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Synopsis





He's about to discover his place; beneath his girlfriend!

For a while now, Cody has been unable to understand how he ever got with a woman as attractive and powerful as his girlfriend Katy. He knows it cannot be his looks; he is skinny, lean and short -- nothing like the "real" men that his brunette girlfriend could have, if she wished.

He did not know what attracted Katy to him. Well, not until he came home one day to find his girlfriend and a friend of hers eyeing him curiously. When Katy reveals that she has been waiting for the right time to show Cody his 'place' in their relationship, Cody realizes he's about to be taught a very stern lesson!


Her Bottom Boyfriend





Cody knew it was only a matter of time before it happened. He wasn’t expecting it to happen, per se, but when his girlfriend, Katy, clutched the whip in her hand, and played a curious grin across her pouty pink lips, he wasn’t exactly surprised, either; it was as though everything between them suddenly made sense.

He came home to their shared loft around five that afternoon. Climbing the same steps as always, Cody clutched his book bag and brushed a hand through his unkempt blonde hair, as it drifted in the ocean breeze. He smiled and looked at the shore, which resided only a half-block from their beach-view home. After six months, he still could not believe that Katy and he had landed such a nice place.

Of course, it was mostly Katy’s doing. With Cody’s going to college, bringing in no income, and Katy’s recent inheritance, it was essentially all Katy’s doing. Cody had always felt a bit like a beach-bum, going to college, while Katy worked at her father’s prestigious investment firm; she was making her way in the world at such a young age; and though he’d been on the same path as most guys his age, Cody felt a bit like a loser next to her. He felt he’d certainly lucked out, dating way out of his league after meet her at a party at the local bar a year earlier.

She and her friends had been rowdy enough to drive out the regulars, and right then and there, Cody knew he should have kept his nose out of trouble and avoided the luscious brunette; it would be only a matter of time before she was bossing him around, if the feisty attitude and demanding nature that Katy had displayed that evening in the bar, had been any indication. The first time they met, Cody’s naïve twenty-year old, blue eye’s drifted around the bar and found her long dark hair bobbing as she danced, and drunkenly sang karaoke to some kitschy hit from the 70’s.

She eyed him, winking her emerald eyes toward his and giving a little wave, as if to come join her. Cody shrugged, grinned toward the bartender, who equally encouraged him, and the rest became history.

Little had he known he would be dating a rich girl with high standards. He should have known at the very least, that he would not be the alpha in their relationship, given that Katy was the hottest girl he had ever seen. Her soft features, slender but curvy frame and disarming little smile, nearly knocked him over, and also deceived her true, domineering nature – something Cody hadn’t yet discovered of his girlfriend.

The two hit it off, but quickly, he began to feel like dead weight. Katy took a job at her father’s firm. At only nineteen, she was heralded as a prodigy and immediately leaving her blonde boyfriend to feel a bit inferior. While he was doing homework each night, she was out rubbing elbows at cocktail parties with the up and coming girls and guys of the town. Cody tried often to put it at the back of his mind; after all, he figured she would be fending off hot young bachelors left and right, who’d also have nice gigs at the investment firms in town. If she wanted, she could have left him for one of these men long ago. And yet, she didn’t, much to Cody’s confusion.

So, as time went on, he found himself less and less certain of what she wanted from a cocky, goofy blonde surfer guy like him. How could Katy find anything interesting in his lean, lanky frame, tanned skin and hopelessly optimistic blue eyes, he wondered. Cody was a romantic and always seemed to act his age, which was to say, expectedly immature. Sometimes, Cody thought, it seemed that she’d been some celebrity, paid to date him as some sort of a discrete charity case, of which he’d never been made aware of; it never made sense to him. And yet, they made out, they showed affection, and sometimes Katy even had sex with him, though, her discretion on the matter seemed to take priority, with their lovemaking occurring only seemingly randomly and with many obstacles. Katy always made sure that Cody would be working to please her, and not the other way around; an arrangement Cody had no problem with, given that he wanted indeed, to please and ultimately keep his ‘dream girl.’ Sometimes, the blonde wouldn’t cum, instead having exhausted himself eating Katy out, pleasing her over and over, until after three hours of intense, sweat-inducing love-making, he’d found himself with a tired girlfriend, heading off to bed, and a rock-hard erection, leaking pre-cum and desperate for release.

“How about just real quick?” He would say to her, as Katy shook her head in decline. “Cody, please, doesn’t beg, it’s pathetic,” Katy replied, turning away from him in bed. The experiences only left him all the more confused as to what his worth was to his girlfriend. Granted, if he had been able to make her orgasm a few times each session, perhaps that was his worth, he thought. He took what he could get, and found pride in whatever Katy gifted him; the last thing he wanted was to displease or disinterest her.

Still, the question surrounded him. Why stay with a skinny dude like me, with a small dick and no job? She’s a goddess, after all, Cody thought. Even as he headed up the stairs that afternoon, he found himself expecting a conversation any day, in which Katy would let him down easy, about the existence of a ‘new man’ in her life. He tried to prepare, but had no clues as to what might happen between them; until he opened the front door and stepped into their living room, only to find his girlfriend giggling, dressed in lingerie, and sharing the space with another equally gorgeous young woman, who as well, wore next to nothing.

“Shit,” Cody huffed, and dropped his bag. He looked at the two girls, frolicking on the wide sofa – cushions bending beneath their smooth knees as they braced against the seat and tickled one another. Katy had been dressed in a lacey white teddy and the mystery girl – a redhead with powder-blue eyes that radiated from ten feet away – had been dressed in a black thong and a black corset, oddly enough. Her bust had been generous - more so than Katy’s lush, full breasts, which too, never failed to catch Cody in a trance.

“Um, am I interrupting something?” He asked, clearing his throat and rubbing the back of his neck.

Katy’s green eyes turned toward Cody, and with a doe-like expression of innocent shock, she turned – her long, lush hair whipping – and gasped. “He’s home!”

Katy and her friend came over, slowly strutting and eyeing Cody with the most overt “sex eyes” he’d had seen in his life. “I told you he was cute,” Katy said to the redhead.

“Um, I’m sorry…” the blonde said, snapping his fingers and pinching his wrist. Am I dreaming? Cody thought. Katy practically dripped sex appeal, but he’d never known her to be promiscuous or experimental, he thought. The girl had mentioned a few incidences at a boarding school for girls, but nothing specific enough for Cody to have built a personal history from. As far as he knew, Katy was a typical party girl, who, at nineteen, had had her share of drunken hook-ups, but nothing particularly unique, and always responsible.

But Cody didn’t care what the reason; all he knew was that two smoking-hot girls walked across his living room, toward him, before standing on either side, caressing and stroking his bare arms, as they jut from his sleeveless white shirt.

“Katy? What’s going on?” Cody asked, still stumbling over each word, as the redhead eyed him and left him with a blush over his cheeks, and a tense cock in his cargo shorts. “I’m not upset or anything, just, confused…” He confessed.

She and her friend laughed indulgently. Katy simply grabbed Cody’s hand, pulled him toward the white leather sofa and sat him down between her and her friend. “I’ve been thinking and, well, it’s been almost a year since we’ve been dating. Don’t you think it’s time we get more serious?” She said.

“Um, sure,” Cody nodded, hoping to make his utter confusion. “I didn’t realize we were lacking anything, though, to be honest,” he continued, brushing a hand through his hair and grinning nervously. “I mean, I didn’t know you were feeling unfulfilled.”

The redhead laughed, and Katy turned toward her. “I told you he was sensitive,” she giggled.

“This is Stacey, by the way,” Katy said. The redhead gave a little wave, an equally subtle wink and grinned. “We’ve been friends for a while,” Katy explained. “I never knew the right time to introduce her, but since you caught us, I suppose this is as good a time as any,” she laughed.

“Caught you?” Cody asked, bringing his hands over his zipper, and hoping to hide the embarrassing erection forming a tent in the cotton cargo shorts.

“Well, obviously you found out my little secret; sometimes I like to play around with my girlfriends. It’s nothing serious, but, I was kind of hoping you would come home because, well, I think the three of us could have a lot of fun playing together,” she explained.

The redhead giggled and dragged her fingers over Cody’s chest. “He seems nervous,” she said, noting the heaving chest beneath Cody’s white shirt.

“What? No way,” Cody said, insulted, though clearly found out. “I’m just… surprised, is all,” he continued, and grinned. “If you two want to have some fun, then I’m up for whatever,” he said.

Katy grinned and bit her nail with a hint of nervousness. “I’m glad to hear you say that because, like I said, I’ve been thinking it’s time we get more serious. Part of the reason Stacey is over here, is to help us achieve that.”

Cody eyed the redhead, who brought her hand down over his shorts, and finally, atop his naked knee, before drifting up inside the leg-hole. Cody swallowed and inhaled, as he felt the girl’s naughty, curious fingers wandering up the inside of his thigh and toward the warmth of his boxers.

“Um, okay, sure,” Cody breathed. “How do we do that?”

“Well, Cody, as you know,” Katy said. She began to pace before him, back and forth, like an authority figure. Finally, she grabbed a large pink gift bag from beside the sofa and set it on the coffee table behind her. “I’ve been working my ass off over the past nine months while you’ve been going to college and no doubt, eyeing other girls on campus while you goof off,” she said, laughing. “I’m not upset or anything, but, my job is making me quite stressed, and well, that’s kind of why we got together in the first place; for you to make me feel better.”

The wording had come as news for the blonde, who assumed their relationship had been like any other – of mutual attraction. Yet Katy now seemed to describe an ‘arrangement’ of practicality, which already started to make sense, given her easy ability to dismiss her boyfriend’s own feelings or sexual wishes. But why, he thought, had she continued with it?

As she continued pacing, she winked toward Stacey, who pushed her hand against Cody’s warm, loose ball-sack. At once, her cold fingers left him jumping in place, before she gripped a claw around his scrotum, clutching firm but not painfully strong – yet.

“Well, if this relationship is going to work – what with me working day in, day out, and you having fun going to college, I’m going to need a bit more from you; a bit more participation,” she smiled.

Stacey continued massaging Cody’s balls, which left the blonde with lazy eyes and sighs of delight. He put his hands behind his head, as the redhead dragged the zipper on his shorts down, loosening the fabric prison that had encased his painfully hard cock. At once, he felt his boxers and cock closer to freedom. And soon after, he felt the redhead’s cool hand gripped inside the hole of his boxers, around his hard cock, and yanking it intently outward. “No, go ahead and take them off,” Katy instructed her friend.

“Get these off,” Stacey said, echoing the command to Cody, who thought it a bit odd that her tone seemed authoritarian. He thought little of it, however, as he grabbed his shorts and boxers, and slid them down to his ankles, and off his feet, after kicking his shoes off. Cody felt a bit embarrassed sitting there, fully hard and bottomless, before the strange, seductive redhead, and his own girlfriend, who were both still clothed and studying his manhood.

“Hm, it’s cute,” Stacey said, teasing and caressing Cody’s cock. A wave of embarrassment and humiliation crashed over his skin, and he turned flush with heat. ‘Cute’ had been far from the sort of description he’d ever hoped to hear from a girl as hot as Stacey. Still, he had little quips, as the redhead continued caressing his cock and balls, taunting his cock with the tip of her finger, as she dragged it along the underside of his smooth, tawny shaft.

“You think Stacey is hot, don’t you?” Katy grinned mischievously.

“Um,” Cody hesitated.

“It’s okay, you can say that she is,” Katy said.

“Then, yeah, she is,” Cody smiled.

“I could tell,” Katy said, raising her black heel slowly, as it came just between the insides of his thighs. As if using her foot to point, she touched the tip of the cool, glossy heel against the base of his scrotum. At once, his sack tightened, and Cody felt a wave of arousal, being so vulnerable to the powerful brunette. Of course, a hint of fear resided, as he’d been left wondering just what his girlfriend had been getting at, putting her foot so close to his balls. Katy let her foot rest on the edge of the sofa, just under his sack, before pushing it in slightly, at which Cody felt the tip of her heel press against his ass. He shifted in place, and Katy flashed a devilish grin, as though his ass had been exactly what she’d been getting at; Cody grew all the more confused.

“You see, Cody,” the brunette started, as she bent down and reached out of the pink gift bag. “You’ve got to start pulling your weight around here; I can’t be doing all the work. I always knew this day would come, where we made the ground rules of our relationship ‘official,’” she explained. Cody crossed his arms, and tried to ignore the redhead’s fingers, wrapping around his cock like a snake, and stroking lightly. Fight as he tried, he couldn’t deny the pleasure. Stacey seemed especially enthused at the pre-cum oozing like a clear crystal at the tip of his cock-head.

“I think he likes this,” she said.

“Of course he does,” Katy answered with dismissal. “He’s a natural born bottom,” she giggled, and withdrew a black leather whip with tassels at its end, from the pink gift sack. Cody’s eyes widened at the sight, just as he blurted, “Bottom? What does that mean?” He gulped.

“Come on, Cody. Don’t be so innocent; I know what you want, even if you don’t realize it yet. Stacey helped me understand that a skinny, girlish guy like you need certain ‘things,’” she continued, adding air quotes, “that real men do not. And one of those things is a bit of discipline.” Katy dragged the tassels over Cody’s cock and balls, and he swallowed as the leather straps danced over his cockhead and teased him. The tease and tickle at the base of his cock, sent his body into a shockwave as he turned and looked heavily at Stacey’s cleavage, hanging just beside his face. She patronizingly pushed her breasts near his face, and pulled her corset top down, revealing the two tanned nipples at the helm of each luscious orb.

“Fuck,” Cody exhaled. He bit his lip and reached up to grab Stacey’s breast. Just as he neared them, he felt the strong, sharp sting against his cock, as the whip sound echoed through the living room. “Fuck!” Cody gasped, looking down to see Katy having whipped his cock’s underside. He brought his thighs inside and clutched his manhood, as Katy giggled more indulgently than he’d ever seen. “What the fuck, Katy?”

“It’s Miss Katy, from now on, boy,” she corrected. “I don’t recall telling you that you could touch Stacey’s tits. So, why then, were you reaching out for them? I’m the one giving permission around here, silly boy,” she laughed again.

“Stacey, why don’t you show his cock a bit of attention after that whipping,” Katy smiled. The redhead leaned forward and parted her lips, taking the head of Cody’s cock just inside her mouth. The warm, chiseled head of his cock, slid inside her lips, and Stacey moaned over it. Cody felt as though he might explode the moment his cock slid across her tongue; when she tightened her lips around his head and sank down, inch by inch, he thrust his hips and shifted restlessly. “Shit,” he breathed.

“Enjoy yourself,” Katy grinned, as she shoved her heel forward, past the base of Cody’s balls, and against his asshole, once again. The sensation of getting head while having the pressure against his ass, left Cody conflicted, but ultimately aroused more than ever before. “That’s it,” Katy continued. “You like her sweet mouth, don’t you, sissy boy?”

“Come on, Katy, knock it off,” Cody said, weak from pleasure being gifted to his cock. Still, he felt certain indignation toward his girlfriend and her strangely demeaning commentary.

“Excuse me?” Katy said, feigning shock. At once, Stacy pulled her mouth from his cock, and the tall brunette gave a light spank of the whip against Cody’s sack. He pulled his thighs inward and reached down over his manhood. “Katy, come on,” Cody said.

“I told you once, and I’m not going to tell you again, silly boy; it’s Miss Katy,” she said, snapping her fingers.

“Today, we’re going to teach you a few things about respecting the woman of the house; is that understood? Otherwise, you can pack your bags and go find yourself another beach-side condo,” she giggled.

“Wh… what? Katy, please; what’s wrong?” Cody said, as Stacey gripped his cock and stroked it, wet with her saliva.

“Nothing is wrong, so long as you show me you can obey orders. Are you going to satisfy me, or not?”

Cody nodded. He wasn’t sure what his girlfriend had had in store; for all he knew, it was harmless, kinky fun. And if it came with the benefit of a threesome with the stunning redhead handling his cock, he thought; then why not play along? Katy continued to deliver little, playful and weak spanks against his ball sack with the whip. Each time she did, she grew more and more defiant, until she watched with delight, the look of incoming concern across her boyfriend’s eyes, and she returned to lighter spanks.

“Why don’t you show Stacey some of the tricks you’ve learned from being with me?” Katy said. “How does that sound?” Stacey climbed over Cody’s body and straddled against his chest, as she pulled down her black thong, and revealed the trimmed, fiery red bush and puffy pink pussy lips between her thighs. The sweet scent of vanilla waded through Cody’s senses, and at once, he hungered to taste the redhead’s sweet, ripe pussy. Stacey ran her fingers through Cody’s hair, as he immediately kissed either side of her outer lips, before sliding his tongue in between her folds, gentle and weak, as he made his way up to her clit, and softly drifted down toward her opening. In no time at all, Stacey brought his head against her pussy firmly, as Katy commented, “Mm… so fucking hot.”

The tall brunette dragged the whip up and down her boyfriend’s free cock and balls, studying their retraction and tightening at the touch. She giggled and continued, “Cody, I know over our relationship thus far, I haven’t given you much attention; but today is going to be different. You’re going to get a lot of attention,” she explained, pushing her heel again, deep against his asshole. She watched as her boyfriend shifted in place and brought his legs up. Katy’s eyes widened with delight as she watched her boyfriend, seemingly offer his ass to her, blooming like a flower before her. “You naughty little slut,” she giggled. “You like it when I touch your asshole?”

“I… I don’t know,” Cody confessed, before Stacey instructed the blonde to focus on her pussy. “Eat me, sissy boy,” she chided, as she firmly ran her hands through his hair.

“Katy, I think he wants you to tease his ass,” the redhead continued.

“I think so, too,” the brunette said, as she then dragged the end of the whip over her boyfriend’s taut, pink asshole. She watched it pucker at the sensation and she grinned with delight. Her satisfaction left her kneeling down and studying her boyfriend’s perineum, before dragging a finger over his ass and watching his cock and balls flex in return. “Oh yes, these are the signs that we’re dealing with a true sissy slut,” she laughed. “He wants to be broken in,” she continued, reaching inside the pink bag and grabbing a bottle of lube.

“Well, then,” she said, lathering her fingers with the slick film. “How do you like this, babe?” She pushed a finger inside the reluctant, ruddy asshole, and watched as it broke open around her finger. Cody moaned over Stacey’s pussy and shifted in place. His cock and balls flexed, along with his ass, instinctively gripping around Katy’s finger. The brunette laughed and pushed deeper, before adding a second finger. “Do you want me to stop, Cody?” She asked.

Cody only mumbled at first, before pulling from the redhead’s sweet, clean pussy to answer, “I don’t know… I… I guess not,” he huffed, as Katy drove deeper. “Good, good. That’s a good sissy boy slut; always looking to please his girl. And since I’m enjoying this, I see no reason why we should stop just yet!” Katy said, as she began fingering Cody’s ass, back and forth. The blonde wasn’t sure what to think about the swollen, sore sensation gripping his ass. He knew that the sensation left a strange teasing and tickling behind his cock, almost as if his girlfriend had been touching on something deep inside him – something that brought out a very deep-seated part of him. He felt vulnerable and submissive to the powerful girl fingering his ass, and more so with her friend straddling over his top-half, pinning him against the sofa and having his face buried in her pussy. Cody knew he could stop if he wanted; he knew he could reject Stacey and Katy, but he didn’t want to. And their little game of ordering him around, certainly gave him the perfect excuse to indulge in the wild delight.

“That’s it,” Katy said, shoving a third finger inside, and watching her boyfriend’s ass tighten around her hand. “You’re going to have to do better than that,” she said, as she heard Cody groaning, “If you expect to please me with our final lesson.”

Final lesson? Cody thought. What is she talking about?

He heard Katy rummaging around in the pink gift sack once again, but, unable to see, he could only wonder what had made so much noise. Stacey continued pressing Cody’s face against her pussy, each time, moaning and shifted more and more as she neared her climax. “That’s it…” she gasped. “Come on… make me cum,” she begged. “Fuck, Katy. He is a good little pussy eater,” she giggled. Katy turned up and winked, “I told you. It’s a shame I’m not getting eaten, but I’ve got something much better in mind, anyway,” she said, holding up the strap-on, which had still been hidden from her boyfriend.

“What do you think, dear?” She asked the redhead.

“Oh my… holy shit,” Stacey said, laughing uncontrollably. “It’s giant; do you think he can take that?”

Cody couldn’t for the life of him see what the girls had been referring to; he could only wonder, and tensely so. He knew Katy well enough to know that the girl didn’t half-ass anything. If she’d set out to teach him a thing or two about being submissive to her, then he knew it would be effective, whatever it was. But he didn’t know how much he could take, either. He wasn’t gay and he didn’t consider himself the submissive type, yet, his girlfriend had fingered his ass and whipped his manhood without fear of consequence, and he liked it; he liked the feeling deep inside his body. He groaned with complaint, but all the while, wondered just what Katy would put him up to next. Something about the humiliation of being violated by such a gorgeous and sexy girl, while her equally sexy friend watched, left Cody’s cock harder than ever, despite going untouched for some time by then.

“Come on, dirty boy,” Katy said. “It’s time for you to earn your keep around here,” she said, in a mocking stern voice. Little had Cody known, the girl was fastening the strap-on dildo around her hips, covering her panties with the big, black rubber cock that hanged now from her pelvis. “Look, it vibrates,” she giggled, flicking a small switch and watching as the nine inch, thick cock began buzzing against her clit. “Oh… fuck,” she groaned, rolling her eyes and smiling.

“Katy, what is going on?” Cody asked, unsure at what she was doing.

“You trust me, don’t you?” Katy answered.

“Um, yeah,” Cody said.

“So, you trust that if I do something, it’s only for your own good, even if it seems difficult?” She asked.

“Um… yeah, I think so,” Cody said. “Good,” Katy said. At once, Cody felt the vibration against his asshole, as the cold rubber tip of the giant cock pressed between his legs and just beneath his sack. With his legs spread eagle and splayed out and the redhead on top of him, he felt vulnerable and submissive to the two girls. And now that one of them had a large tool aimed right at his asshole, he felt doubly so.

“Well, Cody. I’ve been thinking, and I decided that a boy like you needs to be ‘broken in’ and disciplined a little. You’re too cocky and smart-mouthed. I think it’s time that you learn your place beneath me,” Katy said. “Now, are you going to please me and play along?”

“Um, I guess so,” Cody said, as the vibrating cock-head pressed against the base of his sack, rattling his balls and leaving him aroused more than ever. The cock’s pressure against his ass, coupled with the vibration against his cock, left him feeling close to an orgasm. “Fuck,” he moaned, as he felt the vibrating cock-head press harder against his reluctant, pink asshole. “Oh… oh, shit,” he gasped, as Katy winced with concentration, grinned, and thrust the wide black cock into her boyfriend’s pink little asshole. She bit her lip and smiled with delight as she watched the reluctant hole, break open and stretch around her big, new toy. Cody’s wails and moans only added further delight for the brunette, who felt the vibration against her clit, sending her on her own path to climax.

“That’s it, babe,” Katy said, grabbing the base of the big black cock and pushing deeper. She watched as the hole accepted another inch of the dildo, and the crested rubber head disappeared fully inside her boyfriend’s tight, virgin ass. “Good little sissy boy,” she giggled, and gave a high-five to Stacey, who turned to meet her. “I want to see,” the redhead said, arching her back around and bending down to see the big cock drilling inside the blonde boy’s tight asshole.

“Oh… fuck,” Cody winced, grabbing the sofa in his palms. The burning, swollen pain gripped around his body, and with a clenched jaw and tight eyes, he wondered how much more he could take. But he didn’t want to stop; he didn’t want to displease Katy, nor did he want to deprive himself of the strange, perplexing delight that had developed from his humiliating violation. To be fucked with a big, rubber dick, which was now two inches inside his asshole and vibrating, all while both gorgeous young women taunted, teased and giggled with delight, should have sent him running; yet, he felt that it was natural for him, somehow. He parted his legs farther – a sight that Katy was not lost upon. She bit her lip and reached up, grabbing Cody’s sack firmly. “That’s it… you love big dick in your ass, don’t you, you dumb, silly boy,” she giggled. She continued grabbing her boyfriend’s balls, harder and harder, all the while continuing, “focus on the pain in your small balls, and the dick won’t hurt so badly,” she said, laughing indulgently, along with Stacey.

“I think he likes it,” Stacey laughed. “He’s eating me so much harder, ever since you put the dick in him… in fact, I think I might cum all over his face.”

“Do it,” Katy insisted, as the redhead grabbed Cody’s hair and held his face against her hips, as she grinded her clit against his mouth. “Come on… show us you’re good for something and make me cum!” The redhead demanded.

“Mm,” Cody moaned. The clean, sour flavor of the girl’s pussy filled his mouth as he obliged and felt her trembling legs against his mouth. So involved in the act, he barely noticed the big dildo shoving deeper inside him, until Stacey came and he tasted her release against his tongue. The redhead moaned and writhed, before pulling back and sitting beside the blonde, who now looked down and was able to see the strap-on contraption around his slender girlfriend’s white panties. The look of sheer hunger and focus on Katy’s eyes, had been nothing he’d ever seen before. He continued gripping the sofa as Katy drove deeper, faster into his ass, before pulling back. She squirted a bit of lube against the cock, before driving it inside again. She continued, over and over, as Stacey now grabbed Cody’s cheeks and shook them mockingly. “Is that a good sissy boy? Do you like big dicks in your ass?”

“Such a skinny boy, it makes perfect sense,” she said, turning to Katy. The brunette nodded and Cody felt the humiliation and degradation spreading through his body. His girlfriend, who barely ever paid him sexual attention, now seemed obsessed with the cock driving into his asshole. The sensation was lewd and violating, but he loved every moment of his discipline. And each time Katy pulled and pushed the thick tool, deep inside his ass, he felt the strange pleasure at the base of his cock, almost dragging him close to an orgasm. I can’t possibly be about to cum, can I? With a big dick in my ass? How humiliating would that be? He thought in a sudden panic. What would they think, Cody thought, if a big dick, deep in his ass, made him shoot all over himself? He would never be able to live it down.

Yet, he couldn’t resist. Katy continued fucking his ass, deep and hard, until he winced and felt the pleasure swirling – intense and unmistakable – at his cock. “I think he’s going to cum, Kate,” Stacey laughed. The brunette, who also seemed weak with pleasure, only nodded and returned, “That makes two of us, then.”

“Come on you pussy boy,” Stacy said, spanking Cody’s cock and balls, as if goading and taunting him. “Let’s see how much you like it in your ass, like a submissive little slut.”

“That’s it, babe. You want to show me what a good girl you are?” Katy said, with an endearment that left Cody humiliated and belittled beyond all comparison. Stacy grabbed Cody’s legs and watched as the big, black, vibrating cock, sank halfway inside and pulled back. Fixated with her own pleasure, Katy’s thrusts became powerful and fast, as she sank nearly all nine inches of dick inside her blonde boyfriend’s helpless asshole. “Fuck yes; eat this dick you dirty little pussy,” she growled, watching as his tight hole stretched to accommodate the big cock. “Come on, come on!” Stacey cheered.

“Fuck…” Cody groaned, trying not to cum. He didn’t want to give the girls the satisfaction, but even with Stacey spanking his cock, he couldn’t hold back. The strange, newfound pleasure behind his cock, grew and swelled, until he couldn’t contain it anymore. “Oh… oh fuck!” Cody cried out. His eyes tight, and his teeth grit; the blonde’s hips thrust up as endless, hot white ropes came shooting from his cock, resting damp against his white shirt. Cody felt the muscles stunted as his ass clenched around the big, intrusive cock, and he felt Katy pounding his ass upward, as if she knew exactly where to push into him to make his eruption last further.

“Oh… oh yes,” Katy said, with wild eyes, as she watched her boyfriend cum over himself. “Yes!” She moaned, and grabbed the base of the dildo, holding it against her pussy, as she thrust against it and set into her own climax. Cody could feel the shaking from her pelvis, deep inside his ass, as his own orgasm weakened, and he’d been left with a wet shirt and a sore ass. Humiliated, he watched as his girlfriend panted with delight from the sheer fact that she’d fucked her boyfriend in his ass with such a big dick.

“Are you happy?” Cody asked in defeat, as both beautiful girls had seen him cum from being fucked by the big dick. They giggled and nodded. “You’re pathetic,” Stacey said. “We were just going to fuck you, but then you enjoyed it so much that you came all over yourself, like a little virgin pussy-boy,” she laughed. Katy came down from her climax, and both girls jeered and high-fived. Katy, ignoring her boyfriend, quickly pulled the cock from his ass, leaving a sore hollowness deep inside the blonde.

He watched as Katy and Stacey quickly took the bag and headed off to the bedroom. “You’d better take a shower and clean up all that filth,” Katy said sternly. “Besides, we need you to be nice and ready for tonight, too,” Stacey added.

“That’s right,” Katy said. “Shave everything. I want you to be bald and smooth later tonight,” Katy said, before both girls disappeared down the hallway, and Cody found himself alone, covered in cum, and with a hollow-achy ass. He’d never felt so violated in all his life – so humiliated. Yet, his body had wanted it; his body wanted it more than he could contain.

He didn’t know what Katy had chosen to suddenly begin dominating him like this. Cody only knew that if she continued, he would have a purpose, after all, as her submissive boyfriend. He could cook, clean and in the evenings, bend over and take all of his girlfriend’s tensions and frustrations away from her job. The look Katy had gifted him when she’d found herself on the brink of orgasm, Cody thought, had been no mistake. He saw then and there, the sort of effect his humiliation held on her. Now that he knew, it would be impossible to go back; it would be impossible to deny himself the deep, dark, secret bliss that being fucked and humiliated had brought from within him.

He set off to the shower, to shave and clean for the next round, later that night. Suddenly, Cody knew there could be a future in his relationship with Katy. He only need be submissive and humiliated; an arrangement he knew he could get used to.
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I hope you enjoyed my story. If so, please consider clicking below, or copying and pasting the link, so you can sing-up for my naughty little femdom mailing list. I know, I know. Another mailing list? I promise, I will only send you news on my latest stories, and freebies, when I’m able to. Thank you, always, for your support! It means the world to me and my three dogs! ;)

https://mailchi.mp/cf03cafe509b/madame-queens-femdom-fiction-mailing-list
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"You're a femboy, you just don't realize it, yet...

When shy eighteen year-old Alex accidentally bumps into a gorgeous girl outside of a bookstore, he has no idea that his life is about to change. Little does he know, this girl has an interest in feminine young men like him, but not because she is attracted to them. Well, at least, not in their 'current' form.

Alex is about to find out that he was never meant to be a 'real man' like all of the other guys around him. Fate had something different planned for him, and the new domineering girl in his life, Melanie, believes fate has brought them together so that she can help Alex realize this. It only requires a bit of discipline and dressing up, though Alex isn't so sure that he's ready. If he follows the demanding girl's every instruction, he may find himself strutting around in stockings and a few other unmentionables, ready for his 'initiation' into girlhood!

All that stands between him and acceptance with Melanie and her friends, is a BIG test...

This first time feminized by femdoms story is over 13,000 words long.


About Madame Queen




Madame Queen is a middle-aged lady living in Connecticut with her three dogs, and always on the prowl for a nice, submissive man to share her fantasies. For now, she’s living our her naughty memories and future fantasies, right here in her stories. She hopes you enjoy reading them, as much as she enjoys writing them!
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