
        
            
                
            
        

    
Swallow in Public

Sissy Training 8

Jenni Ambrose


Veronica was constantly pushing her husband, James, further down the path of becoming a sissy. Since that fateful night weeks ago after their romantic anniversary dinner, she had begun to slowly feminize him, planting seeds in his mind to allow her to take him further and further every time they played, with Veronica having all sorts of fantasies in mind as her ultimate goal. Of course, she couldn't reveal anything like that to James, not yet. He had a long way to go before he was fully transformed into a cock loving cumslut sissy, but she was impressed with how easily he took to it, and never ceased to be delighted at how much he enjoyed it. 

What had started off as wearing her panties before they had sex had progressed leaps and bounds. James now wore his chastity belt full time, only allowed to remove it when Veronica unlocked it. A few nights ago Veronica had finally given him release after an entire week of teasing, of stroking him through his chastity belt, of promising him release only to change her mind at the last minute and keep him frustrated. She had fucked his asshole hard then forced him to deepthroat her strapon straight from his ass before unlocking him and making him taste his precum. Just when he was about to explode she bent his legs back over his head and pounded his hole while forcing him to shoot his massive load into his waiting mouth. The first load of cum he had ever tasted, and she made him drink every last drop. When he licked his lips afterwards, she knew he would swallow every load from that moment on. 

Veronica gave James a few days to recover from his huge release. She still stroked his bulge through his jeans and grabbed his ass when he walked past, but for the most part she took a much more laid-back approach than she had since she started his feminization. Shooting his cum into his mouth was a big step forward, and she wanted to allow him time to anticipate what her next move might be, to think about what he did, to find himself wanting more as he spent day after day in chastity with no idea when his next release might be. 

Lying in bed together that weekend, Veronica admired James's beautifully smooth skin. As much as she had enjoyed watching her husband nearly die of embarrassment and humiliation when she had taken him to a beauty salon for his full body wax, the result was actually even more satisfying. He had kept using moisturisers daily like she had told him, and now he was totally smooth all over. The only thing he wore were navy blue lace panties that just about held the bulge of his chastity belt. 

She reached over and began to rub the plastic cage through his panties, the whole thing twitching as the cock restrained within it begged to be released. She looked up to meet James's gaze and saw a look of deep longing in his eyes mixed with an expression that let her know he was once again willing to do anything she commanded. 

“Oh Jenny, are you getting frustrated again? Do you want me to fuck you with my big cock again? You loved it so much last time, and you were such a good little slut swallowing that huge load without any complaints!”

James blushed and lowered his eyes, remembering vividly the sight of his cock pointing directly at his face as he lay with his mouth open, shooting his cum down his throat and loving every second of it.

“Oh don't worry sissy, mistress is going to make sure you swallow a lot more cum from now on. I know how much you want to swallow it again, and I'm going to keep giving it to you until you can't live without it! In fact, from now on, every drop of jizz that you make is going to end up in your slutty tummy!”

Reaching for the key, she unlocked the chastity belt and set it on the bed beside them. She watched, amazed as ever, at how quickly her husband's smooth cock grew from semi-hard to fully erect. In a matter of seconds it was rock hard and a bead of precum had already formed at the tip. She gently held it in her hand and began to stroke up and down, gradually increasing in speed and squeezing harder with her hand. James relaxed his body into the bed and let out a deep sigh, waves of pleasure washing over him as Veronica whispered into his ear.

“Well, eventually, at least, every drop will end up inside your slutty tummy...” continuing her upstroke onto the head of his cock, she scooped up as much precum as she could and let his dick fall against his body. Slowly, deliberately, she lifted her glistening fingers towards James's face. Without a word, he opened his mouth and licked her fingers clean, tasting himself again, continuing until she was satisfied that he had swallowed it all. She gripped his cock again, returning to her faster pace immediately. With her other hand she began to rub his balls and work her hard downwards, moving towards his waiting asshole, teasing him. She moved closer, sending electrical shivers up his spine, his body desperately wanting her to keep going, to give him what he wanted and finger fuck him, but every time he thought she was finally going to penetrate him, she moved her hand away.

Gasping, desperate for release, James crept towards climax. Seeing her husband on the edge of cumming, Veronica quickly took her hands away and sat up, allowing James to slowly come down from his pleasure.

“Don't move an inch, I'll be right back, Jenny. And I hope I don't need to tell you not to touch yourself before I get back.” With that, Veronica bounced off the bed and left the room. James could hear her going down the stairs, but from there had no idea what she was up to. He didn't have time to think what was coming next, as within seconds her footsteps climbed the stairs again. She walked in the door and sat on the bed where she had been before. James looked at what she had brought with her: an ice cube tray. They had played with ice before, and he remembered how much fun it was blindfolding his wife and playing with her sensations, watching each cube slowly melt on her body. Looking closer, however, he was a little confused.

“Mistress, shouldn't there be ice in the tray? It's completely empty.”

“Of course it's empty, you silly little girl! Remember when I said you would swallow every drop eventually? Well, when you're not eating it straight away, we're going to have to keep it nice and fresh until you're ready to swallow it!”

James had the now-familiar feeling of sudden realisation of Veronica's plan, of knowing what she had planned for him and what he would be doing very shortly. Before his thought process could go any further, she had grabbed his still-hard cock again and went back to giving him a handjob. She set the ice cube tray on his abdomen just at his belly button, holding his dick up against his body to make sure every drop would land in the tray.

Moving her hand as fast as she could, she drew gasps and moans from James, who was so used to having most of his stimulation come from being fucked by a strapon in his ass that he had almost forgotten how good it felt to have Veronica work his cock. She watched with glee as his climax quickly built within him, his body becoming tense, his breathing quick and shallow. She brought him right to the edge slowed her pace, keeping him hanging on the edge, drawing his ecstasy out for what seemed like forever. 

With one final stroke she pushed him over the edge, feeling his dick pulse in her hand as it prepared to shoot its cum everywhere. Just at the moment, she let go with all but to fingers, which she used to hold James's dick over the first section of the ice cube tray. Quickly glancing up, she caught the confused, desperate expression on James's face as he tried to understand what was happening. Concentrating on the ice cube tray again, she held perfectly still as her husband helplessly oozed a huge stream of cum right where she aimed it. She had been reading about how to ruin a man's orgasm, and was glad she had got it just right the first time. She wanted to surprise him with a totally unfulfilling climax, and that was just what she had done.

“I've never seen cum just dribble out of you like that, Jenny! I was worried you would shoot it all over your body and not get enough into the tray, but you didn't spurt any of it anywhere! Oh I'm so proud of my little sissy and her ruined orgasm! Don't look so surprised, sissy, or have you never heard of a ruined orgasm before? I read about it online, and even though you still make a nice big load of jizz, you don't get any satisfaction from it, and you're just as frustrated afterwards and before it! Isn't this perfect?”

James could only stare with his mouth open, amazed at what had just happened. He felt himself go over the edge into orgasm, but suddenly the pleasure filling his body had vanished, and he could feel his cum dribble out of his cock without any feeling of release. He was a little relieved now that he didn't have to swallow his load straight away, but looking at the tray as Veronica smiled with excitement at it, he noticed that he hadn't even half filled once section of the tray, and there were a dozen cubes in the tray. He couldn't help but wonder just how much cum it would take to fill it, and just what Veronica had planned once he had filled enough of the cubes for her liking.

“Don't do anything, I'll be back again in a second!” Veronica shouted as she ran out the door, returning as promised very quickly, “OK, that's safely in the freezer. Oh, don't look so worried, Jenny, I promise you'll love filling up that tray, and you'll love emptying it even more! Now, let's get your chastity belt back on you.”

Every day from then, Veronica would “milk” Jenny, as she came to call it, routinely. At least three times daily, she would unlock him and get him to the edge of cumming. Sometimes she would give him a handjob, sometimes she would finger his asshole while he bent over, and sometimes she made him masturbate while she watched. Every time, she got the ice cube tray when he was about to cum, then came back and ruined his orgasm while she watched more of his jizz fill up cube after cube. She could see his increasing desperation, the endless ruined orgasms making him hornier and hornier. She considered letting him have a real orgasm and having him swallow it immediately, like he had before, but she caught herself. She had already decided that she wanted to ruin every one of his orgasms until he had filled the entire tray.

It took just over two weeks, and James had got used to his regular milking sessions. Veronica hadn't brought him out in public, didn't use the strapon with him, just made him give her oral sex every day until she was satisfied. Finally, every cube in the tray was brimming with frozen cum. All twelve cubes, waiting for whatever game Veronica was going to play, and James felt the familiar apprehension creep into his mind again, trying to imagine what he would have to do with that much cum. After his final milking session, filling the last cube, Veronica spoke in a tone that told James she was almost as relieved as he was to have finally filled it up.

“Congratulations, sissy! Twelve juicy cum cubes all ready to go! We won't be using them yet, though, those are for later...but we need to celebrate! All those ruined orgasms, and you were such a good sissy, you never cheated even once. Tomorrow I'll give you a treat, something I'm sure you've been wanting for ages!” 

Without another word, Veronica got ready for bed and went to sleep, James following shortly afterwards. His cock was already straining inside his chastity belt, the hint of a full orgasm enough to fill him with immense excitement.

The next morning Veronica had told him to get dressed to go out and driven them to the local mall. As usual, they looked through the women's section, Veronica commenting “how sexy you'd look” in different dresses whenever other women were close by, James blushing hard every time one of them looked around and gave them a filthy look. Finally, Veronica picked out some panties with the word “Barbie” written in glitter across the ass and a matching padded bra, whispering in James's ear as they paid, “Is this what you've been wanting?” knowing that this only built up his frustration, his need to cum, to feel release after two weeks of disappointment.

She did the same again as they browsed some cosmetics stores, picking out new make-up here and there for James, each time she leaned in close and asked in her seductive tone if this is what he wanted.

“I'm sorry I haven't been able to please my little sissy slut,” Veronica said as they walked on through the mall, “Maybe I'll be able to guess what you want the next time we come here.” Without a word, Veronica could see the disappointment in James's face, the realisation that he was being teased all this time. “Don't pout at me, Jenny, or you might never get what you want! Now I'm going to the ladies' room, come and hold all these bags outside so everyone can see what an obedient sissy you are.”

Marching him towards the toilets, she noticed the separate handicap toilet outside the ladies' toilets was empty, and she could go ahead with her plan. Leaving James standing in the corridor, she quickly went into the ladies' toilets, opened a stall and locked the door behind her. Pulling her huge strapon out from its hiding spot at the bottom of her purse, she quickly put it on and fastened her jeans over it, the bulge going halfway down her thigh. She closed up the long jacket she wore, and to her relief the bulge was totally hidden.

Walking out, she saw the handicap toilet was still empty, but didn't a word. She walked past James, giving him an impatient wave as if to hurry him past her. With a resigned look, he slowly walked between her and the open door of the handicap toilet. At the moment he passed, she pushed him hard, sending him staggering into the open door. He hit the wall across from the door and by the time he had steadied himself Veronica had already locked the door and was pressing her body into his. She put her right arm around the back of his head, grabbing a handful of hair, pulling his ear close to her mouth.

“This is what you wanted,” she hissed, her warm breath on his ear making his legs feel weak. As she spoke she pulled at his arm with her left hand, roughly placing it on the huge bulge in her jeans. He opened his mouth to speak, but Veronica had already taken half a step around in front of him, pushing her lips against his and thrusting her tongue deep into his mouth, kissing him forcefully then pulling back, and pulling down with the hand that still gripped his hair. He immediately dropped to his knees, the bags of shopping hitting the floor either side of him. Veronica opened her jacket with her free hand. She saw his eyes fixate on her crotch, the outline of the strapon only inches from his face.

“Take it out.”

Fingers trembling with adrenaline, James hurriedly unbuttoned his wife's jeans, pulling them open and down so they were mid-thigh. Her huge plastic cock sprang towards him, hitting his cheek as it came out of its hiding place. Veronica withdrew her hips so that the tip was pointing directly at James's mouth, then thrust forward again into his half-open mouth, parting his lips forcefully and ramming into the back of his throat. Veronica moaned and held the back of James's head with both hands now and pulled him forward while she pushed harder with her hips, the last few inches of her dick straining then suddenly disappearing into his mouth as she moved into his throat.

James let his arms rest by his sides, Veronica now in complete control. His mind raced, disbelief and excitement at what was going on flashing through his mind while he felt his throat fill up for the first time in weeks, the familiar pain in his crotch as his cock tried to burst out of the chastity belt.

Veronica let go of James's hair and moved to the sides of his head, seeing her husband pull back an inch without thinking as she did so. She had expected this, as he hadn't had any practice deepthroating for a couple of weeks, and she had taken him by surprise, after all. There was a reason he had his back to a wall. Grabbing his hair at the sides now, Veronica pushed James back, her cock sliding out of his mouth inch by inch as she did so, until just the tip remained. 

His head was now pressed firmly against the wall behind him, and Veronica thrust again. This time she did not pause at the back of his throat before moving fully in, instead she leaned her full body forwards and pushed the full length of her strapon into James's throat in one motion, drawing gagging from him, his saliva already drooling out of his mouth on either side of her dick. She felt his nose pressing hard into her body, grinding her hips forwards to penetrate his throat as deep as she could, the hard wall behind his head preventing him from moving back at all.

With another forceful gag, Veronica withdrew herself once again, this time letting James catch his breath, his saliva stringing between his mouth and her dildo as it swayed in the air in front of his face, tears running down his face from gagging.

Veronica slapped James's face hard. “This is exactly what you wanted, you dirty little cock whore. You've been dying to choke on my dick for ages now, and I'm going to make sure you get plenty of that.” She slapped him again as hard as she could, her other hand still holding his head to the wall, then positioned her strapon again at his already open mouth, planting her feet further forward this time so she could give him the throatfucking he wanted. She grabbed onto the bar on the wall to her right and with her left hand held onto the washbasin and guided her dildo into James's mouth again. 

Without any warning she started to piston in and out of his throat, slamming the full depth of the strapon into him, pushing his head hard against the wall, then withdrawing almost its entire length, using the washbasin and the bar to pull herself hard into him with every stroke forwards. She heard him gag over and over, the noises coming from his throat making her soaking wet. She could feel her climax building, and lost herself in her pleasure while she brutally throat fucked James. Finally she felt herself explode in ecstasy, pulling her body into the wall as hard as she could, holding herself there while wave after orgasmic wave rocked her body. 

Finally the climax subsided, her arms and legs trembling with exhaustion, and she stepped back, her strapon flopping out of James's abused mouth. His face covered in tears, a river of saliva had flowed down and covered Veronica's strapon as well as his shirt. She admired her handiwork, catching her breath, then spoke, “Stand up, slut.”
 

James got to his feet and stood silently, obediently, and Veronica got to her knees in front of him and opened his jeans, pulling them around his ankles and yanking down his pink panties after them. Unlocking his chastity belt, she put it in her purse and stood up again. Face to face with her sissy husband in a public toilet, she looked down to admire the sight of her huge rubber strapon side by side with her husband's hairless, throbbing cock. Gripping James's cock tightly, she stroked it hard and fast, her own cock moving back and forth with the force of her movements.

Precum oozed from James's dick onto the floor, but Veronica did not stop to make him lick it up this time. Instead, she kept stroking as hard and fast as she could, her husband's own orgasm quickly approaching. She had become an expert at timing his orgasms over these last two weeks of ruining dozens open dozens of climaxes, knowing exactly when he was right on the edge. She knew he was right at the point, and just then, she held her strapon in her other hand. As she pushed James over the edge she kept stroking, his whole body twitching as he struggled to stay on his feet. Ropes and ropes of white, sticky cum shot out, coating Veronica's strapon from tip to base. As James kept pumping out more cum, Veronica made sure to catch it all until finally James was spent and Veronica has a dripping cock slathered all over the hot cum. With her index finger she carefully and deliberately spread it out so there was an even coating of semen all around it and along the full length.

With a smile she gently pushed her cum-coated finger into James's mouth, “Good girl, Jenny, I bet you've missed the taste of cum, haven't you? All those cum cubes you made, and you didn't even get to try one, you poor little cumslut. Now on your knees like a good girl and clean mistress's big hard juicy cock you hungry sissy!”

Pushing him to his knees again, she slowly but forcefully inserted the length of her strapon a final time, watching the entire length move into James's mouth along with his entire huge load until his face was pressed against her body. She held him tight, forcing him to keep her cock deep in his throat for over a minute while he sucked and swallowed, the salty taste filling his mouth and throat as he did so. Finally she let go and pulled out, looking carefully at the strapon as is reappeared, “Oh I'm so proud of you! You swallowed it all! I bet you can't wait to get started on those cum cubes you whore!” James simply smiled at her and collapsed back against the wall, exhausted. 

“What are you waiting for, Jenny? Hurry up and get dressed again, someone might be waiting outside to come in!” Locking his chastity belt again, Veronica watched her husband straighten himself out, his eyes still red from gagging hard and his shirt still soaked with his saliva, her hand mark still bright red on the side of his face. She hoped someone would see them as they walked out to the car so that James felt even more embarrassed. “Perhaps he wouldn't even notice,” she thought to herself. “After all that he doesn't even look like he knows where he is.” With that, she led him out to the car and they drove home in silence, Veronica plotting the whole way home how best to push his limits again.
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