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Dolly Dress-Up Boy

There was no stopping the bus boner.

It wasn’t the first time Ashley had experienced the embarrassing sensation and he always felt so stupid at being unable to control himself on a long journey. This time was no different and he knew the flush of heat was more than likely coloring his cheeks. The constriction of his underwear was uncomfortable as the pulse of hot blood caused his erection to throb. It made him want to squirm although the last thing he needed was to draw attention to himself, so he remained still.

In truth, there was more to him being erect on this occasion. It really was the warmth and vibrations of the bus trip that started to give him a boner, but there had been no stopping his cock coming fully erect when he saw the girl get onboard at the last stop. The short skirt she wore put a perfect pair of shapely legs on display and Ashley couldn’t believe it when she sat in the row of seats in front of his. The fact she was on the other side of the central aisle from him meant he was in prime position to ogle her legs and he was taking full advantage to sneak looks in her direction.

Things got even better when the girl fell asleep. The way she slowly slid forward on the seat made the hem of her short skirt inch higher up her thighs and it was putting more and more smooth, tanned skin on view. It was a tease she didn’t even realize she was playing out, but the fantasies began to run wild in Ashley’s mind as he kept taking glances. Ridding himself of the erection became practically impossible as he imagined spreading lithe, pretty legs to get in between them.

Not that there was any chance of it happening for real.

His shyness around girls was a curse that he struggled to get past. It got him mocked during his school years and he’d hoped going to college would bring him the confidence to find a girlfriend. He’d managed to get through a five-year course without it happening though. The only moment of note was a drunken encounter at a party that didn’t get much past kissing and a quick grope.

“Dickhead,” he berated himself under his breath.

He wished he had the confidence to approach girls like the one he was staring at. Well, he wished he had the confidence to approach any girl really, but ogling a pair of pretty legs on a bus was about as good as it got for him. The slight shame of being a virgin at twenty one years old wasn’t something he’d admit to anyone, but he desperately wanted to change it. He’d lost count of the number of times he’d vowed to make an effort to be more outgoing. Thinking it was one thing, however. Actually going ahead and doing it was another altogether.

The sudden movement of the girl when she came awake made him avert his gaze, but he caught her pulling the hem of her skirt back down as she wriggled around on the seat. His hope that she might fall asleep again to give him another chance to ogle her pretty legs didn’t happen and she eventually got a magazine from her bag. She set it down on her thighs then started to flick through the glossy pages. It covered her legs and Ashley didn’t dare keep staring too openly while she was awake.

That didn’t mean his erection calmed down though and it still strained against the front of his pants as the journey got closer to his destination. He tried to concentrate on making it go away, but the vibrations of the warm bus continued to work their unwanted magic on him and he cursed under his breath as the bus approached the station.

“Shit,” he muttered when the vehicle finally came to a stop.

There was no choice but to get to his feet and he reached up quickly to retrieve his bag from the overhead shelf. It enabled him to hold it in front of his groin as he made his way down the aisle to the door.

“Thanks,” he said to the driver and got a nod of acknowledgement.

He stepped down to the station concourse and moved away from the bus before glancing around. The place looked the same as he remembered although it had been more than five years since he’d been in it. He was about to move in the direction of the exit when he heard his name being shouted and he turned to the sight of his aunt approaching.

He knew what was coming and kept the bag clamped in place against his groin when she wrapped her arms around his neck to pull him to a hug. His erection was finally starting to lose its power, but it was still throbbing as it died away and the last thing he needed was it rubbing against his aunt’s belly.

“It’s so good to see you,” she said when she released him from the hug.

“You too, Aunt Colleen,” he replied and smiled.

“Let me look at you,” she went on as she stepped back.

He stood awkwardly and didn’t dare lower his bag as his aunt inspected him.

“You’re taller,” she said. “But still as skinny as a rake.”

“I would say slim,” Ashley shot back.

“Skinny,” his aunt teased and stepped forward to squeeze his shoulder. “Did you spend five years at college eating toast and beans every day?”

“No,” Ashley replied and laughed.

“Never mind,” his aunt went on and slung her arm around his shoulder. “I’ll feed you up while you’re here and you can help your uncle in the fields. That’ll put some meat and muscle on those skinny bones.”

“How is Uncle Joe?” Ashley said to change the topic of conversation away from his slender physique.

“As happily miserable as ever,” Colleen said and laughed as she led the way towards the exit.

They continued to chat as they made their way to the pickup truck and Ashley settled his head on the back of the passenger seat when they got in.

“Tired?” Colleen asked.

“Yeah, it was an early start this morning to make my way to the bus station.”

“Then let’s get you home,” she went on and turned the key in the ignition.

Their conversation carried on in fits and starts as they headed towards the outskirts of town and it gave him a chance to look out at surroundings he hadn’t seen in years. He’d been a kid the last time he’d visited the place. At least, that’s the way he felt about it.

Not that his years of college and working summers made him think he was all grown up, however. Far from it. There were another two months before he started his first real job after graduation and, as far as he was concerned, that would be the point his years of adulthood and responsibility would really kick in. There were a couple of months of relaxation on his aunt and uncle’s farm to look forward to before he got to that though. He planned to make the most of them and it was the only thought on his mind when they eventually drove out of town.

Until he saw another pair of legs, that was.

The girl was strolling along the side of the road and the little denim shorts she wore hugged her curvy butt. Her legs weren’t long and shapely like the girl on the bus. They looked chubbier and more powerful, but sexy nonetheless and he was glad his bag was on his lap when his erection perked up again. It was only as they caught up to the girl that he realized his aunt was slowing the vehicle and he felt the prickle of sweat on his forehead.

“Do you know her?” he asked.

“Don’t you?” Colleen replied and laughed. “Wind down the window.”

Ashely was unable to quash the prickle of nerves as he did so and the girl turned when she realized a truck was slowing to a stop beside her. A smile spread across her pretty face when she stepped up to the side of the vehicle and looked in the window.

“Hi, Mrs. Brady.”

“Did your father abandon you, Debbie?” Colleen asked.

“Something like that,” Debbie replied and laughed. “We were in town and he got a call about a possible buyer for some of our cattle herd. He headed off in the other direction to find out about it, so I told him I’d make my own way home. I knew there was a good chance someone would come past to give me a ride.”

“You’re in luck,” Colleen said. “I’m heading home, so hop on in.”

Ashley was aware of the girl’s gaze coming to him and felt the embarrassment of not being able to meet it. The fact she was about to get in beside him played havoc with his nerves, but he thought it might not happen when she spoke.

“I’ll get in the back of the truck.”

“Nonsense,” Colleen said. “Ashely can budge up. You remember my nephew, don’t you? The pair of you used to play together when you were kids.”

“Oh yeah, Debbie said as she opened the door. She turned her gaze on Ashley again. “Haven’t seen you around here for a long time.”

His aunt’s comment about them playing together made Ashely realize that Debbie was the girl from the next farm although he wouldn’t have recognized her. She certainly didn’t look like the little girl he recalled, that was for sure. Then again, she was the same age as him and she’d definitely blossomed into a curvy, young woman.

“I’ve, umm..., been at college,” he said as way of explanation to why he’d not visited in recent years.

He was about to slide across the seat, but heard the curse and turned to see a set of keys falling from Debbie’s hand. There was no pulling his gaze away and it got him a peek down the front of her loose t-shirt when she bent forward to pick the keys up. He was suddenly transfixed as he caught a glimpse of naked flesh and bra. It meant he was too slow in looking away and his cheeks flushed red when he realized he’d been caught staring.

“Clumsy of me,” Debbie said when she got in the truck.

“Don’t sweat it,” Colleen said.

Ashley felt the touch of a thigh against his and hurriedly shuffled across the seat. There was no missing the throb of his erection and the rush of humiliation was strong at being unable to control himself yet again. Debbie moved closer as she slammed the door shut and he felt her leg rub against his. There was no more room for him to move away and he glanced down at a bare thigh pressed against his.

A glance at Debbie showed she was watching him and the smirk on her face seemed to suggest the touch of their legs wasn’t a complete accident. She showed no signs of moving away and Ashley wanted to squirm. It was no bus boner he suffered now and he fixed his gaze out of the windscreen as the truck got moving.

“So, what were you studying?”

Ashley glanced down at the way Debbie brushed fingertips along her naked thigh and was sure it was being done deliberately. He forced himself to drag his gaze away when her hand came to a stop and he stammered out an answer to the question.

“Umm..., I did a..., well, a technical theater course.”

“A what?” Debbie let out.

He could hear the slight note of amusement in her voice and it made the heat on his face flare to more as he tried to explain.

“It’s dealing with the backstage elements of a production like a play. You know, scenery, lighting, costumes..., those kinds of things.”

“Oh,” Debbie said and it was disinterest he heard in her voice now.

“My nephew is going to be a star,” Colleen said.

“I hardly think that’s likely,” Ashley blurted out. “My job will be behind the scenes.”

“You never know,” Colleen went on.

Ashley shrugged his shoulders and was all too aware that Debbie was looking at him. The sudden quiet in the truck felt awkward to him, but he got the impression it wasn’t to her. If anything, she seemed to be enjoying his obvious nervousness around her and he was sure the way she made her leg rub against his was deliberate.

It was suddenly all he could think about and he couldn’t come up with anything else to say to break the slightly tense silence. Debbie shuffled around on the seat when they hit a bump in the road and let her hand slide down to touch against his leg before pulling it away.

“How’s Mr. Brady?” she asked a few seconds later.

Ashley felt the slight relief at the change of topic away from his studies, but there was no missing the way his erection throbbed under the bag on his lap. It brought on an embarrassment at his inability to stay calm because of something as simple as a girl’s leg touching against his.

The conversation went on across him as the two women chatted. The image of the girl on the bus flitted through his mind, but he was conscious that he was doing a lot more than simply looking at bare legs now and Debbie still showed no signs of putting a gap between their touching thighs. The impression that it was no accident returned to his mind, but he couldn’t be sure that was actually true and he wasn’t about to ask. The truck eventually slowed again and came to a stop at the junction with the road that led to Debbie’s home.

“So, what are your plans while you’re here?”

Ashley realized the question was aimed at him and took a glance to see Debbie was staring at him. It did nothing to calm the nerves he was feeling and he was sure it came across in his voice.

“Just going to relax,” he said. “I have a couple of months before I start my first job, so it seemed like a good time to visit.”

“Maybe you could show Ashley around,” his aunt chipped in. “You could reacquaint him with the area, since he hasn’t been around for a while.”

“Oh, there’s no need for that,” Ashley blurted out.

“I don’t mind,” Debbie said as she opened the door. “I could come across on the quad bike tomorrow morning.”

“Sure, what time?” Colleen asked.

The arrangements were being made, without Ashley having a say in the matter and he could only watch as Debbie got out of the truck. She turned back to face him and glanced down to her trainers.

“Umm...,” she let out and leant down, as if to tie a shoelace.

Ashley couldn’t actually see if it was undone, but there was no stopping himself looking as he got another peek down the front of her top. He was sure she was teasing him deliberately now, but he immediately averted his gaze when she glanced up. There was no doubt he’d been caught in the act of staring again though and he silently cursed himself for his stupidity.

“How about ten o’clock?” Debbie said when she straightened up. “I’ll be finished my chores by then.”

“That sounds fine, doesn’t it?” Colleen said and knocked a hand against Ashley’s upper arm.

“Umm..., yeah, sure,” he agreed in a somewhat reluctant voice.

“OK, I’ll see you then,” Debbie said. “Thanks for the ride, Mrs. Brady.”

“No problem,” Colleen replied. “Enjoy the rest of your day.”

The door slammed shut and Ashley took a glance out the window before his aunt got the truck moving again. It got him a sight of the smile on Debbie’s face. He was sure it was one of amusement rather than friendliness. At least, that was the thought that flitted through his mind when he saw it. He suddenly found himself both eagerly looking forward to and desperately dreading the following morning as the pretty farm girl disappeared from sight.

“You didn’t need to do that,” he said to his aunt.

“Why not?” Colleen said. “You’ll be here for two months, so it’s better you have some friends your own age. You don’t want to be stuck around me and your uncle for all that time.”

“Yeah, I guess,” Ashley said.

The trouble was, he wasn’t sure if he’d be able to cope with Debbie. He’s already been given a demonstration that she was a lot more confident around boys than he was around girls and that put him at a distinct disadvantage. Then again, that was hardly a new experience for him and his lips tightened together as he thought of his usual shyness around girls. There was no getting out of the meeting now though and he tried to clear it from his thoughts as the journey to his aunt and uncle’s farm came to an end.

“Home sweet home,” Colleen said when she brought the truck to a stop in front of a small cottage. “Glad you’re here?”

“Yeah, it feels good,” Ashely replied.

“Then come on inside,” his aunt went on and opened the door.

Ashley slid across the seat to open the passenger door and got out. He then followed inside the building and looked around.

“Joe,” Colleen shouted, but no reply came back from her husband. She tried again, but there was still no answer. “I guess your uncle is busy somewhere on the farm.”

“He’s keen to see me then,” Ashley joked.

“I’m sure he’ll show his face soon,” Colleen said.

She led the way along to the spare bedroom and opened the door to walk inside. Ashely followed and looked around.

“Not much has changed then,” he said and smiled.

“Not really,” Colleen said and laughed. “We don’t get that many visitors. Dump your bag and come on through to the kitchen. We can have a coffee.”

Ashely was aware his erection hadn’t died away completely and kept his back to his aunt when he walked across to the bed to set his bag down. He sat and crossed his legs.

“Is it OK if I have a shower first?” he asked.

“Of course,” she replied. “Come along when you’ve finished. I’ll have a coffee ready for you. What do you take in it?”

“Just milk,” Ashely said and smiled.

He waited until his aunt left the room then threw himself back to fall down to the bed.

“Shit,” he let out as thoughts of Debbie returned to his mind.

The idea she might be the girl who changed his life was one he couldn’t shake off as he stared up at the ceiling although he couldn’t quite bring himself to believe it. The worry that the meeting the following day might be a disaster started to take over his thoughts, but there was no stopping his erection coming back to life as he remembered the way her leg rubbed against his.

He let out another curse as his stiff shaft strained against the front of his pants and it made him get to his feet. The one saving grace was that the spare room had its own bathroom. He went to lock himself inside it before stripping off his clothes and his hand was on his hard cock before he even got in the shower cubicle. Turning the water on brought it cascading down on him and he grabbed hold of the bar of soap to rub it between his palms.

The silky, slippery feel when he grabbed hold of his erection again made him shudder and he let the fantasies take hold in his mind as he stroked his fingers along his length. It brought images of his head buried between Debbie’s chubby legs as he probed his stiff tongue deep in her wet cunt.

“Oh fuck, yeah,” he muttered as the heat of arousal flooded his veins. “How good would that be?”

His balls tightened up to his groin as he stroked himself harder and he closed his eyes when the picture in his head turned to him humping between Debbie’s thighs to pound his stiff, throbbing shaft into her tight pussy. It made him hold his hand steady, so he could thrust his hips forward to feel his cock fucking into his slippery grasp and the pretense that he was driving his hard cock into wet cunt continued as the fantasy ran wild in his head.

His excitement mounted towards a high and he slapped his free hand onto the wall as his legs trembled. There was no holding back the hot pressure in his balls and he could feel it coming to a head as his soapy fingers raced along his length. He tried to slow down to make things last as he neared a peak, but the dirty thoughts of fucking a sexy girl like Debbie were too good and pushed him over the edge.

His mouth opened wide when he tightened his grip to slide his hand right down to his balls. It made his erection jut out from his groin and he clenched his buttocks as the juddering of his hips grew stronger until the spurt of sticky cum erupted powerfully to splash the wall. His groan was covered by the sound of the water as another burst of thick white shot out and it was all he could do to keep himself upright as the burning waves of pleasure ripped through his body.

He looked down to watch as more cum spurts splattered the wall of the cubicle and he pictured them splashing on Debbie’s pretty face. It brought his excitement to a high and he let out gasping breaths. The weakening of his climax made him start stroking along his quivering length again and he finally gripped tightly to slowly work his hand all the way up from balls to tip. It finished things off by bringing out a last dribble of white that slid across the head of his cock.

“Fuck,” he gasped as he leaned forward to press his forehead on the tiles.

His breath rasped out in heavy pants as he tried to recover from the enjoyment of the climax, but it was a short while before he regained the power to push himself away from the wall and get right under the showerhead.

“It’s going to be some fucking summer,” he muttered as he tilted his face up to the water and wiped his hands over his head to slick back his dark hair.

He’d been expecting nothing more than a relaxing time, but suddenly wasn’t sure that would be the case. It made him wonder just what two months at his aunt and uncle’s farm might get him.

***

The sound of rain hammering down on the roof of the cottage brought Ashley out of his slumber the following morning and he found himself forlornly hoping it might get him out of the meeting with Debbie. He felt foolish for even having the thought, but couldn’t stop it taking hold as he lay staring up at the ceiling.

It wasn’t to be though. The deluge was easing off by the time he got up and made his way across to the bathroom. He remembered showering when he arrived the day before and washed himself quickly before any dirty images took hold in his mind. He then dried himself and dressed before leaving the bedroom.

“Morning,” he said when he walked into the kitchen.

“Sleep well?” his uncle asked when he looked up from the table.

“For the most part,” Ashley replied. “The rain woke me when it was at its worst.”

“You better get used to it,” his uncle went on. “It’s that time of the year. We’ve seen a lot of rain in the morning over the last couple of weeks and it’s forecast to go on for a while yet.”

Ashley walked across to the window to look out and saw that there was no more than a light drizzle falling now.

“Is that the worst of the storm over for today?” he asked.

“Most likely,” his uncle answered. “If it’s like the last few weeks, it’ll dry up soon and should be sunny for the rest of the day.”

That wasn’t what Ashley wanted to hear and a grimace spread across his face as he continued to stare out of the window. It meant his meeting with Debbie was unlikely to be rained off. A glance at the clock on the wall showed it was just after eight, so he knew she would be rocking up to the house in less than a couple of hours.

“Have some breakfast,” his uncle said.

Ashley half expected a skinny comment to be aimed at him, but it didn’t happen and he turned away from the window to walk across to the coffee pot. He poured himself a full cup then moved across the room to sit down at the table.

“Where’s Aunt Colleen?” he asked and picked up the milk jug to pour some in his cup.

“Cooked this lot then went to let the livestock out of the barn.”

Ashley looked at a table set out with more food than three people could consume.

“She doesn’t expect me to eat all this, does she?” he joked.

“She did make mention of putting meat on your bones, but I’m not sure anybody could eat all this in one sitting,” Joe replied and shook his head.

Ashley took a drink of coffee then put down the cup before reaching for a clean plate. He got a fork to load up the plate with food and started to eat.

“I hear you’re going on a date this morning,” Joe commented.

Ashley almost choked on a mouthful of eggs, but managed to swallow it as he brought his hand up to his mouth. He heard the laugh and couldn’t keep the red from blushing on his cheeks.

“I wouldn’t go that far,” he blurted out. “Aunt Colleen arranged for Debbie to show me around. To be honest, I didn’t get much say in the matter.”

“Yup, that sounds like your aunt,” Joe said.

The question popped into Ashley’s mind, so he went ahead and asked it.

“What’s Debbie like?”

“Nice girl,” Joe replied. “She’s always polite to me anyway and from what her father says, she’s a hard worker around the farm. I don’t really see her that much these days.”

Another question flitted through Ashley’s mind, but he couldn’t bring himself to ask if Debbie had a boyfriend and wasn’t even sure if his uncle would know. It would reveal his interest anyway and he wasn’t about to do that after scoffing at the idea of the meeting being a date.

It was no more than a tour. Well, that’s what he told himself although the idea that something might happen was there at the back of his mind. He knew it was a faint hope though and that his shyness around girls would probably kill it stone dead. In all likelihood he would be shown around the area, brought back and Debbie would end up being a fantasy girl he masturbated over. He said nothing as he carried on eating. The sound of the door opening came to him a few minutes later to signal his aunt’s return to the cottage.

“You’re up,” she said when she walked in the kitchen and saw him.

“Yup and eating,” Ashley replied.

“Any problems?” his uncle asked.

“Nope,” she replied as she moved across the room to pour herself a cup of coffee.

She came to sit down and the three of them chatted for a few minutes before Joe got up to leave for a day’s work on the farm. Ashley sat with his aunt for a short while longer before heading back to his bedroom. The onset of nerves grew worse as the time approached ten o’clock and he lay on the bed listening. He sat up when he heard the sound of an approaching engine and knew it was Debbie when he heard his name being shouted.

“Shit,” he muttered under his breath and it was a few seconds before he forced himself to his feet. “Just be cool,” he told himself then felt ridiculous for even saying the words.

“Ashley.”

The second shout from his aunt got him moving and he tried to slow the racing of his pulse when he walked out of the bedroom. He saw the front door of the cottage was open and moved along to it. One sight of Debbie was enough to end any chance of calming his mounting anxieties. There was no taking his gaze from sexy curves though.

He was sure the tight, denim shorts were the same ones she wore the day before, but the cut-off t-shirt revealed even more naked skin and he found himself fighting off a flutter of arousal straight away as he stared at a bare belly. His aunt was chatting to Debbie, but their attention came to him as he approached.

“You ready?” Debbie asked in a pleasant voice.

“Yeah,” Ashley said.

“Then let’s not hang around,” she went on and moved back to the quad bike to get on.

“Have a nice morning,” Colleen said and turned to head into the cottage.

Ashley kept his head bowed as he moved towards the bike and gulped down a rasping breath when he came to a stop beside it.

“Get on,” Debbie said when she saw his hesitation. “And hold on tight.”

“Shit,” Ashley muttered under his breath.

He could feel the rush of hot blood growing stronger at the prospect of getting so close to Debbie and he fought against the sensation. His cheeks flushed as he felt the slight stirring in his pants and he exhaled slowly in an attempt to calm himself.

“Well?” Debbie let out, without looking. “You do want to come..., don’t you?”

Ashely wasn’t sure if the suggestive comment was deliberate, but it didn’t pass him by. It spurred him to move and he slung his leg over the seat to get on behind her. She squirmed back to push her body against his and his face scrunched up as he started to lose the battle against the hot-blooded arousal.

“Put your hands around me,” she said.

Ashley flexed his fingers then did as he was told. He flinched when his hands were grabbed and before he knew it they were pressed on Debbie’s naked belly. The unwanted awakening of primal lust grew stronger and he tried to shuffle back on the seat as he felt the swelling in his pants.

“Hold on,” Debbie said again.

The roar of the engine came to life and she grabbed the handlebars as she got them moving. They headed out on a track towards the main road then turned off it to go cross country. It was a bumpy ride as they raced across a field to get to a dirt road and Ashley clung on. He was all too aware that his hands were brushing the top of Debbie’s tight shorts and he desperately tried not to think of what was under the denim. It was almost impossible to do and he felt his erection getting bigger.

He tried to keep a gap between his groin and Debbie’s lower back, but the jarring ride over uneven surfaces made that difficult. He could only hope that his arousal wouldn’t be noticed and he finally managed to keep their bodies apart when the speed of the bike slowed as they approached a small woodland. They turned onto a narrower track that took them into the trees and they drove for a few minutes before finally coming to a stop in a clearing. Ashley was quick to get off and he backed away from the bike as he looked around.

“Umm..., what is this place?” he asked.

“This,” Debbie said as she dismounted. “This is Granger Woods. It’s more common name to those in the know is Cherry Popper Woods.”

Her sniggering laugh made it all too clear what she was talking about and Ashley felt the flush of heat on his cheeks. He might be inexperienced with the opposite sex, but he knew what having your cherry popped meant. The fact that he hadn’t achieved it yet made the red burn hotter on his face and he blurted out the question.

“Why did you bring me here?”

“I thought a dirty pervert like you would appreciate a place where lots of little virgin girls have been popped over the years.”

“I’m not a...”

“Spare me the bullshit lies,” Debbie snapped and stepped closer. “Do you think I didn’t notice you looking down my top yesterday.”

Ashley’s nerves flared as he backed off. Denying the accusation was on the tip of his tongue, but he couldn’t say the words. He knew he’d been caught staring at the time. They both did.

“I bet your dick was throbbing hard under the bag when I rubbed my leg against yours,” Debbie went on and let out another sniggering guffaw. “Were you thinking about me when you jacked off yesterday?”

Ashley grimaced as he remembered playing with himself in the shower and his expression didn’t go unnoticed.

“Filthy wanker,” Debbie said and laughed again. “I bet your aunt and uncle think the sun shines out of your behind. Maybe I should let them know what you’re really like.”

Ashely was wary of her advance and knew he was in trouble. There was no way he could cope with what was happening. More than that, he was sure Debbie was aware of it. The faint hope that something might happen between them vanished as he continued to back off. He was being unnerved by a confident girl like never before and wanted out of the situation.

“Look, just take me home,” he said. “I...”

“Now where would the fun in that be,” Debbie interrupted him. “I’ve got myself a prissy little shy boy to play with. You can be good and do what I say or alternatively I can have a chat with your aunt about you looking at my tits.”

She suddenly moved faster and Ashely only realized why when he tried to back off. His feet banged against the fallen branch to make him topple backwards and he lost his balance. Debbie was on him before he could recover and he winced as she dropped down to straddle his chest. Her legs pressed down on his arms to pin them to the ground and there was a humiliation to how easily he was held down. It didn’t stop him struggling, but there was no escaping and he eventually gave up trying.

“Get off me,” he complained. “This isn’t funny.”

“Do you see me laughing?” Debbie said and patted his cheek. “If you want me off you, just make me do it or is one little girl too much for you to handle.”

Ashley struggled again, but there was no getting her off and he wasn’t even sure he wanted to. His gaze went to the way the denim stretched across her crotch and he gulped.

“I’ll tell your aunt you were ogling my cunt too, shall I?” Debbie said. “I’m sure she’ll be so proud of you.”

The dirty words excited him, but he averted his gaze and turned his head to the side when she leaned forward to put her face right above his.

“You’re a virgin, aren’t you?” she said. “I could tell the minute I saw you.”

The embarrassment made Ashley squirm. He started to deny it, but Debbie’s laughter drowned out the sound of his words before she went on talking.

“Did the college girls not want your dirty little dick?” she taunted while she waggled the little finger of her right hand to emphasize her words. “Or could you not get it up like a real man.”

The insults burned and Ashley blurted out a response before he even realized what he was doing.

“Fuck off.”

The slap across his cheek wasn’t painful, but the shock of it showed on his face.

“You watch your mouth,” Debbie said.

Ashely sucked in deep breaths as he looked up at her. The humiliation of the situation didn’t stop his excitement coming alive and he could feel his erection throbbing even harder. They both knew who was in control.

“Look, what do you want from me?” he asked.

“It’s not what I want,” Debbie said. “It’s what my girlfriend wants.’

Ashley frowned as he stared at her and heard the laugh.

“What?” she mocked. “Did you think I brought you here to pop your cherry, virgin boy? I wouldn’t touch your dirty little dick if we were the last two people on the planet.”

“I don’t understand,” Ashley let out. “If you don’t like boys then...”

He cringed as she leaned down and closed his eyes when he felt the touch of her breasts pressing against his chest. It was the best and worst moment of his life. Debbie’s lips brushed against his ear and he couldn’t believe the whisper he heard.

“You’re bullshitting me,” he said.

“Straight up,” Debbie went on when she lifted her head to look down at him. “My girlfriend wants to try anal. The dirty bitch has got the fetish stuck in her head and she told me to find a boy she could do it with. I wasn’t sure who the hell to ask then your aunt’s truck stopped beside me yesterday. Dropping the keys got me the answer to a question and by the end of the ride I knew who I was going to give her.”

Ashley held his breath as he stared up at her. He was sure she was toying with him and it came out in his voice.

“Don’t believe you.”

“Then I’ll let you hear it straight from the horse’s mouth,” she went on.

Reaching in the pocket of her shorts, she pulled out her phone and laughed as she switched on the camera mode.

“Smile,” she said as she got Ashley’s face dead center on the screen.

The picture was taken before he had time to react and there was nothing he could do as he watched Debbie. His arms ached as her legs crushed down on them, but her attention was taken by what she was doing and he stared again at the way the tight denim stretched across her crotch.

“Dreaming of cunt again you pervert?”

Ashley saw he’d been caught staring when he heard the words and looked away from between Debbie’s thighs. She slid a hand to her crotch to stroke fingertips on the denim and laughed when it brought his gaze back.

“Boys are so fucking weak,” she taunted when she pulled her hand away. “It’s pathetic.”

“Can I get up now?” Ashley asked.

“You can get up when I say,” she replied. “And I...”

The sound of ringing brought her words to an end and she swiped her finger on the screen before bringing the phone to her ear.

“What did you think?” she asked.

Ashley couldn’t hear the answer, but suspected Debbie was talking to the girlfriend she mentioned and he cringed when he heard the next words.

“Yeah, I think he is pretty enough for it and he’ll do whatever I say. Hold on I’ll put you on speaker, Katelynn, so he can hear you.”

She pulled the phone away from her ear to put it on speaker.

“What’s his name?” Katelynn asked.

“Ashley,” Debbie replied.

“Oh boy,” Katelynn let out and giggled. “He even has a girly name.”

“Yeah,” Debbie replied. “Has a body like a skinny model too. All he needs is a pair of tits and a pussy to be a girl. But anyway, tell him what you want.”

“I want to try anal,” Katelynn said.

Ashley saw the wicked smile play on Debbie’s face when her gaze came to his.

“Told you,” she said.

“Did you tell him what he has to do for it?” Katelynn went on.

“Not yet,” Debbie replied.

“Tell him,” Katelynn urged.

“OK, OK,” Debbie said and fixed her eyes on Ashley. “Anal isn’t my kinky girlfriend’s only fetish. She has this weird thing about dolls.”

“It’s not fucking weird,” Katelynn butted in.

“Yeah, OK, whatever,” Debbie said and carried on speaking to Ashley. “If you want to try anal, you have to let us dress you up like a cute doll first.”

“A doll?” Ashley let out in a confused voice.

“Yeah, you know,” Debbie said. “Like little girls play with.”

“I know what a doll is,” Ashley replied.

“Will you let me dress you up?” Katelynn asked. “I get hot for the idea of a dolly dress-up boy.”

“He studied theater, for crying out loud,” Debbie mocked. “He probably dresses up in woman’s clothes already.”

“No I don’t,” Ashley protested.

“Well, you will be tonight,” Debbie went on.

Ashley felt the rush of embarrassment.

“Look, I can’t do this,” he muttered.

“Is he hard?” Katelynn asked.

“Probably,” Debbie said. “I’m sitting on his chest, with my denim shorts practically rubbing on his mouth. The prissy virgin has more than likely unloaded in his pants already.”

“Let me see it,” Katelynn said and giggled.

“Get fucking out of here,” Debbie exclaimed. “I’m not touching his dirty dick.”

“Make him get it out and we can facetime, so I can see,” Katelynn urged. “I want to know how big it is.”

A grin spread across Debbie’s face.

“I’m not doing it,” Ashley blurted out.

“OK, then let’s go and have a chat with your aunt about you staring down my top,” Debbie said. “Maybe I’ll embellish the story a bit to you groping my tits as I gave you the tour. Do you want me to show you my pretend crying face now or when I’m oh-so-upset about what you did to me as I tell your aunt?”

“This is blackmail,” Ashley mumbled.

“Uh huh,” Debbie said and pushed herself up to stand over him. “Now get it out like a good little slave boy. I’ll phone you back, Katelynn.”

She was quick to end the call then launched the facetime app and went through the procedure of calling her girlfriend back. A smile played on her lips when a pretty face appeared on her screen.

“Has he got it out?” Katelynn asked.

“No, I’ll let you watch him doing it,” Debbie said.

She aimed the phone at Ashley’s crotch and knocked her foot against his thigh.

“I can’t do this,” he blurted out in an anxious voice.

“Like you have a choice,” Debbie said. “Fucking hurry up.”

Ashley closed his eyes, but opened them again almost immediately when he felt Debbie’s foot knock against his leg. He was sure she was bluffing about telling his aunt, but he knew he couldn’t risk that she wasn’t.

“Please don’t show my face,” he said.

“I sent her the picture I took, so she’s seen your face,” Debbie replied in a scornful voice. “It’s not what she wants to see now, dickhead.”

“I know, but...”

“Shut up and get on with it,” Debbie ordered.

Ashley squirmed as the humiliation of the situation flared, but it did nothing to dull his excitement and he could feel the raging throb of his erection making it strain against his pants. That made things all the more embarrassing for him. He was under the thumb of a controlling girl and, despite feeling like a weak idiot, getting off on it. The hope that something might happen with Debbie had been there at the back of his mind. He never imagined in a million years that something would be sending a dick pic to her girlfriend.

His hands shook as he unzipped his pants and slid a hand through the gap. The excitement of a dirty moment grew stronger and he could feel how hard his erection was when he circled his fingers around it. His hesitation got him another kick on the thigh and he gulped as he dragged his cock into full view.

“Fuck me,” Debbie let out slowly as she squatted down to bring the phone nearer to Ashley’s groin. “What do you think of that, Katelynn?”

“Look at the veins on it,” Katelynn replied.

“I know,” Debbie went on and let out a derisive snigger as she stared. “I never saw a dolly with a dick like that.”

“Shut up,” Katelynn said. “Make him stroke it.”

“You’re a bigger pervert that him,” Debbie exclaimed. “You two should get fucking married.”

“Just make him do it,” Katelynn urged. “I want to watch how much he shoots.”

Ashley saw Debbie’s gaze come to his.

“You heard the girl,” she said. ‘Show us what a virgin boy can do.”

“Come on,” Ashley pleaded. “I can’t...”

“Look,” Debbie snapped. “It wasn’t a bloody request. The deal is I say something and you do it. That’s how this works. You were dreaming about my tits when you jacked yourself off yesterday and don’t pretend otherwise. Now you can stare at them for real while you do it.”

Ashley’s gaze flicked to the curve of Debbie’s breasts showing through her t-shirt. He wanted to ask if he could see more, but didn’t have the nerve to do it.

“I’ll cum all over myself,” he whined.

“Pull your t-shirt up then,” Katelynn chipped it. “You can clean it off your skin easier.”

Ashley screwed up his face when he heard Debbie’s jeering laugh. The fact his erection was throbbing harder than ever was both mortifying and a massive thrill, so he went ahead and pulled his t-shirt up to his neck to bare his belly and chest. He saw the phone move closer and squirmed around as he began to stroke his cock.

The flare of hot pleasure came alive and he brought his gaze to Debbie’s tits. She said nothing as she watched the pace of his hand increase and suddenly there was silence as he put on a performance for two girls. His back arched up as he worked himself closer to ejaculating then slowed the pace to hold himself on the edge.

There was a risk to letting himself be filmed jacking off although he was sure his face couldn’t be seen. The danger that Debbie might actually be recording his performance wasn’t lost on him either, but it didn’t stop him and his excitement grew as he continued to stroke himself. He could feel the pressure in his balls coming to a peak as they tightened up to his groin and he knew the moment he couldn’t hold on. It made him speed up the rhythm of the stroking again until the burning sensation between his thighs was uncontrollable.

He clenched his buttocks tightly to hold back a final second and groaned when a pearly rope of thick, white cum erupted to shoot up his body. It splashed on his belly and chest and his back arched up from the grass as he dragged his hand right to the base of his cock. A second string of cum erupted to dirty his body and he closed his eyes tightly as the hot bliss of the strong climax held him in its grip. He slumped down to the grass when the delicious moment came to an end and let go of his cock. It twitched around as the power started to fade.

“Dirty bastard,” Debbie let out.

Ashley opened his eyes to see her staring at him and he heard the giggle coming from the phone.

“Boys are so disgusting,” Katelynn said.

“Yeah, and you want to play with one,” Debbie let out.

“He’s the one I want,” Katelynn went on. “Make sure he comes tonight.”

“Yeah, yeah,” Debbie said. “Don’t worry, he’ll be there.”

Ashley looked down at his cum-streaked torso and grimaced. He tried to catch his breath when Debbie straightened up to stand over him as she ended the call.

“Do you want to try anal, virgin boy?” she let out mockingly, but didn’t wait for an answer. “My dad will be out tonight. You, me and Katelynn are going to have a party.”

“I can’t just walk out of my uncle’s house, without explaining where I’m going,” Ashley said as his panic erupted.

“You’ll think of something, so I’ll pick you up at seven,” Debbie said as she moved back to the quad bike. “I assume you watched how we got here. Enjoy the walk home.”

The sound of the engine roared to life then faded into the distance as she drove away. It left Ashley on his own and he sat up.

“Fucking hell,” he muttered as he held his t-shirt up to avoid it getting stained.

He got to his feet and moved to a nearby bush to grab some leaves then used them in an attempt to clean the cum from his body. When he was finished, he dragged his t-shirt down and shook his head. All he could do was start walking, so he set off.

His mind was in turmoil as he veered from concerns about what he would tell his aunt and uncle to the prospect of losing his virginity to a tiny, puckered hole. It was the latter that caught hold in his mind though and a smile flitted across his face. Pussy was what he really dreamed about, but he was being blackmailed into something else and he let out a disbelieving laugh before his thoughts came out in words.

“I’m going to get anal..., fucking anal.”

***

“A get together?” Colleen queried.

Ashley tried to act nonchalantly about bringing up the subject by lifting his fork to take a mouthful of food before looking at his aunt across the table. The hammering of his heartbeat was all too obvious to him as he ate and he was sure his nerves were plain to see.

“Uh huh,” he replied after swallowing. “Debbie offered to introduce me to some of her friends this evening.”

“Are you going into town?” Colleen asked.

“No, they’re coming to her home,” he answered. “It’s a chance for me to meet some people my own age around here.”

“How will you get there?”

“Debbie offered to pick me up again,” Ashley said. “She’s coming at seven.”

“I told you she was a nice girl,” Joe chipped in.

Ashley felt the ripple of heat on his face and prayed his cheeks weren’t turning too red. He forced himself to look at his uncle.

“Yeah, she is friendly,” he said and hoped no more would be asked when he dropped his gaze back to the plate in front of him.

“Well, don’t come back too late,” Colleen said.

“I won’t,” Ashley agreed although he had no idea what time he would return and visions of a late-night walk in the dark to get home flashed through his head.

There was some relief to the silence that followed and he ate another mouthful of food before changing the topic of conversation away from himself completely.

“How was work today?”

His uncle took the bait to start telling stories of a day on the farm and it allowed Ashley to get through the rest of the meal, without any more questions being aimed at him.

“I’ll do the washing up,” he said when they finished eating and got to his feet. “You two relax.”

He gathered the plates, glasses and cutlery to take it across to the sink and was thankful that his aunt didn’t offer to help. She walked out of the kitchen with his uncle and he heard the sound of the television shortly after. He was quick to wash and stack the dishes on the draining board before leaving the kitchen.

Creeping along the hallway got him past the lounge, without being seen and he moved along to his room. He wasn’t planning to leave it until he heard the sound of the approaching quad bike and his thoughts turned to what the evening may bring. The dolly dressing up thing sounded weird, but he knew he would go through with it to get to what Katelynn wanted.

“She wants anal,” he muttered and felt the twitch of his cock in his pants.

The last thing he needed was to be sporting a massive boner when he left the house though, so he tried to get his mind on something else. That was easier said than done. He suspected it wasn’t going to be an easy evening and that Debbie would likely go out of her way to humiliate him. It wasn’t going to stop him visiting her home, however. Then again, it wasn’t as if the choice was his to make and he sprang to his feet when he heard the sound of the engine.

He walked out of his bedroom to the sight of his aunt and uncle appearing from the lounge and his nerves erupted. It kept the smile from his face when he joined them. They walked to the front door and Colleen opened it. The sight of Debbie in a short, summer dress brought out his excitement and he fought against the swelling of his cock.

“Hi Debbie,” Colleen said. “It’s nice of you to introduce Ashley to your friends.”

A smile flitted across Debbie’s face and Ashley saw her gaze briefly come to him before she returned it to the other two.

“You know me,” she said. “I like to be helpful and I’m sure Ashley will appreciate meeting some of my friends. It might make his time here a little more entertaining.”

“Who’s coming along?” Joe asked.

“Oh, Katelynn Bannister and a few others from town,” Debbie replied. “They should be arriving soon, so we better not hang around. My dad will go nuts if he ends up being the one having to answer the door to them. You know what a grouch he is.”

“OK, well, have a good time,” Colleen said.

“We will,” Debbie replied and moved back to the bike. “Come on, Ashley.”

He walked over to mount the saddle behind her and gave up the struggle to stop coming erect. There was no doubt Debbie would notice when she shuffled back to press against him, but he made no effort to keep a gap between them. He wrapped his arms around her to hold on as the engine roared to life and they set off.

Nothing was said during the journey and he could feel an apprehensive excitement growing stronger when they finally came to a stop in front of Debbie’s home. She shoved her butt back against him and let out a dismissive laugh.

“Can’t you fucking control that dirty thing,” she said. “I could feel it digging into my back all the way here.”

“Sorry,” Ashley said as he quickly got off.

“Like hell you are,” Debbie said and sniggered. “Did you cum in your pants, virgin boy?”

Ashley scowled when the sound of her laughter grew louder, but he willingly followed as she led the way to the house. He was surprised that the door was unlocked. The reason why was obvious when he walked inside and his excitement went through the roof when he set eyes on the prettiest little blonde girl he’d ever seen. The tight summer dress she wore revealed slender curves and the smile that spread across her face was gorgeous.

“I’m Katelynn,” she said.

Ashley felt his shyness kick in worse than ever before and his face reddened as he stammered out a reply.

“Umm..., well, I..., hi, I’m...”

“This is the dickhead that jacked off for you,” Debbie butted in and her laugh was derisory as she barged past Ashley. “Fucking hell,” she told him in a mocking voice. “It’s no wonder you’re still a virgin. This is how you greet a sexy, blonde girl.”

Katelynn giggled before a fierce kiss rocked her head back to trap her against the wall. Ashely was spellbound as he watched two girls kissing and there was no ridding himself of the humiliating thought that Debbie was being the man he wanted to be. He only did in his dreams what she was doing to her girlfriend for real.

The sight of her summer dress being inched up caught his attention and he watched Katelynn’s hand drag the material up then grope ass. There was no pulling his gaze from the sexy sight until the kiss ended.

“Bloody hell, Katelynn,” Debbie said and laughed as she pushed the hand out from under her dress. “Don’t show dolly boy my ass. He almost cum in his pants on the ride over here.”

Ashley tensed as the attention came to him.

“He is pretty,” Katelynn said.

“Na,” Debbie said dismissively. “You’re the pretty one.”

“That’s not what you’ll be saying when I’m finished with him,” Katelynn went on. “I bet you fall in love with my dolly.”

“Get lost you weirdo,” Debbie teased. “He’s a timid little prissy wanker and you dressing him up isn’t going to change that.”

“Don’t you listen to the nasty bitch,” Katelynn said and giggled as she moved closer to Ashley. “Me and you are going to have some fun.”

He stared at the hand held out to him and shuddered when he took hold. It was Debbie who led the way up to the first floor of the property. Ashley followed Katelynn up the stairs and couldn’t stop himself from trying to look under the short, summer skirt. He caught brief glimpses of ass cheeks and wondered how much more of them he would see before the evening was over. If things worked out as he hoped, it would be a lot more as he lost his virginity.

“In here,” Debbie said when she opened a door.

Katelynn went in first and let go of Ashley’s hand when they were inside. He came to a stop and stood awkwardly when Debbie followed to close the door. The sound of a bolt being slid into place made him look.

“No escape now,” Debbie said.

“Do you like your outfit?” Katelynn asked.

She was standing by the side of the bed and Ashley’s eyes opened wide when he saw what she was holding.

“You want me to wear that?” he let out in an incredulous voice.

“Well, you have the figure and legs for it,” Katelynn went on. “It’ll make you a pretty girl.”

Ashley stared at the two strips of pink material being held up. They looked almost identical and he guessed one was a micro-miniskirt and the other was a bandeau-style top.

“I got you boobs,” Katelynn said and put down the outfit, so she could pick up the breast pad inserts. “And a pretty pair of pink panties, with a cute bow.”

“Yeah, he’ll be a real sissy boy dolly in that get up,” Debbie mocked. “But I see one problem.”

“What?” Katelynn asked.

Debbie moved towards her and flicked her hand at the bulge in Ashley’s pants as she passed him by.

“How are you going to cram a raging hardon and big, hairy balls in those pink panties?” she said.

“Don’t be stupid,” Katelynn said. “He won’t have the hardon when he puts them on and his balls will be empty. We’ll make him jack off again when we shave him.”

“Whoa..., whoa,” Ashley blurted out uneasily. “No one said anything about shaving.”

“You’re going to be a dolly boy,” Katelynn said. “You don’t want pubes and a massive boner spoiling the look, do you? All girls shave.”

Ashley was transfixed again as he watched her pull the hem of her dress up then edge the waistband of her panties down slightly. He could barely get a breath out as his pulse hammered. The smooth, bare skin being revealed was the sexiest thing he’d ever seen and his eyes remained glued to it until Katelynn pushed her dress back down.

“See,” she said. “Don’t you want to be pretty like me?”

In that moment he knew he’d do anything she wanted. He cringed when he heard the sniggering laugh of Debbie and his gaze flitted from the colorful, peep-toe heels beside the bed to the platinum-blonde wig on it.

“Fuck,” he muttered under his breath at the prospect of what he was letting himself in for.

“You’re not going to disappoint me, are you?” Katelynn went on.

Ashley looked at her perfect smile and rocked his head back. He was getting involved in some kinky shit that was going to be more humiliating than anything before.

“You know what you’ll get once you’re dressed up and pretty,” Katelynn went on.

He lifted a hand to rub it across his eyes before looking at her and feeling the hot trickle of excitement running through him. The idea of running out of the room flitted through his mind, but he ignored it. His gaze remained on Katelynn and his erection throbbed harder. He wanted her so badly and knew what he’d have to do to get her.

“OK,” he said. “What do you want me to do?”

“Take off your clothes,” Katelynn said.

Ashley squirmed uncomfortably as the gazes of the two girls latched onto him. He was getting in deeper than ever before and knew it was going to get him in trouble.

“Come on, virgin boy,” Debbie taunted. “We’ve seen your dick already, so you’ve got nothing to hide from us.” She slid her hand around her girlfriend to grope pert ass.

Ashley couldn’t stop shaking as he grabbed his t-shirt to pull it up over his head. He dropped it on the floor and was aware of the gazes on him when he loosened his pants to drag them down to his ankles. Easing off his shoes, he kicked his pants away and saw the way his throbbing erection bulged out his boxer shorts. It made him hesitate.

“Keep going,” Debbie said.

He sucked in a deep breath before going all the way to push his underwear down and baring every inch of his slender, naked body to the two girls.

“Look at how hard he is,” Katelynn said as she stared across the room.

“He’s a fucking virgin and you flashed your panties and a little more at him,” Debbie replied. “Of course he’s hard. He probably jacks himself off twenty times a day dreaming about wet cunt.”

“Or tight ass,” Katelynn said and giggled.

Debbie sniggered as she leaned down to pick up the garishly-pink, plastic bangle from the bed.

“We could have a game of hoopla with that dick,” she scoffed.

Ashley saw the bangle being thrown in his direction, but managed to catch it before it hit him.

“Put it on,” Katelynn said.

He let out a sigh as he forced it over his hand to get it on his wrist and the transformation began.

“Bring him to the bathroom,” Katelynn ordered.

Debbie moved across to stand in front of him, but he couldn’t meet her gaze.

“Dirty dick,” she said.

Ashley flinched when she flicked a finger at his erection and tried to step back.

“Where are you going?” she snapped and reached out.

For the first time in his life, Ashley felt a girl’s fingers wrap around his hard cock.

“Come on sissy boy,” Debbie said as she tightened her grip. “You have a date with a razor, by the sounds of it.”

The grasp on his dick forced him to follow when she walked off and they moved to the door in the corner of the room. Ashley looked around when he was led into the bathroom and saw Katelynn standing at the entrance to the shower cubicle.

“Get him in here,” she said.

The shame of the way he was letting himself be led around by his dick wasn’t lost on Ashley, but he could do nothing but follow when Debbie made him walk across to the cubicle.

“In,” she said and let go.

Her hand cracked on his naked ass to emphasize her words and the flare of pain made him lurch forward. He gritted his teeth as the agony ripped through his veins and kept his back to them.

“Turn around,” Katelynn said.

His chest heaved as he did so and he was left waiting as they stared at them. The urge was there to cover himself up, but he resisted it as his erection was ogled.

“I bet icy water gets rid of it,” Debbie said.

She stepped in the cubicle to grab the showerhead from its mount and turned the temperature gauge all the way down before switching on the water. Ashley gasped as the cold spray soaked his groin and he tried to turn away. His shoulder was grabbed to stop him and his gasps grew louder as he was forced to endure the jets.

“Yeah, that’s working,” Katelynn said and let out a snorting laugh. “His hard cock is really shriveling away.”

Ashley covered his groin as he started to shiver, but he got some relief when Katelynn grabbed the showerhead and aimed the water at the floor.

“Turn the temperature up,” she told him.

He quickly did it and felt the relief of warm water soaking his body.

“Use the shower gel on your groin,” Katelynn went on.

Ashley picked up the bottle from the shelf and popped it open. He poured some of the blue gel into his hands before putting down the bottle and lathering up his pubes.

“Switch off the water,” Katelynn told him.

He was quick to do it and stood awkwardly as he was stared at.

“Come on, virgin boy,” Debbie said. “You need to lose that erection or do you want us to shave it off too.”

The snorting laughter of the two girls rang in his ears and he knew what they wanted him to do. He hesitated though as the swell of reticence came alive and it rooted him to the spot.

“Just finish it, so we can get on with things,” Katelynn urged him and smiled. “I’ll make Debbie show you her tits and ass to get you hard again later.”

“Like hell you will,” Debbie protested. “I’m not showing him anything.”

“I will,” Katelynn said.

Ashley watched in amazement as she pulled the hem of her skirt up again to reveal her panties. There was suddenly no stopping himself as he shrugged off the inhibitions and gave in to the lust. He grabbed hold of his cock with his soapy hand as he watched and began to slide his fingers slowly up and down as the naughty show played out. His heartbeat hammered as Katelynn eased the waistband of her panties down to expose shaved skin and the very top of her pussy slit.

“You’re such a dirty little tease,” Debbie accused.

“I don’t remember you complaining when I show it to you,” Katelynn shot back.

“Whose complaining.”

Ashley watched as Debbie stepped closer to her girlfriend to brush fingertips on shaved skin.

“Fuck,” he let out under his breath.

He began stroking himself more ruggedly. It was like a porn movie as Debbie slid her hand under panties and he could see the movement of fingers below the material. Katelynn’s giggles turned to gasping groans and it was clear she was enjoying the touch playing on her shaved pussy.

“Put them in me,” she gasped.

“Oh shit,” Ashley let out.

He was watching a pretty blonde being fingered by her girlfriend and the fierce pulse of hot blood fueled his growing lust as he jacked himself off to the dirty sight. Not that he could actually see under the silky material, but there was no doubt what the movement of fingers was.

The silky feel of his soap-covered palm drove him closer to losing control and the trembling weakness in his legs made him slap his free hand on the wall. The sound brought Debbie’s gaze to him and he saw the smirk.

“Your tease is really fucking with his head, Katelynn” she let out and laughed. “Look at him. He’s almost frothing at the mouth.”

“Give him his first taste,” Katelynn said.

“What?” Debbie exclaimed.

“Let his suck it from your fingers.”

“You are such a dirty bitch,” Debbie said and laughed.

The breath caught in Ashley’s throat as he watched her hand pull out from under panties. He could feel his excitement reaching fever pitch and his mouth hung open when Debbie stepped forward to swing glistening fingers in front of his face. They were pulled out of reach each time he leaned forward.

“Stop tormenting him,” Katelynn said. “Give it.”

Debbie laughed as she thrust her hand forward and Ashley eagerly took her fingers between his lips. He shuddered as he got a first taste of pussy and continued to jack off while he sucked sticky fingers clean.

“Finish it,” Katelynn urged him when Debbie yanked her hand away.

Ashley closed his eyes as he worked his hand to a faster rhythm until he was teetering on the very edge of a release. He let out a groan when it became too much and Debbie stepped away. His body jolted as the burning pleasure of letting go erupted and his head rocked back as shooting spurts of cum splattered the wall. He pressed his free hand harder against the tiles when his shaking legs threatened to buckle under him and managed to stay upright as the powerful blasts of white gradually weakened to a dribble.

“Fuck,” he gasped as the shudders grew stronger to rattle his body before slowly beginning to die away.

“Dirty bastard,” Debbie said.

It was the same words she’d used earlier in the day and Ashley felt the blush of heat on his cheeks.

“OK, get the razor,” Katelynn ordered.

“He’s still fucking hard,” Debbie said.

“How many times have you watched in Cherry Popper Woods?” Katelynn said. “It’ll go quickly now he’s shot his load.”

Debbie moved across to the wall cabinet and opened it, but Ashely’s gaze was on Katelynn. She moved forward and dropped down to her knees on the wet floor.

“Let go of it,” she told him.

He realized he was still gripping his erection tightly and pulled his hand away. Katelynn reached out to wrap her fingers around it and giggled as she felt the pulsing beat slowly dying away.

“Are you trying to get it up again already?” Debbie said when she returned.

“What,” Katelynn said and let out a mischievous laugh. “I want to feel what it’s like when a hard cock dies.”

Ashley wasn’t about to complain and he tried to catch his breath as fingers gripped around his softening shaft. Katelynn didn’t let go until the pulse of hot blood was gone. She reached her hand back to let the disposable razor be slapped down in it.

“Don’t move,” she said and glanced up at Ashley.

He tensed when she grabbed hold of his pubes with her free hand and brought the razor to his skin. His legs still trembled in the aftermath of the ejaculation and he closed his eyes when he felt the blades start removing hair. The feel of Katelynn’s fingertips following after to brush over shaved skin made him want to squirm, but he was scared to move and pressed his hand on the wall to steady himself.

“Get the showerhead,” Katelynn told her girlfriend.

Debbie stepped forward to get it then switched the water on. She held it in a way that let Katelynn rinse the hair from the blades and Ashley could do nothing but stand and watch as his groin was shaved bare. It was an unbelievable moment that he struggled to take in and he didn’t even realize Katelynn was talking to him until she slapped her hand against his thigh.

“Umm..., what?” he let out.

“Use the shower cream again,” she said. “I want it really smooth.”

He reached out to grab for the bottle and squeezed some of the gel into his hand. The bizarre feel of soaping up his shaved groin made him scowl, but he froze when Katelynn reached out again. The job was done much quicker this time and he closed his eyes as her fingertips seemed to explore every inch of his shaved skin. The sensual, brushing touches made him shudder and he let out a groan under his breath. It didn’t go unnoticed.

“I think the cold spray is needed again,” Debbie said.

She laughed as she turned the temperature of the water down and waited for Katelynn to get out of the way before splashing Ashley’s groin. He tried to cover himself up, but his hands were grabbed to hold them out of the way as the last of the soap was washed from his body.

“What the fuck does that look like?” Debbie goaded when she switched the water off.

“It’s pretty,” Katelynn said. “He’s got shaved skin and a little clitty.”

Ashley stared down at his shriveled cock and the laughter of the two girls made his face burn red, but things moved on quickly when he was thrown a towel. He dried himself and saw the gazes on him when he finished.

“Time to make him a dolly dress-up boy,” Katelynn said and grabbed his wrist.

***

“Come on, lift your foot,” Katelynn said.

Ashley looked at the way she was squatted down in front of him before bringing his gaze to the pink panties she held out towards him. His lips tightened together, but he did as he was told by raising his right foot to slip it into the underwear before doing the same with his left and standing compliantly as the silky material was pulled up into place. He felt kind of foolish to be wearing the panties until he heard the comment.

“They’re actually mine, so you’re wearing something that’s rubbed against my wet cunt,” Katelynn said and winked. “Let’s get you comfortable.”

Ashley sucked in a sharp breath when her hand slipped under the panties and he could feel his cock and balls being forced between his thighs. They still showed through the material when she finished, but it didn’t seem to bother her.

“Pretty,” she said as she stroked her fingers on the bow.

“He looks ridiculous,” Debbie scoffed.

“Shut up,” Katelynn said. “Wait until I’m finished before you say anything.”

Ashley felt the grip on his hand and let himself be led over to the small dressing table.

“Sit down,” Katelynn ordered.

He did so, but couldn’t bring himself to look at his reflection in the mirror. She was making him do things he never imagined he ever would, but the prospect of what it would get him flitted through his mind and he continued to obey the orders.

“Have you ever worn makeup?” Katelynn asked.

Ashley heard the sniggering guffaw of Debbie and his cheeks flushed red yet again.

“No,” he mumbled.

“OK, I’m going to start with eyeliner,” Katelynn went on and leaned forward to pick up a black pencil. “Face forward and look up at the ceiling.”

Ashley did so and stayed completely still as the dark kohl was used to heavily outline his eyes then darken his eyebrows to thin arches.

“Now mascara,” Katelynn said.

She put down the pencil and picked up a small bottle. Unscrewing the top, she worked the brush in and out a few times before leaning closer. Ashley kept looking up as his lashes were thickly coated. He suddenly found himself fascinated as he watched the transformation. Dark eyeshadow was used next then blusher to highlight his cheekbones.

“Pucker up,” Katelynn said when she picked up a lipstick.

Ashley saw the vivid scarlet shade when it was opened. He puckered his lips to let the color be applied and stared at himself when Katelynn finished.

“Fucking hell,” he muttered.

There was an embarrassment to what he was letting happen and it became more intense when he realized he actually liked what he was looking at.

“Bring the wig,” Katelynn said.

Debbie moved to the bed to get it then handed it over when she got to the dressing table. Ashley screwed up his face as his hairstyle changed from his natural dark side-shade to a platinum blonde bob. He couldn’t pull his eyes from his reflection though as Katelynn got the straight fringe sitting just above his eyebrows then brushed her fingers across it. She stood behind him as she ran her fingers through the blonde tresses and a smile spread across her pretty face.

“Oh my god,” Debbie let out and put a hand over her mouth to stifle the guffaw as she stared. “You’re such a weirdo, Katelynn. You’ve turned him in to Barbie’s slutty sister.”

“My dolly isn’t finished yet,” Katelynn said and snorted.

She reached to a box and opened it to show ten fake nails that matched the color of the lipstick .

“Hold out your hands,” she told Ashley.

“Wait a minute,” he said. “Will I be able to get those things off again? I can’t go home to my aunt and uncle’s home with bright red fingernails.”

“Oh crap, I would love to be a fly on the wall watching that discussion,” Debbie said and struggled to get the rest of her words out as she broke up laughing. “Your uncle..., would have a fucking..., heart attack.”

“Relax,” Katelynn said and grabbed Ashley’s right wrist. “I put fashion tape on them. It’s sticky enough to hold them in place, but they can still be peeled off. Look.”

She forced Ashley’s hand down flat on the surface of the dressing table to put one of the red nails on then took it off again.

“OK?” she said when she looked at him.

He reluctantly nodded his head to let the sissy transformation go on and watched as first his right fingernails then his left ones were turned red. The flutter of hot blood wasn’t what he expected and he felt the slight twitching swell of his cock. It made him squirm on the seat and Katelynn recognized the sign.

“Are you getting fucking hard again already?” she asked.

Ashley grimaced, but caught her gaze in the mirror and meekly nodded his head.

“Jesus,” she let out. “You’re going to ruin things before you’re even dressed in the full outfit. Get up.”

She grabbed his wrist to lead him back to the bed and grabbed the pink miniskirt. Ashley was made to step into it and it was pulled up into place around his waist.

“You sure that’s not a belt,” Debbie joked as she looked at how little the skirt covered.

Katelynn ignored her girlfriend to pick up the bandeau-style top. Ashley was made to lift his arms up above his head to let the top be pulled into place around his chest. He cringed when he saw the breast pad inserts being picked up.

“Are they necessary?”

“Uh huh,” Katelynn said. “I want the look just like I have it in my mind.”

She stepped forward and forced the pads under the tight top then moved them around to get them looking right.

“Step into the heels and that’s you dolly boy,” she ordered when she moved back.

Ashley looked down at the colorful peep-toe heels and wasn’t even sure his feet would fit in them. There was no point in refusing now though. He’d done everything else and he lifted his left foot to force it into the shoe. The tight fit made him scrunch up his face, but he pushed hard and managed to get the heel on. He then did the same with his right foot. It was the weirdest feeling to catch a glimpse of himself in the wardrobe mirror and see a girl.

“Perfect,” Katelynn said and giggled. “My work is done.”

“It fucking is not,” Debbie said. “I seem to remember something being mentioned about anal.”

“Yeah, yeah..., let me just enjoy the moment first,” she said and her gaze fixed on Ashley when she sat on the edge of the bed. “Put your hands on your hips,” she told him.

He turned to face her straight on and put his hands on his hips. There was something dirty about the way her gaze slide down his legs to the heels then back up his body to look in his eyes.

“You’re perfect,” she said.

“I have to say, he is cute in that get up,” Debbie said. “I can think of plenty of guys around here that would drool over him.”

“Her,” Katelynn said. “Ashley is a dolly boy now, so should be called her, not him. And guys wouldn’t drool over her. They would want to fuck her.”

“Maybe we should take him to Cherry Popper Woods then,” Debbie mocked. “She can be a real dolly slut and lose her virginity.”

“Oh wait,” Ashley said as a panic came to life. “I didn’t agree to...”

“You’re not going anywhere tonight,” Katelynn said. “You kept up your end of the deal and let me dress you up pretty, so I’ll give you what I said I would.”

Ashely felt the pulsing beat of hot blood return to his groin as the thought of anal sex filled his mind and it had an effect. He felt his cock rub against the silky material of the pink panties as it swelled slightly.

“Show me you walking,” Katelynn said.

Ashley tried to take a step and almost fell off the heels. His arms shot out to help him keep his balance and he just about managed it.

“How the hell do you move around in these things?” he whined.

“I think your dolly is broken,” Debbie mocked.

“She just needs practice,” Katelynn said and got up. “I bet you couldn’t walk in heels the first time you tried.”

She held out her hand and waited until Ashley took it before leading the way slowly across the room and back again.

“See, she can do it,” Katelynn said.

“Yeah, but holding your hand is giving her a boner,” Debbie said and guffawed. “I think it’s going to ruin the line of her pretty outfit.”

Katelynn released her grip to move in front of Ashley and saw the bulge starting to show in the pink skirt. She pressed her hand against it to try and force it down, but could feel cock getting harder.

“I think he’s looking for his reward,” Debbie said. “And you did promise him.”

“I thought you would be more jealous,” Katelynn said and giggled.

“Hey, it’s your dirty fantasy,” Debbie shot back. “I’m not about to stand in your way.”

“You just want to watch,” Katelynn went on. “Pervert.”

“That’s rich coming from you,” Debbie teased. “You just took a shy, prissy, virgin boy, turned him into a slutty dolly and now you’re going to give him anal. How seriously fucked up is that? You must have been some weird little girl when you played with your dolls.”

“And you picked me for a girlfriend,” Katelynn said and stuck out her tongue.

“Lucky me,” Debbie said.

“You better believe it,” Katelynn replied.

Ashley could feel his cock getting harder still as he watched the back and forth between two pretty girls. He couldn’t believe that for once in his life he was right in the middle of the action and his shyness wasn’t an issue. They wanted a toy to play with and he was it. That was about to get him a reward that made him harder still and his gaze flitted to Katelynn’s bottom. The curve of it was all too obvious through the summer dress and a shiver rippled down his spine.

“I think your dolly dress-up boy is having bad thoughts.”

Debbie’s comment made Ashley realize he’d been caught staring and a nervous laugh spilled from his lips.

“I don’t mind if a pretty dolly looks at my ass,” Katelynn said.

A smile played on her lips as she eased the hem of her skirt up at the back to reveal panties and Ashley’s eyes weren’t the only ones glued to it.

“Dirty tease,” Debbie said.

Katelynn squealed when a hand spanked on her butt and she quickly skipped out of the reach of her girlfriend to make sure it didn’t happen again.

“Bitch,” she said and giggled, but she kept her dress pulled up.

Ashley couldn’t pull his gaze from her ass and it brought him fully erect. His face flushed redder when he heard Debbie’s mocking laugh and he put his hands over the obvious bulge in the pink miniskirt.

“I better get ready for him,” Katelynn said.

Ashley watched when she moved to the bathroom and disappeared inside. It left him alone with Debbie and he backed off as she approached him. The wall brought him to a stop and he tensed when she got right in front of him.

“Well, well,” she let out. “Look at you, theater boy. All dressed up pretty and ready for action, huh?”

Ashley winced when the back of her hand smacked across the bulge in the front of the pink miniskirt. The flutter of pain made his breath spill out heavily and his nervousness at being confronted by a confident girl was all too obvious.

“Not looking quite slutty enough though,” Debbie went on.

The back of his head knocked against the wall when she reached out, but there was no escape from the touch of her thumb wiping across lipstick-red lips. It smeared the color and he saw the wicked smile spread across her face.

“You looking forward to it?” she asked and pushed her face right into his.

It made him close his eyes, but he could feel the touch of her belly pressing against his throbbing erection.

“Fucking hell,” Debbie said. “You’ve shot your load twice already today and you’re like rock again. I’m going to have some story to tell your aunt and uncle.”

Ashley’s eyes snapped back open and he saw Debbie’s smile grow wider as she stepped back.

“Ah, fuck off,” he protested when he saw the phone being brought out.

“Just a memento of a fun evening,” Debbie said and put her phone in camera mode. “Come on..., hands on hips, spread those pretty legs apart and look straight ahead. I want a sexy pose.”

Ashley felt weak as he complied, but he knew there was no choice. The threat of his uncle and aunt finding out about the situation was enough to get him to do what he was told and Debbie knew it. She moved closer to show him the picture. His eyes opened wide as he stared at it, but his gaze flitted to the bathroom door when he heard the loud shout.

“I’m coming out,” Katelynn yelled.

“Hold on,” Debbie shouted back. “I’ll get him ready for you and let you know when to come out.”

Ashley watched as she put the phone away. He tensed when his hand was grabbed to drag him across to the side of the bed.

“Close your eyes,” she said.

“Why do I...”

“Just bloody do it,” Debbie snapped.

He wilted in the face of her harsh gaze and complied, but was aware of her moving behind him. A foot shoving into the back of his knee made his leg buckle and he let out a cry as he dropped down.

“What the hell?” he gasped anxiously as his knees cracked on the carpet.

“Keep those eyes closed tightly,” Debbie hissed when she leaned down to press her lips against his ear. She slid her hands around his head to cover his eyes. “Can’t have you peeking.”

“What is this?”

“Jesus, dolly boy,” Debbie went on in a disparaging voice. “You are such a fucking innocent. If you’re going to have anal, you have to make sure that tight asshole is nice and wet. Now you’re in position to do that. Just think about your tongue rimming around that tiny, puckered hole. I’ve done it plenty of times, so I can tell you it’s something special.”

The rushing of Ashley’s pulse made him tremble and he could feel his throbbing erection almost bursting out of the panties. He heard Debbie’s shout and it was followed by the sound of the bathroom door opening. The breath stuck in his throat as he waited and, even with the hands clamped over his eyes, he was aware of Katelynn moving right in front of him.

“Are you ready for it?” Debbie whispered in his ear.

“Yes,” he blurted out.

He was caught in the grip of a building anticipation as he waited for her hands to pull away and held his breath again. When his eyes were uncovered, he opened them straight away. The shock of the sight that greeted him made the air rush from between his lips and he yanked his head back.

“What the...” he exclaimed and the laughing erupted around him.

“Haven’t you ever seen a strap-on dildo?” Katelynn asked as she stroked her fingers along the thick, red toy.

“I thought I was going to get anal,” Ashley said.

“You are,” she went on. “I’m going to give you anal just like my kinky dolly fantasy.”

The sound of louder laughing rang in Ashley’s ears and he knew he’d been set up. He was dressed up as a doll to be used.

“You lied to me,” he said when he looked up at Katelynn.

“No I didn’t,” she replied. “Did I say at any time that I’d let you fuck my asshole? I said I wanted anal and that’s what I intend to get.”

“But first you have to get something nice and wet,” Debbie said.

Ashley tried to get up, but she was too strong for him and it trapped him on his knees between two dirty girls.

“I didn’t agree to this,” he said.

“Fucking hell, Ashley,” Debbie barked. “Haven’t we been through this already. We tell you what to do and you do it. That’s the rules of this game unless you want me to visit your aunt, with a dirty story about a pervert and pictures to back it up. We've giving you the chance to break out of your prissy, virgin life. If it wasn’t for us, you’d be on your own in your bathroom jacking off for the millionth time. We’re giving you something far better than that.”

“Yeah, but I...”

“No buts,” she snapped. “Look at what’s standing in front out you. A perfect blonde in just her underwear.”

The shock of the sex toy being brandished in his face meant Ashley hadn’t even registered that Katelynn was no longer wearing her dress. He did now though and the ripple of arousal came alive as he let his gaze roam over her. The lacy bra was transparent to give a glimpse of dark nipples. He suspected the panties were the same, but the strap-on blocked any chance of seeing pussy.

“Pretty dolls like you are meant to be fucked,” Katelynn said and smirked as she reached out a hand to caress it on his cheek. “You’re not going to disappoint me, are you?”

It was the line she used on him earlier when she was trying to convince him to dress up. He’d gone through with that, but wasn’t so sure he wanted to do the same now.

“He’ll like it,” Debbie said and grabbed Ashley’s head to hold it steady. “Make him do it.”

Ashley glanced up and saw the hunger in Katelynn’s eyes. It was a sign of how badly she wanted her fantasy, but she held back.

“I want to hear you say yes,” she said. “It’s what happens in my dreams.”

Ashley closed his eyes and shuddered as the tip of the toy brushed across his mouth. He couldn’t back away from it and the throb of his cock grew fiercer. There was a shame to the rush of excitement, but he knew there was no getting out of the situation. He was under the control of two girls, who were intent on using him and he submitted to them.

“Yes,” he let out in a hushed voice.

“Slut,” Debbie mocked and laughed.

He opened his eyes as the pressure on his lips increased and it made them part to let the head of the thick toy slip between. Katelynn’s breath rushed out as she rocked her hips to force the dildo deeper into his mouth and it brought out a longing she couldn’t control. She could feel the base of the strap-on rubbing against her pussy and the flood of heat was intoxicating.

“Make him gag,” Debbie urged.

She tightened her grip to hold Ashley’s head in place and watched as Katelynn slid more of the toy into his mouth. The liquid gurgling of a retching gag rang around the room when the tip of the dildo brushed against the back of his throat and he closed his eyes tightly.

“Dirty bitch,” Debbie let out. “Does it feel as good as you thought it would?”

“Yes,” Katelynn gasped as she drew her hips back.

She wanted more of the sound though and began to throw herself forward to fuck a pretty mouth. Spit rolled over Ashley’s bottom lip as she used him and the sound of his gagging became more desperate as he was made to give the blowjob. Shudders rippled through him as the thrusts of a little blonde girl became more forceful still and he put up a hand to try and hold her back.

“Nuh-uh,” Debbie said.

She let go of his head and seized his wrists to pull his hands behind his back. Katelynn reached out to grab his shoulders as she powered her hips forward more aggressively. She was living her fantasy and couldn’t hold herself back as she ravaged a cute mouth until sticky strings of saliva hung down from lipstick-red lips.

Ashley felt his eyes start to water as the thick head of the toy fucked down his throat. The shock of the choking sensation exciting him was shameful, but there was no pretending otherwise and he could feel the pulsing beat of hot-blooded lust making his cock harder than ever before. It wasn’t how he expected the evening to go, but the thrill of being made to do dirty things by two pretty girls wasn’t lost on him. He still struggled against it, but there was no freeing himself.

“It’s wet enough,” Katelynn said when she finally pulled back.

She brushed a touch across lips to moisten her fingers and made a show of stroking them along the soaked shaft of the dildo. Ashley scowled as the dirty show was performed right in front of his face. There was no holding down the strong pang of jittery nerves and he could feel his asshole puckering at the prospect of what was in store.

Things were going to run all the way to the end Katelynn wanted now and everyone in the room knew it. She slid her fingers right to the base of the toy to spank the tip on red lips and there was no missing the exhilaration in her gasps as she dominated her pretty dolly.

“Get him in the bathroom,” she ordered when she stepped back.

Debbie released her grip on Ashley’s wrists and immediately shoved him down to all fours.

“You heard her,” she said. “Get moving.”

Ashley was gripped by the intense humiliation of being made to crawl towards the bathroom door. His gaze latched onto Katelynn’s ass, but he knew that looking at it was all he was going to get that evening. He followed inside the bathroom and heard Debbie’s disparaging comment.

“Not so pretty now, dolly. Look at yourself in the mirror.”

He glanced up at Katelynn and she nodded her head. It made him get up and he scowled when he saw his face. Mascara streaks ran down his cheeks and lipstick was smeared around his mouth.

“You really are Barbie’s slutty sister now,” Debbie said.

“Get him down on the floor,” Katelynn urged.

Ashley was ashamed at how willingly he got back to his hands and knees and the painful smack on his ass got him moving. He was being a pitiful submissive for two dominant girls, but was unable to stop himself.

“Move in the shower cubicle,” Debbie ordered and spanked her hand on butt again.

Ashley crawled forward and Katelynn grabbed his hips when he was partway in the cubicle. She dropped down onto her knees behind him and her pulse quickened as she slid her hands to butt cheeks. Her chest heaved as she groped them roughly before easing the pink miniskirt up.

“Fucking do him,” Debbie said as she watched the scene playing out.

Katelynn sank her fingers into buttocks in another groping touch and the swell of desire hit hard. She grabbed at the panties to yank them down then shuffled forward. Circling her fingers around the base of the toy, she stroked the tip along the crease of Ashley’s ass and heard his gasping groans. The sound of them excited her all the more and she let go of the toy to spread rounded cheeks.

“Fuck yeah, there it is,” she said.

Ashley’s hips juddered when he felt the touch of fingertips brushing across his asshole. It made him drop his head to the wet floor and he couldn’t stop himself as he reached between his thighs to grab his erection.

“He’s fucking loving this,” Debbie taunted when she saw what he was doing. “We could make this slut do anything we wanted.”

The flare of hot shame made sweat prickle on Ashley’s forehead, but he knew the words were true. He was dressed up in a dolly outfit and being bent over by a little blonde girl, who was going to use him like a slut and it was making him stroke his cock.

Katelynn lifted her fingers to her mouth to suck on them then smeared the wetness around asshole. She did the same again before grabbing hold of the toy. Moving it around made the base rub on her soaking pussy and the ripple of pleasure grew stronger. Debbie dropped down to her knees and spanked Ashley’s ass to make him cry out.

“Stretch it wide,” she urged her girlfriend and sank her fingers in buttocks to keep them parted.

Katelynn brushed the tip of the toy in a circling motion around asshole before settling it in place. She slowly pushed her weight forward and felt the resistance holding her back. It made her giggle, but the sound choked off as she put in more effort.

“Fucking hell,” Debbie said as she ducked her head closer to watch a tight ring slowly succumbing to the pressure.

Ashely’s mouth opened wide and his grip tightened around his cock as the flicker of pain brought on by the forced penetration turned to a burning pleasure that grew better by the second.

“Fuck..., fuck,” Katelynn gasped as her hips juddered.

Her gaze fixed on the way she was making an asshole gape open and the resistance suddenly melted away as she fucked the head of the toy inside. She thrust her hips forward to bury the dildo all the way in and her grinding movements made the base rub against her pussy and clit. It caught her up in a growing hunger to be bad.

Debbie let go of buttocks to move behind her girlfriend. She wrapped her arms around Katelynn’s body to cup breasts before sliding her fingers under the bra to sink her fingers into soft flesh. She bucked her hips forward to bump against ass and heard the groan.

“Fuck him hard,” she urged.

Ashley felt the spank on his ass and the spasms of his muscles made his asshole ripple around the stiff shaft of the toy. The flood of pleasure made him stroke his erection and he could feel his balls already tightening up to his groin. He felt the touch of Katelynn’s hands sink into his hips and closed his eyes tightly.

The delicious sensation of the toy slowly withdrawing made his fingers race along his length and he knew what was coming. Katelynn’s hard thrust crashed against his ass to knock him forward and he groaned as he was made to take the full length of the toy again. The sound of his desperate, gasping groans filled the cubicle as he was taken from behind by a little blonde girl and his excitement mounted as his virgin asshole was ravaged.

Katelynn lost herself to the moment. The groping touch of Debbie’s fingers made her shudder, but it was the growing burn of heat between her thighs that set her body alight. She sank her fingers into hips to pull herself onto her dolly’s gaping asshole and her slamming thrusts made the base of the strap-on jab against her pussy.

Her head rocked back and she was aware of the hands on her tits sliding lower to settle on her hips. She heard the wicked laugh from behind and felt Debbie’s jolting thrusts hammer against her ass. It forced her to quicken the pace of the sex and she threw herself manically forward to ravage virgin asshole. The dirty delight of it was heady and she could feel her excitement climbing out of control.

Her thrusts became ragged as her body started to shake and the flood of arousal took her right to the very edge. She fucked the dildo deep in asshole and shoved her weight forward to grind her pussy against the base of the toy and it was the final push that brought the orgasm crashing down on her. The hands on her hips moved back up to grope her tits as the heat of the climax burned through her body.

Ashley could feel the juddering movements of the girl behind against his butt and it made him stroke his erection all the more frantically. His asshole pulsed fiercely around the toy buried deep inside and the build-up of pleasure was better than anything before. He was lost to it as he stroked himself right to the moment where he couldn’t control things any more. His body bucked as he let go for the third time that day. The spurts of cum weren’t quite as thick as before, but they shot out powerfully as his asshole spasmed around the thick dildo.

Katelynn shuddered almost-violently as the pleasure of her climax peaked and she slumped forward onto Ashley when the moment past. She could feel the trembling of his body and giggled at the sound of his gasping groans.

“That’s it, dolly,” she said. “Get it all out.”

She straightened up to pump her hips forward and continued to fuck asshole until Ashley slumped forward to collapse onto the floor.

“Fucking hell,” Debbie said as she let go of tits. “You have the dirtiest fantasies.”

“That’s only one of my dolly dreams,” Katelynn said. “There’s a whole lot more where that came from.”

Debbie let out a loud, mocking laugh as she leaned forward to hammer her hand down on Ashley’s naked ass.

“You hear that, dolly dress-up boy,” she said. “It’s going to be one hell of a summer.”

Ashley could barely catch his breath, but knew that his first time with Katelynn and Debbie wasn’t going to be his last. He both loved and hated the idea of that, but knew he’d come running whenever they called.


Dolly Dress-Up Toy

“Hi there.”

Ashley recognized the feminine voice right away and his nerves were rattled before he and his Aunt Colleen even turned from the serving counter of the store to the sight of the pretty, blonde girl who’d spoken.

“Oh, hi Katelynn,” Colleen said pleasantly. “In town on chores?”

“Yeah,” Katelynn replied and smiled. “My mum sent me in to buy some fabric for a dress she wants to make.”

“Looks like you took the opportunity to buy some things of your own,” Colleen went on.

Katelynn let out a giggle as she looked down at the bags she was carrying.

“I might have found a few things I like,” she said when she brought her gaze back up.

“You’ve met my nephew, Ashley, haven’t you?”

A smile flitted across Katelynn’s face when she looked at him and he felt the buzz of apprehension making sweat prickle on his brow. The last thing he expected or needed was to bump into the girl who, only a few days previously, dressed him up as a slutty doll then ravaged his asshole with a strap-on dildo. The memory of it made him want to shudder, but he resisted the sensation. He didn’t know what he’d do if his aunt found out the truth of what happened at Debbie’s home. The very idea made his face redden and there was no stopping that.

“Uh huh,” Katelynn answered. “We chatted the other night at Debbie’s house. It’s nice to have someone new around.”

A smile flitted across her face again, but she said no more and there was a slightly awkward silence as they stared at each other. It was Colleen who broke it.

“On your way home?”

“I was going to have a coffee first,” she said. “What about you?”

“We’re just about to head back?” Colleen answered.

“Maybe Ashley would like to join me then and I can show him around town a little,” Katelynn offered. “I have my dad’s car, so can give him a ride home afterwards.”

“I just need him to help me carry these grocery bags to the truck,” Colleen said. “He’s welcome to join you after that if he wants.”

The sound of the store assistant’s voice made her turn back to the counter and Ashley was all too aware of Katelynn’s mischievous gaze settling on him.

“How about it, Ashley?” she said casually. “Would you like me to take you…, for a coffee, that is?

The suggestive nature of the comment wasn’t lost on him and memories of her taking him roughly from behind filled his mind. He glanced at his aunt, but she was busy with the store assistant. His gaze returned to Katelynn’s pretty face and he felt the flutter of arousal coming to life. It reddened his cheeks more, but he managed to fight it off before it had an effect.

“Umm..., yeah, sure,” he agreed and could feel the ripple of nerves taking hold that, for once in his life, a pretty girl was showing an interest in him.

“Take these, Ashley.”

The sound of his aunt’s voice made him look to the counter and he grabbed the bags held out to him.

“Let me help,” Katelynn said.

“Thanks,” Colleen replied and handed over a couple of bags of groceries.

She then picked up the last two and the three of them left the store to set off along the sidewalk. Colleen led the way, with Ashley and Katelynn following and nothing was said until they reached the truck.

“Just dump the bags in the back,” Colleen instructed.

Once the job of loading the truck was finished, she got the keys for the truck from her pocket to unlock the door then turned to look at her nephew.

“Are you going for a coffee?” she asked.

“Yeah, I said I would,” he replied.

“OK, well, I’ll see you later,” she went on.

Ashely nodded his head and watched her get in the truck. The sound of the engine came to life seconds later and the vehicle drew away from the sidewalk to head along the street.

“Come on, dolly,” Katelynn let out and giggled.

Ashley felt the flush of embarrassment, but looked down to the way a hand slipped into his. The flutter of arousal returned and there was no fighting it off now. He could feel the swell of his erection coming to life and looked around nervously.

“Don’t call me that here,” he said.

“Why?” Katelynn teased. “You are my dolly. Debbie sent me the picture of you dressed up all pretty, so I have it on my phone to look at whenever I want.”

“Shit,” Ashley let out.

“Don’t worry,” Katelynn said. “I’m not going to show it to anyone.”

“Yeah, but what about Debbie?” Ashley replied.

“Oh, she’ll probably show it to everyone,” Katelynn went on and saw the wide-eyed look of horror the comment brought on. “I’m kidding..., I’m kidding,” she exclaimed and laughed.

Ashley wasn’t sure what to believe although, in truth, it was far too late to be worrying about it. He’d let himself be dressed up like a blonde dolly and the picture had been taken. There was nothing he could do to change that now.

“Come on,” Katelynn said. “I’ll buy you that coffee.”

She pulled on his hand and he hurried to keep in step with her as they walked along the sidewalk.

“Where are we going?” he asked.

“There’s a café not too far from here,” Katelynn said.

Ashley felt the grip tighten on his hand. It was a simple touch, but enough to really bring his libido to life and he could feel his erection starting to strain against the front of his jeans. He cursed himself for being so weak, but the surge of hot blood was unstoppable and he thanked his lucky stars that his jacket was zipped up. It at least hid the evidence of his excitement.

Nothing more was said as Katelynn led the way to a quiet side street then along to a door. She let go of Ashley’s hand before walking inside the café and he looked around when he followed. The place was quiet, with only a couple of the tables occupied.

“Hey, Katelynn,” the man behind the counter said as way of a greeting when they got to it.

“Hiya, Mr. Halliday,” she replied. “How are you?”

“Doing OK,” he replied. “Who’s your friend?”

“This is Ashley,” Katelynn went in. “The nephew of Joe and Colleen Brady.”

“Well, well,” Mr. Halliday said. “When did you get to town?”

“A few days ago,” Ashley replied. “I’m staying at my aunt and uncle’s farm for a couple of months.”

“A new customer for me then,” Mr. Halliday joked and laughed. “So, what can I get you?”

“I’ll have my usual coffee and chocolate doughnut,” Katelynn said and looked at Ashley.

“Just a white coffee for me,” he said.

“Take a seat and I’ll bring it across to you,” Mr. Halliday told them after Katelynn paid.

Ashley let her move away from the counter first then followed as she walked towards the empty booth in the corner of the café. Putting her bags down on the seat, she slid in beside them and pointed at the seat on the other side of the table. It made him sit opposite her and he felt the brushing touch on his shin right away.

“Did you miss me, dolly?” she asked in a hushed voice and giggled.

Ashley cringed and looked towards the counter. There was no one sitting at the nearby tables and it put them out of sight of everyone except the owner. Katelynn slid her foot up towards his knee and he shuffled around.

“I bet you’re hard already,” she teased. “Holding my hand must have done it. That’s surely enough for a virgin boy to get it up.”

The blush of vivid red on Ashley’s face answered the question and his voice came out nervously.

“Someone will see.”

Katelynn glanced out of the booth.

“The only one with a view in here is Mr. Halliday and he’s paying no attention to us,” she said.

Ashley looked to see the café owner busy behind the counter and returned his gaze to the pretty face opposite.

“We could get caught,” he said.

Katelynn smiled as she pulled her foot away, but he suspected it was only a temporary reprieve.

“Do you want to see what I bought?” she asked and reached for the bags, without waiting for an answer.

Ashley watched as she brought out a box, with the size and shape giving away that it was a pair of shoes. She pulled off the lid and set it down on the table before bringing out a pink stiletto heel.

“Pretty, huh?” she said as she moved it around.

“Yeah,” Ashley said.

“I got it a bit bigger this time, so it should be easier for you to get your foot in it.”

Ashley’s eyes opened wider as he stared at the footwear.

“Shit,” he muttered.

He heard the laugh and it made him look up.

“Don’t you like them?” Katelynn asked and smirked.

“Why are you buying things for me?” Ashley asked.

“I wanted to treat my dolly,’ she teased. “And I can wear them too, if I stuff them with tissue paper first. They’re not just for you.”

Ashley returned his gaze to the pink heels, but was aware of Mr. Halliday approaching and said nothing.

“Treating yourself, Katelynn?” the café owner asked when he put the tray down.

“Yeah,” she replied and held up the shoe. “Do you like it?”

She turned it around to show the black sole and stroked her fingers along the heel. Ashley’s eyes were glued to the sight of it and he realized he wasn’t the only one.

“They are very pink,” Mr. Halliday commented.

“Isn’t that what guys like?” Katelynn replied. “For girls to be girly in pink.”

“I guess so,” Mr. Halliday said and laughed.

His gaze only pulled away from the footwear when he reached out to move the cups and plate from the tray to the table.

“Enjoy the coffee,” he said and his gaze returned to the pretty shoe before he turned to walk away.

“He’s such a dirty bastard,” Katelynn said when the café owner was out of earshot. “Did you see the way his eyes lit up when I stroked the heel. I bet he was thinking about my fingers doing the same to his fat cock.”

Ashley heard the note of excitement in her voice and frowned.

“You’ve got a girlfriend,” he commented.

“So...,” she replied and shrugged her shoulders. “I like being a tease. Most women are smart enough not to fall for that. Men on the other hand...”

Her sniggering laugh came out quietly and Ashley shook his head when she went on speaking.

“I bet the old bastard goes to the restroom right now and jerks off thinking about me. Isn’t that what you’ve been doing for the last few days?”

Ashley cringed, but knew there was no point in denying the comment. Katelynn would know he was lying, so he said nothing. He reached out to pick up his coffee and took a sip as the shoe was returned to the box. It was put back in a bag and he saw the short, pink, off-the-shoulder dress being brought out.

“Ah...., shit,” he let out as he stared at it.

“It’s short on me,” Katelynn said and put a hand to her mouth to stifle another giggle before going on. “The hem will probably skim your ass cheeks when you’re wearing it.”

“Come on,” Ashley whined in a voice even he knew sounded slightly pathetic. “I gave you your fantasy already. Don’t make me dress up again.”

“I told you already that what we did was only one of my fantasies,” Katelynn answered. “It’s time for the next one.”

Ashley’s hand trembled as he picked up his cup to take another sip of coffee and it didn’t go unnoticed.

“Slide forward on your seat, so your butt is perched right on the edge,” Katelynn ordered.

“We can’t...”

“Just do what I tell you,” she said. “No one can see.”

Ashley glanced across to the counter, but Mr. Halliday wasn’t there and the other customers didn’t have a view into the booth. He didn’t need to ask what was about to happen and felt the touch on his shin when he slid forward on the seat. A glance down showed Katelynn’s foot was now bare and it slowly slid up to his knee then along his thigh. He heard the giggle when it got to his crotch. There was no disguising he was fully erect and the touch rubbing against his stiff shaft made him squirm.

“You can’t pretend to me you’re not excited by this,” Katelynn said quietly. “I can feel how hard you are. How boring would your life be if you hadn’t met me and Debbie? We’re going to show you things you’ve never dreamed of.”

“That’s what I’m worried about,” Ashley shot back. “I dreamed of meeting a nice girl and losing my virginity.”

“And what you actually got was your ass fucked by a kinky bitch,” Katelynn replied.

“Yeah, and who knows what I’ll get if I let you dress me up again.”

“You’re getting your hard cock stroked by me right now,” she pointed out. “Doesn’t it feel good?”

“Yes,” Ashley admitted.

“So, what the hell are you complaining about? Maybe I’ll be a good little girl and let you take control next time we’re together in private.”

Ashley frowned as he stared at her. He suspected she was telling lies to get him to go along with what she wanted, but the chance she wasn’t played on his mind.

“Do you really want to miss out?” she asked.

He rocked his head back against the padded seat and closed his eyes. The smart thing was to say yes and walk away. He knew he wasn’t going to do that, however.

“No,” he admitted. “I don’t want to miss out.”

“Then you know what you have to do,” Katelynn said. “If you play along, I promise this time you’ll get pussy.”

She pulled her foot away and Ashley was quick to sit up straight. He glanced out of the booth and was relieved to see the café owner still wasn’t in view.

“This tops off the look for tonight,” Katelynn said.

Ashley almost groaned when she pulled a long, blonde wig out of the bag. He reached out to the cup in front of him and lifted it to his lips.

“You’ll be prettier than me when I’m finished with you,” Katelynn said.

A smile played on her lips as she put the dress and wig away. She took a sip of her coffee and a bite of the doughnut before sliding to the edge of the seat.

“I need to use the restroom,” she said and got up.

She walked away before Ashley could say anything and his eyes remained fixed on her cute behind until it disappeared from view. The sense that he was being watched made him look to the counter and he saw Mr. Halliday staring in his direction. He quickly averted his gaze and didn’t look up from the table until Katelynn returned. The wicked smile on her face wasn’t a good sign.

‘Put your hands under the table,” she said.

He frowned, but did as he was told and felt the brush of silky material against his fingertips.

“Jesus,” he blurted out as he pulled back.

“Take them,” Katelynn urged and her smile grew wider. “I was just wearing them. They’re a little bit wet, so you’ll get the scent.”

“This is crazy,” Ashley hissed.

“Go to the restroom and put them on,” she urged. “I want to know you’re wearing them. You can give them back to me tonight, with the other thing.”

“What other thing?” Ashley asked.

“Take it and you’ll see,” she told him.

Curiosity got the better of Ashley, but he looked across to the counter to make sure he wasn’t being watched as he reached out. He grasped the panties and it was obvious they were wrapped around something. Pulling his hands between his legs, he glanced down and his eyes opened wide when he realized what he uncovered.

“I was wearing that too,” Katelynn said.

Ashley gaze shot up to the sight of a cheeky wink before he looked back down at the panties and butt plug he was holding. He gulped down a nervous breath and wanted to hand them back. Katelynn was already sitting up straight though.

“Go and put them on,” she said. “It’ll get the fun started early.”

“My aunt and uncle would disown me if they found out about this,” Ashley said when he sat back.

“They’re not going to,” Katelynn said. “Unless you’re planning on confessing.”

Ashley could feel the fiercer beat of hot blood making his erection throb. He was on the verge of being dressed up and used again and it brought on nerves and excitement he couldn’t handle.

“I can’t do this,” he mumbled.

“Don’t you want to play with me?” Katelynn asked in a sweet voice.

Ashley stared across the table into wide, blue eyes and felt the weakness taking hold. He wanted to be with Katelynn more than anything, but she was going to get him in trouble. She leaned forward again.

“Give me your free hand,” she said.

Ashley hesitated before doing it and felt his hand being pulled forward under the table. The brush of his fingertips on smooth inner thigh made him shudder.

“Doesn’t that feel oh-so good?” she said.

He closed his eyes when she pushed his hand a little higher up her leg. Knowing that she was naked below her skirt made the tease all the more exhilarating, but his hand was pulled away before he touched on pussy.

“If you want the scent and taste, it’s on the panties,” she told him. “Go and put them on..., and wear the butt plug for me.”

Ashley stared across the table. His pulse hammered as their eyes locked together and it was impossible to deny her what she wanted.

“OK,” he said.

“Hurry,” she told him. “Then we can go for a ride in the car.”

Ashley broke his gaze away from hers and put the panties and plug in his pocket before getting to his feet. He kept his head down as he moved across to the hallway he’d watched Katelynn disappear into a few minutes before. It was only then that he lifted his gaze and he saw the doors for the restrooms.

Walking along to the gents, he stepped inside and looked around. It wasn’t a surprise to see there was no one there and he quickly went inside the toilet cubicle. He locked the door and brought the panties out right away. Bringing them to his face got him the scent of pussy and he shuddered as he flicked out his tongue to press it on the wet material.

“Fucking pervert,” he accused himself, but there was no stopping.

He closed his eyes and rubbed his free hand against his crotch as he kept the panties pressed to his face. It made him squirm and the temptation to get his erection out was impossible to resist. He could feel his excitement coming to a peak as he stroked along his length, but he stopped before he lost control.

The comment about going for a ride in the car played on his mind and he found himself hoping it would get him a whole lot more than masturbating in a toilet cubicle. He groaned as he pulled the panties from his face and reached in his pocket to bring out the butt plug.

“Fucking hell,” he muttered as he stared at the toy.

The narrow tip swelled out to a thick body that tapered back to a round end, which was decorated with a pink crystal.

“What the hell are you getting yourself into?” he let out and shook his head.

He closed the toilet lid to put the panties and plug down then quickly stripped off his trainers, jeans and boxer shorts. Picking up the plug was enough to make his asshole pucker tightly. He grabbed at his left buttock with his free hand and pulled on it. The clenching of his tight ring grew stronger still when he settled the tip of the toy against it.

Memories of Katelynn fucking him with the strap-on filled his mind and he let out a whimpering grunt as he eased the plug forward. He squirmed all the more as the narrow tip stretched his asshole wider until it broke the resistance. His mouth opened wide as the flare of pleasure came alive, but the shame burned in him too as he forced the toy deeper.

His hips juddered forward as his asshole pulsed around the penetration and he groaned as his butt muscles did the final work of taking the toy all the way inside. He put down both hands on the toilet seat and closed his eyes, but there was no getting comfortable. The weirdness of the moment wasn’t lost on him, but he wasn’t about to back out.

Pushing himself up straight, he grabbed the panties and stepped into them. Pulling them up into place made his erection throb all the more fiercely and it made his asshole spasm around the thick body of the plug. He was quick to get dressed again and shoved his boxer shorts in his pocket.

“I’m going to hell,” he muttered.

He stood for a few moments in a bid to compose himself, but it didn’t really work and he gritted his teeth when he opened the door of the cubicle to step outside. The strangeness of having the plug inserted made him wiggle his butt around as he walked. He came to a stop at the sinks and stared at his reflection in the mirror.

“Dickhead,” he cursed himself before switching on the water to splash some on his face.

He forced himself to walk as normally as he could when he left the restroom and moved back in the direction of the table, but couldn’t shake off the notion that everyone in the place was staring at him. His buttocks clenched when he sat down and he saw the amused smile on Katelynn’s face.

“It’s not funny,” he said.

“Speak for yourself,” she shot back and laughed.

Ashley picked up his coffee to take a drink and watched as she did the same.

“Feels good, doesn’t it?” she said.

“Feels bloody strange,” he replied.

“It’s only for a few hours,” she told him. “It’ll come out tonight.”

“And then what?”

A wide smile broke out on Katelynn’s face.

“You’ll get pussy,” she told him.

He narrowed his eyes as he stared at her.

“I’m not sure I believe you,” he said and felt his heartbeat race.

“Hand on heart,” she said. “When the plug comes out, I promise you’ll get pussy. Now drink up and let’s go.”

He was quick to do it and watched as she enjoyed her coffee and doughnut. They got up straight away when they finished.

“I’ll be seeing you, Mr. Halliday,” Katelynn said.

He lifted a hand to wave at them and they returned the gesture before moving across to the door. When they left the café, Katelynn led the way to her father’s car. She looked around to make sure there was no one in sight and Ashley was too slow to react when he realized what was about to happen. The hard spank on his butt made his asshole spasm around the plug and he let out a loud gasp.

“Time for some fun,” Katelynn said. “Get in.”

Ashley moved around the vehicle. The mix of delicious pain and growing excitement was heady and there was also the mystery of not knowing exactly what he was letting himself in for. He squirmed around when he sat down and heard the hushed titter.

“Is your asshole twitching?” Katelynn joked as she put the key in the ignition.

Ashley grimaced as he tried to get comfortable, but it was a forlorn effort and he gave up trying as the journey got underway. The movement caught his attention and he looked to see Katelynn sliding the hem of her skirt up. There was no pulling his eyes from it because he knew she was naked below, but she stopped short of showing him what he really wanted.

“Are you thinking about cunt?” she asked.

He slowly brought his gaze up to see her glance at him and nodded his head.

“Don’t worry, you’ll get pussy tonight,” she went on.

The sight of her slipping her fingers below her skirt then spreading her legs wider made his gaze slide back down and his excitement leapt when he heard the sound of her groan. The tease only lasted a second before she pulled her hand back out.

“Show me the panties,” she said.

Ashley looked out of the window of the car. They were still in town although there weren’t many people in sight.

“I don’t want to get caught,” he said.

“Show me,” she urged.

“Fuck,” Ashley let out.

He looked around again before reaching for the button and zipper of his jeans to loosen them. Pulling the flaps of denim aside put the panties on view and there was no missing the way his erection stretched the material.

“You get so fucking hard for me,” Katelynn said. “Have you been thinking about me every time you jerked yourself off in the last few days?”

“What do you think?  he replied and heard the giggle.

He’s lost count of the number of times he’s played with himself since the encounter at Debbie’s house.

“Let me see you doing it again,” she told him.

He closed his eyes and rocked his head back.

“We’ll get in trouble,” he said.

“No one will see,” Katelynn replied. “We’re almost out of town.”

Ashley opened his eyes to look around and saw she was right. They were passing through the outskirts, but he waited until it was only fields around them before giving her what she wanted. He forced his fingers under the panties to grip his cock and pulled it fully into sight.

“Bad boy,” Katelynn teased when she glanced at him.

“You’re making me do it.”

“Can’t help it,” she told him. “The rush of teasing a virgin cock so hard is the best thing ever. It’s so hot knowing you can’t control yourself around me.”

Ashley shuddered as he stroked his fingers along his throbbing erection, but found himself hoping he’d get more. It made him hold back from going all out in masturbating and he knew things were about to get kinkier when Katelynn turned off the main road to head along a narrow track. It got them in the shade of some trees and she brought the vehicle to a stop.

“I want to see it shoot all over your belly and chest again,” she said. “Like the first time when Debbie made you do it and facetimed it to me.”

She reached to the lever at the side of the passenger seat and Ashley gripped hold as it reclined to leave him almost lying down. His excitement leapt when she got up and moved to straddle his thighs. She held her skirt down to keep herself covered and smiled at him when she spoke.

“Did you sniff my panties in the restroom?”

“Fucking hell, Katelynn,” Ashley blurted out.

“Tell me,” she said.

The heat flared on Ashley’s cheeks, but he nodded he head.

“That’s so fucking dirty,” Katelynn said and the exhilaration showed in her voice. “Did it make you think about my cunt?”

“Of course,” Ashley said.

“How much do you want to see it?”

“I’m desperate,” he admitted.

“I shaved it this morning.”

It was clear she was enjoying the tease and she slipped her fingers back under her skirt and shivered as she brushed her fingers across her naked skin.

“Pull up your t-shirt,” she told him.

Ashley did it straight away and watched as she pulled her fingers out from under her skirt. The glisten on them made the breath catch in his throat and he shuddered when she wiped the pussy wetness on his chest. Suddenly his fingers were racing along his length in a growing frenzy as she put her hand back under her skirt.

“Tell me when you’re going to unload and I’ll give you a peek,” she told him.

His gaze was locked on her hand as she pulled it out from under her skirt again. She reached out to dangle her fingers over his mouth, but kept them just out of reach and it drove him crazy. The hunger to taste her pussy was overwhelming and he started to beg for it. His hand raced along his cock and he could feel the pressure in his balls rising towards a peak.

“We’re going to let you lick out cunt tonight,” Katelynn said. “You want that, don’t you?”

“Yes,” he gasped.

“Then here’s a little taster for you,” she said and forced her fingers between his lips.

Ashley sucked frantically at them and he could feel the pulsing spasm of his asshole around the butt plug as his lust mounted towards a high.

“Can’t hold it back,” he groaned when he finally felt the hot tingle of arousal between his thighs burning out of control.

Katelynn pulled her hand from his mouth and reached to the hem of her skirt. Ashley’s gaze fixed on what she was doing and his eyes opened wide as she took the tease further. The flashing glimpse of her shaved pussy was too much and his back arched. He tried to clench his buttocks to hold back, but it only clamped his asshole around the thick plug and his hips bucked.

“Fuck yeah,” Katelynn said as she watched the dirty show.

The streaming spurts of cum showered Ashley’s belly and chest as the strong release burst to life and it was made all the more powerful by the toy in his asshole. The sound of his groans filled the car as he stared at pussy and let go with every last drop from his balls. His hips kept jolting as he succumbed to the delicious pleasure engulfing his body.

“Oh shit, I bet that feels good,” Katelynn exclaimed as her eyes remained fixed on the show.

Ashley’s chest heaved as the climax came to an end and he slumped down into the seat. He watched Katelynn’s fingertips brush through the sticky streaks and didn’t have the strength to turn away when she forced them into his mouth.

“Clean them,” she told him.

He grimaced as he licked the cum from her fingers and gasped for breath when they were pulled away. Katelynn pulled her skirt down and scrambled back across to the driver’s seat. She opened the glove box to get some tissues and held them out.

“You’re making a habit of this, virgin boy,” she teased and laughed.

Ashley took the tissues to clean himself up as best he could. He pulled his t-shirt down before bringing the seat upright to throw what he was holding out the window. Katelynn fired up the engine to get them moving and nothing more passed between them until they were almost at the junction of the road to his aunt and uncle’s farm.

“You keep the panties on and the plug in,” Katelynn told him. “Be at Debbie’s for seven again and make sure you’re shaved. It’ll save time and we can get onto the good stuff.”

“Will she pick me up?”

“No, you’ll need to make your own way there tonight,” Katelynn told him. “Don’t be late. I want my dolly looking pretty again.”

Ashley looked at her and she smiled as she leaned across to brush her lips on his. Her arm came around his neck to pull him closer and she slid her lips to his ear.

“Try not to think about my cunt too much,” she whispered and giggled. “Save your strength for tonight.”

Ashley shivered as her lips nuzzled his ear for a brief instant before she pulled away. He stared for a few seconds at her beautiful face, but she didn’t give any more instructions.

“See you later,” he said and opened the door to get out.

He stood watching as the car pulled away and disappeared into the distance before setting off along the road to the farm

“Getting in too deep, Ashley,” he told himself and shook his head. “Way too fucking deep and it’s going to bite you.”

He knew that was true, but also that nothing would stop him turning up at Debbie’s home that evening.

***

“Thanks for letting me borrow the moped,” Ashley said. “I appreciate it.”

“No problem,” his uncle replied. “Can’t have you asking for rides all the time. It’s better if you can get around yourself, since you’re here for a couple of months. Where you headed?”

“Do some exploring and might drop in to see Debbie,” Ashley replied as casually as he could.

“That sounds like a plan,” his uncle went on in a knowing voice and laughed. “I can understand that? She’s a pretty girl.”

“Just friends,” Ashley let out, but felt the flare of heat on his cheeks and knew they would be glowing.

He was trying to be as truthful as he could, so he didn’t get himself caught in an outright lie although he wasn’t about to admit the real reason he was going out.

“Sure, if you say so,” his uncle joked and stepped back.

Ashley turned the key in the ignition to bring the engine to life and lifted his hand as a parting gesture before setting off. He felt the relief that he’d escaped without any more questioning, but knew things were getting a lot more complicated than he wanted. The idea of a relaxing two months on the farm, where he did not much more than help around the place was shot to pieces and he knew that Debbie and Katelynn weren’t going to back off anytime soon. Not that he wanted them to, if he was honest

He was sure they wouldn’t say anything, but the risk of things coming out into the open wasn’t lost on him. They both had a picture of him dressed up like a dolly on their phones and the thought of his aunt or uncle seeing it made him grimace. He tried to put the worries out of his mind as he made his way in the direction of the next farm and the thrill of another encounter with two kinky girls came to life. It was starting to get dark when he arrived at the place and he could only assume that Debbie’s father was out again.

Bringing the moped to a stop in front of the house, he checked his watch to see it was ten minutes to seven. He got off and moved across to knock on the door. It was a few seconds before he heard movement from within and the tension gripped hold as he prepared himself to go into the lion’s den once more.

“Well, well..., what do we have here?” Debbie mused in a sarcastic voice when she opened the door and a smirk played on her lips. “I’ve been hearing stories about you.”

Ashley felt his cheeks flush and didn’t need to ask what the stories were. It was clear that Katelynn had passed on the tale of that afternoon in town. Debbie stood aside and held out her hand to invite him in and her palm cracked on his butt when he moved past her. He cursed as the sting of pain made his asshole pulse around the thick plug he still wore.

“I hear you’re getting a fetish for girl’s panties..., amongst other things,” she taunted and it was clear she knew he was wearing the anal toy. “You better be careful, it’s a slippery slope. Before you know it, you’ll be getting the operation to make you a dolly girl rather than a dolly boy.”

“Katelynn made me wear them,” he protested.

Debbie let out a laugh as she closed the door then lifted her hand again, but the threat of another spank was enough to make Ashley move out of her reach.

“Well, if you don’t want to wear them..., don’t,” she went on. “Take them off.”

“Umm..., no, I...”

“Take them off,” Debbie snapped.

“What, like..., right here you mean?”

“Uh huh,” she said. “Katelynn wants you naked for her dolly dress-up games. She’s upstairs already.”

“But...”

“Do you want to suffer the humiliation of me holding you down and stripping you naked?” Debbie butted in and stepped forward.

“No, no,” Ashley said and held up his hands. “I can do it myself.”

“Everything,” she said and leaned against the wall to watch.

He let out a sigh as the first humiliation of the evening took hold and wondered what else he’d be made to do. Grabbing his t-shirt, he dragged it up over his head and dropped it on the floor. His trainers and jeans were next and he scowled at the sound of the laugh as he stripped down to the panties.

“How fucking ridiculous do you look?” Debbie tossed at him. “Katelynn’s panties, a butt plug and hardon. I should throw you out of here like that. I’d love to see you explain your way out of that one when you got home.”

Ashley knew it wasn’t going to happen. It was Debbie having her fun in mocking him and he tried to ignore it as he slipped his thumbs under the sides of the panties.

“Leave them on,” Debbie barked.

“But you said...”

“And now I’m saying different,” she went on. “Pick up your things and get moving to the bedroom.”

She stepped forward and he knew what was coming when he bent down to get his clothes. There was no avoiding the sting of the hard spank landing on his ass and it was made all the more painful and pleasurable by the plug buried deep in his butt. He stumbled forward to try and get out of reach, but the spanks continued to torment him as he hurried to the stairs to make his way up to the first floor of the property. They only stopped when he got in the bedroom.

“Don’t break my dolly before I’ve even dressed her,” Katelynn said and smirked.

“Couldn’t help myself and your dolly likes it,” Debbie shot back and laughed. “Look how hard she is.”

“It is impressive,” Katelynn joked. “He shot a load for me this afternoon and it looks like he’s ready to give up another one.”

“Why didn’t you facetime it to me, you bitch,” Debbie said.

“Sorry, got excited,” Katelynn said in a sweet voice before turning her attention to Ashley. “Did you shave?”

“Yes,” he told her.

“Let me see.”

“Do I take the panties off?” he asked her.

“No, those are yours for tonight,” she told him. “Just ease them down and show me.”

He moved out of Debbie’s reach to avoid any more punishment before sliding the panties down a little to reveal smooth, bare skin. A smile spread across Katelynn’s face as she stared.

“Good boy,” she said. “Now show me you’re still wearing the plug.”

Ashley squirmed as he turned around and bent forward. He pulled the panties further down to reveal the pink end of the toy. Katelynn got up to move behind him and he clenched his buttocks in expectation of another spank. It didn’t happen, however. Instead, he got the touch of her fingertips grazing across the end of the plug to brush against his skin. It made him gasp and he wanted more, but her hand pulled away.

“Time to get you ready for pussy,” she said.

The words were enough to make Ashley’s erection twitch and throb as the pulse of hot-blooded lust grew stronger. Katelynn pointed to the dressing table to get him moving and followed across to it.

“Sit,” she said and put her hands on his shoulders when he did. “Time to prettify that cute face.”

Ashley felt her breasts rub against his shoulder as she leaned past him to pick up the eyeliner pencil and he tilted his head back as the transformation to a dolly boy got underway. Fifteen minutes later, he barely recognized himself in the mirror as he stared at the slutty make-over. On this occasion he was sporting fake eyelashes and heavily-lined eyes made all the more striking by deep purple eyeshadow. His cheeks were blushed red and the look was finished off by darkly-outlined lips colored a vivid pink to make them look plump.

“I’m so good,” Katelynn joked as she stared in the mirror to admire her work.

“Needs a few final touches,” Debbie said and stepped forward.

Katelynn said nothing when her girlfriend picked up a red lipstick and opened it.

“Lean forward,” Debbie said and pushed on Ashley’s shoulder.

He did as he was told and felt the touch on his back.

“What are you doing?” he asked.

“Never you mind,” Debbie said. “It’s not for you.”

A smile played on her lips as she drew a large heart on his lower back then wrote the words ‘slutty dolly’ below it in vivid red. She finished it off by writing ‘fuck this’ in smaller letters and pointing an arrow from the words down towards his asshole.

“I think he’ll like that,” Katelynn said.

“I’ll like what?” Ashley said.

He saw the two girls look at each other and burst out laughing, but didn’t get the chance to ask any more when he was dragged to his feet and pulled across to the bed. Debbie sat down to reach in a bag and Ashley saw a bra being pulled out.

“Do I really need to wear that?” he let out.

“How will you keep your titties in place if you don’t?” Katelynn said.

Debbie reached back in the bag to get the breast pad inserts and Ashley suffered the indignity of being dressed up in a bra.

“Push your cock under the panties,” Katelynn told him.

He did it and saw the off-the-shoulder, pink dress he’d been shown that afternoon being brought into view from another bag. It was pulled over his head and down into place before being zipped up.

“That really is ass-skimming on him,” Debbie joked as she stared.

Ashley grabbed at the hem, but he was stopped from pulling it lower.

“Keep it like that,” Katelynn ordered. “It looks good.”

The pink heels were next and he was made to return to the dressing table afterwards for the long, blonde wig to be put on him. Katelynn put her hands on his shoulder afterwards then leaned forward to brush her lips against his ear.

“Hello dolly dress-up toy,” she said.

“Don’t you mean boy?” he replied.

“Nope,” she went on. “Tonight, you’re a toy. Get up and give us some poses.”

Ashley scowled as he got to his feet and moved away from the dressing table.

“Come on dolly,” Debbie yelled and laughed. “Show us how sexy you are if you want cunt.”

Katelynn went to sit down beside her girlfriend on the bed and joined in the encouragement. Ashley turned away from them and lifted his hands to drape his arms across the top of his head as he shimmied his hips. It caught him up in another mix of shamefully humiliating excitement, but he was all too aware of the throb of his erection below the pink dress.

“OK,” Debbie said after a few moments. “It’s time to go.”

Ashley felt the panic erupt as he spun around to face them.

“What do you mean?” he blurted out. “Go where?”

“There’s only one place people go around here for their first taste of pussy,” Katelynn said and laughed.

“Ah..., fuck off,” Ashley cursed as he remembered Debbie giving him a tour of the area the day after his arrival and he didn’t need the girls to tell him where they were going.

***

“I’m not doing this.”

Ashley crossed his arms over his chest as he spoke the words and stared at the two girls approaching him.

“Yes, you are,” Debbie snapped. “Well, if you want pussy you are.”

“Come on, Ashley,” Katelynn said in a cajoling voice. “Didn’t you like what I showed you this afternoon.”

“Yes, but...”

His protest came to a stop when Katelynn grabbed the hem of her skirt and swung the loose material from side to side. It gave a tantalizing glimpse below and it was clear she wasn’t wearing any panties. The sight of shaved, naked skin brought on a desire that weakened his resolve and he let out a groan.

“Can’t we stay here?” he wailed.

“We did that last time,” Debbie said. “You already got a taste of playing in public today. Didn’t it give you a buzz for more?”

Ashley closed his eyes as they moved closer still. He knew it was insane to agree to what they wanted, but could feel himself losing the will to resist.

“Someone might see us,” he let out as he tried to muster the effort to keep protesting

“Who the hell is going to recognize you?” Debbie scoffed. “If I hadn’t witnessed the transformation, I could pass you by in the street dolled up like that and not have the slightest idea it was you. And I assume you know where we’re going.”

“Yeah..., Cherry Popper Woods,” he muttered and opened his eyes.

“No fooling you,” Debbie went on. “And trust me, anyone who has fun there isn’t likely to advertise the fact by talking about it. They tend to keep that part of their life well hidden.”

“Fuck, fuck, fuck,” Ashley hissed through clenched teeth as he rocked his head back.

“Please,” Katelynn said.

He looked down to sight of her touch sliding under the hem of the pink dress he wore and shuddered when she stroked on his erection through the silky material. There was no resisting her.

“OK..., OK,” he agreed.

The giggling of the two girls filled the room as they grabbed his wrists and Ashley was being led out of the bedroom before he knew what was happening. The struggle to balance on the stiletto heels made more curses spill from his lips and he was sure he was going to break an ankle before he even got out of the property.

“How the hell do girls walk in these things?” he complained, but he got no answer.

He was falling deeper into the illicit games of two kinky girls and really didn’t know what it was going to get him. The only thing he knew for sure was the pulse of hot blood surging through his veins was growing stronger as he was led down the stairs to the front door of the property. Debbie opened it, but let the other two step outside first. She secured the lock when she followed then led the way over to the quad bike.

“We’re all going on that?” Ashley let out in an incredulous voice.

“We’ll manage,” Debbie said and slung her leg over to get on. “You next.”

Ashley shook his head grimly as he moved up to the vehicle and mounted it. He could feel his erection pressing against Debbie’s back as he shuffled forward and it reminded him of his second morning on the farm. He was a virgin desperate for some action when he got on the quad bike that first time. Well, he’d definitely got some action. There was no doubt about that and he was about to get some more. The only problem was he had no idea what he was being set up for.

“Budge up,” Katelynn said when she got on.

Ashley felt her body pressing against his and it trapped him between two pretty girls. It was something he would have died for only a week before, but there was no holding down the ominous sense of foreboding as the engine fired to life.

“Here we go,” Debbie said and flicked on the headlights to get them moving.

Ashley closed his eyes as they drove away from the property and his grip on Debbie tightened as the quad bike picked up speed. He could feel the wind whipping against his face as they headed out into the countryside and knew they were approaching their destination when the vehicle slowed down. It prompted him to open his eyes and he saw the darkness of the trees ahead of them.

Debbie slowed the vehicle even more when they entered the small woodland and they eventually reached the clearing. Ashley remembered being made to masturbate for the entertainment of the two girls on his first visit to the place, but suspected he was about to do a lot more than that when he saw what they were approaching. The headlights illuminated the pickup truck parked on the grass and he let out a curse as his panic returned.

“What is this?” he asked, but didn’t get an answer.

Debbie brought the quad bike to a stop around ten feet from the side of the truck and left the engine idling, so the headlights lit up the scene. Katelynn was quick to get off, but Ashley remained seated.

“Off,” Debbie barked.

“What is this?” he repeated.

“This is the kinkiest couple you’re ever likely to meet,” Debbie said. “They have some fantasies they want to play out for real. Now, get off.”

Ashley reluctantly did as he was told and stood nervously.

“Come on,” Katelynn said and grabbed his arm. “Let’s get you some pussy.”

His suspicious the two girls wouldn’t actually be involved in the fun were being realized and he wasn’t sure what to do. It made him resist the pull on his arm, but that became impossible when Debbie joined in. He was no match for the combined efforts of two dominant girls who were intent on making him a dolly dress-up toy and he was dragged towards the pickup truck. Walking on grass made it even more difficult to balance on the heels and he almost lost his footing a couple of times.

“I can’t move in these bloody things,” he complained.

“Won’t matter when you’re on your knees,” Debbie said and sniggered.

“Fucking hell,” Ashley groaned and pulled against the grip leading him on.

The three of them came to a stop when the door of the pickup truck opened and Ashley held his breath.

“This is Billy,” Katelynn said when the man came in view.

The shock hit Ashley when he realized how he’d been set up.

“Hey, Ashley,” Billy said. “Bet you didn’t expect to see me.”

Ashley turned to look at Katelynn and saw the smirk on her face.

“Sorry,” she said in a voice that showed she was anything but. “He wanted to see what you looked like without the dolly dress-up gear and I promised him I’d take you to the café.”

Ashley turned his gaze back on Mr. Halliday and couldn’t quite believe what was happening. He now knew the café owner’s first name was Billy and part of the kinkiest couple he was ever likely to meet. That didn’t bode well for him and he tried to back off, but the grip on his arms tightened.

“Is everyone around here a fucking pervert?” he let out.

The ripple of laughter that surrounded him was hardly comforting.

“It’s why you fit right in,” Debbie said.

Ashley yelped when her free hand spanked on his ass and his mind was brought back to the butt plug as the stinging pain made his muscles spasm.

“Fuck off,” he protested.

“Is Andrea ready for him?” Katelynn asked.

“Oh yeah,” Billy said and moved out of the way when he pulled the driver-side door of the truck wide open. “She’s wet as hell.”

The light picked out Andrea sitting on the passenger seat facing them, with her thighs spread wide to reveal her nakedness. Ashley felt the pulsing beat of his lust grow stronger as he stared at her open-legged pose. It was the dirtiest thing he’d ever seen and he was transfixed as his gaze fixed on the pussy that was his if he wanted it.

“I want to lick her out myself,” Debbie said and giggled.

“Nuh-uh,” Andrea replied and waggled her finger in front of her face. “I want the pretty, virgin boy or no one.”

"There it is,” Katelynn said to Ashley and put her hand on his butt to grope it. “The pussy I promised you. How about it..., are you up for licking her out and getting your tongue in wet cunt for the first time?”

He glanced at her before bringing his gaze back between Andrea’s spread thighs. He was desperate to do it, but suspected there would be a price to pay and was sure he knew what it was.

“What about Mr. Halliday?” he asked.

“He’s being good enough to put aside his jealousy and let you get your first real taste,” Debbie joked. “You have to give him something in return.”

“Shit,” Ashley muttered and scowled.

To get to Andrea, he would need to drop to his knees and lean across the driver seat of the truck. That would leave him bent over and vulnerable and he was now certain of what he’d have to give. If he submitted to the dirty game, he’d be licking out pussy while his asshole was fucked and it would be no strap-on dildo this time.

“You fucking set me up again,” he said when he looked at Katelynn.

She brought a hand up to his face to caress his cheek and smiled.

“You’re my dolly,” she said. “That means I get to do whatever I want with you.”

“And what if I say no?”

He tensed as her hand slid away from his face to trail down his body and under the pink dress.

“You’re not going to say no to me, are you?” she said as she brushed her fingers on his erection.

“Are we doing this or what?” Billy asked impatiently.

Ashley looked at the cafe owner and there was no missing the hard bulge showing through dark pants. He wondered if Andrea had been sucking her husband’s cock as the pair of them waited, but there was no way of knowing and he wasn’t about to ask. All he needed to decide was whether he was willing to trade his asshole for pussy and he closed his eyes.

It only made him all the more aware of the way Katelynn’s fingers were toying with his erection and the brushing touches made him shudder. Saying no to what he was being asked might mean he would never feel it again. It was the hope he might eventually get more from her which pushed him into agreeing.

“OK,” he let out and heard the murmur of excitement come to life around him.

Katelynn pulled her hand out from under the dress and grabbed his hand to lead him to the door of the pickup truck. She leaned in close to kiss him on the cheek and he heard her whisper.

“Put your tongue deep in her cunt to make her scream like a dirty slut. I love hearing that.”

She moved back and he glanced towards the edges of the clearing. That there might be people watching gave him pause to wonder if he was being an idiot for letting himself be talked into the kinky game, but a touch on his shoulder told him it was too late to back out. The pressure increased to force him to his knees and he stared inside the truck.

“She’s done a good job on you,” Andrea said and slid a hand between her spread thighs to stroke her pussy. “You look just like the slutty sissy boy I fantasize about.”

Ashley gasped when a shove on his back knocked him down across the driver seat and it put his face only inches from wet pussy for the first time in his life. He held his breath as Andrea dipped her fingers inside then wiped them across his lips.

“Does that taste good, honey?” she asked.

He glanced at her face to see the excitement shining in her eyes and nodded.

“Then go get you some more,” she went on and laughed.

Ashley dropped his gaze back between her thighs to watch fingers spreading plump labia and it revealed a slick pussy opening to him.

“Fuck me,” he let out as he thrust his head forward to kiss on glistening pink.

Chubby thighs closed around his head to trap him in heaven as he swept his tongue across slick skin and he could feel his lips getting soaked as he waggled his head about. His excitement erupted to more as the taste of pussy filled his mouth and he shuddered as he dipped a touch inside cunt.

“Yeah, that’s it, honey,” Andrea gasped when she felt the penetration slipping inside. “Go deeper.”

Ashley gave her what she wanted and there was no catching his breath as he plunged his tongue further in. It was drenched in an instant as he swirled it around, but his actions came to an abrupt halt when he felt the hem of the pink dress being dragged up. The knickers were ripped partway down his thighs and he lot out a muffled groan when a hand spanked on his naked butt. It made his asshole ripple around the plug and he heard the hushed amusement from behind.

“Keep going, honey,” Andrea encouraged.

Ashley felt her hand gripping on the nape of his neck to pull his head forward and he got his tongue working again as she circled her hips to grind against his mouth. The sound of her groans filled the truck as she used him to get her pleasure, but he was all too aware of what was going on behind.

“We wrote something for you,” Debbie said.

Billy let out a laugh when he pushed the dress higher to see the writing on Ashley’s back.

“I don’t need instructions,” he said.

“Then hurry up and let us watch you doing him,” Debbie urged in an excited voice.

Ashley shuddered when the butt plug was eased out. The thick body of the toy stretched his asshole wide and there was both shock and surprise at just how pleasurable the withdrawal was. It made his hips judder and he worked his tongue around in pussy more vigorously as he continued to pleasure Andrea.

There was no knowing who pulled the butt plug out, but he was in no doubt who dropped down behind him. The groping of his buttocks was rough and he heard Katelynn and Debbie’s shouts of encouragement. It spurred Billy on and he dragged his pants down then grabbed his erection to spank it on ass.

Ashley tried to pull back to gasp for breath, but Andrea’s grip stopped him and suddenly he was trapped in the middle of a kinky couple when Billy moved forward. It got him hard cock rubbing on his ass to slide between his cheeks, as well as pussy grinding on his mouth as he licked out cunt.

He gave in to it and concentrated on thrusting his tongue deeper and lashing it around. The sound of Andrea’s squealing groans grew louder. She obviously loved his attention and she thrashed around on the seat as she forced her pussy onto his mouth.

“Come on, fuck that asshole,” Katelynn encouraged and her words moved things on.

Ashley had no idea whose hands it was spreading his butt cheeks, but it left him at the mercy of a dirty, older man. Billy gasped as he gripped his erection tighter to spank the head on asshole. He grunted when he finally settled the tip in place and increased the pressure. There was an excitement to the resistance that held him back, but the shouted encouragement of Katelynn and Debbie stoked his lust to make him put in more effort.

The pressure from behind pushed Ashley forward and he could barely catch a breath as the grinding of pussy rubbed against his mouth. The roiling touch of his tongue as he continued to lash it around in pussy made Andrea shriek loudly and she started to buck her hips around as she was consumed by the growing hunger for an orgasm.

She released her grip on Ashley’s head to get her fingers to her clitoris and her desperate, gasping moans grew louder still as she stroked touches on the engorged, swollen nub. Her head rocked back as her body responded to the delicious sensations engulfing it and she heard the muffled groan of the sissy boy between her thighs. She knew what it meant.

“Does my husband’s cock feel good,” she said in a breathless voice.

There was no way for Ashley to answer as he continued licking out cunt, but he was all too aware of the way the head of Billy’s cock finally drilled past the clenching resistance of his asshole. The flare of pain came alive when a hand slapped on his naked butt, but all he could do was take what he was given as a hard, throbbing erection violated him. It made him close his eyes tightly and he heard the grunts as the man behind gave him everything.

Billy slapped a hand down onto bare back and pushed the pink dress higher to read the words. He bucked his hips forward to work his cock around in the soft tightness of asshole as he spoke to his wife.

“We got ourselves a slutty dolly, Andrea.”

“Oh fuck, this sissy boy licks so good for someone new to it,” she replied. “Be a beast with him and fuck that tight hole hard to push him onto me.”

Billy gave his wife what she wanted and pressed his hand down harder on Ashley’s back when he started to rock his hips. The sound of his grunts rang out as the delight of fucking into virgin asshole took hold and he heard Andrea’s squeals as his actions forced the tongue of their pretty toy deeper in her cunt.

It spurred him on to more vigorous thrusts and he could feel the rush of pleasure rippling through his veins. He cried out as the spanks of Katelynn and Debbie landed on his naked butt to make him throw himself forward with more force and the hot pain built his lust until he was crashing frantically against Ashley’s naked butt.

Andrea punished her clit with rough, circling strokes of her fingertips as she reveled in the swirling touch of a sissy boy’s tongue and it pushed her to the very edge. Her squeals grew ever more high-pitched as she teetered on the cusp of losing control and her body suddenly stiffened for a brief instant before the burning heat of orgasm erupted between her thighs.

The bucking movements of her hips became desperate as the climax ravaged her body and her squealing yelps set off her husband even more. The slapping sound of naked skin coming together in a frantic rhythm surrounded them as Billy destroyed virgin asshole with savage thrusts until he couldn’t hold back the pressure in his balls. It made him bury his cock deep and the spanks on his ass didn’t stop as he let go with powerful, gushing streams of cum.

Ashley was trapped between husband and wife as they rode out their pleasure all the way to the very top. He could feel the squirting spurts erupting in his asshole each time Billy bucked against him and Andrea grabbed his head to force herself harder onto his mouth as convulsions wracked her body. She finally let go to collapse down on the seat when her passion was spent.

Billy clenched his ass cheeks as the torment of the spanks continued and it kept his cock buried deep in asshole as his climax came to an end. He shuddered as he slumped forward to press his face into the pink material of the dress.

Ashley gasped for breath as he tried to recover from the threesome and he could feel the incessant throb of his erection. He flinched when a hand slid under his body to grab hold and he grimaced when he found out it was Billy’s.

“Need to finish this off,” the café owner said as he squeezed his fingers tightly around hard cock.

“Get him over the hood of the truck then,” Andrea said.

Ashley shuddered when the grip around his stiff shaft was released and clamped his lips together to hold in the groan as he felt a still throbbing erection slowly withdrawing from his quivering asshole. The pleasure of it wasn’t lost on him, but he didn’t want to show it. Billy moved back and it was Debbie and Katelynn that grabbed hold of their dolly boy to get him up.

“Wait,” he let out in a gasping voice, but there was no respite.

The kiss from Debbie took him by surprise and he felt her tongue slide between his lips.

“He tastes good,” she said when she backed off and licked the pussy wetness from her lips.

“Lean forward and hands on the vehicle,” Katelynn ordered.

“But...,” Ashley started.

The stinging spank on his ass made him shut up and he leaned forward to do as he’d been told. His nerves flared as Debbie leaned in.

“Andrea just let you borrow her husband’s cum,” she whispered and let out a hushed laugh. “Time for her to get it back.”

Ashley was all too aware of Andrea moving behind him and it wasn’t until she dropped to her knees that he understood Debbie’s comment.

“Ah fuck..., fuck,” he gasped when a smack on his inner thigh made him spread his feet wide apart.

The hem of the pink dress was pushed up to expose naked skin and his buttocks clenched when he felt the teasing touch of Andrea’s tongue sliding along the crease of his ass. It appeared she wanted to do some licking of her own and his head rocked back when he felt her fingers sink into his cheeks to spread them apart.

She leaned in to touch her tongue on the very end of the dribble of white sliding down his thigh then followed it all the way up to asshole. Ashley made no attempt to hold in the groan now as the dirty delight of the illicit touch flooded his veins. A hand came between his thighs to grab hold of his erection and he let out a gasp as it was pulled down aggressively until the tip was almost pointing to the ground.

Rough, stroking touches dragged along his throbbing shaft as Andreas swept licks across his asshole more forcefully. The flare of hot pleasure weakened his legs and he leaned forward to put more of his weight on his arms. Wearing a butt plug most of the day then being ravaged by Billy had loosened his tight hole and it let the tip of a stiff tongue slip inside.

The wriggling, licking touch inside was unbelievable and he could feel Andrea’s lips sticking to his puckered skin as she forced the penetration deeper to go after sticky white. She pulled down on cock like she was milking it as she licked out asshole and Ashley heard the murmur of excited voices around him. There was no doubt he was the center of attention for everyone now and he closed his eyes to block them from his view.

Andrea started to waggle her head as she lapped at the cum in asshole and she sped up the movements of her hand until Ashley was unable to take it anymore. The pulsing of his asshole grew stronger as gripping fingers yanked at his cock to make him lose control. He shouted a warning and felt the licking become fiercer as he succumbed to the pleasure.

His knees started to buckle as the spurts of cum erupted and Andrea kept licking and stroking until she milked the last drop from virgin balls. It was only then that she moved back.

“There you go sissy boy,” she said. “All finished.”

She spanked a hand on ass before getting to her feet.

“Let’s go,” Billy said right away.

Andrea nodded her head and got in the truck. She was followed by her husband and Ashley pushed himself away from the vehicle when the engine roared to life.

“We better get moving too,” Katelynn said when the truck drove off.

“I’m so fucking wet,” Debbie said. “That was so disgustingly hot.”

Ashley grabbed for the panties around his thighs, with the intention of pulling them back into place. He didn’t get the chance to though.

“Plug,” Katelynn said and held it up.

“Enough,” Ashley protested in a whining voice.

“It’s enough when I say,” Katelynn said.

Ashley grimaced as he was made to turn and lean forward. He gritted his teeth as the butt plug was forced into his asshole and it was only when it was fully inserted that he pulled the panties up.

“Let’s move,” Debbie urged and they hurried over to the quad bike.

***

“OK, we’ll see you again soon,” Debbie said when she got off the bike at the farmhouse.

“Wait..., what?” Ashley blurted out. “I can’t bloody go home like this.”

“I’m sure your aunt and uncle won’t mind,” Debbie went on mocking. “They’ll just think you’re putting that technical theater degree to good use. You can tell them you’re in practice for a play or some shit like that. Enjoy the ride home.”

“I’ll be working behind the scenes on a job,” he blurted out. “How the hell would I explain being dressed up in a pink dress, blonde wig and stiletto heels for that?”

“Well then, just inform them you’re coming out as your dolly dress-up alter ego,” she went on and sniggered. “I’m sure they’ll understand. I mean, from what I've seen, you do seem to like it. Maybe it really is your thing.”

“You’re shitting me, right?” he said.

Debbie put her arm around Katelynn’s shoulder to lead her to door of the house. She unlocked it so they could walk inside and Ashley jolted as the door slammed shut. He let out a nervous laugh as he looked around.

“They’re fucking with you,” he told himself, but nerves turned to panic as the minutes ticked past.

He felt the relief when he saw the door finally open again and let out a sigh. Moving forward, he stepped inside and the door slammed shut. He was left standing as Debbie chased Katelynn along towards the stairs and he reached down to take the pink stiletto heels off before following.

The girls seemed more interested in each other now and he guessed the excitement of watching the dirty action at Cherry Popper Woods got them horny. He sucked in a sharp breath when he walked into the bedroom to the sight of them embracing passionately. There was no taking his gaze from it until their lips parted, but he knew he’d been caught staring

“Are we getting you hard again?” Katelynn teased.

“No,” Ashley replied.

“Oh, that’s a shame,” she said and giggled. “It might have been fun to play.”

“Fuck off, you’re mine now,” Debbie said. “Dolly boy had his fun. I want mine now.”

Katelynn squealed as she was dragged to another kiss and Ashley couldn’t take his eyes from it. The ripple of excitement came alive as he watched and he waited until it ended before speaking.

“Can have a shower?” he asked.

“Knock yourself out,” Debbie said.

Katelynn didn’t protest as she was pushed down on the bed. Her girlfriend dropped down to pin her to the mattress and Ashley was treated to the sight of another kiss. He couldn’t get himself to move as he watched the girls groping each other.

“Fuck off, you pervert,” Debbie said when she lifted her head. “Get in the bathroom and stay there.”

Ashley went to get his clothes before moving across the room to step in the bathroom. He took one last look at the girls before closing the door. Catching sight of himself in the mirror made him grimace, but he walked across to it.

“Looking good, Ashley,” he mocked himself, but knew that he’d let himself be dressed up again.

He pulled the fake eyelashes off then turned on the water to wash his face. The last remnants of the makeup still showed on his skin when he checked his reflection, but he decided to clean the rest off in the shower. The sound of excited giggles came to him through the door and he looked across to it. He wished he had the nerve to go back through to the bedroom, but he couldn’t make himself do it. Removing the dress and underwear, he leaned against the sink and again felt the pleasure of slowly withdrawing the butt plug from his asshole.

“Pervert,” he muttered.

The dribble of cum sliding out made him scowl and he moved to the shower cubicle then slid the door aside to get in. He closed it again before turning on the water and the sound of the rushing jets stopped him hearing the noises from the bedroom.

He grabbed the soap to start washing himself clean, but froze when he thought he heard a sound. The breath stuck in his throat as he listened, but all he could hear was the water. He began to use the soap again when the door of the cubicle crashed open and the shock of the surprise melted away when two naked girls piled in beside him.

“Hands above your head and close your eyes,” Debbie ordered.

“What the hell is this?” he let out as he complied.

“We’ve come to help,” Katelynn said and giggled as she grabbed the soap from his hand.

Ashley’s excitement came alive as naked, soapy bodies began to rub against him a few seconds later.

“You were a good dolly tonight,” Katelynn said. “So, we decided to give you a reward.”

Blood pumped to Ashley’s cock to make it swell, but it didn’t put the girls off. They continued to press against him and the feel of their bare, slippery skin rubbing against his was one of the best moments of his life. His head rocked back as fingers slid between his ass cheeks to brush across his asshole and it brought him fully erect.

“Look at him,” Debbie said and laughed. “He’s a fucking horny little prick.”

“Third time today,” Katelynn said as she caressed her fingers around hard cock. “He’s got it so bad for us.”

“Yeah, well after tonight, I’d say he would pretty much do anything we wanted,” Debbie replied. “We’ll have to think up something really nasty.”

“You’ll come back here again, won’t you,” Katelynn said.

“Yes,” Ashley gasped.

He wanted to open his eyes to look down at the way her fingers slid slowly along his stiff length, but didn’t dare do it. The grip on his hair pulled his head back and he gasped as the pain flared.

“Do you want to lose your virginity?” she hissed.

“Yes,” he blurted out.

“Then be here at seven on Saturday night,” she said. “Now, fuck off.”

The door of the cubicle slid open and he was shoved out. He turned quickly, but the door was already closing and he only caught a fleeting glimpse of naked bodies.

“Shit,” he muttered as he listened to the sound of the girls playing under the water.

A body pressed against the frosted glass of the door and it got him the sight of soapy breasts. The giggling was definitely Katelynn’s, but the sound turned to groans and he couldn’t stop himself grabbing his cock.

The sounds of the sex and the fleeting impressions of bodies rubbing against glass was more than enough to have him masturbating and he could feel the pressure building in his balls as he pushed himself close. The feeling of being caught in a web of the girl’s making came over him and he cursed himself for being weak, but there was no stopping himself.

He moved to the sink as he quickened the pace of the stroking. Memories of the evening flashed through his head as he took himself all the way and he groaned as he let go once more to the sounds of the girls having sex. The burst of cum erupted over the sink and he closed his eyes to block off the sight of himself in the mirror as he let the moment wash over him. His breath rasped out as the release came to an end and he pulled his hand from his erection.

The noise from the shower cubicle was louder still and he pictured what was going on as he cleaned the sink. Grabbing a towel, he dried himself and got dressed. He moved close to the cubicle and saw breasts rubbing against frosted glass again.

“I’m going,” he said, but wasn’t surprised that no response came back.

The girls were finished with him for the night and only interested in each other now. Walking out of the bathroom, he looked around as he moved over to the bedroom door and came to a stop. He knew he’d be back and the thought of that made a shiver ripple down his spine. A sigh spilled from his lips as he got going again and the sound of the girls faded as he made his way down the stairs to leave the house.

“What next?” he muttered as he got back on the moped, but there was no way of knowing.

Debbie’s comment about losing his virginity could simply be a lure to get him back in the house, but he’d return at seven o’clock on Saturday.

There was no doubt in his mind about that.


Dolly Dress-Up Joy

The sound of the approaching vehicle gave Ashley pause for thought and he stopped the work he was doing to move across the barn. He’d expected to walk back to the farm cottage when he finished and wondered why his uncle had returned. The engine cut out just as he got to the door and he started speaking as he walked outside.

“Don’t you trust me to...”

The rest of the comment died on his lips when he saw it wasn’t who he expected and his mouth clamped shut.

“Of course, I trust you,” Debbie said in a mocking tone. “I know you’d do anything for me. Isn’t that right, dolly boy?”

“Shit,” Ashley muttered and his nerves came to life as he stared.

It had been less than a week since he set eyes on the pretty girl sitting on the quad bike and he wiped the back of his hand across his cheek as his gaze slid from her face to the tight, denim shorts she wore. He hated the fact it brought a flutter of arousal, but there was no suppressing it as he ogled bare legs. Memories of their last meeting flitted through his head and he let out a slow breath as he tried to fight off a growing excitement at her unexpected appearance.

“What are you doing here?” he asked.

“That’s not very friendly now, is it?” Debbie answered as she got off the vehicle and a smile flashed across her face. “Haven’t you missed me?”

“Not you,” he muttered.

“You’ll get me jealous with talk like that,” Debbie went on and laughed as she moved to the rear of the quad bike to pick up the brown paper package sitting in the basket. “Have you been jacking off that dirty dick of yours to thoughts of my cute girlfriend?”

“No,” Ashley blurted out defensively, but mention of Katelynn brought an image of the pretty, little blonde girl into his mind.

In truth, he’d masturbated every night since his last encounter with the two girls and it was always Katelynn on his mind when he did. He was getting almost embarrassed at his growing infatuation. The mere thought of her could bring him erect, but he found himself fantasizing about a lot more and scowled as he felt his cock begin to swell yet again.

“Must be me you’re thinking about then,” Debbie said and sniggered.

Ashley saw her glance towards his crotch, but didn’t get the chance to refute the comment when the package was tossed to him.

“It’s a present from your dream girl,” Debbie told him. “She wants you at my house tonight.”

“Your final words the last time were for me to return at seven o’clock on Saturday,” he replied.

“And now I’m telling you different,” she shot back. “My dad will be away tonight, so Katelynn wants you dollied up in pink and looking your best.”

“Ah, fuck off,” Ashley let out as he glanced at what he was holding. “How the hell am I supposed to manage that? What if my aunt or uncle catch me?”

“That’s your problem,” Debbie said. “Katelynn wants you dressed up when you arrive this time.”

“How did you even know I was here?” he asked.

“Your aunt told me,” she replied and stepped forward.

Ashley backed off towards the barn as she approached him, but he came to a stop when he reached the door. He looked at the package again then lifted his gaze.

“What’s in it?” he asked.

Debbie shrugged her shoulders.

“Katelynn just told me it’s your outfit for tonight and asked me to give it to you. Whatever it is, I’m sure you’ll look a very cute sissy boy in it.”

Ashley was all too conscious of the flush of heat on his face and knew color would be flooding his cheeks. There was no hiding it.

“What if I don’t do what you say?” he asked.

“Your loss,” Debbie said nonchalantly when she moved right in front of him. “You might get something special if you turn up and there’s always a chance that rumors might start to circulate if you don’t.”

"That’s blackmail,” Ashley said.

Debbie let out a raucous laugh and shook her head.

“Let’s not waste our time playing this game,” she said. “We both know you’ll be at my house this evening and I don’t need to blackmail you. All that’s needed is your horny, out-of-control, virgin libido and the hope you’ll finally get that dirty dick of yours in wet cunt.”

The words took him back to their last meeting and her comment about him finally losing his virginity.

“And will I?” Ashley asked.

“Well, you won’t get mine,” Debbie retorted. “But I can’t speak for Katelynn. There’s no predicting what that perfect little weirdo will do. Surely you know that by now.”

Ashley’s eyes narrowed as he stared at her. He was sure it was more temptation being put in his way to get him to play along.

“Yeah, right,” he muttered in a skeptical voice. “You got me in your house the first time by telling me Katelynn wanted anal.”

“She did,” Debbie replied and guffawed.

“Uh-huh, but it was my ass that got fucked..., by her, with a strap-on.”

“So, that’s anal,” Debbie mocked. “It’s not my fault if your perverted mind was imagining something else. Anyway, would you rather have been at home sipping hot cocoa with your aunt and uncle? You were a prissy, college-boy virgin who’d probably never kissed a girl before you met us. We shook you out of that and got you pussy.”

Ashley closed his eyes as he remembered the scene in the woods during their last encounter. He’d got to lick out a stranger’s wet cunt, but had to give up his asshole again and it was no strap-on he took on that occasion. The lure of pussy was being dangled in front of him again although, in all likelihood, he was being set up for something more.

He knew Debbie’s words were right though. They both did. He’d be at her home that evening, dressed up in the clothes from the package he was holding. It would get him under the control of two kinky girls yet again and there was no way he’d be able to resist being their plaything. His cock was already stiffening in his pants and it didn’t go unnoticed.

“Libido kicking in, virgin boy?” Debbie said in a taunting voice. “Do you want me to get Katelynn on facetime, so I can livestream you jacking off again. You’re getting good at it.”

“Fuck off,” he retorted.

Debbie’s derisive peal of laughter filled the air as she returned to the quad bike.

“You need to get that dirty dick of yours under control, dolly boy,” she mocked. “It’s going to get you in trouble.”

“It already has,” he said, but his words were lost in the roar of the engine coming to life.

“Seven o’clock,” Debbie shouted and flashed a wicked smile at him before driving away.

He watched her disappear into the distance then walked back inside the barn and closed the door. Moving to the far corner of the building, he dropped down on a bale of hay and sat the package down on his lap.

“You know you’re going to do it,” he muttered as he stared at the brown paper.

There was no holding in the curse, but he grabbed at the tape holding the paper shut to peel it away. He caught the flash of pink as he unwrapped the package and saw some things that he recognized and some that he didn’t.

The pink heels were definitely the ones he wore on the last occasion, as were the panties and his excitement surged as he picked the underwear up. Knowing it belonged to Katelynn brought his cock fully erect and he wondered if she’d been wearing them. Bringing them to his face, he breathed in deeply and caught the scent of pussy.

“Fuck..., fuck,” he cursed as the urge to masturbate came over him once more.

He tried to resist it by putting the pink panties down on top of the heels to look at what else he’d been given. The black nylon was still in the original packaging, but he could see through the clear plastic to the pink detailing on the stocking tops. It made him shake his head and he saw the suspender belt sitting below when he picked the stockings up. The last piece of clothing was what he’d be wearing and he grabbed the lingerie to unfold it.

“A pink babydoll nightie,” he muttered as he stared at it.

The frilled bottom of the garment made it appear all the more girlie to him and he let out a slow breath as he pictured himself wearing it. He looked down at the rest of the items to see makeup, the breast pad inserts, the blonde wig and the fake red nails.

“Yeah, you’re going to look something fucking special, Ashley,” he derided himself as he put everything back in the brown paper and set the package on the ground.

A glance down got him a sight of the panties and he couldn’t stop himself. Dropping to the straw on the floor, he grabbed the pretty underwear and brought it to his face again as he lay staring up at the roof. His eyes closed after a couple of seconds as he concentrated on the scent and he could feel the throb of his erection making it strain against his jeans.

The risk of his aunt or uncle making an appearance was at the back of his mind, but he couldn’t resist the temptation to play. He kept the panties pressed against his nose as he slid his free hand to his crotch and unzipped his jeans. The image of Katelynn’s shaved pussy came into his head and he shuddered as he worked his hand through the gap to get to his erection.

He started stroking as soon as he got his cock out and closed his eyes tighter as dirtier thoughts flitted through his mind. His back arched up as he quickened the pace of his fingers until they were racing up and down. The urge to do more than sniff the panties came to him, so he pulled them from his face and dropped them on his groin. Letting go of his erection, he grabbed the soft material and scrambled up to his hands and knees.

There was an embarrassment to giving in to the cravings so easily, but he couldn’t fight them. They were too strong. Balancing himself on one hand, he wrapped the panties around his cock and resumed stroking. The silky feel of the material rubbing against him made jacking off better than ever and he let the fantasies of Katelynn run wild in his head as he took himself to the very cusp of letting go.

He clenched his buttocks and slowed the stroking to keep edging for as long as he could, but there was finally no holding back the hot pressure. It made him quicken the pace of the stroking until the pleasure overwhelmed him and he clamped his lips together to hold in the groan as the shooting spurts of cum rained down on the straw in front of him.

He dragged his hand down to his balls to make sure the panties didn’t get stained and held them there until the climax finally peaked. Tremors rippled through his body as the spurts of cum dried up and he pulled his hand from his cock as the power drained from him.

“Fuck,” he groaned as the slight sense of shame came alive.

He was getting in way too deep, with two kinky girls. There was no defying them though and he dragged the panties away from his groin to put them back with the other items. Stuffing his erection back in his pants, he zipped up his jeans and forced himself to get up.

His gaze settled on the package and he wondered what to do with it. The chances of bumping into his aunt or uncle when he returned to the cottage meant he couldn’t risk taking it with him, so he wrapped it up tightly again and hid it behind the bale of hay he’d sat on.

“Let’s hope it’s not found,” he muttered and a cold shudder trickled down his spine at the idea of that.

He looked at his watch to see it was almost three. That meant the package would only be there for a few hours before he returned to the barn that evening, so the chances of it being discovered were remote. Whether he’d be caught when he was wearing the gear was another thing altogether though. He shook off the thought as he got back to the work he’d been interrupted from doing by Debbie and concentrated on getting it finished as quickly as he could.

***

Ashley couldn’t stop his foot tapping as he sat on the edge of his bed. He knew he would need to say something to his aunt and uncle when he left the cottage and hoped he could just shout some words from the hallway, without having to see them. That might not happen though. His mind was conjuring up the things that could go wrong and the nerves it brought on meant he was struggling to leave his bedroom.

A glance at the clock showed it was almost five thirty and he didn’t want to wait much longer. He needed to get back to the barn while there was still enough light for him to get ready. It would be much harder to put on the outfit in the dark although he wanted the fading light of dusk to surround him when he finally made the journey to Debbie’s home. It would give him some cover and hopefully ensure he made it there without being spotted.

The idea that he might knock on the door to find it being opened by Debbie’s father popped into his mind and he grimaced. He couldn’t believe the girls would actually do that to him. There was no doubt they liked to use and torment him, but they weren’t nasty.

“Are you sure of that?” he muttered.

He forced himself up to his feet and walked across the room.

“Be natural,” he said and inhaled deeply before opening the door.

His hope that he could leave the cottage, without being seen disappeared immediately when he saw his aunt walking out of the lounge. She stopped when she caught sight of him and all he could do was put a smile on his face as he walked along the hallway towards her. He wasn’t sure if the expression on his face looked natural or not, but he could feel the prickle of sweat on his forehead.

“What are you up to?” she asked.

It was an innocent question, but there was no holding down the swell of nerves it brought on. He didn’t really like lying to his aunt, but he could hardly come out with the truth about what he was about to do.

“It’s a nice evening, so I thought I’d go for a ride to explore some more,” he said and dropped his gaze to the floor.

“Well, be careful,” she said and turned away to head along to the kitchen.

He felt the relief of not being asked any more questions and walked along behind her. When she stepped in the kitchen, he quickened his pace to get to the front door and opened it to leave the property. He got the key for the moped from his pocket and slotted it in place when he mounted the vehicle.

The engine coming to life allowed him to escape and the sense of relief grew until he reached the barn. Switching the engine off, he moved to the door of the farm building to open it. Returning to the moped, he grabbed the handlebars to roll the vehicle inside then closed the door.

“Well, you got this far,” he muttered under his breath and sucked in a deep breath before letting the air flood back out.

It did nothing to take away the anxiety he was now feeling as he moved across to the far corner of the barn. The package was sitting where he left it on the floor, so he picked it up to set it down on the hay bale and opened it up. There was no choice but to get ready before the light faded. He would then have to wait until as close to seven as possible before making a dash for Debbie’s home.

Slipping a hand in his pocket, he brought out the small mirror he’d found in the chest of drawers in his room. He guessed it belonged to his aunt, but assumed she wouldn’t miss it. Sitting down on the ground, he managed to prop the mirror up on top of the bale of hay before reaching for the tube of mascara.

“How the fuck did my life come to this?” he muttered as he stared at his reflection.

The comment made him shake his head, but he carried on with what he was doing. He had no experience of putting on makeup other than sitting to let Katelynn prettify his face on their previous encounters. Opening the mascara, he worked the brush in and out in the way he’d seen her do it before starting to apply it to his lashes. His lips pouted as he worked and he finally reckoned he’d done his best.

He closed the mascara to put if down and picked up the blusher. It was more difficult for him to apply and he stared at himself in the mirror as he worked the soft brush on his cheekbones. He wasn’t sure if he liked the look or not when he finished, but eventually settled for it and picked up the lipstick. Opening it up got him the sight of the vivid red color and he pouted his lips as he leaned closer to the mirror.

It was harder to put on than he imagined and he needed to keep stopping to wipe away smudges around his mouth. When he finished, he sat staring at his face and scowled. He realized why it didn’t look right and picked up the blonde wig to put it on. The reflection in the mirror was suddenly more feminine.

“Yeah, you’re fucking hot, Ashley,” he mocked himself when he realized he was taking too much interest in the way he looked. “You’ll be buying your own fucking outfit next.”

He set the mirror down flat to take away the sight of his face and picked up the small box containing the fake nails. They were relatively straightforward to apply and he got to his feet when he finished.

He glanced towards the door of the barn, but it was still shut and he hoped that if someone did show up he would hear them before they came inside.

“Yeah and what would you do then?” he muttered and let out a humorless laugh.

It wasn’t like there was anywhere to hide himself, let alone the moped, and getting the makeup off would take a lot longer than putting it on. The chance of a visitor arriving was remote, but there was no holding down the apprehension of being caught as he removed the wig then started to strip off his clothes.

His erection began to swell the second he picked up the panties. He remembered Debbie’s mocking comment earlier in the day about controlling his dirty dick. There was no chance of that and he was almost fully erect by the time he pulled the panties into place around his waist. All he could do was stuff his cock under the material and try to fight the rush of arousal.

"You’re getting to like this too much,” he accused himself.

There was no stopping though, so he picked up the suspender belt. He leaned down to step into it and the flush of humiliation was there as he pulled it up into place around his midriff. Suddenly he wasn’t liking things quite so much and he looked down to stare at the way the straps hung down to his thighs.

He sat on the bale of hay and shifted around uncomfortably as he picked up the clear plastic package. Opening it up, he took out the stockings and let them hang down. It was something new for him and he stared at them for a few seconds before putting one down and rolling the other one up.

He bent forward to ease the nylon over his foot then worked the sheer material up his leg into place. Grabbing hold of the strap at the front of his leg, he worked out how to attach it to the stocking top and did so. It wasn’t quite so easy to do with the strap at the back of his thigh, but he finally managed it then put on the other stocking.

The silky material felt nicer against his skin than he’d expected and he stroked his fingertips on it as he stood up. Turning around, he picked up the babydoll nightie and pulled it over his head. He got the straps sitting properly on his shoulders then grabbed the hem to pull it down. It barely reached the top of his thighs and he couldn’t get comfortable as he moved around.

The darkness of dusk was starting to surround him, so he quickly put his jeans and t-shirt on over the outfit and sat down. He picked up the wig to put it back on and it was only then that he saw the breast pad inserts still sitting in the brown paper.

“Shit,” he muttered under his breath as he picked them up.

Taking off his t-shirt, he slipped the pads in place below the nightie and the tightness of the pink material held them in place against his skin. He put his t-shirt on again then sat with his eyes closed for a while. It was fifteen minutes to seven when he finally looked at his watch, so he got up to slip his feet into the heels. He remembered the difficulty of walking in them and tried some practice steps before wrapping up the items he didn’t need in the brown paper then hiding the package behind the bale of hay.

Walking over to the door of the barn, he came to a stop and tried to gather himself. That was easier said than done as his erection throbbed more fiercely than ever. There was nothing he could do about that, so he sucked in a couple of deep breaths before opening the door. He rolled the moped outside then shut the door and looked around. The worry that someone would see him played on his mind. It wasn’t about to stop him, however, and he got on the moped then started the engine.

“Get moving,” he muttered and revved the engine to head off into the growing gloom.

***

The darkness of the building wasn’t what Ashley expected to see as he coasted to a silent stop in front of it and the idea he’d been set up flashed through his head. He’d switched off the moped engine far enough away from Debbie’s home in the hope his approach would go unnoticed to let him take his jeans and t-shirt off. He was suddenly contemplating whether he should bother doing that at all.

“They’re trying to mess with your head,” he muttered as he stared at the house.

There was no point in coming so far only to turn back, so he went ahead and got off the moped then removed his jeans and t-shirt. All he could do was leave his clothes on the seat of the vehicle and the sudden embarrassment of the moment washed over him as he stood in front of the property in pink lingerie, a blonde wig, stockings and heels.

“If anyone who knows you could see you now,” he muttered under his breath as he dragged the frilled hem of the babydoll nightgown lower to try and cover the pink panties.

He remembered earlier in the evening thinking about the door being opened by Debbie’s father. It sent a cold shiver rippling down his spine and he shrugged the unwanted thought aside. He was sure the girls wouldn’t do that to him. Making him get all dressed up and leaving him hanging was another thing altogether though. They would probably think that was hilarious and he wondered if it was about to happen.

“Only one way to find out.”

The murmured words spurred him to action. He moved across to the door and sucked in a deep breath before lifting his hand. A momentary hesitation ended when he knocked. The sound of it made him glance around nervously, but all was quiet in the darkness surrounding him. Too quiet and the fact that no light came on in the property heightened his anxieties.

“Come on, come on,” he let out through gritted teeth.

His urgings went unanswered as did knocking again and he started to think he’d been pranked as the seconds ticked by. He was almost on the verge of walking away when the flare of light showed through the small window in the door. His relief was tempered by the thought of Debbie’s father again and his body was stiffened to a statue by nerves. It made the breath catch in his throat and the air came rushing back out when he was greeted by the person opening the door.

“Hello, dolly boy,” Katelynn said and smiled.

It was all that was needed for Ashley to be caught in the spell of a pretty girl again. His gaze slid down to see her outfit was similar to his and the pulse of hot blood was unstoppable as he stared at stocking tops adorned with pink hoops.

“They look better on you,” he said.

“Oh, I don’t know,” Katelynn said and reached out to grab his wrist.

Ashley didn’t resist the pull that brought him inside the hallway and he tensed when the door slammed shut.

“Let me look at you,” Katelynn went on.

She moved forward to stare at his face and Ashley was all the more spellbound when she let out a giggle.

“It’s not too bad,” she said. “But I’ll have to give you some makeup lessons for the next time.”

Ashley stood compliantly as a hand caressed on his cheek before the touch slid down to his chest.

“Your tits are squint,” Katelynn joked and let out another giggle as she adjusted the breast pads under the pink material. “Do you like your outfit?”

“Yes,” Ashley blurted out and tensed as her hand slid lower on his body.

“Oh yes, so you do,” Katelynn teased when she pressed her palm against the hardness of a full erection. “You’ll fucking ruin those panties with that thing trying to burst out every time you wear them. Did you use them this afternoon?”

Ashley screwed up his face as he recalled masturbating in the barn and he didn’t need to say anything. The flush of hot red on his face was answer enough.

“I rubbed my wet cunt through them before putting them in the package for you,” Katelynn told him.

The sound of the dirty words coming out of her pretty mouth was kryptonite to Ashley and he felt the trembling of his legs as his knees weakened. Her hand pressed more firmly against his erection and there was no disguising the fierce throbbing of his out-of-control lust.

“Fuck,” he let out as he closed his eyes.

“And here you are wearing the panties for me,” Katelynn went on. “I knew you would.”

Ashley kept his eyes tightly shut as her hand pulled away, but he was all too aware of her walking around him. He shuddered when he heard the whispered comment.

“But I’m not wearing any.”

His shudders grew stronger as her fingertips brushed on the stocking tops. The sensual caress slid from nylon to naked skin and back again a few times before trailing slowly up the back of his thigh.

Katelynn’s hand slipped under the hem of the nightie to stroke on the naked skin just above the waistband of the panties. Ashley clenched his buttocks when the touch slipped below the material and he felt her grip sink into his cheeks. Nails dug into his flesh to bring him both pleasure and pain. He’d barely walked in the door, but he was already immersed in another dirty fantasy and there was no knowing what it would lead him to.

Katelynn released her grip to tease a fingertip along the crease of his ass and he felt it pushing between his taut cheeks. It settled in place and his hips juddered as the clenching twitch of his muscles made his asshole pulse.

“Mmm...,” Katelynn let out. “I love the feel of that.”

Ashley gasped as her finger pressed harder on his asshole. It brought a question into his head about what might happen and his trepidation showed when he put it into voice.

“Are you going to fuck me with a strap-on again?”

“Don’t worry,” Katelynn said. “I tried that fantasy already. I’m not going to do it again.”

“So, what are you going to do?”

“That would be telling,” Katelynn teased.

She wiggled her finger against asshole and felt the clenching resistance to her touch.

“Trying to keep me out?” she asked and sniggered.

Ashley didn’t get the chance to answer before her hand pulled out from under the panties. She moved past him and grabbed his wrist to lead him along to the bottom of the stairs.

“Who’s up there?” Ashley asked.

“Just Debbie,” Katelynn said.

“Why didn’t she answer the door?” he went on.

He got no answer this time and didn’t think to ask again when his attention was taken by something else as they began to climb toward the first floor of the property. Katelynn being ahead of him meant he could see up the short babydoll nightie she wore and it got him a glimpse of naked ass cheeks. His gaze stayed on them all the way up to the top of the stairs, where he was led along to the door of Debbie’s bedroom.

“Ready?” Katelynn asked.

He nodded his head and she opened the door to walk inside. The grip on his wrist pulled him with her and he let out a groan when he saw Debbie sitting on a seat.

“You said my ass wouldn’t get fucked,” he blurted out.

“No, I didn’t,” Katelynn replied and smirked when she turned to look at him. “I said I wouldn’t fuck your ass and I’m not going to.”

Ashley flinched when the door was slammed shut. His gaze went back to Debbie and there was no doubt she was making a show of stroking her fingers along the strap-on she wore to torment him.

“I lubed it up nice and slippery for you,” she said and a wide smile spread across her face.

Ashley was rooted to the spot and shuddered when Katelynn’s hand slipped back under the material of the pink panties he wore. Her touch on his asshole made his erection throb. He sucked in a deep breath as he stared at the glisten on the dildo as Debbie stroked her fingers along its length. It wasn’t the one used on him before. If anything, it looked bigger and the pulsing of his tiny, puckered hole didn’t go unnoticed.

“I think he’s looking forward to it,” Katelynn said.

Ashley groaned as the pressure of her finger increased to slip past the puckered resistance holding it back.

“Fuck,” he let out through gritted teeth as he gasped for a breath.

“How about this?” Debbie said and revealed what she was holding. “Will he like me using this?”

“Ah, come on,” Ashley whined, but his words only brought out the giggles of the two girls.

His face screwed up as he stared at the wooden paddle and he didn’t need to be told how it would be used on him.

“You are going to let us play, aren’t you?” Katelynn said.

Ashley squirmed as her finger slipped a little deeper. The delicious feel of his asshole rippling around the penetration made his breath spill out in ragged gasps.

“He’s not going to stop us,” Debbie said as she resumed stroking her fingers along the slippery, black dildo. “Let me see how hard our fuck doll is.”

Katelynn slid her free hand around Ashley’s body to ease the hem of the babydoll nightie up. There was no need to do anything else. The throbbing pulse of hot blood pumping was all too visible through the panties. That only grew stronger when her fingers stroked along the solid outline bulging out the pink material.

“He’s a bigger pervert than you are,” Debbie teased her girlfriend. “Look at what he lets us do to him. We’ve got him dressed up like Barbie’s slutty sister again and this time he did it all himself.”

Katelynn pulled her hands away from Ashley’s ass and cock before moving over to the bed. She dropped down to her knees on it and leaned forward onto all fours to crawl up towards the headboard.

Ashley’s gaze was locked on her ass now and he stared at the way the nightie rode up to give him another teasing glimpse of rounded cheeks. She finally dropped down and rolled onto her back, but held the material down between her thighs to cover herself when she spread her legs.

“I’ll take my hand away if you get on your knees for us at the bottom of the bed,” she told him.

Ashley worked his tongue around his lips as he let his gaze slide up her perfect, stocking-clad legs. It was the most beautiful sight in the world and would be better still if she pulled her hand away. He already knew she wasn’t wearing panties and it would put her shaved pussy on full view to him. The glimpses he’d got on their previous encounters made him want to do it, but his nerves flared when he caught the movement out of the corner of his eye. He turned his head to see Debbie getting up.

“Just like the last time in the woods,” she said as she moved closer. “Except, now you’ll be licking out the wet cunt of your dream girl instead of some stranger.”

Ashley couldn’t count the number of times he’d imagined himself doing that in the last few days, but he knew what he’d have to give up for it. In all honesty, there wasn’t any guarantee he would get to lick anything. If he assumed the position at the bed, Debbie would trap him in place and he might only get the sight of pussy while his ass was used.

The chance of getting more was one he had to take though.

His chest heaved as he moved to the side of the bed, dropped to his knees then leaned his upper body down on the mattress. He kept his attention between spread legs. Katelynn pretended to move her hand away a couple of times before actually doing it and his eyes opened wide when he caught sight of what he wanted.

“I shaved it today..., just for you,” she said.

There was no pulling his gaze away as she stroked her fingers gently along her tight slit then used two fingers to spread herself open.

“Look how fucking wet I am already,” she said and giggled as she pulled her touch away slightly.

The dewy strings of pussy wetness stretched between her fingertips and shaved skin. Ashley watched intently and it meant he didn’t see the spank coming until it actually landed. The shock of the stinging pain made him cry out and his muscles protested the ache by stiffening for a second or two before the rippling heat of agony sent a shudder running through his body. He grabbed hold of the bedcovers and his knuckles whitened.

“Doesn’t it feel good,” Katelynn said.

Ashley saw her head was propped up on pillows when he looked at her face. She showed no signs of moving towards him and their eyes remained locked together until the paddle whacked on his ass again. The material of the pink panties did nothing to protect him from the burn of the spank and the tension in his muscles gave way to more juddering spasms. His mouth tightened to a grimace as he tried to cope with the agony.

“Fuck,” he cursed, but he understood what Katelynn meant.

His cock throbbed all the more fiercely and the pain rippling through his veins seemed to heighten the pleasure. He heard the gasping breaths from behind, but didn’t look when the pink panties were yanked partway down his thighs to expose his naked skin.

“Look at me,” Katelynn said.

Ashley met her gaze and he could see the excitement in her eyes. The paddle landed on his bare behind to send another burst of agony searing through him and his hips bucked against the side of the bed. It made another desperate curse spill from between his clenched lips and he tried to suck in breaths. He dropped his gaze back between Katelynn’s spread thighs to see she was spreading the plump curves of her labia wider still and he focused his attention on the pretty sight as the punishment continued.

The spanks cracking onto his exposed butt reddened his skin and he tried to push his hips forward. There was no escape from the dominant girl behind him, however, and she was in her element as she swung the paddle relentlessly to show who was boss. It trapped him against the side of the bed and he could feel the intense throbbing of his erection as the agony and ecstasy of the moment mixed together in a cocktail of delicious sensations. He kept his eyes open to watch Katelynn play and cursed when he saw her slip the fingers of her free hand into her pussy as she continued to hold it wide open.

“Do you want to taste?” she teased him when she pulled her sticky fingers out.

She pushed herself up to stretch her hand out, but kept her fingertips just out of reach. The torture of that was almost as bad as the spanks that continued to hammer onto his ass and he started to beg for an end to the stinging punishment.

“You know what will happen if I stop,” Debbie said and laughed. “Are you sure you want me to?” She swung her hand again and shuddered as the jolt of hammering the spanking toy against taut buttocks rippled up her arm.

“Yes,” Ashley yelled.

“Then get on your back on the bed,” she said when she took a step away.

“I thought you wanted me like this,” Ashley gasped.

“No, the pretty little weirdo wants you on your back,” Debbie went on. “Just fucking do what you’re told.”

She whacked the spanking paddle on ass again to make her point and Ashley scrambled up.

“Sit down then lie back,” Katelynn said.

Ashley grimaced when he perched his aching ass on the edge of the bed then threw himself down.

“Now bring your feet up,” Debbie said and dropped the spanking paddle on the floor before slapping her free hand on Ashley’s knee.

He caught on to what was about to happen and realized he wouldn’t be on his hands and knees to get fucked this time. Debbie’s hand slapped on his leg again and he saw the smirk on her face when he looked at her.

“Having fun, dolly boy?” she taunted him and grabbed hold of the strap-on dildo to stroke her fingers along it as she shuffled forward on her knees. “Everyone else has had a go at your tight asshole, so I reckoned I should get my chance to stretch it open.”

Her words were an exaggeration. It would be the third time since he met the girls that his asshole had been fucked though and he wondered what it would get him on this occasion. The first time was a handjob, the second was to lick out a stranger’s pussy then have a naked shower with the two girls. He was hoping things went even further this time.

He waited until the pink panties were pulled off him before lifting his feet to settle the heels of the pink shoes he wore on the bed and it left him with his ass perched right on the very edge of the mattress. It was the most vulnerable he’d ever been in his life, but his erection jerked and throbbed as the rush of hot-blooded lust grew stronger.

“Now isn’t that a sight,” Debbie mocked as she placed her hands on his thighs to push them apart. “A pretty, pink dolly spread wide to be used.”

She grabbed hold of the dildo to rub the tip on the stocking tops before sliding the toy higher to spank it on Ashley’s balls and he winced as she gave him more pain. He closed his eyes tightly when he felt the thick head of the toy settle against his exposed asshole and his breath rasped out as the pressure increased. The movement of the bed on either side of his head made his eyes snap back open and he shuddered when he found himself staring up at shaved pussy.

Katelynn looked down at him as she slid her hand between her thighs to stroke touches along her pussy lips then brushed her wet fingers across his gasping mouth. Ashley flicked out his tongue to go after her taste, but the hand was pulled away from him quickly.

“You like that?” she asked.

He wasn’t sure if she was talking about the sight or taste of her pussy. It didn’t really matter though. They were both something special and he nodded his head. His face screwed up when he felt the instinctive resistance of his asshole being broken to start stretching it open. It made him squirm around and Katelynn glanced over her shoulder.

“Told you it was good,” she said to her girlfriend.

Debbie glanced up to see she was being watched, but said nothing in reply before returning her gaze to the sight of an asshole surrendering to her efforts. She wore nothing below the strap-on, so could feel the textured surface of the base rubbing against her skin and wanted more. It made her grab hold of Ashley’s nylon-clad legs to hold on as she pulled herself onto him to fuck the thick toy deeper into his asshole. A final thrust gave him the full length and she began to grind herself against him to make the base rub harder against her naked pussy.

“You’re mine tonight, dolly boy,” she growled and groaned as she forced herself forward.

“Mine too,” Katelynn said and returned her attention to the boy lying below her spread thighs. “Do you want more of the taste?”

“Yes,” Ashley let out in a strained voice.

The grinding movements of the girl using his asshole were making it pulse around the thick shaft buried deep inside, but his concentration was focused on the pretty sight above his face. He waited for Katelynn to slide her hand between her thighs again, but realized he was about to get more when she lowered herself down to him. It was a moment he’d been dreaming of and he lifted his head to kiss on shaved skin. The flood of sweetness filled his mouth as he began to fervently lick on pussy.

He groaned when a thrust from Debbie fucked the dildo into his asshole, but he didn’t let it put him off. Stiffening his tongue, he forced it between slick pussy lips and heard the groan. Katelynn pushed her weight down on him as her excitement mounted. It trapped Ashley’s head on the mattress, but he wasn’t complaining. He lashed his tongue around inside a wet cunt grinding down onto his mouth.

Debbie heard the groans of her girlfriend and the sound excited her. She drew her hips slowly back until only the thick tip of the glistening dildo was spreading asshole open. The sight of it made her reach down to brush her fingertips on puckered skin, but it wasn’t long before she wanted more. She pulled her hand away as she thrust forward and it was her groan that lit up when she drove the full length in asshole again to make the base abrade her naked skin.

The rush of pleasure rippled through her and she gasped for breath as she grabbed hold of Ashley’s legs again to hold on. It made her nails sink into his flesh through the sheer nylon. The gyrating movements of her hips were more forceful now and the friction of the rough surface rubbing against her made her shudder.

“Fuck, you were right,” she gasped.

Katelynn heard the comment and glanced over her shoulder to look at her girlfriend.

“I told you,” she said. “It’s a rush to dominate a boy and make him your bitch, isn’t it?”

Debbie held Katelynn’s gaze as she pulled her hips back then hammered them forward again to fuck the dildo into asshole. The base of the strap-on jolted against her pussy to send the rush of pleasure searing through her and she rocked back her head.

“Harder,” Katelynn urged as she pushed down to force herself onto the tongue lashing around in her cunt.

Debbie drew back her hips again and her grip tightened as she threw herself forward. The slippery lubrication on the toy made it slide smoothly into asshole and she quickened the rhythm.

“Go on,” Katelynn encouraged. “Fucking destroy it.”

Ashley grimaced as ravaging thrusts began to hammer against his body. He could feel Debbie’s midriff slapping against his balls as she powered herself forward with increasing effort and pain mixed with pleasure as he was used like a slut. It didn’t stop him licking out cunt though and he pushed his mouth up against shaved skin to force his tongue deeper. He gasped for breath when Katelynn pulled herself up and shuddered when her fingers brushed across his soaking lips.

“Not yet,” she said and smirked.

He didn’t understand what she meant, but she said no more as she turned around and moved down his body to sit on his midriff. It made him tense his muscles against the weight pressing down on them and he heard the sound of Katelynn urging her girlfriend on.

Debbie was lost in her own world as she reveled in the pleasure of using a boy’s asshole for the first time in her life. She pulled herself onto Ashley in an increasingly frantic onslaught to go after more of the growing pleasure between her thighs.

Katelynn reached out to push her hands below Debbie’s top and managed to get her fingers under the silky material of her girlfriend’s bra. Her groping touches sank her fingers into soft flesh as she watched, but her gaze slid down to a throbbing cock and she pulled her hands free.

“I want it in me,” she said.

Debbie shuddered as she slowed down, but she didn’t stop altogether and continued to stroke the dildo all the way into asshole to make the base of the strap-on rub against her. She could feel herself teetering on the edge of a climax as she stared into pretty eyes.

“You’re not talking about the dildo, are you?” she said.

“No,” Katelynn said as she lifted her gaze from hard cock.

“Pervert,” Debbie said, but a broad smile spread across her face.

Katelynn squealed as she turned around to look towards Ashley’s face then moved back until she was straddling his groin on her knees.

“Hold it for me,” she said.

Debbie fucked the dildo all the way in and started to grind herself against Ashley’s butt again as she reached out. Katelynn’s squeal was louder when a hard spank cracked on her butt.

“Fuck off,” she gasped.

Her protest got her another spank and her mouth twisted to a grimace as the sharp sting of pain flared.

“You’re lucky it’s only my hand and not the paddle I gave him,” Debbie said.

“Just hold his fucking dick for me,” Katelynn pleaded.

“Fuck..., fuck..., fuck...,” Ashley gasped at the realization of what he was about to get.

“Is this your fantasy?” Katelynn asked when she caught his gaze.

“Yes,” he admitted.

He dropped his gaze to the sight of Debbie’s fingers wrapping around his erection to make it stand up from his groin. The curses started to spill from his mouth again when Katelynn lowered herself to his stiff shaft and he pressed his head back onto the bed when she rubbed her pussy on the tip.

“Hurry up,” Debbie said and spanked her free hand on ass.

Katelynn gasped as the flare of burning pain erupted again. She squirmed around to get in position and pushed down. Ashley dragged his head up to watch as his throbbing erection slid into the delicious softness of her velvety depths to give him the sex he dreamed about. His butt juddered up, but the weight coming down forced him back to the mattress as his full length fucked into cunt. It was better than anything he’d ever imagined and he let out a loud groan as his back arched. The rippling pulse of his asshole made him all the more aware of the dildo buried deep inside and he heard the sound of another spank.

The stinging ache of a hand smacking on her butt again made Katelynn squirm and Ashley tried to push up as his erection moved around inside her. His breath rasped out as the pleasure of the moment started to overwhelm him. He kept motionless to try and calm himself, but it was almost impossible to hold himself back as the delight of losing his virginity came alive.

He felt the dildo being withdrawn and tried to prepare himself, but the hard thrust that crashed against him sent convulsions rippling through his body. Clenching his ass was usually a way to stem the hot lust from boiling over to a climax, but this time it only made him want to unload all the more as the dirty delight of the anal sex took hold.

Debbie grabbed hold of her girlfriend’s hips and sank her fingernails into flesh as she pulled herself forward to go after what she wanted. Her thrusts became more powerful in a desperate attempt to make the base of the strap-on rub against her pussy and clitoris. There was no stopping now as her excitement mounted towards a high until the pleasure of ravaging an asshole finally became too much.

She fucked the dildo all the way in and the gyrations of her hips took her crashing over the edge of an orgasm. The tension gripped her body for a brief instant before the rush of hot ecstasy sent shudders racing through her body. The sound of her gasping squeals filled the bedroom as she was caught up in a delicious moment that kept getting better and better until her passion hit a high. Her juddering movements continued as the pleasure stretched out, but the climax finally began to fade and she released her tight grip on her girlfriend’s hips.

“Keep it in him,” Katelynn said.

She leaned forward to press her hands down on Ashley’s chest as she began to ride his cock. The desperation for a high made her movements frantic and she slammed herself down onto a throbbing erection.

“Can’t hold it,” Ashley gasped as his back arched.

“Try,” Katelynn urged as she forced herself down onto him.

The rippling pulse of his asshole around the thick dildo meant keeping himself under control was impossible though and he groaned as his first sex brought the rush of pleasure to a high that was too good. His body bucked as he gave up trying to hold the ejaculation at bay and his groans were louder as the gushing spurts of cum began to erupt inside wet cunt.

Katelynn stopped riding his cock to sit all the way down on it and watched his face as the streaming spurts filled her pussy with cum. She closed her eyes and rocked her body until the release came to an end then looked down at the shining excitement on the face of the boy whose virginity she just took.

“Fucking prick,” she complained and laughed. “You’re supposed to wait for the girl to get there first.”

“I couldn’t stop it,” Ashley said and squirmed around. “Sorry.”

“Use his mouth to finish,” Debbie said and sniggered.

A wide smile spread across Katelynn’s face as she stared at Ashley. He gasped as the dildo was slowly withdrawn from his asshole to let it close up. His body felt limp, but he knew things weren’t over and shuddered when he saw cum sliding down his fading erection as Katelynn finally lifted herself off it. She was quick to shuffle up his body until she was straddling his head again.

“Oh fuck,” Debbie said when she scrambled up the bed. “You’re going to make him eat his own cum.”

“He’s a good boy,” Katelynn said. “He’ll do anything for me.”

She slid her fingers in her cunt then pulled them back out to brush them across Ashley’s lips. It wasn’t the taste of pussy he got this time and he gasped. There was nothing he could do but give Katelynn what she wanted though. She wasted no time in dropping down to grind against his lips.

“Put your tongue in,” she urged him.

Cum flooded his mouth when he did it and he started to lick frantically in an effort to get things over and done with.

“That’s the dirtiest thing I’ve ever seen,” Debbie blurted out.

She moved closer to get her fingers to Katelynn’s clit and punished the erect bud as she watched the kinky sight of a cum-filled cunt being licked out. Ashley closed his eyes tightly as he pushed his tongue deeper still and lashed it around in sticky depths. Thick white spilled out to soak his mouth and he could feel it running across his skin. It wasn’t how he imagined his first sex ending, but there was no stopping the action.

Katelynn gasped for breath as the heat between her thighs burned to more. She forced herself down onto Ashley as he worked his tongue around inside her, but it was the rough touches on her clit that brought her to the verge of climaxing.

“Yes..., yes,” she started to shout as her body succumbed to the attention being lavished on it.

She rocked her hips frantically to take herself all the way until her excitement peaked. The sound of her desperate, whimpering breaths came alive as the orgasm erupted to ravage her. Wave after wave of hot pleasure wracked her body in convulsing shudders that grew more intense as she climbed to a shattering high that sucked the power from her body.

Her movements began to slow as the delight of the climax died down and she knocked Debbie’s hand away as she gasped for breath. When she finally lifted up, she slid a hand between her thighs to hold her pussy open and let more of the cum drop down onto Ashley’s mouth.

“Kiss him,” she said and looked at her girlfriend.

“Fuck off..., you kiss him,” Debbie shot back and moved to the side of the bed.

Katelynn threw herself down beside Ashley and stroked her fingers across his sticky mouth. She brushed them on her own lips to get the taste before leaning across to a quick kiss.

“You’re a pervert,” she teased him when she dropped her head to the bed.

“I’m in the right place then,” he said.

Katelynn let out a giggle, but said no more as she looked at her girlfriend.

“Time for a shower?” she asked.

“Uh-huh,” Debbie replied and held out her hand.

Katelynn took hold to be pulled across the room, but looked back to Ashley before they walked in the bathroom.

“Coming?” she asked and winked.

Ashley scrambled up from the bed before the two girls disappeared from sight. He knew he was just their plaything and that they would probably kick him out after the shower, so they could be alone. He’d got something he desperately wanted though, when Katelynn took his virginity. There was no way of knowing if he would get more that night, but he was certain he’d be back in the bedroom at some point and willingly being the dolly dress-up boy of two kinky girls again.
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