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Chapter 1

In the dead of night as I laid in bed asleep, a terrified shriek echoed through my room. I jumped up and rubbed my eyes as I tried to figure out where the noise came from. Everything seemed to be fine as I looked around my dark room. The large oakwood double doors leading to the hallway were closed as well as my closet doors, and the makeup on the vanity was exactly where I left it. As I brought my feet to the black and white tile floor, I heard another scream coming from outside my window.
I jumped to my feet and scurried over to peer out. Being on the second floor of a large house on a hill, I had a great view of the entire island that I lived on. The island was oval shaped and no more than 850 meters across from the two furthest ends. With the house located on the northwest corner of the island and my window facing southeast, I could see all but the shoreline on the opposite side of the house.
As I scanned the moonlit island, I noticed Conner and his butler marching toward the beach on the south side. While they walked through the tall grass just twenty meters from the beach, I observed Selena standing alone and staring at the ocean. She stood motionless as Conner and his butler approached her from behind. When Conner’s arms met Selena’s shoulders, she let out another loud scream while flailing her arms in every direction. Selena broke away and began running down the beach at a full sprint. Conner and his butler followed behind Selena and closed in on her less than a minute later. 
I watched as Conner and the butler carried Selena back to the house across the island. Conner held her upper body while the butler did his best to hold on to her bucking legs. As they walked through the front door of the house, I stepped back from the window and darted to my closet.
Although it was the middle of the night, I knew better than to break the rules and exit my room without the proper attire. After rushing to the closet, I swung the doors open and grabbed one of the uniforms off of the rack. I stepped into the dress and shimmied my body back and forth while pulling it up my torso. Once my arms were through the sleeves, I zipped it up behind me.
Next, I pulled a pair of fishnet stockings off the shelf from the closet and sat on the bed while sliding them up my legs. As I slid the stockings up to my upper thighs, I heard another scream coming from the first floor of the house. After tip toeing over to the closet, I grabbed a pair of black high heel pumps.
Once I had my heels on, I stepped in front of the mirror to check my outfit. Bringing my hands underneath the petticoats of the maid’s dress, I fluffed it out so that it was even on all sides. The maid’s dress was tight around my thin waist and hugged the curves of my chest. Although it was mostly black, there was white lacy fabric woven into the front. To complete the uniform, I brought my small white apron into place in the front before tying a bow behind me at my lower back.
After turning my back to the mirror to check the bow, I bent over slightly and checked the petticoats behind me. With the dress and petticoats flaring out on all sides, the tops of my stockings just barely showed below. I gave the backside of my dress a quick fix before turning back around to face the mirror.
Taking a seat in front of the vanity, I could see that my makeup was mostly still holding from the previous day. Regardless, I knew that I needed to touch it up. I began by fixing my eye liner that smudged slightly while I had laid on my side. After reapplying some blush, I fixed my mascara and redid my eye brows in a thin line. Once my lipstick was finished in a deep red color, I pursed my lips and turned my face from side to side.
My attention turned to my hair last as I ran my fingers through the long dirty blonde strands resting below my shoulders. Feeling some knots, I grabbed a brush and started running it through my hair hastily. Once it was laying properly, I stepped over to the double doors leading to the hallway and slowly pulled the left one open.
I didn’t hear any more screaming coming from downstairs, but the sounds of rubber stretching and rubbing against itself could be heard faintly. I followed the noise through the hallway and made my way down the large wooden staircase to the first floor. At the bottom of the stairs, I saw sandy footprints running from the front door, through the foyer, and down the first floor hallway. I followed the footprints to the first door on the left and stepped inside. As I peeked my head through, I found Conner, the butler, and what I can only guess was Selena.
Conner’s head whipped backward in my direction at the sound of my heels against the tile floor entering the room.
“You shouldn’t be up yet.” Conner said.
“I’m sorry master, I heard a commotion. Is everything alright?” I answered.
“Yeah we’re fine.” He said.
“May I get you anything.” I asked.
“Clean up the mess in the hall and go back to bed.” He ordered.
I performed a quick curtsey before taking a couple steps backwards and slowly exiting.
I grabbed a broom and dustpan from the closet and began sweeping up the sand that they left behind. As I collected the mess from the tile floor, I couldn’t help wondering what was going on.
‘Why was Selena screaming?’ I thought to myself. ‘All of the girls know that they may be given to a new owner eventually. And it’s not like just anyone will be their new owner, it’s always someone super wealthy who will take care of them. In fact, I thought she was being given to a prince who visited with his mega yacht. But what was with that suit she was being put into? Master has never used anything like that on us before. Even when we get him really upset.’
As I finished cleaning the foyer, Conner and the butler exited the room without Selena and walked past me up the stairs. Conner hung his head as he made his way up the staircase to his bedroom next door to mine. The butler followed behind until coming to his door at the beginning of the upstairs hall and stepping inside. After emptying the dustpan, I returned it and the broom to the closet in the foyer area.
Walking back up to the second floor, I stopped at the top and scanned the hallway to make sure the coast was clear. With Conner and the butler both retired to their rooms, I slipped the pumps off of my feet and tip-toed back down the stairs quietly. Although I was breaking a rule by sneaking into Conner’s special room without his permission, my curiosity had gotten the better of me. I had to know what was going on with Selena.
Keeping my noise to a minimum, I made my way through the main level hallway and stopped outside of the room that Selena had been left inside of. I turned the door knob and gently pushed the door open to the dark room. After stepping inside, I turned the dim lights on and walked over to Selena.
Conner loved BDSM and exploring tie ups and gags. He would tie me up frequently and have his way with me while I was unable to move or make a sound. I liked that part of him and exploring whatever made him happy. Being the submissive to his dominant nature was thrilling and exciting to me, even when I had to share him with Selena and Amber. But as I looked at Selena standing in front of me, I was confused as I hadn’t seen Conner ever use something like this before.
As I took in the sight before me, I could see that Selena’s feet were standing in what looked like pink leather ballet boots. The boots forced her feet to point straight down to the floor as she stood on the tips of her toes and the stiletto heels. Between her ankles, knees, and upper thighs, a series of small pink wires held her feet and legs just centimeters from each other while she stood upright. As my eyes moved up her legs, I noticed that the tops of the boots were woven into the bodysuit that Selena was wearing.
Selena’s legs, as well as the rest of her body, were encased in a shiny pink rubber like material that resembled latex in the way that it displayed her every curve. But, as I touched the suit, I could feel that it was thicker and somewhat stiff. It appeared that Selena’s body was forming to the suit rather than the suit to her body.
As my eyes continued scanning up Selena, I noticed a bulge in her crotch and a small hole beneath her. Checking around her backside, a large ring that was built into the suit was positioned between her cheeks and allowed access to her behind. The suit must have been designed with long term wear in mind as Selena could relieve herself without ever having to remove the full body suit.
Selena and I had always been close which is why I felt comfortable touching her and checking her discomfort. As my fingers prodded her middle, I could feel her chastity cage was stuck in place beneath the suit and was attached in some way. Hearing a moan escape Selena, I stepped back to continue examining her.
Although Selena had a thin waist, the suit appeared to have a corset built in that brought her waist in a couple inches further. With her rounded hips, Selena’s perky E cup breasts completed the perfect hourglass frame. Selena’s physique was already alluring, but the skin tight rubber suit was molding her body to exude sexual desire.
The pink skin tight rubber continued around Selena’s arms and became thicker at the wrists. Two thick bulbs flared out at the end of her arms and covered both of her hands. I reached forward and squeezed to feel her hand in a fist underneath the thick rubber material. At the elbows and wrists, four more sets of pink wires held her elbows tightly against her sides and her wrists just above her bosoms. Despite her struggling, she could not move her arms or her hands that fell limply in front of her cleavage.
Above her shoulders, it looked like a neck corset had also been built into the rubber suit and held her head upright. The bodysuit covered her entire head and was fabricated to resemble a blow up doll. The lips were shiny red and propped open in a circle that gave easy access to her open mouth. Small openings for her nostrils allowed her to breath through her nose if her mouth was occupied. Eyes were painted on that were much larger than the average person and had heavy eye makeup around them. I couldn’t be certain, but it looked like the material over her eyes was transparent and allowed her to see out of the suit.
The only part of Selena that I could recognize while she was in her full body suit was her light blonde hair. It had been pulled up in a high ponytail and sprouted out of an opening on top of her head. Selena let out a moan as I ran my fingers through her hair that fell to her shoulders outside of her rubber suit.
From head to toes, Selena looked like a rubber sex doll unable to move or even close her mouth. I couldn’t believe what I was seeing and began checking for an opening to the suit. After checking the back of her neck, I felt a lock that held two zippers in place behind her. Over top of the lock and zippers was a collar with another lock keeping it securely in place around her neck. Even if her hands were freed, she had no way of escaping the body suit without both keys to it. As my fingers wondered back to her lips to feel what was holding them open, I heard the door open behind me.
I froze as I saw Conner in the doorway staring at me.
“What the hell are you doing. I told you to go back to bed.” Conner said aggressively.
“I’m sorry master, I thought I heard something.” I responded.
“Step away.” He ordered as he walked over to Selena.
Selena let out a moan through her suit as I stepped backwards.
Conner brought a small bulb with a cord attached up to Selena’s mouth and stuffed it through the opening. At the end of the cord was a small rubber air pump that he began squeezing and releasing repeatedly. Selena’s moans became increasingly muffled until very little sound escaped her.
Once the bulb inside of Selena’s mouth was inflated to Conner’s liking, he let go of the air pump and let it hang from the cord in front of Selena. Grabbing a chain off of the wall behind her, he attached it to Selena’s neck collar using a lock. With the chain leash attaching Selena to the wall, she was unable to move more than a meter before feeling resistance.
Conner walked me out of the room while holding my shoulder and closed the door behind us. I hung my head as I knew I stuck my nose where it didn’t belong.
“I’m so sorry master. Please don’t be upset. I was just so curious what you were doing with Selena. I’m very sorry master. Please forgive me.” I said with my head down.
“I guess you want to know why she’s in that suit don’t you?” Conner asked.
I could tell that something was bothering Conner from his voice and the way his eyes fell to the floor.
“Yes master.” I responded.
“You know the prince that had been visiting us over the last month?” Conner said.
“Yes master?”
“He offered to take Selena.” Conner said.
“Oh? Did he give you the suit, master?” I asked.
“Yes, and he requested that she is ready when he comes first thing in the morning. Apparently he has a fetish for dolls or something, and he has a few girls he keeps like that.”
“Does that upset you master?” I asked, sensing the discomfort in his voice
“I’m fine. Don’t worry about me…” Conner said as he started walking me up the stairs. “And Selena will be fine. She knew what she was getting into when she agreed to go with the Prince. She’s always loved being tied up more than anything else.”
“You know best master.”
Conner stopped in front of my room and watched as I opened the door.
“Will you be needing anything master?” I said while giving a curtsey in the doorway.
“Yes, I need for you to go to sleep.” Conner said with his arms crossed.
“As you wish master.”




Chapter 2

While laying in bed trying to fall asleep, I did my best to calm my mind, but it was no use. Thoughts raced through my head of the bodysuit that Selena was stuffed into and especially the look on Conner’s face. I had known Conner for a few years and hadn’t previously seen the demeanor that he displayed that night. He took pride in caring for his girls and made sure that their new homes would be fulfilling for them when they left.
Every girl that came to the island was informed that they may have a new owner at some point. Most of us were so excited to live out our fantasy on his private island that we accepted Conner’s terms enthusiastically. We were to perform the duties of a maid around the house while remaining on our toes because Conner may sweep us off our feet and ravage us at any moment.
I still remember the first time I laid my eyes on Conner. Standing in his New York apartment, he walked up to me wearing a white dress shirt with a few buttons left undone, a black blazer, and matching suit pants. The light stubble around his face, inviting blue eyes, and strapping demeanor had me head over heels for him in that moment. When he told me that he wanted me to feminize myself and submit to his will, I almost couldn’t believe that he was being serious. Before Conner, I was a closeted crossdresser afraid to show the world who I was. But after getting involved with him, I had a body that reflected my true identity.
Providing the best care that money can buy, Conner paid for a breast augmentation and full facial reconstruction surgery. My once male features were sculpted into something feminine and beautiful. My flat chest was filled out with full, round, E cup breasts. After strict dieting paired with hormones, I began achieving the hourglass figure that I previously could only dream of. The only thing left that marked me as a male at birth was locked up securely between my legs.
Before coming to the island, Conner asked me if I would be willing to go through with a full reassignment surgery. I informed him that I was willing to do anything that he asked. He smiled at my response and invited me to live with him in the Caribbean with his girls. I was so taken back by the offer that I never followed up on our conversation later.
It felt like Conner preferred to keep his girls in a chastity cage indefinitely to remind us of who we were before him. It reinforced that he owned us and could do whatever he wanted with us. After years of wearing a tiny cage consistently, I know that I have lost the ability to ever grow hard again. In my mind, the appendage between my legs is completely useless.
After arriving on the island, I met Katy and Hannah who had each been living there for one and two years, respectively. Hannah showed me the ropes as I learned how to present myself properly, answer Conner’s questions appropriately, and perform cleaning tasks that a maid should do daily. It wasn’t long before I found my place in the home and became Conner’s favorite girl.
Over the next two years, Katy was given to a man in Peru who had taken a liking to her while visiting. He was sweet and handsome, but very lonely. Shortly after Katy left, Selena was brought onto the island to replace her.
Selena was very quiet from the start and preferred to keep to herself. Hannah and I tried to be friendly with her, but it was clear that the only person she cared about on the island was Conner. After Hannah was given to a man from from Russia, Selena started to warm up to myself. By the time Amber came onto the island, Selena and I had grown close and confided everything with each other.
Although Amber and I developed good chemistry with each other quickly, Selena was my best friend on the island. Selena shared with me how awful her life was before Conner and how she never felt like she fit in anywhere. When Conner found Selena and helped her feminize herself to fit how she felt on the inside, she didn’t believe she could ever repay him.
As I thought about Selena and Conner, my eyes began to tear up. Even though Selena knew that she may have to leave this island at some point, I don’t believe that she was ready quite yet. From the sounds of her screams and the look on Conner’s face afterwards, I can only assume how she implored him to change his mind. She adored Conner and no one else.





Chapter 3

When the sun began shining into my room the next morning, I was still wide awake with my thoughts. It was never easy saying goodbye to one of the girls, especially after forming a strong bond with them. After throwing the sheets off of me, I stood up from my bed and took a deep breath. I had to face this day head on.
I took my time running through my morning routine as I was awake earlier than usual. After putting on a fresh pair of pink lace panties and matching bra, I slid a new pair of fishnet stockings up my legs. I continued readying myself with my maid’s dress next. With petticoats sown into the uniform, it kept my dress flared out and the tops of my stockings exposed.
Having just done my hair and makeup a couple hours prior, I only needed some slight touching up before I was made up and ready to start the day. Stepping in front of the mirror, I scanned my body from head to heels before leaving my room.
‘Heels, check. Stockings, check. Dress, check. Skirt…’ I twirled in front of the mirror and made sure that it was falling properly. ‘Check. Hair, check.’ I pursed my lips in front of the mirror and turned my head from side to side, ‘Foundation, blush, eye brow pencil, eye liner, eye shadow, mascara, lip liner, and lipstick…Check!’
After stepping over to the door, I turned the knob and opened it. My heels clicked across the tile floor as I made my way through the hallway and down the main staircase. Walking down the hallway connected to the foyer, I passed by the room Selena was presumably still tied up in before entering the kitchen.
Even after years of living on the island, the view from the kitchen and living room area always astounded me. Floor to ceiling glass windows overlooked the shimmering deep blue ocean and a few islands in the distance. In the living room, two sliding glass doors lead out to a patio area that overlooked a rocky cliff that the house was built on top of.
While the butler finished preparing Conner’s breakfast, I stared out the windows appreciating the view. Hearing the sound of heels clicking across the floor, I turned around to see Amber had entered the kitchen area.
“Morning.” Amber said as she walked up beside me and faced the windows.
“Good morning.” I responded.
“Where’s Selena?” She asked.
“You didn’t hear last night?”
“Hear what?” Amber asked.
“I can’t believe how heavy you sleep…She was literally screaming inside of the house last night.”
“Was Conner doing her? I’m jealous…”
“Not exactly. That Prince is picking her up today and wanted her in some sort of latex bodysuit.”
“Was that the guy that was really into dolls?”
“Yeah…” I responded.
“You really dodged a bullet on that one.” Amber said.
“What are you talking about?”
“I overheard Conner and the prince talking two nights ago. He wanted to take you instead but Conner told him no.”
“He wanted me?” I said with fear in my voice.
“Yeah, but Conner said that you were ‘off limits.’”
The butler chimed in as we stood in front of the window, “Breakfast is ready.”
My gaze went wide as I stared out at the ocean.
“Here, I’ll take this up to Conner.” Amber said as she grabbed the plate of eggs, bacon, and toast.
“Oh, thank you.” I said.
Amber left the kitchen with the plate in hand and marched upstairs to Conner’s room. I continued staring out the window for a few moments before snapping out of my trance.
I couldn’t believe what I just heard, but I knew I had duties to perform. Between the girls, the house stayed very clean. Most days, we would finish what we needed to by late morning and have the rest of the day to wait on Conner. But, with one of us out of the picture, Amber and I would have to pick up the slack.
Seeing that the kitchen could use some cleaning, I helped the butler with the dishes and wiped down the countertops. Once Amber returned with Conner’s empty plate, we finished cleaning up the kitchen and began walking through each room of the house.
Amber grabbed the vacuum while I fetched the duster from the closet in the foyer area. Starting in the living room, we straightened everything up and made sure that it was immaculate. After we were finished with the living room, we continued with the den that was connected to the living room. I dusted the desk with two computer monitors on it and pushed the chair back in. As I dusted the fern in the corner, Amber finished vacuuming and moved on to the next room.
As we walked into the foyer, I noticed that some sand had been left behind from the night before. I pointed it out to Amber before continuing to dust the two majesty palm trees in pots on both sides of the front doors. Having finished the downstairs, except for the room that Selena was in, we moved upstairs and started freshening up each of the bedrooms. 
The butler’s room, as well as Amber’s and my room, were all kept up neatly. Aside from washing the sheets, very little was needed when we straightened them up. Coming to the end of the hall, we knocked before entering Conner’s room.
“Come in.” He said through the doors.
We stepped inside and continued cleaning as usual. Conner was still lying on his bed with his phone in both hands above him. Most of his work day consisted of emailing and talking on the phone with his network of customers that he had built. Even when he wasn’t actively selling something, he maintained regular communication with many of his regular clients.
I dusted the dresser and nightstands while Amber vacuumed the tile floors that continued throughout the entire second floor. Seeing a smudge on the sliding glass doors that lead out to Conner’s private second floor balcony, I grabbed some cleaning supplies and wiped it off. After we had finished in his room, Amber and I quietly exited and closed the door behind us. It was well before noon and we had already finished cleaning the house. The only thing left to do was to see what conner desired the rest of the day.




Chapter 4

When lunch time rolled around, the butler began preparing a dish for Conner as well as everyone else. We would serve Conner wherever he liked while the rest of us usually ate while standing in the kitchen. While Conner was away, Amber, the butler, and myself would sit down for lunch and dinner with each other. But when Conner was on the island, our lives revolved entirely around his needs.
Once the food was prepared, I grabbed the plate and marched it up to his room. Sitting on his balcony overlooking the ocean, Conner was still hard at work on his phone.
“I have your lunch, master.” I said.
“Set it on the table.” He ordered.
I did as he said and stood by his side.
“Is there something else?” He asked.
“Master, I thought they were picking up Selena this morning?”
“They were supposed to, but apparently he is having second thoughts.”
“Why is that, master?” I asked.
Conner set his phone on the table and looked deep in my eyes. He opened his mouth but hesitated to speak. After a few long seconds he responded. “Don’t worry about it.”
I pursed my lips together and remained at his side.
“Is there anything I can do for you, master?” I asked.
Conner looked up at me, then back at his food. “I’m fine. Thank you.”
I knew that he was upset and I was waiting for any opportunity to cheer him up. But, if the opportunity wouldn’t present itself, I wasn’t going to stand idly by.
“May I suck you, master?” I asked eagerly.
Conner looked up at me and smiled. He gave a slight nod before reclining back in his seat further.
I stepped in front of Conner and lowered myself to my knees. My hands glided up his bare legs until they met his silk underwear and began pulling them down. With his cock exposed in front of me, I began caressing it with my hands and cupping his undercarriage. After spending years with Conner, I knew exactly how to please him.
His eyes closed as his head fell back on the chair. A slight moan escaped his mouth as I brought my lips to the head of his member and began kissing it. Feeling blood rush to his crotch, I moved my head forward and wrapped my lips around him. I kept my eyes up on Conner as I began moving my head up and down his shaft.
In a few moments, I could feel Conner hardening in my mouth and growing fully erect. Despite all of my practice, the sheer length and girth of his member still triggered my gag reflex from time to time. Tears began producing in my eyes as I brought my lips all the way to his base and continued sucking. A little discomfort was a small price to pay for cheering up Conner.
Moving my head up and down, I used my tongue to play with Conner in my mouth. As he started twitching and tensing up, I knew that a climax was close. I used one hand to cup his balls while the other hand stroked his shaft. After just two minutes, a rush of liquid began entering my mouth.
I sucked and swallowed as a stream of liquid exited Conner. He brought his hand to the back of my head and gripped it tightly as the pulsating continued with small squirts shooting out periodically. Regardless of if his hand was there, I was not going to waste a single drop that Conner released.
Once he was finished, he released his grip and slinked back in his chair again. I lifted my head and swallowed the remaining liquid in my mouth before standing to my heels.
“Are you pleased master?” I asked.
“Yes, now go attend to Selena. She’s been in her suit all morning and I’m still not sure when they are picking her up. She must be hungry and need to relieve herself.”
“As you wish master.” I said before performing a curtsey and scampering off.




Chapter 5

I walked downstairs and marched straight to Conner’s BDSM room. As I opened the door, I found Selena standing just as we left her the previous night. With the bodysuit covering her head, I could only guess how she looked underneath. Selena let out a muffled moan as I walked in and closed the door behind me.
After stepping in front of her, I released the pressure from the inflatable gag in her mouth and pulled it out. She began moaning and whining immediately after.
“Conner wanted me to check on you, would you like something to drink?” I asked.
A series of moans and whines followed my question. There must have been some sort of gag in her mouth that was propping it open and making it impossible to speak clearly.
“I can’t understand you. Can you stick your tongue out for yes and leave it in for no?” I said.
Selena immediately extended her tongue out of her mouth.
“Ok, I’ll grab you some water.”
I left the room and returned a few moments later with a bottle of water. I slid the bottle into her mouth and squeezed lightly. Selena tilted her head back slightly as the water entered her mouth and she struggled to swallow the liquid. A few drops ran down her suit as she finished the bottle.
“Would you like more?” I asked.
She stuck her tongue out again and bobbed up and down. With how tightly she was constricted in the bodysuit, that was about all that she could manage.
After filling up another bottle and helping her drink it, I left the bottle in the kitchen and returned to Selena.
“Can you see out of that suit at all?” I asked.
Selena stuck her tongue out and brought it back in.
“Does that mean you can’t see very well?” I asked.
Selena stuck her tongue out again and left it.
“Do you need to use the restroom?” I asked.
Selena Stuck her tongue out and left it out again. 
“I’ll talk to Conner, I’ll be right back.” I said before exiting the room.
Selena moaned as I exited the room and closed the door behind me.
Walking back upstairs, I marched straight to Conner’s room and knocked on the door. After he gave me permission to enter, I stepped inside.
“Master?” I said meekly.
“Yes.” Conner said while sitting on his balcony.
“Selena needs to…relieve herself."
Conner threw me a set of keys that I swiped out of the air. “Go ahead and release her from the wall and take her to the bathroom. Help her lay down and rest her feet when she’s finished.”
“What should I feed her?”
“Have the butler make a shake. That’ll hold her over until they come pick her up this evening.”
“As you wish master.” I said before giving a curtsey and exiting the room.
I did as Conner asked and released the lock that held Selena to the wall by her collar. The wires holding her legs together only allowed the smallest of steps as we walked across the hall to the bathroom. She was completely helpless without me at her side and had trouble just sitting on the toilet directly behind her. I could tell that she was upset from her moans and tried to help in any way that I could. Once she was finished, I cleaned her up and walked her back to the BDSM room.
Moving at a snails pace, I brought her back to the wall that she was attached to all night and helped her sit down against it. Selena let out a sigh of relief as she was finally allowed to sit. Leaving her alone, I walked out of the room and closed the door behind me.
After finding the butler in the kitchen, I told him that Selena needed her lunch in the form of a shake. He squinted his eyes and tilted his head as he thought about what he would put together. Using an array of fruits and vegetables, the butler made a protein shake and handed it to me in a glass ten minutes later.
“Her mouth is kind of propped open, is there something else I can use to give it to her?” I asked.
“We have a funnel?” He said while holding one up.
“I guess that’ll work.” I said before taking it from him.
I walked back to Selena with the glass and funnel in hand.
Tilting Selena’s head backward, I placed the funnel in her mouth and held it with my left hand. Selena strained against her suit and tried to move her arms and hands, but they would not budge against the wires. Her hands remained entombed in the rubber material at her breasts while her elbows were kept tight at her sides. I slowly poured the shake through the funnel and into her mouth.
I went slowly as Selena had to grow accustomed to swallowing with her mouth propped wide open. Pouring one small sip at a time, I waited patiently while Selena drank her meal. Once the glass was empty, I removed the funnel and brought the glass back to the kitchen. I checked on Selena once more before leaving her alone in the room with the door closed.




Chapter 6

The rest of the day moved slowly as Amber and I paced around the house looking for anything that needed cleaning or touching up. Conner didn’t make many requests through the day while he waited to hear when Selena would be picked up. It was going to be a difficult day for everyone, but Amber and I wanted to do what we could to help.
Amber and I spent most of the afternoon following Conner around the house and waiting for orders, as we usually did. After he had finished his emails and phone calls for the day, he changed into his swimsuit and headed to the island’s south beach. Conner had a routine of stretching before swimming in the ocean for a half hour each day. He took great care of his body and was particular about the foods that he would eat.
After he was finished by the beach, he returned to the house and rinsed off the saltwater in the outdoor shower. As he walked back through the front door, Amber and I were waiting eagerly in the foyer for him.
“Will you be needing anything before dinner master?” Amber asked.
Standing in the doorway in his fitted swimsuit that came to his upper thighs, Conner grinned.
“Follow me.” Conner ordered.
Amber and I followed Conner down the hall to the BDSM room where Selena was still tied up.
As we stepped inside, Selena flinched and turned toward us. Sitting exactly where I left her, she began struggling against her suit.
“Help her to her feet.” Conner ordered.
Amber and I walked over and each took an arm before helping her up.
Conner stepped in front of Selena and brought his hand to her cheek.
“I can’t let you go without the proper send off.” Conner said.
Selena bent her knees and moaned in response. Conner grabbed the chain hanging from the wall and reattached it to Selena’s collar. 
After Selena was secure, he walked over to a dresser in the corner of the room and began pulling out a few toys. Turning his attention to Amber, Conner pointed to the ground in front of him. Amber put her head down and walked over to where she was ordered. Grabbing a set of leather and fur handcuffs from the drawer, he began fastening them around Amber’s wrists behind her back.
Once the handcuffs were locked onto Amber, he pulled out a penis shaped gag and held it up to Amber’s mouth before forcing it in. The gag was designed so that a penis shaped object would fill the users mouth, while another much longer and larger dildo extended in front of their face. Conner pulled the gag tight and latched it in the back before calling me over next.
Putting my head down, I meekly stepped over to Conner and stood in front of him. Conner pulled out another set of handcuffs from the drawer and fastened them around my wrists behind my back. After locking the handcuffs on, he pulled out another gag that was identical to Amber’s and forced it into my mouth.
I tried to remain calm as the penis shaped object slid into my mouth and rested in the back of my throat. Conner pulled the gag tightly behind me before fastening it in place. My eyes went cross-eyed as I stared at the phallic shaped object protruding in front of me.
My attention turned back to Conner as he took Amber’s arm as well as mine. After leading us over to Selena, he rotated Selena 180 degrees and positioned her so that she was facing the wall with her butt extended behind her. Conner grabbed some lube and proceeded to lather the dildo attached to my mouth.
Once it was sufficiently lubed, he pushed my head down and guided it toward the opening in Selena’s suit. I watched as the dildo slid through the ring between her cheeks and began pressing against her hole. Selena let out a low moan as the object spread her cheeks and forced its way inside. Conner pressed my head forward until my face met Selena’s rubber encased behind.
“Don’t move.” Conner said aggressively while holding my head in place.
Conner began lathering the dildo attached to Amber’s gag as I remained frozen in place. Feeling that it was ready, Conner guided Amber’s head toward my behind and pulled down my panties. The petticoats of my maid’s dress flared out and allowed for easy access when bent over.
I held my breath as I felt the dildo slide between my cheeks and continue pressing forward. I relaxed my behind as the object met my opening and forced its way inside. Conner continued pushing Amber’s head until she was pressed up against my cheeks. I let out a long exhale as the dildo stretched me and made room for itself.
“Don’t move.” Conner ordered Amber.
Selena, Amber, and myself stood bent over and connected to each other by the dildo’s inside of us. Conner stepped back and admired his creation as he rolled a condom down his rod and lathered it with lube. With his penis fully erect, Conner stepped behind Amber and pulled down her panties. Amber moaned as she was the last one to be entered.
I felt somewhat jealous that she was the one that had Conner behind her, but my thoughts were interrupted as Amber began rocking against me. The force from Conner’s thrusts began radiating through Amber, then myself, all the way to Selena. Each of us began moaning instinctively as we were penetrated while penetrating the person in front of us.  
I strained against my handcuffs as I bounced between Selena and Amber. I could feel Amber’s face thumping against my butt cheeks as I smacked Selena’s cheeks rhythmically. After just a few short minutes, I could hear Selena working up to a release.
Selena’s breathing became heavier as her knees began to buckle. Her weight began shifting between the chain attached to her collar and her weak legs as her muscles spasmed and tensed up involuntarily. Small white droplets dripped to the floor while I continued thumping against her.
As Selena regained control of her body and began straightening her knees back out, I could feel that Amber was approaching an orgasm next. I could feel her neck contorting from the way the dildo began entering me as her head continued bumping against my behind. Loud whines and moans emanated from Amber as an orgasm swept her away into utter bliss.
As I heard moans escaping Conner, I realized that I was the only one who hadn’t achieved a climax yet. I closed my eyes and concentrated on the dildo moving in and out of me while the thumping came to a halt. I could hear heavy breathing from everyone around me as Conner pulled himself out of Amber.
Immediately after Conner stopped, Amber did as well. I let out a low whine as I rocked back and forth, hoping to continue just a little longer.
“How was that for a send off Selena?” Conner said while walking around to her.
Selena let out a loud moan in response.
Leaning down in front of Selena, Conner inspected the hole leading to her chastity cage and found the remnants of her orgasm.
“You look like you really enjoyed that, would you like to continue.”
Selena whined and moaned loudly.
“I’ll let you girls stay in here a while and enjoy each other’s company. I have to go make a few calls.” Conner said as he walked over to the door.
Amber, Selena, and I moaned in unison as Conner left.
“Have fun.” Conner said as he closed and locked the door behind him.




Chapter 7

Left alone in the dimly lit room, Selena, Amber, and myself were still connected by the dildos attached to us. Having been on the edge of a release but unable to attain it, I was the first to begin rocking back and forth again. My body bounced between Selena and Amber with my face pressing harder and harder into Selena’s behind.
Selena began moaning loudly as Amber stood completely still. Despite Amber’s unwillingness to move, I managed to use the dildo attached to her mouth to begin working up to an orgasm again. Moaning loudly, I rocked back and forth as hard as I could manage.
From the noises that Selena was making, it sounded like she was as close to her second orgasm as I was to my first. Feeling the familiar sensations preceding a release, I continued pumping back and forth with all my might. Just as I felt an explosion working its way to my caged member, Amber pulled the dildo out and stood upright.
My orgasm began fading immediately as I pulled out of Selena and turned toward Amber. With both of our hands tied behind our backs and penis shaped dildos filling our mouths, our usual ways of communication were impossible. I gave Amber an annoyed look and pointed the dildo extending out of my mouth at Selena’s bottom. Amber exchanged an equally annoyed look and began moving her head toward Selena’s opening.
Stepping in front of Selena, I blocked Amber from entering Selena’s behind. I pointed the dildo toward my crotch before pointing at Amber’s. I was trying to tell her that I still hadn’t achieved a release but she had. Either she didn’t understand what I was saying, or she had something else on her mind. Amber nearly knocked me over as she pushed her way forward and brought her dildo to Selena’s opening.
After plunging the dildo inside of Selena, Amber began rocking back and forth. I watched as Selena moaned from the pleasure she was receiving. With Selena’s face against the wall, it was unclear if she knew who was currently ravishing her.
As I heard footsteps from the hallway outside our room, I began to panic and quickly moved around to Amber’s behind. Forcing my dildo inside of her behind, I began rocking back and forth at opposite intervals to Amber. The footsteps stopped at our door for a few moments as Amber and Selena let out loud moans. I could hear the door crack open as I continued moving the dildo in and out of Amber.
After a couple of minutes, the door closed and we were all alone again. I immediately pulled out of Amber and stood defiantly behind her.
‘If I didn’t get a release, I wasn’t giving her a second one.’ I thought to myself.
Amber paid no attention to me and continued pumping back and forth until Selena dripped through her cage for a second time.
‘At least she’s enjoying herself.’ I thought to myself.
Once Selena was satisfied, Amber pulled out and stepped beside her. Putting her head on Selena’s shoulder, Amber closed her eyes and nuzzled Selena. Apparently I wasn’t the only one who was going to miss Selena.




Chapter 8

In the late afternoon just before dinner, Conner released Amber and myself from our restraints but left Selena as she was. Amber and I each returned to our rooms to touch up our makeup and fix our hair before changing into a fresh uniform. Once we were presentable, we walked downstairs to the kitchen where the butler had prepared dinner.
The butler informed us that the Prince’s security team would be coming at some point this evening to retrieve Selena. I felt anxiety flare up in my stomach as I heard the news. Feeling my breathing becoming irregular, I turned my attention to the food and grabbed Conner’s plate.
After serving Conner his dinner in the dining room, Amber and I ate our meals while standing in the kitchen. Once Conner was finished, we helped clean up and do the dishes before attending to Conner.
“Is there anything I can do for you master?” I asked while standing in the doorway to his room with Amber right behind me.
“Just notify me when they arrive for Selena.” He answered.
“As you wish master.” I said before giving a curtsey.
After an hour of pacing around the lower level and peeking out the windows to see if the Prince’s boat was near, we began to get tired and gave our feet a rest. We were used to wearing high heels everyday, but by the end of the day they became somewhat uncomfortable. Finally at 9:30 p.m., Amber spotted the Prince’s boat approaching from the north. We watched as it slowly neared the island and stopped a few hundred meters out.
As we saw a smaller boat being lowered to the water beside the yacht, Amber ran upstairs to alert Conner. I watched as four men began driving the smaller boat to the island and parked at the dock extending out from the north beach.
Two men stayed with the boat while the other two marched up to our house. I walked over to the front door and waited while they walked up. Hearing a knock on the door, I stepped forward and opened it. 
“We’re here for the doll.” The man standing in front of me informed. The other stood a few feet behind him with his hands together in front of him. Each was wearing an all black suit and had a darker skin complexion.
“Please come in, I will alert Conner that you have arrived.” I said while gesturing for them to step inside. 
Almost on cue, Conner walked down the stairs with Amber behind him.
“You’re late.” Conner said while making his way to the bottom of the stairway.
“We had a few problems to sort out. Is she ready?” The man asked.
“See for yourself.” Conner said while pointing down the hall. 
I walked in front of the men to the BDSM room and opened the door for them to step inside.
The men walked up to Selena who was still chained to the wall by her collar. Her body perked up as the two men turned her around to face them. Selena jumped as one of the men reached around and slipped his finger through her hole.
“She’s not plugged…” the man said angrily.
“You’re lucky I put her in that suit for you. This isn’t what we usually do.” Conner said.
“The Prince is particular about his purchases. Malik, do you have the plug.” The man said.
The other man pulled out a large silver plug and handed it to him. Waisting no time, he stuffed the plug into Selena’s hole and forced it all the way in. Selena let out a loud moan in response.
“And her mouth?” The man said.
Conner walked over to the dresser in the corner of the room and pulled out the inflatable gag he had used on Selena earlier. After handing it to the man, the gag was placed inside of Selena’s mouth. Squeezing the air pump that hung at the end of the cord attached to the gag, Selena’s mouth was filled rapidly. Selena’s moans and whines became muffled until we could barely hear her.
The two men each put one arm under her armpits while gripping her forearms with their other hand. Conner walked over to Selena and unlocked the chain attached to her leash. After giving Selena a kiss on the forehead, Conner stepped away and watched as she was carried out of the room.
The toe’s of Selena’s ballet boots dragged against the floor as she was carried through the front door and down the path leading to their boat. Conner watched from the doorway while Amber and I stood behind him. We observed as she was brought onto the boat and they departed back to the yacht. After a few minutes, she disappeared from our sight.




Chapter 9

Conner was very upset the night Selena left. He didn’t say a word after she departed and returned to his room in a somber demeanor. Amber and I returned to our rooms and figured we were better off leaving him alone. Later in the evening, we heard Conner exiting the house.
I watched from my window as Conner walked to the end of the dock on the north beach and stared at the ocean. I could only imagine what was going through his head as he stood frozen at the end of the dock. A few minutes later, a boat docked in front of Conner and he jumped aboard.
The boat drove toward the neighboring island we lived next to and disappeared from my sight. I laid in my bed wondering what Conner was doing and where he was going. As I laid in my bed with my thoughts pestering me, I closed my eyes and eventually drifted off to sleep.
Awaking to the sun beaming through my window the next morning, I sprang to my feet and began readying myself. After sliding into a fresh bra and panties, I slid into a pair of fishnet stockings and pulled them up my legs. Picking out one of my several identical maid’s uniforms, I put it on and zipped it up my back. Once my high heel stilettos were on my feet, I stepped in front of the mirror.
After touching up my eye liner and mascara, I reapplied some foundation and blush to my upper cheeks. Carefully outlining my lips with my lip liner, I applied a fresh coat of lipstick next. I reapplied my eyebrows  and took my time as I drew them in carefully to finish my makeup.
With my makeup complete, I finished up by brushing the knots out of my hair. Thankfully, it wasn’t too bad as I had slept still on my back. Once my hair was falling how I knew that Conner liked, I blew myself a kiss in the mirror and exited my room.
Seeing that Conner’s door was closed, I quietly stepped over to it and put my ear to the door. Not hearing anything, I slowly cracked the door open and peeked inside. Conner was fast asleep in his bed. I closed the door again silently and made my way downstairs to the kitchen.
Finding the butler hard at work on breakfast, I made my way over to him and leaned on the counter.
“Do you know where Conner went last night?” I asked.
“I heard he was in New York.” He answered.
“New York? Last night?”
“Yeah I heard from the butler back there that he has another girl coming here in about a week.”
“Are you serious? That was quick.”
“Yeah I know.” 
“It usually takes him at least a couple months to find someone else. Do you know anything about her?” I asked.
“Just that she’ll be coming here sometime next week and that she’s head over heels for Conner.”
“Aren’t we all.”
“Not all of us…” the butler responded.
“Oh come on, where would you be if you weren’t here?”
“Probably no where desirable."
I watched as the butler finished preparing Conner his breakfast and fixed a tray. Amber walked into the kitchen as I picked up the breakfast tray.
“Would you like me to get that?” Amber asked.
“No, I got it.” I said as I walked past her down the hall.
I tip toed down the upstairs hall and gently pushed Conner’s door open. With the height of my heels, I couldn’t keep the stilettos from clicking against the floor, but I could dampen the noise. Stepping over to Conner’s bed as quietly as I could manage, I set the tray on the night stand next to Conner’s bed and turned back toward the door.
As I made my way out of the room, I heard Conner roll over and push the blankets off of him. I turned and faced the bed as he sat up.
“Good morning master.” I said while giving a curtsey.
“What are you doing?” Conner asked while rubbing his eyes.
“I just dropped off your breakfast.” I informed. It wasn’t like Conner to forget his morning routine. I could only guess how tired he must’ve been.
“Oh, thank you.” He responded. 
“Will you be needing anything else?” I asked.
Conner stretched his arms above his head before responding, “Yes, come over here.” 
I walked over to Conner’s bed and stood in front of him with my head down and hands at my sides. “Yes master?”
Conner pulled the sheets off of him and stood in front of me. It wasn’t unusual for him to sleep naked as I could see that he was fully exposed in front of me. His member was fully erect and pointed directly at me as he stood a foot away.
Bringing his hands to my stomach, he began rubbing the satin material that made up my maid’s uniform. His soft touch against me sent shivers down my spine as I stood frozen in front of him. Finding his way up to my chest, he caressed my right boob with both of his hands and circled my nipple. My knees started becoming weak as my breathing intensified.
Feeling the sexual tension brewing, I blurted out, “Would you like me to do anything master?”
Conner smiled at me and continued massaging my chest.
“Put your hands on the bed.” Conner ordered as he stepped to my side. 
I bent over and put my hands on the bed as he ordered.
Conner stepped behind me and lifted the skirt of my dress. I flinched as I felt a hard slap against my right cheek. After swallowing the saliva in my mouth, I thanked Conner. “Thank you master.”
Conner gave another sharp slap to my right cheek before slapping my left equally as hard. He was in quite a mood, and I could only hope it would continue.
“Stand up.” Conner ordered.
I did as he said and brought my body upright.
“Go wait for me in the room. I’ll be with you shortly.” Conner said aggressively.
I was so giddy I could barely get out a response.
“Yes master.” I said while giving a curtsey. 
I scampered out of his room and marched straight to the BDSM room downstairs.
As I stepped inside, I turned the lights on to their dim setting. With sunlight pouring into the rest of the house, it took a moment for my eyes to readjust to the lighting. I walked over to the dresser in the corner of the room and pulled out a bottle of lube from the top drawer. Using a lube launcher, I lubricated my opening after pulling my panties down slightly. Once my behind was ready, I pulled my panties back up and walked to the middle of the room before planting my feet and facing the door.
I put my left hand over my right behind my back and made sure that my back was arched. With my E cup breasts, I had learned to keep my shoulders back and stand with good posture at all times. But while I waited for Conner, I made sure to stick my chest out a little further than usual with my feet centimeters from each other.
I breathed heavily as I nervously waited for Conner to join me. After a few minutes, he entered the room as naked as I had left him. His penis had drooped slightly, but he was still clearly aroused. My eyes locked onto his middle as he walked over to the dresser in the corner of the room and pulled out a few items.
I stood completely still as he walked behind me and pulled a ball gag around my head. I opened my mouth and accepted the large rubber ball gag that filled my opening. Conner pulled it tight behind me and fastened it. Immediately, I found it difficult to swallow.
Conner took my arm and lead me over to the wall opposite of the door. Hanging from the wall were chains with wrist and ankle restraints attached. Taking my right arm first, he attached one of the wrist restraints and locked it. After locking another wrist restraint on my left wrist, my arms were nearly fully extended at forty five degree angles while I faced the concrete wall. For good measure, Conner attached a collar around my neck and attached it to another chain hanging from the wall.
Conner pulled my left leg out to the side before securing an ankle restraint attached to the wall to my leg. Pulling my right leg out to the side, he attached another ankle restraint that forced my legs to remain an equal distance away at my sides. My body was in the shape of an X as I faced the wall with a large rubber ball gag in my mouth.
As I pulled against the restraints, I could feel that I was securely locked in place with very little movement allowed. All I could do was wait for whatever Conner desired next. I let out a soft moan through my ball gag as I felt Conner press up against me from behind. His member slid under my skirt and began pressing against my cheeks while he kissed my neck gently. Although my member could not grow hard in its chastity cage, I could feel myself becoming aroused from all of the stimulation.
Conner pressed his body against mine and began running his hands up and down my torso. I began shivering as his gentle touch followed the outline of my hips and waist, up to my ribs and chest. He pulled me away from the wall slightly and put his hands around my bosoms.
I moaned and whined as I felt him push all of my buttons. Ecstasy overcame me as he manhandled me and made me feel like a real submissive. I didn’t feel like I could take any more as he brought his right hand to my panties and pulled them down to my upper thighs. With nothing between my hole and Conner, he plunged himself forward into me. 
A high pitched squeak escaped as I felt him enter me and slide all the way inside. My hole stretched and made room for Conner as he pushed until his base was pressing against my cheeks. Bringing his right hand back to my chest, he held onto my boob tightly as he began rocking his body back and forth.
I pulled at the wrist and ankle restraints holding me to the wall as he slid himself in and out of me repeatedly. I loved feeling helpless and dominated by Conner. My chest was in his hands, my member was locked up, and my behind was completely under his control. I could not imagine anyone else making love to me the way that he did. He was everything I ever wanted and more.
I began tightening my hole as I felt Conner’s member tensing up as well. He was approaching the edge and I hoped I would get there at the same time. Conner’s breathing began speeding up as his thrusts became harder and faster. My body was under his control as he pounded it as hard as he could manage. I didn’t feel like I could take anymore as Conner gave his hardest and most aggressive thrusts against me.
Conner let out a loud groan as a rush of liquid began squirting into my hole. His motions slowed down dramatically as squirt after squirt escaped him. Continuing at a much slower pace, he thrusted hard and slow as he finished his orgasm.
Although I could not have felt closer to the edge, I moaned through the ball gag as I didn’t reach it. I did my best to continue bumping my back end into Conner as he finished, but once he was done, we were finished. His cock began shrinking back to its regular size before he pulled out of me. We both breathed heavily as we tried to catch our breath.
Conner gave another sharp slap to my right butt cheek before walking over to the door.
“That was amazing, I’ll come back in a little bit and finish you off.” Conner said as he opened the door and stepped out.
Closing the door behind him, Conner left me tied up and alone in the dimly lit room.




Chapter 10

After fifteen minutes of being left tied up against the wall, my arousal had faded. Saliva had been dripping from my ball gag and down my chest since Conner left the room. My feet were getting soar from being locked in an awkward standing position in my high heel stilettos. I just wanted Conner to burst through the door and fuck me until he had me dripping. I closed my eyes and leaned my head against the wall as I stood waiting for master to return.
Being unable to move from my position and without any idea of when I might be let free, I couldn’t help but let my mind wander.
‘I wonder who Conner is bringing to the island next?’ I thought. ‘It usually takes some time for Conner to find another girl to bring here, but this was so fast. I just hope they’re nice and sweet and are good about sharing him. When I first got to the island and met Katy, she made sure to let me know that she was Conner’s favorite. She turned our relationship into a competition and constantly tried to undercut me when she found an opportunity. I think Conner could sense that which is why he sent her away before anyone else. Hannah was so sweet and felt like my older sister. I cried so much when she left, but Conner managed to get me through it. I think I owe it to the new girl to be more like Hannah when she arrives. It can be hard at first, but I’m sure when she learns the ropes, she’ll be just fine.’
The door creaking as it opened grabbed my attention. I turned my head as far as the restraints would allow, but could only manage to see the doorway from the corner of my eye. The figure unmistakably belonged to Amber.
I moaned through my gag as she walked to the dresser then made her way behind me. She didn’t say a word as she lifted the skirt of my dress and inserted a plastic lube launcher into my back end. I moaned as I felt the cool liquid squirt out and enter my opening. Once I was lubricated, Amber stepped to my side and waited.
A few moments later, heavier and more masculine footsteps entered the room. I didn’t have to peek to know that it was Conner. I kept my eyes on the wall in front of me and listened carefully as Conner walked up behind me and lifted my skirt. I heard him snap his fingers before Amber fell to her knees next to Conner.
I turned my head to the side and watched as Amber put her mouth around Conner’s member. Her head bobbed back and forth as he grew fully erect in her mouth. After a few moments, he snapped his fingers again which signaled for her to stop. Amber pulled her head away and stood upright next to me.
Immediately after, Conner plunged himself into my back end. He spared no time pushing all the way inside and pressing up against my body. I was sandwiched between Conner and the wall with his rod fully penetrating me. I moaned through the ball gag as he grabbed my hair and held it tightly.
Conner began thrusting and bouncing me between him and the wall repeatedly. I was back under his dominating control and let myself go. I relaxed my arms and legs and let myself hang from the restraints as Conner plowed me harder and harder.
An orgasm began building inside of me as Conner pumped in and out rhythmically. As my head turned to the side, my eyes opened and saw Amber glaring at me. Her gaze looked jealous of the attention that I was receiving while she watched Conner have his way. I closed my eyes and turned my head to the other side while Conner continued.
After a few minutes, Conner’s thrusts became too much for me to handle. I was on the brink of orgasm and I knew that it was coming at any moment. I tensed up my behind and pulled at my arm and leg restraints. The feeling of being trapped and unable to move while fucked by Conner was too much for me. As I tried my best to hold it in, small squirts of liquid began shooting out to the rhythm of Conner’s thrusts. I let out a loud whimper as Conner pumped every bit of cum out of my chastity caged member.
Utter bliss fell over me as I lost control of my bodily function. There was nothing I could do to hold back my release even though the ecstasy from staying on the edge was so thrilling. Conner had taken over and forced my body to comply with his will. I had never felt so incredible in my life. My body shook uncontrollably for a few seconds as Conner pulled out and gave my left butt cheek a sharp slap.
“Clean that mess up.” Conner ordered Amber. “I’ll be back in a few minutes to release her.”
Amber gave a reluctant curtsey before scampering off to find cleaning supplies. I pulled against the restraints as I slowly regained control of my body.
Amber returned a few moments later with some paper towels and a spray bottle. While still breathing heavily, I looked down and watched as she wiped up my mess. A large drop of saliva fell from my ball gag and landed on Amber’s neck as she was on her hands and knees below me. She whipped her head in my direction and gave a nasty look before finishing her duty.




Chapter 11

Tension continued to build between Amber and I over the next week. We continued performing our duties together, but she remained silent around me. It felt like she wished that I would’ve been the one to leave the island instead of Selena. Out of the three of us, Selena was clearly the least favorite. But, it was becoming increasingly clear that I was Conner’s favorite toy to play with.
Conner took several opportunities to tie me up and play with me in his BDSM room through the week. He made sure to include Amber as well, but more attention kept falling on myself rather than her. With each love making session, a fire began burning more intense inside of Amber.
The night before our new friend arrived, Amber finally broke the silence between us and pulled me aside after dinner.
“Look, I don’t know who is coming here tomorrow, but I want you to promise me that you won’t let him forget about me.” Amber said in her most serious of tones.
“Conner would never forget about you.” I assured her.
“I’ve been here long enough to know how it works. When a new girl comes in, they get all the attention while the others fight for what’s left. I just don’t know if I’m ready to be the one who leaves.”
“You know you’ll be happy when he does find you a new home. What happened with Selena was out of the ordinary.”
“Still, please just promise me.” Amber pleaded.
“I promise I’ll stick up for you.”
Amber gave me a hug before returning to her duties.
The night felt like it dragged on for an eternity. I couldn’t have slept more than a couple hours as I eagerly awaited to see who was coming to the island. When the sun came up in the morning, I had already been wide awake and ready to start my morning routine.
After putting on a fresh pair of panties and matching bra, I slid into my maid’s uniform. While putting on my fishnet stockings, I took my time sliding them up my legs and made sure that they were perfect. I slipped into my five inch high heel stiletto pumps and stepped in front of the mirror. Being a special day, I cleaned my face entirely and put on a fresh face of makeup.
Using a light base of foundation, I evened out my skin and covered up my imperfections. Once it was dry, I used bronzer and highlighter to accentuate my feminine features. Although I had surgeries to make my cheek bones look more attractive and my nose look smaller, I still felt like going the extra mile with the contour.
Once the base was set, I used a light pink eye shadow around my eyes and encircled them with dark black eye liner. Finishing up my eyes with mascara, I applied a healthy application so that they really popped. Using a bright pink lip liner, I outlined my cupid’s bow and circled my lips. I used a matching bright pink lipstick to fill in my lips and finished putting on my face. After finishing with my makeup, I puckered my lips and blew a kiss toward the mirror.
I continued with brushing my hair and working out any knots. Once it was laying correctly, I separated a few strands of hair at the top right and left side of my head. Weaving them into small braids, I connected the two locks behind my head so that it appeared as if I had a braided crown running around the upper part of my head. Seeing that everything looked perfect, I checked myself in the mirror one more time.
Standing in front of the mirror, I ran through my checklist in my head.
‘Heels, Check. Stockings, Check. Panties and bra, Check. Dress, Check. Chest…’ I readjusted my boobs in my bra and made sure that they were perky. ‘Check. Lips, Check. Face, Check. Eyes, check. Hair…’
“Check!” I said out loud to myself.
I turned toward the door and walked into the hallway.
Walking down the hall, I stepped inside of Selena’s old room and walked through it. I double checked to make sure that everything was ready for the new arrival. Her maid’s uniforms were hung up, her panties and bras were folded neatly in the closet, her vanity was set up with a plethora of makeup, and their shoe selection had everything they would need. I patted down the bed and made sure it was flat before exiting the room.
Making my way downstairs, I walked to the kitchen and found the butler preparing breakfast.
“Is Conner back?” I asked.
“He’ll be coming back later this evening. He was taking care of some things in New York.” He responded.
“Is that when the new girl is coming?” I asked.
“She’ll actually be here on the next boat that comes in.”
“Oh wow, ok.”
I quickly ate the food that the butler had prepared and made my way toward the front entrance. Amber walked down the stairs as I opened the door.
“Where are you going?” She asked.
“I’m going down by the dock to wait for the new girl.” I answered.
“Oh, have fun.” Amber said.
“You don’t want to come with?” I asked.
“I’m going to eat first.”
“Suit yourself.”
I stepped out the front door and made my way down the stone path leading to the dock on the north beach.
In my high heel stilettos, it was a challenge to step on the stones and avoid the dirt around them. The spikes of my heels would sink straight into the ground if I missed a step. I carefully walked down the path to where the dock began and walked onto it. The spaces between the boards provided another challenge as I would lose my balance if I didn’t step properly on the wood boards of the dock.
Walking down the dock, I stopped at the end and looked out on the ocean. I closed my eyes and felt the cool breeze against my skin. Listening to the sounds of the breaking waves, I spent a moment in tranquility. After a few minutes, the sound of a boat engine approached.




Chapter 12

A small cargo boat pulled up to the dock before two men jumped off and tied it to the posts. Once the boat was secure, they slid a board out from the boat that created a small bridge between the boat and the dock. Soon after, they began wheeling crates off of the boat.
Even with two strong men pushing the large wooden crates down the dock and up the stone path, they struggled to bring it up to the house. I followed behind them as they brought the first crate to the front door and wheeled it inside. I waited with the first crate as they brought another one to the front door and placed it inside the foyer.
Once they were finished, they returned to the boat and left. I stood staring at the crates wondering which one had our supplies, and which one was the new mystery girl. When the butler entered the room, he quickly began unlatching the crates and opening them up.
We received shipments of food weekly and they were always packaged in a wooden crate like the ones sitting in front of us. Inside the first crate, we found boxes of food, canned goods, fresh fruit, and vegetables as usual. As he opened the second crate, we had our first look at the newest member of the household.
She was on her knees with her head just centimeters from the floor of the cage in front of her. Her head was turned to the left side of the crate while the top of her head pointed toward us. Her hair was brown at the base but turned fiery red and fell down past her shoulders. The collar around her neck had been looped around the sides of the cage and didn’t allow her to change her position.
Hand cuffs were attached to her hands and connected to her collar by a short leather strap. With her hands held at her mid back, it looked like she could barely move inside of the cage. As I peeked inside, I could see that her finger nails matched her hair. Wearing a latex strapless dress, the material hugged her body and showed off her every curve. Her high heel stiletto boots were a shiny black material that matched her short dress.
As the girl began moaning through her ball gag, the butler opened the cage and began untying her. Releasing her head from the cage floor, she popped up to her knees and rolled her neck around her shoulders. Just like the rest of us girls on the island, her cleavage was easily an E cup. The butler took her shoulder and helped her out of the cage and to her feet in front of us.
I reached around the back of her head and released the ball gag from her mouth.
“Oh my god my jaw was getting so soar. How long was I locked up in there?” She asked.
“I uh…I don’t know?” I responded.
“Where am I?” She asked.
“You are on Conner’s private island.” The butler answered.
“Where is he?” She asked.
“He’ll be coming later this afternoon.” The butler answered again.
“What is your name?” I asked.
“My name? Well it’s…Ray, but I’ve been going by Mrs. Wellington since I moved in with Conner.” She said.
“Did you two get married or something?” I asked.
“Well no…” She answered.
“Then I’m not calling you that. Do you have something better?” I asked.
“I uh…I don’t know?” She said.
“When I committed myself to full feminization for Conner, I became Bridget.” I said.
“Was that the name you were born with?” She asked.
“No, but it’s who I am now.” I said.
“Oh, well it’s cute.” She said.
“Thank you.” I responded.
“Would it be stupid if you called me Rachel?” She asked.
“I don’t think that’s stupid at all. It’s cute.” I answered.
“Well thank you.” She responded.
“Why don’t I show you to your room.” I offered.
The butler released the handcuffs and collar attached to Rachel before we headed up the stairs to the second floor.
I walked Rachel to Selena’s old room and showed her inside.
“As you can see, you have plenty of makeup available.” I said while pointing at the vanity. “You have several uniforms that you can choose from and plenty of bras, panties, and stockings to wear.”
“Uniforms?” Rachel said. “We have to wear those everyday?”
“Yes. Conner likes us to look presentable and says that the uniform puts us in the right state of mind to serve.” I answered.
“Oh, I guess that makes sense, I just really enjoyed all the outfits at the apartment.”
“Believe me, I was in the same boat. I tried on ten outfits a day when I was living there. I walked around in every shoe in my closet. I absolutely LOVED it. But, I love Conner more and like making him happy. Plus, the uniform makes me feel really cute, especially when he takes me to his special room.”
“How often does he make love to you?” Rachel asked.
“At least a few times a week when he’s here.”
“Oh. That’s…nice.”
I could sense a bit of jealousy in her voice and tried to change the subject. “He is really good about making everyone feel special. Why don’t you get settled in and changed and I’ll come back to check on you."
“Ok thank you.”
I left the room and closed the door behind me.
Walking back downstairs, I helped the butler and Amber with the supplies that had just arrived. We sorted through the food and put everything away in the pantry, refrigerator, and freezer. Once we were finished, I made my way back upstairs to check on Rachel as I had told her.
As I opened the door, I found Rachel sitting in front of the vanity finishing up her makeup. She was already in her full uniform with fishnet stockings, five inch high heel pumps, and maid’s dress. She finished running the lipstick around her bright red lips and set it in front of her.
“How do I look?” She asked.
“Gorgeous. You’re going to fit in here really well.”
Rachel smiled at me through the mirror before standing up to face me.
“So you don’t have to do this with me, but when you are standing in front of Conner or any of his guests, make sure to arch your back a little more and put your hands behind your back.” I informed Rachel.
“Oh, like this?” She said while trying to do as I stated.
I walked up next to her and put my hand on her shoulders.
“Here, just like this.” I said while pushing her chest out and shoulders back. “And make sure to put your left hand over your right hand.”
Rachel did as I said and stared directly in front of her.
“Yes, just like that, but bend your knees a little bit and bring your heels closer together.”
Rachel did as I stated and froze in place.
“Perfect. It’ll start to come naturally after a little bit of practice.”
“I hope so.”
“Oh, and another thing you’ll need to know, Conner likes to be addressed as master when you speak to him here. Anytime you address him or speak with him, make sure to say master at the end of the sentence.”
“Every time I speak with him?”
“Every time. If he asks you to go get something for him, say yes master. If you would like to ask him a question, say master, may I. Or may I get that for you master.”
“That might take some getting used to.”
“Believe me, you’ll be fine. And I’ll be right here to help you if you have any questions.”
“Thank you, you’re being really helpful.”
“Why don’t you follow me and I’ll show you around.”
Rachel followed me out of the room and through the upstairs hallway. I started by showing her Conner’s room.
“Whenever you enter his room, you should knock before entering. If you think he might be sleeping, knock lightly.”
“Do you spend a lot of time in here?” Rachel asked.
“Mostly when we bring him breakfast or if he calls for us.”
We continued by walking down the hall and peeking into each of the bedrooms. I showed her my bedroom, as well as Amber’s and the butler’s bedrooms. Taking her into the upstairs bathroom, I showed her where the shaving supplies were underneath the sink.
We proceeded with the tour by making our way downstairs to the foyer. I showed her where all of the various cleaning supplies were in the three closets on the first floor and explained that we clean the house daily.
“That’s why this place is spotless!” Rachel exclaimed.
“Yeah, but with three of us, you would be surprised how quick it goes.”
Walking into the kitchen, we found Amber with the butler.
“And this is the other girl that lives here, Amber.” I said introducing them.
“Oh hi, nice to meet you.” Rachel said while smiling. 
“Hi.” Amber responded. I could see in her face that she was forcing a smile, but I wasn’t sure if Rachel picked up on her insincerity.
“How long have you been living here?” Rachel asked.
“It’s been quite a while.” Amber answered.
“Oh, do you like it here?” Rachel asked.
“I couldn’t imagine being anywhere else. Did you tell her about the arrangement?” Amber said to me.
“I…was getting to that.” I responded.
“Arrangement?” Rachel asked.
“Yeah, well…as you know, Conner has been very generous to each of us and has let us live out our dream of fully feminizing ourselves. But, he does ask us to return the favor eventually.” I explained.
“What do you mean?” Rachel asked.
“He sells his girls after he gets bored of them.” Amber blurted out.
I glared at Amber as I did not appreciate the way that she put it. “I wouldn’t say it like that.”
“He’s planning on selling me?” Rachel asked.
“Not necessarily. But you may be given a new home at some point? Conner brings clients to the island and some of them will offer to take us back with them for a price. But most of them are really handsome, rich, and sweet.” I said.
“But, I love Conner.” Rachel stated.
“I do to, which is why I want to spend all the time I can with him. But, if you really don’t like the arrangement, I’m sure he can send you back to New York.”
Rachel’s head turned to the side as she stared at the ground, “There’s nothing back there for me…I just want to be with Conner.”
“And you will be. You should talk to him when he comes back later.”
“I think I will.” Rachel said while bringing her eyes back up to mine.
“Why don’t I show you the rest of the house.”




Chapter 13

Later in the afternoon, a boat pulled up to the north dock. Once it was tied to the posts, Conner stepped off and made his way toward the house. Amber, Rachel, and I watched from the windows in the living room as he made his way up the path to the front door. We scampered over to the front entrance and stood facing the door while we waited for him. Amber and I assumed our positions as Rachel tried to mimic our pose.
After Conner opened the door and stepped inside, he walked up to Rachel and stood a foot from her.
“Well you look nice, are you settled in?” Conner asked.
“Yes…Master.” Rachel said softly.
“Did the girls show you around?” Conner asked.
“Yes master. They did…Master.” Rachel answered.
“Very good. Why don’t you three go wait in the other room. I’ll be right with you.”
Amber and I gave a curtsey before Rachel followed suit. We walked down the hall to Conner’s BDSM room and stepped inside.
Rachel’s eyes lit up as she walked in.  “This is so much bigger than his room in New York.”
“I know, he likes to spend a lot of time in here with us.” I said while walking over to the dresser with Amber.
We each pulled down our underwear and used separate lube launchers to lubricate our back ends. Rachel watched us before blurting out, “Where are your plugs?”
“We don’t wear those around here, usually. He keeps us stretched out with our daily fucking.”
“Should I take mine out?” Rachel asked.
“You could lube yourself up if it’s been in there a while, but I would leave it in until Conner tells you otherwise.”
Rachel pulled at the plug until it slowly exited her back end. Once it was removed, I helped her use the lube launcher before she reinserted the butt plug.
“I forgot how big those were.” I said as I stood beside Rachel while facing the door.
“Yeah I didn’t think it would even fit the first time I saw it.” Rachel answered.
A few minutes later, Conner opened the door and stepped inside. After closing the door behind him, he walked over to the dresser and began grabbing a few items.
Amber, Rachel, and myself stood with our hands behind our backs and our feet centimeters from each other. Conner circled us as we stared straight ahead. Walking behind Rachel first, he brought a penis shaped gag up to her mouth and forced it inside. Amber and I had become quite acquainted with that particular gag as it was one of Conner’s favorites to use on us.
Rachel gagged as the phallic shaped object entered her mouth and pressed against the back of her throat. Her eyes went crossed as she stared at the dildo protruding out from her face. Conner slid a pair of leather hand cuffs around Rachel’s wrists before fastening them tightly and locking them on.
Once he was finished with Rachel, he stepped behind me next and forced an identical gag into my mouth. I relaxed and allowed the penis shaped object to rest at my throat without too much discomfort. After fastening the gag behind my head, he slid leather hand cuffs around my wrists and locked them on.
Rachel looked over at me and gave me a look. She was obviously confused with what was happening and was looking for an answer. But, there was no way I could speak even if I wanted to. I brought my eyes back forward and tried to signal for her to do the same.
Conner walked back over to the dresser before walking behind Amber last. Sliding an arm binder up her arms behind her, he began fastening a series of straps around her arms. As Conner fastened the straps, starting at her wrists and working his way up her arms, Amber’s arms were forced together tightly behind her. Thankfully for her, Amber was quite flexible and was able to bring her elbows together behind her back. The arm binder entombed her arms in black leather and covered her arms from her hands to just past her elbows. Conner finished by attaching two straps from the arm binder around her chest and fastening them.
The arm binder was every girl’s least favorite toy that Conner used. It made it impossible to use your hands or arms for anything and provided to be uncomfortable after a short use. I was just glad that it wasn’t me being put into it.
Conner brought a ring gag around Amber’s head next and forced it inside her mouth. The large metal ring propped her mouth wide open and made it extremely difficult to swallow. Once it was in place, he fastened it behind her head.
Walking back in front of us, Conner scanned our bodies from head to heels. After a few moments, he grabbed Amber’s arms and lead her over to the wall opposite of the door. Grabbing a chain hanging from the ceiling, he pulled the end of Amber’s arm binder up towards the ceiling. This forced Amber to bend over as her arms were pointed straight up behind her back. Pulling the arm binder up as far as Amber could manage, Conner locked the end of it to the chain dangling from the ceiling. Amber moaned as she was forced to bend over while unable to move or change her position.
Conner snapped his fingers and pointed in front of him. I knew what he was asking and walked behind Amber as I was told. Putting his hand on the back of my neck, he brought my head down to Amber’s behind. After guiding the dildo to Amber’s hole, he pushed my head forward until the entire dildo was inside of her. Amber moaned as she was forced to accepted it.
Snapping his fingers again, he pointed behind me. Rachel walked over and stood where she was ordered. Conner put his hand on the back of Rachel’s neck and forced her head down to my behind. Guiding the dildo toward my back end, he forced her head forward until the dildo attached to Rachel was fully inside of me. I let out a moan as I was stuck between the two girls.
Conner lifted Rachel’s skirt and began with a few hard slaps to her butt cheeks. With each slap, I could feel Rachel bounce forward into me and force me against Amber. Moaning through my gag, I felt each slap reverberating through each of us and the dildo’s inside of us.
After a few minutes, Conner took a break and walked around in front of Amber. He stripped down completely naked before throwing his clothes in the corner of the room. Conner put his hands around Amber’s cheeks and held her head as he guided himself inside of her mouth.
Amber moaned as Conner began pumping himself in and out of her. Speeding up as he went, I began to feel Conner’s thrusts emanating through Amber. After a couple minutes, his thrusts became powerful enough that Rachel was feeling the pulses traveling through each of us. We began moaning in unison as we rocked back and forth to the rhythm that Conner was establishing. After a few minutes, Conner pulled himself out and walked around behind Rachel.
Lifting Rachel’s skirt, he grabbed the butt plug and slowly pulled it out. Rachel let out a few loud moans as the plug exited her body and fell to the floor beside her. Her moans grew louder as Conner spread her cheeks and pushed himself inside of her.
Starting slow, Conner began pumping in and out of Rachel while giving a few slaps to her behind. I could feel Rachel’s breathing becoming heavier as Conner sped up his motions. After a couple of minutes, I began feeling Conner’s hard thrusts pulsing through Rachel. As he continued, we each rocked back and forth with the dildo’s working on each of our back ends.
This must have been Conner’s favorite position when playing with his girls. He loved creating a fucking train where each of us were fucked while fucking the one in front of us. Conner was the conductor in charge, and we were the cargo that he had complete control over. Feelings of helplessness and submissiveness were all that were present in my mind. I was a toy being used for Conner’s enjoyment.
As he continued pumping harder with each thrust, I could feel myself working up to a release. My breathing became heavier and my knees became weak. I pulled at my wrist restraints and bit my gag as I felt liquid making its way out of my caged member.
Just as I slipped over the edge, I could feel Rachel tensing up behind me and reaching a climax herself. With each thrust from Conner, Rachel and I began leaking through our chastity cages. Drops of liquid fell to the floor as Conner milked every bit of juice out of us. Our orgasms didn’t slow Conner down however. It felt like he was just getting started as he sped up his thrusts and began pumping harder than I ever felt before.
From how hard I was behind thumped by Rachel’s head, I thought she was going to split in two. Her whines became high pitched and neared screams as Conner rocked himself as hard as he could against her. I began whining loudly with Rachel as I felt his every movement traveling through her to me. Finally, Conner gave one last rough thrust and slowed down.
While slowing down to a stop, he gave a few more intense humps before pausing. Rachel and I were each breathing heavily as Conner pulled out and walked beside us. Looking below us, he found a pool of cum beneath each one of us except for Amber. Stepping in front of Amber, he leaned down to her face.
“Was that not hard enough for you?” Conner asked rhetorically.
Amber moaned through her gag in response.
Conner breathed heavily before speaking again, “Do you want more?”
Amber hung her head and moaned softly.
“Stay put girls. I’ll be back in a little bit.”




Chapter 14

Conner ordered us to stay exactly as we were when he left the room. Although Amber couldn’t have moved if she wanted to, I was hoping to stand up and stretch my neck out. But, I decided to listen to Conner and stay bent over as he had ordered. After ten minutes of remaining in our positions, Conner returned.
Walking behind Rachel first, he grabbed her bottom and began massaging it. While rubbing her cheeks, he pushed Rachel forward and pulled her backwards. Her movements reignited my arousal as the dildo attached to her mouth moved back and forth inside of me.
As I moved forward and backward, I could see the dildo attached to my mouth moving in and out of Amber while she remained tied up in a strappado position. Soft moans began escaping Amber as I moved in and out of her back end. I could feel Conner speeding us up as he pushed Rachel into me with increasing intensity.
After a few minutes of rocking us into each other, Conner stopped and walked around to Amber. Bringing his head down to her level, he put his hand under her chin and brought her eyes up to his.
“Are you not enjoying this?” He asked.
Amber moaned softly in response.
Conner stood upright and moved to her back end. Pulling my head away from Amber’s behind, the dildo attached to me exited her and bounced in front of me. After standing me upright, Conner held me by the back of the neck and walked me to the wall on the left side of the room. Rachel did her best to waddle behind me, but her dildo slipped out of my hole just before we reached the wall.
Conner grabbed Rachel’s shoulder and pulled her upright. He didn’t have to speak for us to know that he wanted us to stay put. Rachel and I stood with our backs to the wall and faced Amber in the center of the room as Conner turned his attention back to her.
Walking behind Amber, Conner put both hands on her bottom and began rubbing them. Amber let out a long low moan as Conner pulled her cheeks apart and pushed them together repeatedly. Amber whined through her ring gag as she waited for what was to come.
After toying with her to his satisfaction, Conner moved around to her face that was level with his crotch. Bringing his member just centimeters from her mouth, he began stroking it in front of her.
“Lick it.” He ordered.
Amber pulled against her restraints and stuck out her tongue. With all of her effort, she just barely managed to reach his tip. She circled his cock with her tongue and rocked herself forward to cover more of his head.
Seeing Amber struggling, Conner slid further into Amber’s mouth. Her head bobbed back and forth as she did her best to please her master. As he became more aroused, Conner moved further inside of Amber until his base began touching Amber’s lips. Amber shifted her weight backwards to give her throat a break, but Conner closed the gap immediately and stepped forward again.
Amber began moaning and gagging as Conner pressed himself forward as far as he could manage. I could see Amber pulling against her restraints as her mouth and part of her throat were occupied by Conner. Bringing his hands to her head, he held her tight as he started pumping in and out of her mouth.
Amber kicked her heels against the ground as Conner forcefully pumped in and out. Her eyes watered as her gag reflex was activated without any say from her. Rachel and I watched eagerly as Amber was now in the spotlight.
After a few minutes of dominating Amber’s mouth, Conner pulled himself out and strolled around to her back end. Putting his hands on her cheeks, he pulled them apart as far as they would allow and plunged himself inside of her. Amber pulled against her arm binder and let out a high pitched whine as she was entered from behind.
Conner started at a medium pace but quickly sped up until he was slamming into her back end. I couldn’t believe Amber hadn’t orgasmed from the way that Conner was playing with her. I would’ve climaxed a few times if I was in her position, but she was still as dry as when we started.
Becoming frustrated, Conner called me over.
“Stand in front of her.” He ordered.
I walked over and did as he said.
“Put that thing in her mouth and don’t stop fucking her until she cums.”  Conner ordered.
Following what he said, I bent at my waist and guided the dildo attached to my mouth toward Amber’s mouth. Amber turned her head to the side instinctively, but after a sharp slap on her behind, she brought her head back forward and allowed for me to enter her.
The dildo attached to me was roughly the same size as Conner’s member, but it had slightly less girth and a couple centimeters less in length. I pushed myself forward until the base of the dido met Amber’s lips and our noses touched. Looking Amber dead in the eyes, I could see that something was bothering her. I turned my head to the side and showed my concern as we were face to face.
“Fuck her.” Conner ordered again.
Not wanting to upset Conner, I did as I was ordered
Moving forwards and backwards, I began pumping the dildo in and out of her mouth. As I pushed all the way inside, I could see hints of her gag reflex acting up. We continued pumping in and out of her from the front and behind for several minutes. But eventually, Conner’s frustration overcame him.
“Pause for a minute.” Conner said as he stepped back.
I stopped in place with the dildo halfway inside of Amber’s mouth.
Conner walked over to the dresser and pulled out a vibrator. Handing it to Rachel, he guided her over to Amber. With Rachel’s hands still tied behind her, he helped her get the vibrator in position so that it was up against Amber’s chastity cage. After turning the vibrator on, Conner stepped around behind Amber and pushed himself back inside.
I would’ve exploded in my panties after a few seconds of the stimulation that Amber received. With her mouth and behind occupied while a vibrator tickled her member, I don’t know how she held out. We continued doing everything we could to push Amber over the edge for ten minutes until Conner finally gave up.
“What the hell is wrong with you today. You never have this hard of time.” Conner said getting upset. He prided himself on making all of his girls orgasm consistently and none of us ever had a problem with it.
“That’s it, we’re done.” Conner said.
He pulled Rachel away and took the vibrator from her. After pulling me away from Amber’s mouth, he released Rachel and I from our hand cuffs and gags.
“Go and clean up.” He ordered.
Rachel and I both gave a curtsey before scampering out of the room and leaving Amber alone with Conner.
Conner spent the rest of the night in his BDSM room with Amber. Rachel and I did our best not to eavesdrop, but our curiosity was eating at us. I wanted to know what had gotten into Amber and what Conner was saying to her. Amber loved Conner and would do anything for him, but something was clearly not right with her. As it got later into the night, Rachel and I retired to our rooms without seeing Conner or Amber again until the next morning.




Chapter 15

After running through my morning routine, I hurried to Amber’s room to check on her. As I opened the door, I noticed that it was empty. I went to Rachel’s room next and found her doing her makeup.
“Good morning.” Rachel greeted
“Good morning.” I replied. “Did Amber go to her room last night?”
“I didn’t hear anything? Was she not there?” Rachel asked.
“I didn’t see her.”
“Oh, that’s odd, isn’t it?” Rachel asked. Not having stayed on the island more than 24 hours, she wasn’t aware of the usual routines yet.
“Yes, it is. I’m going to go check downstairs.”
“Wait, I’ll come with you.”
Rachel followed me down the stairs as we made our way to the kitchen. On our way through the hallway, we could hear whines and moans coming from the BDSM room. We stopped next to the doorway and put our ears against the door.
“Is he still fucking her?” Rachel whispered
I shook my head yes.
“Does he usually keep girls in there all night?”
I pulled my head away from the door and walked Rachel to the kitchen.
“I’m not sure what’s going on. He never keeps us in there so long.” I explained. 
“Is everything alright with Amber?” Rachel asked.
“I really don’t know. She’s the type of girl that can climax several times in a night if the mood strikes her.”
“I guess she wasn’t in the mood then?”
“I guess not.”
We started the morning by running through our usual cleaning tasks. I showed Rachel how we would fluff the pillows if they weren’t sitting right and how to dust the furniture each day in case anything had collected. Seeing a couple of smudges on the windows, we got out the spray and wipes to clean them.
As we stood at the window, I heard the door open to the BDSM room. The sound of heavy footsteps echoed through the house as everyone remained silent. The footsteps continued up the stairs and down the hallway to Conner’s room. Rachel and I jumped as we heard his door slam behind him.
Rachel and I looked at each other, then finished cleaning the window in front of us. Walking back to the kitchen, we found the butler preparing Conner his breakfast.
“Do you know what’s going on?” I asked.
“I don’t pry into these kinds of matters. When the master is up in the morning, I make him breakfast, so that is what I am doing.”
Rachel and I stood close to each other while the butler finished putting Conner’s plate together and set it on a tray.
“Just wait here, I’ll take it up to him.” I said to Rachel.
My heart beat out of my chest as I made my way up the stairs and down the long hallway to Conner’s bedroom. Pausing for a moment by his door, I took a deep breath before knocking.
“Come in.” Conner answered.
After opening the door, I stepped inside. Conner laid on his bed with his phone in hand.
I walked up to Conner’s side of the bed and presented the tray for him. Conner took a deep breath before setting his phone down and sitting up. He nodded his head, signaling for me to set the tray on his lap. After setting it down, I gave a curtsey and started making my way to the exit.
“Wait.” Conner yelled.
I stopped in my tracks and turned around.
“Amber is going to need some help with breakfast, can you take care of her?” Conner asked.
“Of course master.” I said while giving a curtsey.
“Thank you Bridget.”
I smiled before leaving the room.
After making my way back downstairs, I informed the butler that I would be taking Amber her food. He prepared some eggs and sausage and placed them on a plate. Rachel watched with concern as I made my way into the BDSM room with Amber.
Laying on her side on the floor, Amber was still strapped into the arm binder with the ring gag in her mouth. As I moved closer, I could see that her legs had been strapped together at the ankles, knees, and upper thighs. I bent down to my knees beside Amber’s head and turned her toward me.
Her mouth was dripping with saliva mixed with cum while some of the white substance crusted around her lips and face. I set down the plate of food before reaching behind her head and unlatching the ring gag. After pulling it out of her mouth, she laid her head back on the floor.
“Are you alright?” I asked as I leaned down next to her.
Amber stayed silent and closed her eyes.
“What’s going on with you. I’m starting to get worried.” I said. 
“You don’t care about me.” Amber responded.
I sat back up and stared down at her with a concerned look.
“Of course I do.” I said.
“No you don’t, you only care about Conner. I know because I feel the same way.”
“What did you two do last night?” I asked. 
Amber turned her head towards me, “What do you think?”
“Well what was wrong with you. You never have problems climaxing.”
Amber hung her head again and closed her eyes.
“You don’t have to tell me, but I’m supposed to feed you breakfast.” I said while grabbing her shoulder and helping her sit up. I helped her over to the wall and knelt beside her. After taking a few bites, she turned to me and said, “I know I’m going to be the next one to go.”
“What are you talking about?” I asked.
“Last night, when Rachel got here. He had us all come to this room and lined us up.” Amber said.
“Yeah I remember.” I said while nodding my head.
“When he tied us up, he moved Rachel to my spot and put me in Selena’s. I can’t count how many times I have been fucked where Rachel was standing, but the minute she walked through the door, I was moved to the back of the line. He probably did the same thing to Selena when I got here.”
I stayed silent as I didn’t know what to tell her. I tried to keep my face expressionless, but I feared it wasn’t working.
“You’re the favorite, Rachel’s the newest, and I’m the one he just got bored with. If he’s going to get rid of me, I just want to get it over with already.”
“What did you say to Conner last night?” I asked.
“Nothing.” Amber responded.
“Were you like gagged all night or something?”
“No. He took it off for a while and tried to talk to me. But I couldn’t bring myself to speak to him.” Tears began forming in Amber’s eyes. “He broke my heart.”
I put my hand on her shoulder and did my best to console her.
“You don’t know what’s going to happen. He might…”
“Just shut fuck up and leave me alone.”
I sat back and stared at her for a few moments. Having nothing else to say, I stood up and brought the plate back to the kitchen.




Chapter 16

After eating his breakfast, Conner slept through most of the day. I did my best to show Rachel the ropes, but my mind kept falling back to Amber. As the night approached, Conner awoke from his slumber and wandered downstairs in his plush blue robe. Rachel and I followed Conner to the couch in the living room and stood at his side as he sat down.
“May we help you with anything master?” I asked.
He took a deep breath before answering. “Can you get me a water?” He said.
Rachel practically jumped toward the kitchen and ran back over with his glass of water in hand.
“Thanks sweetie.” He said before taking a sip. “We’re having guests over tomorrow night, so make sure the house is ready.”
“May I ask who and how many?” Rachel said meekly.
I reached over and pinched her behind while mouthing the word ‘master’.
“Um, master!” She squealed.
“Yeah, the Prince is coming in for another visit. He liked Selena so much that he wanted to come back again. I told him to stop by.” Conner explained.
“Very good master.” I said.
“Yes master.” Rachel agreed
We stood by Conner until he dismissed us. Rachel and I continued hanging around the kitchen in case Conner needed anything, but he sat silently watching TV. Eventually, he stood up from the couch and walked to the BDSM room with Amber. After he closed the door behind him, Rachel and I tip toed over and tried to listen in.
“Do you want to talk now?” Conner said.
Silence followed.
“Look, I don’t know why you’re so upset, but I’m trying to see what’s going on with you.”
Still nothing from Amber.
“Why are you giving me the silent treatment. You know that that infuriates me.”
Amber remained silent.
“Do you want to leave?” Conner asked.
All we could hear was a sniffle in response.
“I guess that’s a yes.”
Rachel and I scampered back to the kitchen as Conner opened the door. After he made his way upstairs, Rachel and I did the same.
Laying in my bed, I struggled to calm my mind until deep into the night. Thoughts raced through my head of Conner and Amber, just hoping that everything would work out. As the night passed, I eventually drifted off to sleep before awaking a few hours later.              
Awaking the next morning, I rushed through my routine and got ready as fast as I could. Walking down the hall, I marched straight to Amber’s room and opened the door. But, she still had not returned to her room. I continued my march downstairs and to the BDSM room. Amber was sitting against the wall just as I left her.
“What are you doing.”
Amber looked at me and hung her head again.
“Why are you making him get rid of you?” I asked.
“He was going to anyway.” Amber said.
“You don’t know that.”
“Yes I do.” Amber responded.
“Well, the prince is coming by tomorrow now.”
Amber’s face lit up and turned toward me.
“Are you sure you want him to take you?” I asked.
“I hope he does.” Amber muttered. 




Chapter 17

Rachel and I worked tirelessly through the day to go over every square inch of the house. Vacuuming every floor, scrubbing every countertop, and dusting everything in sight, we made sure that the place was spotless before evening arrived. Once we finished with the last of our chores, Rachel and I returned to our room to freshen up before the prince arrived.
After taking a quick shower, I put on a fresh face of makeup and changed into a clean uniform. I brushed my hair and pulled it into a high ponytail for the evening. Walking over to Rachel’s room, I helped her fix her hair and finish getting ready. We stood in front of the mirror with our matching uniforms and hairstyles while admiring our work.
“You look so hot.” Rachel said.
“You look gorgeous.” I responded. 
“Why did you want my hair up like this?” Rachel asked.
“The Prince complimented it last time and Conner said for us to wear our hair like this when he returns.”
“Oh, ok. It is cute.”
We made our way down the hall and checked to see if Conner needed anything. He said that we could wait downstairs as he finished getting ready. Rachel and I followed his orders and walked to the living room. Standing in front of the large windows, we watched for the Prince’s yacht in the sunset.
Making its way around the neighboring island, the yacht started coming into view. Rachel and I watched nervously as it pulled within a few hundred meters and dropped an anchor. A small boat departed from the side of the yacht with a few men aboard.
After pulling up to the dock on the north beach, the men tied the boat to the posts and escorted a man wearing a white thawb and Keffiyeh with an agal tied around his head. Four men walked in unison with him at his right and left, just in front of him and behind him. They made their way up the stone path as we walked to the foyer and waited patiently. After a knock on the door, I answered and gave a curtsey.
The men stepped inside as Conner walked down the stairs and greeted them. While they exchanged formalities, Rachel and I walked to the kitchen and grabbed a couple trays with hors d’oeuvres. We stood in the kitchen as the men made their way down the hall and to the living room.
After offering a snack, we took drink orders for each of the guests. Once they were seated with a drink in hand, we stood by Conner’s side with our hands behind our backs.
“So which of the girls is available.” The prince said while staring at me.
“She’s in the room down the hall. You can take her tonight if you would like.” Conner answered.
“Why don’t we have a little fun first.” The prince said.
“What did you have in mind?” Conner asked.
The prince snapped his fingers and each of his men stood to their feet. After the Prince said something in their language, the others began marching out of the room.
“I have some new suits that just arrived, and I would like my men to put each of the girls in one.” The prince said, “Just for the evening to have some fun.”
Conner looked at us, then back at the Prince. “What the hell.” Conner said before turning his attention back to us. “Go wait with Amber.”
Rachel and I looked at each other before giving a curtsey. We marched to the BDSM room and waited as we were told.
Amber stayed silent as we waited for the men to arrive. Rachel and I stared at the door while standing right next to each other. After a few minutes, the four men appeared in the doorway with three rubber suits in hand. I backed against the wall as they closed the door and walked over to us.
Starting with Amber, they began by taking off her high heel pumps and untying her legs. After rolling down her stockings, they tossed them to the side. They continued by unstrapping the arm binder before removing her dress, panties and bra. She was completely exposed with only her chastity cage covering her.
They opened a bottle with some sort of oil and began rubbing down Amber’s entire body with it. Once she was lubricated, they began sliding the pink suit up her legs. Amber stared up at me as the rubber material entombed her.
The suit was similar to the one Selena wore and looked like it was made with the same material. Ballet boots were built into the feet and connected to the rest of the suit. Amber’s feet were pointed straight down as the ballet boots slid onto her. As the suit was pulled up just below her crotch, I noticed a series of wires connecting the legs together at the ankles, knees, and upper thighs. However, the wires looked very loose and allowed her to move her legs somewhat freely.
The guards helped Amber to her feet as they pulled the suit past her waist and stopped briefly. Her chastity cage was placed into a small tube in the crotch area of the suit that connected to an opening beneath her. They continued sliding the suit up her body and forced her hands into the sleeves.
The rubber sleeves fit tightly around her arms and were rounded where the hands were. It looked like a bulb at the end of her arm as her hands were forced into a tight fist. As with the legs, a series of wires were connected between Amber’s wrists and breasts as well as her elbows and sides. But, the wires hung loosely and allowed her to leave her hands at her sides.
After pulling her hair into a high ponytail, the guards brought the built in mask over her face. Amber gave me one more somber look before her face was covered with the rubber face mask. The guards forced her mouth into a ring gag that was built into the suit and extended deep into her mouth. Once the mask was zipped down the back of her head, she was stuck with her mouth propped wide open. The guards zipped up the back of the body suit and locked the two zippers together at the back of her neck. They finished by placing a collar overtop of the zippers and sliding a lock through the collar as well as the zippers to her suit. With one last click from a lock on the collar, Amber was sealed into her bright pink suit.
Eyes had been painted on the face of the suit in a large cartoony fashion like Selena’s. Her eyes appeared to have black eye liner and fake eye lashes painted on, while the lips appeared plump and bright red. Amber had been turned into a rubber sex doll that the guards were walking to the wall behind us. After attaching her collar to one of the chains hanging from the wall, they stepped back and pulled out a remote.
Rachel and I watched as they pressed the on button. After a couple of beeps, they pressed a red button with an arm on it. The wires connected to Amber’s elbows and sides began retracting and forcing her elbows to touch her sides. At the same time, the wires between her wrists and breasts began retracting and forcing her hands to fall limply just above her breast.
The guard pressed a red button with a leg on it next, which began retracting the wires between Amber’s legs. Her ankles, knees, and thighs were forced together as she shifted her weight back and forth in her heels. After a couple of moments, Amber was completely unable to move. The guards grinned and turned their attention to me next.
Rachel and I were each stripped naked and placed into identical suits to Amber. Except mine was dark purple and Rachel’s was a lighter purple. The guards placed each one of us against the wall and retracted the wires in the suits. I felt completely helpless with my hands balled up and hanging limply by my bosoms. Even if my legs were not forced together with the wires, I would not be able to get far in the ballet boots on my feet.
With my feet pointed toward the ground and my weight resting on my toes and heels, I struggled to keep my balance. I continued to shift my weight back and forth as I felt myself pulling on the collar attached to the wall. I moaned through the gag as I watched the men stare at us from across the room. After a few minutes they walked over and placed clothe bags over our heads.
The guards pressed a button on the remote before the wires in my legs released the tension. I spread my legs apart and stood upright as the guards released me from the chain attached to the wall. From the sound of heels against the floor, I knew that they were marching all three of us back to the living room.
“Wonderful, just wonderful!” The prince exclaimed.
“Wow those look, restrictive.” Conner said.
“Yes, dolls shouldn’t move too much. It messes with their mind if they’re always walking around.” The prince said.
“I can’t imagine how they’re walking in those shoes.” Conner said.
“You’d be surprised how quickly they adapt to their suits. It becomes more natural for them once they accept who they are.”
“So why did you get them all dolled up anyway. I thought you were just taking Amber.”
“Well, you know that I liked Bridget, and your new girl Rachel looked…Well, I liked her too. Have you used her a lot?” 
“We are very well acquainted.” Conner said.
“As I would expect, and I thought someone like you would know each of your pets intimately, no?”
“I know my girls.” Conner said.
“Good, so I would like to propose an offer. If you can tell the girls apart, just by fucking them, I’ll take Amber and pay you for all three. But, if you get it wrong, I take all three for the price of Amber.”
“You want to buy all of them?” Conner exclaimed.
“I do.” The prince answered.
“I…don’t think I could part with all of them.” Conner said.
“If you know your girls, you should have nothing to worry about.”
Conner paused for a minute as he thought about it.
“Would if I say no?” Conner asked.
“Then I’ll take my business elsewhere.”
Conner paused again before answering. “What the hell. Let’s do it.”




Chapter 18

Standing with the help of the guard holding onto me, I could hear Conner rise from the couch and walk over to us. I could feel his presence circling us as he scanned our bodies from head to heels. With the clothe over our heads, Conner couldn’t see our hair color that was poking out through the suit.
The rubber material covered every square inch of our bodies and molded us to its shape. Although I didn’t have a large stomach, I could feel the suit bringing my waist line in a few inches and pressing firmly against my breasts. My arms and legs felt thinner as the material hugged my skin and compressed it. While standing next to the other girls I had no idea how Conner would tell us apart by looking at us.
Amber, Rachel, and myself were all within an inch of the same height. But, with the ballet boots on, we were forced to bend our knees to varying degrees to hold our balance.
“Hold on.” The prince said. He shouted something in his language before one of the guards walked away.
“What’s going on?” Conner asked.
“I don’t want them making any noises.” The prince said.
“Aren’t they gagged already?” Conner asked.
“Yes, but their mouths are open. We’ll fill their holes and then you can start.”
The guard returned a few moments later and stood in front of me.
“Would you mind turning around for a moment.” The guard asked.
Conner did as he asked while the guard lifted the clothe from my head. Sticking a small bulb into my open mouth, he began squeezing and releasing a small rubber air pump attached to it by a cord. I could feel my mouth filling with the inflatable gag until there was no more room to continue.
I tried moaning through the gag but it came out muted and muffled. Letting the cord and air pump hang in front of me, the guard placed the clothe back over my head. After filling Amber’s and Rachel’s mouths in the same manner, they made sure the clothe bags were over each of our heads before alerting Conner that they had finished.
Conner turned back around and stepped behind Rachel who was standing on my right. I could hear his hands running up and down her rubber encased body as he studied her. After a couple minutes, I could hear his belt being loosened and his pants falling to the ground.
The sound of Conner entering and exiting Rachel’s behind overshadowed the muted moans coming from her. Had I not paid attention to the order they had us in, I would’ve had difficulty telling the moans apart from Amber. Conner slapped Rachel across the cheek as he continued pumping behind her. After a few minutes, he stopped and pulled out.
Moving behind me next, I felt a small tube enter my behind and squirt cold liquid into my opening. My knees shook as Conner’s cock slid through the ring over my hole and pressed inside. While holding me at the hips, Conner began thrusting against me with increasing intensity. As I started to moan into my inflatable gag, I felt my legs being pulled together.
One of the guards must have pressed the button for the wires between my legs because I felt them retracting slowly. My feet were forced to take tiny steps toward each other until they were practically touching. With my thighs, knees, and ankles stuck together, I was relying entirely on Conner to keep my balance. I bent forward as Conner continued pumping behind me.
With the tight restrictive suit, the gag filling my mouth, and the bondage that I was stuck in, I found myself becoming quite aroused. I could feel cum working its way to the tip of my member as Conner slammed against my back end. I screamed into the inflatable gag as hard as I could manage, but almost no sound came out. My submissiveness found a whole new meaning as Conner had complete control over me.
As he continued thrusting aggressively, I could feel myself starting to leak through the chastity cage. The liquid ran through the tube that I was stuffed into and began dripping below. With each prod from Conner’s cock, I could feel juices being forced out of my member. Finally, my orgasm came to an abrupt halt when Conner pulled out and moved to Amber beside me.
One of the guards held my shoulder to keep me from falling as I tried to catch my breath. My hole still tingled from the stimulation it received and me knees were feeling incredibly weak. As I regained my composure, I could hear Amber having her turn with Conner.
Not a sound escaped her mouth as Conner bumped his crotch into her back end repeatedly. The only thing I could hear was the dull noise from Conner’s cock sliding in and out of Amber. After a few minutes of increasing speed, I heard them stop suddenly. Conner took a few steps back from Amber and paused.
“So, what do you think? Can you tell which is which” The prince asked.
“Well.” Conner said before pausing for a moment. “I know the one in the middle is Bridget. 
I moaned into my gag in excitement, but very little noise came out.
“But, I’m having trouble with the other two now.” Conner said. “I thought the first one was Rachel when she orgasmed right away, but then the third one orgasmed pretty quickly too.”
“So, what is your final answer?” The prince said.
“I uh…” Conner said before pausing again. “I’m just gonna have to go with my gut. It’s Rachel, then Bridget, then Amber.”
There was a brief pause before the guards pulled the clothe from our heads and revealed the ponytail’s sticking out. Conner gave a sigh of relief as he saw his answers confirmed.
“Well, a deal’s a deal.” The prince said before giving an order to his guards in his language. 
One of the guards left the room and returned a few moments later with a briefcase in hand. After setting it on the table between us and the couch, they opened it up to reveal hundreds of thousands in cash.
Conner walked over to the briefcase and stared down at it for a few moments. He put his hand to his face as he thought.
“Is something wrong?” The prince asked.
Conner took a deep breath before answering. 
“You know, I thought I was ready to let Amber go, but after the moment we just shared, I don’t know if I can yet.”
“You want to sell me Bridget?” The prince said enthusiastically.
“No…I don’t think I can part with any of them.” Conner said.
“We had a deal…” the prince pushed back.
“But my girls didn’t agree to it.”
“They’re dolls, they don’t get a say.”
“Well I’m giving them one.” Conner said while stepping over by Amber. “Amber, I’m going to leave this up to you. If you’re ready to go…just nod your head yes.”
Rachel and I looked over at Amber and watched her standing perfectly still. From how long it was taking her to answer, I knew that she was having a difficult time making up her mind.
She loved Conner and devoted her life to him, but her jealousy and broken heart had been clouding her vision. I tried moaning through my gag as I hoped she would give the right answer. As we all waited patiently, Amber finally nodded her head yes.
Conner looked dumbfounded as he stared at her.
“You want the prince to purchase you?” Conner asked.
She nodded her head again.
“You heard what he said didn’t you, you’re just going to be doll to him. To play with and use whenever he wants.”
Amber stood perfectly still in response. With the mask over her head, we had no way of telling what expressions were crossing her face.
“Amber…” Conner said getting cut off by the prince.
“I think the doll has made up her mind.” The prince said while snapping his fingers.
The two guards walked Rachel and myself to the couch before sitting us down. They marched over to Amber and picked her up by the shoulders with ease.
“I think it would be best if we leave now.” The prince said after standing up and making his way out of the room.
“Go ahead and keep the other suits, I may want to come back and make another purchase.” The prince said as he walked down the hall toward the front door. His guards held Amber by the shoulders and walked her out while her ballet boots slid against the floor. Conner stood frozen as he watched the Prince leave with the guards and Amber.
As he looked back at Rachel and myself sitting on the couch, I could see a tear streaming from his cheek. Wiping it from his face, he left the room and walked upstairs. Rachel and I sat quietly on the couch, hoping that Conner would release us before he fell asleep.




Epilogue

Rachel and I spent the night in the rubber suits we had been stuffed into. It wasn’t until late the next morning that Conner returned in his robe and underwear. Sitting still on the couch, Rachel and I had propped ourselves against each other while trying to sleep for a few hours during the night. After grabbing the remotes sitting on the table in front of us, Conner pressed the buttons that released the tension in the wires holding our legs together. Conner helped us to our heels and marched us to his BDSM dungeon.
I tried to moan before entering the dungeon, but the inflatable gag was muting me. We were walked to the wall opposite of the door and placed against it. Conner grabbed a chain hanging from the wall and attached it to the collar around each of Rachel's and my neck. Taking a few steps backwards, Conner crossed his arms and stared at us.
“Did you girls enjoy the night in those rubber suits?” Conner asked rhetorically.
Rachel and I just stared at Conner standing in front of us.
“I thought I knew my girls better than that. Amber had the opportunity to stay here with someone who loved her, but she chose to go off and be someone’s rubber sex doll. Is it that bad here?” Conner asked.
I shook my head no in response as did Rachel.
“Do you like being stuffed into rubber suits and locked in it for hours on end with no way out?” Conner asked.
Rachel and I stood motionless. I did enjoy the bondage aspect and feeling restricted, but I didn’t want that to be my life.
‘It might be fun for a few days?’ I thought to myself.
“Do you? Answer me.” Conner ordered.
I shook my head yes hesitantly while Rachel shook her head no.
“You two look confused. I don’t know if you even know what I’m asking you.” Conner paused before continuing. “Why don’t I show you what it’s like, then see what you think.”
Conner pressed the buttons for the wires between our legs which caused them to retract. Our ankles, knees, and thighs were forced together as we struggled to balance against the wall. I tried pulling my hands away from my breast, but it would not budge. I was stuck with very little movement allowed.
After walking over to the dresser, Conner grabbed a couple of items before walking back over to Rachel and me. Walking up to me first, Conner took the lube launcher and moved it through the ring over my butt hole. He shot the lube onto my opening and pulled it back out. Conner held a plug in front of my face before bringing it down to my opening and pressing it inside. 
I couldn’t believe how large the plug was as it entered me and spread my cheeks dramatically. I had been used to Conner and his incredible size, but this was in the range of something unnatural. I screamed as hard as I could into my gag as my cheeks stretched to accommodate the massive plug. After much pushing and stretching, the largest part of the plug slipped in, and a much narrower portion rested at the hole. Conner held it in place for a few moments before stepping away.
As I breathed heavily through the nose holes of the suit, Conner used the lube launcher on Rachel before pressing an identical plug into her back end. Rachel bounced against the wall as the large plug was worked all the way in and stretched her considerably. Finally, Conner gave one last push and held it in place for a few moments.
Conner took a step back and stared at Rachel myself for a whole minute. I bent my knees and begged him to just fuck me, but nothing came out audibly. Conner abruptly left the room and closed the door behind him while Rachel and I continued to squirm.
Returning a few minutes later, Conner opened the door and carried in a large self standing mirror from Amber’s bedroom. Placing it just a couple meters from Rachel and myself, he angled it so that we could see exactly what we looked like. Conner gave a smirk before leaving the room and closing the door.
Staring at the reflection in the mirror, I couldn’t believe that it was my reflection looking back at me. The dark purple rubber material encased my body and molded me to its shape. My legs looked thin under the shiny material and my feet looked incredibly slender with the way they were pointed straight down to the ground.
Looking at my torso, it was the perfect hour glass shape with wide hips and a round butt. The waistline came in and my E cup chest was on full display. Just above my cleavage, my hands fell limp while stuffed into a rounded rubber bulb. Even if my arms were released from their position, I couldn’t grab or hold anything. I probably couldn’t even open a door on my own.
The large eyes painted over the rubber face mask were alluring with their heavy makeup painted on. My mouth was wide open with bright red plump lips making a perfect circle. A black cord dangled in front of me with a small air pump attached. The only part of me that could be seen outside of the suit was my dirty blonde hair that was pulled up in a high pony tail and fell at my shoulders.
Without my hair as a marker, it was impossible to tell who was beneath the suit. As I stared at my reflection, I started to wonder who Selena and Amber were becoming beneath their suits. After spending days, weeks, and months without seeing yourself outside of this rubber suit, I could imagine my identity slipping away and becoming what I look at. I just hoped that Conner would let me out of this suit before I turned into a mindless doll.




Books By This Author

His New Toy
 
Have you ever wondered what it would be like to be the sissy lover to a rich, powerful, and sexy man? Have you ever fantasized about being a submissive sissy and crossdressing everyday for the man of your dreams? Have you ever wished that your lover would bound, gag, and completely dominate you?
Let me introduce you to a sissy that is about to explore every little sissy's dreams in 'His New Toy'. Having been out of luck in the dating scene with woman, this sissy decides to branch out and look for someone who will encourage his crossdressing. The sissy not only finds someone ok with his crossdressing, but someone who encourages crossdressing daily. With a closet full of dresses, skirts, high heels, bras and panties, this sissy has everything they ever fantasized about. Follow the story as this sissy tries to break through the tough exterior of their new lover and learns what it means to be completely dominated. The sissy learns to accept chastity as well as being plugged at all times; But, the one rule that surpasses all others is submitting to complete and total feminization. Watch as the sissy becomes unrecognizable to the male that they once were and learns just how far the world of tie ups and gags can go. You may want to buckle up for this one, this sissy is about to get what she deserves.
The Doll Designer
 
Have you ever wondered what it would be like to become a real life Sissy Doll? Does the thought of wearing a latex bodysuit and high heels excite you?

In ‘The Doll Designer’, we follow a young man who is getting to know a woman that he just started dating. He can’t help but feel inadequate as this rich beautiful woman would typically be out of his league. As he gets to know her, he finds out that she is a ‘consultant’ and lives in one of the wealthier neighborhoods in town. After one of their dates, she invites the young man back to her house to take their relationship to the next level. Once the young man steps into her house, he falls into a world he never knew existed. The naive young man believes that if he goes along with what she is asking long enough, they will eventually make love. As he is painted with makeup, dressed in high heels and lingerie, and bound, he starts to realize that she may have other plans for him. While tied up and unable to fight back, she marches him to her basement where she uses sissy hypnosis to mold his brain to her desires. The sissy tries to fight back as she punishes him and uses everything in her power to break his will. But, once the sissy is stuffed into his latex doll bodysuit, escape will become near impossible. Will the sissy accept his role as a mindless sissy doll or try to fight back and break free at any opportunity that presents itself.
Life in Her Heels
 
Have you ever wondered what it would be like to experience life as women have experienced throughout human history? To be told what you can wear, where you can go, and what you are allowed to do with your body?
In ‘Life in Her Heels’, the patriarchy is turned upside down when a charismatic female leader is voted into presidency. Running a campaign based on putting men and women on equal footing, she is voted into office with a large majority in Congress to support her. To right the wrongs of history, the new leadership puts laws into place that force men to experience what women have experienced throughout human history. The protagonist of the story finds himself living through this historic moment of the country and must endure the new rules as they are written. While living with his wife, the young man must turn in his pants for skirts and shoes for high heels. After he is given a new job that requires him to alter his body, he struggles with the changes that are occurring and how to express what is happening to him. As he slowly changes from a man to a feminized sissy, it starts to become impossible to hide his new “assets”. When the sissy finds himself locked up in a chastity belt after becoming completely feminized, he becomes unrecognizable as the man he once was. The protagonist must come to terms with his new life as a submissive sissy to the woman who owns him.
Sissy Maid Camp
 
Have you ever wondered about being trained as a sissy house maid? Have you fantasized about going to a camp where you're trained to wear the highest of heels, a maid’s dress, and makeup at all times with other sissies?
In ‘Sissy Maid Camp’ our protagonist learns exactly how much his life can change over a summer. After a double dinner date with his wife and her friend’s from work, this sissy learns about a camp where men are sent to be trained and taught how to do their hair, makeup, and nails. While they’re at camp, they are trained to cook, clean, and serve their mistress diligently. A set of rules are instilled in the sissies which requires them to stay quiet, curtsey, wear chastity, and act as girly as possible at all times. If a sissy disobeys or strays from the rules, they are punished swiftly. Over the course of the summer, our sissy learns that nothing will be the same when they return home from camp. They will be a sissy maid forever and there is nothing that they can do about it. Nothing is off the table when it comes to sissifying the campers, even breast augmentation. Enjoy the tale as you witness the complete feminization of a young man into a sissy house maid eager to serve.
Black(E)Mail
 
Have you been keeping your sissy life a secret? Have you ever thought about what you would do to keep your friends and family from knowing what you look at on the internet? 
In ‘Black(E)Mail’, a sissy finds themself on the other end of a hacker who is blackmailing them. With access to their internet browsing history and webcam footage, the protagonist finds themself following orders so that their secret doesn’t come to light. Still living with his parents who are very conservative, the sissy protagonist finds himself doing increasingly strange things to keep the blackmailers happy. Having to throw out all of his underwear and begin wearing panties and a bra is only the tip of the iceberg. The protagonist soon finds himself getting waxed, having his hair, makeup, and nails done, and walking around his local mall in a dress and high heels to practice looking feminine. As the protagonist follows the orders being given to them, they can only hope that everything will work out when it is finished. Enjoy this fast paced story that takes a secretive young man and turns him into a feminized sissy. 
My Body Swap With Candi
 
Have you ever wondered what it would be like to swap bodies with an escort for a week? Have you wondered what it would be like to leave your male body behind and inhabit a sensual and sexy woman's body?

In 'My Body Swap with Candi', our stubborn protagonist meets up with an escort at a motel. After visiting the motel numerous times and having plenty of 'sessions' with different ladies, he meets a very special lady named Candi. As he is 'getting to know' Candi, our protagonist starts to learn that this is no ordinary girl. He believes she is becoming delirious as they make love in her room. After they finish their session, he realizes that he has made a huge mistake and tries to escape. While trying to process what just happened, the protagonist receives a phone call that will change his life. As the story unfolds, our protagonist learns that he has fallen into a situation more complex than he could possibly imagine. The protagonist's consciousness is placed into Candi's body while her consciousness inhabits his body. He must learn to follow the rules and live out Candi's life while fulfilling her duties. Will he do as he is told and return to his male body, or be stuck as Candi forever?
Past the Point of No Return
 
Have you ever wondered what it would be like to be a sissy slut? Have you ever fantasized about dressing up as a sissy maid, doing your make up, wearing a wig, and high heels? Have you thought about meeting someone who would tie you up and do what they wanted with you?
In Past the Point of No Return, the main character finds out exactly what it is like to be tied up and completely changed into a feminized sissy slut. Our protagonist makes the mistake of responding to a phishing email from a mysterious dominatrix. After meeting up and letting his guard down, he finds out that he can never go back to his old life again. He will now be made to wear the highest of heels, stockings, matching pink panties and bra, and form fitting latex dresses for the rest of his life. As the sissy progresses, he is hypnotized by his masters until he becomes a full fledged sissy bimbo that obeys every command. The story explores Forced feminization, Feminization surgery, Bimbofication, sissy hypnotism, sissy prostitution, bondage, and much more. If you are still reading this and haven't been scared off, this may be the book for you.
The Girl of His Dreams
 
Have you ever had sissy dreams when you fell asleep? Have you ever wished that those dreams of crossdressing, wearing makeup, and walking around in high heels would come true?
When a young man who is hiding the sissy inside has a strange encounter, he is told that all of his dreams will start to come true. After falling asleep and dreaming of having his nails done and painted bright pink, he wakes up to discover that his nails have become bright pink and painted in real life. When he dreams of having a large set of boobs, the dream manifests before his eyes. As the story progresses, the dreams completely feminize the young man until he is no longer recognizable as one. Unable to process the changes in his fragile male psyche, he denies what is happening and tries to fight back against his female dominator. Will the sissy convince her dominatrix to reverse the changes that are happening or will the sissy have to learn how to live as the woman that they have always dreamt of being?
Cat and Mouse
 
What happens when you lock two sissies in a room together and shut off the lights? How would you react to a mob boss's daughter taking you under her wing and turning you into her personal play doll?

Let me introduce you to the next title in forced feminization stories 'Cat and Mouse.' Bona is down on his luck and has just been accused of being a rat against his mob family. Before he is "disposed of", he is taken under the wing of the mob boss's daughter. He loses all control of his body and his will as Elaina turns Bona into her little sissy play toy. Little does Bona know, he is not the only play toy that she owns. Bona has to learn to get along with his new roommate and potential lover as he is tied up and completely feminized. Follow the story as Bona is trained by this 19 year old girl and is completely humiliated in front of his old co workers and boss. Forced to wear the highest of ballet heels, Latex dresses, Makeup, collar and leash, this sissy is going to have to learn what it means to be Elaina's little sissy toy. When it comes to altering this sissy's body and chest, nothing is off the table for Elaina. Will our sissy learn to accept their role and listen to what they're told, or will they try to fight and run away?

Paying Lip Service
 
Have you ever thought about becoming a real sissy slut? Do you think it would be easier to earn your income by Paying Lip Service to clients?

A down on his luck small town store owner is on the verge of losing his business when an unexpected journey is thrust upon him. After making cutbacks and laying off everyone in the store, he finds himself working alone over the holiday weekend. When a young woman walks into his empty store, he believes that his luck might finally turn around. Unfortunately, his luck turns from bad to worse as he becomes indebted to a pimp in town. After being taken to his new boss, he is made into one of the prostitutes to work for Daddy and pay off his debt. In his new job, he must Pay Lip Service to his clients and pay down his debt one customer at a time. The protagonist must learn to accept his new role as he is forced feminized and tied up in his boss’s home. Follow the story as we watch the complete transformation from unsuccessful business man to full-blown sissy prostitute. Be warned, this story is not for the faint of heart.

How to Spend a Day as a Sissy (A Crash Course in the Sissy life)
 
Are you an experienced sissy looking for ways to spend your day while crossdressed? Are you new to the sissy lifestyle or just curious what a sissy might do all day?

In ‘How to Spend a Day as a Sissy (A Crash Course in the Sissy life)’, we take an hour by hour approach in instructing exactly how a sissy should conduct themself for a day. Starting at the break of dawn and continuing until the sissy is ready for bed, instructions are given at every hour on how they should dress, what tasks they should perform, and how they should think. Depending on the comfort level of the sissy, the guide can be molded to their specific needs. Beware, if you follow the instructions exactly as they are written, you may experience what sissy’s call a sissygasm. Once you taste this lifestyle, you may be spending many more days as a real life sissy crossdresser. 
Maid to be Mine
 

Have you dreamt of becoming a sissy maid for a dominating woman? Have you wondered how a man can go from a couch potato to the sissy maid everyone wants in their house?
Maid to be mine explores the sissy maid lifestyle from the perspective of a woman who is learning about it for the first time. After her boyfriend tells her about his little secret, she decides to give the female led relationship a try. She quickly learns how exciting and empowering it is to have a sissy maid that cooks, cleans, and does anything she asks. Having your own sissy maid doesn't come easy though, she learns that the secret to controlling your sissy is with chastity and complete control of his body. Once he is locked away, he will do anything for one more release. Watch as this sissy learns that sissies are maid to be shared. Join this sissy as they find out just how hard it can be to serve their masters.
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