lubed fingers at his asshole, feeling the puckered ring underneath her fingertips, then pushed into him hard, immediately overcoming the resistance and burying the full length of her fingers inside James's ass. This brought an even louder gasp from James, followed by a satisfied sigh at the full feeling inside his hole.

Veronica pumped in and out of his ass while stroking his cock in rhythm, each penetration with her fingers being matched by a down stroke on his dick, already dripping with thick, clear precum. She went faster and faster, watching his face intently. His eyes were closed, his body completely still. His body didn't know whether to thrust forwards or backwards, his dick and his ass competing for attention. All he could do was moan like a girl, his high pitched groans ringing out through the trees. He was completely lost in pleasure, and no longer thought about the possibility of being caught.

“That's it sissy, cum for your mistress, empty all your cum out for me. Look how much you're enjoying your ass being fingered outside in public where anyone could see you. You don't care, do you? You don't care who sees you being such a dirty little slut, all you want is mistress to finger your fuck-hole until you cum. Well do it now for me, Jenny, spray your cum all over the ground!”

Hearing Veronica talk to him like this pushed James over the edge, his fingers digging into the rough bark as his body tightened and his cock began to pulse, his ass squeezing Veronica's fingers, trying to pull them further into him. He unloaded sprays of semen all over the ground on front of him, Veronica roughly tugging his cock over and over, making sure to get every last drop out of him. Finally satisfied that her sissy was finished, Veronica let his cock go and took her fingers out of his ass. James didn't move, gasping to catch his breath, using the tree to support his weight as he recovered.

Veronica wasted no time and reached into her bag. She took out a small black pouch and unzipped it, taking out all the necessary parts. 

“Turn around and lean your back against the tree, I want to take care of that clitty of yours properly.” James did as he was told, still trying to catch his breath as he saw Veronica still kneeling, some bits of clear plastic in her hands. His cock was quickly going soft, and she went to work.

“This, Jenny, is a chastity belt. I can't have my girly slut walking around with an erection all day, can I? And I don't want to be worrying about you touching yourself whenever I'm not around. This will make sure you're never able to get hard unless I take it off, and you can try to rub yourself all you want, you'll never be able to climax with this on! You'll have to wait until your mistress fucks your ass and gives you an anal orgasm. You're going to be so desperate to cum after a few days, sissy! I know the video I took of you earlier would make you willing to do anything for me, but now you're going to dying to do all the things I tell you to do just so you get to cum!”

With that, a loud click snapped through James's head as his wife closed the padlock, his balls held tight with a plastic ring while his shaft sat helpless inside its plastic prison. He looked at it, where before he had an uncontrollable erection, he now had a small plastic container keeping his dick under lock and key. The sight of being this much under his wife's control turned him on again, and he began to get hard again despite just cumming. 

He quickly realised just what this chastity belt did: as soon as his cock started to grow it was met with the hard plastic around it, and wasn't able to swell any more. The device gripped behind his balls hard as his cock tried to grow, but there was no way he could get even remotely close to an erection. Veronica smiled devilishly at him, hornier than ever, now wanting to have a climax of her own.

Veronica pulled them back to the car and got in, quickly turning on the engine and pulling out of the parking lot. Her eyes never left the road as she spoke.

“I want to cum before we get home, Jenny. I know how much you used to enjoy getting road head. Now it's my turn – get my cock out and get sucking.”

James, finally allowed to unleash the huge bulge in his wife's jeans, undid the button and zip and pulled the huge strap-on out into the open, immediately plunging it deep inside his mouth. He pistoned up and down on it, his lipstick smudging all over the shaft. He forced it down his throat again and again, gagging hard as his wife tried to concentrate on staying on the road. With her free hand she reached down to her crotch, furiously rubbing her clit while her sissy husband deepthroated her cock. She was so turned on by everything that had happened today that she came in only a minute, her juices soaking her panties while she struggled to keep her mind on driving, almost veering off the road as she climaxed. The entire time, James's cock struggled against his chastity belt, aching to get out, the pressure of forcing out against the plastic causing him pain while he dutifully swallowed every inch of the huge plastic cock between Veronica's legs.

Finally home, Veronica stood James in the middle of the living room and had him lift his dress. She admired the plastic cage and how securely it held him. The ring behind his balls held them tightly, and she watched as he started to become erect then was stopped by the device, his balls pulling forwards as his cock tried to swell before being abruptly stopped by the hard plastic. Unable to help herself, she leaned her face forwards and licked the head of the chastity belt, moving up and down the shaft, cruelly teasing James. Although he couldn't feel a thing through the plastic, Veronica could see his cock bulging inside the cage, taking up every possible space before being stopped short. Precum started to ooze from his tip and out of the belt, as if in a helpless cry to be allowed free. Veronica stroked his balls gently, running her fingernails over his skin, looking into her husband's eyes.

“Isn't this perfect, Jenny? No more annoying clitty to worry about! Now you can focus completely on your tight little fuck hole and all the amazing orgasms it's going to give you! I know you're going to love being locked up like this, and I'm sure it'll stop hurting so much after a while! There's one more little surprise I got for you, and you're going to get to wear it for me tomorrow!” Veronica reaching once more into her bag and pulled out a steel buttplug, tapering to about an inch and a half diameter before slimming down again and flaring out to a wide base, the perfect shape to keep in all day without worrying about it falling out. 

She set it on the table beside them to allow James to think all about how it might feel. “Now go transform back into James again, Jenny will get to play again tomorrow!” James, filled with even more excitement and anticipation, went back to their bedroom and took off his make-up and nail polish, changing back into his normal clothes, apart from the panties that he always wore now. He almost felt like looking and dressing as a man was becoming foreign to him, that Jenny was 'normal' now and James was the alter-ego. Now back to himself, he went back downstairs, and no more was said until the next day.

During the drive to the shops James kept running over the events from yesterday in his head. He had been out in the open, fully feminized, and had his asshole finger fucked by his wife until he came all over the ground. Just thinking about it turned him on again, and he felt the strain in his jeans against the chastity belt that he was starting to become accustomed to. The pain mixed with pleasure and made him want to cum desperately, but he knew he would have to earn that privilege from now on.

With each bump in the street, James's cock bulged against its cage as his ass felt a pulse of pleasure. Before they had left, Veronica had made James bend over the kitchen table while she slid the cool steel plug into his tight hole, leaving it snugly wedged inside him before taking him out to the car. The fullness inside him felt amazing, and knowing that he had his ass filled without anyone being able to know made Veronica wet before they even left the house.

After they arrived, James got out of the car in the parking lot with his mistress and started to walk towards the store. Immediately he felt his ass being stimulated gently by the contours of the plug, every step massaging inside him, the head of the plug pressing against his prostate. His cock ached to be free and he felt like his balls were about to burst with the cum that was building up without release. Veronica saw the look of horniness and desire written all over his face, but she was totally in control of his release now.

“Is my poor little sissy all turned on? If you're lucky you might just get to cum later, Jenny. If you do what mistress tells you.” As she spoke she reached over and pressed hard into his ass, pushing the plug deeper inside him, only adding to his desperation.

Veronica led him around a few choice stores in the mall. They looked around the make up counter and picked out some pink lipstick for James to wear before heading around some clothing stores. Veronica at first pulled James along behind her, looking through dresses and skirts that she thought would look cute on him. After the first store, James's thoughts began to wander back to his ass and the amazing sensations coming from it just by walking, and Veronica soon noticed his lack of attention.

“Am I boring you, sissy? Don't you like looking at all these pretty clothes? Oh, silly me, of course it's not as fun to just look through all the clothes on the racks, it's hard to know if they'd suit you or not!” She reached into the clothes rail beside them and pulled out a light blue pleated dress then thrust it towards her husband, holding it against his body, standing at arm's length to admire him. As she pretended to consider whether or not it was the right dress for him, James quickly turned a bright shade of red, his body tense, looking around the store to see if anyone was watching. Within seconds, he locked eyes with a store attendant at the other side of the store. She was staring at him in disbelief, before a look of amusement came across her face. James could only stand, paralyzed, as Veronica put the dress back and pulled out another, repeating the process and letting him soak up the embarrassment of having his feminization fetish so openly communicated to everyone nearby.

James watched as the store attendant smirked and tried to hide her amusement before saying something to another girl who worked in the store standing beside her, who turned around with a puzzled look on her face, then quickly became fixated on Veronica and James, giggling with her co-worker at the man whose wife was sizing him up for a dress.

“Do I have your attention now, Jenny?” Veronica asked with a sly tone to her voice.

James could only nod, his brain struggling to form a coherent thought. Veronica was satisfied that he had been punished enough, and quickly pulled him by the hand out of the store. She could hear the girls giggling from the back of the store, and knew that she had been seen holding the dresses against her sissy husband. The thought of showing James to be a sissy in public turned her on immensely, her pussy soaking wet already as they walked quickly through the mall. Veronica needed release immediately, and decided to throw caution to the wind. She was about to explode with arousal, and headed straight for the public bathrooms.

Without even checking if anyone was inside, she barged in, dragging James in behind her. Luckily, they were empty, and she pushed James into a stall, sitting him on the seat of the toilet and locking the stall door behind her. She reached under her dress and pulled down her panties, putting them in her purse as fast as she could. Without a word, she grabbed James roughly by his hair and pulled him head towards her. She lifted her dress with her other hand and shoved his face into her soaking wet pussy, a long, slow, satisfied groan echoing around the room as the tension within her was finally released.

James didn't hesitate, his own arousal already almost being too much to bear. He got to his knees between his wife's legs as she dropped her dress over his head and steadied herself against the walls of the stall. His eager tongue darted over her smooth pussy, tasting her juices as he massaged her clit, licking with increasing pressure and Veronica's gasps became shorter, her orgasm quickly approaching. His cock was in agony in its plastic prison, his balls aching so hard he could feel the pain in his stomach, but it all only turned him on more. His wife's pleasure came first, and he knew that he could only think about doing what she wanted. He was her slave now, and he would have to earn his own pleasure.

Veronica quickly rose to climax, James feeling her thighs quiver then tighten, squeezing his head hard while her hands pressed his face deep into her pussy. He moved his tongue as fast as he could, his face soaking with her juices. He could hear her moans filling the bathroom, then suddenly stop as her whole body locked up and spasmed uncontrollably. Unable to breathe, James dutifully kept pleasuring his wife as her orgasm crashed through her entire body, until finally, just as James felt as though he were about to pass out, the tension began to melt from her body, his face finally freed from between her thighs, now able to breathe again. He lifted his head out from under her dress, his face glistening, covered in her juices. Veronica was utterly exhausted, and smiled at James with glazed eyes.

“That felt so good, baby. I bet your little clitty is dying to get out of that cage, isn't it? Oh, I'm sorry Jenny, I forgot to bring the key with me! Don't worry though, I'm sure I'll think of some way you can earn an orgasm after we get home. Don't look so disappointed, sissy, I had an amazing orgasm! That's what you should be thinking about, not your own sissy cum! Now let's get out of here before someone comes in, I don't want to have to explain to security about my sissy husband being seen thinking about buying dresses turning me on so much that I couldn't wait until we got home to cum!”

James cleaned off his face and the pair walked hand in hand out of the bathroom, straight for the exit of the mall. James could barely walk with the pressure inside the chastity belt, and he could feel something wet against his thigh, his cock having been leaking precum the whole time they were walking around the store. It seemed that with each passing hour he became more and more desperate to cum, and he knew that Veronica had this all planned out. She would exploit his desperation to make him take another step in becoming her sissy slut, but he had no idea what that could be. As he sat down in the car he felt the plug press into him, and decided that whatever she had in mind, he would do it. He needed to cum so badly, and he couldn't spend any longer locked up in the chastity belt without release. With his resolution made, he patiently waited on the drive home, wondering what Veronica would ask of him next.


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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