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Mistress notes:

The morning after is always fun, people tend to get caught up in the moment, sissies included, and Lexi was no exception. The fact Olivia and I were there to remind her of all of it just made it better! The fact Lexi seemed to really enjoy humiliation only added to the whole experience.

Go ahead and read to know more about her post-club and the next morning escapades with us ;)

Mommy Aurora

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.

"Open wide honybun," she said as she guided my mouth to her crotch, "It’s time to show how well that cute mouth of yours works."

As I got close to her crotch, we passed under a street light, it wasn't her pussy I'd be sucking on. When they'd gone to the lady's room, Mistress Olivia had put on a strapon harness, and there was now an 8" girthy flesh-colored dildo barely an inch from my quivering lips.

"I bet you can’t make me cum with your mouth on my shaft! Huh?!" She challenged.

My competitive nature had always driven me, and her challenge only served to fuel my flame. Plus, given how horny I was, I didn’t really need any encouragement to work her strapon like a porn star! Mistress Olivia started to breathe deeply while letting out soft moans which only spurred me even further on, it was like music to my ears. Her hand slipped behind my head guiding me and pulling me deeper onto her shaft. I felt my clitty and ass tingle as I gave Mistress Olivia the blowjob of her life. I felt a sense of pride and accomplishment as her hips started to rise to meet my mouth, thrusting into me while drool ran down my chin. Her breathing became labored as I fought to time my breaths with her thrusts.

"Jesus Rory she's going to fucking do it," Mistress Olivia groaned loudly, "She's gonna make me cum!" She pulled my head into her until my nose pressed against her mound holding me tightly in place as she rocked and ground her hips on my face. "Ohhhh ffffucccck!" She growled.

I could feel her orgasm through the shaking and the heat radiating from her body as I struggled to breathe, the dildo blocking my airway as she held me tightly in place with both hands. The smell of her pussy juice rushing out of her, from the bottom of the dildo filled my nose. When she finally released my head, I pulled back quickly gasping for air, feeling tears running down my face. I only took a moment to recover before trying to speak.

"May I-" I croaked, then cleared my throat. "May I lick your thighs clean Mistress Olivia?" I asked sheepishly, "Please?!"

"Yes, you can honeybun," Mistress Olivia cooed still not yet fully down from her climax high, "But stay away from my pussy, that's not yours. Understand?"

"Yes Mistress, I do," I replied as I leaned between her heavenly thighs.

With one hand still slowly stroking the dildo, I began delicately licking her inner thighs feeling her heat on my face. She tasted delicious! I struggled to keep my tongue from her barely covered pussy, it was really tempting though. Soon I was lost in what I was doing, licking and lapping, as Mommy Aurora continued driving.

"One more time my little cute slut!" Mistress Olivia said before pulling my mouth to the tip of the dildo again. "Your Mommy got me all hot and bothered tonight," she said forcing the full shaft back into my mouth and throat, "And you're going to have to fix that baby girl!" My mouth was far too full to reply, my answer was conveyed by pumping it on her shaft as quickly as I could. "You know what we're going to do when we get you home? Hmmm?" Mistress Olivia growled as she used one hand to push my face down on her shaft. "Your Mommy and I are going tie you up and fuck you until the both of us are exhausted and out of breath!"

I trembled with excitement at the idea while she continued to ravage my mouth and throat with her dildo. She came loudly for a second time before we got home, and then she allowed me to lay between her legs with my head on her hip until we got home. Even when Mommy Aurora opened the car’s door, I wasn't ready to move, I'd been mindlessly holding and softly kissing the dildo since Mistress Olivia's second orgasm.

"Don't worry honeybun," Mommy Aurora said holding the door open behind Mistress Olivia, "You're not done having that shaft inside you for the night Lexi, you'll be getting plenty more of it in a bit." she smiled, this time really warmly - Which was much more comforting like it has ever been.

"Yes, Mommy," I said as I reluctantly moved from between Mistress Olivia's shapely legs.

I followed them into the house, feeling the night air against my straining caged clitty under my soaked panties. I was desperate to please but I also needed to cum so badly, to the point that my body ached for it. They led me into the living room, sitting closely together on the couch with Mommy’s hand between Mistress Olivia's heavenly thigh. I could tell she was rubbing Mistress Olivia's pussy through the thin bottoms she had on under her little dress. The look on Mistress Olivia's face was of complete ecstatic bliss as Mommy Aurora looked me up and down.

"Take off your dress Lexi," Mommy Aurora instructed, "Do it slowly though, put on a show for us, make it sexy."

Slowly I did the best striptease I could muster while being crazy horny, making sure to slowly pull the dress down over my butt while leaning forward. Mommy Aurora giggled at my stripping while Mistress Olivia softly moaned at Mommy’s touch between her legs. Standing in front of them, only in my lingerie, wig, and fuck-me-heels, I waited anxiously for her next command.

"Go remove the plug baby girl," she said softly, "Make sure you clean it and put it away before you return back here."

"Yes, Mommy!" I replied dutifully before scurrying out of the room.

The plug slipped out of me easily, I did as commanded and cleaned it off with warm soap water before putting it back in the new toy drawer and returning to the living room as quickly as I could. When I got back to the living room, Mistress Olivia was deep in the throes of an orgasm with Mommy’s fingers now deep inside Mistress Olivia's tiny black thong quickly moving over her clit.

"Quickly go and get my strapon, Lexi," Mommy Aurora said without missing a beat, "and don't dilly-dally too much, Olivia isn't the only one who wants to cum tonight."

In spite of my aching feet from all the dancing, I ran up the stairs to the bedroom to retrieve Mommy Aurora's harness. It was thin black leather straps with a nicely fat ten-inch realistic dildo already attached to it. My sissy pussy clenched and trembled at the idea of having this thrust into me. Returning to the living room with it in my hand, Mommy Aurora was now standing, removing her blouse, while Mistress Olivia lay exhausted on the couch with her strapon still pointed at the sky from between her legs. Mommy Aurora removed her chic mini leather skirt, letting it fall to the floor, before stepping out of it while still in her heels.

"Let's go," she said as she stared at me, "You have to put that on me before I can fuck you with it honeybun."

"Yes Mommy" I replied, my face and lingerie-clad body flushed in red while all but stumbling forward.

"I mean, you do want to get fucked right baby girl?" Mommy Aurora asked half teasing in her seductive tone. "You do want me slamming my hips into that sweet tight ass of yours all night, again, and again, and again. Ain’t I right honeybun?"

"Yes Mommy" I gulped in my reply, shaking from all the excitement and fear coupled together before finally adding "Please."

"If you do a good job," she said as she cupped the front of my panties while I started to put the harness on her, "I may even let you cum." She cooed while flicking her tongue over my ear, My body shook at just the idea, it had been four weeks and three days since I'd had an actual sissygasm. "I'd even let you stroke the little sissy clitty of yours too!" My fingers trembled as I tried to do the buckles to her harness, the idea of a full-on release was the ultimate reward. "Now go and get 4 restraints and 4 chains from the playroom," Mommy Aurora ordered, "And don't trip down the stairs trying to rush, I'll have to take you to the ER just like you are!" She chuckled.

It was all I could do not to fall down the steep stairs to our playroom which was downstairs. Grabbing four of the thick, leather cuffs and four one-foot chains with clips on either side, I quickly made my way upstairs. Thankfully I managed not to fall as I scurried up the stairs. When I returned to the living room I almost swooned at the spectacular sight. Both of them were now standing, Mommy Aurora in a black leather bustier and Mistress Olivia in a satin and lace one, their strapons covered the small black thongs they had on under, shimmering black stockings, and gorgeous heels. If possible, the dildos hanging lewdly from their crotches seemed even bigger now.

"Put the cuffs on Lexi," Mommy Aurora said almost coldly, "Wrists first and above your knees last. Then clip one chain to each." I dutifully complied while both stood towering and watched. "Now get that footstool and put it in the middle of the room." She instructed, her voice setting my body on fire with every word. "Bend over it and stay still."

Rushing to the footstool I put it in the middle of the room as ordered, then knelt so I could position myself over it. The footstool was a thick metal frame with a plush leather platform which was cool against my skin. They both descended upon me attaching the chains to the cuffs while weaving them through the metal base which allowed them to position my ass in an easily accessible doggy if they knelt behind me. Craning my neck, I looked up as best I could but was barely able to focus on much more than the realistic rubber cocks that hung inches from me. My vision was pulled away by a sudden flash, Mommy Aurora was now holding the end of a string of condom packages, there had to be at least a dozen!

"And these are just for your pussy honeybun!" Mommy Aurora chuckled. "Just remember to relax, to push out, and to time your breathing. You’re going to enjoy this, I’m sure!" She winked with a seductive devious smile.

I saw them turn to each other and assumed they kissed before Mistress Olivia disappeared from view. It didn't take long for me to figure out where she went as I soon felt her hands on my hips slowly pulling my snug panties down. The feeling was wonderfully vulnerable as Mommy Aurora pressed her massive strapon to my lips from the front.

"Relax honeybun." She cooed softly as she pressed the head past my lipstick-painted lips.

The dildo practically stretched my jaw as she pushed into my mouth, I could feel the head now pressing into my throat. It was going to make its way in there one way or another, I was sure of it. I took a quick breath and then released it as Mistress Olivia entered my sissy pussy from behind. I would come to learn this is called being put in a spit roast. I could understand it as it felt as if both dildos would meet somewhere in the middle of my body, literally like a chicken in an oven. It took all my focus to try to breathe between Mommy Aurora's thrusts into my throat while Mistress Olivia rhythmically thrust her cock into my ass. I was in absolute sissy bliss!

"Look up baby girl!" I heard Mommy Aurora say from above me.

I lifted my eyes as best I could while the head of the dildo was still in my mouth looking directly into Mommy Aurora's phone. She took several pictures of me showing off my cock sucking ability, even capturing the moment she pushed the entire massive veiny shaft into my mouth while Mistress Olivia brought herself to an orgasm behind me.

"How do you feel baby?" she asked as she leaned down in front of me bringing her face almost level with mine.

"Sore but craving for more Mommy," I answered honestly.

"Want me to fuck you with this?" She asked, touching the side of my face tenderly, it made my heart and body warm. God, I was literally living my dream.

"Oh yes, Mommy!" I replied desperately.

"Beg for it baby girl!" She said with a grin before holding her phone up directly in my face so I could not only see myself but also the fact she was recording it.

"Please, Mommy! Please, oh please, I need that fat cock plunging into my sissy pussy!" I begged, feeling my eyes fill to the brink as I did. "Please, take me, Mommy," I continued feeling tears start to run down my cheeks, "I need to feel you splitting me in two as you fuck me!"

Mommy Aurora lowered her cell phone and then slowly opened a condom wrapper. Taking a condom from the package she unrolled it, stretching the thin, ribbed latex over her fat shaft. I watched mesmerized as she stroked lube over the dildo before standing and disappearing from view. Mistress Olivia sat in front of me, legs spread with her strapon pointed directly at my mouth, holding Mommy Aurora's cell phone directly at me.

"Smile for the camera baby girl! You look like a star," she said gleefully.

The anticipation was terrible. I knew she was back there, massive appendage hanging from between her hips, getting ready to ram my sissy pussy. When I finally felt the tip touch my sore hole I jumped as much as I could within the limits of my cuffs. Tried as I might I couldn't help but tense as she slowly pushed deeper inside me stretching the limits of my hole. Taking several deep breaths and letting them out slowly I managed to relax.

"How do you feel honeybun?" Mistress Olivia asked.

"So full," I panted, "It's sooo big." My eyes rolled up involuntarily back into my skull.

"Almost there Lexi," I heard from behind me, "just a little bit more."

Just as Mommy Aurora's hips touched my ass I began to wonder if the head of the dildo was visible in the back of my throat. She held it there for what felt like an eternity before slowly backing it out until I felt the ridge of the head slipping through the rings of my sissy pussy. I went from feeling so incredibly full to feeling equally empty in a matter of moments.

"Oh God fuck me!" I begged loudly. "Please, Mommy! Please fuck me!"

I was desperate. Needing. I wanted to feel full again, needed to feel full again. My body and my mind craved it.

My craving, much like my pussy, was soon filled as Mommy Aurora began to fuck my sissy pussy slapping her body into mine. Her thrusts were relentless as her dildo forced its way deeper into my body than I'd imagined it could go. I couldn't escape it, although I didn't completely want to either. I felt like a total slut as this massive shaft, and my Domme ravaged me for her need. It was exhilarating and in my current state, being cuffed, all I could do was to only beg for more.

"Ohhhhhhh FUCK!" I heard from behind me.

I craved their use and wanted nothing more than to be their fuck toy. I was deep in that wonderful world called sub-space. Aching all over they swapped positions, depositing their used condoms around me like trophies, until they were satisfied. Mommy Aurora allowed me to rest over the footstool, I could hear them moving around but couldn't raise my head enough to see them. They removed the straps that held me to the footstool but left the cuffs in place. I was on autopilot, they moved me, and I complied. Soon I was standing in my heels, stockings, pale pink bra and boobs. Not only were my panties gone but my cage was removed as well, and my sissy clitty stood painfully erect pointing straight ahead. Mommy Aurora and Mistress Olivia sat closely together on the couch in front of me, both looked disheveled and sated which made me proud. They'd used me for their pleasure which made me feel warm and wonderful inside.

"There is a plug behind you, honeybun," Mommy Aurora said with a nod, "Have a seat and spread your knees nice and wide like the good little slut you’re for Mommy."

"Yes, Mommy," I replied as I lowered myself.

The plug was large, very large, and with my sissy pussy already used and stretched I quickly established a love/hate relationship with this one. As the fat base stretched me even further, I let out a low moan, lifting myself slightly. I bounced onto the plug pushing the thick bulb inside me. Pulling my feet as far underneath me as possible, to try to take some of the pressure off being impaled on the plug, I spread my knees as directed.

"How do you feel baby girl?" Mommy Aurora said as she and Mistress Olivia rose from the couch.

"Sooo full Mommy" I replied weakly.

"I'd ask if you enjoy the feeling," Mommy Aurora said as she cradled my still rock-hard clitty, "But I really don't need to, do I honeybun?"

"No, Mommy you do not," I replied sheepishly.

She poured lube over the engorged head of my clitty, massaging it not only over my sissy shaft but also my very, very swollen balls causing me to moan softly. My right hand was moved behind my back so that my fingers curled over the edge of the cushion.

"One last challenge for the evening honeybun," Mommy Aurora said as she returned to the couch, "I know you've desperately wanted to cum for months now, tonight you have your chance."

My mind raced, did she mean I could stroke myself to orgasm? I am right-handed, and my right hand is still behind me. As inconspicuously as I could I pulled at my right hand, it was tied to the base and would remain behind me.

"You just have to do two things," Mommy Aurora instructed as Mistress Olivia sat next to her, "You have to use your left hand and you can only stroke while you say what you love about being a sissy. Got it, baby girl?"

"Yes, Mommy!" I replied quickly latching onto my throbbing clitty with my left hand. "I love the stockings and the heels!" I said awkwardly stroking myself. "I love how they feel and make my legs look and how femme I feel in them!"

"By the way honeybun," Mommy Aurora said lightly stroking Mistress Olivia's bare leg with her hand, "You're on a time limit so be quick about it!"

I struggled to find what to say, my focus was divided between my desire to cum, the frustration of doing it with my non-dominant hand, and my struggle to say what I loved about being a sissy without revealing the thoughts that had run through my head all night. As I got closer to cumming it became more and more difficult though.

"Come on honeybun," Mommy Aurora teased, "Surely there is more you enjoyed this evening than how you looked and felt being dressed up and out!"

My little clitty twitched as I spoke. "I loved teasing that guy at the convenience store," I moaned, "Knowing he wanted to fuck me!"

"That's it," Mommy Aurora cheered almost like a kid with a gleam in her eye, "Tell us more!"

"I loved wondering what his cock would taste like," I could feel my clitty respond as I kept going, "and thought about sucking it behind the counter!"

"I loved dancing with Tony," I could feel my sissy juice starting to fill my clitty, "and having him touch me as he pleased!" My body tensed as the desire to cum filled me! "And his friend Harvey grinding his hardon against me as we danced," I moaned loudly trying to hold back the wave that was about to overcome me, "and thought about the two of them fucking me like you and Mistress Olivia did!"

"That's it, baby girl!" Mommy Aurora cheered. "Cum all over yourself while you think about being fucked by two big gay men!"

The first jets of hot cum landed on my bra and boobs, the next landed on my tummy until it finally dribbled out of me. It was such an amazing relief to be allowed to orgasm, I felt my entire body go slack as exhaustion overcame me.

"Well that was very enlightening wasn't it?!" Mommy Aurora said as she slipped off the couch. "My darling boyfriend turned sissy wants, no desires, real cock!" Mommy Aurora leaned over me running her finger through one of the thick globs of my sissy juice. "You do want a real cock don't you, honeybun?" She asked before slipping her cum covered finger into my mouth.

"Yes, Mommy" I muttered while sucking on her cum covered finger.

Pulling her finger back she found another pool of my sissy juice, scooping up more, while continuing to taunt me. "If you're a good girl, and beg nice," she said putting her finger into my wide-open mouth, "I may let you suck a real cock!" I groaned around her finger savoring the taste of my cum and her control over me. "Would you like that?"

"Yes Mommy," I pleaded, "I would love that!" Licking my lips, I watched as Mommy Aurora scooped up more of my sissy juice. "I think about it more often than I want to admit," I replied not realizing I was still stroking myself with my left hand.

"Tell me, sweetie," Mommy said leaning in close while fucking my mouth with her cum coated finger, "What is it you want most?"

I sucked her finger hard trying to hold it in my mouth while she slowly pulled it back. With her other hand, she stopped my left hand, holding it in place while lightly rubbing my still-swollen tiny balls. She stared not only into my eyes but seemingly into my soul.

"I want to please you Mommy," I replied softly, "I live to be owned by you Mommy."

"That's my good baby," Mommy Aurora replied proudly as she reached behind me removing the chain from my right cuff, "Now remove the straps on your ankles."

Mommy Aurora backed away slightly, allowing me just enough room to remove the straps holding me to the footstool. She offered her hand, helping me to my feet. I stood awkwardly, still having the fat plug filling my sissy pussy, with my clitty poking her in the abdomen. Mommy Aurora wrapped a hand around the shaft while massaging my clitty with the other, I closed my eyes savoring her touching me. I could easily cum again if she stroked me just a little bit more.

"We need to do something about this don't we honeybun?" Mommy Aurora asked while looking into my eyes.

"Yes, Mommy" I almost pleaded hoping she would let me cum yet again.

"I'm glad you agree." Mommy Aurora replied while giving my clitty a slight wrap with her hand causing me to wince. "Time to put your cage back on Missy," she smirked, "My command is that you stay horny." She smirked haughtily.

"Thank you, Mommy," I replied, feeling my clitty quickly soften and the sharp pain rises through me.

"Let's get you ready for bed," Mommy Aurora said, taking my hand to lead me upstairs, "You’ve been a very good girl tonight. You’ve made Mommy proud baby"

"Thank you, Mommy," I replied dutifully, following her.

After a few minutes, the thick plug was removed and replaced with a much smaller one, the cuffs were removed and put away, my stockings and heels were replaced with my house slippers, and in place of my bra, I wore a sheer babydoll with matching boyshorts panties. Mommy Aurora put me in my bed, tucking me in and kissing my lips softly before leaving me to doze off. My mind was still racing despite how tired my body was, so sleep wouldn't come terribly quickly. I could hear Mommy Aurora and Mistress Olivia make their way up the stairs, stopping in my bedroom doorway to look in on me.

"I gotta say, Rory," I could hear Mistress Olivia whisper, "This is something you have to see to believe. I never would have expected this kind of transformation."

"Fun isn't it?" Mommy Aurora asked.

"That's an understatement, Rory!" Mistress Olivia replied. "What other tricks have you taught her?"

"You should see how good she licks pussy!" Mommy Aurora chuckled.

"Maybe tomorrow I'll find out." Mistress Olivia cooed before I heard my door close as they left.

Mmmmm, something else to look forward to! I thought to myself. Little did I know my dreams wouldn't be filled with the thought of bringing my Domme's to orgasm again and again but of Harvey and Tony having their way with me.

***

The following morning, I woke up feeling like I'd been hit by a truck. Thankfully I remember to slip into my house slippers before beginning my walk of shame off to the bathroom. I pulled the delicate pair of sheer and lace knickers down as I sat on the toilet, keeping my knees together like the good girl I was thought to be while surveying the multiple things I was feeling at the moment. My toes ached from hours of dancing in my fuck-me high heels, my headache from all the fruity drinks I'd been fed all night, and my throat ached from repeated invasions by my Dommes dildos but not as much as my sissy pussy did. Not surprisingly my clitty still ached but that was just part of the terminally horny state Mommy Aurora kept me in. Looking into the mirror I could see my makeup from the night before was still somewhat in place and my wig hadn't been removed. In short, I was quite a sight. I lifted my hands to try to do something with my hair but was quickly stopped by Mommy Aurora's voice from behind me.

"Oh no no, honeybun," She said walking toward the bathroom door, "Don’t fix a thing, we want to see you just as you are baby girl!"

Mommy Aurora stood in the doorway wearing a loose-fitting oversized T-shirt that used to belong to me, I had no idea if she had anything else on underneath it, but my clitty still responded inside the cage.

"Yes Mommy," I replied wearily, "I'll be done in a moment."

Reaching over I grabbed some toilet paper to dry the end of my cage before flushing. Before pulling my panties up, I applied a bit of lube with a Q-tip to my clitty so it could still move as needed in the cage, as little as it allowed anyway. Following Mommy to the kitchen where Mistress Olivia waited, I recounted last evening. Halfway down the hallway, an 8" dildo hung lewdly from the wall at just the perfect height. I wasn't sure if it was still a task or not, but Mommy Aurora hadn't told me to stop, so I dutifully stopped to take the dildo into my mouth and give it five loving strokes. The fire in my throat was soon renewed as I pressed my nose to the wall on the last two strokes.

"Honestly Rory," Mistress Olivia said as she stared at me, "This just never gets old!"

"Oh, I know it doesn't!" Mommy Aurora replied as they snuggled up near the kitchen.

"Get yourself some coffee you little cocksucker," Mistress Olivia said gleefully, "And don't forget the one on the fridge baby girl."

"Yes, Mistress!" I replied before kneeling on the tile floor in front of the fridge.

At least I was off my feet if only momentarily. With that dildo attended to I poured my coffee then turned to face the table. Mommy Aurora pulled out the chair between her and Mistress Olivia then patted it lightly with her hand signaling me to sit with them. I was thankful for the chance to sit and I was also relieved that there was no massive plug on the chair like the night before. I sat daintily and crossed my legs while sipping my coffee, which since becoming Lexi now featured berries and vanilla-flavored creamer.

"Well you look like you had a hell of a night Lexi," Mistress Olivia, who was wearing a crisp white men's dress shirt with barely 2 buttons done, said with a smirk, "I think the proper term is ‘rode hard and put away wet’ isn't it honeybun?"

"Yes Mistress," I felt my face flush as I answered, "That does cover it."

"Any wet dreams last night Lexi?" Mommy Aurora asked, her eyes and mouth showing her iconic haughty mischief, my burning face gave her all the answers she needed. "Oh, do tell!"

"I, um, well I," I started searching for words, "I dreamed of being sandwiched between those guys again."

"Oh, I knew you enjoyed that!" Mistress Olivia said, leaning forward and touching my thigh.

"I did Mistress," I said, feeling the contents of my panties stir inside its cage at the thought and her mere touch, "They ground into me and held me so tight I could only move with them."

"Wait," Mommy Aurora interjected, "In the dream or last night?"

"Both Mommy" I replied, "But in the dream, it was even tighter."

"Keep going on honeybun." Mommy Aurora said as she put her feet on my left leg revealing like I had suspected she didn't have anything under the T-shirt.

"They got really excited," I stammered, "Umm, like physically excited, and used their hands even more than last night.

As I spoke my clitty strained at my cage again, revealing my dream was getting me excited. My dream about being sandwiched between two muscular gay men, no daddies that is! I'd never considered myself gay or bi but obviously something was going on.

"Hang on there missy," Mistress Olivia said almost mockingly, "What do you mean physically excited?" She raised an eyebrow, her mouth curling into a smile.

"I mean I could feel the hardons pressed against my ass," I replied.

"Well, that explains how you know the guy with you was excited," Mommy Aurora said, picking up on Mistress Olivia wanting me to spare no detail and admit my feelings, "What about the guy in front of you? He wasn't close enough for you to feel it, was he?"

"In my dream, my hand was holding it through his pants," I replied, dying a little inside, but feeling my clitty feel the opposite way.

"Did you feel one in your hand last night?" Mistress Olivia asked with a hint of shock.

"I, um, I," my body was torn in every direction as I spoke making it harder to form words,

"I brushed one with the back of my hand on the dance floor a couple of times."

"You’re such a little cock tease!" Mistress Olivia blurted out. "On purpose?!"

"Ummm," I knew I couldn't lie, the truth would eventually come out, "The first time yes," I answered.

"And how many times on purpose did you ‘accidentally’ bump it?" Mistress Olivia asked using air quotes around the word accidentally.

"Ummm, twice," I replied wondering if my face was not hotter than my coffee, "Each."

"EACH?!" Mistress Olivia blurted loudly. "You little slut!"

"Keep going." Mommy Aurora prodded.

"In the dream, they pulled my dress over my head," I continued as Mistress Olivia called me a slut once again, "Then took me right there on the dance floor."

"Just your mouth baby?" Mommy Aurora asked in a very kind tone, "Or was it like we did last night?"

"At first it was just my mouth," I replied, finally managing to take a sip of my coffee, "But they were still horny."

Mommy Aurora quickly moved her feet off my legs and leaned forward placing a hand on my thigh. Her nails dug slightly into my flesh as her gaze held mine.

"Uncross and spread your legs, Lexi," she instructed, "I want to know the real truth before you try to deny it." I did as she instructed, as soon as my legs were spread her hand cupped the front of my panties. "So," she said with a wry smile, "you obviously enjoyed the dream as well as recounting it for us, didn't you?"

"Yes, Mommy," I replied weakly.

"Yes, to which Lexi?" Mommy Aurora pushed, giving my swollen cum filled little balls a squeeze.

"Yes, I enjoyed the dream," I replied before taking a big gulp, "and enjoyed telling you about it."

"Is your cage tight honeybun?" She asked, squeezing again.

"Yes Mommy," I replied, groaning at her touch, "If it was a weaker material it would have broken by now."

"Maybe we should get you a metal one then?" Mommy Aurora asked playfully as she sat back pressing her foot between my legs, so her toes were under my sore balls. "Although that would be too cold in winter, wouldn't it?"

"Oh, could you imagine banging that against the toilet when she sits to pee!?!" Mistress Olivia rolled back laughing as she spoke. "I mean, Cling Clang!"

Her movement pressed her breasts against the thin material of the shirt causing me to moan slightly as I fought unsuccessfully to tear my eyes from her body. When I finally did, I saw Mommy Aurora giving me a stern glare and raising an eyebrow.

"Well," she said wiggling her toes underneath me, "At least we still know you like girls too right Lexi?"

"Yes, Mommy" I replied wanting to just melt into oblivion.

"Are you checking me out, Lexi?" Mistress Olivia teased. "You must be the only person who looks forward to shrinkage!"

"Yes, Mommy" I replied softly.

Shrinkage would be wonderful right about now! The only things more swollen than my sissy pussy were my clitty and balls! The tiny pair of panties I had on didn't help with that either.

"Why don't you go shower," Mommy Aurora said dragging her foot over the front of my panties as she removed it, "Before you hurt something I want to play with later!"

"Yes, Mommy," I replied getting to my feet quickly and putting my now empty cup of coffee in the sink.

Because it was nearby, I knelt in front of the fridge again to service the dildo there, then stopped in the hallway on the way to my room to do the other one. The hot water of the shower felt wonderful, and although my sore bottom protested at first, the steamy water soothed my aches. I made sure to shave myself nice and smooth before I stepped out of the shower and applied my cocoa moisturizer. Stepping out of the bathroom wearing my pink feather 3-inch house heels, a short VS pink satin robe, and a towel wrapped around my head as if I had long hair, I saw Mistress Olivia and Mommy Aurora going through my clothing to decide what I would wear for the day.

"She really is like a slutty Barbie doll, isn't she?" Mistress Olivia chided.

"Oh Yes, that she definitely is," Mommy Aurora replied, "Isn't that right Lexi?"

"Yes, Mommy," I replied feeling my blush return once again.

"Here you go," Mommy Aurora said as she handed me a pair of mustard yellow bikinis, "Put these on."

Stepping into the side-string bikinis, I pulled them up and adjusted them to keep everything in place as best they could. They were quite snug, as expected, but smaller than the majority of the bikinis I had previously worn. Next came a pair of silk stockings, which had black seams up the back but were nude with the exception of the black border around the top. Mistress Olivia put a pair of black 6" heels on the floor which I stepped into next. They both turned and approached with the next item, a mustard yellow corset with inlaid floral detail, which they helped me step into. While Mommy Aurora laced up the back Mistress Olivia made sure to tuck the straps under the bikinis before attaching them to my stockings. I was given a pair of long gloves which matched the corset as well. With the corset almost laced Mistress Olivia stuffed a pair of fake breast forms, the kind that is connected by flesh-toned material, into the front of the corset. It was then that I realized the corset was cupless. I don't know why but I felt very self-conscious about my tits sticking out like they did. I was then sent into my bathroom to apply my make-up for the day. As I was finishing up my make-up, Mommy Aurora entered the bathroom with a wig for me, which she helped put on me. The wig was super long, almost to my mid back in the back and just below my hard nipples in the front, and it was in a light blonde color with brunette highlights.

"Oh, very sexy!" Mommy Aurora said with a smile. "Go in my bedroom and take a look in the mirror."

"Yes, Mommy," I replied, somewhat excitedly now.

On the way out of my bedroom, I noticed a dildo hanging by the door, the base was at the same height as my eyes. Standing on my toes I managed to take the entire 8" shaft into my mouth the five required times. The door to Mommy Aurora's room also had a dildo on it, this one was too high to kneel to get but too low to stand, as a result, I had to bend forward at the hips enough to get it into my mouth. The straighter line formed between my mouth and throat, like a sword swallower, made it easier to service this one. I stood in front of the mirror and looked at myself, the corset did wonders for my waist and my butt was getting a nice round shape in this bikini and heels. I made a note to do more deep squats to help it along in the future. The front of the corset had a 1/2-inch section of lace that plunged downward in the front almost covering my clitty from view. Turning I could see the seams for the first time, they were not just regular seams, instead, there were words written in cursive up the length of my leg. "Take Me", "Spank Me", "Fuck Me" and others adored the backs of my legs. Turning to face the mirror again I double-checked my lipstick and hair, trying and failing to cover my fake tits with the long tresses. I was so occupied with this task that I did not notice Mommy Aurora entering the room.

"You know as soon as you cover them perfectly," Mommy Aurora teased, "And then move, they will be out open, once again!" I nodded and blushed. "Pull your panties down."

Quickly complying I pulled, then pushed, my bikini panties down to my knees. Mommy Aurora affixed a condom to the end of my cage and then placed a rubber band around it, now my leaking clitty juice would be caught for later use.

"There," she said admiring her handy work, "Now pull them up, and don't let go of the straps." I did as she ordered and stood with my fingers wrapped around the side strings of my bikinis. "Good girl," she smirked, "Now squat all the way down and stay there." Again, I did as I was instructed, squatting until my butt was all but resting on my heels. "Now, give the strings a light tug upward," Mommy said gently stroking my hair, "And squeeze your thighs together when you’re doing it." Squeezing and tugging I wondered whatever she was having me do. "Now keep the upward pressure as you stand." Standing slowly, I felt the majority of the bikini material that had been covering my butt now lodged between my cheeks. She'd effectively turned my bikinis into a thong. "From now on this is what we will call Lexi style," Mommy said giving little tugs upward on the back as she spoke, "When you go to the bathroom today, you'll make sure to repeat that process to get them back where they need to be."

"Yes, Mommy," I replied feeling like a nerd who'd just given herself a wedgie.

For the next few hours, they played a game, see how many dildo's Lexi can suck while doing tasks for us! At first, it was subtle but then it became very obvious what their goal had become. With seven dildos spread about the apartment, it took a bit of work until Mommy Aurora finally managed them all.

"Lexi, go get your bubblegum pink lipstick from your bathroom and put it in mine," she said obviously counting which dildos I'd service along the way, "then take my red lipstick and put it in the front closet, finally, take your sheer pink VS babydoll and put it in the coat room!"

Could I ask why I needed to put a baby doll in the coatroom? No, not at all. I knew the reason, there was a dildo on the door by the closet, one in the living room I would have to walk through, and the last one on the coat room door. That was all eight! Mistress Olivia even applauded Mommy Aurora for her creativity.

"Babydoll in the coatroom huh?" Mistress Olivia laughed as I carried the baby doll past and got to my knees on the tile floor in front of the coat room.

"Well making her hang her suit in there would just be plainly boring," Mommy Aurora replied with a chuckle, "So this seemed more fun."

It was relatively late in the afternoon at this point. Mistress Olivia had me pack up her things and follow her to the door with her bag.

"I'd have you take them down to the car for me," Mistress Olivia said sweeping my hair off my bare chest, "But you're showing just a little bit too much for public display."

"Yes, Mistress Olivia," I replied feeling my face flush.

"On your knees honeybun," Mommy Aurora said from behind me, "So you can kiss Mistress Olivia goodbye."

Kneeling, my eyes fixated on Mistress Olivia's denim-covered crotch. Could I be so lucky to kiss her there? She had mentioned something about testing my oral skills last night after all. My mouth watered in anticipation and clitty strained at my cage. As I waited anxiously Mistress Olivia undid the front of her jeans. I licked my lips hoping they would soon be pressed against her pussy. Her jeans were slowly pushed revealing a royal blue satin thong with lace trim on the edges. I was all but drooling as I stared at her.

"You don't get to kiss her there," Mommy Aurora said from somewhere nearby, "That's mine!"

Mistress Olivia was quickly turned so her butt faced me. Out of the corner of my eye, I could see Mommy Aurora's hand pull Mistress Olivia's right hip until her right butt cheek was pressed against my face.

"Kiss, kiss honeybun!" Mommy Aurora chuckled.

"Oh, that tickles!" Mistress Olivia laughed and squirmed.

Mommy Aurora shifted Mistress Olivia so I could then kiss her left butt cheek. As she did, I felt her adjusting and gathering the hair of my wig. Mistress Olivia straightened up leaving me to stare at her magnificent bottom for a moment.

"Hands behind your back missy," Mommy Aurora said sternly causing me to follow her direction very quickly, "One more place to kiss!"

What followed happened quickly. Mommy Aurora's body pressed against the back of my head as she simultaneously pulled my long wig hair forward toward Mistress Olivia's hips. My face was quickly buried between Mistress Olivia's cheeks! Her hands replaced Mommy Aurora's, using my hair to pull me forward while arching her back to envelop my face in her ass.

"Tongue her ass," Mommy Aurora hissed in my ear, "Push that thong deep inside her while I kiss her goodbye!"

I did my best to follow Mommy Aurora's order feeling Mistress Olivia squirm at my tongue's advances. It was so nasty and humiliating but my clitty still raged inside my cage. Even when my hair was released I didn't pull back, it was only when Mistress Olivia reached behind her back to push me away that I stopped.

"Were you trying to see if you could find my breakfast Lexi?" She asked chuckling while pulling her jeans back up.

"No, Mistress" I replied unable to look up.

"Just imagine if I'd just come from a yoga class or gym!" she added.

How it happened I don't know, but I let out a faint, shuddering groan at the thought. I hoped it wasn't heard, prayed they didn't hear it, prayed they didn't see the hairs on my arms stand on end.

"You little fucking pervert!" Mistress Olivia blurted. "Tell me naughty sissy perv," she said zipping her jeans closed, "do you sniff Rory's worn panties too?!" I quickly nodded no while my body defied me. "You may not, but you want to, don't you?!"

"Yes, Mistress" I all but whispered.

"I can't hear you, Lexi!" Mommy Aurora said moving next to me.

The two of them now towered over me. All I could see was their legs, I couldn't bring myself to look up any further. I felt weak and small.

"Yes, Mommy," I replied slightly louder, "I do."

"You do what?!" Mommy Aurora asked firmly.

"I want to smell your worn panties," my voice trembled as I spoke, "And lick your butt."

"You mean you want to lick it when it's sweaty and gross after I work out, right?!" Mommy Aurora's words tormented me.

I didn't need to answer; a chill ran up my spine that was so severe they both giggled when they saw it.

"Well, you just kneel there and think about what a disgusting little pervy slut you are!" Mommy Aurora said smiling deviously as she opened the front door to our apartment and stepped out with Mistress Olivia. Mommy Aurora stood in the doorway, holding the door open while I knelt barely a couple of feet from it, with my large, bare chest hanging out. My eyes moved from side to side quickly as I feared someone would walk by and see me! What would they think? What would they say? My mind raced right up to the moment when she stepped back into the apartment and let the door close behind her.

"Come along baby girl," she said with a snap of her fingers, "Go and get the hamper from my bedroom. Oh, and try not to drool too much!"

Returning with the hamper, making sure to service the dildos along the way there and back, Mommy Aurora stationed me at the kitchen sink to hand wash her delicate lingerie. To add to my plight, she had me stand on my toes and put a piece of tissue paper under my heels to make sure they didn't touch the floor. By the end of it, my calves and toes were literally on fire!

"Lexi darling," Mommy Aurora called from the living room, "Come here." I quickly shut off the water, avoided stepping on the paper below my heels, and made my way quickly to the living room reporting to her. "Hand me the remote honeybun." She said holding out her hand.

The remote for the TV was on the cushion next to her, almost within arm's reach. Bending forward at the hips, I lifted the remote and handed it to her. She turned on the TV and waved me along. This was repeated several other times, getting her a glass of wine, and adjusting the heat in the room a couple of degrees one way or the other. Of course, there were dildos all along the way that needed to be serviced as well. When there was a knock on the apartment door Mommy Aurora called for me to answer it. By this point, I had grown comfortable with the fact that my fake chest was on full display, all but forgetting about it until I opened the door.

"That'll be eighty-five," the young man said looking up from the receipt and staring at my bare chest, "Holy Fuck!"

I could hear Mommy Aurora laughing from behind me.

"Have him step inside so you don't have to hold the door, Lexi." She called out from behind me.

"Yes, Mommy" I replied taking a step back so the young delivery guy could step into the apartment to ogle my boobs.

"You'll need to come get cash from me, baby," Mommy Aurora instructed, "You'll have to forgive her, she's sexier than she is smart."

The young guy, who must be only 19 or 20, standing at the door could only moan and chuckle in response.

"Go get my purse sweetie," Mommy Aurora said with a wry smile, "It's in the kitchen."

***

TO BE CONTINUED ;)
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