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Mistress notes:

To say Lexi and Olivia were surprised when Olivia walked into my condo last night would be an understatement. I had given Olivia "some" warning about what she might discover, but she expected me to be dressed up for her, not Lexi. Poor Lexi had a huge crush and attraction towards Olivia as well; it was difficult not to, Olivia is an absolutely stunning woman! It was time for Lexi to go a bit more public with her sissy side and Olivia was the perfect person to help with that. She always loved to flirt, and the fact that Lexi couldn't really do anything about it made flirting that much more fun for Olivia. The fact that Lexi loved the attention that went along with it didn't help her cause any either.

Lexi’s Mistress & Mommy ~ Aurora

***

I woke up the next morning grateful that it was Saturday. Saturdays meant I could sleep in as much as my cage and clit would allow, and I did not have to worry about working out. Mommy Aurora had a good selection of home workout videos for me, ranging from yoga to stripper-cise to Pilates, depending on her mood. I slipped out of my bed, and into my heels, before heading off to the bathroom where more good news awaited. Mommy Aurora had not laid out anything for me to wear for the morning, so today morning would be spent in the lingerie I had slept in last night! All I had to do was add an appropriate wig and light makeup! Walking into the kitchen I found a post-it note on the coffee maker stating Mommy did not want coffee before 9:30. Obviously, she wanted to sleep in as well. This allowed me time to make my own small breakfast and have coffee while looking out the sliding glass door to the small deck and beyond. I'd often considered stepping out onto the deck dressed as Lexi but hadn't managed to be that brave just yet. Lost in my thoughts my morning flew by until it was finally time to bring Mommy Aurora and Mistress Olivia their breakfast. I placed their breakfast and a small pot of freshly brewed coffee on the tray then made my way down the hall to Mommy Aurora's room where I managed to softly knock on the door while not spilling the tray.

"Come in honeybun!" Mommy Aurora called from inside the bedroom.

"Thank you, Mommy," I said entering the room while trying to hide my surprise, "I have your coffee and breakfast."

"Set it down on the nightstand baby girl," she said adjusting the satin sheet which was barely covering her bare chest, "Did you eat already?"

"Yes Mommy," I replied looking at Mistress Olivia's long sculpted bare legs which were sticking out from under the sheet, "I did eat already."

My eyes kept traveling up Mistress Olivia's body to her smooth bare arm and shoulder until I eventually met her eyes to find that she had been staring back at me the whole time.

"Like what you see baby girl?" She asked raising an eyebrow at me with a small smile taking up her lips.

"You're very beautiful Mistress Olivia." I stammered.

"You're not just saying that because I'm naked, are you sweety?!" She asked as she sat up in the bed taking just enough of the sheet with her to cover her luxurious ample chest.

"No, uh, no Mistress" I replied unable to pull my eyes away from her sensual moving body.

"Get my lavender robe sissy," Mommy Aurora said in a mock scolding tone, "and try not to drool all over your tits." she chuckled.

"Yes, Mommy" I replied fetching Mommy Aurora's robe from her closet.

I held the flimsy satin robe by the lace-lined collar and shoulders holding it open for Mommy who was already slipping out of the bed. Mommy Aurora slid her arm into one sleeve then the other allowing me to pull the robe over her shoulders. I retrieved a second matching robe, but in black for Mistress Olivia, and repeated the process. Each of them made their way separately to the bathroom and then relaxed together on the bed so I could serve them coffee and breakfast. The addition of the tantalizing robes, both made of thin satin with lace, made concentrating and keeping my sissy clitty under control pretty hard.

"You know what we should do?!" Mommy Aurora said as she slipped off the bed. "Oh, I have such a fun idea!"

"What is it?" Mistress Olivia asked.

"Looks like it's going to be warm and sunny today," Mommy Aurora replied as she rifled through one of her dresser drawers, "and someone needs to work on their tan lines!" I felt my stomach in a knot as she looked at me. "Now strip honeybun!"

Her simple command sent my mind racing. It was one thing to be dressed up in the slutty nightie I had on with Mistress Olivia here, but now I would have to take that off too?! I didn't dare show my hesitation though and dutifully removed my top. Out of the corner of my eye, I could see Mistress Olivia's eyes were completely focused on me as I undressed, looking at me hungrily. Despite my impending embarrassment, my clitty was still fighting for space inside my cage! I pulled my bottoms down, stepping out of them before trying to stand calmly in front of both of them. It wasn't as easy as someone would expect it to be. The silence didn't help either. Finally, I had to lift my eyes to see what Mistress Olivia was doing.

"I know I saw most of this last night," she started with a tone of sultry amusement, "but honestly this is quite a sight." Mistress Olivia let her tongue tip to wet her lips while looking me up and down again and again. "I mean," she stammered again then picked up speed, "between the belly ring, that cute cagey thing, and a landing strip above it!" She suppressed a giggle before continuing. "Tell me you don't have a tramp stamp too sweetie!"

"No, Mistress" I replied meekly, "no tramp stamp or tattoos."

"Oh well Thank God," Mistress Olivia moved showing far more of her luscious cleavage as the satin robe fell more open, "I'd honestly pee myself laughing if that were the case!" Mistress Olivia sat back giggling while hiking up one leg which caused the bottom of her robe to fall open a bit, revealing part of her smoothly shaved mound, which seemed to be glistening already. "Oh, Rory I don't know how you did it," Mistress Olivia said taking her coffee cup in her hand, "But in the right light, your little Lexi here is downright absolutely fuckable darling!"

"And I believe you just say that as a compliment," Mommy Aurora said winking at Oivia while giving my right ass cheek a loud smack, like I’ve seen these old rich husbands do to their Trophy Wives at the local gentlemen’s club "Here you go honeybun, put these on before you make too big a puddle on the floor to clean."

Mommy Aurora had handed me a white and pink floral bathing suit bottom with a thong back and deep plunging front. Still standing only in my heels I carefully stepped into the tiny bottoms and then pulled them into place. The front was barely enough to hold my cage in place and cover me, the sides of the eye-patch front didn't even touch my shaved skin. Mommy Aurora gave the back a bit of a tug then adjusted the side string straps of the bottoms on my hips to ensure they were correctly in place. She then handed me the tiny string bikini top.

"Almost a year or so ago," Mommy Aurora said as she walked around me and sat on the bed close to Mistress Olivia, "My ‘boyfriend’ decided I needed a new bikini and picked this up at some online store." Mommy Aurora sipped her coffee as I struggled to put the top on. "Needless to say, I only wore it once for him," she chided between sips, "but not outside."

"Oh, but you'd look so great in that," Mistress Olivia said while nuzzling Mommy’s neck with a small kiss, "I mean, look what it's doing for her!"

"You’re right," Mommy Aurora said setting her coffee aside and helping me with the top, "just imagine if you had real boobies though honeybun." She tugged the small, barely there triangle cups in position over my bare chest as she spoke. "Something big enough to all but spill out of these cute little cups," she said with a gleam in her eye, "with really nice hard nips to announce your presence." Mommy Aurora giggled and then rubbed the front of my tiny bottoms with her other free hand. "I tell you, baby girl," the gleam in her eye was even bigger now, "if we ever hit the lottery, you're getting bigger boobs than me!" she kissed me on my cheeks affectionately.

"So, what’s your plan for today?" Mistress Olivia asked as she slipped off the bed and readjusted the satin cinture of her robe.

"Well we’ve got time to kill today," Mommy Aurora said taking Mistress Olivia by the arm and walking her out of the bedroom while summoning me to follow with a finger, "and it's supposed to be pleasantly warm today." I followed them down the pathway to the living room feeling oddly overdressed in my tiny two-piece with these goddesses. "Lots of sun today too," Mommy Aurora continued then turned to me to add, "Grab the big towels from the closet sweetie." I removed several beach-size towels from the closet following them to the kitchen where our somewhat private but risqué deck was located. "So, I thought we'd all layout and work on our tans for a while."

My stomach went into a knot once again. Outside?! Like this?! Tanning?! Granted my gym membership was cancelled on the very second day of my sissy transformation. It wasn't like I could walk into the men's locker room with panties and painted toenails after all! Now Mommy Aurora was going to give me more tan lines and make them even more feminine as well?! My arms from the upper arm down were tanned in a traditional farmer's tan as were my legs from my shorts to my feet. That would definitely change now when I’m tanning in my skimpy bikini!

"Lexi I want you to set up the lounge chairs on the deck," Mommy Aurora instructed, "just three of them, and then lay a towel on each one."

My hand shook as I went to open the sliding glass door to our patio. As I stepped out onto the deck, I was wearing 4" heels, my frilly ankle socks from the night before, a wig, and my tiny bikini. Desperate to hide my bare ass from the building across from us, I opened the chairs awkwardly before finally getting them in place. With the towels draped across the backs of the chairs, I informed them that it was done.

"Put three towels over the railing on the far side sweetie," Mommy Aurora said as she relaxed in a nearby chair watching my progress, "so that Olivia and I can lay on the two-end lounge chairs and not be ogled by people across the way." I did as she instructed laying the large towels over the railing. "Perfect sweetie," Mommy Aurora said as she walked out then sat on the lounge chair farthest from the sliding door, "Go in the top drawer of my vanity and get the sunscreen bottle."

As I went to the bathroom Mistress Olivia passed me in the doorway and gave my crotch a slight squeeze through my bikini. I moved as quickly as my heels allowed me to her bathroom to retrieve the bottle she wanted. Returning I almost dropped it as she and Mistress Olivia were now relaxing completely naked on their lounge chairs! Mistress Olivia was face down with her head turned toward me and her magnificent tight bottom all but beckoning me, while Mommy Aurora was laying on her back watching my every move intently.

"Don't just stand there and drool," Mommy Aurora said sharply suppressing a smile, "you need to put the sunscreen on us!"

"You don't want my ass to burn do you sweetie?!" Mistress Olivia asked while winking at me.

The fact I was outside, in full view of the building across the parking lot and the seventy-some-odd people that lived there, no longer bothered me. Mommy Aurora had me pour the cream into her hands, so she could rub it on her front while I rubbed the cream onto Mistress Olivia's body all the while standing bent over at my hips so my lily-white ass stuck high in the air, thanks to the heels. After they were slathered and glistened in the lotion, I lay on my chair, removed my heels and socks, and then did my best to relax as the sun did its best to remove my ‘masculine’ tan lines. As I was closest to the door, and the bottom of the ladder, I was in charge of getting our drinks, reapplying their sunscreen, and doing whatever else that was needed and ordered to be done. My initial humiliation of being outside while stuffed into a barely there two-piece had disappeared as I was constantly asked to rub the lotion on Mistress Olivia and Mommy Aurora. My poor caged clitty was unhappy as the seemingly constant lotion rubbing had me quite riled up and horny.

"I think I'm done." Mistress Olivia eventually said. "Plus, Lexi has me so oiled up I don't know if this will come off in the shower!"

"Me too," Mommy Aurora chuckled as she reached for her robe, "stay right there though Lexi, you're not yet done." I wasn't sure what to make of her statement but soon couldn't think of anything as both of them got down to apply the cream to my body now. "We'll give you a few more minutes, I want those sexy tan lines to be more pronounced" Mommy Aurora whispered huskily near my ear, "then have you roll over so we can do your back too. I want you nice and tan, so this is going to be a regular thing this summer. Aren’t you excited honeybun?!" she asked as she fondled my caged clitty and bikini-clad nipples.

I whimpered and moaned in submission "Yes Mommy,"

Just as quickly as they'd started rubbing me they stopped and then got up leaving me alone. My body was on fire and it was not from the sun! When they returned it only got worse as they spent some more time applying the cream to my back and legs instead focusing most of their attention on my newly tight ass - credits of all the home workout videos.

Relax for a moment." I heard Mommy Aurora say softly.

While I was quite relaxed the pressure of something against my puckered hole made me momentarily tense. I was able to control it quickly as I felt the familiar smoothness of a smooth vibrating plug being pushed inside me. No sooner was the plug all the way past my inner rings and I felt the vibrations start to pulse through my lower body.

"I don't want you to be bored while Olivia and I shower," Mommy Aurora said turning the controller up to the max, "together, honeybun." I couldn't help but let out a little groan at the idea of the two of them together in the shower.

I have no idea how long it was before they collected me from the deck, but I was so wound up, it wasn't funny. I'd done little else but picture the two of them in all kinds of sexual positions in the shower while my ass buzzed on high. When they let me into the condo their appearance didn't help either. Both had their make-up and hair done to absolute perfection, both wore different bustiers, Mommy Aurora's was black leather with a red zipper up the front while Mistress Olivia's was in black satin with red lace panels on the sides making a deep V of the satin front. Both of them had on silk black stockings, matching black thongs, and black platform heels as well, they looked so amazingly Domme-like that I all but fell on my knees to beg them to be allowed to serve.

"Time to shower babygirl." Mommy Aurora instructed then moved out of the way so I could walk down the hall to my bathroom.

"Now, hold on a second," she said stopping me in my tracks, "Did you notice something?"

In the hallway there was an inexpensive full-length mirror, on that mirror was one of the suction cup-based dildos we'd purchased weeks ago. When Mommy Aurora had started my oral training, she positioned these all around the condo, whenever I passed one I would have to suck it taking it as deep as I could into my mouth five times, every time. This one was low enough that I would have to kneel as I serviced it. As I knelt, Mistress Olivia and Mommy Aurora stood behind me, so I could see them in the mirror as I wrapped my lips around the rubber lifelike head of the dildo. They offered dirty words of encouragement as I touched my nose to the mirror five times before asking if I was allowed to stand. Another dildo was placed in my bedroom, one in the bath, the kitchen, and two in the living room. I could barely go more than 30 seconds without having my lips around a rubber cock all the while my ass buzzed away to the maximum and my sissy clitty dripped like a faucet. Over the course of the next hour or so, I showered and shaved before being dressed in a hot pink lace thong and a matching strapless bra with underwire support for my fake boobs, silky suntan back-seamed black lace top stay-up stockings, and 5" black stilettos. The only time my plug was turned off was when we sat down for an early dinner, during which, they talked openly about their past sexual experiences with men and each other. I knew that if I wasn't allowed some kind of relief soon, I was going to explode!

"How about an adventure tonight Lexi?" Mistress Olivia asked out of the blue as I finished cleaning up from dinner.

"I'd love it!" I blurted hoping the adventure would mean I get to cum.

"You've been out while dressed before, right?" She asked happily with my excitement.

"Yes Mistress," I replied still excited about the possibility of an orgasm, "Just small drives here and there or walks in secluded areas."

"I'd love to see that," Mistress Olivia replied with a wink, "we just have to finish getting you all dolled up!" she beamed with excitement.

Mistress Olivia and Mommy Aurora led me back to my bathroom, past all of the dildos along the way, to help me get ready. They picked a long, straight brunette wig that had deep blonde strokes, and cherry red lipstick and had me put on my make-up a bit on the ‘sluttier side’ as they described it. When I finally got to look at myself in the mirror, I’m not gonna lie, I was floored! Finally, Mommy Aurora added a high-neck sleeveless minidress with a snug fit all the way to the short flared bottom of the drop waist which hid my caged sissy clitty perfectly. The black dress had some sparkle detail which highlighted my breasts perfectly, and fell maybe a couple of inches below the bottom of my lace stocking tops. Whatever necessities I was deemed to need were put in a small clutch that matched my dress. With the plug now at half speed, we exited the condo before it actually sunk in what was going on. The sounds of three pairs of heels echoed in the tiled hallway. Mommy Aurora now had on a figure-hugging short black leather pencil skirt and a red satin blouse which showed just a flash of her black leather bustier while Mistress Olivia wore a deep blue satin mini dress with a keyhole front revealing just a bit of her ample cleavage as well. Both the women looked stunning, but as I looked in the mirror-polished doors of our elevators, I saw that I perfectly and practically fit in with them! We totally looked like just three hot women heading out together for drinks.

"You look amazing Lexi!" Mistress Olivia cooed in my ears as I felt her hand glide and feel up my back.

"Thank you, Mistress" I replied blushing deeply.

We proceeded to Mommy Aurora's car, where I got into the relative safety of the back seat which had tinted windows. As we drove I gradually relaxed as the night sky went darker and the road's vibrations coupled with the plug provided more than enough distraction.

"Are you ready for challenge number one baby girl?" Mommy Aurora asked as I realized we'd stopped in a gas station parking lot, right in front of the 7-Eleven.

"Ummm," I replied trying to come to grips with what challenge one would be, "yes, Mommy Aurora."

"It will be easy and we will be right here," she said touching my leg softly letting her fingernails tickle my stockings, "you know I won't let anything bad happen to you."

They laid out the challenge for me and then had me repeat all the steps back to them before sending me on my way. I tried to be as confident as possible as I exited Mommy’s Volvo and walked to the 7-Eleven entrance. Behind the counter was a younger man, maybe just 18 or 19, who looked me up and down as soon as I entered. I gave him a slight smile and was greeted with "What's up Baby?!" It was obvious, he had no idea I was not quite a baby, but I was fine with it. His compliment gave me a bit more confidence as I found the aisle with the candy bars in it. Looking slowly at the selection I stood with my tight back to him, standing on one leg and crossing the other in front of it to try to show off a bit of an hourglass figure, before determining what candy bar I was going to buy. Step two of the Mommy and Mistresses’s challenge was to select a candy bar from the bottom shelf, step three was to get it. Step three should have been easy, but there was a serious caveat to it, I would have to bend over with my knees straight and my feet together giving the young clerk an unadulterated view of, well, just about everything! I prayed that I would not hear him scream as thoughts of my caged clitty jumping out from between my legs filled my mind. Bracing myself with one hand, in case I fell or needed to run, I slowly leaned forward until the candy bar was within my easy grasp.

I heard a mumbled "Woah!" from behind me.

Obviously, he hadn't been greeted by my anatomy and instead enjoyed the eyeful of stocking-clad legs and tight butt he got to see. I walked to the register and gave him another smile as I put two dollars and the candy bar on the counter.

"Thanks for that baby!" He said winking, obviously turned on by my slutty display.

I panicked at that point. While I could pass, at least as far as this kid was concerned, we'd never worked on my voice! The last thing I wanted was to ruin this moment with the crackling voice of a pubescent boy! Rather than speak I pursed my lips touching my right index finger to them as I made a kissing sound, then I reached over the counter pressing my finger to his lips before giving him a wink. I felt the heat of his lips on my finger as he kissed it. Not knowing what to do next, I turned and walked out barely remembering to keep my small clutch in my hand but leaving out the candy bar and the money for it on the counter. I all but dove into the backseat of the car to a howling Mommy Aurora and Mistress Olivia who quickly pulled out of the parking lot before I would’ve been followed. Their laughter only intensified when I told them I'd left the candy bar and money on the counter and what I'd done to distract him from my not wanting to speak!

"Oh, If not already, I think he's definitely going to be jerking off to you later Lexi!" Mistress Olivia blurted between laughs.

"Think so?!" I asked suddenly shocked at the thought that a guy would want to jerk off while thinking of me and wondering why I wasn't disgusted or conflicted about that in the least.

"Does that excite you honeybun?" Mommy Aurora asked all of a sudden sounding a bit serious.

"Yes Mommy… it actually does," I replied hesitantly. "I heard his reaction when I bent over," I continued, "he was checking me out and was liking what he saw."

"I told you that you were totally fuckable Lexi!" Mistress Olivia literally almost shouted while carefully wiping tears from her eyes while continuing to giggle.

"Ready for the next challenge number sweetie?" Mommy Aurora asked.

"Yes, I am Mommy!" I replied now feeling full of confidence.

"Good," she replied eyes wide as they looked at me in the rearview mirror, "If you thought that guy was good, just wait until we get to the next stop baby girl, you’re going to love it!"

Before I could think about it too much, the plug in my ass now went all the way up filling me once again with its most intense vibrations. I sat back into the seat loving what I'd just experienced as well as the plug filling me with its buzzing. Instead of contemplating what was possibly coming next, I relaxed back and thought about the young clerk running out back of the store to rewind the security tape and watch me flash him my ass again and again on loop while he stroked his long, throbbing, fat cock. I shook my head for a moment wondering why I was so intrigued by this idea, why I was thinking about him having a long, throbbing fat cock. Just then we hit a bump, the plug moved a little more inside me, and I no longer cared why I was thinking about him playing with his meat to my ass. What better thing for him to jerk off to than me?! My mind raced to an image of me, hidden behind the counter on my knees stroking him while he tried to appear normal to the customers he was helping. My body trembled at the idea of jerking the clerk off! I'd never felt like this before, it was new and scary at the same time but so very exhilarating! My mind had started to wonder how much different his cock tasted from the rubber dildos I'd been sucking all night when we stopped once again. Across the street, I could see a fairly large pink neon sign with the words ‘Blissful Bouncing Bunny’ and a cartoon rabbit with a high-top hat and a cane. Whatever it was, we were here.

"Alright sweetie," Mommy Aurora turned in her seat to face me, "This place has something called, an alternative lifestyle night every month, which just so happens to be tonight." I nodded unable to take my eyes off the neon pink winking bunny. "There are people inside who are accepting of genetic males who dress up in lingerie and heels," she touched my leg with her hand pulling my eyes to her, "this is a very safe space for girls like you honeybun, so there will be no problem when we go in there provided you are brave enough to do it." She no longer referred to me as a man since a real man would not dress like how I was, in her mind all sissies were just genetically males and not men, it was a wonderful reinforcement. "But, if you are brave enough to go in there," she continued, "there are rules you will have to follow, understand?!" I nodded and whispered my consent. "Back in college, Olivia and I would go to a fun club like this because we could dance and not worry about getting hit on all night," Mommy Aurora said squeezing my stocking-clad thighs, "it was always a lot of fun sweetie." I nodded again. "With that in mind," Mommy Aurora continued, "if we go in there you can expect that you'll be asked to dance by a man, at least a few." My eyes shot to hers as all I could picture was slow dancing with a huge man grabbing my ass in this tight dress. "And you don't get to say no either," Mommy Aurora said looking playfully deep into my eyes, "unless they try to get inappropriate."

"Inappropriate?!" I stammered.

"Yes," she said calmly, "like if they try to reach up your skirt or something."

"Or invite you back to their place." Mistress Olivia added with a chuckle. "I did mean it when I said you were totally fuckable sweetie!"

"Thank you, Mistress" I replied wondering if the sentiments of the guys inside the Blissful Bouncing Bunny would be the same as Mistress Olivia's.

"So, what do you say Lexi?" Mommy Aurora asked with energy. "Did we all get dressed up for nothing or are we going out for a fun girl's night of clubbing?!"

I swallowed hard, my mind was racing. It was a humongous step for me, I was going to be literally ‘Out’ as Lexi and not just for a quick trip to the mall. This was a night out with the ‘girls’, I'd be dancing with guys who liked… well, guys!

"Yes," I said softly, nodding almost automatically in spite of my reservations.

"Great!" Mommy Aurora beamed with a smile while she quickly turned to shut off the car and Mistress Olivia was already getting out.

They were moving quickly, and in an instant, I was out of the car as well. Three sets of heels sounded like cannons as we crossed the tarmac. The neon pink bunny kept getting closer and closer as I was seemingly on autopilot with my arms locked in theirs, side by side. Mistress Olivia opened the door while Mommy Aurora slipped her arm from mine and pressed her hand on my lower back to push me inside the opened door. I all but almost fell into the dimly lit doorway as Mistress Olivia now took my arm in hers and led me further inside and I was soon standing in front of a rather buff-looking tall man. He had on black pants and a black shirt with several buttons undone showing off a deep tan beneath.

"IDs please ladies." He said in a deep voice while looking us up and down.

I reached into my clutch, panicking. I didn't have an ID that had Lexi on it, my ID was me with a bit of facial scruff, a work shirt, and a tie. Would he even allow me in?! My fingers trembled as I took out my driver's license and handed it to him. My fingers trembled as I pulled my driver's license and handed it to him. By this point, Mommy Aurora and Mistress Olivia had already given him their IDs and gotten them back. He surveyed me as I finally handed over my license to him.

"You do clean up nice," He said with a wink as he handed me my license back, "I think I prefer you this way more, enjoy your evening ladies."

"Thank you." I could feel my face and chest turning red.

They quickly ushered me inside and I began to wonder, was the doorman hitting on me? How many more men would prefer this look to the scruffy-faced look of my driver's license? Nowhere in my line of questioning was I wondering why I wanted to be considered as attractive as Lexi or why I was okay with being hit on by men! I followed Mommy Aurora and Mistress Olivia to a pub table where I was given the tall chair closest to the outside while they sat against the wall. The thumping music only added to the plug vibrating deep inside me. When the waitress came Mommy ordered the drinks, a few minutes later I had a shot glass with pink liquid and a dollop of whipped cream on the top as well as a margarita glass filled with icy pink liquid with a swirly straw and an umbrella.

"The shot’s called a blowjob," Mistress Olivia told me, "no hands baby girl!"

Reluctantly I stood, placing my hands behind my back, before taking the shot glass into my mouth and flinging my head back. It was delicious and the few cheers I received from the nearby tables didn't hurt my ego much.

"That should help in more ways than one!" Mistress Olivia said as she took a sip of her cocktail while I looked quizzically at her. "Well, aside from the shot," Mistress Olivia said putting her drink down with one hand while stroking my legs with the other, "when you tilted your head back like that, you flashed your Adam's apple to the guys who cheered, your secret is out honeybun!"

I would have said something about my outing myself like that but, by the time it hit me, I felt a tap on my shoulder.

"Would you like to dance darling?" A rather good-looking big-built man in his late forties asked as he extended his hand.

"Umm, yes please," I replied seeing the delight in his.

This was going to be a long night I told myself as I took his big extended hand. Once on the floor, my dance partner pulled me toward him by grabbing my hips and positioning his right leg between mine he held me tight while slowly grinding into me. The blowjob shot, the buzzing plug, the vibrations of the thumping bass on the dance floor, and a day full of teasing had made this far more enjoyable than I had ever imagined. Damn!

***

Mistress notes:

Once you understand them sissies are rather easy to manipulate and control. It's just a matter of finding which buttons are the ones that need to be pressed and when to press them. Lexi has a weakness for lingerie, heels, and humiliation. Additionally, she was very easily brought to her knees at the promise of an orgasm. Getting dressed up for the club was step one, her seeing us dressed was another, and then came the humiliation of having gay men hitting on her. Add to that the promise that "Lexi if you do a good job tonight, you may get to cum!" It was a sure-shot recipe for success, all I needed to do was simply stir from time to time.

Lexi’s Mistress & Mommy ~ Aurora

***

I'd been on the dance floor for six straight songs and had 4 different dance partners. One of them was kind enough to bring some rather fruity drink with an umbrella out to me. It made it hard to say no, of course, I wasn't allowed to say no so that was beside the point. As I took a sip from the drink the song changed to a slow one. I wanted to run! My dance partner seized the opportunity to make sure that wasn't an option either. He pulled me tightly to him, his right hand dangerously low on my back with his left gripping my right hip. I put both of my arms over his shoulders taking a long pull off my straw and draining my drink. No sooner had I finished it than Mommy Aurora appeared with another giving me a knowing wink as she swapped my empty glass for my now full one.

"What is your name baby girl?" He asked just loud enough for me to hear over the music.

"My name is Lexi," I replied as I watched Mommy Aurora lead Mistress Olivia to the dance floor nearby not yet realizing I'd just been called baby girl by a total stranger.

"My name is Tony," he replied letting his right hand move further down my back, "I haven't seen you here before have I?"

"No, it's my first time here," I replied watching Mistress Olivia softly kiss Mommy Aurora on the lips, "I uh, haven't been out like this before."

I took another long pull on my straw realizing that Mommy Aurora's hand was rubbing the side of Mistress Olivia's breast! My cage suddenly got very tight. Tony's hand was now halfway down my butt as well! I reminded myself I couldn't protest to his advances and pulled on my straw again. Then I felt it. It was him. Tony. His manhood was growing, and I could feel it, him, pressing against me. Another long pull on the straw was needed.

"So, you're a virgin then huh?" He asked.

"Well, I mean I've used a few toys and my Mistress has a strapon," I replied then realized I wasn't really answering his question! I felt my face burn bright red as he just smiled at me gripping me tighter with his left hand. "Yes, it's my very first time here and dancing with a handsome man," I swallowed hard trying to regain some semblance of composure, "so I'm a virgin."

"Relax baby," he said cupping and squeezing my ass while pulling me into him with his left hand, so I could practically feel the veins of his raging cock, "we all pop our cherry eventually!"

"Thank you," I replied unable to think of another way to reply.

At the end of the song, Mommy Aurora signaled for me to follow her as she and Mistress Olivia returned to the table. This time I was guided to a table closer to the wall rather than sitting closest to the crowd, it was only then that I realized Tony had joined us. I blushed deeply once again as he pulled out the seat for me and then sat so close, his leg was touching mine all throughout. His hand landed on my stocking-clad leg, slipping up slightly until his palm touched the lace of my stocking tops. Mommy Aurora leaned forward, giving me a view of her amazing cleavage, while Mistress Olivia started to rub her leg against mine and the plug inside me kept my insides vibrating. My sissy clitty ached at the confines of my cage from all the sensory overload I was experiencing. I was too wound up to concentrate on the conversation that was going on around me but Tony, Mistress Olivia, and Mommy Aurora were already deeply involved in it.

The sensation of Mistress Olivia's leg rubbing against mine, Tony's hand feeling me up on my upper thigh, and staring at Mommy Aurora's leather-covered cleavage was all too much for me. I could feel precum all but pouring out of my caged clitty. What was worse was that I also needed to pee. Thoughts ran through my head as rapidly as they could, where, how, and with whom? I couldn't go to the men's room dressed like this, I'd be walking into the lion's den like that! Could I go to the lady's room?! What would they do with me in there?! Surely, they wouldn't approve! Would they?!  I'd had two, maybe three drinks plus a couple of shots since getting here, plus the drinks at home. My tight little dress wasn't meant for that kind of consumption.

"Lexi, all okay baby?" Tony said letting his hand drift just a bit further up my thigh.

"I need to go to the ladies' room sweetie," I replied wondering why I was calling this strange man sweetie.

"Well I'll let you handle that," he said looking over at Mommy Aurora, "then I'll meet you on the dance floor!"

Before I knew it, Tony had given me a kiss on the cheek! I wondered if he could feel how flush my face was when his lips touched me! As soon as he left my two Dommes led me quickly to the lady's room. I didn't resist them. They made sure the room was clear before leading me inside and pushing me into a stall.

"Hurry up honeybun," Mommy Aurora said as she closed the stall door, "you’ve got a date on the dance floor!"

"Yes Mommy" I replied over the wall.

I had been right; my hot pink thong absolutely was saturated with precum. I was lucky my dress was black as it was wet too. I managed to pee and then made my way back out of the stall where Mistress Olivia was fixing her makeup. 


"It seems you made a friend," Mistress Olivia said as she fixed her lipstick, "he seems nice and quite strong."

"He is Mommy," I replied taking my own lipstick from my clutch and putting it on, "his hands are big too."

"Big enough to cover half your ass with one of them!" Mommy Aurora said as she gave my butt a playful smack. "You know I was thinking Lexi," Mommy Aurora said as she leaned into the window to check her makeup, "Seeing Olivia and I will be occupied in my bed tonight, maybe you should have a friend over too baby girl!" I could feel my face go pale at the suggestion but my clitty seemed to surge at the idea. "Tony appears to be enamored with you," Mommy Aurora said, turning to me and slipping her hand up the front of my skirt, "and you seem to have feelings as well." She moved her head to look past me as she continued, "Just like I said she would be Olivia!"

Mistress Olivia's hand quickly joined Mommy Aurora's under my skirt as they both cupped my bikini-clad crotch. "Well you really are soaked aren't you Lexi?"

"Yes, I am Mommy" I replied sheepishly.

"Don't worry honeybun," Mistress Olivia whispered in my ear so close I could feel her breath, "we won't tell the boyfriend of yours he's made you horny!" she continued playing with my caged clitty and aching balls.

I wanted to protest that it wasn't just him. After all, they'd been touching each other all night as well as teasing me, I had a vibrating plug in my ass that was still buzzing at least at half speed, and I'd been felt up by a rather attractive man with strong hands the size of a small state! I had to wonder where the last part of that came from.

"Olivia," Mommy Aurora said in a soft voice, "I think I'd like you without a bra for the rest of the night."

"If that's what you want baby." Mistress Olivia cooed as she deftly removed her bra from her sleeveless dress. "Oh yesss," she continued as she arched her back pushing her chest outward, "that's so much better!"

"Lexi, are Mistress Olivia's nipples hard honeybun?" Mommy Aurora asked with a smirk.

"They look like they are Mommy" I replied unable to take my eyes off her amazing chest.

"Why don't you make sure." Mommy Aurora suggested with a seductively mischievous look.

I felt my face flush with red once again, I had a massive crush on Mistress Olivia since the moment I'd met her years back and had been all but ogling her gorgeous chest all day as she tanned outside, and now was being ordered to touch them. Managing to look up at her face I saw Mistress Olivia lift an eyebrow at me as if she were asking why I hadn't done as I'd been told yet. My hands shot to her chest like a clumsy virgin teenager trying to feel up the popular girl under the bleachers. I softly massaged her breasts, hearing Mistress Olivia moan at my touch, squeezing her rubber hard nipples between my index and middle fingers.

"So, are they hard Lexi?" Mommy Aurora cooed standing so close I could feel her press against my back.

"Yes, they are Mommy," I replied softly.

"Good," she pulled my hands back at the elbows pinning them to my body leaving Mistress Olivia's succulent breasts just out of reach, "Olivia, is Lexi's clitty erect baby?"

Mistress Olivia reached under my skirt cupping my crotch with both hands before she started rubbing me. Arching my back, I moaned as she squeezed and rubbed my very swollen balls.

"Well she's hard," Mistress Olivia giggled, "but I wouldn't say erect." Mistress Olivia gave me a hard squeeze. "I can't exactly say I've had smaller," her eyes caught mine as she laughed, "but I've definitely had bigger, no wonder you're dressed as a sexy girl getting felt up by a hot gay guy!" I blushed at what she was saying but it honestly didn't matter to me because she was massaging my crotch so wonderfully.

"How did it feel to have your ass in another man's hands while he caressed it, Lexi?" Just as Mommy Aurora finished asking the question Mistress Olivia's finger pressed against my sissy pussy while Mommy squeezed my caged clitty causing me to groan. "I take it by your slutty little moan that you enjoyed it then," Mommy Aurora giggled, "well let's not keep him waiting then!"

Before I could even wrap my head around what happened, I was being led out of the lady's room again. There at the table was Tony, who had brought a friend, and a round of drinks. The seat I'd started in was now occupied by Tony's friend, Mistress Olivia, and Mommy Aurora quickly took the others leaving me to stand between Tony and His friend. Tony handed me a drink, which had fruit and an umbrella, and introduced his friend Harvey. Harvey was kind enough to give me a kiss on the cheek while his hand wrapped around my inner thigh and Tony's found my ass again. Between the recent trip to the bathroom and now having two different hands on my body, I could feel my clitty tingling and leaking like a tap. Was it the attention? The endless teasing of the day? The toys? Or was I actually attracted to Tony and Harvey? Did it really matter though? No, not at all I was enjoying it far more than I could even admit. I didn't have that long to contemplate what would be expected of me cause Harvey soon led me to the bass-thumping dancefloor. He and Tony took turns dancing with me, whether fast or slow, it didn't matter as their hands were seldom off me. For the last part of the night, I was even sandwiched between them for a whole song! Dancing in heels while drunk was one thing, dancing in them while drunk and being all but felt up was something completely different! When the lights finally came back up, I had Harvey's throbbing hardon pressed against my ass in the back and Tony's against my abdomen in the front. They kindly walked me back to the table where I was finally able to sit.

"Say goodnight to your new friends Lexi," Mommy Aurora instructed, "and don't forget to thank them honeybun."

"Thank you for such a great evening," I said lightly taking Tony's hand.

I don't know what came over me but suddenly, I leaned forward and gave Tony a kiss on his cheek.

"You are very welcome angel," he said rubbing the outside of my left thigh almost all the way up to my hip.

"Thank you as well, Harvey," I replied kissing his cheek as well, "I had quite a lot of fun dancing with you." I flashed my teeth.

"I had fun as well," Harvey replied kissing my cheek and nuzzling my ear a bit, "I’m already looking forward to the next time."

Mommy Aurora said her goodbyes as well thanking them for ‘breaking my cherry’ so adeptly on the dance floor. I felt myself blush deeply as my stomach flipped slightly. The guys left after a bit of conversation while my mind continued to race.

"Lexi baby," Mommy Aurora said as she took Mistress Olivia by the hand, "you wait here, the two of us will be right back."

I was in no rush to get back onto my heels so waiting seemed like a wonderful idea. As I waited, another rather dashing older man walked over extending his hand to me.

"So, Miss," he said holding my hand lightly in his, "You do realize that we are closed right?"

"Oh yes Sir," I replied wondering if I should pull my hand back or leave it, "My Mistress and her friend are in the ladies’ room."

"I am sure they will not mind if I keep you company until they return then," he said taking the seat next to mine while not letting go of my hand, "A lovely girl like you shouldn't be left alone." he smiled, I blushed at his compliment. "Is this your first time at the club sweetheart?"

We exchanged small talk for quite a bit until Mommy Aurora and Mistress Olivia returned. During that time, I found out that Ben was actually the owner of the club, and while most nights it was a normal bar, Ben held special nights like tonight twice a month. Mommy Aurora assured him that I would be a regular from now.

"Ready to go now honeybun?" She said looking at me.

"Yes, Mommy!" I replied ready to head home.

Ben kissed the back of my hand before saying goodnight. On the way out to the car Mommy Aurora and Mistress Olivia walked with their arms interlocked talking in whispers while I followed closely behind. It was apparent they had something planned for me. The walk across the street was less scary this time, I'd already done it once and I was feeling the wonderful effects of all those fruity drinks. As we approached the car Mommy Aurora walked me to the passenger side holding the rear door open for me.

"You did wonderfully tonight Lexi," she said proudly, "you made quite a few friends as well, I'm proud of you."

"Thank you, Mommy" I replied feeling very proud of myself.

I settled into the back seat and waited. Mistress Olivia then slipped into the backseat next to me, which was unexpected, but I knew better than to question. Mommy Aurora got into the driver's seat, adjusting the mirror so she could see me.

"Just a little reward for you on the ride home Lexi," Mommy Aurora said starting the car, "do a good job now baby you've got a big reward coming later."

I felt Mistress Olivia's hand guiding mine up her leg. Higher and higher until I could feel her warmth as my fingers reached the crease of her leg. Her hand gripped my wrist while her other reached for my neck. I was so excited when she pulled me toward her crotch. I could hardly wait, I was going to bury my face between her legs! I licked my lips eagerly in anticipation.
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