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CAUGHT BY MISS STEVENS AND HER GIRLFRIEND AND TURNED INTO THEIR FEMINIZED PET - (A FIRST-TIME FEMINIZATION AND PET PLAY STORY)


Miss Stevens waved back at me before diving into the pool. Her D-cup tits stretched the small bikini she wore, making it almost pointless. I smiled as I watched her from my lawn chair. Though she was twenty years my senior her youth hid her age quite well. Being 40 years old didn’t stop her from being active that’s for sure. When she resurfaced she brushed her long, brunette hair back with her hands. I couldn’t even put into words how incredible she looked.

I thought back to the women I’d dated previously as I watched the stacked 40-year-old dive back under the water and none of them compared. Her maturity, elegance, and stunning beauty outclassed them all.

“Enjoying yourself, I see.” Alicia said as she sat down on the chair next to me. She was Miss Stevens’s girlfriend of the same age and also didn’t show it. The light pink floral dress stopped just above her knees.

“Of course,” I replied, holding up my soda and taking a swig of the fizzy drink. I set the drink back down before looking back at Alicia. My eyes couldn’t help but trace down her legs. Damn, I thought.

“You better,” she said and laid back. “Not many people get to hang around beautiful girls like us, you know.” She winked.

To be fair, she wasn’t lying. Miss Stevens and I had hit it off a couple months earlier at the bar and after discovering we had similar interests in professional goals offered me a place to stay. I’d been unsuccessful at finding a job despite graduating college before most people do, but I could appreciate someone knowledgeable like Miss Stevens whose beauty went beyond her looks.

Then there was Alicia. My eyes analyzed her body and curves as she laid there, basking in the sun in a light floral skirt, her favorite kind of pattern. I hadn’t quite been able to figure her out yet, but at the very least, our personalities seemed to match and I’d found both of them to be good roommates so far.

“Like what you see?” She asked, snapping me out of my daze.

I blinked. “What?”

With her left hand she slowly lifted her skirt before stopping just shy of revealing anything.

I gulped. “Um…” I looked around to find something else to talk about. “Lovely weather we’re having today.”

She chuckled. “Cute response.” Her glossy pink lips curved into a smile.

Fuck me, I thought, feeling my cock stiffen a bit underneath my shorts.

Alicia stretched her arms and arched backwards on her chair. The thin dress outlined her tits almost perfectly.

“I uh… have to use the restroom,” I said and got up, hoping to god my bulging erection wasn’t visible.

“Hurry back,” she called out.

I rushed over to the bathroom. By the time I got there my cock was rock hard. I turned on the sink and put my hands on the counter. I took a couple deep breaths, but the analytical side of my brain just didn’t want to start.

“Lovely weather we’re having today,” I said to myself in a mocking voice. “Solid fucking reply, dumbass.”

In my defense, it’d been a while since my last relationship and I’d been so focused on finding a job that I didn’t have much time for socializing. No doubt my relational linguistic skills were on the decline.

“Calm down, Flint, you fucking idiot,” I told myself. “If not for them you wouldn’t even have a place to stay right now, get a grip.”

It was true. Since graduating college I’d been out on my own, but unable to find a job meant I wouldn’t be able to pay rent. And unfortunately, despite being ahead of my class I wasn’t one of those trust fund elites that just got everything handed to them on a silver platter from day one. If not for Miss Stevens offering me to stay at their place until I got on my feet I would probably be on the streets right now.

“Okay, I think we’re good,” I said, turning off the faucet.

As I was about to leave my eye caught the sight of a pair of pink panties and a bra just behind the door.

Whose were they? I stepped closer, the sound of my heartbeat getting louder with every inch. Before I knew it I was reaching out with my hand towards the lingerie, but stopped.

“What are you doing, you moron. You shouldn’t touch these.” Telling myself that didn’t stop me from looking at them.

Sticking my head into the hallway I listened and looked both directions before my attention was back on the undergarments.

“Fuck it,” I whispered.

The panties were the first thing I picked up. It was strange. Though I’d handled a pair of women’s underwear before it was as if I was holding them for the first time. There was just something alluring about them. Pushing the cloth to my nose I inhaled, Alicia’s unmistakable scent filling my nostrils. A slight damp sensation pressed against my face. My eyes glanced back down at the bra. Was she naked under that floral dress she wore?

The image of her tits uncovered under that dress was enough for me to damn near have an orgasm right there. If I even touched my cock I would probably explode. I inhaled once again, her blossom-scented fragrance filling me with elation.

Then the thought crossed my mind… what if I tried them on? It was not a fleeting thought and it held fast in my head. A feeling started to rise within me. I wanted know what they felt like. How did Alicia and Miss Stevens feel day after day? As a guy I would likely never fully understand, but maybe I could come close if I wore their clothes.

Stepping out of my shorts allowed me another moment of self reflection, but I just shook my head. “It’s now or never.”

With shaky hands I spread open the panties and with a heavy sigh put one leg through one hole, then the other leg through the second one. As I slid them up my legs my heart seemed to skip several beats. Feeling the cloth stretch around my crotch and ass made my dick even harder than it was before.

Alicia’s damp panties were cool on my crotch. They felt so confining. Bending over I grabbed her bra and tried to clasp it around my chest, but found it to be a difficult challenge.

“Hard to reach back there, isn’t it?” A voice echoed out from the hallway.

I about near jumped out of my skin as I turned to see Miss Stevens standing in the hallway with a grin on her face.

“Oh, Miss Stevens, um… sorry.” My mind raced to find an excuse for why I was dressed in her partner’s underwear, but there was nothing I could think of aside from taking the panties off. “I’ll get out of these.” I reached down to begin undressing.

“Don’t do that,” she said, walking up to me. “Face the mirror, let me help you.”

The words felt stuck in my throat as I looked at her. She wanted to help me? She wasn’t mad or grossed out? The pounding in my chest only got louder.

Unable to muster even the slightest response I did as I was told and turned to face my reflection. The panties made my ass look more… round? Bubbly? I honestly couldn’t think of the proper way to describe it… it just didn’t look like my ass.

She grabbed the bra from my hands and leaned over my shoulder. “You do it like this.” Her warm breath on my neck sent a shockwave of tingles down my spine.

As she wrapped the lingerie around my chest her large, swimsuit-clad tits pressed against my back. My fully erect cock underneath the panties twitched.

“There we go,” she said and put her hands on my shoulders. They were firm and strong, demonstrating just how well she trained her body. “You look great!” She exclaimed as she gazed at me in the mirror and I looked back at myself.

“I do?” I finally managed to ask after what felt like forever. It was surprising just how different I looked in a simple bra and panties combination. They somehow fit well around my body too, as if they belonged there. The only thing that looked out of place was my dick, just barely poking out from underneath the panties.

“You don’t find this weird?” I asked with a raised eyebrow.

She let out a laugh. “Hun, when you get to be my age, weird becomes a complement. Besides, you’ve seen how open Alicia and I are.”

“Yes, but, I’m practically a stranger.”

“Nonsense! You’ve been here for a while now and I’ve known you longer than that.”

That first night I met her seemed like so long ago even though it had only been half a year since then. Nonetheless, her words helped me gain at least a little confidence.

“I know! I’ll be right back.” She left the bathroom, leaving me to contemplate my new look by myself. The bra was huge, but given how big Alicia’s boobs were that made sense. Then I looked at my face and the thought occurred to me that it was very smooth and… delicate?

I shook my head. “That can’t be right,” I said re-examining my face. “I’m a guy.” As I looked into my own blue eyes I felt my cock twitch again as I imagined myself as a girl. Try as I might the thought would not leave. But I wasn’t a girl. The panties and bra fitting well didn’t mean anything. “I’m sure most guys look like this when dressed in panties too,” I said, trying to reassure myself.

“Back.” Miss Stevens entered the room only this time she was carrying a blond wig and a small box. “Put this on.” She handed me the wig.

“But I’m not a girl,” I said, looking back at the short-haired head dressing.

She laughed. “I know, sweetie. But humor me for just a second.”

To be honest, there wasn’t any real reason to refuse. She had after all, not been freaked out by the fact I was in her girlfriend’s underwear. And then there was the undeniable truth that she was sexy as hell. Relief washed over me as the thought of her naked caused my dick to throb. See, I thought, a totally normal guy thought. Plus, guys wear wigs all the time I’m sure.

My reaction elicited another chuckle from Miss Stevens as she looked down between my legs. I covered myself with my hands as if it made a difference.

“This isn’t what it looks like,” I said.

“Well, it certainly doesn’t look like a flashlight.” She stepped in closer, making me realize just how much taller she was than me. She leaned down, “And I’d be more happy than I already am to see you put that wig on,” she whispered.

Her nails brushed against my cock as she lightly dragged them up my shaft. The panties did not keep me from experiencing just how sharp and yet pleasurable they were. Pre-cum leaked out of my tip.

“Yes, you like that, don’t you?”

I nodded, finding it impossible to maintain my composure.

“Then why not put on the wig?” She asked, her hand now rubbing my tip before stepping back. She looked at me with eyes and a smile that were the makings of a confident, strong woman.

“Fuck it, I’ll do it.” It was just fake hair. Not like I had anything to lose either. If anything, I wanted this to continue. Playing along with her could also be somewhat fun. I stretched the wig over the top of my head. “Like this?” I asked. It felt like a cap around my forehead. The hair brushing against my face was a feeling I wasn’t used to.

“Perfect!” She opened the box which contained what looked like makeup. “Now, no looking until I’m finished.”

The first thing she grabbed was some kind of sponge and began dabbing it across my face. It was like a thin mask was being painted on me. Next, she grabbed the eyeliner and worked around my eyes. She brushed at my eyelashes before grabbing what appeared to be a pink, glossy lipstick and rubbed it across my lips. Overall she was quick and not much time had passed before she’d finished her work.

“Okay,” She said, “You can turn around and look now.”

My eyes widened when I turned to face a reflection that looked out of this world. “Is that me?” I asked, pointing with my finger.

“Yes dear, that’s you.”

Dumbfounded, I brought my hand up to my face and touched my cheeks. The skin looked like it was glowing under the bathroom lights. There was a dash of pink on my cheeks which matched the shiny pink lipstick that now coated my lips. But perhaps the most amazing features were my eyes. They shone a deeper blue than I’d ever seen and my dark eyelashes really made them sparkle.

She smiled and put her hands on my shoulders. “You look absolutely adorable!”

My cheeks burned hot as the sudden adoration took affect in my mind. “Really?” I asked. “But…” I paused for a moment as I looked at myself. “I’m sure any guy would look like this in a wig and makeup too.”

She shook her head, “No sweetie, they can’t.” Bending down she brought her lips to my ear. “You just have the right body for it.” She squeezed me on the ass, causing me to jump. “Hot and feminine.”

The words she spoke resonated within me like loud drums. Or wait, was that my heartbeat instead? I looked back at myself in the mirror. My new hair stopped just above my shoulders and I was still amazed at how much I’d changed from just a wig and some makeup.

“Follow me,” Miss Stevens said as she walked out and down the hall towards her bedroom.

Hesitation vanished from my obedience entirely as I followed behind her. My legs just seemed to move on their own. Of course, I knew that deep down they were driven by the same desire that I didn’t want to acknowledge with a single thought. The fact that there was a deep curiosity that needed to find out where this was going.

As I passed through the door I was hit by a flowery smell. Miss Stevens opened up a drawer and started rummaging through it.

“Here, try this on.” She handed me a pink floral dress. “It’s Alicia’s, but I bet it would fit you. She likes to get sizes smaller than she actually is for a tighter fit.” She winked.

Somehow that didn’t surprise me. The dress itself actually did look like it would fit me, but instead of putting it on I just looked back at Miss Stevens. If I took this step I knew that there would be no going back.

“Come on now, don’t be shy!”

The smile that spread across her face told me she was enjoying this a lot. I suppose I was already wearing the underwear and makeup. Adding one more piece of clothing shouldn’t be that big of a deal. Plus, it’s not like we were out in public or anything.

“Well?” She asked, raising her eyebrow and folding her arms.

With the sound of my heart banging in my ears I lifted the dress over my head and slid my arms through. Threading my arms through the straps I let the dress fall into place. It stretched over the giant bra I wore and made it look like I had a pair of genuine breasts.

“Oh my gosh,” Miss Stevens unfolded her arms and looked me up and down before turning me towards the dresser mirror, “You can’t even tell you’re a boy!”

I once again found myself at a loss for words as I stared at my own reflection. There was not an ounce of masculinity in my appearance left.

Miss Stevens turned on the stereo and some jazz started playing through the speakers. She walked back over to me and reached around to my front and embraced me with her arms from the back, her head resting on my shoulder. As the music played she swayed in place as she held me.

“Look at us,” she said, looking back at me in the mirror. “Two beautiful, amazing women.” She smiled.

“But I’m not-”

“A girl?” She replied and winked, not giving me the chance to reply. “You sure about that?” She asked. Her hand slid down my dress and wrapped around my dick, “Because you were wearing these panties when I found you and you’re already wet.”

I closed my eyes as her fingers clasped around me. In slow, careful motions she began to rub my shaft and my breathing increased in intensity. Every once in a while I would let out a light moan.

“See? Even your moans are cute as anything else!”

Opening my eyes I looked back at the face that stared back at me. My face. The button nose, the cheeks, and even the lips screamed feminine more than masculine. Perhaps she was right. No, I couldn’t deny it anymore. This girl was me.

“Just relax, sweetie,” she cooed in my ear as she continued to rub my cock with my dress.

Tension started to leave my body, though that didn’t stop the buildup of pleasure within me. Her embrace comforted me in ways I wasn’t expecting. There was warmth to her touch, a kindness as she held me there. I felt protected. Was this what it was like to be a girl? It felt… good.

She lifted up my dress and reached underneath my panties to grab my dick without being bothered by the cloth. Her hand began to move up and down the uncovered shaft. It wasn’t long before I found myself shaking from an orgasm in her arms, my load squirting all over her hand.

“Such a naughty girl,” she said. With her cum-smothered hand she brought it behind me and slapped my ass, leaving behind a wet, sticky mark. Her nail traced a line from where she’d slap me to my crack, a cold sensation now nestled between my ass cheeks. Loosening the arm she held across my chest she brought it down to my dick that hadn’t even softened from the orgasm and began stroking it again.

“This is how girls are fucked,” she said as she rubbed the tip of her wet finger sandwiched between my cheeks around the ring of my asshole. She proceeded to lubricate my hole with my own juices. “You start by plopping it in like this.”

As her finger entered inside of me I let out a moan. In combination with being given a hand job it felt as though my own breath escaped me and I couldn’t help but assist her. While she stroked my shaft and thrust her finger within me I moved in opposite directions. When she’d push in, I’d lower myself onto her finger.

“There, now you’re getting the hang of it. Let’s add another one!”

Another long moan passed through my lips as a second finger entered my back hole and she pushed in even further.

Pure ecstasy was all I could feel in that moment. I was almost in an ethereal state. Being penetrated and stroked off was nothing I’d ever experienced before. And the fact Miss Stevens was the one doing it made me even harder.

“You like being a girl, don’t you?” Miss Stevens asked, increasing the speed of her strokes and thrusts.

I arched back against her body and closed my eyes, feeling her large tits press against my back. “I do,” I said, without a second thought to the contrary.

“Good.” Releasing my cock from her grip she brought her fingers up to my lips. “Have a taste.”

Opening my mouth she slid a couple of her fingers through and began to move them back and forth. I could taste my own, warm cum and for a brief moment wondered if this was what it was like to get spit roasted by cocks.

“Well, I was going to ask what you guys wanted for dinner, but I see you’ve started without me.”

My eyes widened as I saw Alicia standing in the doorway. Miss Stevens’s hands were still working their magic inside of my ass and mouth. She just continued as if everything was normal.

“Oh we were just getting started,” Miss Stevens said. “In fact, I was thinking of adding some company to the mix.”

“Hey, is that my dress?” Alicia walked over and lifted up the dress I was wearing. “I was wondering where those panties had gone off to.”

“Yes, well,” Miss Stevens continued as she increased the intensity of her thrusting, “I found this one wearing your panties and decided to help her into the rest.”

Alicia nodded with a look of approval. “She looks good,” she said, licking her lips.

A muffled moan escaped my lips as Miss Stevens penetrated me even further in both holes, sending separate waves of pulsating pleasure through my veins.

“As you can see, this slut is a bit in heat.” She leaned in. “Alicia’s going to join us, dear. Aren’t you lucky!”

The thought of being between two of these hot older women was almost enough to push me over the edge again. My cock was leaking more than ever but not being stroked anymore made it harder to reach orgasm. I didn’t care though, the edge was high enough and I didn’t want this to end.

Alicia moved closer and gave the two of us a hug, pressing my face between her two large mounds. “You are the cutest thing I’ve ever seen!” She exclaimed.

“Isn’t she, though?” Miss Stevens replied, still fucking my mouth and ass with her fingers.

Alicia bent down and gave me a kiss on my nose and looked down at me. “You also look great in my dress!” With her hands she began to rub my chest and occasionally feel between my legs which made me wince.

“Let’s add a third,” Miss Stevens said and my hole stretched even more than before as another finger went in, thrusting with the other two. This was enough for me to let out an even longer, louder drawn out moan than I had ever before.

“She’s a noisy girl, isn’t she?” Alicia asked, still feeling me up with her hands.

“Yes, well, I have a solution for that.” Miss Stevens took her fingers out of my mouth, a small strand connecting my lips to her fingers. “Get on your knees, hun.”

Her command was deep and sent tingles down my spine. But it was also inviting and in an instant I found myself lowering to the floor, my knees now on the soft carpet. She kept her fingers buried in my hole and though she was also on her knees she was still at least a foot taller. Had I always been so small?

Then I looked in front of me and realized I was face to face with Alicia’s crotch. But what I wasn’t expecting to see was a tent poking out at me.

Alicia pulled up her skirt to reveal a long, thick cock. “Why don’t you put that mouth of yours to work and suck it?” She asked.

I’d never seen a cock look more enticing before and before I knew it my lips were around its shaft. A shiver of delight went through me as the hard cock filled my mouth. It had a musky scent to it, but at the same time tasted… good. It filled my mouth with warmth as it pushed further in, inflating my cheeks.

Alicia let out a grunt. “Damn, she’s really going at it.”

“Must be that new lotion you lather it with,” Miss Stevens replied.

“Perhaps,” Alicia said, bucking further into my mouth, “Haven’t found anyone who hasn’t liked that flavor yet.”

Miss Stevens continued to finger-fuck me as I choked and gagged on Alicia’s cock, getting a small taste of her warm, sticky pre-cum on my tongue.

“Look at me, sweetie, I want to see your eyes as I fuck your mouth,” Alicia said giving a couple more thrusts of her shaft.

I looked up at her, barely seeing her face peer over her tits and into her eyes. Not only was I reminded once again of just how gorgeous she was, but taking my eyes off her cock only made it feel even bigger in my mouth. My lips smacked against the sides of the warm shaft when it slid in and out.

Miss Stevens finger-fucked me a few more times before pulling them out. “Time for the strap-on,” she said.

Moaning into Alicia’s cock as it went back to my throat I spread my ass cheeks with my hands, not wanting my stretched back hole to be empty for too long. I wanted both of my holes to be filled as much as possible.

“Fuck, I’m already about to cum into this tight throat,” Alicia said, thrusting back down once again.

“Well, hold on as I get my harness on at least,” Miss Stevens replied, getting up. “This bitch is begging for my brand of cock too it seems.”

“Fine, fine. How’s this?” Alicia asked and gripped my hair, pulling my head back until the tip of her cock plopped out of my mouth and letting it rest over my face.

The damn thing had to be at least the length of my entire head and its cum-and-saliva-coated shaft dripped all over me. On the shaft itself were pink stains from where my lipstick had been rubbed off of my lips. As I took deep, exhausted breaths from beneath her shaft I was enveloped by her entire scent and juices.

“You look pretty down there, on your knees and under my cock.” She bounced her dick a few times, splattering my face as a result. “Enjoying yourself?”

“Yes,” I said, kissing the side of her dick.

It was then that another cock joined Alicia’s on my face. This one was black and had a distinct rubber smell.

“Time for your second helping,” Miss Stevens said as her head appeared over mine. Now two hot women stared down from opposite sides above me. Only difference was that Miss Stevens was now naked with her full tits in view that were at least one size bigger than Alicia’s. If they had asked for my opinion I’d have said Alicia’s cock might be bigger than the strap-on.

Miss Stevens disappeared from view and I felt myself get lifted up like I was some kind of paperweight. How was she so strong? Certainly I was heavier than she made it seem I was.

Alicia shoved her cock back into my mouth as Miss Stevens grabbed both sides of my hips and held the head of her strap-on right on the edge of my hole. Her rubber cock already spread my ass cheeks more than her fingers did.

“Mmmph!” My eyes widened and I let out a muffled sucking noise around Alicia’s cock as the head of the strap-on pushed its way in, making my ass feel tight again as it clenched around the rubber dick.

They both proceeded to fuck me as I dangled between them. My own cock was leaking pre-cum despite the fact no one was even touching it. Each time my ass got pounded by Miss Stevens’s shaft it reached my prostate and resulted in a euphoric shock that vibrated throughout me. When Alicia’s cock reached my throat all I could think about was how much I wanted her to spill down my throat.

“Fuck I’m cumming!” Alicia screamed as she held my nose to her crotch and dumped that liquid gold down my throat. As her pulsating cock shot thick, warm streams of cum into my stomach, Miss Stevens continued to ram my ass with her strap-on a couple more times before thrusting it all the way in and holding me there.

“Mmmmmph!” I almost screamed as I reached orgasm without even touching my cock. There was no telling if it was because I was being throat fucked, ass fucked, or both at the same time. My own cum shot out everywhere as well.

“Good slut,” Miss Stevens said slapping my ass and pulling her black rubber cock out of me.

“Yes, I’d have to agree,” Alicia replied as she took out her own cock and I gasped for air while she rubbed it against my face.

There must’ve been several layers of hot, sticky cum on my face by now to the point that bubbles formed on my lips as I tried to say something.

“It might help if you swallow the rest of it dear,” Miss Stevens advised.

With a gulp I swallowed the last bit of cum as they both squeezed me between their bodies again in a tight hug before letting me back down to the ground.

“How is it? Being a girl that is?” Miss Stevens asked with a bright smile on her face.

“Amazing,” I said, still catching my breath.

“Glad you liked it. With that in mind we have a proposition for you,” Miss Stevens said.

“Oh, what’s that?” I asked.

“For that, we’ll have to take you to your new room.”

“Lucy! Come here girl!” Miss Stevens called from across the yard.

Bells jingled from my collar and hair ties as I ran from the opposite end on all fours. A task made difficult by the fact I had pink mittens locked around my hands and feet with a chain interlinking between them and connecting to the O-ring on my collar. A chastity belt was locked around my waist and had chains of its own connected to thigh cuffs. Additionally, I had a puppy tail plug shoved in my ass and an elegant leather harness wrapped around my body.

“Good girl!” Miss Stevens said as I came up to her. She scratched the back of my head. “Your training’s going well so far! What do you say?”

“Mmmph!”

Drool slid down my chin as the plug gag that had been inserted through the open-hole style panel head harness filled my mouth. A chain connected from the chin strap to the penis-shaped insert gave it a drain-like appearance on my face.

She puckered her lips. “Oh, that’s right, you poor thing. You’ve had that gag in for what? A few days now?” The edges of her mouth curved upwards into a smile.

I’d have rolled my eyes if not for the fact my ass still tinged with a slight pain after my last punishment for jumping on the bed. It was a process getting used to the fact that a pet pillow inside a cage was my sleeping quarters now. The bed was for Miss Stevens and Alicia to sleep on.

“Maybe next time you’ll give Alicia a better blowjob,” She said as she bent down and connected a leash to my collar.

It’s not like it was my fault Alicia’s cock was so big. And besides, my first blowjob ever was only a week ago. After that we’d discussed what was to happen next and I agreed to give their proposition a try, punishments and all. Turns out they had a dominant streak to them along with a set of high-grade restraints in a downstairs dungeon I hadn’t known about previously.

Giving me one more pat on the head she stood up and pulled on the leash. “Let’s go inside Lucy.” She whistled a couple times.

The name change was something that I had to adapt with. They had decided it on a coin toss. One flip. That’s all it took and I was now Lucy. They even put the name above the cage in my new room. Not that I necessarily hated it… granted, it seemed like everything concerning me was based on a coin flip. Just like when they decided to replace my clothes with skirts, panties, and stuffed bras.

I crawled behind Miss Stevens as she opened the sliding glass door and pulled me along with her inside.

“I’m back!” Alicia said as she closed the front door and met us in the kitchen. “And how’s my two favorites in the whole world doing?” She walked over and gave Miss Stevens a kiss.

“Fine dear,” Miss Stevens replied giving me another tug on the leash. “Me and Lucy were just outside playing.”

On instinct I got on my hind legs and put my front mittens on Alicia’s thighs, letting out a couple of excited muffled whimpers. I didn’t know what it was, but there was just something about being pulled by the leash that turned on a switch in my mind. The pet behavior just came out of me.

“Don’t think jumping on me will get you out of that gag, pup,” Alicia said, scratching behind my ears. “Love the look though. I take it the bells were your doing?” She asked, turning back towards Alicia.

“Down girl,” Miss Stevens demanded and pulled me off of Alicia back to her side where I knelt. “Yes well,” she said turning back to her partner, “I thought she’d look cuter with bells around her pigtails. Having her grow out her hair was a wonderful idea!”

“As was the permanent bondage,” Alicia said, leaning in and giving her another kiss.

This time I did decide to roll my eyes. They always tried to one up each other when it came to me for some reason. Not that it annoyed me though. On the contrary, I found it rather hot. But as a result of their friendly competition, the ideas they often come up with are quite elaborate.

“I saw that,” Alicia said, smirking down at me. “Pretty sure pets aren’t supposed to roll their eyes at their owners.”

“Is she being a brat again?” Miss Stevens asked.

In a rush I crawled behind Miss Stevens, the sound of chains and bouncing bells following along with me.

“Oh no you don’t,” Miss Stevens said, pulling me back in front of her. “Don’t think hiding behind me will do you any favors.”

In an effort to garner some sympathy I put on the best puppy eyes I thought I could pull off and looked at Alicia.

“Don’t worry about it hon,” Alicia said.

Excited muffled barks completed my performance. It wasn’t every day that my fake pleading worked. Perhaps I really was best suited as a pet and at my new owners’ feet.

“Besides, I’ll be needing her in a few minutes. Do you mind?”

“Needing her or feeding her?” Miss Stevens asked and winked before handing her my leash.

Alicia shrugged. “Probably both.”

Alicia sat down on the leather couch and pulled me closer between her crotch. Today she sported a black skirt and a black top with pink flowers on it. It always amazed me how she managed to pull off almost any look, even the cute ones, and still come across like she means business.

Grabbing the back of my head she pulled me under her skirt and against the bulge covered by her panties. “Rub it,” she said. The TV turned on and I could hear the sound of a football game going.

I began to rub her cotton-veiled cock with my nose and face, the strong musky scent almost overwhelming.

“That’s a good girl,” she said, holding me against her. “This is how all pet sluts should be.” She slapped my ass with a riding crop which caused me to jump and let out a muffled moan. “That was for rolling your eyes at me earlier.”

While I could handle the pain of a riding crop and even liked it, I knew that each additional hit would only double it. The only thing to do was to rub her growing shaft even more fierce, yet in a way that gave her more pleasure.

“Fuck, that’s it.”

Her cock now started to stick above her panties, pre-cum already leaking from the tip and onto my nose. The smell was intoxicating.

“I think it’s ready,” she said, reaching under her skirt and pulling her panties down. Her cock slapped against my face. “I suppose we can take that fake cock out of your mouth.” She pulled out the plastic penis and wiped the saliva-covered protrusion on my face before letting it hang off the chin strap.

After having the gag in for so long it was weird not having my throat occupied by something. I almost didn’t know what to do with my tongue without having something to suck on.

“Don’t worry, sweetie,” Alicia said as if reading my thoughts. “Here you go. I’ll give you a real bone to have fun with.”

My tongue danced around the head as it slid through the hole of my gag and into my mouth. This was it. The filling sensation of a warm, pulsating cock thrusting in and out of my mouth was the epitome of pure happiness. Each time it penetrated my throat I was overtaken by stimulating waves of euphoria.

“Hey, maybe you have gotten better at this.”

She held me down at the base of her crotch, spilling some of her warm, delicious seed down my throat before pushing me off it and allowing me a moment’s breath of air. It was a fleeting breath however, for she shoved her cock right back in after rubbing it on my face.

“I see you decided to feed her after all,” Miss Stevens said as she walked in and sat down on the couch next to her. “Is our pet doing better this time?”

“Maybe.” She thrust in and let out a grunt as she once again held me at the base of her crotch. “Her throat is certainly tight and fun to fuck.”

Pre-cum leaked from my gag and I choked on the cock as it occupied my throat. At long last she released her grip and slid her cock back, but not all the way out.

“Your mouth should be occupied at all times,” she said as she pushed back in.

Miss Stevens got off the couch and knelt beside me. “Perhaps she needs a bigger tail plug.”

“Mmmph!” I moaned on Alicia’s cock as I felt Miss Steven’s twist the plug in my ass.

“Nope, seems like it’s fine still,” she said.

“I’m sure we’ll be able to upgrade the size eventually,” Alicia replied.

By this point Alicia was full on thrusting in and out of my throat. My bells jingled each time her crotch slapped against my nose. Strands of sticky pre-cum fell down my chin.

“Fuck, this is it!”

She pushed her cock all the way down one last time before the cum rushed down my throat. There was a lot of it to the point I thought it wasn’t going to stop. But every single drop was a taste of pleasure as it warmed my stomach.

“That’s it, girl. You like my cock in your mouth don’t you?” Alicia asked as she rubbed my face with the back of her fingers.

I nodded with her cock still in my mouth and finishing its final load down my throat.

“Clean it up nice and good, won’t you dear?” Miss Stevens asked, patting me on the head. “I’ll be having some fun with it next.”

My tongue wrapped around the shaft until it was cleaned of every last drop of cum. Only my saliva remained as Alicia pulled out of my mouth.

Alicia nodded. “Yeah, I’d say she’s gotten better.”

“That’s good,” Miss Stevens said and scratched my head. “You’ve been a very good girl. Now, what do you say?”

“Mmph umph.” Trying to say thank you only resulted in unintelligible words.

Miss Stevens slapped me on the ass, leaving behind a slight lingering pain. “No, remember what we discussed?”

It took me a moment before I realized what she was talking about and let out a shy bark and wagged my butt.

Alicia sighed. “I suppose that’ll have to do for now. We’ll need to work on that bark training later.” She put my plastic gag back down my throat and stood up. “Time for your kennel.”

“Yes, that’s a good idea,” Miss Stevens agreed. “She looks tired.”

Tugging on my leash I crawled behind the two of them as they held hands. They really were a perfect match and I was glad to be their special pet. Entering the dungeon they lead me to my cage and round pet bed. As I entered they shut the cage door behind me and locked it.

“Sweet dreams, Lucy,” Alicia said.

“Yes, we’ll see you tomorrow,” Miss Stevens added.

I watched them turn around and get on the bed next to my cage. They completely stripped naked and Miss Stevens hopped on top of Alicia, putting her cock into her pussy. I guess when they said they’d see me tomorrow that didn’t mean I wouldn’t be able to watch them fuck. Then again, that was probably the purpose behind locking me in the cage in the first place. Clever form of temptation.

My cock twitched inside the chastity belt as I heard their moans of pleasure. Locked up the way I was in chains and mittens meant there wasn’t much I could do about it. After turning around on my knees a couple of times I folded my arms and laid down, wondering what sort of adventures would happen tomorrow.

No matter what though, I was happy in my new life as not only a girl, but a pet as well.

————————— THE END ————————
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