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A Distant Fantasy

∞∞∞

“Fucking hell, Callum.”

“What?”

“Your browser history…”

Fuck. “Hey, get off that!” I jump up off the couch to take my laptop from Kayleigh but she giggles and holds it back from.

“You’re a dirty little fucker.”

“Yeah, so? Tell me something we don’t already know.”

"Yeah but, baby, some of this is filth." I sit back on the couch in a mock sulk and let her snoop, ever since she started to make me her sissy and bring other couples over for kinky fucking, I've kinda lost my inhibitions and embarrassments regarding sex, she can tease all she likes you, especially when she looks so cute in just panties and a t-shirt. "Rope, stocks, leather, and whips. I had no idea, just when you think you know a person."

“I’m just, y’know, exploring!”

"Yeah, you are, my dirty little sissy." Putting the laptop to the side she jumps up and comes over, pouncing on me on the couch, a knee either side of me, she pushes on my chest so I fall back. She stares at me with her a menacing smile, a glint in her eye that tells me she's up to something. She starts playfully grinding on me, her brunette hair falling over here face in seductive messiness, her nails dig into my chest and she begins to pinch and twist my nipples. "You like that, huh?" She isn't asking me, she knows, she's only responding to the wide-eyed mouth-parted look on my face as energy rushes to my groin. "Dirty fuck." She laughs, stopping her grinding and releasing from my chest. Her giggle is so mesmerizing, we smile into each other's eyes for a moment, if there was any doubt in the past, there is none now, I love this girl. She leans over me and plants a kiss deeply onto my lips, out heads pulling together as though magnets attracted. She sits back upright, and smiles, and then,

SMACK.

Her hand meets my face with a loud slap, sending my head to the side.

Holy fuck.

“You like that you fucking slut? You want to be treated rough? Just like in the sissy videos you’ve been watching?” I don’t respond to her, I can’t respond. Yes. I enjoyed that, a lot, but right now I’m caught in awe of how versatile Kayleigh is, I feel my heart rate rise and blood begin pumping through me, she knows just how to make me feel alive. She grabs my hair from the top of my head and yanks me. “Well? Answer me you fucking sissy, answer your master. Do you fucking like being treated like a whore?”

“Yes master,” I meekly muster in a submissive soft tone, “I’m your sissy whore.” She takes the hand gripping my hair and places it on my throat and presses down, her other hand reaches down and undoes the button on my boxer briefs. She pulls out my cock which is instantly throbbing from her rough use of me. “Wow, that’s got you rock fucking solid pretty quickly.” Through her hand tightly on my throat I feebly manage an “Uh-huh.” in response, I’m too lost in pleasure to give her words, but just as I do squeak my reply,

SMACK

“Did I fucking tell you to talk?” She puts her hand back on my throat, pushing down harder before, her other hand jerking me off with speed, fuck I’m going to cum so quickly. My body is jolting and vibrating and my hips keep thrusting uncontrollably, choke me harder, choke your little sissy whore. I'm not even wearing my sissy clothes, yet she still has me feeling like one, she's so incredible at that. "You, going to cum? Yeah?" Her hand deepens on my throat and I question whether or not I'm going to be able to breathe, but I can, just about. I feel so wonderfully controlled by my beautiful girlfriend right now, it's incredible how a petite brunette can be so powerful. I'm yours, Kayleigh. Her hand presses in further as she tests the waters, but the sensation of her choking me is too much, it's pulsing through my body the sensation of being a usable whore, her cock starts to pulsate in her tight grip as she fucks it with her hand and just as she says, "Cum for me you fucking whore, cum for me, cum all over your slutty sissy self," she removes her hand from my throat and I take a deep gasping breath of oxygen that makes me light and dizzy all the while cum shoots out of my cock and all over me, my whole body vibrating in unison, my eyes roll into the back of my head and she slows down her strokes and my cock leaks out the last of its cum. She removes her grip of any part of my body and just sits on me, grinning, "I hope you enjoyed that because you're going into the cage tomorrow."

The chastity cage, that means she has something planned, for sure. I look at her with a questioning expression, she laughs and playfully ‘boops’ her finger on my nose,

“Okay so maybe you'll go into the cage tomorrow, I have to make some phone calls. It is Friday today right? God, I'm losing track of the days, okay so tomorrow's Saturday, perfect. Let's just say I know some people."

The fuck is she on about? I try and figure her out, attempting to make my brain formulate some kind of thought through the hazy bliss of post-orgasm delight that my mind is drowning in, but I figure that I’ll just leave her to her devices and not worry about it, whatever it is she’s plotting, it sounds naughty, and therefore fun.

I look at my flaccid cock and realize that for some moments now I've been sat stewing in my own cum, I look down at my body and examine it, fuck I came a lot! I run my fingers through it and play around with it which ignites my engine a little again, my cock growing into a semi as I pinch the cum between my fingers and then spread it about my body. I picture it being the cum of men who have fucked me: Kayleigh's step-dad and their friend Chris. Kayleigh introducing me to such manly men that make me feel like a little girl when I'm dolled up like a sissy and being pumped full of spunk was the best thing that happened to us, ever. I can't even imagine having another relationship again, how could it compare? Sharing one another like this, this is love.

I carry my thoughts on further to all the men I'd love to be fucked by. I'd love to submit to a college football player, he could make me feel like a cheerleader slut, I'd wear the outfit and even bring the pom-poms, he could make a young slut of me. Maybe a handsome nerd, a man who isn't adept at taking what he wants, so I have to lead the way, I think about how I could learn to overcome the submissiveness that I can't help but embrace when I'm dressed as a sissy, perhaps I would put on a leather type get-up and take charge, riding his cock with control. No, I entertain the thought, but no. My mind wanders back to the men who would take me, use me, make a whore of me. That’s what I want.

Nice average cocks that hit my g-spot just right and make me tingle with explosions of butterflies like a girl falling in love for the first time. Monster cocks that fill me up and make me feel like a small little fuckdoll. Small cocks that are perfect to make love to, a cuddle and a loving asshole massage.

I want them all.

My cock is hard again, fuck I’m such a slut. I start stroking it with my cum-covered hand, thinking about big black cocks jizzing all over my petite sissy torso, thick white cocks too, muscled men with veiny forearms, cum all over me.

Fuck I can’t believe I already feel ready to cum again, being a whore makes me so alive. Nothing compares to being a fucktoy.

I’m moaning as I wank now, thinking about piling more cum on-top of my already cum covered torso, I want to drown in cum. I want to gurgle it and blow cum-bubbles for my Daddy’s, I want to eat the cum out of Kayleigh’s pussy after men are done fucking her, I want them to cum in her mouth and I want her to spit and dribble it into mine so it can drip down my throat.

I hear Kayleigh on the phone in the kitchen but I don’t pay much attention, I’m lost in a fantasy of jizz.

Creamy jizz dripping out my asshole, warm against the skin as it dribbles down my asscrack and onto the bed.

Hot salty cum to swirl my tongue around in my mouth, mixing with my saliva, to swallow and fill me with another man's protein.

Sticky cum all over my body as groups of men tribute my sissy sluttiness by honoring me with their loads.

I start wanking with speed in a fast stuttery motion, it's never easy to cum straight away after you just have, but I manage it. I moan, a long, drawn-out, moan of bliss, my eyes clothes. I'm in cumland.

My second load isn't as big, but it still shoots with excitement. All over me, and I lay on the sofa rubbing it into myself.

Finally, I open my eyes to see Kayleigh standing at the archway into the kitchen, the phone in one hand, her eyebrows raised in a humored smile.

“Again? And what’s got you so excited?”

“Whore.”

“Excuse me?”

“I want to be a whore,” I can barely speak, a late orgasmic wave rushes through me, “I want to be covered in cum.”

“Well lucky for you I just got done making a call, and tomorrow I’m going to take you to see some old friends. Now go shower and clean all that cum off you, let’s watch some TV, we’re going to need some energy for tomorrow, and I’m not fucking cuddling you if you’re covered in jizz, it gets in my hair.”

I do as requested, though part of me wants to marinate is spunk all day. In the evening I and Kayleigh just hang out, she picks and outfit for me but doesn't let me see what it is. I ask her where we're going tomorrow and she deflects my questions, but I do know it has something to do with my rather rough fantasies.

#

“Good girl, you look beautiful.” Kayleigh leans over and kisses me, she’s dressed me up in a hot pink pleated leather skirt, with matching hot pink heels, I feel like a sassy princess. My eyelids have a light pink eyeshadow, my cheeks are blushed and she’s put body glitter on my chest.

“Isn’t that just going to come off when I put my top on?”

"Top? Oh, honey." I look at her uncertain of what she is implying, I can't just leave the house with no top, surely? "Sit up, close your eyes, and wait here." I do as she says and she fetches something from another room. Suddenly I feel a sharp pinch on both nipples, sharp enough that it makes me gasp, the pain makes me squirm a bit with pleasure. "Okay, you can open your eyes." I look down and laugh with delight, Kayleigh's bought a pair of metal nipple clamps to complete the outfit, no top needed.

“How do you feel?”

“Ready to be used.”

“Perfect. Now for the finishing touches.” She goes into the bedside drawer and pulls out some things. “Legs up.” I do as she says, and she smiles at whilst playfully fiddling with my cock. She takes it in her hands gently, brings her face to it and plants a delicate kiss on it, “Bye Callum,” she says to it, placing it in my chastity lock, turning the key and removing it, “and hello Callie.” A tingle of excitement runs through me, she looks me in the eyes whilst now dribbling spit onto her fingertips, she starts teasing and loosening my asshole. "Look, I got you a new one," She holds up a buttplug with a pink jeweled end, "it matches your outfit," she licks it and spits on it before placing the tip on my hole, the cold metal is a welcome sensation and makes me moan a little, "oh you're so excited, I can tell!" She pushes it in and my hungry ass swallows it, plugging me for later, "So cute!" She tells me, patting the button plugged asshole with her hand, "I think we'll count that as your underwear, just as the clamps count as your top. How do you feel?"

“Ready to be used.”

“Perfect.”

#

Arriving and entering the house that Kayleigh drives us to I can barely handle my excitement, it's practically spilling over, I can feel myself exhuming the energy of a little sissy girl excited for cock, because well, that's what I am I suppose. It already pulses anticipation through me when I leave the house dressed like a whore, I couldn't have imagined myself a month ago ever doing so, but now it's like Callie has entirely separated from Callum and I feel no shame for expression her. I've come a long way from wearing my girlfriends clothes when nobody is home, and as I walk up the pathway to the front door of Kayleigh's friends, I sense a sudden pride that I can allow myself to be Callie as well as Callum, and that I've allowed myself to be free to be me, with the help of Kayleigh of course, her love and guidance has been pretty key.

Kayleigh introduces me to Gemma and Dominic, she says she met them last year when wanting to explore BDSM, and since had gone to several small parties and meets where couples would meet at their home. They seem like a nice couple, mid-30's, Gemma emits a strong and elegant matriarchal energy like most of the women in Kayleigh's life, and Dominic a respectable man that seemed to keep a pace-length behind his partner, as though to suggest that she is the leader. In that sense, they do not seem too much different from Kayleigh and me, only older, and unlike Dominic, I'm dressed as a girl. I notice him eye me up and down whilst Kayleigh and Gemma hug and do their excited hello's, they haven't seen each other for a short while it seems. He's already thinking about fucking me, I'm sure of it, and that's fucking exciting. I feel my sissy energy flow through me, the kind that ignited when a man desires me, takes me in his gaze, 'perform for me, slut,' is what they're saying. And I will.

After their embrace, Kayleigh turns and gestures towards me,

“And this is Callie, my sissy that we will be using today.” Using? I like the sound of that.

"My, my, isn't she a wonderful one." Gemma takes two steps towards me and smiles, looking straight into my eyes. She takes my chin in her grip and turns my head either side as though inspecting an animal to see if it's pedigree, "Very, very cute," she lifts the chain that connects the nipples clamps with her forefinger, "and what a great touch with the clamps. Shall we catch up over coffee Kayleigh? It's already made, I was anticipating you. Dominic can set Callie up. Dominic, we'll only be 10 minutes."

Set me up?

"Sure." Kayleigh chirps, then turning to me, "See you later." She winks and turns to walk down the hallway. Dominic says nothing, it's then I realize he has a leash in his hand which he attaches to a loop on my choker, I can't help but to smile at that, Kayleigh you little fuck, so that’s why that’s on there. He leads me towards a door halfway down the hallway, opens it, and descend the stairs.

#


Bound, Gagged, and Ganged.

∞∞∞

"Don't be shy, ask any questions you may have. It's always best, to make sure there are no misunderstandings. Kayleigh said you're new to the leather and whips scene so we're going to take it a little easy, you just want a good fucking, right?"

Dominic took me by surprise, I thought he was going to be silent the whole time. He's walking around the dungeon-like room lighting candles, I watch him and examine the room as he does so. The candles mostly sit on wooden shelves that line the dark walls, alongside leather-bound books, ink and quills, and gothic trinkets that build the aesthetic effect. I suddenly feel rather out of place in my excessively girly hot pink, but perhaps that was Kayleigh's plan, to make me the pathetic sissy surrounded my dark power. Even if that wasn't her plan, it's how I feel. Dominic's questions do help me feel safe though, and I snap back to remember I'm here with Kayleigh. It's just a little daunting when you step into an environment like this for the first time.

“I, er, yes, that’s right.” I can’t get my words out to Dominic, and suddenly I feel very shy.

"A quiet one, huh. That's okay, sometimes we can all feel difficulty with our words and actions, anxiety is common. That's why it's easy to be told what to do, it's why we engage in such practices. It's difficult to understand for some," he walks towards me with a confident smile, "but relinquishing control can be cathartic, a rush if you will." He grabs my chin much in the same way that Gemma did as he says this, but rougher, tighter, with more intent.

Holy fuck, take me right here, fuck me. I just want to lay on my back and open my legs for him. Take control of me.

I forget I even had a moment of anxiety, a good sissy should be quiet and submissive, and Dominic clearly understands this. I love it when they understand, it makes it easier for us all.

The sound of Kayleigh and Gemma coming down the stairs gets closer, but Dominic doesn’t release me, and it’s making me really fucking horny and ready to be fucked. The door opens.

"Well, good to see you two getting acquainted." Laughs Gemma, "Why don't we get her into position." She walks over to a centerpiece in the room and begins explaining to me, "Have you ever seen these, Callie? I'm sure you have, they're pillory stocks." I have, these are a deep dark brown wood with a light polished sheen, they sit atop a soft rectangular table-like structure that is what at first I thought an inconvenient height off the ground, but then it clicks, it’s at cock height. Quickly I begin to realize I'm going to be locked up and taken and that giddy sissy feeling rushes through me. I walk over to it almost too eagerly,

Lock me up.

"Come on, why don't you get on, on all fours please." I do as she says and she lifts the top half of the stocks for me to put my head through, I do so, as well as my hands, but she tells me to put them behind my back before putting the wooden block down and locking it, trapping my head. "I thought we would add a little stimulus for you, we could put your hands in the pillories, or we could use this." She pulls rope off a shelf, "We quite like rope here, there's something about seeing a little sissy with her hands tied behind her back, really gives you a sense of their submissive powerlessness," she walks around to my face and gets down to meet our eyes as she says this, "and a submissive, powerless sissy is what we like, isn't it?"

“Yes, mistress.”

She tightens the rope around my wrists and I feel the fibers dig into my skin a little bit, I hope it cuts my skin and leaves a mark, I’d love a mark of my whoreness. For a moment I ponder what it would be like to be branded like a horse or a cow, a farm-animal, that's what I am, a piece of meat for these men to eat away at. I think about the hot iron brand searing my skin with a sizzle and the mark it would leave behind, what would I have? Maybe it could just say 'sissy', or 'whore', or perhaps an image, a pair of panties? A gaped asshole? Suddenly I'm brought back from my weird fantasies by a slap around the face,

"Are you paying attention? Don't fucking embarrass me, Callie."

"Yes, Mistress, sorry Mistress."

“Dominic has asked you a question.” I look to Dominic, he’s standing before me stroking his cock, it’s twitching eagerly. Move forward Dominic, please, just move forward half a meter and I can put it in my mouth. But he doesn’t, he can’t read my mind. I would open my mouth wide and say ‘aaah’ to signal I want his cock in it but I know that I will be punished for being rude, I don’t decide when I’m fucked, they do.

"It doesn't matter, Kayleigh. Obviously, the sissy slut has other things on her mind, I'll give her something to concentrate on." He walks forward and grabs my hair to yank my head up to make my eyes meet his, I hope he notices the extra effort I've gone through with eyeliner, shadow, and mascara; I'm sure they'll notice later when it's dripping down my face in my tears, even if he doesn't notice now. He takes his grip off my hair and puts his hand on my cheek and his thumb in and around my mouth, toying with me. I love when Men do this to me, fold my lip, push your thumb in, test the waters. It's like when a man orders a cold beer on a hot day, he takes a swig of it on the way back to their table to make sure it's as refreshing as they hope it's going to be. His thumb in my mouth is his tester sip, and he approves. "Open wide you fucking slut." Yes, sir. I guess he did hear my thoughts asking for his cock then. I open wide, as wide as I possibly can, I have no hands to use so patiently wait for him to line his cock up and shove it in me, I’m so excited. He toys with me some more, but this time with his large smooth tip, rubbing it against my lips and slapping it against my face. Have you ever had a big cock slap you against your face? It makes my whole body weaken with submissive desires. He puts just the tip in and I start swirling my tongue around it, showing him how eager I am to please his cock. "Good fucking girl." He grumbles before slowly sliding the entirety of his tip and shaft all the way down to the base of his groin in my mouth, it hits the back of my throat and I gag, but not a bad gag, no, a satisfying reflex to being filled up. I take control of the reflex and try to push my face even further against his groin, but it's no use, my head is firmly held in place. I look up to him with wide eyes, my mouth open as wide as I can, full of cock and the first tear of the day dripping down my face, he looks back at me with a snarled expression that tells me he's going to do disgusting things to me.

I like that.

He begins to fuck my face, slowly. In, out, in, out. The skin of his cock wet with my spit sliding against my lips. In, out, in, out. Each thrust inwards finalizing with the tip slamming against the back of my throat and producing tears in my eyes that drip down my cheeks.

"You have a really good little slut here, Kayleigh." Remarks Gemma as she circles the stocks like a potential buyer circling a top of the range car, lightly tracing a searching finger along the surface as she hovers like a vulture, perhaps even I am a well-bred horse being examined, either way, I'm every one ride today. She crouches down into a squat beside my face and runs the strands of her leather 9-tail rip over my cheeks and Dominic continues to thrust into me. "She doesn't flinch, she keeps her mouth open and wide, she doesn't swallow the saliva when he has a chance, she lets it dribble down her pathetic chin," she leans in to my face, her nose practically touching me, I can feel her breathing whilst my mouth is being fucked, she sticks her tongue out and lightly licks my cheek seductively before whispering in my ear, "a good, little, slut." She whispers it just as Dominic is pulling his cock out reading for another push in, but despite my best attempts to be a good cocksucker, I can't help but gasp as she does so. It was just so awakening, my whole body shuddered with excitement and validation, I get the feeling that Gemma is a true master of seduction.

She pulls up and smiles at me and my outburst of breath, Dominic pulls out of me and starts slapping his cock against my face, and rubbing it all over, spreading the spit and pre-cum on me. It makes me feel like a fantastic little whore, a pretty toy to degrade and play with, an object.

I like that, a lot. I can feel my whole body quivering. Someone fuck me!

Gemma circles me again, running her 9-tails whip along my body as she does. She stops when she's behind me and runs the leather tassels teasingly over my asscheeks, lifting the pleats of my pink leather skirt, and just when I'm not expecting it when I'm focused on her delicate touch,

WUH-PSHH.

The leather tassels slap across my asscheeks, making me squeak, but I do not squirm; I’m a good girl.

"Mmmm, you little fucking slut," Dominic tells me, putting his cock back into my mouth and fucking me more furiously this time. I look up to Kayleigh for what feels like the first time since we arrived, I realize how lost in my experience I've been, I make a mental note to apologize to her later, but I think she understands, and it's what she wants too; she wants me to lose myself in it all. She smiles at me and puckers her lips to blow a kiss my way. Suddenly I'm overcome with loving emotions and the absolute absurdity of this all, well, a month ago I would've found it absurd if you told me this is how my life would turn, but I've already normalized to it. Nothing's truly weird or abnormal, you just haven't done it yet. Here I am, wearing a pink leather skirt, metal nipple clamps, a choker that says 'slut' on it, my hands are tied behind my back by rope, my head in a pillory stock, black eyeliner filled tears are dripping down my cheeks because of the cock fucking my throat, a woman I've only just met today is whipping my ass with a 9-tails, and my girlfriend is blowing me a loving kiss, accepting it all.

An old fashioned doorbell chimes.

“Ah, that will be the other guests. Kayleigh, would you mind? You know where all the refreshments are, make them welcome and, erm, well feel free to warm them up, if you know what I mean.”

Kayleigh laughs,

"Oh, I know the drill." She looks back to me, "Be right back sweetie." She leaves the room and the moment she does so Gemma whips my ass hard making me choke on Dominic's cock.

"I don't think we need this anymore," I hear her say from behind me, a finger of hers tracing the buttplug, "why don't you cum fuck the whore, Dominic?" I hear a bottle cap open and feel the unmistakable silkiness of lube drip down between my asscheeks, she takes the buttplug in her fingers and slowly, teasingly, with utmost purposefulness in drawing out the satisfaction of the plug sliding out my ass, remove it. I moan I can't help it. It feels so good, I wink my asshole at Dominic and Gemma, it feels so good and gaped. Dominic spares no time in sticking his thumb in me, an exploratory wanderer searching my hungry ass before he stuffs me full. "Sissy, are you ready to be fucked?"

“Yes, yes, so much, mistress. Please let the sissy be fucked.” I’m so desperate.

"Good. Not that we were going to give you the choice anyway," she circles back around to the front of me, again trailing the leather whip tassels along my skin as she does so, she crouches in front of me and grips my chin in her hand, "that's why we have you all locked and tied up, after all." She grips my chin tight, pushing my lips together to make me look like a silly whore, then suddenly,

SLAP

Her hand strikes across my cheek, and due to my head being in the pillory there is absolutely no give in my neck movement to cushion the blow. I let out a squeak that is somewhere between an expression of hurt and pleasure. I close my eyes and a low hanging moan comes from my throat like the reverberation of the slap is still in me, electricity surges through my body from my stomach. Dominic takes that moment to shove his cock in me, and when I say shove, I mean shove. No easing it in or teasing, he shoves his cock into my wet lubed asshole and starts plowing me like I’m just a sex object. The rhythmic sound of bodies slapping together begins to fill the room, I’m sure it will continue for some time. I open my eyes, and Gemma is still crouched in front of me, a big grin on her face.

"My, my, you enjoy being a slut."

“Mm-hm.” Is what I manage to hum back to her in response before my jaw drops open again at the pure thrill of submissive sensation caused by Dominic grabbing the robe that ties together my wrists to get more leverage on his thrusts, which were by no means gentle already.

“Why don’t we plug that?” Gemma asks, but I don’t know what she means. That is until she goes to another shelf and comes back with a ball gag which she tightens around my head and fills my mouth with. “There, like a pig and an apple, served up on a silver platter for our men.

The door opens and two naked men walk in, followed by Kayleigh and then a third naked man whom she is leading into the room, holding his big cock as though a harness. Gemma gets up to greet them,

“Ah, the cavalry has arrived. Boys,” she turns around motioning to me, “she’s yours.” I get the sense that this isn’t a new scenario to them as they are all comfortable in coming straight over to examine the goods. I hear Gemma thanking Kayleigh for getting them ready but zone out to their conversation due to the overwhelming groping I am receiving.

Hands all over me, and it feels amazing. Big strong hands squeezing my ass, a light scratch of nails peeling down my back. Two of them are slapping their cocks against my body and stroking, I hear Dominic offer my asshole to one, he pulls out and with no hesitation, another cock enters me and fills me up.

Oh my gooood. I can't hold the moan, long and hard, and each thumping thrusts creates a girly squeak from my mouth through the gag. Kayleigh notices and crouches down in front of me.

“You like that baby? Yeah you do, don’t you, you little fucking whore.” She slaps my face continuously as she speaks to me, “This is what you wanted, isn't it?” Slap, a harder hit, “To be a whore? My whore? My sissy fucking whore?” Slap. Suddenly I feel a hot warm squirt of cum of in my asshole and grunting from behind, fuck one of them’s cumming inside me, but I feel him pull out and shoot his load over my ass. I try to tell Kayleigh because I want the cum on my face but all I can do is make muffled sounds through my ball-gag, and even for trying to do so she pulls my hair and slaps me, “Sissy’s don’t talk when being fucked, slut.”

The men share a laugh behind me at my cum covered ass, I don't mind honestly. Just a shame that load isn't on my face, but I hope they enjoy looking at my jizz decorated behind, cum anywhere on me is a treat. The brief moment in between guys fucking me I feel the jizz that did cum inside drip out of my asshole, it's warm and burns slightly, the feeling makes the eyes roll into the back of my head.

I’m a sissy girl getting spunked all over. What a dream, it didn’t take him long either, and I don’t think it’s conceited to assume that that’s partially thanks to what a good sissy I make, and I feel proud of that.

The second guy starts fucking me now, I can feel that his cock is bigger, although maybe less thick. It’s incredible how you can gauge a cock by how it feels inside. I hear gemma encourage him as she spreads my asscheeks.

“Wax?”

“Definitely.” He replies.

She walks over to the table in the room and collects a lit candle.

“Michael enjoys wax, very much.” She explains to Kayleigh who doesn’t reply to Gemma, but instead looks at me and then sticks her tongue out whilst biting it, as though to say ‘oh this will be fun.’ Gemma walks behind me again and starts dripping wax down my back as the man--Michael it seems--is slowly sliding his long cock in and out of me.

“Mmm, dirty little fuckwhore.” He comments, watching the warm wax be dripped down my back. I’ve never had wax dripped on me before, I was expecting it to be extremely hot, but it isn’t, it’s a minor pain that quickly fades and I enjoy the sensation.

"Do you like that?" Kayleigh asks and I nod as best I can in response, and she understands.

“Kay, what do you say Charles here makes use of our sissy’s other hole?”

“Sounds good to me.” Fuck it’s so hot how she’s making these decisions for me. She takes off my ball gag and tells me to open wide, grabbing the hand of the third man she pulls him around to me and he spares absolutely no time in shoving his cock in my mouth and to the back of my throat.

Am I being spit-roasted? Oh my god, I am! I relish in the delight of being filled front and back, I’m a real fucktoy.

His cock fills my entire mouth and I feel precum leaking down the back of my throat intermixed with my saliva.

“Oh fucking right there.” Charles moans, right fucking there indeed, fuck yes. His cock is pulsating and throbbing was lust after already watching me be fucked and jizzed on, he’s been playing with it the entire time, wanking to his own live sissy porno.

“You like my sissy girl?” Kayleigh asks, getting on her knees to suck his balls as he fucks my throat.

"Yeah, I fucking do." He replies, everyone always does.

His cock feels so hard against my lips as it slides in and out, it's like a metal rod he's so hard but lovely and warm and tasty. Behind me Michael is matching the slow pace of my mouth being fucked, although I don't think it's intentional. It's a nice change of pace from the first man--who's name I still do not know-- and Dominic who pounded me hard and fast. They must be struggling to not cum, it’s all a bit much for them. Fuck I’m good. Just as I have the thought, Charles starts moaning heavily, Kayleigh has his balls in her mouth and has reached a finger through his legs and around to play with his asshole, his thrusts into my mouth are more deliberate, slowly out gliding along my wet lips and then fast and hard in.

“Oh my fucking god I’m going to cum for the little slut.”

“Cum all over her face. Do it.” Kayleigh tells him, not that she needed to. He slides his cock out of my mouth and without even needing to take his hand to it to finish the job he starts jet streaming hot cum on me, it hits in power short fire rounds and I find it so utterly fun that it makes me laugh. Kayleigh moans, his balls still in her mouth as he takes his hand to his cock and almost vibrates and quivers with his hips in orgasmic bliss.

I close my eyes and rummage with my tongue around my lips and mouth for any cum I can find to taste and savor. I feel it dropping off my chin and sticking to my cheeks, I want to just rub it in, use it as a facemask, moisturize my skin with it. I would bathe in cum if I could.

Gemma, who’s been watching from the sidelines with a grin on her face and her whip in hands suggests to Dominic that he takes over my mouth, and he agrees. He comes over and starts slapping his cock on my cum covered face, rubbing it all over me. He’s going to make me eat the cum off his cock, fuck. He does exactly that.

“Put your tongue out, slut.” I do as ordered and he starts feeding my cum from my face before shoving his cock in and fucking my mouth. He’s already pulsating from the excitement of the event, telling me how he’s going to cum all over my face, like the cum-princess I am, which makes me gush a little; I rarely get called princess, even when I’m at my most sissy, and I make a note to tell Kayleigh later about how that made me feel.

Behind me, just as Dominic did, the third man is holding onto the rope that holds my hands together and is fucking me roughly, grunting heavily. Gemma walks over to him and says something, but I don't hear what. I can guess, however, because she starts whipping my ass so hard that tears form in my eyes, although they could be from the facefucking. He starts fucking me even harder,

“He likes it when we whip our sissies, don’t you?” He doesn’t so much reply as lets out a long ‘mmm’ as he slides in and out of me. Kayleigh suggests that she knows what it is Dominic likes and kneels behind him to spread his asscheeks, burying her face deep to lick him out.

Everyone here is so filthy.

“Oh my god, right there, yeah right there, fuck she’s a good girl.” Dominic puts one hand behind now to push Kayleigh deep into his ass and slides his cock out from where it eas poking the back of my throat, he lets out a deep long moan and with even just the stimulus of slow gentle strokes on his cock he starts shooting his load all over me. Behind me he slows down too, moaning that he’s going to cum and despite me previously wanting it on my face I tell him,

"Inside me, deep inside me, fuck I'm such a whore. Please Daddy, inside me." I don't know what's come over me but the idea of being jizzed on front and back simultaneously is such a rough, and besides, he's hitting my g-spot just right. He keeps going, pulsating in my ass perfectly, I close my eyes and feel the cum drip down my face and,

“Oh fuck, fucking hell.”

He cums deep inside me and makes me quiver and shake, my eyes roll into the back of my head, it feels so amazing to be dumped full of cum like a slut. A rush of orgasmic bliss runs through my body as Gemma lays down a hard whip of my ass, the sensations mixing to create a concoction of pleasure and pain that takes me to a place of bliss.

I open my eyes sensing someone close to my face, it’s Kayleigh. She takes a long drawn out lick from the bottom of my cheek to my eye, curling her tongue to capture as much cum as possible because planted a deep kiss on my lips and pushing her tongue in so we tongue-kiss with cum. She withdraws.

“I love you, baby.”

“I love you too, sissy.”


About Jenny Sparks

∞∞∞

Nothing turns Jenny Sparks on more than naughty gender non-conforming fun, full of gaping assholes, dribbling spit, and sissification.

Never should we be afraid of exploring different roles, it’s all just an act, it’s all just a performance, and we should all be free to perform as we wish.

So wear Caesars clothes.

Make sure you follow on AMAZON to not miss anything new!
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