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		Going through a tote that had been buried in the deepest part of the bedroom closet for the better part of three years, Dawn found a small card she thought long gone. Made by her husband it was the only remnant from their first valentines as a married couple and the one she treasured the most. Holding it in her trembling right hand, she read the words over and over as the possibilities ran rampant through her mind.

		Valentine’s Coupon

		YOUR WISH IS MY COMMAND

		Bearer may make any single command

		That will last a full 24 hours.

		No questions. No complaints. No refusals.

		This is it! Dawn thought. He can’t deny my desires any longer. Fuck! Glad I decided to deep clean today. Tossing everything back in the tote, she shoved it and the others back into the closet, tucked the card in her panty drawer, and then took the trash out before planning out an evening she hoped she and her husband would never forget. Putting a loose-fitting sundress over her panties, she grabbed her purse and then left the house hoping to get everything done before her husband got home from work.

		Driving to U-Haul, Dawn rented the largest moving truck they offered and then drove next door to the self-storage facility where she had been paying on every month for the last five years. Backing up, she got out, opened the unit, then the truck, and then got to work loading the belongings her husband forbid in the house. God, I can’t wait to finally put this stuff to use again. I’m going to completely wreck him – turn him into the biggest cock-sucking, cum-slurping sissy sex slave the world has ever known! Domination and Dick. Thanks to finding that coupon it's all he’ll know from now on. Oh, honey, the things I’m going to do to you... you’ll see... you’ll see what you’ve been missing out on all these years and when you’re coming from being spit-roasted like a fucking pig you’ll beg to be my sissy fucktoy! You’ll beg for dick. You’ll beg to be dominated in every humiliating and degrading way imaginable.

		Driving home, Dawn unloaded the U-Haul as quickly as possible before taking it back to the company and picking up her car. Returning home with only a few short hours remaining, she went into overdrive solely focused on rearranging the basement into the bdsm dungeon playroom she had always dreamed of. Removing knickknacks from floating shelves, she replaced them with dildos, vibrators, butt plugs, anal beads, and bottles of lube. Gone were pictures and in their place were hung gags, clamps, cuffs, rope, and all manner of implements of discipline. Moving furniture into the utility room for now, she set up the spanking bench, Saint Andrews cross, pillory, kneelers, sex machines, an octopus chair, cages, and stockades. Then she unpacked all the accessories from boxes of nitrile gloves and bottles of rubbing alcohol, to long candles and packages of needles.

		Playroom set up, Dawn ran upstairs where she took the quickest shower of her life before putting on her favorite lingerie – a burgundy lacey bra and panty set including garter belt and thigh-high stockings, just in time to hear the front door opening and closing. Coupon in hand, she sauntered out to the living room to greet her husband with a kiss.

		“Mmmm... what’s the occasion?” Hudson asked as he gave his wife another kiss.

		“It’s the most special occasion in the history of occasions!” Dawn exclaimed. “You’ll never guess what I found while cleaning this morning,” she said, holding out the coupon. “I honestly thought you threw it away so I could never claim it, but it somehow made it’s way into a tote in the back of the closet. Wonder how it got there? Anyway, since it has no expiration date I’m claiming it tonight!” she said, as her husband took the small card.

		“Your wish is my command,” Hudson read even as his heart sank in his chest.

		The bearer can make any command without question or complaint and you cannot refuse. So, you ready babe?”

		“Your wish is my command,” Hudson said, regretting the day he made that stupid valentine’s coupon book.

		“You will spend the next twenty-four hours as my sex slave. That means obeying every command without question, complaint, or hesitation whether you like it or not. It means surrendering yourself to me completely – ceasing being human and becoming an object with the sole purpose of fulfilling my every perverse desire. You will have no limits or inhibitions to speak of. I command and you obey.”

		“You know damn well I’m not into that bdsm shit so make another...”

		“No question. No Complaint. No refusal. You wrote that yourself,” Dawn cut her husband off. “If you’re the man of your word you claim to be them you’ll honor it and my command. Otherwise you’re nothing but a disingenuous, manipulative, lying asshole that only cares about himself! So, what’ll it be? Twenty-four hours as my sex slave, or me never trusting you again which will undoubtedly lead to divorce and you losing everything?”

		“Divorce? Seriously? You’ll divorce me for not wanting to be a sex slave?”

		“No, I’ll divorce you for being a self-centered, lying asshole! It’s only for one damn day, Hudson! Are you telling me you can’t give me one day even after I’ve spent the last seven years of our relationship giving you everything you ever wanted? Do you know how many times I was fucked up the ass before we met? None. I refused you time and time again but eventually caved and now you pound my ass daily. Same goes with fisting. Do you honestly believe I wanted my holes stretched big enough to fuck an elephant and not feel it? No, but it’s something you love so I let you do it and now I can take two hands in the same hole with relatively little warmup. I got my nipples and hood pierced for you. I... I’ve spent the last seven years being denied my desires, but that ends right here and now. You can either accept the coupon you made and be my slave for the next twenty-four hours, or you can get the hell out of my house!”

		“Before I accept anything there are going to be some ground rules that...”

		“NO! Absolutely not!” Dawn cut in. “The coupon very clearly says no question. No complaints. And no refusals. I gave you my command. It’s up to you to accept or deny it. I’ll be in the basement. If you don’t join me in the next five minutes I’ll assume you denied it and have found somewhere else to live.” And with that – barely holding back tears of anger and frustration, she turned and walked out of the living room leaving the fate of their marriage in her husband’s hands.

		Looking from his wife to the card in his hands, Hudson clenched his teeth so hard it made his jaw hurt, but it was far better than what would’ve otherwise come out. Knowing she was dead serious in that she would divorce him for refusing the command, he was equally certain he did not want to spend twenty-four seconds as a sex slave, let alone hours. Especially when it meant she could make him do anything as long as it was legal for her to do so. God damn motherfucking bitch! He screamed internally. Why did I make that fucking coupon? And why didn’t I actually burn it to ash the moment it left her sight?

		Knowing he would regret either choice, Hudson decided in that instant to side with the only woman he ever truly loved. Valentine’s coupon in hand, he walked into the kitchen, opened the basement door, and then descended into whatever madness awaited. Opening the door at the bottom of the steps that would normally lead to their entertainment room, he instead saw his wife pacing something out of his nightmares. Sex toys, furniture, and other pieces of equipment strategically set up to make the most of the available space, he swallowed the lump forming in his throat. “Like it or not, I’m a man of my word and if your command is for me to spend the next twenty-four hours as your sex slave then that’s what I’ll do.”

		“No questions, complaints, or refusals?” Dawn asked.

		“I don’t know the first thing about any of this so I might ask you to explain things, but no complaints or refusals. I am yours to command within the confines of the law.”

		“Meaning?”

		“Meaning as long as it’s legal, you may command me to do it.”

		“Then your time will begin as soon as you say: Mistress, please train me to be your loyal and obedient sissy sex slave.”

		Gulping down the last of his pride, Hudson stared into his wife’s eyes. “Mistress, please train me to be your loyal and obedient sissy sex slave.”

		“As you wish,” Dawn grinned. “From this point forward you will refer to me as Mistress. If you forget or refuse you’ll be disciplined. Is that understood, sissy?”

		“Y-Yes, Mistress,” Hudson stammered in embarrassment. You told me what it means to be a sex slave, but what is a sissy?”

		“In BDSM, a sissy is a male submissive that is feminized by a dominant partner and quite often involves cross-dressing, forced feminine behavior, and humiliation as part of a power exchange dynamic. And part of taking on the feminine role is engaging in sex as such. Meaning you’ll be sucking dick and taking it up the ass,” Dawn explained. “Let’s start with you getting out of those clothes.”

		“Y-Yes Mistress,” Hudson said as his cheeks turned red. “You’re going to make me have sex with other men?”

		“That’s a question, sissy. I’ll give you that one for free but anymore will earn you swats of the cane. Is that understood?”

		“Yes Mistress.”

		“Good boy,” Dawn said as she walked to one of the shelves lined with dildos. Picking up a long, thin one with an upward curved protrusion at one end, she slowly eased the thick bulb into her womanhood with a smile. “I’ve waited to long to do this I can hardly believe it’s real. When you’re butt naked you’ll get on all fours and crawl to me like a good little bitch. Make sure to get those hips swaying with excitement. When you’re in front of me you’ll kneel and ask to suck my dick. Is that understood, sissy?”

		“Yes Mistress,” Hudson replied, now wishing he had taken the alternative option. Getting onto his hands and knees, he crawled to his wife with hips dramatically swaying side to side despite there being exactly zero excitement in his body, mind, or soul. Kneeling, he looked up into her eyes. “May I please suck your cock, Mistress?”

		“Hmm... That was okay, but not quite right. Try referring to yourself as what you are and ask again.”

		Taking a moment to digest what he had just been told, Hudson took a deep breath and then slowly exhaled. “Mistress, may this sissy sex slave please suck your cock?”

		“Yes! That was so much better. Grom now on you’ll only refer to yourself as sissy or sissy sex slave. Is that understood?”

		“This sissy understands, Mistress.”

		“Then you may suck my dick, slave.”

		Leaning in, Hudson took a moment to stare at the silicone cock while telling himself it wasn’t real and sucking it had no bearing on his sexuality whatsoever. Taking the head into his mouth, he closed his eyes and then took it deeper.

		“Open your eyes and look at me, sissy,” Dawn commanded.

		Reluctantly doing as ordered, Hudson looked up at his wife while bobbing his head back and forth on the dildo.

		“You will always look me and whomever else you’re sucking in the eyes while pleasuring them or you'll be disciplined, sissy. Oops, guess I answered your previous question. Yes, you're going to receive the full sissy experience. You’re going to wear makeup and dress the part. You’re going to suck so many dicks and eat enough cum to breed a nation. And your ass is going to get fucked by far more than my silicone cock.” Placing a hand on the back of her husband’s head, Dawn pulled him in until the entire 9-inch dildo disappeared into his mouth and throat. “That’s it! A good sissy takes it all so get used to having your throat constantly filled, slave.” Feeling him trying to pull back, she tightened her grip. “I know from experience what you’re going through tight now, so trust me when I say you need to relax and conserve the air in your lungs. With practice you’ll also learn to relax your gag reflex for as long as necessary to finish gulping down your partner’s load. Turn around and put your head down and keep your ass up, sissy.”

		No sooner was the hand moved from the back of his head, then Hudson lurched back gasping for air. Turning to face away from his wife turned temporary Mistress, he lowered his head and prepared to be on the receiving end of anal for the first time in his life. The head of the Feeldoe dildo pressing against his tightly puckered back door, he bit hard into his lower lip. Then came the thankful addition of lube. Then more pressure. POP! “UHN! Oh my fucking God!” he groaned even as he pushed himself back onto the dildo until all nine inches were buried in his ass.

		“Mmmm... now that was fucking hot, sissy!” Dawn purred. “You took the whole thing in one go. Nicely done.”

		“I... uuhhnnn... t-this sissy d-didn’t... you... oh God!”

		“The cameras recording everything will prove you’re the one that slid back on it, sissy. But that’s neither here nor there. It’s in so start fucking yourself on it. And be honest, how does it feel?”

		“This sissy fucking loves it, Mistress!” Hudson declared. “I... this sissy... this sissy didn’t mean...”

		“You said exactly what you meant, sissy, so no point in lying about it. Now start fucking yourself in my dick.”

		“Y-Yes Mistress.” Having said exactly what he meant in the moment, Hudson rocked back and forth on the silicone cock even as his own grew to full mast after just a few thrusts. “Jesus Christ why does it hurt so fucking good? T-This sissy never... uhn...uhn...”

		“You like taking it up the ass like a sissy cock sleeve?”

		“Yes Mistress!”

		“Are you nice and hard for me, slave?”

		“Oh God yes, Mistress! I’m so fucking hard it hurts! Can... uhn... can this sissy... uuhhnnn...”

		“No jerking off and no coming until I give you permission. Is that understood, slave?”

		“This... mmmm... this sissy understands, Mistress,” Hudson said knowing full well it was a command he was going to disobey sooner rather than later.

		“Tell me, sissy, are you ready to suck and get fucked by real dicks?”

		“N-No, Mistress, but lucky for you I’m a man of my word so I’ll do it anyway.”

		“And I’m a woman of my word, sissy. You referred to yourself as I twice so you’ll receive thirty-five swats of the cane. Ten for the first infraction and twenty-five for the second. And yes, I’m well aware you said it a couple times before but I let those slide because you were so flustered,” Dawn said as she pulled the silicone cock from her husband’s ass. “Fuck that’s hot!” she exclaimed as she watched his gaping hole slowly shrinking back to relative normalcy. “While you give yourself enemas and take a shower I’ll call a few friends. And then I’ll help you put on makeup and then dress the part. But first, your punishment. Kneel with hands on knees and listen carefully as I’ll only explain the rules once.”

		Waiting for her surprisingly complaint husband to kneel, Dawn continued. “Once you’re in the punishment position I’ll give you swats on the ass and possibly other areas of the body. After each you’ll count and then give thanks by saying: thank you, Mistress, for teaching me this lesson. If you break position, say anything other than the count and thanks, or fail to count and give thanks I’ll add three swats per infraction and whether fifty or five hundred we’ll keep going until you’ve taken every single one. Do you understand the rules of being disciplined as I’ve explained them?”

		“This sissy understands, Mistress.”

		“Good boy. Now assume the wall position, sissy. Stand with your hands shoulder height against the wall and keeping them there move your feet back and apart until you’re bent at the waist.”

		“Yes Mistress.”
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		Cleaned inside and out including hair removed from face to toe and everywhere in-between, Hudson walked out to the bedroom where his wife turned Mistress immediately set in doing his makeup before dressing him in a pair of latex panties with large plug built-in to keep his ass open and ready and tucking pouch to give him a more feminine look in front, matching dress, collar, bracer-style wrist cuffs, and thigh-high boots. Standing back, she grinned ear-to-ear while giving him a once over. “You make for a sexy woman.”

		“Thank you, Mistress,” Hudson replied even as he struggled between his disgust and love for what was being done to him. “May this sissy ask how many men will be using me?”

		“I’ve invited Nolan, Tyler, Scott, Blaire, and Mikayla – all friends you’re well acquainted with. Yes, Blaire and Mikayla are transgender women but they still have all their original parts in working order so you’ll get the best of both worlds with them. So, now that you’ve had a taste for it how do you feel about bdsm now, slave?”

		“It’s a lot to wrap this sissy’s mind around, Mistress, but as much as this sissy would love to say they hate it, that would be a lie. Sucking the dildo was weird, but not actually too horrible and taking it up the ass... this sissy genuinely loved it. Even the plug up my ass right now would be making me hard as hell if not for being securely tucked.”

		“Are you looking forward to the real thing, sissy?”

		“Honestly? Not even a little, Mistress, but this sissy will continue obeying your every command without hesitation or complaint.”

		“Every command, sissy?”

		“Yes Mistress.”

		“So, if I command you to continue being my sissy sex slave until you’re fully trained in say, four or five years, you’d do it?”

		“This sissy wouldn’t be happy about it, Mistress, but if that’s what you command, then that’s what I’ll do.”

		Smiling, Dawn kissed her husband on the lips. “I command you to be my sex slave for a period of five years after which we’ll switch roles every six months for as long as we’re married. I am also commanding you to never pull out of me again. I’ve stopped taking my birth control so once it’s completely out of my system you will breed me. And not just once. You’re going to give us no fewer than five kids. Is that understood, sissy?”

		“This sissy understands, Mistress,” Hudson said – his cock straining against the material of his panties. “This sissy is your sex slave for the next five years and will breed you as often as you allow until you say otherwise.”

		“Good boy! Now let’s go wait for your lovers in the living room.”

		“Yes Mistress. This sissy wants to make one thing very clear. This stays between us and the few friends you invite over to fuck me and no one else. If my family or friends find out I’ll not only deny everything, but file for divorce so you better make damn sure all of you can keep a secret. And before you say anything, this isn’t negotiable. I’ll be your sissy sex slave in the privacy of our home, but that ends the second we leave the house.”

		“I can live with that, slave.”

		“You’re inviting friends over to fuck this sissy. How many times have they fucked you, Mistress?”

		“None since we’ve been together if that’s what you’re asking, but they’ll be fucking me from now on. In your presence of course, and they’ll be required to wear condoms until you’ve bred me.”

		“I’m sure you trust them, and I do to a certain extent, but if they’re going to fuck us on the regular then I’d like them to sign NDAs to ensure they keep their mouths shut, Mistress. And before you argue, it’s for everyone’s best interest and non-negotiable. Anyone wishing to have sex with us must sign one even before we tell them why they’re here or they don’t get to use either of us. And if I find out you’re screwing others behind my back we’re finished. We do everything together, or not at all.”

		“You’re making a lot of demands for a sex slave.”

		“I’m making a lot of demands as a husband that doesn’t want to lose the woman he loves. We either work together or not at all. There is no middle ground, Dawn,” Hudson said as he dropped the slave persona for a more serious one. “If you cannot abide by these very simple rules then say so and this ends here and now. I mean it. I can’t do anything about the friends you already invited as I’m sure you told them why they were coming over, but before we do anything we’re finding, modifying, and printing NDAs for them to sign. And we’re putting all the rules in writing which we’ll both sign. Agree to that and I’ll go back to being your sissy sex slave. Refuse and everything you brought home goes in the trash, or we get divorced. And I don’t know if you were lying about cameras earlier, but I want them installed so consent can never be questioned.”

		“I wasn’t lying about the cameras. There are eleven of them hidden all around the playroom recording everything we did and will do. As for your terms, I accept and have one of my own. To ensure neither of us screws around behind the other’s back, I propose we look into permanent forms of chastity where I’m your keyholder and you’re mine.”

		“What do you mean my permanent?”

		“I mean we’ll get piercings and you’ll be fitted for a chastity cage and I’ll have tunnels placed in my outer labia which can be used to lock me tight. We’ll also get lower back piercings so an anal-preventing rod can be attached. Not much we can do about our mouths so we’ll just have to trust each other on that one. Agree to my terms and I’ll agree to all of yours.”

		“Agreed,” Hudson immediately replied. “Now let’s go find an NDA we can modify for our needs, Mistress.”

		“You do that and I’ll wait here for my friends.”

		“Yes Mistress.”

		∞ ∞ ∞

		Returning to the living room with folders full of documents, Hudson stopped dead in his tracks at the sight of five of his wife’s closest friends who immediately turned their attention to him and his new sissy attire. “H-Hello everyone. Glad you could make it. I assume Mistress explained everything?”

		“She did and signing an NDA is no problem at all, 26-year-old redhead bombshell, Blaire answered. “And might I say you make for a pretty cute woman?”

		“As do you,” Hudson replied. “I have the NDAs here. Please read before signing. I also have a list of rules pertaining to the playroom as well as consent and waiver forms everyone – myself and Mistress included, are required to sign,” he explained while handing out the documents. And finally, I have a separate set of rules for Mistress and I,” he said as he handed his wife a stack of papers.

		“A list of rules, slave? I don’t recall discussing a list of rules for everyone to sign.”

		“Because we didn’t, Mistress. I found one online that seemed pretty standard everywhere from home playrooms like ours, to actual fetish clubs. I modified it to fit our needs, but it’s mostly the same.

		“This says we’ll be recorded,” Mikayla said. “I don’t like the idea of... nevermind, I should’ve continued reading,” she added as she read the next rule stating none of the video will ever see the light of day unless everyone involved agrees. “That’s acceptable.”

		“I tried to make it as clear and fair to everyone involved as possible, but in order to ensure nothing gets out that shouldn’t the videos must remain on our server,” Hudson replied.

		“So, you’re really going to have sex with all of us?” Scott – a 28-year-old, 6’4”, 220-pound black man, asked.

		“I am. Don’t take that to mean I’m even the least bit excited as I’m not, but I made a deal with my wife and I’ll honor it whether I like it or not.”

		“Spoken like a true sex slave,” Blaire said, giving the newly minted sissy a knowing smile.

		“If you’re so willing to have sex with us then come over here and suck my dick while we go over the documents,” Nolan commanded.

		“I’m sure you’ve read enough of the documents to know that isn’t going to happen,” Hudson replied. “But in case you haven’t, I’m not playing with anyone until everything is signed.”

		“Done,” Mikayla said as she held the papers out towards their host. “Now you can suck my cock while we wait for the rest of them.”

		Taking the documents, Hudson gave them a look over and then tucked them into one of the now empty folders. “I appreciate the enthusiasm, but like I said, no play until everything is signed. That means from everyone. Once it’s done and I’ve made copies for each of you, then and only then will we play.”

		Tyler. Blaire. Scott. Nolan. One by one each of the guests read and signed the paperwork necessary to engage in sex with their hosts. Taking everything to his office, Hudson made copies. Returning to the living room, he handed them to their respective owners and then slowly exhaled. “Alright, everything is in order so let’s head down to the dungeon and play.”
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		No sooner was the playroom door closed, then Hudson found himself on his knees with five dicks exposed and waiting for him to engage. Gulping back his fear and pride, the newly minted sissy sex slave leaned in and sucked Bailey into his mouth while reaching out and began jerking off Scott and Nolan. The feeling of a real penis in his mouth – the warmth and weight of it against his tongue, making his heart skip a beat, he looked up as his transgender lover in wide-eyed surprise. Head bobbing back and forth in time with his stroking hands, he felt his cock straining to grow hard in the tight confines of the tucking panties.

		Letting go of Scott and Nolan, Hudson got to his feet bent over with Bailey still in his mouth. Pulling his dress up, he pulled his panties down allowing his manhood to spring to life. Oh God! That’s so much better! He thought as he got back onto his knees. This time grabbing Tyler and Mikayla’s dicks, he jerked them off while Bailey slid into his throat. Seeing movement out of the corner of his right eye, he watched Scott grab a bottle of lube from a shelf and then disappear behind him. Lube hitting his asshole, Hudson softly moaned around Bailey’s cock. This is it! I’m about to be spit-roasted like a fucking whore!

		Lubing his dick, Scott placed the bulbous head against Hudson’s asshole and in one swift, hard thrust was balls deep in the sissy.

		“That is one of the hottest things I’ve ever seen in my life!” Dawn declared. “I hope you’re enjoying your first real dicks as much as I am watching you taking them, babe.”

		Wanting in on the action, Mikayla took that moment to lay on the floor, slid under Hudson, and then suck his cock into her mouth just in time for a large bead of pre-cum to hit her tongue. Swirling her tongue around his cockhead, she coaxed out another drop. Then more. Taking him down her throat, she stuck her tongue out and licked his balls as her throat muscles worked their magic on his throbbing shaft.

		Throat and ass pounded, cock being expertly sucked, Hudson held out for as long as possible, but the pleasure was just too overwhelming. Grunting, he slammed his cock fully into Mikayla’s throat and then came hard and fast. But Mikayla did not stop sucking. Nor did Blair and Scott stop fucking. Until they too reached the point of no return. Blaire’s dick sliding out of his throat, Hudson got his first taste of semen as her load quickly coated his tongue as Scott’s shot into his ass. Warm. Salty. Metallic. Sweet. Not entirely bad, he waited until she fully pulled out before swallowing. “Oh my fucking God you taste amazing!” he exclaimed. “Seriously! Yours is the first cum I’ve ever eaten and I can’t wait to eat more!”

		“Then you can have my load next, sissy,” Nolan said as he took Blaire’s place.

		“You taste pretty fucking good yourself, sissy,” Mikayla said. “That being said, let’s see what you can handle. Come on, big boy, get on top and take my cock. You can continue sucking Nolan as Tyler joins me in double penetrating your ass.”

		“Mmmm, no that’s something I’m dying to see,” Dawn said as she moved into position to get a better view of the action. “How you feeling, babe?”

		“I feel amazing, Mistress! Had I known being a sissy would feel so good I’d have let you turn me into one years ago.”

		“Better late than never, slave, but do you really mean that or are you just telling me what you think I want to hear?”

		“When have you ever known me to lie, Mistress? Call a hundred men, a thousand, I’ll suck and get fucked by each and every one of them until I pass out from exhaustion. I’ll happily eat gallons of cum and take gallons more in my ass! I’m a sissy sex slave now and the only thing that’ll make me happier is learning how to best live the part without everyone learning our secret.”

		“So, no dressing up as a woman on a night out, or getting feminized?” Blaire asked.

		“What do you mean by... UHN! H-Holy fucking hell!” Hudson grunted as Tyrone’s cock joined Mikayla’s in his ass.

		“What do I mean by getting feminized?” Blaire asked. Look at me and Mikayla. Thanks to very skilled surgeons we went from masculine to feminine and even sound like naturally born women even if our dicks and DNA say otherwise. HRT did the rest. Seeing you fully shaved and dressed as a woman I can confidently say you’ll make a very passible one.”

		“And if you truly meant what you said and want to spend the rest of your life as a sissy sex slave then you’ll whatever necessary to achieve that goal,” Dawn said. Hormones replacement therapy. Facial feminization and vocal cord surgeries. If you desire being a sissy then nothing anyone else says should matter.”

		“We have an agreement, Mistress, so I don’t want to hear any more talk about surgeries or being feminine in public,” Hudson said before sucking Nolan’s cock even if the thought of being transformed into a woman had his dick throbbing and dripping pre-cum like a faulty faucet.

		∞ ∞ ∞

		After sucking and getting fucked by everyone but his wife twice, Hudson lay on the dungeon floor with a long, 2-inch-thick plug stuffing his well-used ass. “That... that was amazing,” he panted. “But when are we going to play, Mistress?”

		“Don’t worry, slave, we’ll get there, but nut until you’ve been fucked so hard you forget your own name,” his wife answered. “And to do that we’ll need a few more participants so while you take a short break I’ll go call a few more friends. And by a few I mean a hundred men and trans-women that have been dying to get into your mouth and ass for years.”

		“Before making yourself comfortable you can kneel and take my dick in your mouth,” Bailey commanded. “You’ll drink every drop or you’ll be disciplined.”

		“I’ll drink every drop of cum you have to offer,” Hudson purred.

		“Oh, you won’t be drinking cum, sissy,” Bailey smirked.

		“I don’t... oh fuck!” Hudson said as he got onto his knees knowing he was about to add piss drinking to his growing list of perversions completed. “You... you’re going to use me as a toilet?” He asked as he leaned in and took Bailey into his mouth.

		“Got it, sissy. Now relax and let it go down nice and easy.”

		“When she’s done you can drink mine,” Scott said.

		“And then I’m going to have some fun adding a few more welts to that sexy body of yours,” Mikayla promised.

		Piss pouring down his throat, Hudson stared into Bailey’s beautiful green eyes thankful he couldn’t taste what he was drinking. Unfortunately, that changed when Bailey slowly pulled back until just the head of her cock remained in his mouth. Warm, pungently salty fluid now coating his tongue, Hudson suddenly struggled to gulp it down before it spilled out. Doing his best to relax his gag reflex, he did his best to swallow which – with the head of a dick in one’s mouth, was easier said than done.

		“So, how did he earn the welts on his ass and legs?” Nolan asked.

		“He kept referring to himself as I instead of sissy or slave,” Dawn answered. “Fortunately for him he wrote that little rule out in our contract saying it was far too cumbersome saying it all the time or he’d have earned several hundred more by now.”

		“I’m sure we can cover his body in welts and bruises before the night is over,” Tyler said as he plucked a cane from its hook.

		“I want to dress him up like a puppy and take him for a long walk,” Mikayla said. “Would you like that, boy? Do you want to go out for some fresh air?”

		“I don’t have any puppy gear,” Dawn replied.

		“No problem, I can get some here within the hour. For both of you. How would you like that, boy? Would you like to go on a walk with your bitch?” Mikayla asked.

		Waiting until Scott finished pissing down his throat, Hudson sat back and slowly exhaled. “You read and signed the rules. No outdoors stuff.”

		“Actually, the rule very clearly stated no outdoors sissification, feminization, or gay sex unless your identity was completely concealed which, with the puppy mask it will be so taking the two of you for a walk is within the rules,” Blaire clarified.

		“She’s got you there, slave,” Dawn agreed. “Like it or not, I do believe we’re going for a walk.”

		“Seeing as how it’s dark I think we should go to The Meadows for a public gang bang involving both of our puppies,” Tyrone suggested.

		“I’ll bring the condoms,” Dawn replied.

		“Really? After all the times we’ve fucked you bareback you’re making us wear condoms now?” Mikayla asked.

		“I was on birth control then. Now Hudson is actively breeding me so everyone with a dick must wear a condom. No exceptions.”

		“Let me give Paige a call and she’ll have the puppy gear here within the hour,” Mikayla said, referring to her fiancée. “Do you mind if she joins us or is that too many?”

		“I was planning on calling every kinky bastard with a cock that I know to come gang bang my husband so I don’t think one more will matter. Just know that if she stays she’s making herself available to being gang banged. Also, she’s required to sign the documents before you tell her anything.”

		“Understood. Give me a few minutes and then we can go from there.”

		“I’m also going to make some calls, so the rest of you have fun,” Dawn said as she followed her friend out of the playroom.

		“Fancy another triple penetration or would you rather we use some toys to stretch your ass open even further?” Blaire asked.

		“I want you to stretch my ass until you’re fisting it,” Hudson replied.

		“Good answer. You heard him guys, let’s get to wrecking his sissy ass. You’ve already taken two cocks at the same time so we’ll start with two inches thick and go up in quarter-inch increments. We’ll move up in size every five minutes until you’re taking three inches thick. At that point you’ll be able to take small hands in your ass. If you want to take the largest you’ll need to hit around three and a half inches,” Blaire explained.

		Getting on all fours, Hudson lowered his head onto folded arms while keeping his ass raised and legs spread. Looking back over his left shoulder, he grinned. “Then you better get started. And to keep my throat open and ready for oral I’ll suck the next toy in line,” he said, getting back onto all fours.

		“Since my dick is two inches thick I’ll go first,” Scott said as he lubed his big black cock. “I’ll go second,” Blaire said.

		“I guess I’ll go third,” Tyler said as he grabbed a huge purple silicone dildo from a shelf.

		“That makes me last,” Nolan said.

		“Not that I’m complaining, but is five minutes between increases in size enough time?” Hudson asked as Scott’s cock pushed into his well-fucked ass.

		“Since we’re only increasing it by a quarter inch it should be plenty of time,” Blaire answered. “Once Scott pulls out I’ll shove the next largest toy in before your asshole has a chance to close.”

		“Until then get that big fat cock of yours in my mouth!” Hudson commanded.
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		2 hours later...

		Dawn and Hudson dressed in bodysuits with husky patterns in black, gray, and white, tailed butt plugs, pawed boots and gloves, collar, and mask with snout and ears completely concealing their faces the puppy couple were ready for their walk. With their six friends and loves in tow – Bailey and Mikayla holding the leashes.

		“Alright, bitches, let’s take a walk,” Bailey said, giving Dawn’s leash a gentle tug.

		“So, no hundred men coming to gang bang me, Mistress?” Hudson asked.

		“Not exactly, slave, but don’t worry, your night of sissy sex is far from over,” his wife answered.

		“Puppies don’t talk,” Mikayla said. “From this point forward you will only bark. Once for yes and twice for no. If for some reason you need to say more than yes or no, or you need to get our attention, you’ll assume the begging position. Puppy Dawn, why don’t you show Puppy Hudson what that means?”

		Crawling up the last few steps into the kitchen, Dawn knelt with elbows at her sides, forearms out and hands limply hanging.

		“Good girl,” Bailey said, patting Dawn on the head. “Now let’s get to your walk.”

		With a light tug of the leashes, Dawn and Hudson crawled through the kitchen, into the living room, and then out of the house into the warm summer night. Though there were no visible signs of her excitement, the tent being pitched in the crotch of Hudson’s bodysuit was all the proof anyone needed to know he was enjoying the treatment. Saving their knees, Bailey and Mikayla led their puppies in the grass on the right side of the gravel driveway to the sidewalk where they took a left knowing that if their neighbors were watching they’d know what sort of perverts they were living next to. Crawling as quickly as their hands and legs will carry them, Dawn and Hudson found themselves constantly tugged back and slowed.

		“You’ll go at a slow and steady pace or you’ll be disciplined,” Mikayla warned.

		“The next time you try to speed ahead I’ll spank you right here for everyone to see,” Bailey added. “Hmm... maybe that’s what you want. Do you want your neighbors to see what beautiful puppies you are? Or maybe you want them to watch you being disciplined for being naughty little bitches?” Pulling the small leather paddle from the hook on her belt, she brought it down hard on Dawn’s ass – the slap echoing into the night. “Is that what you want, puppy? You want me to paddle your sexy ass out here for all the world to see?”

		“Arf, arf!” Dawn barked twice for no.

		THWAP! The paddle came down hard on Hudson’s ass.

		“You like that, boy?” Mikayla asked.

		“ARF!” Hudson barked excitedly.

		Looking around to make sure no one was coming, Mikayla brought the paddle down once again. THWAP!

		THWAP! Swinging true, Bailey swatted Dawn high on the backs of the legs.

		“Alright, that’s enough for now. Let’s keep going before someone comes out or calls the police,” Mikayla said.

		“Walking our puppies isn’t illegal,” Bailey replied.

		“No, but spanking them in public is so let’s keep moving.”

		“She’s right,” Paige – an associate attorney, said. “While it’ll most likely never see the courtroom none of us really want to deal with the headache so I strongly suggest putting some distance between us and this location.”

		“You heard her, puppy, get that sexy ass of yours moving,” Bailey commanded.

		Going two blocks, the group took a right and then stopped by a small copse of trees 50 or so feet off the road and nearly in pitch darkness. Pulling his cock out, Nolan pushed it through the opening in Dawn’s snout mask. Putting a hand on the back of her head, he began pissing down her throat even as Tyler did the same to Hudson. Puppies drinking piss, Dawn heard the piece of fabric covering her crotch being yanked free and then a condomed cock thrusting into her womanhood as Scott couldn’t wait to get to the park. Plug removed, Hudson’s ass was filled with Mikayla’s cock. Headlights approaching, the group hunkered down as low to the ground as possible as the truck they were attached to drove by without slowing.

		“Fucking hell!” Paige exclaimed. “That was a close call.”

		“Exciting, isn’t it?” her fiancée Mikayla replied. “Come on, let’s get moving before we’re actually caught.”

		Crossing over Palmetto Ave, the group of kinky friends made it half a block when Scott eased Paige onto her knees before thrusting his big black cock into her mouth right there on the sidewalk for anyone walking, driving, or peeking out the window could see. “Drink up, babe,” he said – giving her no time to protest as the stream began flowing. Though into perverse sex like everyone else in the group, this was the first time Paige had ever been used as a urinal and despite having no gag reflex to speak of, she immediately began choking as the warm, salty fluid filled her mouth and gushed down her throat.

		“Are you fucking stupid?” Mikayla screeched. “We all agreed to being used by everyone else, but not out in the open where we can get caught so take your dick out of her mouth right God damn now!”

		“If I do that she’ll take the rest of my piss to the face,” Scott said as he continued using Paige as his toilet.

		“Hurry up and finish and you’re getting fifty swats for breaking the rules!”

		“Like you and Baily broke them spanking their asses? Or when Nolan and Tyler used them as urinals while I fucked Dawn? You didn’t seem to have a problem ignoring the rules to suit yourself.”

		“No one was exposed when we spanked them and we were hidden off the road for the previous toilet use, dumbass! Now hurry the fuck up before someone sees you.”

		Finishing his business, Scott made a show of slowly pulling his dick from Paige’s mouth and letting it hang exposed for a long moment before putting it back in his pants.

		“That’s another fifty swats for exposing yourself, Bailey said as she glared at Scott in frustration. “One more dumb act like that and you can take your ass home!”

		“It’s the middle of the night. No one’s around so calm the fuck down,” Scott huffed.

		“It’s a quarter after eleven and plenty of people are up and can drive by,” Paige said as she got to her feet. “While I won’t complain about you pissing down my throat as I agreed to let all of you use me, I do take exception of you placing me in potential legal trouble by doing it on the fucking sidewalk. Because you’ve proven yourself untrustworthy, I’m invoking rule nine. You no longer have blanket permission, or any permission at all to use or touch me in any way, sexual or otherwise, and if you so much as lay a finger on me I won’t hesitate calling the police and having you arrested for rape.”

		“Rape? Fuck you and the tranny bitch you rode in on!” Scott seethed.

		“Enough!” Hudson spoke. She invoked the rule and stated the consequences for you breaking it. Deal with it or go home! Either way I will not have you or anyone else ruining our special night.”

		“I’m not going to stand here and let that cunt or anyone else accuse me of...”

		“No one accused you of anything,” Bailey cut in. “She said she’ll call the cops and have you arrested for it if you touch her after this point. You read and signed the rules so accept it and let’s keep moving, or leave!”

		“Given his attitude I’d prefer he left,” Mikayla said as she stood next to her fiancée.

		“As would I,” Nolan said. “No offense, Scott, but you’re acting like an entitled asshole and that’s the last thing we need right now.”

		“Good luck at the park. I’ll make sure the police know what’s going on.”

		“Go right ahead and you’ll be in violation of the rules and NDA against each of us. Hope you have seventy grand to pay the fee as it’ll cost you a lot more in court.”

		“Of that you can be assured,” Paige confirmed.

		“And don’t count on ever being invited to another party,” Dawn added. “God, how can you be so fucking stupid?”

		“Stupid is standing here arguing,” Mikayla said. “He can do whatever the hell he wants, but the rest of us need to get to The Meadows.” And with that, she tugged Hudson’s leash and continued on towards their destination just a few blocks away. Dawn and Bailey close behind, the rest followed leaving Scott standing there humiliated, fuming mad, and frustrated there was nothing he could do to get revenge for a perceived wrong.

		∞ ∞ ∞

		Hearing voices as they approached The Meadows, the group slowed so a stop. “It’s okay,” Dawn spoke. “Those would be the men I invited to gang bang us. And before you say anything, slave, I sent them the documents to sign beforehand and they all did so and emailed them back before we left the house. If they all made it then there should be forty-seven men ready and willing to use us. All of us,” she said, looking from her husband, to their friends. “We shouldn’t keep them waiting.”

		Entering the parking lot of The Meadows, the group of friends saw a much larger gang of men that immediately went silent at sight of a puppy girl and puppy boy being led on leashes. “Dawn!” a tall, well-built man in his late-twenties exclaimed. “Glad you could finally make it.”

		“Evening, Brian. Sorry it took longer than expected, but someone in our group decided to be an ass. If you’re all ready to party then follow us to the trails. Once we reach Parkside Prairie we’ll spend the rest of the night fucking each other silly. Did you bring the toys?”

		“Of course. You heard her, guys, let’s get moving,” Brian said.

		Trunks popping open, the men grabbed backpacks and duffel bags filled with everything they’d need to keep the evening interesting. Following behind the puppy party, they crossed a large field and then took the first trail on the left. Winding their way through the park using flashlights to see by, they exited into Parkside Prairie – an enormous, mostly flat grassy field easily capable of holding triple their numbers. Bags opening, clothes hitting the ground, collars unleashed, everyone prepared for their nightlong orgy with Hudson first one naked and eating out his wife turned Mistress.

		Feeling a dick sliding into his ass, Hudson moaned as he watched a well-hung black man fucking his manhood into Dawn’s mouth. A moment later, the two of them were separated. Before another man blocked his view he saw another taking his wife from behind – his long, fat cock thrusting in unprotected. Then, his throat was stretched around a throbbing dick. To his left and right the rest of the group was spit-roasted with Paige taking cocks in all three of her holes – none of the new men wearing condoms.

		Pulling pack after a few minutes, Dawn looked back over her shoulder. “I said you were all required to wear condoms so pull out before it’s too late!”

		“It’s already too late, slave!”

		“Take your fucking dick out and put a condom on or this party is over! This isn’t a joke!” Dawn said as she slid forward. “Since you can’t follow the rules you’re out. Leave now or anything you do will be considered rape,” she added with an eerie seriousness that made the man stumble back as if punched in the chest. “That goes for all of you! You were given the rules which you signed and emailed back to me. Condoms are mandatory no matter whom your fucking so put them on or get the hell out.”

		“You also said you were all sex slaves and that means obeying every command whether you like it or not,” one of the men called out.

		“And the rules made it very clear they supersede any definition of what it means to be a sex slave. Now, for the last time, wear a condom, or leave!”

		“We didn’t bring any,” the man in Paige’s pussy said as he continued thrusting in and out.

		“Then this party is over and since none of you could follow the fucking rules you’re out of my fucking life as well,” Dawn seethed in anger that her special night out with her husband was ruined. “Bailey, Mikayla, Nolan, Tyler, Paige, if you wish to stay that’s your choice, but Hudson and I are leaving,” she said as she got up to get dressed.

		“The only ones they can get pregnant are you and Paige so I have no problem taking them bareback,” Tyler replied.

		“Same,” Nolan said.

		“I have no desire to be knocked up by anyone but my fiancée so I’m leaving as well,” Paige said as she pulled herself off the two remaining cocks pistoning in and out of her pussy and ass.

		“If my Fiancé is leaving then so am I,” Mikayla said as she too pulled off the man deep in her ass.

		“Rules are rules and if you broke one then you’re capable of breaking them all,” Bailey said. “That’s not the kind of men I want to party with.”

		“If all of you are leaving then so am I,” Tyler said. “Don’t get me wrong, I’d love nothing more than to stay and be gang banged, I prefer to play with men I at least know.”

		“Same,” Nolan said as he too pulled off the man pounding him up the ass.

		“This is some bullshit!” one of the men swore. “We came all this way to fuck some slaves, not be left with fucking blue balls!”

		“You should’ve thought about that before breaking the rules,” Dawn said as she put on her bodysuit.

		The larger group of men cussing up a storm as they got dressed and packed up their respective sex toys and other equipment brought for the gang bang, Dawn’s smaller group of much closer friends and her husband disappeared onto the trail leading back to the parking lot in relative silence – the only noise their footfalls echoing into the night.

		“I can’t believe that failed so spectacularly,” Dawn said once she believed they were well out of earshot of the larger group. “I’ve played with those men dozens of times and they always followed the rules.”

		“When was the last time you played with them, Mistress,” her husband asked.

		“Before we ever met. Believe it or not, I’ve never once cheated on you and never will.”

		“I believe you, Mistress. So, what now?”

		“Now we go home and get some rest, slave. As much as I’d love spending the night being fucked silly, this whole thing has put me out of the mood and I don’t want to ruin it for anyone else so better to just call it quits and set something up another day.”

		“Paige and I are ready to play whenever you want us,” Mikayla said.

		“Me too,” Bailey replied.

		“I think it goes without saying that everyone here is ready and more than willing to fuck both of you silly,” Tyler added.

		“I don’t know if this is too much or even logistically possible, but let’s aim for a small gang bang at least once a month.”

		“Once a month?” Bailey said with a shocked tone. “I was hoping for once a week.”

		“Me too,” Mikayla said.

		“Me three,” Paige replied.

		“I’d fuck both of you seven days a week,” Nolan added.

		“Same,” Tyler agreed.

		“Once a week then. You okay with that, Mistress?” Hudson asked his wife.

		“Absolutely. Tell you what, why don’t all of you stay over and at least this time we’ll make it a weekend thing?”

		“Sounds good to me,” Mikayla answered.

		“Me too,” Paige said, but I meant what I said about Mikayla being the only one allowed to breed me so anyone else with a dick will have to wear a condom.”

		“I want us all to get matching tattoos or brands,” Dawn blurted out.

		“Um, excuse me?” Bailey replied.

		“I want us to get matching tattoos or brands,” Dawn repeated herself. If we decide on branding I suggest the cryogenic or freeze type, but I’m good with a tattoo as well.”

		“A tattoo or brand of what, Mistress?” Hudson asked.

		“Interlocking Ds located on our left hip to symbolize our love for domination and dick. It’ll be the new barrier for entry into our little club.”

		“So, you’re saying we have to get one or we don’t get to play?” Paige asked.”

		“Exactly. You either love domination and dick enough to submit to both and get the mark, or you don’t in which case you can’t join the club or attend the kinkiest parties around.”

		“I’m in,” Paige immediately replied.

		“Me too, Mistress,” Hudson added.

		“Not sure I like the idea of being branded, but I can life with a tattoo,” Bailey said.

		“Same,” Mikayla replied.

		“I’ll agree on condition we get three Ds instead of two,” Nolan said.

		“And what would the third D stand for?” Dawn asked.

		“You, Mistress,” Nolan answered.

		“Me?”

		“It was your idea and I think I can safely speak for everyone here when I say we’re very much into you, so why not add it as part of our club mark?”

		“I’ll nominate you as club owner,” Mikayla declared.

		“Seconded,” Paige exclaimed.

		“I appreciate the gesture, but as I’ve proven by dressing up as a puppy and obeying your commands I’m not solely dominant,” Dawn replied. “That being said, if everyone is okay with switching owners on the regular so we can all try our hand at domination and submission, then I’m fine being the first owner.”

		“Seconded,” her husband quickly agreed. “I would also like to make a design decision. Instead of just three interlocking Ds, what do you think about a chain wrapping around our upper thigh where it can still be hidden beneath clothing that has the Ds on the inside each separated by a link? And to make them stand out they can be a different color than the chain?”

		“I love it!” Bailey was first to reply.

		“Best idea I’ve heard all night, slave!” Dawn declared.

		“Seconded,” Tyler said before everyone erupted into a giggling fit right there on the sidewalk.

		“There’s just one more thing,” Dawn said once everyone settled down. “As part of our initial agreement, Hudson and I agreed to get chastity piercings which we’ll get after the party. Not saying anyone else had to get it done, but once we do we’ll be out of commission for at least a couple months while we heal.”

		“Let’s do it!” Paige exclaimed. “We should all do it as part of the barrier for entry.”

		“Do you even know what chastity piercings are?” her fiancée asked.

		“Nope, but it sounds exciting.”

		“For women it means nipple and hood piercings so they can be shielded and out labia tunnels so your vulva can be locked tight,” Dawn explained. “You’ll also get microdermal anchors in your lower back for a special rod to attach to that’ll make it impossible for you to even have anal.”

		“Still want to make it part of the price of entry?” Mikayla asked.

		“Yes, yes I do.”

		“We can take a vote and...”

		“I’m in,” Bailey said, cutting her friend turned owner off.

		“Me too,” Mikayla added. “That’s five-sevenths of us. Nolan? Tyler? How do you vote?”

		“What does it mean for a man to get chastity piercings?” Nolan asked.

		“It means the same nipple and lower back piercings and then you’ll get more microdermal anchors above the cock and a couple tunnels through the scrotum so you can be fitted for a special chastity cage,” Dawn explained.

		“Before I give my answer, is this majority rules, or does it have to be unanimous?” Tyler asked.

		“Everything we do, without exception, must be unanimous,” Dawn answered.

		“Then I’m in,” Tyler said, casting his vote for the piercings.

		“I guess that just leaves me,” Nolan said as he looked from one friend to another.

		“No pressure,” Hudson said as he saw the apprehension in his friend’s eyes.

		“I vote we spend the rest of the weekend fucking each other silly,” Nolan said as he avoided eye contact. “And then go get the chastity piercings and club mark,” he added after several tense minutes of walking back to Dawn and Hudson’s home.

		“What about Scott?” Bailey asked.

		“What about him?” Dawn answered a question with a question.

		“Should we give him another chance?”

		“Absolutely not. And that goes for everyone here. This club of ours will have a zero tolerance when it comes to breaking certain rules which we’ll clarify and rewrite later. That being said, if you want to play with him on your own time that’s your decision to make, but he will have no part in club activities no matter who’s in charge.” Dawn said as she crawled up the yard to the right of the driveway.”

		“I completely agree,” Paige said.

		“As do I,” Hudson replied.

		“Not that I plan on inviting him over anytime soon if ever at all, I just wanted to make sure we’re all on the same page if and when he decides to call,” Blaire said as she led her new owner up the driveway.

		“I changed my mind,” Dawn said as the group reached the front porch. “If you’re all awake enough and in the mood I’d like to spend the rest of the night in the playroom being used by the best friends a bitch in heat could ever hope for.”

		“I have another design idea for the club mark,” Paige said. How does everyone feel about adding something along the lines of salve to pleasure to it? Maybe on the outer thigh since the Ds will be in on the inner?”

		“I love it!” Mikayla exclaimed.

		“As do I,” Dawn agreed.

		“Sounds good to me,” Bailey added.

		“No denying what it means at that point, which is exactly why I love it,” Hudson said.

		“It has my vote,” Tyler answered.

		“And mine,” Nolan said, making the decision unanimous.

		“Okay, before anyone adds anything else, I’m calling the design finished before it get’s so overcrowded it becomes meaningless,” Dawn said. “Now, let’s go have some fun.”

		Saying nothing else, the group entered the house, crossed into the kitchen, and then descended into the basement where they spent the next nine hours using each other in the most humiliating, degrading, and creative ways they could imagine.
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		3 months later...

		Standing naked in front of the full-length mirror hanging on the bedroom wall gently rubbing the soft swell of her belly while admiring her shielded nipples and hood and the rings keeping her vulva locked tight, Dawn softly exhaled. “Is it me, or am I starting to show?”

		“You’re definitely starting to show, Mistress, and it’s the most beautiful thing in the world,” her husband answered as he got out of bed. Walking across the bedroom, he wrapped his arms around his wife from behind and tenderly kissed her neck and shoulder. “And now that you’re very much pregnant you know what that means, Mistress.”

		“The rest of the club can fuck me unprotected,” Dawn purred with excitement before her smiling expression faded into something more serious and concerning. “Are you happy with the direction our lives have taken?”

		“Of course I’m happy, Mistress. Do you think I’d have spent the last three months as your cock-obsessed sissy, or allow myself to be pierced and tattooed if I wasn’t one hundred percent onboard with everything we’re doing? What’s wrong? Where is this coming from all of a sudden?”

		“I don’t know. Sometimes I just get this feeling you’re doing it because you’re more afraid of losing everything else but me and... and I feel like I’ve forced you into something you genuinely hate and you secretly despise me for it.”

		Taking a step back, Hudson gently turned his wife around to face him. “Let’s get one thing straight right now, Mistress. No one forced me into anything. I agreed to give being your sissy a try. I agreed to let your friends gang bang me. I agreed to dress up as a puppy and go on that walk to the park. I agreed to get the chastity piercings and the club mark that I helped design. If anyone’s to blame for me becoming a sissy it’s me and since I’ve loved everything we’ve done together I’m okay with that. And for the record, I love you more than anyone in this universe and being a sissy sex slave certainly isn’t going to change that. If anything, having you as my owner makes me love you that much more so get those negative thoughts out of your head right now and focus on the positive.”

		“Speaking of positives, now that it’s been three months we’re all healed enough to get back to our weekly parties,” Dawn said as she pulled her husband close.  “And with Paige also pregnant that means you can finally pump as many loads into her as your cock can shoot.”

		“Speaking of pumping my load in as many pussies as possible, what do you think about adding a dew more women to the club, Mistress? Biological women that is. Don’t get me wrong, I love Bailey and Mikayla, and all the guys, but I want to see you having sex with more women. I want to see you eating them out and being fisted by them.”

		“I have no problem with that whatsoever, but I don’t know any other women even remotely into anything kinky enough to convince them to join.”

		“I think I might know a few, Mistress. With your permission I’d like to talk to them about it.”

		“You don’t need my permission, babe. Just make sure to follow the rules and everything will be fine.”

		“Yes Mistress.”

		“So, who do you know that’ll join a perverse sex club?”

		“Unless you command me to tell you I’d rather not out them unless they join, Mistress.”

		“That’s fair. Good luck convincing them, babe, because I want to have sex with more women as much as you want to watch me doing it.”

		“Thank you, Mistress. I’ll see about talking to them later.”

		“If they’re going to join tonight’s party you should talk to them sooner rather than later, slave.”

		“After breakfast then, Mistress.”

		“Sounds like a plan, slave. Just make sure that while they get one test party they’re required to get the piercings and mark to join future ones.”

		“I’ll make sure they know every detail, Mistress. Now, would you like me to be your toilet before we shower?”

		“Of course. And after you drink mine I’ll drink yours,” Dawn said as she gently guided her husband onto his knees.

		∞ ∞ ∞

		Wife out of the house taking her time shopping for their future nursery, Hudson invited over his friends Celeste, Amanda, and Jenna to discuss their engagement in the bdsm lifestyle and the possibility of joining what he dubbed the Triple D club. Letting Amanda in, he shut the door behind the cute brunette as a million thoughts raced through his mind. “I’m sure you all want to know why I called you here, but before we get to that I need the three of you to read and sign an NDA.”

		“An NDA?” Jenna asked. “What could possibly be so secretive you need us to sign an NDA?”

		“The only way to know is to read and sign it,” Hudson said as he handed the one-page document to each of his female friends. “And before you ask, this is non-negotiable. Sign and we’ll continue. Refuse and I’ll have to ask you to leave so I can talk to those that have.”

		“This should be interesting,” 24-year-old blonde beauty Celeste said as she took the document.

		“Not like NDAs are legally binding,” Amanda said as she took her copy.

		“Actually, as long as they’re not used to hide illegal activities they’re very much legally binding,” Hudson replied. “And friends or not, break it and I won’t hesitate enforcing it.”

		Glancing at the legal document, Jenna put it on the coffee table, picked up a pen and signed. “Here you go,” she said, handing it back to her friend.

		Taking the paper, Hudson added his name and then dated it. A few minutes later he did the same to Amanda’s and then Celeste’s. Taking them into his office, he made copies. Placing the originals in the file cabinet, he took the copies with him to the living room and handed them to their respective owners. “Okay, time to tell you why you’re all here. Hold onto your titties because this is a doozy. It’s no secret the three of you are into bdsm and have played with each other from time to time. What is a secret is what Dawn and I have been doing the last three months. She’s also very much into bdsm and has been since before we ever met. I wasn’t at the time and even as we got more serious I refused to have any part of it to the point of making her get rid of anything even remotely connected to the lifestyle. That is until three months ago.”

		“What happened three months ago?” Celeste asked.

		“Three months ago I came home from work to Dawn in her sexiest lingerie holding an old valentine’s coupon I made on our first anniversary that entitled the bearer to make one request I could not refuse. She used it... she used it to command me to spend the twenty-four-hour duration it was in effect as her sissy sex slave. Did I want to do it? No, but I’m a man of my word so I joined her in the playroom she spent the day setting up for the occasion. Then... then she put on a strap-on and commanded me to suck it which I did. Then she fucked me up the ass. I’ll tell you what I told her: I fucking loved it. I loved it so much that when she said she was inviting friends over so I can experience the real thing I eagerly accepted.”

		“Fucking hell!” Amanda exclaimed. “Are you seriously standing there telling us that you’re... that you’re a sissy?”

		“I am. But that’s not all. Dawn and I, along with several of her friends have created a club. A sex club where everyone is free to engage in their wildest fantasies without fear of repercussion or judgement. She and one of our now mutual friends Paige are the only biological women involved which is why the three of you are here. I would like you to join us.”

		“Jesus Christ!” Jenna gasped. “Are you serious?”

		“Very. I’ll show you the playroom. Dawn can confirm it when she gets back from shopping. She’s very interested in having sex with more women than just Paige and I honestly believe the three of you would make a great fit. That being said, there are rules everyone is required to obey to the letter. The first party is free, but...”

		“We have to pay for you to fuck us?” Celeste cut in.”

		“Absolutely not! What I was going to say is that while the first party is free, you are required to get a few piercings and the club mark if you want to join any future ones,” Hudson explained.

		“Piercings? Club mark?” Celeste asked, giving her friend a raised brow.

		“Chastity piercings which are mandatory for all members. As for the mark...”

		“What the hell are chastity piercings?” Amanda asked.

		“For women it means nipple and hood piercings that can later be shielded, outer labia tunnels that can be locked tight, and lower back microdermals for an anal bar attachment.”

		“Jesus Christ! Do I even want to know what men get?”

		“If the three of you are okay seeing me naked I can show you the male version as well as the club mark.

		“You’ll get no arguments from me,” Jenna replied.

		“Go ahead, let’s see it,” Celeste added.

		“I’ve always wanted to see what you’re packing,” Amanda smirked.

		Taking that as consent, Hudson pulled his tee shirt off revealing the triskelion shields covering his nipples and areolas. As the three women gasped, he lowered his jeans and boxers showing them his caged cock and the chain tattoo around his left thigh with SLAVE TO PLEASURE written on the outer and three Ds on the inner. “As you can see, no one is above the rules. Every single member has the piercings and club mark. The question is: are you kinky enough to join us tonight and possibly for years to come?

		“What do the Ds stand for if anything?” Jenna asked.

		“They stand for Dawn, Domination, and Dick.”

		“Dawn? How does she fit in with the other two?”

		“She fits in because like domination and Dick, every member of the club is into her,” Hudson answered. “Right now she’s our owner, but the rules dictate we switch owners every three months and no one can be owner again until every other member has had a turn. So, are any of you interested in participating in a no-limits bdsm-themed party?”

		“Count me in,” Jenna quickly answered.

		“I’ll join tonight, but I can’t guarantee I’ll commit long-term,” Amanda said. “Not that I wouldn’t want to, but the piercings and mark are pretty extreme.”

		“Which is exactly why I’m joining!” Celeste exclaimed.

		“Same,” Jenna said. “I know three people with various versions of chastity piercings and I love the look.”

		“If you’re willing to join even for tonight you’ll need to read and sign the rules,” Hudson said as he picked a stack of three folders up off the coffee table. Handing them to his friends, he continued as he got dressed. “Please actually read every word before signing and if you have questions don’t hesitate to ask.”

		The three women reading the rules in silence, Hudson took a seat in his favorite overstuffed chair and waited. Watching each of them carefully, he noted multiple raised brows, flushed cheeks, and several nervous grins. Curious what they were thinking, he kept his thoughts to himself if only so they could continue reading uninterrupted. Five minutes passed. Ten. Fifteen. Seventeen minutes in and Celeste signed the rules, waiver, and consent forms. Two minutes later, Jenna’s set of documents were also signed. Another minute later and Amanda scribbled her name on each page.

		“So, this is really happening?” Celeste asked. “We’re actually going to do a gang bang with you?”

		“That’s the plan. Mistress Dawn should be home shortly and the rest of the club will be here at five. We’re going to be cooking burgers on the grill for dinner and the party starts at seven and will go a full twelve hours with an hour break from one to two.”

		“Can we see your playroom?” Jenna asked.

		“Right after I make copies of the documents for you,” Hudson answered.

		“I changed my mind,” Amanda said as their host began walking out of the room. “I want to join as a full member so I’ll get the piercings and club mark.”

		“That’s hot!” Jenna replied.

		“Make yourselves comfortable and I’ll be back in a few minutes,” Hudson replied.

		Waiting for their host to disappear from view, Celeste looked to her friends smiling ear-to-ear. “Can you believe this is actually happening?”

		“If he didn’t show us the piercings and tattoo and had us fill out all the paperwork I’d say no, but something tells me this is as real as it gets,” Jenna answered. “And I for one can’t wait for him to fuck the hell out of me.”

		“Amen to that!” Amanda exclaimed. “Honestly, seeing his cock and wondering how big it’ll get outside the cage is one reason I’m not only staying tonight, but every week for as long as these parties last.”

		“Honestly, I hope he not only fucks me silly here, but at work too. And I don’t want him to ever wear a condom or pull out,” Jenna added. “I don’t know about the two of you, but I want his babies!”

		“It would be pretty fucking hot if he knocked all of us up at the same time,” Celeste agreed. “We’ll have to ask if Dawn will be okay with him breeding us.”

		“We should all strip naked and see what he does when he comes back,” Amanda suggested as she pulled her tee shirt off.

		“Good idea!” Celeste said.

		“Dibs on being bred first!” Jenna exclaimed as she too began stripping.

		∞ ∞ ∞

		Meanwhile, in his office, Hudson was on the phone with his wife. “All three women agreed to join as full members, Mistress,” he said as he placed the next document on the scanner.

		“Nice! You going to give me their names now?”

		“Amanda, Celeste, and Jenna. Listening to them while making copies of the documents they all want me to breed them, Mistress. Are you okay with me giving them children?”

		“As long as they’re okay signing the document to never come after you for child support.”

		“Of course, Mistress. I’m going to give them a tour of the playroom shortly and assuming they sign the new contact I’ll start breeding them when you get home.”

		“I’ll join you as soon as I can.”

		“See you soon, Mistress. Love you.”

		“Love you too, slave.”

		Hanging up, Hudson finished making the copies and then printed out three copies of the child support waiver before returning to the living room where his butt naked friends waited. “The answer is yes,” he said. “Mistress is okay with me breeding you on condition you sign a child support waiver revoking any right to come after me for child support in the event I knock you up.”

		“Print it out and I’ll sign,” Jenna said.

		“Already done. Take your time reading it and if you agree sign it and I’ll start breeding you as soon as Mistress gets home.”

		“So, what are the chances you’ll breed me at work?” Jenna asked as she took the waiver.

		“Zero. You read the rules. Mistress and I will only have sex with others when both of us are present. I want to stress how serious we are about it so please believe me when I say if you ever ask me to fuck you outside of the parties I’ll fire you on the spot. If one day a week isn’t enough then I suggest finding someone else to breed you.”

		“Understood,” Jenna replied. “So, um should we put how clothes back on?”

		“What I want to know is how he knew we wanted him to breed us,” Celeste said.

		“You read the rules,” Hudson replied. “There are cameras everywhere and I can watch them from my office.”

		“Fair enough. Can we eat each other out while we wait for Dawn to get home?” Celeste asked.

		“Absolutely. Just don’t attempt to get me involved until she is. But know that the second she walks through that door the cage comes off each of you are going to take at least one load before the party,” Hudson promised.

		“I for one can’t wait!” Jenna declared. “Not going to lie, now that this is happening, I’ve been dreaming of having your babies since the day you hired me so this is my biggest fantasy come true. Seriously, command it and I’ll stay here and let you breed me day and night, year after year until I’m no longer able to get pregnant.”

		“Command it and I’ll join her,” Amanda said.

		“Command it and you’ll have three breeding cows ready and willing to take your seed whenever you want to use us,” Celeste added. “Promise to breed me as often as humanly possible and I’ll get branded as a breeding cow and have hash marks added for ever child of yours I have.”

		“Fuck, that’s hot!” Jenna exclaimed. “I’ll do it too!”

		“Me three, Master!” Amanda said.

		“I’m not your Master yet,” Hudson replied. “As for commanding you to move in so I can breed you day and night, that’s not going to happen, but I will command the three of you to spend four hours here every night having sex with Mistress and myself until you’re all confirmed pregnant. And to ensure the children are mine paternity tests will be taken and if I find you’ve gone behind my back and let someone else knock you up the deal is off and you’ll be booted from the club.”

		“Does that mean we ‘can’t have sex with the other men in the club?” Celeste asked.

		“No, but they’re the only ones you’re permitted to have sex with and they must wear condoms until you’re confirmed pregnant with my children.”

		“Works for me,” Jenna replied.

		“I’m perfectly fine not having sex with anyone but you and Mistress Dawn until I’m pregnant, Master,” Jenna added.

		“When I get the piercings I’ll give you and Mistress the keys so I can’t even unlock myself, Master,” Amanda said. “That way, I can’t be tempted to let other men breed me.”

		We can discuss all of that after tonight’s party. Until then, sign the child support waivers and we’ll head down to tour the playroom. Oh, and if you really desire to be my breeding cow then you’ll have Hudson’s Heifer cryo branded on your mounds and will add a hash mark for every child of mine you have. Not pregnancy, child. So twins get you two hash marks and triplets earn you three. Is that understood, cows?”

		“Yes Master,” the three women replied as they signed the waiver in near perfect unison.
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