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CHAPTER 1


THE MINOTAUR MADE a run for it, its huge legs causing the ground to shake with every step as it booked it in the opposite direction of the party.

“Reiner, you’re up!” Angela’s voice echoed in my ear. “If you don’t do this now you’ll be managing pizza boxes for the rest of your life!”

“Like fucking hell I will!” I shouted back and unsheathed my sword. Angela always knew the exact words to say to get me fired up. I rubbed my thumb across the blade and gold lightning began to crackle across its rune-engraved silver surface. “All of you, stand back. This piece of shit is mine!”

“Roger!” Angela, Rosie, and Gabriella all replied at the same time.

I bent down, my body now wrapped in the gold lightning that had poured out from my blade, a power I gained courtesy of the hundreds of hours I spent grinding in Brilliant World Online, a deep-dive VRMMORPG.

Vibrations racked through my limbs as my power reached its peak.

And I took off, disappearing deep into the dungeon in the direction the minotaur had ran.

“They grow up so fast,” Rosie added with a fake sniffle as she chomped on what I could only assume were her favorite pickle chips, “To think Reiner will finally become a man.”

I rolled my eyes. “I’m the same age as you, asshole.” I breathed through the mic as I landed feet first on a wall a thousand yards away in the blink of an eye. The rush of having literal lightning flood through your veins and give you something akin to the speed of light never got old. Even if this wasn’t real life and just a deep-dive VR game.

“Yeah, but at least after this you’ll be able to get out of the hell that is a pizza restaurant. And at twenty-one, that’s an impressive feat for someone without a degree.” Gabriella chimed in with her usual snark.

“Hey, give me some credit.” I replied as I took off again, keeping an eye on my target only eight-hundred yards away making a mad dash for the exit. “I’ve managed somehow in spite of all my faults. I wasn’t born into old money like you guys.”

“Don’t act like we don’t hold proper jobs.” Angela retorted. “We work as hard as everyone else!”

“Sure, sure.” I replied.

“Will you two stop squabbling like an old married couple?” Rosie asked.

“We’re not squabbling!” Angela and I shouted at the same time.

Rosie just replied with a simple sigh like we’d proven her point.

“Well, while you two are yelling at each other, our target is about to cross into the teleportation circle and we won’t get another chance at this for at least a month.” Gabriella said. “I imagine that’s a lot of pizza boxes you’ll have to stack.”

“LIKE FUCKING HELL I WILL!” I repeated as I landed right in front of the minotaur, causing it to jump back in surprise at my lightning that flourished across the ground in a lotus formation. “Grieving Soul’s Delight is MINE!” I huffed and dashed towards the creature that towered over me like a T-Rex.

Grieving Soul’s Delight was a highly sought-after God-Level item that was said to grant the user’s deepest desires, not only in-game, but in real life as well. A lot of people didn’t believe it, but I did. My research on the company behind this game told me it was no joke. They were a serious behemoth in not only the gaming industry, but in the various tech industries they occupied as well. If any company could grant wishes, Gail-Tech could pull it off.

And as I closed in on this overgrown beast I could taste victory. My life managing that piece of shit restaurant in the run-down part of town was about to be over.

I raised my blade, gold lightning bursting out fiercer than an electric storm, and sliced the silver sword straight through the beast’s neck, cutting its head clean off.

Angela’s long golden hair fluttered behind the beast as it fell to the ground with an audible thud and turned to ashes. She stared at me with her beautiful purple eyes that captivated me over and over again. “Looks like you finally did it.” She said, brushing her hair back behind her ear.

“Damn straight, I did!” I replied with a smile.

She smiled back, sending my heart fluttering in my chest.

“Get a room, you two.” Rosie said. She had just finished landing her fiery Phoenix, a Legendary Familiar I was jealous of every time I saw it. I was still annoyed by the fact she’d pulled that out of some gacha bullshit. I was never that lucky. She shook her head while clutching another unopened bag of pickle chips and jumped off the magnificent bird, her short pink hair barely gracing her shoulders as she did. “Because if you don’t get a room soon, I’ll make you.”

I laughed. “Sure you don’t want to join us?”

Her cheeks visibly reddened and it was cute. Teasing her was too easy.

“God, why don’t all three of you get a fucking room?” Gabriella asked as she sauntered over, putting her messy red hair back into a ponytail that would probably come undone again at some point in the next ten minutes.

“Ladies please,” I added, “Trust me, when this is all over there’ll be room for all four of us!”

That earned me definitive glares from all three women.

Angela finally shook her head. “Will you stop messing around, Reiner, and open the damn Item Box already?”

I shrugged. “Fine, just trying to have some casual conversation.”

“Maybe try having it without thinking with your dick.” Gabriella chided.

Rosie laughed.

“You’re no fun.” I said and grabbed the Item Box that had appeared in the place of the beast’s corpse when it disappeared. “You guys ready?” I asked.

They nodded.

Anticipation gripped at my heart strings as I began to open the box, bright white light spilling out of it. When it cleared, at the bottom of the box was a small vial that looked like a tincture of sorts.

“Well?” Rosie asked. “Did you get it?”

I pulled out the small vial and a light blue transparent screen popped up confirming what it was. I cocked an eyebrow. “This… is the Grieving Soul’s Delight?”

“Damn,” Gabriella said as she fixed her hair up again, “Really thought the devs would have more creativity than that.”

“That’s really it?” Angela asked as she leaned in closer to look at it, giving me a full view of the cleavage her outfit sported.

Not sure I’d call the devs entirely uncreative.

But I nodded. “Looks like.”

“Well, what are you waiting for? Take it.” Rosie said simply.

I shrugged and popped open the small bottle. Just as I was about to take a sip another screen propped up that read: TAKING THIS ELIXIR MEANS THAT YOU AGREE TO THE FOLLOWING LIFE-CHANGING ALTERATIONS THAT WILL TAKE PLACE IMMEDIATELY AFTER AS WELL AS THE UPDATE THAT WILL OCCUR WITH YOUR SYSTEM.

An additional screen followed and it took everything I had not to let out an audible “what the fuck?” at what I was reading. Wasn’t sure I believed a word of it and didn’t want to get my teammates’ hopes up by mentioning what was likely just some bullshit lore a dev came up with while bored.

I shook my head. Maybe believing this was a bit ridiculous. But what the hell.

“Bottom’s up!” I exclaimed and hit the ACCEPT button as I downed the drink. Whatever came after this, I didn’t care. I was done with pizza life and well… I had nothing to lose even if this did turn out to be total nonsense.

“What happens next?” Angela asked.

“Looks like a system update of sorts.” I said with a yawn and a stretch. “Suppose I should shut it down for the night. I have work tomorrow anyways.”

Gabriella laughed. “After all that we just went through on this mythic goose chase, you’re still going to go to work tomorrow?”

I smirked. “I am an adult after all. Still have bills to pay.”

Rosie nodded. “Well, it’s not like we had much hope of this being legit to begin with. I mostly just come here for the pickle chips anyways.”

It was Angela’s turn to laugh at that. “It is nice that we don’t gain calories for the food we eat in-world.”

“Alright guys, it was fun.” I said. “Talk to you later?”

They nodded.

“Try not to hurt yourself on those cardboard boxes tomorrow.” Gabriella winked.

I stuck my tongue out at her as all three women vanished, signing off for the time being.

I did the same. But something caught my eye just as the screen went dark. A small message in the upper right hand corner:

GOD-TITLE OBTAINED: SISSY HUCOW, LEVEL ONE - COMMENCING UPDATE.

And everything went black.


CHAPTER 2


I WOKE UP the following morning and pulled off my VR headset, feeling like I’d managed to sleep like a rock for once. A smile crept up on my face when thinking about how good slaying that minotaur felt. Even if the God-Level item had been a total bust, I wouldn’t mind doing that again.

When I stretched it was like I could still feel the lightning striking through my chest and my smile grew wider at the adrenaline rush. “Maybe we can just keep beating it over and over again… could be fun and worth the grind.” I said to myself with a yawn and got my lazy ass out of bed, heading towards the bathroom to get ready for work.

It was when I finally looked in the mirror above the bathroom sink that I paused for a moment, staring at the beautiful woman looking back at me with a familiar pair of bright blue eyes. She had long brunette hair cascading down her shoulders, massive fair tits with lush pink nipples, and… and…

I screamed.

“WHAT THE FUCK?!” My new visage exclaimed in the mirror with a voice much higher than my own, but considering the movements I made were reflected in the mirror itself I had to arrive at the insane conclusion that I was, in fact, looking at myself!

“Shit, shit, shit, SHIT!” I yelled, exploring this new body of mine. “Holy fucking shi—AAAAAH FUCK!”

My legs nearly gave out from underneath me when my hands brushed across my new massive pair of tits. An instant wave of pleasure spread from my nipples to my crotch, hitting me directly in my core. It was oddly reminiscent of how I felt with lightning running through my veins in Brilliant World Online, but that couldn’t be right.

Still, arousal leaked down my legs and milk spilled from my tits. My cheeks turned red as I studied myself some more in the mirror.

Then it hit me.

“Fuck, wait a minute… do I still have?…” I trailed off and brought my hand between my legs, letting out a sigh. “Nope, still there… but it feels… smaller?”

Just then a knock came at my front door.

“You’ve got to be fucking kidding me!” I exclaimed to myself. “Now of all times? Fucking really?”

There was a second knock at the door, this time more impatient.

“Son of a… FUCK!”

It was like every movement caused my body to tingle. But I tried to move anyways. I had to try and find some clothes that uh… fit me?

HOW THE FUCK WAS I SUPPOSED TO DO THAT WITH MASSIVE TITS?!

A third knock came still just as impatient.

“COMING!” I shouted. Though I didn’t exactly know what I was going to do or why I was even bothering to answer the damn door in the first place.

After trying and failing to find clothes for myself I wrapped a towel around my new bust and walked over to the door, pulling it open ever so slightly so that whoever was knocking could only see my face.

“Hello! You are Reiner Strikehold, correct?” A woman in a black leather outfit asked. She had long black hair that grayed at the tips and brown eyes. Standing next to her was another woman with shorter hair that was much grayer in color to the point it was almost white.

“Oh… um…” I started sputtering out. “Reiner’s actually not here right now, but if you’d like I could take a—”

“We know who you are.” The woman with shorter hair answered with a frustrated tone, her almost orange-colored eyes glaring at me. “You’ve spent a lot of time in Brilliant World Online, correct?”

“I have no idea what—”

“Reiner Strikehold,” the first woman interrupted while holding up a clipboard, “Twenty-one years old, managing a pizza restaurant, and currently a part of the party um, what was it?” She flipped a page. “Ah, right… FuckLosers? You didn’t come up with that name by chance, did you?”

I wanted to wince at hearing that embarrassing name I picked while drunk one particularly rough night, but kept a straight face. “Not much going on at Uncle Sam’s, eh?” I asked.

“Not really—OUCH!”

“We don’t work for the government.” The first woman replied after having just elbowed her colleague in the gut to cut her off. “And if one of us,” she added with a glare towards her partner, “Could have some professional decorum we could explain why we’re here.”

“We’ve been following your actions in Brilliant World Online.” The woman with short hair said through panted breaths while rubbing her side. “You have managed to not only defeat a God-Level boss, but also agreed to the conditions that were presented to you after obtaining the reward. That’s why we’re here.”

I raised an eyebrow. “So you’re saying that you actually did put something in that game that would somehow alert you when someone followed through with it? And you really expect me to believe that?”

This made them both laugh. “You’ve seen the results for yourself, haven’t you?” The first woman asked.

I looked down at the massive tits my bath towel barely covered and couldn’t exactly deny that.

“If you’d allow us inside, we could discuss things further.”

I pondered this for a moment. It wasn’t like I would actually be able to go to work like this anyways. “Fine.” I said and opened the door to let them in.


CHAPTER 3


“THIS HAS TO be some kind of joke, right?” I questioned after they’d finished introducing themselves and explaining everything to me. Even for Gail-Tech, the fact they had this department was ridiculous and pretty impossible to believe.

Then again…

I grabbed my tits through my towel and had to suppress a moan before stopping myself from massaging them further in front of a couple strangers.

Never thought I’d end up with a pair of these so maybe they were being serious.

Tracy, the long-haired woman shook her head. “This is absolutely serious. We wouldn’t be here if this was some kind of joke.”

The short-haired woman, Jasmine, nodded her head in agreement. “According to our analysis, you have the highest potential we’ve ever seen in a candidate for the program and we couldn’t just let this opportunity pass us by, even if you did decline.”

“So… I can decline?” I asked to confirm.

They both nodded.

“You could even request to be turned back to normal.” Tracy continued. “We could make it as if it never happened and you can go back to your old life assembling pizza boxes.”

At that a chill went down my spine and caused me to physically shudder. The last thing I wanted to do was go back to that damned restaurant in this backwater town that offered nothing beyond promising a mid-life crisis. This program or whatever it was on the other hand, seemed to offer everything. And on top of that, I’d be able to spend almost an unlimited time in Brilliant World Online and even try out other technology and games that haven’t even been released yet!

I scanned over the images they’d shown me of other participants and swallowed, feeling a warmth settle in my stomach. And imagining myself in those positions, perhaps even more outlandish ones, had my now much smaller cock hardening. It did look… fun.

“I take it your silence means you’ll accept?” Jasmine asked with a smile.

It took a minute longer, but I finally nodded. What the hell… like I told myself before, I had nothing to lose.

“Excellent!” Jasmine exclaimed before holding up what looked like a smaller, more compact version of Gail-Tech’s VR headset. It was so small it almost looked like a metal blindfold. “While you sign on with my fearless leader Tracy, we’ll get you set up out here.”

At that point, two large men in black scrubs with the gold wispy Gail-Tech logo etched on them walked in while carting a large metal container, their shirts threatening to rip from the muscles bulging underneath.


CHAPTER 4


BRILLIANT WORLD ONLINE’S familiar loading screen flashed before my eyes until I blinked and found myself standing in a completely unfamiliar room. It wasn’t my guild’s usual home base, but instead a rather large empty room with blue mats on the ground and mirrors for walls.

My eyes widened when they came across my entirely naked visage in one of the mirrors and I realized that I looked almost the exact same in-world as I did in reality.

Except… not quite.

I walked closer, seeing my now well-defined hips sashay with a natural elegance I know for a fact I didn’t have moments before. My hair was also much longer than I recalled seeing it in the real world and it stretched down to my ass.

“This is where we’ll begin your training.” I yelped in surprise as Tracy appeared beside me and continued speaking. “You’ll probably immediately notice some small differences between here and the real world.”

“Yeah, no shit.” I murmured, my hands naturally moving to massage my huge tits and I let out a moan as milk leaked from my nipples. “Fuck.” I gasped.

“Pleasurable?” Tracy asked with a knowing smirk. “If you open up your inventory, you’ll find a lot more pleasure inside.”

I opened my inventory and a blue screen popped up in front of my face. My mouth dropped at the items I’d never seen in BWO before. I pushed on one of them with my finger but a red X popped up with an error notification sound. I looked up at Tracy and arched an eyebrow.

“Oh, right. Those technically aren’t for you to equip.”

Just as I was about to ask what she meant by that she snapped her fingers and all of a sudden the item I’d been looking at now coiled around my body in a harness—a rope harness to be exact. It crossed over, under, and between my breasts. My abdomen was covered in diamonds the harness made, going around my ass in a similar fashion and between my crotch as it wrapped around my thighs.

The way the rope itself cinched around my breasts had tingles spreading from my nipples and through my chest in a warm rush that settled at my crotch. I couldn’t help but moan again as I clenched my thighs together.

Another finger snap later and my arms were tightly bound on top of one another behind my back. I was now completely exposed.

And hot, I noticed as I examined myself in the mirror. So very fucking hot.

She stepped up behind me and put her hands on my shoulders. Her touch alone seemed to make my skin buzz with pleasure. “You see. Your current status in this game is now a support-based character. Granted, a very special kind we’ve been developing.” She cupped one of my breasts with her hand and began to massage it.

I rocked back and forth on my feet as if I was walking in place. Tracy’s soft, yet diligent touch was throwing my nerves into a frenzy. With my arms bound behind my back and the tight caress of rope seeming to hit all the right spots, my sensitivity was through the roof. This was unmistakably the beginnings of an orgasm buildup.

And I wanted more of it.

But she stopped and smiled when I moaned in frustration. “Don’t worry, we’ll get to that.” With another snap of her fingers a leash appeared and I could feel a cold metal collar clasp around my neck. “We want to take things at an appropriate speed. It will be a lot to take in.” Her smile widened to her eyes and that look had me clenching my thighs even tighter. Something told me I’d just allowed a powerful… no, two powerful women into my life.

Well, that an an entire corporation I suppose.

But instead of letting the fluttering in my stomach take over as I watched her fiddle with the end of my leash I schooled the look on my face, trying to sound confident. “Pfft, I don’t know. I mean, if this is all you got maybe I’ll decline after all?” I closed my eyes and lifted my chin up like I wasn’t impressed, but allowed myself to slightly open one eye for a peak at her response.

And fuck, that look she was giving me like she could see right through me had the hair standing on the back of my neck. She was domineering and sexy as hell.

Great, I’m probably a masochist.

“We have ways to deal with brats, too.” She waved her hand and the entire room changed to something much more cozy and akin to a log cabin. A hearth with gold fire lit the room on one end and a massive four-poster bed sat in the middle of it.

I raised an eyebrow. “A bed and breakfast?”

“Very funny. Seems like you’ll be fun to train.”

The word “train” had my heart skip a beat, but my pulse beat faster anyways and I could feel my blood rush to my cock.

Yep, masochist confirmed.

“So, while we’re doing this here, my body is being prepped in the real world?”

She nodded as she gave my leash a tug and pulled me towards one side of the bed and sat down on it. “Luckily, all of the areas of the brain that involve the act of consent are active while wearing our technology. This is thanks to countless years studying how the logical parts of the brain can be stimulated during lucid dreaming.”

“Uh, yeah, that totally makes sense.”

At least I could act like I comprehended. About all I understood from that was the word “lucid” and I couldn’t deny that I was. And well, I’d already given my consent so we were beyond that point.

She pointed to the ground and I got on my knees between her legs without her even saying anything. The smirk she gave me in response had me swearing at my own eagerness to do what she said. But something told me I would do anything this woman told me to.

“Constant consent is important.” She said, snapping her fingers so that a transparent screen appeared. It was a feed of the inside of my apartment being filmed from what appeared to be a drone. “While your body rests in the real world, your training will continue here and vice-versa.”

I gulped hard as the men from before carted out a large metal container and I knew who was in it.

Namely: me, along with a few extra attachments based on what I could recall from the images they showed me regarding the intake process earlier.

Which meant that my life was about to drastically change into something else entirely. I clenched my thighs tighter together as my cock leaked juices like a pussy more than anything else and milk continued to slightly leak from my large breasts.

This was going to be so much better than stacking pizza boxes.


CHAPTER 5


THE SCREEN SHOWED me getting carted into a huge trailer attached to a large truck before it suddenly disappeared and I blinked in surprise at the cock that now sat rock hard just inches from may face. “That’s… yours?” Was all I could ask in response.

“Yes.” She replied. “And now for your first task. Show me how well you can suck me off.” She gripped the back of my head, bunching my hair between her fingers in the process. “You want to please your Mistress, don’t you?”

The word “Mistress” sent heat rushing throughout my body. I was never really one to take orders from anyone else, but I couldn’t deny how exciting it felt to give this woman control. There was also something in her voice. It was smooth as silk and confident.

“Well?” She asked, pushing my face a couple inches closer until her cock’s tip was almost against my nose.

The most I’d ever done even remotely close to sucking cock was playing with a dildo that one time my ex was curious and wanted to see a guy do it. And if was honest with myself, I liked it. Though never in a million years did I think I’d end up sitting between a pair of beautiful legs and faced with a real one.

I mean, based on the way steam came off it and pre-cum pooled at its tip it certainly looked real anyways. And just its musky scent alone was enough to make my nipples and cock swell.

Licking my lips I opened my mouth right as it was about press against my upper lip, its warm salty flavor and thick musky smell hitting my senses with a powerful thrust down my throat. The shaft was thick and filled my mouth completely, causing me to choke and gag on its girth as it went further and further back.

“Don’t forget to breathe and relax,” she instructed as she sat back on the bed and began guiding me up and down her shaft. “Your brain will remember for future sessions.”

My lips tightened around her and I still wasn’t used to the high-pitched sound my voice made when I moaned. Still, I sucked as she demanded. Drool seeped down my chin as her thrusts picked up pace. She was a powerful force that ravaged my throat with ease and it reminded me that I really did love having big things shoved into my mouth.

“Gods, you’re so fucking tight.” She growled, pulling me so that my nose pressed up against her crotch and her cock reached the back of my throat.

I closed my eyes as I choked and gagged on her cock again, a mixture of pre-cum and drool sliding down my chin and onto my breasts.

“Look up at me, slut. I want to stare into those pretty eyes of yours as I shoot my load down your throat.”

What I saw in her eyes as my gaze met her own was a beautiful glowing pair of amber gemstones. They were majestic and I couldn’t look away from them even as her cock swelled to its max at the back of my throat.

“Fuck, this is it!” She shouted.

Her cock pulsated as it dumped cum straight down my throat. It was hard not to close my eyes again and savor the warm flavor as it spilled into my stomach, but I kept my eyes on hers as they flashed an even more vibrant amber color and for a second I could’ve sworn I saw a hint of gold lightning pass through her irises.

At that moment my own orgasm hit me and my throat clenched even tighter around her shaft as I swallowed around it, more of her warm juices sliding down my throat. Pleasure bounced its way through me and another gold spark caught my eye as my own lightning that was capable of taking down God-Level monsters swirled around me until it merged with Tracy’s own magic.

“Fuck,” she breathed, “I’d wondered what a God-Level lightning type would feel like and that was damn near divine!” She exclaimed as she licked her lips and unsheathed her cock from my mouth. Strands of cum fell onto my face as she held her cock there for a moment.

I panted heavily as the last ropes of cum trickled into my mouth. All I could think about was the fact I’d just sucked this massive cock… and liked it!

A voice echoed throughout the room, breaking the momentary silence. “Sissy Hucow level two reached.”

At that Mistress Tracy wiped her cock on my face, pushing the last of the savory juices still clinging to my face into my mouth before she put it back under her skirt. “Now, shall I show you what I mean by you being a support character?”


CHAPTER 6


WITH ANOTHER SNAP of her finger a large ball gag found its way into my mouth and strapped itself tightly around my head. My nipples were also now adorned with shiny gold rings that glinted as my breasts heaved up and down. Small bells dangled from the ends of them and made pleasant chimes with even the slightest movement.

“Mmmph.” The sensual moan escaped my lips when a set of suction tubes appeared and enclosed my nipples and their glinting new jewelry.

“This will be your support equipment when out on the battlefield,” Mistress Tracy explained as she snapped her fingers a few more times.

What appeared to be thigh-high pony boots encased both my legs, followed by the rope harness being replaced with an identical leather harness, and an armbinder wrapping tight around my arms. It was an impressive array of restraints as a set of chains further restricted my movement by connecting my ankles together via metal cuffs.

“And one more thing,” she added, the snap of her fingers echoing one final time.

“Mmmph!” I moaned through my gag in surprise when a chastity belt tightened around my waist, thereby keeping my cock under lock and key.

“We’ll be able to add more later. But figured we start at the beginner level.”

This was the beginner’s level?!

Mistress Tracy must’ve noticed the surprise on my face because she smirked, and damn it all, in spite of my initial shock I could feel myself leak arousal down my thighs at what could possibly come next.

“Well,” she added, giving my leash a tug, “We should probably get going. Don’t want to keep them waiting, do we?”

“Keemph whoph waimphing?” I asked, stumbling in my hooved feet. It made me wonder if this was what it felt like to walk in high-heels. Granted, I suppose high-heels didn’t sound like actual hooves when stumbling like I kept managing to do.

“Oh, you’ll find out in a moment.” She replied, ignoring my valiant efforts to stay upright.

She waved her hand and our scenery changed again. This time it was a dark and cavernous place and it took me a moment to realize that this was where I’d slain the minotaur to get that elixir in the first place.

“Holy shit, Reiner is that you?”

My eyes widened as I spun around to find Angela, Rosie, and Gabriella staring right at me. Heat rushed through my cheeks as their wide eyes traveled up and down my body. But instead of looking shocked, they actually smiled at me.

Okay, definitely not the reaction I was expecting. Not that I was expecting to see them at all…

“Hello girls,” Mistress Tracy said, giving my leash another tug and walking towards them. With each step forward I found my heart rate spiking, though I somehow managed to walk this time without stumbling. “Thank you for coming on such short notice.”

“Well, when we heard what happened with our ambitious guild leader we couldn’t just not show up.” Angela said, her blond hair flowing behind her as she closed the distance between us and stared at me with bright purple eyes. “Wow, I have to say that of all the things I expected to happen after we found that God-Level item, this was not one of them.” She smiled up at me.

“Cute…” Gabriella said, clearly distracted. Her hair fell out of her pony tail again, but she just continued to stare at me.

In fact, all three of them were staring at me in ways I’d never seen them look at me before.

“I can’t believe you agreed to this.” Rosie said, her cheeks turning a deeper shade of red with each passing second and for the first time ever I couldn’t read her expression.

“I can.” Angela added with a smirk. “And I for one, welcome this particular change.”

I gulped around my ball gag, wondering what exactly she meant by that.

“Yes, I’m sure Reiner would love to get re-acquainted with you all in his new, somewhat permanent state. Isn’t that right sweetie?” Mistress Tracy asked as she brushed my hair with her fingers.

My gaze flicked from her to my guild members. But they continued to stare at me as if expecting a response.

So I gave them one and nodded, my cheeks likely the same shade as Rosie’s.

Gabriella stepped even closer. “This change is so incredibly—”

“Hot…” Rosie said, trailing off.

And they just kept looking at me like I was some new fancy toy they’d just discovered.

Just as I was about to turn and look the other way from embarrassment, a tinge of pleasure swept through my breasts as Rosie grabbed them from the side and pushed them together. “MMMPH!” I yelped in surprise at her bold move, milk spilling into the suction cups attached to my nipples.

“They feel so real,” she said, clearly intent on letting her curiosity play out. And if I could say anything beyond muffled words, I’d have told her to squeeze harder as I couldn’t get enough of it. I clenched my thighs together while she continued playing with my new breasts.

“That’s because her breasts are real, dear.” Mistress Tracy added. I couldn’t help but notice the way her eyes fixated on Rosie. It was the same way she looked at me and I wasn’t sure how to feel about that. But she continued, “The reason I brought you girls here today was to show you how to get the most out of your leader’s current status.”

“And what status would that be?” Gabriella questioned as she gave one of my suction cups a flick, sending another jolt of warm pleasure through my breasts. A smirk flashed across her face when I nearly jumped at the electric magic that pulsed through me in response.

“Hmmm, well I suppose the proper term for that would be a Sissy Hucow.” Mistress Tracy said with a smile. She then gave my leash to Angela who in turn gave me the most wicked smile I’ve seen from her yet.

Gabriella just laughed. “A Sissy Hucow?”

“So much for becoming a man, huh?” Rosie added with a wink.

Great, they were never going to let me live this down, were they?

Still better than stacking pizza boxes, I thought.

Just then a large roar came from deep within the cavern and there was no doubt that it belonged to a minotaur.

“Now, why don’t you three play with your guild leader for a bit while I demonstrate how she’s properly used.”

Based on how increasingly loud the minotaur’s footsteps were becoming, it would no doubt be here in a couple of seconds. And sure enough, a pair of red eyes glinted in the darkness as it rounded the corner.

“About time,” Mistress Tracy said and my eyes widened as gold lightning began to circle around her.

My lightning.

“This is going to be fun.”

And just like that she took off with the same speed I had when I defeated the beast the first time.


CHAPTER 7


ALL THREE GIRLS turned to look at me as if they didn’t just see Mistress Tracy use my lightning to attack the beast and that I was somehow more interesting than watching her fight it. I tried to look past them to watch, but all three girls took a step forward, blocking my sight with their still-smiling faces. Lightning could be heard striking deep within the dungeon along with the minotaur roaring in anger.

“So, a Sissy Hucow, huh?” Angela said and gave my leash a playful tug until I stumbled into her embrace. She smelled like a divine crossover between strawberries and vanilla ice cream. “I suppose it’s kind of hard to call you our leader in this state.”

“Oh, so these are his new stats.” Gabriella said to herself as her finger flicked across a blue screen in front of her.

“Her.” Rosie said.

“Her?” Angela and Gabriella questioned at the same time.

“Well yeah,” Rosie continued, “I mean, he looks more like a girl now, right?”

They pondered that for a moment like it was the most important philosophical question of the century.

I rolled my eyes.

Angela tipped my chin up and ran her fingers across my bangs. “I suppose she is right. You are quite pretty.” She leaned down and gave my ball gag a light kiss.

There was no question that made me blush, especially since I looked more closer to how I did in the real world now than I ever did before. Being complemented like that had my heart skip a beat.

“We should give her a new name!” Rosie exclaimed.

Gabriella nodded. “It doesn’t make sense to use her old name anyways.”

“Would you like a new name?” Angela asked, this time tucking a strand of hair behind my ear.

It took all I had not to nuzzle further into her arms.

“OH! I WANT TO NAME HER!” Rosie shouted with more excitement than I’ve ever seen.

“Guys, it’s not like she’s a pet or something, you can’t just—”

“REINA!” Rosie shouted again, completely cutting Angela off.

Angela glared at her.

Admittedly, that wasn’t a bad name, but I had to laugh at the idea that all you had to do was shout a name and that was—

“Reina now registered as player name.” A voice rang out.

Well shit.

“I’ll be damned.” Angela said. “Maybe you are a pet.”

Another screen popped up which read: ‘ADD ANGELA, ROSIE, AND GABRIELLA AS OWNERS?’

I looked up at Angela who still held me close to her chest. She was now looking at her own blue screen while Gabriella and Rosie argued whether or not my new name was good enough.

At that point I shrugged. They were my best friends so why not? But of course, with my arms bound behind my back and being held by Angela—which by the way, did nothing but make my cock strain against the chastity belt—I realized that I wouldn’t be able to hit ‘YES.’

It didn’t seem to matter though because as if reading my mind the ‘YES’ button was selected and the screen disappeared.

“Angela, Rosie, and Gabriella added as owners with full privileges.” The voice rang out again.

This caused all three of them to stop what they were doing and look at me. The moment of silence was only broken up by the sound of the minotaur wailing in pain in the distance.

“Holy shit, I just got access to her inventory!” Rosie exclaimed. Her eyes lit up as she scrolled through and her cheeks turned a deep red color.

Angela and Gabriella both nodded to indicate they’d gotten the same thing. Their grins widened, no doubt getting ideas on how to use the plethora of items they’d just been given access to.

Angela looked down at me. “So it looks like all I have to do is this?” With the snap of her fingers my ball gag became a ring gag.

“Mmmph,” I moaned as she stuck a couple of fingers in my mouth.

“Interesting…” She hummed.

A couple more snaps from Gabriella and Rosie had me curious about what items they summoned, but I was too focused on Angela’s thrusting fingers to care.

Rosie stepped into view next to Angela. “Wow, you didn’t even have to tell her to suck and she’s already doing it!”

“Bring her over here.” Gabriella said from behind me.

Angela started to walk me backwards until the back of my legs hit something soft and we both fell onto a four poster bed.


CHAPTER 8


I LOOKED AROUND in shock wondering why the hell a four poster bed was in the middle of a dungeon. But with Angela on top of me and her fingers still in my mouth it was impossible to keep my thoughts straight.

Not that I cared.

Angela removed her drool-covered fingers and wiped them on my face. “We are definitely going to have fun with you,” she said, her gold hair brushing the tip of my nose as she pushed off me and got on her knees between my legs before she started to pull up her skirt.

Right when I was about to get a look at Angela’s veiled panties, a machine to the left of me suddenly turned on and I arched backwards and moaned loudly as milk started pouring from my nipples. “MMMMMMPH!”

A mixture of pain and pleasure swirling through my chest had me closing my eyes shut and arousal leaking down my thighs.

“So that’s what that does…” Rosie said.

I opened my eyes as the overwhelming sensation settled in my core to see Rosie twisting a variety of knobs on a small metal box she held with a grin that made her look like a mad scientist. I must’ve been so distracted by Angela that I hadn’t noticed when the pink-haired troublemaker connected transparent tubes to the suction cups on my nipples. A steady stream of milk now flowed through them into the machine.

“I guess she isn’t called a Sissy Hucow for nothing.” Gabriella said as she came into view above my head and straddled me just below my chin.

My breath hitched when a large warm, thick shaft smacked against my face and at the same time something thick and wet pressed against my back door.

“How nice of this chastity belt to have an open hole back here.” Angela said. “And the lube in your inventory was a nice touch.”

I could barely glimpse Gabriella’s smile beyond her shaft that blocked my vision. “Ready to take two cocks at once?”

If someone had told me I’d be waking up this morning and taking multiple cocks today, especially belonging to my own guild members, I’d have laughed in their face. But now, it was impossible not to start licking her shaft as my ass clenched in anticipation with what I knew was coming.

“So eager already.” Gabriella said and gripped the base of her cock with her hand, lining it up with my mouth. “Now, what do you say, cow?”

“Pweamph,” was all I could manage thanks to the ring gag with my tongue still on her shaft.

“No, cows don’t speak. They go mooooo.” She slapped the head of her cock against my lips. “Can you do that? Can you say mooooo?”

This new dominant Gabriella was an entirely different person than she was before. Or maybe this is how she always was? Either way, I couldn’t help but obey her. “Moooomph!” I exclaimed.

“Good girl.” She complimented before sliding that thick, lengthy shaft of hers between my parted lips. “Fuck, that’s it. Nice and warm.”

I choked and gagged on the musky, very real cock as it went further back down my throat and Angela plopped her own cock into my asshole, stretching it in an instant. “And tight.” Angela added from behind Gabriella. “So very tight.”

“Mmmmph!” I exclaimed with widened eyes.

Pleasure and pain hit my nerves like a wrecking ball. The normally obedient, messy-haired Gabriella I knew was gone as she fucked my mouth raw. Her hair was a proud mess draped around her shoulders and drool already splattered my face thanks to her deep thrusts down into my throat and her balls slapping against my chin.

And while she occupied my mouth, Angela began thrusting inside of my ass with her grip tight on my hips. The absolute fullness of her thrusts had me clenching tighter and my body getting lighter and lighter. I’d never been spit-roasted before, but it was something else… something incredible!

My magic thought so too as the familiar gold lightning of mine began to swirl around us in an excited bout of energy.

Together, these two girls were like a well-oiled machine. As Gabriella pushed further down my throat, Angela pulled out. When Angela went in, Gabriella slid out.

And with each passing moment I found myself lost to the rhythm.

Who knew that a constant barrage of pain and pleasure felt so good? I certainly didn’t. These new sensations threatened to take over my mind and I knew I wouldn’t last much longer.

“I’m so glad we have you as a support pet now.” Angela said. She gave my ass a slap and buried herself deep inside of me before pulling out again.

“Same.” Gabriella replied.

And the thrusting in both ends continued.

Gabriella’s cock was warm and slick with juices across my tongue. Each time it plopped into the depths of my throat I could feel more warm pre-cum slide down it and into my stomach. And even as I swallowed hard around its shaft it felt like it just continued to expand.

At the same time, Angela’s cock was like a thick rod plunging deep into my ass with every thrust. Every once in a while she’d bring her hand down on my bare ass and the pain mixed with the pleasure of her thrusts, sending my insides spiraling into pure ecstasy.

Then as if reading each others’ minds they both slammed into both of my holes.

“MMMMPH!” I exclaimed in a muffled moan with my nose against Gabriella’s crotch and my ass clenching hard around Angela’s shaft.

“Fuck, I’m cumming!” Angela exclaimed as she bottomed out inside me.

Gabriella let out a loud grunt. “Me too!”

Their cocks pulsated deep within me and shot their loads in both ends, filling me to the brim and pushing me over the edge. It was impossible to describe the intensity of the orgasm that shook through me. Tingles spread all over as the world itself ceased to exist for a split second. I was nothing more than a convulsing tumbler between these two exquisite, powerful women who were polishing their cocks with my tight, overflowing holes.

And just as quick as my orgasm happened I found myself slam against the bed back to reality.

But even as I came down from my glorious orgasm they held their cocks deep inside me as they finished dumping their respective loads. My lightning was now a fierce storm around us. It mingled in an elegant dance with everyone else’s magic in a bright array of colors.

At long last Gabriella removed her shaft from my mouth, causing me to choke and gag on the thick threads of cum that fell from its length onto my nose, mouth, and chin. “Fuck, that was amazing.”

“You’re telling me,” Angela added as she pulled her own cock out. I only felt a warm emptiness for a second before she quickly replaced it with an even thicker plug, sealing her cum inside me.

“Mmmmmph.” I groaned as my ass clenched tightly around this new device.

She then crawled over until she sat on her knees just above my head, her cock now joining Gabriella’s only inches above my face. “Good girl,” she cooed, patting me on the cheek. “Did you like that?” She asked as she rubbed her cock on my lips and I flicked my tongue at it instinctively to clean the shaft.

I nodded. “Mmph-hmph.”

Gabriella joined Angela in rubbing her cock all over my face. “You mean mooooo, don’t you?”

“Moooomph.”

“No fair,” I heard Rosie breathe in a bare whisper beside us.


CHAPTER 9


WITH MY TONGUE still cleaning Angela and Gabriella’s shafts, I looked over to see that Rosie had stripped out of her clothes and had one hand rubbing her breasts and another between her legs, fingering her pussy. Her face was red with heat and she looked at me with eyes full of lust.

“Come here, Tulip.” Gabriella drawled in an accent I’d never heard her use before.

Also… Tulip?

Angela and Gabriella made room as Rosie crawled onto the bed and straddled my face, the scent of her warm pussy sending a pulse straight to my belted cock. With Gabriella behind Rosie and Angela in front of her, I now had three beautiful women towering over me.

Though all I could really see were two thick cocks and a pussy dripping with need.

“You guys were just having so much fun and well, fuck me, I’m so horny.” Rosie said.

Angela put her hands on Rosie’s shoulders. “We can certainly help with that.”

Gabriella nodded. “That we can.” She then lined her cock up with Rosie’s ass as Angela lined hers up with her pussy.

I swallowed hard, realizing that they were about to fuck Rosie only inches above my face. Juices from Rosie’s pussy were already dripping into my mouth. The warm salty flavor enlightened my taste buds.

Angela looked down at me. “We better not see you miss a single drop, cow. Better yet, stick out your tongue and lick where we’re conjoined.” She commanded before she slid her cock between Rosie’s folds.

Rosie gasped.

I didn’t have to be told twice as I stuck my tongue out through my ring gag and licked at the spot where Rosie’s slick folds stretched wide over Angela’s thick shaft.

“Holy… shit…” Rosie breathed. “You’re so fucking big, Angela.”

“You haven’t seen anything yet.” Gabriella replied as she thrust her cock deep into Rosie’s ass.

“Oh my god!” Rosie shouted. She reached down with both hands and gripped the sides of my head like I was her anchor, pulling me up until my mouth was pressed against her crotch. “The combination of both your cocks and Reina’s mouth is…” She trailed off, clearly losing her mind to the relentless double penetration brought on by my other guild members.

And she wasn’t the only one.

I could feel Angela’s shaft slide over my lips as she thrust back and forth into Rosie’s pussy and Gabriella’s balls hit my chin when she slammed into her ass.

To call this intense would be an understatement. I wasn’t even getting fucked and yet the juices that continued to fall from Rosie’s pussy as she was impaled by Angela and Gabriella had an orgasm building inside of me again. I writhed beneath them in my restraints, Rosie’s strong grip keeping me firmly on her crotch right where all the action was happening.

This time it wasn’t just my magic making an appearance, but Rosie’s fire joined my lightning to form an electric fire storm that swirled and thundered around us with impressive force.

“Fuck, this is it!” Rosie shouted as she came, her pussy juices flowing down Angela’s shaft and landing on my face.

Angela and Gabriella followed closely behind. They moaned loudly as they dumped their loads into Rosie’s pussy and ass at the same time. It wasn’t long before my entire face was coated in a thick layer of cum.

Then it hit me too. An orgasm so intense I convulsed wildly on the bed as stars flooded my vision. Pleasure rocked through my core in an epic dance until my vision returned and the three of us lay there panting for several minutes.

Right up until the head of a minotaur came crashing down next to the bed.

“I see you girls are having fun.” Mistress Tracy smirked as the minotaur’s head dissolved. “I may have gotten a little carried away.” She added, gesturing behind her at all the God-Level items that trailed from her rampage. She tossed one of them at Rosie who caught it and looked at it curiously. “I take it you figured out how our Sissy Hucow works?”

Oh, right. We were in the middle of a dungeon and supposed to be paying attention, weren’t we?


CHAPTER 10


THE SCREEN FLICKERED until it turned on and my eyes opened.

At this point it had been at least a week since that first session in Brilliant World Online. I’d spent the majority of my time there, most of it with Mistress Tracy as she demonstrated how my support character capabilities worked. Occasionally, Angela and Gabriella would join us and they too ended up having an affinity for my lightning. Rosie had been busy with her real life obligations so I hadn’t seen her at all.

And now I was about to face my first day in reality at a new location and most importantly… NOT STACKING PIZZA BOXES!

As my vision cleared I could tell I was still wearing the Gail-Tech VR device thanks to the pass-through screen that let me see my surroundings via its cameras on the front.

My eyes widened at the sight.

To my left, right, and front were what I could only describe as stables with women occupying them. Their heads were wrapped tightly in latex hoods and necks locked into heavy-duty collars that were chained to bars at the front. Dangling from their thick metal neck-restraining devices were large bells that rang out if they moved a lot.

The Gail-Tech VR device covered their eyes like a blindfold. Each one had their arms bound behind their backs in what looked like reverse straitjackets with their massive tits poking through holes at the front and then a set of metal bars that clamped around them.

Attached to their nipples were two massive pumps that worked nonstop to siphon milk into a machine next to their stalls. Lustful moans echoed throughout what seemed to be a large building as they squirmed around on their knees in pleasure.

And I didn’t have to look down at myself to know that I was in the same position as them based on the pleasure circulating throughout my chest thanks to my stable’s machine pumping milk from my swollen nipples.

My own straitjacket held me firmly in place. I was fairly low to the ground thanks to the way my collar had been chained to the front bars of the stable. Luckily, the hay on the floor acted as a sort of cushion for my knees which I was thankful for.

So… this is what I signed up for.

A huge vibration hit me between my legs and it was then that I realized something big was between them. I squeezed tighter around the rubber device, letting the vibrations hit my core even harder. Based on how much my cock strained, it was definitely still locked in a chastity belt.

“Mmmmmmph!” I moaned around what felt like a rubber shaft in my mouth that reached to the back of my throat. Feeling something so big in my mouth was an instant turn on.

“Is our little cow adjusting to her new station in life?”

I craned my neck to see Mistress Tracy standing over me. She was dressed in a black leather skirt and top and tapped a riding crop lightly against the palm of her hand. Just as I was about to nod another intense vibration slammed between my legs. “Mmmmmph!” I moaned again as pleasure struck me hard. The bell on my collar rang out as I shook.

She walked forward and put the end of her crop under my chin, tilting my head upwards so that I was looking into her eyes. “You’ve been such a good girl, Reina. Especially given how well you’ve handled our intake process thus far.”

I looked into her eyes and for a moment I swore I could see the faintest flash of gold lightning spark through them. But that couldn’t be possible. This was not Brilliant World Online. It was reality.

Mistress Tracy reached over to the milking machine and pushed a couple of buttons. “You’ve also produced a lot of excellent quality milk for us.”

I arched in my industrial bindings as the pumps began working harder and faster to pump even more milk from my gigantic breasts. “MMMMPH!” I yelled as heat flashed through my tits.

“A bit different than Brilliant World Online, huh?” She bent down until her face was level with my own. “There there,” she said, patting me on the head. “You’ll get used to it. Just a matter of time.”

Her touch was soothing. The background noise of my surroundings faded as I leaned into the palm of her hand.

“Need attention, huh?” She said and stood up. “Well, there’s plenty more where that came from. Hey girls!” She called, “Reina’s ready for you!”

At that moment I nearly choked on the cock gag in my mouth as Angela and Gabriella walked in, clad in the same kind of leather skirt and top as Mistress Tracy. That wasn’t all however, as a pink-haired Rosie was being pulled along from behind via a chain leash like some kind of pet.


CHAPTER 11


I HAD TO do a double take.

And a triple.

Because standing before me were not only Angela and Gabriella, but Rosie as well.

Though she was on her hands and knees.

Her pink hair had been put into pigtails and a muzzle harness in the shape of a snout locked around her head. With her hands and feet locked into leather mittens she crawled on all fours—a position she wouldn’t be getting out of anytime soon thanks to the chains that went from the red leather collar around her neck, down to her wrists, and finally connecting to her ankles. A thick chain harness also wrapped tightly around her body, going above, below, and between her modest breasts before reaching through her legs and disappearing behind her back.

“Come on Tulip,” Gabriella drawled as she pulled hard on Rosie’s leash, “Up front like we practiced.”

Rosie made a muffled sound that was akin to a high-pitched puppy bark as she crawled up in front of Gabriella and then healed at her feet.

I was still trying to process what I was seeing when Mistress Tracy began speaking. “You see, turns out Rosie was a perfect candidate for our Kennel Program and she was more than willing to participate.” She turned to Rosie and bent down to pet her on the head. “Weren’t you dear?”

Rosie barked again and nodded as she wagged her ass. It was then that I noticed a rubber tail coming out of her back end.

“Good pet. Now turn around and put your ass up so you can show Reina what we’ve been working on.” Mistress Tracy commanded.

Rosie did as she was told and turned around to put her head on the ground and stick her ass out in the air with all the enthusiasm of an excited puppy. My eyes widened when two gigantic plugs in her pussy and ass came into view. The chain harness that went between her legs had been wrapped tight around these devices, keeping them secured before locking in the middle of her back. The plug in her ass looked like a rubber tail.

I was so focused on the bizarre display I was seeing that I hadn’t noticed Angela sneak around behind me until she slapped me on the ass.

“Mmmph!” I moaned.

“Can’t have you getting complacent over here now, can we?” Angela asked in a rhetorical manner.

“Yes, very good Angela,” Mistress Tracy continued, “Why don’t you keep Reina occupied while we continue this little demonstration.”

“Gladly,” Angela said and then something wet and warm pushed against my back door. She bent over me until her face was next to mine, her long hair brushing against my cheek. “Do you want me to fuck you raw from behind, Reina?” She asked in a way that made it clear she was above me in this hierarchy of power.

And well, I wasn’t about to say no.

So I nodded.

“Good girl.” She cooed in response as she pushed the tip of her thick cock into my ass, stretching it immensely. “I’ve been wondering how tight you’d feel in reality ever since we fucked you in Brilliant World Online.”

My pulse rate spiked when she started thrusting in and out. It was slow at first, but once she reached my prostate she started to pick up the pace. My restraints held me firmly in place so that no matter how hard she pushed there was no give on my end, making it easier to focus on clenching around her thick shaft.

And was it massive! Maybe even more massive than in BWO…

“Mmmph, mmmph, mmmph…”

I moaned with each thrust, finding it difficult to concentrate on Mistress Tracy’s next words due to the pleasure and pain pounding against my core.

“You see Reina,” she said, giving Rosie’s ass a light hit with her riding crop. “It turns out that Rosie or Tulip here is a lot like you.”

There was a brief pause before she brought down her crop again, this time striking Rosie’s ass harder and causing the new pet to let out a bark.

“Needy.”

WHOOSH, CRACK! This time a red mark formed where she struck. Rosie wiggled her ass in what looked like a playful taunt.

“Horny.”

Another slice through the air ended with a loud slap. Rosie stopped wiggling her ass for a moment before a glare from Mistress Tracy had her damn near twerking it.

“And incredibly submissive.”

A third hit with her crop had Rosie writhing on the ground. But instead of a look of pain across her face all I could see was pure bliss in her eyes.

Angela continued to pound into my backside, seemingly more focused on my own asshole instead of what I was watching. Each thrust slammed against my prostate with precision and in combination with the relentless pumping of my tits the machine next to us was doing, I quickly found my entire body flushed with the heat of pleasure.

Mistress Tracy took Rosie’s leash from Gabriella before pulling out a small remote from her shirt pocket and clicking it. Rosie made a high-pitched moan as the plug in her pussy turned on and started vibrating, juices leaking instantly in response.

“The only way Tulip can cum is if we allow her to via these plugs.” Mistress Tracy said with a slight chuckle. “Though of course, that’s a rare treat for her. Just like it is for you.” The smirk she gave me sent chills down my spine.

A sharp pain hit my ass where Angela had just brought her hand down on it, no doubt leaving a red mark in its place. “Yep. Just as fucking tight.” She called from behind. “I’m glad we decided to become permanent staff here. We’ll be able to spend even more time with you now, Reina!”

Stars began flooding my vision as Angela continued her thrusting, even increasing her speed further. I wasn’t sure how much longer I’d last.

Mistress Tracy tugged on Rosie’s leash, pulling her forward until she was right in front of me. Pussy juices trailed behind her on the ground and based on how big the puddles were there was no indication of them stopping soon.

“Yes, you girls will make fine additions to this establishment.” Mistress Tracy explained. “And with this new Kennel Program we’re developing, our pets will lead very fulfilling lives. Why don’t you show Reina what I mean, Tulip? I think she’s losing focus.”

It was when Mistress Tracy bent down and removed the cock gag from my mouth that I realized my eyes had been sliding to the back of my head, nearly losing myself in the constant waves of pleasure Angela was pounding me with. I would’ve been yelling “fuck me” if not for the ring gag that still kept my lips parted.

Mistress Tracy heard my muffled words loud and clear though. “You heard her Tulip, get to it!” She commanded.

My eyes widened as flames just like the kind she could control in Brilliant World Online began to dance across Rosie’s skin. She jumped up on her knees and put her mitten-locked hands on my shoulders, positioning herself so that her crotch aligned with my face. But instead of being met with her pussy, a long thick cock suddenly dangled out in front of me, slapping against my lips.

And it was definitely the real deal.


CHAPTER 12


MISTRESS TRACY BROUGHT her riding crop down on Rosie’s ass again. “I suppose I should’ve explained earlier that Rosie’s training has involved learning how to cum in other ways. She may not be endowed with large breasts like yours, but she’s been blessed in other ways. And well, it’s probably just best that we demonstrate those.” She said.

Before I knew it, Rosie’s new cock was sliding into my mouth. Its shaft was warm and thick on my tongue as it filled my cheeks and she began to thrust. She made a mixture of growling and barking sounds every time she thrust her cock into my throat, wasting no time in pushing it all the way back.

And I was now being fucked by both Angela and Rosie. The bell on my collar jingled like this was some kind of festive occasion.

Mistress Tracy walked over and gave Rosie’s ass another slap with her riding crop which caused her to buck even harder down my throat. “Excellent. I see you’re developing nicely, Tulip.”

Rosie increased the speed of her thrusts as if she was enthusiastic at the praise. I choked and gagged in response, unable to keep some of her pre-cum from sliding down my chin in spite of all my efforts to swallow it all.

“Well, I’m certainly not about to lose to some mutt!” Angela exclaimed and increased the rate of her thrusts as well.

With each passing second I could feel my mind going blank. Angela and Rosie were taking their new-found rivalry out on me. And well, if the goal was to prove whose cock was bigger I would have a hard time answering that considering both of them stretched my holes to their maximum.

“As for you, Reina…” Mistress Tracy said as she brought the riding crop down on one of my breasts. My eyes widened at the pain that joined the pleasure inside of my chest. “Yes, you’re developing quite well as well.” She swung her riding crop down on my other breast and this time yellow lightning briefly sparked around us.

That time I knew it couldn’t have been my imagination. That was definitely my lightning from Brilliant World Online. But… how? What was going on here?

My thoughts were interrupted as Rosie and Angela each gave one final fierce thrust into my ass and mouth.

“Here’s to hoping you can take it all, Reina!” Angela grunted the moment she dumped her load into my ass.

Rosie just made what I assumed were pleasure-filled growls as she shot her load down my throat.

Once again I found my body weightless, but I could feel their thick pulsating cocks deep inside me dump their warm seed straight into my system. My stomach bloated as heat spread through every limb and bone in my body.

Until they both pulled out and I came crashing back down to reality.

It felt like I’d just taken several orgasms’ worth of cum into my ass and mouth. When my vision cleared I looked at Rosie to see that her cock had disappeared, the only remnants that it ever existed now seeping down my chin.

“Good work girls.” Mistress Tracy said and put the cock gag back in my mouth.

“Anytime!” Angela replied, stuffing my ass with a plug. “I look forward to training Reina some more.”

“Ditto.” Gabriella said as Mistress Tracy handed her Rosie’s leash.

“Yes, I’m sure you’ll all get to spend quality time together. But for now let’s get Rosie back to her kennel. I’m sure Reina has a lot to process.”

And with that they walked off, barely giving me a nod as the vibrating sybian between my legs started up again and the milking machine continued to siphon milk from my breasts.

I had no idea what I’d just witnessed. It was definitely otherworldly and not based on science.

Or maybe it was.

It’s not like I was an expert on somehow transferring abilities from a world designed in VR to the real-world itself. But something told me that the longer I stayed here, the more I’d figure it out.

Of course, it wasn’t as if I had any intention of leaving in the first place.
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Here are also a couple bundles that feature sissification, bondage, shemale mistresses, and more!:

	TRANSGENDER Erotica Bundle! 7 Gender Transformation and Feminization Stories!


	SEVEN First-Time Sissification and Transformation Stories BUNDLE Featuring SHEMALE MISTRESSES, AGE GAP, and EXTREME BDSM Themes!


You can also sign up to my mailing list here! I will never spam your inbox and you can always unsubscribe if you would like to! I will be publishing new books frequently though and if you like what you’ve read it’s a good idea to stay updated with new releases!
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