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Chapter 1

“Give me one reason I don’t have you shot right now” Marco said from behind his desk while one of his henchman pulled a gun to my head.

I fell to my knees and started begging for mercy. “Please don’t kill me! Please don’t kill me! I’ve always been loyal to you! I would never cross you!”

“You would never cross me? You hear that David, this little shit says he would never cross me.” Marco sat up from behind his grand wooden desk and walked over to me. The large bald man in his pinstriped suit stopped just inches from my face. “You would never cross me? Then why do I have it on good authority that you’re a little rat that’s been feeding information to the Morticello family?”
“I don’t know…I don’t talk to any of them anymore. As soon as I started working for you, I cut my ties with everyone else. Please, you have to believe me!”

Marco kept a dead stare on me for a few moments before walking back over to his desk. As he sat down, he gave the order to David.

“Dispose of the rat.”

I began screaming and pleading with anyone that would listen. “No please! You have to believe me. Please don’t kill me. I’ll do anything. Anything! Please I’ll do anything, just please don’t do this. Please!” Tears began streaming down my face as David and the other body guard for Marco dragged me to my feet. I dropped back down to my knees and kept pleading. “Do you hear me, I’ll do anything, please don’t do this!”

As tears streamed down my cheeks and I continued begging, Marco and his men all started laughing. 
“Would you look at this. He ain’t no rat. He’s a little pussy.” David chuckled.

“Yeah begging like a little pussy.” The other guard chimed in. 
“The only thing I hate worse than rats are pussies. Now shut him up before he disturbs the party downstairs.” Marco ordered.

As the words finished coming out of his mouth, Marco’s office door swung open to reveal a young woman with long brown curls. She was wearing a pink frilly party dress and sparkling silver high heel sandals. I had heard that she was turning 19 today. 
“Daddy!” Marco’s daughter screamed as she walked right into the situation. “My friends said they heard shouting. You aren’t working tonight are you?”

“I’m sorry sweetie, I was just taking care of a…pressing matter. But we’re done here.”

“No please! I just…” One of the guards grabbed my mouth to shut me up. 
“Daddy, what’s going on?” Elaina asked. 
“I’m just dealing with a little pussy problem is all.” Marco informed. 
“You’re going to kill him.” Elaina said sternly.

Marco just stared back at his daughter. 
“Daddy, you said you wouldn’t kill anyone at my birthday party!” 
“Sweetie, if I let this pussy go, I don’t know if we’ll be safe. There is a lot more going on than you understand.” Marco’s voice became softer as he explained to his daughter.

Elaina looked at me while I knelt on the wooden floor. My eyes were wide open and bloodshot while the guard held his hand over my mouth. “Let me have him.”

“Elaina” Marco snapped back.

“My other pet gets lonely, plus I already know how to take care of it.”
“The other one is more docile.” Marco stated.

“Because I took care of it. This one will be too.” Elaina said as she crossed her arms. “Daddy, it’s my birthday and I want it.”

“Oh fuck.” Marco said before pursing his lips together. He looked back at me, “Fine, take him. But he stays on the property just like the other one.”
“OH thank you daddy! This is going to be so fun. I love you so much!” Elaina shouted as she ran over and hugged her dad. 
Marco stood at 6’4 and weighed well over 250 pounds. Elaina looked half his size as she embraced him. Even in her high heels, the top of her head barely came up to his neck. 
“Ok, I’m going back down to my party.” Elaina said turning to the door. “Put him with the other one, I’ll take care of him later.”

Marco nodded his head as his daughter ran out of the room. Marco walked over and knelt down by my face. “You may not be dead, but I still own you. Don’t think I won’t kill you the second you try anything. I don’t care what my daughter says.”

Marco glared at me for a few seconds before walking to the door. His body guards pulled me to my feet before walking me out. Dragging me down the ornate hall of the mansion, they brought me to Elaina’s room toward the end. Upon entering, I saw that her room was the size of my whole apartment.

The two guards took out a pair of hand cuffs and secured them around my wrists behind my back. They walked me to one of the doors inside Elaina’s room and took out a key. They unlocked the door and swung it open. With the dim lighting in Elaina’s room and no lights on in the closet, all I could see was darkness in front of me. They shoved me inside and closed the door behind me. I could hear them lock the door again from the outside before they left the room.

My heart was still pounding from all the anxiety I was feeling. I didn’t feel like a could calm down after almost getting killed a few minutes ago. I was locked in the boss’s daughter’s closet and had no idea what I had just fallen into. I had never even spoken to Marco’s daughter, let alone gone into her room. Marco liked to keep his men from knowing too much about his wife and daughter, so all I knew was what I heard from the gossip the guys shared.

From what I heard, most of the guys thought Elaina was a princess. Marco loved to run his operation with an iron fist, but he never dared upset his daughter. When she finally turned 18 and was given some freedom, she started seeing one of the guys I worked with. One week later, no one heard from him again. Most of the guys thought they shot him and threw him in a river, but a few said they heard he was turned into some sort of a pet for Elaina. After hearing Marco and Elaina talk a few minutes ago, I was coming closer to the truth.

As I stood in the closet, still trying to calm myself down, I felt a hand reach out and grab my chest. I jumped and moved closer to the locked door. In the darkness, I could just barely make out a slender figure moving toward me. The clicking of high heels grew louder as the other person moved in. With my back to the door, I braced myself as the person began feeling up my body.
“What are you doing?” I whispered into the darkness. “Who are you?”

A finger encased in a latex glove came to my lips as I heard them whisper back, “Shhhh”.

Their finger began running down my chin and making a trail down my chest. I became uneasy as the finger crossed my belt and continued heading down until it reached the zipper on my long pants. The stranger pulled down my zipper and began unlatching my belt. I began protesting “Hey, what are you doing?”

They didn’t seem to pay any attention and began pulling down my pants. With my hands cuffed behind my back, I was having a hard time fighting back. My pants were now around my ankles as I felt the other person grab my middle and start stroking. I twitched and jerked, but couldn’t fight this dainty hand that started growing me. 
“At least just tell me who you are.” I said as I began feeling pressure building inside me.

They didn’t answer, but started stroking faster and faster. I was so distracted with the person in front of me and what they were doing that I didn’t even notice the door being unlocked behind me. As the door swung open, I fell out of the closet onto my back. I looked into the closet to see the object of my frustration.

Standing in the doorway, I saw a blonde woman who was in her late twenties. Her long hair was pulled up in a high pony tail but still fell down to her shoulders. She was wearing a black strapless latex dress that ran down to her upper thigh and just barely covered her D cup breasts. A pair of black latex gloves came most of the way up her slender arms.

Once she stepped out of the closet, I could see she was wearing a black mask that resembled an opera mask. It started at the cheek bones and went up around her head. The mask had two large openings for her eyes and was in the shape of mouse ears at the top. I could see through the eye holes that she was wearing dark eye shadow and eyeliner with a notable amount of mascara. Her face was made up with plenty of foundation and her lips were painted dark red. A collar with a chain leash attached hung down from her neck.

After she stepped out of the closet, I saw that she was wearing a pair of extremely high heels. The high heel boots were shaped so that her toes pointed straight down to the floor while the stiletto heel met the ground behind her toes. They looked like something a ballerina could maybe wear. She didn’t have a problem walking on her toes and stepped right over me before walking over to Elaina. Elaina and her friends started giggling as they watched me lay on the floor with a tent that formed in my boxers. 
“Well well well, it looks like one of my pets is in heat!” Elaina shouted to her friends standing behind her.

“Oh my god, it looks like it has a boner!” One of her friends yelled. The rest of the girls giggled with her. 
“Oh my god!” Elaina yelled as she pointed at my crotch. “That is a strict no no for my pets. Rosa, would you fetch a cage for your new friend.” Rosa brought her right leg behind her left leg and dropped down to a curtsey. She held out her fingers as if she were pinching her skirt despite her latex dress still hugging her skin. She bobbed down for a few seconds before standing up and making her way back into the closet. She appeared a few moments later with a steel chastity cage in her hands. 
“Be a doll and milk the little thing so you can put it on.” Elaina said to Rosa. 
Rosa shook her head eagerly and dropped down next to my middle. 
Rosa used both hands to wrap around my member and begin stroking quickly. I was speechless while this person began rubbing me in front of all these woman as they watched and giggled.

I started breathing heavier as I felt an imminent release coming. I clenched my toes and bent my knees as a climax approached. I let out a little moan as liquid began pulsing out of me and into my boxers.

“Wow, that was quick.” One of the girls yelled.

“Yeah I bet he’s never satisfied a woman!” Another shouted. 
I laid in embarrassment as Elaina and her friend stood over me.

“Wow good job Rosa, now get her out of those filthy clothes.” Elaina ordered.

Rosa nodded her head before pulling down my boxers. I felt like I couldn’t get anymore embarrassed as I was stripped naked in front of Elaina and all of her friends. Rosa pulled at my button down shirt until it ripped off and I was left completely naked on the floor.

Rosa grabbed the chastity cage, and brought it to my middle. With some pulling and tugging, she managed to slide my member into the cage and attach a ring around the base. As she slid the chastity cage together, I heard a locking noise come from it. I was now stuffed in this small metal cage with absolutely no escape.

“Good girl.” Eliana said to Rosa as she stroked the back of her head. “You two will have plenty of time to play, but let’s leave this one rest for now. She’ll have a big day ahead of her tomorrow.”

Rosa stood up at Elaina’s side. Even with Rosa’s ridiculously high heels, she was about the same height as Elaina.

“Go on, get back in there.” Elaina said as she nudged me with her foot. I scooted back into the closet and laid still as they closed the door and locked it. I curled up in a ball and closed my eyes, hoping that this nightmare would come to an end.


Chapter 2

The next morning, I woke up to complete darkness with a hand around my bare chest. I could feel fingers circling my nipple and caressing my pectorals. My hands were still cuffed behind my back which only allowed me to twitch and jerk my body to try and escape. Rosa brought her other hand around and wrapped both legs around my body.

“What are you doing! Get off of me!” I shouted.

Rosa kept silent but kept her grip on me. I could feel her moving her body up and down behind me. I was helpless as she continued grinding on me. 
“I said quit it!” I yelled again.

A few moments later, I heard footsteps before the door unlocked and swung open. I looked up to see Elaina standing over Rosa and myself. She leaned down and slapped me across the face. 
“Quiet!” Elaina said harshly while holding out her finger. “Do not speak unless you are spoken to, understood.”

I shook my head as my face burned. Rosa finally let go of me and scooted a couple feet away. 
“Well, now that you got me up, we might as well get started.” Elaina said as she gestured for me to follow her. I struggled to get up with my hands cuffed, but managed to get to my feet and follow Elaina to the bathroom. She grabbed a few bottles of Nair and set them next to the tub. The bathroom was as big and extravagant as the rest of the house. The bathtub Elaina sat at was large enough for three people to sit comfortably.

“Get in and turn to me.” She ordered. I stepped in and turned around to face her. I couldn’t believe I was being ordered around by this 19 year old girl while I stood almost completely naked. The only thing covering me was a small metal chastity cage that started to get really uncomfortable during the night. Elaina squirted some Nair into her hands and began rubbing my legs and feet. She went through an entire bottle before she came up to my middle. She didn’t waste any time and kept rubbing the Nair around every square inch of my body. When she finally came up to my head, she washed her hands before grabbing my hair and tying it in a pony tail. She continued rubbing the nair up my neck and around my face, but was careful not to get any on the top of my head.

I had been hairy from a young age. As an Italian child, I was so proud of the day my mustache hairs came in. My legs and arms only got hairier through the years, but it never bothered me. I embraced the hairy look and let my hair grow out everywhere. My hair was extremely curly and came down around my neck from the top of my head. Most girls complimented my look.

As I stood in the tub, Elaina scrolled through social media on her phone. After about ten minutes, an alarm went off that alerted Elaina. She put down her phone and turned on one of the nozzles. She began spraying me with the water and rubbing the Nair and hair from my body. I was shocked as I watched all of the body hair fall right off of me and wash down the drain. When she finally finished and turned off the water, I felt so much more naked with all of my body hair gone. I shivered as I felt a chill run up my body. Elaina grabbed a towel and dried me off before helping me out. She sat me down on the toilet and grabbed her hair straightener. She must have spent an hour going through every strand of my hair. Eventually, she finished up and and moved over to the mirror. 
Elaina began grabbing a few different shades of foundation and holding them up to my face. Once she found the color she liked, she began applying it to my face and neck. She followed with setting powder and then blush. She moved on to my eyes where she began applying plenty of dark eye shadow. She used black eyeliner and encircled each eye precisely. She finished my eyes with a healthy amount of mascara.

After finishing with my eyes, Elaina moved on to my lips. She grabbed a dark red lip liner that she used to circle my lips. Once she had my cupid’s arrow perfected, she finished with dark red lipstick that matched Rosa’s lips. Elaina ran around my lips until they were dark and full.

Once we finally finished with the make up, she grabbed my arm and led me back to the closet. Rosa looked content laying on the floor just as we left her. Elaina grabbed a matching pair of red panties and bra. She helped me slide the panties up over my chastity cage before grabbing the strapless bra and latching it behind me. As I looked down, I noticed that the bra strap fit snug, but the cups were for a DD breast. I was confused since I was on the skinnier side and didn’t come close to filling it out. As I looked at my bra, Elaina came over with a black strapless latex dress that matched Rosa. She helped me step into it before pulling it up around me. She went into the back of the closet and grabbed a set of shoes before nudging me over to the bed. After I sat down, I noticed they were a matching pair to Rosa.

I started feeling some anxiety as Elaina slipped the ballet boots onto me. I could feel my feet being forced to point straight down toward the ground as she pulled the ballet boots all the way up to my knee. She started at the bottom and laced the boots all the way to the top, making sure it was as tight as possible along the way. Once they were both laced, Elaina grabbed a zipper at the ankle of the ballet boot and brought it all the way to the top. The zipper secured another set of fabric that covered the laces running up my boots. She took a small padlock and locked the zipper at the top of each boot. There was no way out of these devilishly high heels now.

Elaina went back into the closet and returned with a leather mask that closely matched Rosa’s. Just like Rosa’s, it resembled an opera mask the way it covered half my face. The mask left large openings around my eyes so that my eye makeup was still visible underneath. The only difference was that my mask was in the shape of cat ears on the top.

“You’re looking so cute!” Elaina squealed. “Just one more thing for right now.”

Elaina went back into the closet and returned with a large collar with metal spikes around it. 
“If you behave, we’ll get you a smaller collar like Rosa.” Elaina said as she brought the collar around my neck and locked it. She attached a small chain leash to the front that hung down to my ankles. Elaina stepped back and admired her creation.

“Oh my god! You look so cute!” Elaina squealed again. “Quick, go stand next to Rosa.”

I looked down at the floor petrified. I put my toes to the hardwood and attempted to stand up on my own. As I feared, I couldn’t manage to balance in my ballet boots and bounced back down on my butt.

Elaina grabbed my arm and helped pull me to my feet. My toes and heels wobbled as I began holding up my own weight with help balancing from Elaina. I was surprised that in my 7 inch ballet heels, Elaina was still slightly taller than me. She helped me take a few steps over to the closet by Rosa and stood me next to her. Rosa slid her arm underneath mine and wrapped it around my waist. Elaina stepped away and let Rosa hold me up. Even in her ballet boots, Rosa was able to keep her balance while propping me up.

“You two look so perfect together.”  Elaina squealed. “Now I have an adorable little mouse AND a cute little kitty cat!”

Rosa brought her other hand around my waist while her other hand began wandering toward my chest. I had no words for the situation I found myself in.

“Why don’t you two go into the closet for a little while. Im going to freshen up and get ready.” Elaina said as she began nudging Rosa and me backwards. Rosa helped pull me into the closet as Elaina pushed the door shut in front of us. She switched on the light and locked the door.

I continued staring straight ahead at the door as Rosa stood behind me and became more aggressive with my chest. She leaned in and whispered in my ear, “I hope you’re ready to really fill this dress out.”

I jerked my shoulder and tried to move away from her. I fell against the door and used my shoulders to keep myself up as I turned to face Rosa. I kept my voice at a whisper so I didn’t alert Elaina.

“What did she do to you?” I hissed.

“The same thing they’re doing to you.” She answered back.

“Will you at least tell me who are you?”

“Im Rosa…”. 
“But why are you here?”

“Because I’m Elaina’s pet.” She said as if I was stupid

“You keep saying that but what do you mean?”

“Well, she takes care of me. We do our hair, we do our makeup, and we do our nails all the time. If I’m really good, she lets me…Do stuff.”

Rosa moved in closer to me and put her hands around my waste. I tried moving away but nearly fell to the floor. Rosa held me up as she stood with confidence in front of me. Her face was even with mine as she held me.

“You’ll get used to them eventually. Once you wear them long enough, you won’t be able to walk right when you take them off.”
“How can you put up with this? These shoes are killing my feet, this latex is so uncomfortable, and we’re locked in a closet?”

“And now I have you.” Rosa said as she moved in for a kiss. Her painted lips met mine and parted slightly. I could feel her tongue enter my mouth and start forcing itself inside. I couldn’t help but give in to her advance as we began making out against the door. I started to feel blood rush to my middle and was quickly reminded of the chastity cage that was locked on me. 
“Ow, wait stop it.” I whispered to Rosa. 
“Why?” She said as she went back in and started kissing me again.

I pulled back away, “Because…it hurts.” 
“SO…” She said before kissing me more.

The pressure and the pain was getting uncomfortable, so I attempted to step away from Rosa as she insisted on kissing me. As I pulled away, I misjudged my balance and fell over onto the floor. 
“Playing hard to get? That only makes me want you more.” Rosa said as she knelt down on top of me. With my hands still cuffed behind my back, I was helpless to her advance.

Rosa began running her hands up and down my body. She ran her hands down my dress until she came to the bottom of my skirt. She reached her hand in and grabbed a hold of my chastity cage.

“What are you doing?” I whispered.

“You’ll see.” Rosa said as she started rubbing the cage. I could feel her hand through the rings of the cage that my appendage was pressing against. My middle responded immediately by attempting to grow again. With the chastity cage firmly in place, my member didn’t have anywhere to go. It continued pressing against the bars of the chastity cage as pressure built inside of me. 
“Please stop.” I said a little louder this time. 
“Why, don’t you want a release?”

“Yeah, but I need to get this thing off first.”

“The only way this thing comes off is if you put a smaller one on.”

I could feel pressure building as she continued stroking me. Even though I couldn’t grow in the cage, l could feel myself about to burst.. As she rubbed me through the cage, I just couldn’t take anymore and began squirting liquid from between my legs. I moaned as the pulsing came to an end.

“Perfect.” Rosa said as she got up off of me and stepped back. 
Rosa smiled before squealing, “EWWWWW”

I heard footsteps a few moments later, then the door to the closet swung open. 
“What is going on in here?” Elaina said with her face half made up. 
Rosa stood in the corner and pointed at me. A pool of cum had formed just below my middle on the floor. 
“Oh no no no no…NO!” Elaina yelled. “Bad Girl! No!”

Elaine reached down and slapped my face. She grabbed me by the hair and moved my face next to the pool of liquid. 
“That’s very bad!” She yelled as she held my head inches from the puddle I created. 
“Should I clean it up?” Rosa said sweetly.

“No Rosa, the pussy is going to clean it up right now.” Elaina said as she forced my head down to the ground. “If you make a mess, you are going to clean it up, understand.”

I moaned as my lips touched the liquid on the floor.

“I’ll hold you here all day unless you start cleaning.”
I looked up and could see Rosa smiling before sticking her tongue out.

I pinched my lips before opening my mouth and sticking my tongue out. The salty taste was entirely new to me and took a few seconds to get used to. I lapped up the pool as Elaina held my head down and watched. After making sure I licked the floor clean, she let go of my head and stood back up. 
“You will not make a mess like that again, understand?”

I nodded my head but couldn’t bring myself to look at Elaina. 
“You don’t get to make cummies, that’s why we have you locked up. If I catch you again, I’m going to be REALLY upset.”

Elaina looked up at Rosa, “This one needs a time out. Come with me Rosa.”

Rosa gracefully went down for a curtsey before stepping out of the closet behind Elaina. They both stared at me as she closed the door and locked it again. I laid in disgust and embarrassment.


Chapter 3

As I laid in the dark closet, I couldn’t help but wonder what was going on. I was being trained by a a girl almost ten years younger than me with no way of escaping. In my tight dress and outrageously high heels, I had no idea where I’d go if I did manage to get free. I couldn’t take a couple steps in this closet let alone walk out the front door. My feet felt like they were being squished and stretched at the same time. My ankles were starting to feel soar, but there was no way for me to get the shoes off.

What stung the most was that I was not only being controlled by Elaina, I was just played with by this sexy woman I just met. I was hurting from the chastity cage being locked around me, but she forced me to have a release anyway. Then, she went and squealed on me.

As I thought more about Rosa, something about her started to feel very familiar. I couldn’t put my finger on it, but something was telling me I had met her before. As I thought through our conversation and what she told me, it finally hit me.

‘Rosa, Rosa, Rosa…ROSA? Wait, could it really be…Robert?’ I hadn’t seen him in almost a year and I believed the stories about him being dead. We weren’t that close before he disappeared, but we’d hung out a few times. I remember him mentioning that he was seeing this new girl the last time I saw him. But the next day, he just disappeared. ‘There’s no way that’s him. Is it?’

As I laid on the floor and thought about it more, everything started to make sense. The rumors that I heard about him being made a pet slave weren’t crazy, they were apparently true. And now, I was Elaina’s new pet slave with him. If she was able to transform Robert into a big busted, skinny whore, what was she going to do to me?

The closet door opened as I was haunted by my thoughts. Elaina stood over my with her arms crossed.

“Are you ready to be good now?”

I shook my head yes. What other option did I have.

“Ok, well you have an appointment in an hour, so we have to go.”

She grabbed my arm and helped me to my feet. I could still just barely walk in my heels with her help. She guided me out of her room and brought me downstairs to the main hall. Outside of the garage, a limo waited for us with the door open.  Elaina and I walked out and scooted in.
I sat in silence as Elaina scrolled through social media through the ride. Twenty minutes later, we arrived at an office building.

“Ok this is it.” Elaina said. “I’ll see you when you’re done.”

The limo door opened and two men yanked me outside. I couldn’t even come close to keeping up with their pace and was dragged up the sidewalk to the building. They walked me in the door and took me to the doctor of plastic surgery. Remembering what Rosa told me earlier, I started kicking and pleading with the body guards. They ignored my pleas and carried me into the office.

Inside, the entire office was empty except for a few nurses and the doctor waiting in the back. The guards dragged me through the door and strapped me down to a table. The last thing I remember is a a nurse coming over and putting a mask over my nose and mouth. Everything went black after that.

The first thing I remember after my visit to the doctor was riding back to the mansion in the limo again. I felt groggy and struggled to keep my eyes open through the car ride. The guards brought me back to the mansion and walked me up to Elaina’s room. They took me back to the closet and laid me inside. I finally rested my eyes and drifted back to sleep.

I jumped as I woke up to Rosa staring at me from the other side of the closet. In the dimly lit room, I couldn’t tell if it was morning or night. 
“I told you they’d make you look like me.” Rosa said smiling.

“What…what are you talking about.” I said still groggy.

“You don’t feel a little…” Rosa grabbed her chest and began shaking it, “Extra weight up here?”

I blinked my eyes a few times and looked down to my chest. I thought I was dreaming as I saw a set of DD breasts just below my chin. “What the hell? What did they do to me?”

Rosa stood up and walked to the back of the closet. She grabbed a long silicone object and walked over to me. With my hands still cuffed behind me, she brought her leg over me and put the bottom of her dress over my face.

I struggled to get away as she pressed down her middle to my mouth. My guess who Rosa was became very clear as I felt her male chastity cage press against my mouth. Rosa began slapping my face until I opened up and accepted her member pressing against my lips. Her chastity cage was so small that it slid in with room to spare.

“Now you just hold still.” She said as she reached around behind her with the silicone object. I could hear her begin to moan as she shoved the dildo in and out of herself. I struggled to free myself, but was stuck as Rosa had her way. Saliva began to pool in my mouth as it was held open around her steel cage. I managed to swallow the excess saliva as she continued pleasuring herself on top of me. 
“Ohhh, you sound ready for it…Well, here it comes.” Rosa said before she let out a long moan. I could feel her middle tense up, then begin to release liquid straight into my mouth. I tried moving my body and my head away, but I was stuck underneath her. All I could do was lay there and accept the liquid that was flowing into my mouth. I moaned and whimpered as I was dominated by Rosa. 
“Ahhh, thanks sweetie, I owe you one.” Rosa said as she poked my nose with her finger. She crawled off of me and pulled the dildo out of her. I laid frozen on the floor, unable to process what just happened to me.

I felt completely powerless. I was Elaina’s pet, and now Rosa’s new toy. I laid on the floor and stared at the ceiling as Rosa sat back down against the wall across from me. She stared at me with a wicked looking grin and began stroking her cage under her skirt.

Eventually Elaina came back to the door and opened it up. I laid still as she stared at me.

“Are you behaving?” She said with her arms crossed.

I nodded my head as a tear streamed down my cheek. She sat me up and unlocked the hand cuffs behind me. I rubbed my wrists to try and help with how soar they were feeling. Elaina handed me a pair of long black gloves and told me to put them on. I submissively accepted them from her hand and slid them on as she instructed. Elaina grabbed my arm and helped me up to my feet. We walked out of the closet and headed to the bathroom while Rosa followed right behind us. As we stepped into the bathroom in front of the mirror, I finally got a good look at my new self.

As I looked into the mirror, I almost didn’t recognize the person staring back. With my hair straightened and in a high pony tail, it still came down past my shoulders. My hair had been so curly that I didn’t realize just how long it had been on top of my head. My eyes were dark and flawless. The eye shadow, eye liner, and mascara all worked together to make my eyes pop behind my mask. My foundation still looked flawless, but my lip makeup was a bit smudged. “Why don’t you fix that.” Elaina said as she handed me the lip liner and lipstick. I did my best to wipe off the lipstick and reapply my lip make up. Elaina coached me and made sure it looked as good as when she did it. As I did my lips, I couldn’t help but take in the rest of my body.

My skin was smooth and hairless. Encased in the strapless latex dress were my brand new breasts that I was trying not to stare at. It looked and felt like they were spilling out of my dress as I leaned over the bathroom counter. I was doing my best not to freak out, but I couldn’t help shaking as I took in how large my breasts were. I shook my head and tried turning my attention to my shoes. My ballet boots looked incredibly sexy even though I felt like I could hardly walk in them. As I looked my self up and down, I couldn’t help thinking I looked like something most guys would fantasize about.

Looking behind me in the mirror, I couldn’t help but check out Rosa from head to pointed toes. The first thing I noticed was that she was almost completely matching me. Except for her blonde hair and mouse ears, we were matching from head to toe. But as I checked out her body, I couldn’t help but notice that my breasts were slightly larger than hers. I involuntarily stuck out my chest as I stared at hers. My eyes wandered up to her face and soon found her glaring back at my chest. I couldn’t be sure, but it looked like she was jealous of what they did to me. I looked back at my lips in the mirror and finished up my lipstick.

“Ok girls, I set dinner out in your bowls already.” Elaina said as she sat on the bed and went on her phone. Rosa walked out of the bathroom knelt in front of one of the bowls. I used the bathroom counter and the walls to balance myself and walk around the room to the bowls sitting by our closet door. As I tip toed up to the bowls, Rosa lapped up the white liquid inside while ignoring me. I followed her lead and knelt in front of the other bowl. With how hungry I was feeling, I felt like I could drink a few bowls of milk.

As I brought my head down and tasted the white liquid, I could tell immediately that it was more than just milk. I stopped and looked back at Elaina who was most likely scrolling through social media again. Looking over at Rosa who was almost finished, I decided to just drink what was in front of me. 

Rosa finished licking her bowl clean before sitting and watching me as I finished mine. I looked up at her and saw her smiling down at me. I just shrugged it off and drank until I was finished with the bowl. Elaina walked over and pet me on the head as I finished the last few drops. “Good girl! I just love how well you’re doing already.” I kept my eyes down and stared at the bowl in front of me.

“Ok, are you two ready?” Elaina said as she walked over to her door and opened it. Rosa shook her head eagerly as I turned to Elaina.

“Rosa, would you be a doll and help…Miss…Oh my god what do I call you?” Elaina put her hand to her chin and stared at me. 
“Obviously your my pussy cat, but every little kitty has a name. Let’s see, your name used to be Bona so why don’t we just call you Mona.” Elaina started giggling as she continued, “I know I’ve already heard you moan a lot.”

Rosa giggled with Elaina and walked over next to me. I was still amazed at how well she walked in these shoes.

“Thank you Rosa, help our little pussy cat friend MONA, walk with us downstairs.”

Rosa bowed her head and grabbed my shoulder.

Elaina turned and started walking down the hall while Rosa and I followed at a much slower pace. As I looked over at Rosa, I could see her glaring back at me. She looked annoyed that she had to help me wobble down the hall. Elaina was already down the stairs as we began our descent. As we slowly stepped down the stairs, we could hear voices echoing from the kitchen.

“Hi there Daddy! I’m all finished. And it was like so much easier with the second pet. I might even be ready for a third.”

“You said that last time, you remember how many times that one tried to run?”

“That was like forever ago. Just wait until you see them, they’re perfect.”

Rosa and I stepped down the last stair as Elaina finished her sentence. I was so focused on the stairs in my ballet boots that I didn’t realize we walked right into a kitchen full of people. Marco and all his men’s eyes were on Rosa and I as we stood at the bottom of the staircase.

“May I present, my pet cat and mouse. Or as you guys would say, the pussy and the rat.” Elaina announced while giggling.

I held Rosa tighter as I felt all of these men checking out both of our bodies. I felt like I was being violated by every one of them with their eyes. I looked down at the floor, not being able to withstand the embarrassment I was feeling. 
“Wow, it really is a little pussy and a rat.” David yelled, sitting at the table with a few others.

“As long as those two stay locked up and off the streets, I don’t care what you do with them.” Marco stated.

“Well I was thinking I could bring them down for some entertainment later.” Elaina chimed.

“What kind of entertainment?” One of the guys shouted. 
“Well, I know how much you boys love a good cat fight between a couple of girls. What do you think fellas? Is the pussy or the rat going to be on top?” Elaina asked rhetorically.

I heard chuckling coming from all around the kitchen. Marco tilted his head as if imagining the scenario. “You know, that’s a wonderful idea. Why don’t we do that darling.”

“Yay! Im so excited! Alright you two, back upstairs. We don’t want to spoil the show.” Elaina said as she started nudging us back to the staircase. Rosa and I slowly made our way back up the stairs to Elaina’s room. I felt like I couldn’t get away from all of those lingering eyes fast enough.


Chapter 4

After being paraded in front of a bunch of men in my short latex dress and ballet heels, I was so in shock that I didn’t even process everything Elaina said. All I could think about was getting out of there and covering up my new breasts. I felt like a sex object being displayed for everyone’s enjoyment. The only solace I had was that Rosa was standing next to me; but, it felt like she enjoyed the attention. After we walked back upstairs, it became apparent that Rosa loved everyone’s eyes on her. She pinched me through my latex dress as we walked into Elaina’s room. If she wasn’t keeping me from falling, I would’ve slapped her.

“Ok girls, you two need to rest up before tonight. Its going to be a big night for my daddy and I want to make sure everything is perfect. So behave in your room while I take care of some things. Understood?”

Rosa nodded her head eagerly. I followed her lead and nodded with her. 
“Oh, you two are so sweet. Ok go on.”
We walked back into the closet before Elaina shut the door behind us. She turned off the lights and locked us inside. I threw Rosa’s hands off of me and grabbed the wall so I didn’t fall over. I could feel Rosa standing over me for a few moments before she walked to the other side of the closet and sat down. I struggled to bring myself to the ground and sit opposite of her.

With my hands free, I was done with her jumping on me and toying with me. In the darkness, all I could make out was the outline of Rosa’s figure in front of me. I sat and stared at her in silence, waiting for Elaina to return.

A few hours passed and we were still sitting opposite of each other in the dark room. I was shocked that Rosa didn’t move a muscle the whole time. Eventually, Elaina returned and opened up the closet door. My eyes felt heavy and had to adjust to the light shining in from Elaina’s room. As my eyes adjusted, I looked across from me to see Rosa sleeping soundly against the wall. Looking at Elaina’s window, I could see that night had fallen.

Elaina was standing at the closet door in a form fitting white dress with matching high heel pumps. She looked radiant and beautiful standing in front of me. I could understand why so many people fell for this beautiful and strong woman.

“Awww, Rosa…Wake up.” Elaina said as she nudged Rosa’s shoulder. Rosa gently opened her eyes and started looking around. Rosa smiled as soon as she saw Elaina standing in front of her.

“Come on you two, the party is about to begin.”

Rosa stood up and walked over to the door. I braced myself against the wall and wobbled to my toes. Elaina stood back and watched as I attempted to walk across her room all by myself. I bent my knees and held out my arms to try and keep my balance. Taking the smallest of steps, I eventually made it to the door by Rosa. 
“Wow, good job! I don’t want any accidents though, so help her down the stairs Rosa.”

Rosa forced a smile to Elaina, then tightly grabbed my shoulder. As we looked at the door, Rosa made sure to give me the side eye before we started making our way down the hall. 
I was not nearly as proficient as Rosa in my high heels, but I felt like I was starting to get the hang of it. We walked down the hall slightly faster than earlier and made our way down the stairs. We came down to an empty kitchen but could hear laughter and shouting coming from down the hall. Elaina walked past us and followed the noise as Rosa and I followed. Coming to the end of the hall, we approached two large wooden doors. Elaina swung them open and gestured for us to follow her.

As we stepped inside the ball room, I noticed just how large the party was. All of Marco’s men were present, along with another two dozen men in suits. Rosa and I stepped inside and followed Elaina across the room to a table where Marco was sitting with a few others.

“May I present, tonight’s entertainment!” Elaina shouted. 
Marco and the others at his table turned their attention to Elaina. 
“These two fine ladies would like to put on a show for all of you fine gentlemen. They are going to show us who really wins when a cat and a mouse cross hairs. But, I’m going to ask all of you first. Who do you think will come out on top, the rat, or the pussy?” Elaina smiled as she looked around the room.

Elaina grabbed a ball gag, hand cuffs, and a dildo from her purse and tossed them on the floor in front of Rosa and I.

“I know you two know already know what to do, soooo…GO!”

Rosa waisted no time and shoved me away from her. All of my confidence in my new heels crashed down to the floor with me.

Rosa snagged the handcuffs off of the ground and lunged on top of me. She pushed me onto my stomach and began grabbing at my wrists. I pulled them away and tried to push my body off the ground. With my recent surgery, it felt like my chest muscles were non existent underneath my DD breasts. As Rosa sat on my back, I couldn’t lift my boobs an inch off the floor. Rosa grabbed my left wrist with both of her hands and locked one of the hand cuffs on. I pulled it away and began trying to push myself up again. She slapped the side of my face and grabbed my wrist again. She used her leg to pin my arm while she grabbed the other one. I pulled as hard as I could as she attached the other cuff behind my back.

In twenty seconds, Rosa had me helpless on the floor with my hands cuffed behind my back. While I pulled at the handcuffs, trying to free myself, Rosa grabbed the ball gag and brought it around my head. The ball met my lips and began pressing against them as Rosa pulled from behind me.

“You should just open up if you don’t want any broken teeth.” Rosa said as she pressed the ball gag against my mouth.

I reluctantly opened my mouth and let Rosa slide the gag in. I let out a muffled whine as the large rubber ball filled my mouth. Rosa pulled the gag tight and latched it behind my head. Feeling embarrassed, I bit down on the ball gag and looked around the room.                                                                      I saw over 50 men in suits staring at Rosa and myself. I couldn’t believe what I looked like in front of all my old coworkers and boss. My make up was done like the whores they liked to use. My outfit revealed most of my hairless body. My DD breasts pressed against the floor with Rosa on top of me. And my heels were so high I couldn’t even walk freely. I felt like it couldn’t get any worse, until Rosa reached up my skirt and pulled down my panties. 
I kicked my legs and protested as Rosa sat on top of me. However, even with my hands free, I couldn’t get Rosa off of me. Rosa waited until I gave up my pathetic efforts before guiding the dildo behind me. I could feel my cheeks part as the intruder pushed against me. I let out a muffled moan through the ball gag and kicked my legs again. Rosa gave the dildo an aggressive push as I fought her. My eyes shot wide open as I was penetrated in front of the whole room.

My behind felt like it was going to split in two as Rosa continued pushing the dildo further in. She wouldn’t stop pushing until her hand met my cheeks. I felt a moment of relief when she pulled it all the way out. But, my relief was short lived when she pushed the rod all the way back in again. I let out an involuntary whine as Rosa had her way with me.

Rosa began pushing it all the way in and pulling it all the way out repeatedly as she sat on top of me. Kicking only made it worse which made me give up fighting the inevitable. I moaned and whined as she worked the dildo in and out of me.

I couldn’t believe it, but I started to feel a tingle in my middle as Rosa continued moving the dildo in and out. My moaning turned from a whine of torment to a whine of pleasure as the sensations began building behind me and working their way forward to my caged member. It tried to get hard momentarily but stopped when it met resistance against my chastity cage. Even though I couldn’t get hard, I could feel a release building. I began whining louder and screaming as I felt what was coming. 
While trying to hold myself back, I looked around hoping no one was watching. Unfortunately, every eye in the room was on Rosa and I as she pegged me on the floor. I let out another muffled whine as I Jerked my middle. A release was coming whether I wanted it or not. I closed my eyes and put my head down as Rosa pushed me over the edge. Moans involuntarily escaped my gag as a wave of pleasure washed over me, “MMMMM! MMM! Mmmmm.”

Liquid pulsed out of me with each thrust from Rosa. The sensations and feelings swept me away as I laid there with a dildo moving in and out of me. For a moment, I didn’t care where I was or that I couldn’t control my releases. But I soon came crashing back to reality as Rosa pulled out of me. I felt like a whore that was just used for everyone else’e pleasure. 

Rosa stood up off of me and dropped the dildo to the ground. She put her arms out and gave an elegant curtsey to Marco’s head table. The room sat in silence waiting for his lead. Marco stood up and began clapping before the room erupted in applause.

With my hands cuffed behind me, I couldn’t bring myself to my feet. All I could do was lay on the floor, trying to hide in embarrassment. Once the room settled down, I could feel one of the guys pulling me up. As my toes met the ground, I looked up and saw it was David.

“You really put on quite a performance.” He chuckled.

I was speechless as he took my arm and helped me walk to the head table where Elaina and Rosa stood. Because of my soar behind, I couldn’t bring my legs together and was forced to waddle next to David. He just looked at me and laughed as we stepped next to Elaina and Rosa.

“So you guys enjoyed the show?” Elaina asked the head table. A man with white hair sitting next to Marco puffed his cigar before answering Elaina.

“I think I can speak for the entire Morticello family when I say, it was superb.” Angelo Morticello said.

“Yes, it was great dear. Thank you for that.” Marco agreed.

“Well, they are all yours if any of the guys want to spend some alone time with them.” Elaina said.

“That is very sweet of you.” Angelo said. “Hey!” He shouted to the room. “These ladies will be with us for the evening. Why don’t you fellas show them how a gentlemen treats a lady eh!”

I shrank next to David as I listened to them talk about Rosa and myself like pieces of meat.

“I know you two have some business to discuss so I’m going to head out. But, enjoy your evening.” Elaina said to Marco and Angelo.

Angelo smiled, “Thank you dear, you are most wonderful.”

“Yes, thank you dear.” Marco agreed.

Elaina bowed her head and made her way out of the room. David led Rosa and I to the back wall where he left us alone. He didn’t bother undoing my handcuffs or ball gag.

A few moments later, a few of the men came over and stood around Rosa and I. She played with her hair as she enjoyed the spotlight on her, while I did my best to just keep my balance next to her. I watched as one of the men came over and grabbed Rosa’s arm. She smiled as they walked off to a bathroom that was attached to the ballroom. After the door closed, a few of the guys began playing rock paper scissors for their turn with me. 
As a winner was decided for me, Rosa returned a few minutes later with slightly smudged lipstick. She smiled at the boys staring at her and started playing with her hair again. As I watched Rosa love every moment of the attention, one of the men grabbed my arm and started leading me to the room Rosa just returned from. I took my dainty steps as he lead me to the door and opened it up. I had no choice but to follow him into the bathroom while I was gagged and handcuffed.

The man shut the door and turned on the light. The bathroom was done in black and white tiles and was furnished with a black toilet and sink. The man held my arm and put his hand on top of my head. I struggled to bend down in my ballet heels, but the man helped me down to my knees. He undid his button and zipper before pulling down his pants. Saliva dripped from my chin as I stared up at him.

“Alright, let’s make this quick.” He said as he released my ball gag.

With my mouth finally free, I swallowed the saliva that had built up and stared straight at the head in front of me. The man grabbed the back of my head and pulled it toward him. I closed my eyes as he shoved himself right into my mouth and began thrusting. I tried pulling my head back, but he just pulled me tighter. 
As my head moved back and forth around the log in my mouth, I looked straight ahead at his pubic hair in front of me. Not appreciating the view, I looked up to see exactly who it was I was pleasuring. As I looked up, I couldn’t believe who I saw. 
With my head bobbing back and forth, I realized the man was someone I used to go to school with. We grew up in the same neighborhood and knew each other all through high school. After high school, he started making connections with the Morticello family and getting involved with their operation. When I got involved with Marco and his family, we cut off contact until now.

He must not have recognized me in my tight dress, make up, high heels, and new breasts. He shut his eyes as I felt him tense up inside of me. I could taste the precum leaking out and knew the rest was about to spill out any second. He grabbed my head with both hands and pulled my lips to the base of his middle. It was deep inside my throat as he finally relived himself. I couldn't do anything but accept everything flowing out of him. 
Letting out a sigh, he released my head and pulled himself away.

“That was incredible. Thanks sweetie."
My mouth was full and had to swallow before I could speak.

“You’re welcome Giovanni.”


Chapter 5

“How’d you know my name?” Giovanni said confused.

“What?” I said playing dumb.

“You called me Giovanni. No one calls me Giovanni. Everyone calls me Gio.” He said while pulling up his pants and buttoning them.

My eyes moved from left to right. I didn’t want to make eye contact and I had no idea what to say. ‘Im your old friend and I just blew you’. That might just piss him off more than anything. Although, I had a thought cross my mind that maybe if he knew who I was, he would help me. We used to be friends before we started working for different families. I had nothing to lose in my current situation.

“I asked how you knew who I am.” He said more stern.

“I knew you in high school.”

“Oh yeah?”

“Yeah, we took English together and were on the same bus stop.”

“You don’t look familiar.”

“Because Marco’s daughter took me in for surgery and made me wear all of this ridiculous stuff. Gio, its me Bona.”

Gio turned his head sideways as he stared at me. I could see his face slowly turn from curiosity to disgust as he began realizing exactly who I was underneath the make up, clothes, and breast enhancement.
“Holy shit, Bona?” He said. “Bona, you’re saying you’re Bona.”

I nodded in agreement. 
“You’re Bona. You’re saying you’re bona and you just sucked my dick?”

“Yeah but I didn’t want to, they said they were going to…”I was cut off as he forced the ball gag back into my mouth. 
“You are never going to say a fucking thing about this to anyone you understand? I don’t know what kind of sick games you’re into now, but I’m not here for it.”

He tightened the gag behind my head and latched it. I moaned through the gag and tried to explain myself, but I couldn’t get anything through the big rubber ball in my mouth. 
“What the shit is going on. David didn’t say anything about a dude sucking me off.”

I looked up at Gio confused. Marco had a strict policy on no speaking to anyone in the Morticello family.

“Holy shit, is David planning to knock off Angelo instead? You stay right here and if you say one fucking word about this, I’ll knock your teeth out.”

Gio opened the door and left the room with me still on my knees. I could see Gio walk over to Angelo through the doorway and whisper in his ear. Angelo stood up immediately and called for his guys to leave. I could see David becoming uneasy behind Marco as he watched Angelo and his men make their way to the door.

“Hey hey hey, what’s the big idea here?” Marco said while still sitting.

“Were done here. I knew I couldn’t trust a shithead like you.” Angelo responded back.

“Then why the fuck did you come here.” Marco yelled.

David pulled out his gun and raised it to Marco’s head behind him. The gunshot shook the entire room as it sat in shock and silence.

“There is a new head of the Romano family.” David announced. 
Everyones eyes fell on Elaina as she entered the room. Her face was calm and emotionless as she walked up to her father’s lifeless body. She stood next to David and turned to Angelo across the room. 
“You’re dispute with my father is over!” Elaina yelled.

Angelo and his men stared at Elaina as Angelo spoke. “Your men still aren’t aloud to sell in my territory.”

“And your men will not sell in my territory.” Elaina yelled back.

Angelo nodded his head before leaving the room with his men.

“Get this cleaned up, the party is over.” Elaina ordered. “Now where are my pets.”

Rosa and I were shaking in the bathroom as Elaina and David walked in on us. “It's ok, it’s over now.” Elaina said trying to comfort us. Rosa took Elaina’s hand and stood next to her. David helped me to my feet and walked with us out of the ballroom.

I was still shaken up as we made our way to Elaina’s bedroom. David sat me on her bed after unlocking my handcuffs and removing my ball gag. Elaina stood in front of us.
“Things are going to be a lot different around here from now on.” Elaina explained. “Marco wanted Rosa and Mona locked up at least 23 hours a day, but he didn’t know you two like I do. There were a lot of things that he didn’t know”

I rubbed my jaw while listening.

“He thought he could get away with killing my mother and that I wouldn’t find out what happened. He thought he could keep me locked in this house under his control. He thought I would just sit and take all of the shit he’d done to me.” Elaina’s face flared up as she continued. “Well he can’t hurt anyone else. He’s gone, and this is my family now.”

David bowed his head to Elaina. “It is an honer to serve you.”

“Thank you David. Your loyalty will not be forgotten.” Elaina said.
David nodded his head and left the room.

Elaina went to her bathroom and checked herself in the mirror as Rosa sat on the bed next to me. As she walked back into the room, I worked up the courage to speak. “Elaina.”

“Yes?” She said back.

“Do you know who turned me in to Marco?”

“Why does that even matter now?” She said back dismissively. 
“Well since Marco is gone, can’t I go back to my old life.”

Elaina sat on the bed next to me. 
“That is not going to happen. You are way too important to me now.”

“But…”

“NO!” She yelled. “I said that you will stay how you are. Marco being killed doesn’t change the fact that you’re my pet and that I own you. Do you want to know who told Marco about you? It was me. I had my eye on you for a while. And when Marco started wising up to David, someone had to take the heat. You should be thanking me that I didn’t let you die.”

I was taken back and left speechless.
“You were never much to look at before, but look at you now. Every guy at that party wanted to fuck your brains out.”

“I don’t want to be one of your whores!” I said back, raising my voice.

Elaina’s eyes went wide as she began glaring at me.

“What did you say.”

“I don’t want to be a pet.” I said wile holding eye contact with her.

“You don’t want to be my pet?” Elaina said taken back. “You don’t know how good you have it little pussy.”

“I’m not a pussy cat.” I muttered.

Elaina’s mouth fell wide open, ”If you don’t want to be my pet, you’re going to have to earn your place in this family…BOYS!”

I jumped as Elaina yelled for her body guards.

“I didn’t want this to happen, I want you to remember that” Elaina said as David and two other men walked into the room.

“This little one would like to try her luck earning some money on the streets tomorrow. Take her down to the exercise room and see to it that she walks five miles, then bring her back up here and lock her in her room for the rest of the night. She’s going to need the practice before tomorrow.”

The men nodded their heads before grabbing my arms. My feet dragged on the floor as they carried me out of her room and down the hall.

I didn’t even try to fight back as they brought me to the fitness room. I knew I didn’t stand a chance against Elaina’s massive personal bodyguards. Even in my ballet boots, I wasn’t close to as tall as they were. The guards helped me onto the treadmill and attached my leash to a bar in front of me. They turned the machine on and started with the slowest setting.

I started taking small short steps as the belt moved underneath me. My toes were hurting from the pressure being put on them, but I pushed through and kept taking my little steps. I held out my arms for balance as I put one foot in front of the other.

The guards stood behind me and watched as I walked on the treadmill. I made the mistake of looking at the screen and saw that I only walked a tenth of a mile. My feet and toes felt like it had been ten miles. I moaned as I continued walking on my toes.

As I neared the half mile mark, I managed to bring my arms down and walk with them at my sides. I still didn’t feel confident, but I wasn’t wobbling as much. One of the guards came over and speed it up a couple notches.

“We don’t want to be here all night now.” He said as he turned up the setting.

The small burst of speed nearly sent my on my butt as it picked up the pace. I had to put my arms back out just to keep my balance. I spent another ten minutes getting used to the speed and trying to find my balance. Eventually, I was able to bring my arms down again and start walking somewhat normal.

As I neared the two mile mark, I began swinging my arms as I walked. My toes and feet were killing me, but I had found my balance in my shoes. I pressed through the pain and continued my pace.

The guard checked his watch before stepping over and moving the speed up again. The belt was now moving at the pace of a brisk walk. I kept my arms at my side and picked up the pace. The faster movement took an extra toll on my toes, but I was nearing the end. As we approached the five mile mark, I took a deep breath and exhaled.

The guards came over immediately when the screen showed five miles. They were clearly eager to move on with their night. They helped me off of the treadmill and guided me back up to Elaina’s room. With five miles of practice behind me, I managed to walk with them as we went to my quarters. They guided me into the closet and shut the door behind me. I sat on the floor and gave my feet a break as they locked the door and left me alone. I didn’t have a clock in my dark closet but knew it must’ve been the middle of the night.

I slept soundly before awaking mid afternoon the next day. Two guards swung the door open and revealed the bright light from outside. I shielded my eyes before slowly getting up and walking outside. My feet were still soar from the night before, but I ignored the pain and walked out of the closet on my own. The guards pointed at my bowl that was set out. I didn’t hesitate to drop down and start drinking.

After my snack, the guards brought me down to the garage where a vehicle was waiting. They escorted me to the back seat before closing the door. I was relieved to be leaving the mansion but I feared that my destination may be no better. After a 10 minute car ride to our destination, my fears were realized.

“Ok listen up. We have other girls here so you’re going to need to do things the same way.” One of the men said leaning back from the front seat. “You see that parking lot over there?” He said pointing to an empty lot. “When they pick you up, you go over there and you tell them $20 for head and $50 for anal. If they don’t pay up front, get out and walk back over to the side walk there.” He pointed over to a sidewalk where several prostitutes were standing around. “We’re going to be right here watching so don’t try anything funny, you got it?”
I looked at the girls on the sidewalk, then back at the man in front of me, “I don’t know if I can do this. Please, just take me back to Elaina.”

“We’re staying right here until the day is over. Either you get out or we’re going to have a serious problem. Do you want a problem?” The guard said sternly.

“No I don’t want a problem…”

“Good, then get out and do what we said.”

I opened the door and stepped outside. My stomach sank as I walked over by the other ladies and waited on the side of the road.

As I approached the other ladies, they gave me the side eye before looking away. I gathered that the other girls knew each other and stuck together. A few of them turned their back to me and started whispering to each other while others glared at me. It was just soft enough so I couldn’t understand them. I rolled my eyes before walking next to the road and waiting as I was instructed. A few minutes later, my first car pulled up.

“Hey there little thing, how much you charging.” The customer yelled from the car.

I couldn’t believe what came out of my mouth. “$20 for head and $50 for anal.”

“That sounds fine, get in.”

I took a deep breath and opened his car. Garbage was littered on his floor in the front and back seat. He grabbed some empty bottles from the front seat and threw them in back before patting the passenger seat. I reluctantly stepped inside.

“Where to?”

I pointed to the parking lot where I was instructed to go. As we pulled over, I couldn’t help but notice the awful stench that was present in the guy’s car. It smelled like he had never cleaned it before.

When we pulled into the empty lot, he pulled out his wallet and began searching for a twenty dollar bill.

“Well, it looks like I only have hundreds and fifties. I was just planning on head, but do you have any change?”

I shook my head no and stared at his wallet.

“Well, I guess we’ll have to go with number two then.” He said as he handed me a fifty. My hand shook as I accepted the fifty dollar bill.

“Well, there’s no better time than now.” He began pulling down his pants and revealing himself to me. I was in shock and sat frozen watching him undress his lower half.

“Well come on it’s not going to stay hard all day.”

I looked behind me and saw the car I arrived in. Both guards were watching my car. I sighed before reaching under my skirt and pulling down my panties. He grabbed my waist and lifted me unto his lap. I let out a squeal as we became better aquatinted.

I was still loosened up from the night before which allowed him to slide right in. I let out little squeaks as he pushed me up and down on his lap. He groaned and coughed as he thrusted underneath me. The climax I felt the night before couldn’t have felt further away as this gross man relieved himself inside of me. I moaned and whined as I felt his warm liquid flowing out. He breathed heavily before pushing me off of his lap. 
“Alright bye.” He said as he leaned over and pushed the passenger door open. I slid up my panties before stepping outside.

I walked back to the car that dropped me off and knocked on the window while holding the fifty dollar bill. They rolled down the window and snatched the bill before quickly rolling it back up. 
“I did it!” I yelled.

“Yeah now keep doing it for the next eight hours.”

I pursed my lips tight and kicked my heel. Without any choice, I walked back over to the sidewalk and finished my shift.


Chapter 6

Those eight hours on the street were the longest of my life. I didn’t feel any pleasure as my mouth and rear were used repeatedly. After a few customers really stretched me out, I started hoping customers would ask for head and spare my behind. Once I reached my twelfth customer, I became too upset and stopped counting. It was more comforting not knowing how many people screwed me that day. I felt used and violated as I was forced to carry out my shift deep into the night. Unfortunately for me, It only got busier as the night went on.

Without a clock or any idea of what time it was, I had no clue when my shift would end. Every time I walked over to the guards with the money, they would just tell me to go back out and keep working. My toes were killing me, my ass was soar, and all I could taste was cum. I couldn’t help but think that Elaina was right. Being her pet wasn’t the worst thing that could happen to me.

Eventually the cars stopped coming and the guards waved me back to the car. I let out a huge sigh of relief and dragged myself over to their backseat. I rubbed my toes and feet as they drove me back to the mansion. The guards walked me back upstairs and took me straight to the closet.

“Get some rest. You start again tomorrow same time.” The guard informed me. 
I fell to my knees and pleaded with them.

“Please, let me talk to Elaina. Please.”

The guards looked at each other as they thought about it. 
“Please. I’ll do anything. I’ll do you both right now just please let me talk to Elaina.”
“Alright.” One of the guards said as he pulled down his pants. “I’ve been watching all day and I could go for one. Suck it.”

I scooted over to him and pressed my head onto his. With all the practice I had, I learned how to get it over with much quicker now.

“You know who that is don’t you?” One guard said to the other. 
“I don’t care man. When you gotta go you gotta go.” He responded. 
I swished my tongue and brought him to a climax in under a minute. Pulling my head away, I swallowed before licking my lips clean. I looked up at the other guard with a blank stare. 
“Im good. This was your deal, you take care of it.” The guard said to the other.

“Alright, I’ll go tell Elaina you want to speak with her.” The guard said as he pushed me into the closet.

“Wait! Take me to her!” I shouted. 
“I can’t do that sweetie.”The guard said as he closed the door and locked it. I fell against the door and closed my eyes, hoping that Elaina would give me a second chance. I stayed awake as long as I could but eventually fell asleep sitting against the closet door. 
I awoke the next morning to footsteps outside of my room. I scooted away as I heard the person unlocking the door before swinging it open. It was Elaina standing before me. I scooted over to her on my knees and began apologizing.
“I’m so sorry! Im so so sorry! Please I want to be your pet again. Don’t make me go back out there, I’ll be good. Dress me however you want, I don’t care, I would so much rather be your pet again, please!”

Elaina smiled as she watched me beg at her feet.

“Ok dear, I believe you. Im glad you’ve had a change of heart and I will take you back as my pussy.”

I breathed a sigh of relief and hugged her slipper. 
“Rosa was getting lonely anyway. Go and get yourself cleaned up, then come downstairs.” Elaina ordered.

I nodded my head and thanked her again.

A guard watched me as I went into the bathroom and freshened myself up. My lipstick was smudged, and I smelled like men. Not a man, but men. I washed out my mouth and redid my lipstick. I pulled down my dress, panties, bra and gloves before washing my body with a sponge. I couldn’t take off my ballet boots and didn’t want to disturb my make up, so I delicately sponged the rest of my body. I felt refreshed as I scrubbed myself clean.

I stepped out of the bath and walked over to the closet where I found a fresh set of clothes. They were identical to my last outfit but clean. I pulled up my red panties and attached my matching bra. I hadn’t felt the weight of my breasts without support and was relived to get my bra back on. I slid on my black gloves then pulled my dress up before checking myself in the mirror.

My eye makeup was still holding underneath my kitty mask. My lips were red and looked ready to please. My boobs looked like they wanted to burst out of my black strapless latex dress. My feet were encased in devilishly high heels with my toes pointing straight down to the ground. Everything looked perfect.

I blew a kiss to myself before walking downstairs to see Elaina and Rosa. Elaina was sitting at the table with her computer open while Rosa laid on the floor. Rosa’s eyes lit up as she saw me coming down the stairs with a guard behind me. 
“You look better. Why don’t you join Rosa.” Elaina said before going right back to her computer.
I walked over to Rosa and knelt on the floor next to her. Rosa scooted close and began touching my chest. With how my body was used the last couple days, I was just happy to know the person touching me. I laid on the floor and stared at Elaina while she worked. Rosa curled up behind me and brought her hand around to my chest. Her presence was beginning to feel comforting behind me.

I could feel pressure starting to build in my cage as Rosa moved her hand around my boob seductively. Remembering the “no cummies” rule, I turned around and faced Rosa. I put my hand on her chest and began rubbing. Her face lit up as I began caressing her as well. She brought her other hand up and started massaging both of my boobs. I brought my other hand up and followed suit. I gave her a grin as we played our game of cat and mouse.

Looking in Rosa’s eyes, I could tell I wasn’t the only one feeling pressure in my cage. As she tried to bring her hand down to her chastity cage, I grabbed her hand and brought it back up to my breast. We stared into each others eyes as we laid on the floor holding each other.

Elaina closed her laptop and stood up from her seat.

“I have to run out on some errands. You two behave while I’m gone.” She stopped next to us as she walked by. “I see you two really missed each other. Now you better behave while I’m gone.”

I looked up and shook my head as Rosa did the same. After Elaina left the kitchen, it was game on.

As soon as the door closed behind Elaina, Rosa whipped her hand under my skirt and grabbed my cage. I reacted immediately by jumping on top of her and grabbing her arm. As I tried to pull it away, I realized just how tight of a grip she had. I winced in pain as she squeezed me tightly. Rosa pushed me off and rolled on top of me.

“Here’s how this is going to go. You’re my toy and I’ll play with you when I want. And if I’m not in the mood, you will not touch me.” Rosa squeezed harder again. “Understood?”

“Yes!” I managed to say through the pain.

“Good!” Rosa said as she let go and crawled off of me. Rosa stood up and made her way up to Elaina’s bedroom. I laid on the floor for a few minutes before following her.

As I walked into the bedroom, I found Rosa laying on Elaina’s bed over the covers. She was laying on the far side and facing away from me and the door. I walked over to the bed and laid down on the opposite side of Rosa. As I curled up on the bed, my butt came within a foot of Rosa’s.

We laid for a while before I began napping. My light slumber was interrupted when I felt Rosa turn over on the bed. She closed the  gap between us and pressed against my back. As she brought her arm around me and squeezed my breast, I reached up and held her hand. I was genuinely happy to be feeling her affection as we continued laying on Elaina’s bed. 
Later that afternoon, Elaina arrived home and found us sleeping.

“It looks like you two had a great afternoon.” She said as she stared at us with her arms crossed.

Rosa and I opened our eyes and remained frozen in our position. We were laying on Elaina’s bed and I wasn’t sure if some discipline was in store.

“Well, I need to go freshen up, I’ll see you two downstairs for dinner soon.” Elaina said as she walked away down the hall.

I turned my head and looked at Rosa confused.  “Why isn’t she going into her bathroom?”

“She is.” Rosa responded. “She moved into the master bedroom.”

“Then who gets to sleep in here?” I asked.

“We do now.”

Rosa pulled her hand away and rolled off of the bed. She made her way to the kitchen as I laid there a little longer. I was so grateful to have a bed to sleep on, regardless of if I shared it with my roommate. I had a feeling that we would be getting along much better from now on. 
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Maid to be Mine

Have you dreamt of becoming a sissy maid for a dominating woman? Have you wondered how a man can go from a couch potato to the sissy maid everyone wants in their house?
Maid to be mine explores the sissy maid lifestyle from the perspective of a woman who is learning about it for the first time. After her boyfriend tells her about his little secret, she decides to give the female led relationship a try. She quickly learns how exciting and empowering it is to have a sissy maid that cooks, cleans, and does anything she asks. Having your own sissy maid doesn't come easy though, she learns that the secret to controlling your sissy is with chastity and complete control of his body. Once he is locked away, he will do anything for one more release. Watch as this sissy learns that sissies are maid to be shared. Join this sissy as they find out just how hard it can be to serve their masters.

His New Toy

Have you ever wondered what it would be like to be the sissy lover to a rich, powerful, and sexy man? Have you ever fantasized about being a submissive sissy and crossdressing everyday for the man of your dreams? Have you ever wished that your lover would bound, gag, and completely dominate you?
Let me introduce you to a sissy that is about to explore every little sissy's dreams in 'His New Toy'. Having been out of luck in the dating scene with woman, this sissy decides to branch out and look for someone who will encourage his crossdressing. The sissy not only finds someone ok with his crossdressing, but someone who encourages crossdressing daily. With a closet full of dresses, skirts, high heels, bras and panties, this sissy has everything they ever fantasized about. Follow the story as this sissy tries to break through the tough exterior of their new lover and learns what it means to be completely dominated. The sissy learns to accept chastity as well as being plugged at all times; But, the one rule that surpasses all others is submitting to complete and total feminization. Watch as the sissy becomes unrecognizable to the male that they once were and learns just how far the world of tie ups and gags can go. You may want to buckle up for this one, this sissy is about to get what she deserves.

Past the Point of No Return

Have you ever wondered what it would be like to be a sissy slut? Have you ever fantasized about dressing up as a sissy maid, doing your make up, wearing a wig, and high heels? Have you thought about meeting someone who would tie you up and do what they wanted with you?
In Past the Point of No Return, the main character finds out exactly what it is like to be tied up and completely changed into a feminized sissy slut. Our protagonist makes the mistake of responding to a phishing email from a mysterious dominatrix. After meeting up and letting his guard down, he finds out that he can never go back to his old life again. He will now be made to wear the highest of heels, stockings, matching pink panties and bra, and form fitting latex dresses for the rest of his life. As the sissy progresses, he is hypnotized by his masters until he becomes a full fledged sissy bimbo that obeys every command. The story explores Forced feminization, Feminization surgery, Bimbofication, sissy hypnotism, sissy prostitution, bondage, and much more. If you are still reading this and haven't been scared off, this may be the book for you.

My Body Swap With Candi

Have you ever wondered what it would be like to swap bodies with an escort for a week? Have you wondered what it would be like to leave your male body behind and inhabit a sensual and sexy woman's body?

In 'My Body Swap with Candi', our stubborn protagonist meets up with an escort at a motel. After visiting the motel numerous times and having plenty of 'sessions' with different ladies, he meets a very special lady named Candi. As he is 'getting to know' Candi, our protagonist starts to learn that this is no ordinary girl. He believes she is becoming delirious as they make love in her room. After they finish their session, he realizes that he has made a huge mistake and tries to escape. While trying to process what just happened, the protagonist receives a phone call that will change his life. As the story unfolds, our protagonist learns that he has fallen into a situation more complex than he could possibly imagine. The protagonist's consciousness is placed into Candi's body while her consciousness inhabits his body. He must learn to follow the rules and live out Candi's life while fulfilling her duties. Will he do as he is told and return to his male body, or be stuck as Candi forever?

Becoming the Girl of His Dreams

Have you ever had sissy dreams when you fell asleep? Have you ever wished that those dreams of crossdressing, wearing makeup, and walking around in high heels would come true?
When a young man who is hiding the sissy inside has a strange encounter, he is told that all of his dreams will start to come true. After falling asleep and dreaming of having his nails done and painted bright pink, he wakes up to discover that his nails have become bright pink and painted in real life. When he dreams of having a large set of boobs, the dream manifests before his eyes. As the story progresses, the dreams completely feminize the young man until he is no longer recognizable as one. Unable to process the changes in his fragile male psyche, he denies what is happening and tries to fight back against his female dominator. Will the sissy convince her dominatrix to reverse the changes that are happening or will the sissy have to learn how to live as the woman that they have always dreamt of being?
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