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Chapter 1

"What am I even doing here?" It wasn't the first time Max had asked himself this question tonight. He hated gatherings with a lot of people, he hated parties, and he especially hated costume parties. And yet here he was, not only at a costume party but at a costume party wearing a schoolgirl outfit. Max wondered if coming to this party had been a mistake for at least the fifth time this evening, only to remind himself that he wanted things to be different this time.

When he started his new job at Passion Inc., Max had sworn to himself that he would try to fit in and be part of the team, maybe even make a friend or two. After he lost his last job because his former boss had to fire somebody and had no problem picking the loner who never really talked to people, Max vowed that he would never let this happen again. Then came this opportunity at Passion. The company was pretty new but already hugely successful. They specialize in innovative sex toys, lingerie, and everything sexy. Under normal circumstances, this would be the last company Max saw himself working at. Still, money was tight, and he didn't think twice when they offered him a position in their accounting department. And then the email arrived.

After working at Passion for a week, he and every other employee received an invitation to the annual "Femme only Costume Party." When Max read the email initially, he was a little confused. Why would somebody invite him to a party for women only? Then he wondered why there even was such an event. Sure, from what he had seen so far, women outnumbered men by maybe 4 to 1 at Passion, but not inviting the men to the party seemed a little harsh.

As he stared at his monitor, his colleague Justine suddenly leaned over. She had the desk right next to him and seemed very nice so far. She was also very pretty with her long red hair and white blouses that always looked a little too tight for her chest. Max had to remind himself several times during his first week not to stare.

"Ah, you received the invitation as well. Great! This is the second time they are having this party and the first one last year was great. You're gonna have such a great time." Then she looked at Max inquisitively and added, "You are coming, right?"

"I mean ...." Max started to say, then scratched himself behind his head. "It says Femme only Costume Party, right?"

"So?"

"Well, that sounds like it is a party for women only. This email was probably sent to me by mistake."

That caused Justine to laugh. "Oh, Max. You are so cute. The party is of course for everybody. Just the costumes have to be female."

"What do you mean?"

"Imagine it like that. At a normal costume party, you might see people dressed like Superman and Batman or a prince or something like that. At this costume party, you only see Wonder Woman, Catwoman, and princesses."

Max got the point but wondered if that made any difference to him.

"So everybody is welcome, but you must be dressed in a female costume?"

"Exactly."

"Yeah, no sorry." Max shook his head. "That's not really my thing."

"What?" Justine leaned forward and put a hand on his arm. "But you have to come. Everybody will be there. It is the greatest party of the year. And you will meet so many people. Remember you told me you wanted to make friends and get to know your colleagues. This is the best opportunity."

"I guess so." Max had to admit that Justine had a point, but he wasn't ready to give up yet. "But dressing in a women's costume? I don't know about that."

"Oh, come on! You work at Passions now. You have to embrace it. Just see it as an adventure."

Max could feel his resolve waning. It could be fun, right? Then he shook his head again. What was he thinking? This was not his thing. But Justine was so insistent, and it didn't look like she would let him off the hook. So, it was time to play his trump card.

"Sorry, Justine. This is not for me. I mean, I don't even have a costume."

As soon as he saw her smile, Max knew he made a mistake.

"Little Max," she said. "Do I have to remind you again where you work? This is Passion. We have a whole department for sexy costumes."

Wait sexy? Who said anything about sexy? But before Max could protest again, Justine grabbed her office phone and dialed a number. After what seemed like only a second, a person answered.

"Hey, Nikki. How are you? ... Fine ... Yes ... Look, I need a costume for the party on Saturday. My new colleague Max has nothing to wear. ... Yes, he is the new guy. ... The sexy schoolgirl sounds great. Give me a second."

Justine looked at Max and asked, "Could you please stand up for a second?"

With dread, Max followed the request. Justine looked him up and down and then again talked to the woman on the phone.

"He is probably 5'7". So not too tall and rather slim but fit. He might actually make a cute girl. Here, wait a second."

She pulled out her phone, quickly took a photo, and sent it. Max could feel his cheeks turning red but didn't say anything.

When Justine ended the call a moment later, she smiled and said, "Everything is taken care of. Saturday is going to be awesome."

"Great," Max replied with all the enthusiasm he could muster.

His costume arrived on Thursday. It came with several options, but Justine took care of everything before Max could even look at them. One thing he was able to put his foot down was the wig. Justine said he just had to wear one, which he finally conceded. But when she suggested a bright pink one, he refused. In the end, she let him get away with a blonde wig, which Max saw as a win.

She also gave him a bottle of shampoo. Apparently, this was a new product Passion was about to release. According to Justine, the shampoo would help him to get rid of all his body hair in seconds. Not that Max really wanted to get rid of his body hair, but at that point, he figured he would embrace the whole fiasco for one night and hope he wouldn't make too big of a fool out of himself.

On Saturday, he took a shower with the new shampoo, and the result blew him away. After one use, his whole body was completely hairless, and he didn't have to shave, either. Ultimately, he felt lucky that he hadn't used it on his entire head; otherwise, his eyebrows or hair might be gone too.

Then, it was time for the dreaded costume. Max started with the stockings. It took him a second to figure out how to put them on. It also didn't help that his legs now felt crazy sensitive. Next came the panties, followed by a very short red skirt with garters. After he had fastened the stockings to the skirt, he put the bra on. They had given him a patted one, so it looked like he had small breasts. The final item was a pink shirt that was supposed to be bound so his belly button would show. That seemed a bit much for Max, so he just put it on the usual way.

After he had finished dressing, he put the wig on and looked at himself in the mirror. Justine had been right. He didn't look too bad for a guy in a schoolgirl uniform. Maybe even a little sexy with that wig. Justine also wanted him to try on some makeup, but that had been another thing Max refused to do. He also said no to the heels Justine had offered and instead just went with his best-looking sneakers. Then, with one last glance in the mirror, he was on his way.


Chapter 2

About fifteen minutes after he arrived at the party, he knew this would not be a great evening. There were probably more than 400 people there, and Max knew practically none of them. His original plan was to find Justine and hang with her and a few other colleagues from the office. The fact that everybody was wearing a costume made that all but impossible.

Finally giving up, Max walked to the bar and ordered a beer. He figured he would have a drink, watch the other guest until he got bored, and then leave. If he could make it home before 10 p.m., he would still be able to watch a movie before going to bed. As he mentally went through his movie options, somebody beside him suddenly spoke up.

"Well, well, well. Who do we have here?" A woman's voice asked.

Max turned around and froze. Next to him stood a woman in a very sexy pirate costume. Her long blonde hair fell in waves over her shoulders, and her piercing blue eyes were fixed on Max. She must have been at least six feet tall since she almost towered over him in her high-heeled boots. That also created the problem that her very full-breasted top was right at Max's eye level. With her breasts practically in his face and him desperately trying not to stare, Max had no idea what to do. So he just stood there and said nothing.

Instead of being put off by this, the women seemed to find him amusing. She chuckled and offered her hand to Max.

"Hi, I am Jessica. Nice to meet you."

After another moment of definitely not staring at her top, Max put his hand in hers and replied hoarsely, "I am Max. How are you?"

"Well, Max," Jessica said, "I am very well. This is a nice costume."

She looked him up and down, and Max felt his cheeks turning red.

"I got it from the sexy costume department. It's not really mine," he said and then wanted to slap himself because he sounded so lame.

"Sexy indeed," Jessica said, then frowned when she saw his shoes. "Well, except for those. Didn't they give you any heels? And why aren't you wearing any makeup? That would make this costume perfect."

"They offered me both. But it seemed a bit much, to be honest," Max said.

"Oh, Maxi," Jessica said, then paused for a second. "May I call you Maxi? It feels more fitting, you know?" She didn't really wait for an answer and just continued. "You girl, have a gift. This costume fits you perfectly, and with the right shoes and some makeup, you would be the hit of the party."

Getting more and more uncomfortable, Max tried to find a way to get out of this conversation. Sure, Jessica was probably the most beautiful woman at the party, but he had no idea what she wanted from him. Not really coming up with something, he replied lamely, "Well, maybe next time."

"Oh definitely," Jessica said enthusiastically, "I will ensure it."

That sounded more like a threat in Max's ears instead of the nice gesture it was probably meant as. It was time to leave. He was about to take his beer and say goodbye when Jessica suddenly grabbed his arm and shouted, "Oh, I love this song. You just have to dance with me, Maxi."

Jessica pulled Max to the dance floor, ignoring his weak protests. When they reached an open spot, she put his arms on her shoulders and grabbed him by the hips. Then she started to lead them in the dance, gently swinging him around. Max had never been a big dancer, but he knew the man was usually supposed to lead. For some reason though, this felt oddly nice. When he looked up, his eyes found Jessica's piercing blue ones, and suddenly, Max just couldn't look away.

They danced together for a few minutes until Jessica suddenly said, "I think those lips really need some lipstick." Before Max could react, she had put her bright red lips on his. It wasn't really a kiss, more like a peck, but when she pulled back, she smiled. "That's better." She raised her right hand to his lips and smudged the lipstick she just put there.

"And now it is almost perfect. Time for a real one".

Jessica again leaned down, and this time, she kissed him for real. When her lips met his own, Max froze for a second. Then he could feel her tongue against his teeth, and without thinking, he opened his mouth. As they started to make out, Jessica pulled him close, and Max found himself pressed against her body. He was suddenly so aroused he couldn't think straight. Time didn't matter anymore until another voice spoke right next to them.

"And what is going on here?"

Jessica pulled back and looked at the woman who had spoken. Since Max was still a little dizzy, he didn't react right away.

"Oh, hey honey," Jessica said. "Look, I made a new friend."

Honey? The word had practically the same effect as a cold shower. Max snapped out of his daze and found another woman beside them. She was a few inches taller than Jessica and probably even more striking. With her light brown skin, muscled arms, and shoulder-length dark hair, she looked like somebody powerful you definitely shouldn't cross. Kissing her girlfriend seemed like an especially stupid idea. The fact that she also wore a black catsuit that looked almost painted on her body made it even harder for Max to say something when her gaze pierced him. He just stood there, still pressed against Jessica, and stared back.

"I can see that," the woman said, and then a small smile appeared on her face. "Why don't you introduce us?"

"Oh, of course. Maxi, this is my wife, Sarah. Sarah, this is Maxi."

Her wife? That was even worse. Max couldn't believe he had made out with someone else's wife. Unfortunately or maybe fortunately, his brain short-circuited, and he heard himself say, "Nice to meet you."

As soon as the words left his mouth, he realized what he said and quickly followed with, "This is not what it looks like."

"Oh really?" The smile on Sarah's face had turned into a grin. "And what does it look like?"

"Ehm." Max tried to come up with something, but his brain once again abandoned him.

"Oh, stop teasing him, Sarah," Jessica said. "Maxi and I are just having fun."

Sarah looked at them briefly, and Max wished he could read her thoughts. Or maybe it was better that he couldn't. Then she asked Jessica, "I assume you came up with Maxi?"

"Of course," Jessica said. "He introduced himself as Max, which just wasn't right."

Sarah nodded. "You've got a point there. But I think there is still some space to improve. In my opinion, Maxine sounds even better."

"Maxine!" Jessica squealed in delight and pulled Max even closer to her. "This is perfect." Then she threw a smoldering look at her wife and asked with a husky voice, "Would you like to join us?"

"Always, my love," Sarah said, stepping behind Max and pressing her body against his back. At this point, Max asked himself if he had fallen asleep and slipped into a dream. This was the only explanation, of he found himself suddenly sandwiched between two of the most beautiful women he had ever seen. The whole thing was just too unreal.

"So Maxine," Sarah suddenly purred into his ear. She had laid her head on his shoulder, and her breath sent goosebumps all over his body. "Do you work at Passion, or are you a guest?"

"I ... I work in accounting," he said, then kicked himself mentally. He sounded like a teenager who had never spoken to a woman before.

"Oh really?" Sarah's voice sounded surprised. "I don't think I have seen you at one of our company parties before."

"I just started two weeks ago. This is my first company party."

"And?" Jessica jumped in. "Is it everything you imagined?" Her hand, which had found its way to his butt, squeezed one of his buttcheeks, almost making him jump.

"This is definitely an experience," Max replied, and both women laughed. They kept dancing for a few minutes while Jessica and Sarah asked questions about him. Max told them he was 25 and still relatively new in the city. Then he explained how he ended up at Passion. During the conversation, he kept stumbling over his words since both women were still pressed against him, and one of them just couldn't get enough of his butt.

After he finished his story and another song ended, Jessica suddenly said, "So how about we get out of here, Maxine?" They had insisted on calling him that, and Max hadn't found the guts to correct them. Even though they had been dancing for a while, her question caught him off guard. Did she mean what he thought she meant?

When he didn't answer right away, Sarah again leaned in and whispered seductively, "This is your first Passion party, and we want to make your first time as unforgettable as possible."

"Ok." Max heard himself say, and a second later, he was escorted off the dance floor. Jessica had grabbed his left arm and Sarah the other. With two women pressed against him, they quickly made their way out of the room. Outside, Sarah let go of Max briefly and waved to somebody. Then out of nowhere, a freaking limousine stopped right in front of them. Sarah opened one of the rear doors and Jessica slipped into the car. When Max hesitated for a second, Sarah looked at him and said, "Get in, girl." Without giving himself more time to second guess himself, Max got into the car.


Chapter 3

Max wasn't really a car guy, but when he saw the inside of the limousine, he knew that this car must be even more expensive than he thought. Not only were Jessica and Sarah beautiful, but they also had to be rich. So why had they attended a party for Passion employees? Did the company have stakeholders? Or were they invited? Then he remembered they had asked him if he had been a guest. Maybe they were guests themselves.

While Max was pondering this question, Sarah had also slipped into the car, and he suddenly realized that he was again sandwiched between the two women. But not really knowing what to do, he just sat there.

"So now that we are in the car," Jessica said as they drove away. "I think it is time to fix your makeup."

"What do you mean? I am not wearing any makeup."

"Exactly." Jessica grinned at him while she pulled out a small case from behind her seat.

"Right now, the smear of lipstick kinda makes you look like a cheap hooker," Sarah said from the other side. "And you don't expect us to bring a cheap hooker home, right?"

"Ehm, no?" Max could feel his cheeks turning red again. "I could just take it off."

"Oh, Maxine, don't be ridiculous," Jessica replied. "You are so pretty already. I can fix your makeup in no time and make you even prettier."

Max thought about arguing but decided against it. He told himself that this was a once-in-a-lifetime night. He would go with the flow and see where the night would lead him. So, instead of arguing, Max nodded, and Jessica got to work. It took a few minutes, and Max wasn't sure what exactly she was doing. Finally, Jessica said, "All done."

She released his face, but without a mirror in sight, Max didn't know what to do. So he turned to Sarah, who smiled when she saw Jessica's work. "Outstanding babe. And you, Maxine, you are marvelous."

Max could feel his cheeks getting hot, but before he could reply, Sarah had pressed her lips to his. For the second time this evening, Max was making out with a beautiful woman, and his mind just went blank.

After a few moments of kissing, Sarah pulled back, and Jessica said, "Wow, that was so hot. I am almost jealous."

"You had her first; now it was my time," Sarah replied with a sly grin.

"Just because I was first doesn't mean I don't want to go again," Jessica said.

"Good thing we are here then, right?"

The car slowed down and then came to a halt. Sarah opened the door and guided Max outside. As Jessica followed, Max looked up at a medium-sized apartment complex. Somehow, this was different from the home he pictured for two wealthy women.

"You live here?" Max looked at Jessica.

"Oh no. We have a house outside the city. But we also own an apartment in the city, so we can stay overnight if there is an occasion."

They entered the complex and took the elevator to the third floor. Max felt Jessica's and Sarah's eyes on him the whole ride up, making his heart beat even louder. After the elevator doors had opened, they quickly pulled him out and into an apartment. Inside, Jessica had her lips on his before he could even say a single word. She kissed him hungrily, and Max tried to keep up with her. At that point, he was so aroused he thought he could come just from kissing her.

While they were making out, Jessica moved them through the living room right into the bedroom. But instead of the bed, Max felt himself being pulled to the floor. They kissed while kneeling on the carpet for a couple more seconds before Jessica pulled back.

While looking at him with hungry eyes, she said, "You are so hot, Maxime. You have no idea how much I want to devour you."

Max had never thought a woman like her would say something like that to him. Sure, he wasn't ugly, but Jessica and Sarah were both so far out of his league that he would never have approached them on his own.

"You think I am hot?" He heard himself ask and almost groaned when he realized what he just said.

"Oh, baby girl, you have no idea. Here, let me show you how much you turn us on."

Jessica grabbed Max by his shoulders and turned him around. He had almost forgotten Sarah, who was now standing right in front of him. Her Catsuit had a zipper in her crotch, which was now open, and ... Max froze when he came face to face with a huge cock.

For a few moments, he just knelt there dumbfounded.

"Cat got your tongue?" Jessica asked from behind him.

"Not yet," Sarah replied with a smile before Max could say anything.

"You have ...," he started to say.

"Yes," Jessica answered, drawing out the word.

"You are ..." Max tried to speak in a complete sentence, but the words wouldn't come. He just stared at the cook before him, not knowing what to do.

"Don't be scared, Maxine. Just look at it. Isn't that the most beautiful cock you have ever seen?"

Max wasn't sure that he ever thought a cock could be beautiful. But he had to admit Sarah's penis was definitely impressive. It must have been at least 7 or even 8 inches. It also was fully erect and pointed straight at his face.

"You should give it a kiss." Jessica continued when Max failed to say anything and just kept staring. That woke him up. Max had never considered kissing a cock, not even in his wildest dreams.

"I don't know," he replied. Sure, Jessica and Sarah were hot, but he wasn't gay. There was no way he could kiss it, right?

"Why not?" Jessica asked. "Look at this beautiful cook. Don't you think it deserves a kiss? You made it all hard, so you should take care of it."

Was she serious? How could she ask such a thing? A big part of Max just wanted to get up and leave. But there was also this other part of him, this tiny part that was a little curious. Sarah and Jessica were still the hottest women he had ever been with. And didn't everybody experiment at least once in their life? How bad could it be? The tiny part of Max who didn't want to leave grew bigger and bigger, and before he could talk himself out of it, he leaned forward and pressed his lips on the tip of Sarah's cock. He met warm, soft skin and felt Sarah getting even harder. She let out a moan, and Max pulled back.

"See, this wasn't so bad, right?" Jessica whispered in his ear.

Max had to admit it wasn't. Hearing Sarah moan because of something he was doing felt kind of hot. When Max nodded, Jessica said, "I think you should give it a couple more kisses. This cock deserves all the kisses in the world, don't you think?"

This time, Max didn't hesitate. His lips were back on Sarah's cock, and he continued to kiss the head. Gradually, his reluctance faded, and his kisses came faster and faster.

"That's it, baby girl," Jessica said next to him, her voice thick with lust. "You are doing wonderful."

After a few more kisses, he felt Jessica's hand on his chin. She pulled his face to hers and hungrily pressed her lips on his again. The way Jessica kissed him was incredible. Somehow, it felt like she wanted nobody else but him.

Then she pulled back and looked into his eyes. "I can't even imagine how hot these lips must look wrapped around a cock, Maxine. Maybe you should ask Jessica to suck her for real."

"You want me to ask her?" Max was taken aback by this.

"Of course, baby girl. You should always ask before you suck somebody off. That's just the polite thing to do for a pretty girl like yourself."

Max didn't really understand what was going on. He looked back at Sarah and her still rock-hard cock. Now that he had kissed it, it didn't seem so weird anymore. But asking to suck it?

While he was staring at the penis of perfection, Jessica put her head on his shoulder and whispered into his ears, "You know you want to, Maxine. All you need to do is ask."

"Can I suck your cock?" Max suddenly heard himself say.

But instead of agreeing, Sarah shook her head and said, "That is not the way to ask politely. I think what you meant to say is, 'Please, Miss Sarah, may I worship your beautiful cock'."

Max swallowed, took a deep breath, and then repeated, "Please, Miss Sarah, may I worship your beautiful cock?"

"Of course, my little slut," Sarah answered with a big grin. "You can suck my cock as long as you want."

Without second-guessing himself anymore, Max moved forward and wrapped his lips around her cock. Sarah let out a huge moan as he began to suck. Somehow, he felt her get even harder in his mouth. Encouraged by this, he kept going, and soon he tasted something salty on his lips. Max realized Sarah was leaking precum, which made him go even faster.

"How is she doing, babe?" Jessica asked Sarah. She must have stood up because her voice now came from above.

"She is a natural," Sarah replied.

"Well, then maybe you could let me have a go?"

Still focused on his task, Max didn't hear Sarah answer, but then he felt a hand on his head. He stopped and looked up at Jessica, who was standing next to Sarah. She had gotten rid of her black skirt and now wore only her red corset. But Max registered the change in clothing only in the back of his mind because, once again, he was fixated on a huge dick in front of him. It looked even more impressive than Sarah's cock and was pointed straight at him.

"Come on, baby girl. Please don't keep me waiting. I want to feel those lips, too," Jessica said seductively. Then she guided his head over to her, and for the second time in his life, Max's mouth opened to engulf a thick cock. This time, he didn't hesitate at all and went straight to work.

It didn't take long for Jessica to let out a big, lustful groan.

"Oh my god," she said.

"Yeah, right?" Sarah replied. "It's like her mouth was made for sucking dick. You might have found a keeper, babe."

Max didn't really pay attention to their exchange. Somehow, he found it strangely arousing that he could make two gorgeous women moan like that. Of course, he had had sex before, but his previous partners were never this ecstatic about his performance. This just encouraged him even more.

"That's it," Jessica said when Max increased his speed. "We will definitely keep her."

"How about you share a little?"

"Oh, sorry, babe. I might have gotten carried away. Here you go."

All of a sudden, Jessica pulled her cock out of his mouth. But it didn't stay empty for long as Sarah turned Max's head back to her and shoved her dick back between his lips.

"Ah, yes. Here we go again," she said with a satisfying sigh.

For the next few minutes, Max went back and forth between Sarah and Jessica. Both women got more and more aroused until finally ...

"Here it comes, my little slut," Sarah said, and before Max could react, she came. Thick white cum poured into his mouth. It was so much he had no choice but to swallow. It tasted salty and a little slimy, but Max didn't mind that much for some reason. Instead of disgust, he felt kind of the opposite. The fact that he made Sarah cum so hard somehow made him proud.

"Unfair," Jessica said. "Why did you get to cum in her mouth first? I was the one who found her."

"I am sorry, babe," Sarah said, still panting and trying to compose herself. "I couldn't help myself. But I have an idea. How about we play for her pussy?"

This seemed to intrigue Jessica because the next thing Max felt was being pulled back up on his feet. Moments later, Jessica had her arms around him.

"Hey there, baby girl," she said, and her beautiful smile almost made Max forget how to speak.

"Hey there," he weakly replied, unsure what else to say. But it seemed words weren't necessary because she kissed him again a second later. For a few moments, everything went away while they made out. When Jessica finally pulled back, she said, "I can still taste you on her, babe."

Sarah chuckled next to them. "Well, I really needed that release. I haven't come in two days."

"And you swallowed it all, my little cumslut?" Now Jessica looked back at Max, who just nodded.

"Good girl," Jessica said. "Now, how about that little game?"

"Oh, I have the best idea. Come on!" Sarah said, and before Max could reply, both women pulled him over to the bed.

"This is going to be fun," Sarah said as she pushed him onto the bed.

Jessica quickly followed, and in a second, she was on him. Again, she started to make out with him, and Max just let the tornado that was Jessica run over him. While they were making out, he suddenly felt his left leg being pulled to one side. Then, his other leg went in the opposite direction. After that, some kind of ties were quickly roped around both of them. Max tried to look up at that point, but Jessica had him pinned down so he couldn't see anything.

"Now, give me your hand." Sarah was suddenly next to him, and before he could act, his left arm was tied to another bedpost. Max finally got his mouth off Jessica's and asked, "What are you doing?"

"Oh, don't mind her," Jessica said. "She is just preparing our little game."

"Exactly," Sarah said, who was now on his right side. "We are just about ready to start."

She grabbed his remaining free hand and tied it to the final bedpost without much effort. Then, both she and Jessica stood up. As the two women stood over him, Max gulped. He tugged on his bonds but quickly realized he wouldn't go anywhere. This simultaneously made him feel incredibly helpless but also very aroused.

"Look at her. I could simply eat her up." Jessica stared at Max with hungry eyes. "It seems she likes it. Look, her clitty is all swollen."

Max could feel himself turning red but didn't reply. Both women kept staring at him for a moment, and then Sarah said, "Well, let's get this show started. I call this game 'Can you make our sissy cum'."

Sarah and Jessica both moved in unison and got on the bed again, each lying on one side of him. Then Jessica laid a finger on Max's cock, and he shuddered with arousal. Meanwhile, Sarah, who pressed against him from the other side, said, "Now, here is the deal, little Maxine. We both really want to have our way with you. So we need to decide who gets to do that tonight."

"Ok," Max said, looking from Jessica to Sarah and back, unsure where this was going.

"To settle things, I came up with a little game. Don't worry, Maxine, you don't have to do anything. Just lay there and look pretty." Sarah looked at him with a devious grin.

"What are you going to do?" Max asked, now getting a little worried.

Jessica slowly pulled his panties aside and said, "I will give you the best blowjob in your life. And you just have to come in the next ten ..."

"Five!" Sarah interjected.

"Fine. Five minutes. You have to come in the next five minutes, and then I win. Doesn't this sound great?"

It sounded too good to be true, so Max asked, "And how does Sarah get to win?"

"See, that is an excellent question, Maxine." Sarah leaned in and whispered in his ear. "My job is to make sure that you don't come."

"You get three," Jessica said.

"It's five minutes, so I should at least get five. One for each minute."

"You get three," Jessica repeated.

"Fine," Sarah said. "I am still going to win."

"Yeah yeah. Are you ready?" Jessica asked while sliding down.

"Just a second." Sarah quickly got off the bed and opened a drawer. After a quick search, she pulled something out that Max couldn't see. When she returned to the bed, Jessica asked, "What is it now?"

"Somebody has to make sure that Maxine here doesn't disturb the neighbors," Sarah said with a wink. Then she turned to Max and said, "Open up Slut!"

"What are you ...," Max started to say, but as soon as he opened his mouth, something was shoved in. With quick movements, Sarah fastened the gag around his head and then gave an approving nod. "Now we are ready to begin."

Max tried to protest, but Sarah and Jessica ignored his mumblings. Instead, Jessica slowly put a hand on his cock and said, "Well, isn't that a cute clitty. Already hard for me."

Max would have objected if he could. Sure, his dick wasn't as big as Sarah or Jessica's, but he always thought he was average. The thought of protest immediately died when Jessica wrapped her lips around it. A moan escaped Max, and he couldn't remember a moment in his life he had felt better. None of his previous girlfriends had ever given him a blowjob like this because Jessica really went after it. He also realized right away that there was no way he would last five minutes. Sarah would lose whatever game they were playing. It couldn't have been even 30 seconds when all the pent-up lust in Max started to build up a huge orgasm. His breathing quickened, and he was about to come when ...

SLAP!

Suddenly, a sharp pain went through his testicles, and Max's whole body jerked. A second later, he realized that Sarah had slapped his balls. It wasn't a hard slap, but just the surprise had been enough to kill his orgasm.

When Max looked at Sarah, she was grinning at him. "You don't get to come that easy, Maxine. I really want that pussy of yours."

Was she saying what Max thought she was? There was no way he would let her fuck him. Besides the fact that he never thought about receiving anal in life, she was simply too big. He couldn't really linger on this thought because while the slap had stopped his orgasm, Jessica hadn't. She was now deepthroating his whole dick, and Max could feel his orgasm rising again. He never wanted to cum more in his life, but when his body started to tense up, it happened again.

SLAP!

Another slap from Sarah hit his balls, and Max was pretty sure this one was harder than the first. He yelped into his ballgag and tried to turn away.

"Oh no, you don't," Sarah said, grabbing him by his balls. "You will stay where you are until we are finished."

With his balls in her grip, Max couldn't go anywhere. Not that he had much movement in the first place. Meanwhile, Jessica continued sucking his dick, and Max didn't take long to build up another orgasm. This time, he tried to stay still as much as possible. If he could trick Sarah until it was too late, she couldn't stop it. He was so close this time, but somehow, she seemed to have some kind of sixth sense, and just seconds before he was about to come, Sarah hit him again.

SLAP!

Knowing it would happen didn't prepare Max, especially because this slap was once again harder than the two before. His whole body tried to jerk away, but he couldn't escape since Sarah was still holding his balls in her hands. Not to mention the fact that he was also tied to the bed.

The slap had the intended result, and Max was again denied his orgasm. But this also seemed to make Jessica happy because she looked up at her wife and said with a grin, "That was three." And with a glimpse at the clock on the wall, she continued, "And I still have a little over two minutes left. Get ready to lose."

"We'll see about that," Sarah replied. "By the way, you are wasting time."

"Oh, don't mind me," Jessica said, returning to her task. Her lips engulfed Max's cock once more, and it felt like she was doubling her efforts. Max didn't know what made him happier. The most incredible blowjob on earth or the fact that Sarah couldn't hit him again. He suddenly wanted to keep this going a little longer, so he tried to hold his orgasms back. Max had no idea if he would ever get such a great blowjob again, so he wanted to enjoy every second.

Jessica was a real pro at what she did, and when the clock on the wall showed that there were like 30 seconds left, Max let go. Or at least he was about to when he suddenly realized Sarah was still holding his balls. Her eyes found his gaze, and with a gleam in her eye, she started to squeeze. Again, a sharp pain shot through his body, and Max let out a muffled scream.

Jessica, who now realized that something was going on, looked up.

"What are you doing?"

"Nothing," Sarah said innocently.

Jessica's eyes found Sarah's hand still holding Max's balls.

"You are squeezing his ball! You cheater!"

"Now, now," Sarah replied while letting go of Max. "Nobody said I wasn't allowed to squeeze."

"I said three slaps. The 'No squeezing' was implied."

"Not to me," Sarah said and then grinned at Jessica. "And look at that. The time is up. I win!"

For a moment, Jessica looked at her wife, speechless, while Sarah did a victory dance. Then Jessica started to laugh, "You are incorrigible. Alright then. You win. Come here."

She leaned over and pulled Sarah in for a passionate kiss. This also put some new life into Max's cock. Now that the pain was gone and two incredibly sexy women were making out almost on top of him, he quickly got hard again.

Unfortunately, it looked like Jessica was done for the moment. Instead of continuing her blowjob, she and Sarah started to free him from his bonds and pulled the gag out of his mouth. When Max was no longer tied, Jessica pulled him over for a long kiss. After their lips parted, she said, "You did great, baby girl. Too bad I lost. I would have loved to be your first."

"And speaking of," Sarah said. "Come here, Slut! Time for my price." She pulled Max off the bed and onto his feet. Then she let him to the end of the bed and pushed him on his belly.

"What is going on?" Max looked over his shoulder at Sarah, who had started to tie his ankles to each bedpost again.

"You will see in a moment," Jessica injected. "Here, give me your hands."

Before Max could complain, she had slipped a rope around his hands and tied it to the top of the bed. With Sarah finishing up with his legs, he was again practically helpless. Then he felt her standing up and getting behind him. With her body pressed against his back, the beautiful woman whispered in his ear, "Now it is time for me to take your virginity, my little slut."

Dread suddenly filled Max. She couldn't be serious, right?

"I don't know about that. I don't think I am ready." He tried to get up, but his bonds didn't let him get away.

"Oh, shush now. I promise you will like it. Let me show you how great it feels when somebody plays with your butt."

Sarah pushed herself off him, and a moment later, he felt his butt cheeks spread. Then he yelped but only in surprise when Sarah's warm tongue found his butthole. The sensation was totally new but also felt kind of nice. It didn't take long before a moan escaped his mouth.

"Somebody is enjoying himself." Jessica, who was sitting in front of Max, smiled at him. Then after a few more moments, she slid closer and placed her hard cock right in front of him.

"How about we put that mouth of yours to use?"

Without hesitation, Max opened his mouth. Jessica let out a happy giggle and didn't waste any time. Max gave his third blowjob of the night while Sarah continued her licking. A few moments passed, and then it felt like she was trying to get her tongue into him. His butt apparently had no problem with that, and he felt it open up. This sent even more crazy sensations through his body. Then, another moment later, a finger was pushed it. Max tried to jerk away out of reflex, but there was nowhere to go.

"Just let it happen," Jessica said with her cock still in his mouth. "It is going to feel amazing, I promise."

Since Max had no choice anyway, he stopped struggling. This also meant that soon after the first finger, a second followed. Both times, it hurt at first, but the pain subsided after a couple of seconds.

"I think she is ready," Sarah said when she finally had three fingers in his butt. Then, all fingers were removed and quickly replaced with something bigger. Max let out a muffled scream and tried to pull his head off Jessica's cock. It felt like somebody was trying to split him in half.

"Take it out, take it out," he said with a straining voice when he got his mouth free of Jessica's cock.

"Shhh, baby girl," Jessica replied, gently caressing his cheek. "Just breathe. It will get better in a moment. Just focus on me and breathe."

Max looked up and into her beautiful smiling face. He tried to do what she said. Just breathing. In and out. Slowly, he got used to it, and the pain got bearable. Sarah must have felt him relaxing and asked, "So, how are we doing?"

"I think she is ready," Jessica replied. "You are ready, right baby girl?"

Still looking at her, Max could feel himself nod. Sarah apparently saw that, too, because she slowly pulled back a moment later and shoved her dick back in. The sensation was something Max had never felt before. There was still some pain, but it also started to feel kinda good. Sarah picked up the pace after a few more slow thrusts, and Max suddenly thought he would lose his mind. When he let out his first moan, Sarah said, "That's right, my little bitch. Moan for me."

She started to fuck him for real, and Max couldn't hold back. His moaning and groaning got louder and filled the room. The pain was now completely gone, and the only thing left was pleasure. Even with nobody touching it, Max was sure his dick was rockhard. As much as he loved it, he was not the only one who appeared to have the time of their life.

"I love this pussy, Jessica," Sarah said from behind him. "You can't believe how tight she is."

Then she slapped his ass and said, "I can tell you love this. Tell me you are my slut."

When Max didn't immediately reply, another slap hit his butt. This one was a lot stronger, and he yelped out in pain.

"Tell me, you are my slut!" Sarah said again, and this time Max replied, "I am your slut."

"And you love my dick in your pussy."

"I love your dick in my ass."

Another lighter slap hit his butt, and Sarah said, "Pussy! Little sissy sluts like you have a pussy. Tell me again".

At this point, Max would have said anything and probably done anything Sarah wanted.

"I love your dick in my pussy," he said.

Then Jessica chimed in, "Since it's obvious that you can use your mouth while getting fucked, how about you get back on my dick, baby girl? I feel a little left out."

Without waiting for a reply, Jessica grabbed his head and pulled him back on her cock. With two cocks going in and out, Max lost all sense of time. He just focused on the sensations and let go of everything else. Sarah and Jessica continued on both of his ends, and after a few minutes, Max could feel Sarah picking up the pace even more. Again and again, she hit a pleasure spot inside him he didn't even know existed. Meanwhile, his cock was rubbing against the mattress, and he felt another orgasm building. This also seemed to be the case for Sarah, who suddenly said, "She is so tight, I don't think I will last much longer."

Max couldn't reply because there was still another dick in his mouth. But after a couple more thrusts from Sarah, he knew he was about to come. With a loud moan, he felt his load exploding from his dick. It was an orgasm like he had never had before. For a couple of seconds, nothing else registered, then Max heard Sarah say, "Did my little slut just come? Well then, it is time to fill you up."

Max just grunted, and then he felt Sarah going even faster. She was pounding him now, and it didn't take long before she came, too.

"This is so hot," Jessica said, still with her cock in Max's mouth. "I think I will ..."

Warm cum suddenly shot into his mouth and down his throat. Again, it was like a flood of semen, and Max almost choked. If he ever wanted to breathe again, he just had to swallow. The taste didn't improve, but he got a little more used to it.

After all three had come down from their orgasms, Sarah and Jessica freed Max from his bonds. Suddenly feeling more tired than ever, he just collapsed on the bed. A moment later, he could feel two arms wrapping around him.

"You did great, baby girl," Jessica whispered in his ear.

"I think she might be perfect," Sarah agreed.

Max was too tired to ask what she meant by that. He felt his eyes closing, and a moment later, he was asleep.


Chapter 4

When Max woke up the following day, a couple of things didn't make sense. First, he didn't recognize the room or the bed he was in. And second, there was a strange pressure around his cock. As he pulled the covers away, he saw the costume he was wearing, and suddenly it all came back. The Party, the two gorgeous women, and the night they had spent together.

Max immediately looked around but quickly realized he was alone. Sarah and Jessica seemed to be gone. Then he looked back down at his cock and froze. Somebody had put some kind of steel cage on it. The thing engulfed his whole cock, and since it was smaller than his erect cock, he couldn't get hard. Max immediately tried to get the cage off. He kept pulling, but the thing just wouldn't budge.

After a few moments of trying, Max figured it was hopeless. He needed some tools, which meant he had to get home. Another wave of dread washed over him when he realized he was still wearing his costume. With his short skirt and the now smeared makeup, he probably looked like a cheap hooker. He quickly rushed to the bathroom and was at least able to clean his face.

Fortunately, it was still early, so Max didn't get too many weird looks when he made his way home. He also didn't live that far from the apartment, so he got home after only half an hour. Unfortunately, even with the tools he had at home, he couldn't get the cage off his cook. The metal was too tough, and the lock, which was built into the cage, also didn't budge. After a few minutes of trying, Max gave up. He figured he would need heavy tools to break the cage. Unfortunately, he neither knew how to get some or use them nor was he willing to risk an injury to his cock. That left him with only one option. He needed to find the two women who put the cage on him in the first place.

Since Sarah and Jessica had both been at the party, there was a good chance they were employees of Passion. Unfortunately, that still left a couple of hundred people, but at least it was a start.

After an uncomfortable Sunday, Max was back in the office on Monday morning. First, he returned the costume and tried to be nonchalant when Nikki, the woman responsible for the costume department, asked him how he liked the party. They chatted, and Max subtly tried to ask if Nikki knew a woman named Jessica. Nikki did. She actually knew a couple of women with that name since it wasn't uncommon. This made Max realize that he might need a better approach.

Back at his desk, Max was greeted by Justine, who was eager to talk about the party.

"Did you go?" Was literally the first thing she asked him when she sat down at her desk.

"I did," Max nodded.

"Really? I didn't see you."

"Yeah, I was looking for you but couldn't find you."

"Oh, I am sorry," Justine said sheepishly. "I probably should have told you what costume I was wearing. Now I feel bad since I practically made you go. I hope you didn't have too bad of a time?"

"It was ...," Max started and then finished with, "Interesting."

"Did you get to know some people?" Justine asked.

"That is actually what I wanted to talk about," said Max. "Do you know someone named ..."

Before he could finish his sentence, the telephone on his desk rang. With an apologetic smile to Justine, Max said, "Sorry, I should probably get that."

He grabbed the phone and said, "This is Max Brown."

"Ah, Mr. Brown, you are already in," a woman said. "Could you come to the top floor, please? Mrs. Smith would like to see you right away."

"Mrs. Smith?" Max asked, not placing the name.

"Mrs. Smith, as in the company's CEO," the woman replied, and Max's heart plumbed. What could the CEO of Passing want from him? Did he do something wrong? Was he about to get fired?

Forcing himself to calm down, he asked, "Could you tell me what this is about?"

"Mr. Brown," the woman now sounded a little impatient. "Just get up here."

With a puzzled look on his face, Max put the phone down.

"What is it?" Justine asked.

"Apparently, the CEO wants to see me."

"Really? Why?"

"I have no idea," Max said, shaking his head.

"Well, you better go then? Don't keep her waiting."

Max gave Justine a nod and got up. The whole way up to the 15th floor, he tried to figure out what the company's CEO might want from him. He probably wasn't about to get fired, right? They wouldn't drag him in front of the CEO just to fire him. Unless he had done something really, really wrong. But what could that be?

His thoughts were still racing when Max entered the lobby on the 15th floor. A petite Asian woman in a dark purple dress looked up from her desk when he came out of the elevator.

"Mr. Brown, I presume?"

Max immediately recognized the voice from their phone call.

"Yes," he replied politely. "How are you?"

Instead of replying, the woman gestured to the large office door.

"Don't waste everybody's time. Get in. Mrs. Smith is expecting you."

Still weary, Max walked over to the office door and gave it a hesitant knock. Immediately, a female voice called from the inside, "Come in."

Max opened the door and entered. He had little experience with being summoned to the CEO's office but figured he should introduce himself immediately. So, while entering, he already started to talk.

"Good morning, Mrs. Smith. My name is ..."

The words died on his tongue when Max saw the blonde woman behind the desk. She didn't wear a sexy pirate costume today but a red dress that made her look like a confident businesswoman without hiding any of her assets.

For a moment, Max just stared. He couldn't believe it. Jessica from the costume party was the CEO of his company. The woman who had fucked him with her wife just two days ago was his boss's boss.

While Max was still trying to come to terms with the identity of his CEO, Jessica had gotten up from her chair and walked around her desk.

"I can see you might need a second, Max. How about I close the door for you? I think we should have some privacy."

She approached the door, closed it, and turned to face him.

"Do you want to take a seat?"

She gestured to a comfy-looking sofa, and Max could feel himself nodding. A moment later, he was sitting on the couch while Jessica sat beside him.

"So," she started, her tone very casual. "How have you been?"

"You put my cock in a cage!"

The words were out of Max's mouth before he could stop himself. There were so many thoughts in his head, but for some reason, this was the sentence his brain decided should be the first.

"I did what?" Jessica seemed generally surprised.

There was no easing into the subject now, so Max continued.

"I woke up yesterday, finding you gone, and somebody had put a cage on my cock."

"Oh dear," Jessica said, rubbing her face. Then she took a deep breath. "This is not the way I imagined this conversation would start. First of all, I am sorry that we had to leave you. There was an emergency, and you were steadfast asleep. And about the cage. Let me make a quick call."

Jessica got up, returned to her desk, and grabbed her phone.

"Jennie? Yes. Please ask my lovely wife to come over to my office. There is a small issue we need to discuss."

She hung up the phone and walked back to sit on the sofa. Max's thoughts were still racing. He had no idea what was going on or how he should react.

"I am really sorry about the cage. We will sort this out in a moment." Jessica's words interrupted Max's thoughts.

"Oh ok," Max replied, now a little embarrassed about his outburst. Jessica was still his boss, after all.

"You look a little anxious," Jessica said. "Is there anything I can do to ease your mind?"

Max let out a long breath and forced himself to calm down. Then he said, "To be honest, I am freaking out. Two days ago, I met two of the most beautiful women while wearing a school girls outfit. Then it turned out they both had, let's call it, something a little extra."

"A little?" Jessica asked with a smile.

"Ok, a lot extra. But anyway, the night became the craziest sexual experience of my life. Now I am finding out that one of two women is actually running the company I work for."

"Well, technically, Sarah and I run the company together."

"That's even better," Max replied sarcastically, throwing his hands in the air.

"Don't worry," Jessica put a hand on his arm. "There is nothing wrong. You are not here because we want to fire you."

"That is a relief," Max replied, fully aware of the soft hand resting on his arm.

Before he could say anything else, the door suddenly flew open, and Sarah walked in. Instead of the catsuit she had worn at the party, she was now dressed in an expensive-looking pantsuit. There was still an aura of power and sex appeal around here. Max could see how this woman had become an incredibly successful business owner.

"You summoned me, oh love of my life," she said, then she spotted Max sitting right next to Jessica on the sofa, and her eyes lit up. "If it isn't our little slut!" She quickly crossed the room and sat on the other side of Max.

"How has our hot little Maxine been?"

Max could feel himself blush, but Jessica chimed in before he could say a word.

"Apparently locked up." She glared at Sarah from the other side of the couch. "Care to explain?"

Sarah winced a little, but it didn't look like she actually felt guilty.

"You took so long in the bathroom. I got bored."

Jessica let out a snort. "I was in there for barely five minutes. Where did you even get that thing?"

"Sabrina showed it to me a week ago. It is a new prototype. I almost forgot that I had it in my purse. Then you took so long. Maxine was just laying there, and I couldn't help myself."

"You are incorrigible," Jessica said while shaking her head. "You ruined my plan. I was trying to ease him into it."

"I am sorry," Max finally found some courage to speak up. "Could you please explain to me what is going on?"

He looked from Jessica to Sarah, who just shrugged and said to her wife, "Just rip the bandage off, honey."

"Fine," Jessica sighed. "So here is the deal. Sarah and I are very much in love. But we always thought there was space for one more person in our lives. You see, we both have some kinks and are also more on the dominant side. So we have been looking for somebody we both think is interesting, and then we found one last Saturday."

She paused and looked at Max, who stared back until the penny finally dropped.

"You are talking about me?" Max could hear the doubt in his voice, but he couldn't help it. This sounded just so unreal. Two incredible hot women who were married to each other were also interested in him? Max almost wanted to look for hidden cameras in the office.

"Of course, we are talking about you," Sarah said. "Don't you remember last Saturday?"

"You said Saturday was the craziest sexual experience of your life," Jessica said. "Let me assure you that it was also one of ours."

"Probably not the craziest experience," Sarah replied with a grin, but Jessica shushed her before turning back to Max. " Now, imagine a night like Saturday but every night. Being with Sarah and myself for real. We can both show you things you could never imagine."

The proposal sounded crazy. Both women were already a couple and married on top. Plus, he was still determining if he wanted to repeat last Saturday. Sure, it had been crazy hot, but Max did many things that night he had never imagined he would. And now he wasn't sure he wanted to do them again, even with Jessica and Sarah.

The silence in the room grew heavy while Max was pondering things. Then Sarah spoke, "I have an idea. How about a little test run?”

When both Max and Jessica looked at her questioningly, she continued, "Three dates. You go out with Jessica tomorrow, then you and I will have a date on Thursday, and finally, you will spend the weekend with us. And in exchange, I will unlock you on Monday."

"You want to keep me locked for a whole week?"

"See it as a once-in-a-lifetime experience," Sarah replied with a grin. "And I promise you the orgasm you will have after a week in chastity will be mind-blowing."

"And how would you know that?" Jessica said with a teasing tone in her voice.

"I read the research," Sarah replied, grinning, and then winked at Max. "And I can't wait to see a real-life example."

For some reason, her wink was an incredible turn-on for Max, which also meant it suddenly got tight in his cock cage. Max squirmed a little, which both women noticed immediately.

"Is somebody getting aroused?" Sarah asked with a grin and slid closer to him. This, of course, made Max squirm even more.

"And he is blushing too," Jessica added, who was now pressed against Max from the other side. Both women giggled when they saw what effect they had on him.

"You still haven't given us an answer," Sarah whispered in his ear. "Come on, Maxine. You know you want to, and I promise you it will be a week you will never forget."

Max still couldn't believe what was going on. But it didn't matter since he realized he wanted to give in. How could he say no? Sure, Sarah and Jessica were married, and they also had something extra between their legs, something Max had never been interested in before. Still, for some strange reason, they wanted him. He never experienced something like that in his life. He had dated and even had a girlfriend in college, but there was never this much sexual tension.

"Ok." Max heard himself say, and Sarah and Jessica both let out happy cheers. Jessica threw her arms around him, the hug making Max's cockcage even tighter and more uncomfortable. Then she got up and pulled Max to his feet, too.

"Alright," Jessica said as she walked to her desk. "Give me your number so I can send you the details about the date tomorrow. We probably shouldn't make Jennie call you up here every time we want to make plans."

Max nodded and pulled out his phone. After he gave Jessica his number, it took only seconds, and he heard a bing.

"I will be in touch," Jessica said and gave him a wink.

"And so will I," Sarah added. She had also gotten up from the sofa and walked over to them.

"Ok," Max said, then adding, "I am looking forward to it."

"Excellent," Sarah said. "How about I will see you out?"

She was about to grab his arm when Jessica said, "Oh no, you won't."

Sarah turned to Jessica and innocently said, "What's the problem, honey?"

"Oh, don't honey me. That innocent act doesn't work on me." Jessica replied, but with a smile on her face. "The moment you are alone with him in the elevator, you will ram your cock down his throat."

"And what is so wrong with that," Sarah said and then turned to Max. "I bet you would like it. You did last Saturday."

Max knew he must look like a deer caught in headlights. But before he could answer, Jessica said, "No, Sarah. I don't want you to spook him. He agreed to go out with us. You can be patient. Besides, we are at work."

"Fine," Sarah let out a huff that sounded a little like a teenager. That made Jessica laugh, and even Max had to smile. Then Jessica looked at Max, grinning. "You better get out of here. I might have her contained for now, but that can change any second."

"You will pay for this," Sarah replied, but her serious expression only lasted a moment. Then she turned back to Max and smiled, "I will see you on Thursday."

"Right," Max nodded and then, after a second, turned to leave and said awkwardly, "Have a nice day."

Then he quickly left the office, and a few moments later, he was alone in the elevator. The whole way back to his desk, Max still tried to grasp what had just happened. Not one, but two incredibly hot women wanted to take him out on a date. Him? What was going on? They were so far out of his league they weren't even playing the same sport. What did they want from him? He was a geeky guy who was good with numbers. Sure, he wasn't ugly and kept himself in decent shape, but still, a guy like him was not somebody who dated women who looked like models.

His thoughts racing, Max started to feel like he was about to have a panic attack, so he forced himself to breathe slowly and deeply. This seemed to work because his racing mind slowed down. Finally, he figured it didn't matter why Jessica and Sarah were interested in him. Only that they were. Three dates. He could do three dates. Not at least because he wanted the cock cage off. But a part of him also thought, "What if three dates were only the beginning?"


Chapter 5

The next evening, Max was anxiously waiting. Jessica had texted him earlier that day that she would pick him up at eight. They had shared a few texts since their meeting on Monday, but nothing profound. Max had to come up with a lie when his colleague Justine wanted to know why he had been summoned to the CEO's office. He made up a story about a secret project and later told Sarah and Jessica about it just to be sure. Sarah replied quickly and wrote, "A secret project? I can definitely think of some projects I want to do in secret with you, my little slut."

Luckily, he had already been at home when he read the text, so nobody could see him blush.

Right around eight, Max heard a knock on his door. With a quick beating heart, he opened the door and froze. Jessica stood on the front porch and looked incredible. She wore a white cocktail dress that highlighted her curves perfectly. Her long blonde hair was in a high ponytail today, which Max found incredibly sexy.

"Cat got your tongue?" She asked with a smile when Max didn't say anything for a couple of moments.

Max gave himself a mental kick. Whenever he was around Jessica and Sarah, he behaved like a fool. It was time to stop being an idiot or at least try to act like a normal human being.

"You look beautiful," he finally said.

"Well, thank you," Jessica replied with a smile. "You clean up nice as well."

Max wore his nicest button-down shirt and black jeans. It was his best outfit, but he started feeling a little underdressed now that he was standing before his date.

"Shall we?" Jessica asked after another slight pause.

"Yes, of course," Max replied quickly. "After you."

They got into the same limousine they had driven on Saturday. Then, after a quick drive, Max found himself in a very upscale restaurant at a table across from Jessica. While their meal was prepared, they talked about their lives. Jessica told Max about how she and Sarah met and then became billionaires. Both had started in software development, which surprised Max. They developed a finance app and sold it for a lot of money, which became even more because Sarah invested very early in crypto.

Now financially independent, they decided to follow their passion. Quite literally, in fact. Jessica and Sarah had always been sexually active and open to new things. So they started Passion, a company that wanted to be on the edge of sex technology innovation.

"That is quite a story," Max said when Jessia finished telling him about the start of their company. She laughed and replied, "I am sorry; I often get a little carried away when I talk about Passion."

"No problem," Max replied. "It is fascinating to hear how you guys got started. That is a very unique journey."

Jessica smiled and said, "Thanks, Max. So what about you? Was it always your dream to work at a place like Passion?"

"Oh god, no," Max replied and laughed. "This was more of an accident. I needed a job because I had recently been laid off. So I just went for it, figuring the accounting department wouldn't be that different."

"That's too bad. I was hoping some deep and hidden fantasies brought you to Passion." She gave him a wink, and Max felt a light blush on his cheeks. But he quickly shook it off and said, "Sorry to disappoint. I am very vanilla."

"Oh, don't sell yourself short, Max," Jessica said. "You weren't very vanilla on Saturday. I mean, a sexy schoolgirl outfit? That was a pretty bold choice."

"Totally not my idea," Max replied. "I didn't even want to go. My coworker Justine talked me into it. She also picked the outfit. So you have her to thank."

"I think I should," Jessica purred. "You looked very hot, honey.

"Yeah, right," Max laughed, remembering how he had looked in the mirror. Sure, he had passed for a woman, but he was far from hot.

"Oh, I mean it," Jessica said. "I saw you walking in, and many eyes followed you."

"Probably because I looked ridiculous."

"Oh honey, you have no idea. That skirt alone almost made me lose it."

Her eyes were now burrowing into Max, and he had to stop himself from squirming in his chair.

"I mean, there was some space for improvement," Jessica continued. "You definitely needed some heels, and the wig could also be improved. Some bigger tits for a better cleavage wouldn't hurt too."

"Well, maybe next time," Max said, trying to laugh it off.

"Next time, huh?" Jessica apparently wasn't ready to let it go. "So you are planning to do it again?"

"I mean ... I don't know." This time, Max did squirm a little in his chair.

"What if I ask you to do it again?"

Jessica gave him a sexy grin.

"Ask me what?"

"Ask you to dress up as a sexy girl again. Would you do it? There wouldn't be a party or anything. You would do it just for me."

Jessica's gaze was fixed on Max, and he could see an intensity in her eyes that hadn't been there before. She really wanted to dress him up as a girl again, and Max didn't know how he felt about it. When he didn't reply immediately, Jessica put her hand on his forearm and started slowly drawing circles on his skin. Max swallowed and realized that his cock cage, which had been tight all evening, was getting uncomfortable.

"Come on, Max," Jessica purred. "Can't you do it for me? I really want to play with Maxine again. She was so hot. Just the thought of her gets me going."

Max realized that he had no chance here. There was no way he could say no to Jessica.

"Ok." He heard the word and realized only a second later that he had said it.

Jessica immediately let out a happy cheer and got to her feet.

"Let's go!" She exclaimed happily and grabbed Max by the arm.

"You mean right now?" He asked, a little confused.

"Of course," Jessica replied. "No time like the present. I will make you look so hot, you gonna want to fuck yourself."

She pulled him from his seat, and with rising dread, Max asked himself what he had gotten into. Jessica almost dragged him back to the car, and a few moments later, they were on their way. At this point, things were moving way too fast for Max, and he was about to backpaddle when Jessica pulled him onto her lap. She was surprisingly strong, and somehow, that made her even sexier. Before he could say anything, her lips were on his. At that point, any thoughts of arguing about her dressing him up again flew right out the window. Max was lost in Jessica's mouth, and nothing else mattered.

A few minutes later, the car stopped, and Jessica pulled back. She looked at him with hunger in her eyes and said, "You have no idea what you are doing to me."

"The feeling is mutual," Max replied, and Jessica laughed. Then she grabbed his hand again and said, "Come on, baby girl, time to turn you into a hot bitch."

They exited the car, and Max realized they were in front of the same apartment building Jessica and Sarah had brought him last Saturday. Still holding on to his hand, Jessica led the way inside, and a few minutes later, they were back in the apartment.

After she had closed the door, Jessica turned to Max and said, "Alright, strip!"

Suddenly, Max felt self-conscious again and blushed. He hesitated, which made Jessica laugh.

"Oh, don't play coy now," she said. "There is nothing I haven't seen already. Well, except for your cute cock cage, of course, which I am actually kind of curious about. Here, let me help you."

She quickly walked over to Max and tugged on his shirt. After she pulled it over his head, his pants followed, and he found himself only in his underwear. When Jessica saw his boxers, she let out an over-exaggerated sigh. "I was hoping for some sexy panties," she said and gave him a wink. Then she shrugged. "Well, we'll fix that in a moment, won't we?"

She pulled his boxers down and took a step back.

"Let me have a look at you."

The fact that Max was standing in front of a beautiful woman completely naked except for a humiliating cock cage made him feel very self-conscious. He instinctively tried to cover himself up, but Jessica quickly said, "Oh, stop that. You have nothing to be embarrassed about with me, okay? I mean, look at you."

Her gaze wandered hungrily up and down his body.

"You are fit, and I really like the shape of your body. It is perfect for what I have in mind.

"Ehm, thank you," Max replied, blushing.

"Now, let me take a closer look at one of our newest products."

She stepped back into his personal space and grabbed the cock cage with one hand. Max hadn't thought it could get even tighter but quickly discovered he had been mistaken. Jessica saw him squirm and let out a little chuckle.

"I imagine it is getting a little uncomfortable."

"Not just a little," Max replied.

Jessica laughed and said, "Sorry about that. Sarah can be a little devilish at times."

Then she knelt down for a closer inspection.

"It does seem to work very well. Most chastity cages are not very secure, you know? Often you just have to become soft, and you will be able to pull your dick out. But not with this one. It has a membrane at the base of your cock that expands and shrinks when you get hard and soft. It is also made of a material that will stick to your skin, so there is no easy escape."

"As a test subject, I can assure you, there is no getting out of it. Believe me, I tried." Max replied with a sigh, which made Jessica laugh again.

"Maybe you can convince Sarah to let you out on Thursday. But let's get back to our plans tonight."

She gave his cage cock a quick kiss and stood up. Max had no idea if it was possible to come in a cock cage, but when he felt her lips meeting the exposed tip of his cock, he could have sworn he was only seconds away from coming.

As Max tried to get some composer back, Jessica walked over to a wardrobe. "Let's see, what do I need to make you my sexy bitch," she said and began to take various clothes out. When she seemed satisfied with her choices, she made her way over to the bed. As Max's gaze fell onto the bed, he was reminded of what had happened there only a few days ago, and a slight shudder ran through his body. Jessica, of course, caught it and gave him a grin.

"We will get to that, don't worry," she said, then motioning him over. "Come here, baby girl."

Max made his way to the bed, where Jessica held two pink stockings and some garters.

"Let's start with these'', she said, holding the clothes out to Max.

When Max hesitated, Jessica scolded, "Don't chicken out now. I promise you will not regret it."

Max gave himself a mental push and grabbed the stockings. While he was putting them on, Jessica said, "Always start with stockings and garters so you can put your panties over them."

"Okay," Max replied. "Is there a specific reason for that?"

"So you can remove them easily later, of course," Jessica answered with a wink.

After Max finished with the silky pink stockings that felt amazing on his skin, Jessica helped him with the garters. After that came the panties, which, of course, were also pink. When he had put them on, Jessica looked him up and down.

"I already want to devour you, Maxine," she said, tracing a hand down his chest. Max gulped and felt his heart speeding up.

"But we are not done yet."

Jessica turned back to the clothes on the bed and grabbed a pink bra. When Max looked at it more closely, he saw that it had some kind of breast implants already built in, and they seemed very realistic. The breasts were also much bigger than the ones he had worn on Saturday.

"I like my bitches well built," Jessica said with a grin when she saw his gaze. "This will give you a nice C-cup. We can always go bigger, of course. I don't think there is such a thing as boobs that are too big, but this will do for now."

She helped him put the bra on, and when Max looked down, he gasped. It almost looked like he had natural breasts.

"They are great, aren't they?" Jessica asked. "One of our best work so far. Not as good as the real thing, but we might get there someday."

Not sure what Jessica meant with that last comment, Max nodded while she returned to the bed. A second later, she turned around and held out a short pink dress.

"You really like pink, don't you?" He asked.

"Oh, I do, especially on you. It is really your color."

Max stepped into the dress and waited for Jessica to pull it up. Then she took a step back and looked him up and down.

"Wow," she said, and Max blushed again. "You are already so hot, and we haven't even started with the makeup."

"Makeup?" Max asked. "I don't think ..."

"Oh, stop that, Maxine," she interrupted him. "A hot girl like you needs makeup. Come on."

She grabbed his arm and pulled him over to a small makeup table in the corner of the room. Max had to sit on a chair, and Jessica got to work. She put several things on his face, but Max had no idea what she was doing besides the lipstick. When he tried to sneak a look, Jessica turned his chair away from the mirror.

"No peeking until you are finished," she said. "I want you to take it all in at once."

A couple of minutes later, Jessica was finally satisfied with her work. She stepped back, looked at Max's face, and nodded: "You are even more stunning than I imagined. You could start a modeling career."

"I don't know about that," Max replied, still unsure about the whole thing.

"Or maybe pornstar?" Jessica asked with a sly grin. "I would definitely buy your movies."

"Yeah, right," he let out a snort.

He was about to turn around to see himself in the mirror, but Jessica once again stopped him.

"Wait, we are not done yet. Just a few finishing touches left."

She grabbed something from the table, and when she turned to Max, he saw that it was a blond wig. This one seemed a lot more expensive than the one he had worn at the costume party, and on top of that, the hair tips were colored pink.

"You really like to see me in pink," he said. "The clothes, the stockings, and now even the hair."

"As I said," she replied. "It suits you. If I could, I would dress you up in pink all the time."

The thought terrified Max but also sent a thrill through his body. But before he could say anything, Jessica had put the wig on his head and moved it into position. Then, she took a step back and inspected him again.

"Only one last thing is missing."

Jessica quickly went to one of the cupboards in the room, and when she returned, she had two pink high-heeled shoes in her hand.

"Oh no," Max tried to protest but was again quickly shut down.

"Come on, Maxine," Jessica said. "You've come so far. Just let me finish the outfit. Look, they have only three-inch heels. You will get used to them in no time."

Without waiting for an answer, Jessica knelt and put his left foot in one of the shoes. Then, the other one followed quickly.

With a satisfied smile, Jessica stood up again and stepped back. Then she motioned to Max. "Ok, Maxine, you can stand up now."

Max did as instructed and almost fell. Standing on heels was more challenging than he imagined. But after a few moments, he managed to find his balance.

"Oh wow!" Jessica said, staring at him. "I think I've outdone myself. You look incredible."

Blushing at the compliment, Max asked, "Am I allowed to see myself?"

"Oh, of course, baby girl," Jessica replied. "Here, let me help you."

She grabbed his arm and helped him turn around. A large wardrobe mirror finally gave Max a full view of himself. When he saw his mirror image, he froze. Looking back at him was somebody that could only be described as a pink bimbo. He looked like a sexy fuckdoll with his tight dress, stockings, and big fake boobs. The makeup only strengthened the visual, especially his lipstick, which, of course, was also pink.

"So what do you think?" Jessica asked after a few moments of silence.

"I can't believe that is me," Max replied in astonishment.

"I told you, you make a hot girl. I can barely contain myself from ripping your clothes off right now."

Max felt Jessica's pull and found himself in her arms a second later. Even with the heels, Jessica was slightly taller than Max, so he had to raise his head to look into her eyes. When their eyes met, Max could feel the electricity in the air. Nobody had ever looked at him with such desire. Before he could say anything, Jessica moved, and her lips pressed on his. They found themself in a passionate kiss, which quickly turned into the hottest make-out session Max had ever experienced. While her tongue explored his mouth, her hands wandered and found his ass. She squeezed his butt cheeks and pressed him even harder against her body. Overcome with desire, Max let out a moan, which made Jessica giggle. She pulled back and looked him in the eyes.

"I just can't get enough of you," she said.

"Likewise," he replied breathlessly. "I don't know what you are doing to me."

"Dressing you up like a hot slut for a start," Jessica said with a sly grin then her eyes grew wide as if remembering something. "Oh, I almost forgot. The outfit is not complete."

She returned to the small makeup table, opened a drawer, and picked something up. Then she turned back to Max.

"Bow your head," Jessica said, and Max complied without question this time. He felt her putting something around his neck and realized it was some kind of collar when she was done. Turning back to the mirror, Max saw that the black collar had some words written on it. The pink letters spelled BIMBO SLUT.

"Really?" He asked Jessica. "This seems a little crude."

"Oh, it's not crude. It is meant as an inspiration." Jessica waved him off. "Here is what I want you to do. I want you to embrace Maxine for the night. Forget Max and just be in the moment. You are not a boring accountant. You are a hot bimbo slut who just loves to please her girlfriend and is ready for the hottest night of her life. Whenever you doubt or start to question yourself, I want you to think, 'What would Maxine do.' Can you do that for me?"

With the last sentence, Jessica pulled Max back into her arms, and their gaze met again. At this point, Max wasn't sure if he could say no to anything Jessica would ask of him.

"Ok, I can try," he said, and Jessica beamed at him. Once again, she leaned down and kissed him. When she pulled back after a few moments of making out, Max was again burning with desire, which also meant that his cage had become really tight.

"Alright, now that you are all dressed up, it is time that I change into something a little sexier," Jessica said.

"Sexier?" Max looked at her tight white cocktail dress and wondered if that was even possible.

"Oh, Maxine, you are too sweet," Jessica said with a smile and pulled him into a tight hug.

Then she let go again and stepped back.

"Since I don't want you to peek while I get dressed, I have a task for you."

"Ok?" Max replied, unsure where this was going.

"You still look a little shaky in those heels. So let's get you more used to them. To walk like the hot bimbo that you are, you should set one foot in front of the other. Always put down the heel first and really work those hips."

She started to walk down the room, showing him what she meant. It looked like the walk of a goddess, and Max had no idea how he could ever walk like that. After Jessica had stopped, she turned back to him and said with an expectant look, "Come on, give it a try."

Max tried to emulate her but had to fight for balance a couple of times. When he reached Jessica, she said, "Not bad for a start. You definitely have potential. Keep practicing, and I will be right back."

She went over to a dresser and pulled some clothes out. Then, with a sexy wave, she vanished into the bathroom.


Chapter 6

Now alone in the room, Max's doubts suddenly came back. What was he doing? Max asked himself. He was dressed as a girl, or better a bimbo, wearing high heels and trying to learn how to walk like a hot woman. This was crazy. As he pondered if he should just leave, his gaze fell again on the mirror. Seeing his image in the mirror for the second time, Max had to admit he would have never guessed how hot he could look as a woman. Suddenly, running away seemed stupid. This was his chance to explore something he never thought possible. He already spent one unforgettable night with Jessica and Sarah. What else could he experience if he just went along?

"What would Maxine do?" Jessica's words replayed in his head, and he made a decision. He would embrace this night. Tomorrow, he could go back to being dull old Max. But tonight, he was Maxine, and he would follow this mantra.

So what would Maxine do? Well, she was a sexy bimbo who wanted to look as hot as possible for Jessica, which meant learning to walk in heels. Max resumed his practice, and after a few minutes, he started getting the hang of it. He was probably still very far from the goddess walk Jessica had done, but at least he found his balance and didn't stumble all the time.

"Well, look at you," a voice suddenly said from behind a few minutes later. Max turned around and found Jessica standing at the bathroom door. His breath caught in his throat when he took in her outfit. Jessica wore a red latex catsuit that left her breasts bare. She also had switched her shoes to knee-high leather boots with impossibly high heels.

"Wow," Max said, not finding any other words to describe the beauty in front of him.

"I guess that means you approve?" Jessica replied with a sly grin.

"You look amazing," Max said, nodding.

"You don't look so bad yourself, baby girl," Jessica said. "And you are almost a natural in those heels now."

"I wouldn't go that far," Max replied with a shy laugh.

"Well, let's see how sexy you can move.."

Jessica grabbed her phone from a table, and a second later, music started to play in the apartment. Then she sauntered over to Max, her hips swaying seductively. It wasn't the first time this evening Max cursed Sarah for putting him into the cock cage.

When Jessica reached him, she quickly pulled him close to her. With her more significant heels, she was again at least five inches taller than him.

"Dance with me, baby girl," Jessica breathed into his ear, and Max felt goosebumps all over his body.

They both started to dance, hips swaying to the music. Jessica pressed her body against Max, and he couldn't remember a moment in his life when he had been more turned on. Then Jessica's hands started to wander again, and quickly found his butt. Both hands grabbed his butt cheeks, and a second later, her lips were pressed against his mouth. Max couldn't say how long they made out. It could have been minutes; it could have been days. He didn't care. Nothing else mattered at that moment. When their mouths finally parted, they both were panting heavily.

"What are you doing to me, baby girl? Jessica asked breathlessly.

"I could say the same," Max replied.

"Well, I need to sit down for a second," Jessica said, walking over to a big recliner. Max, unsure what to do, had his gaze fixed on her the whole time. When Jessica had sat down, her gaze turned to Max again. With a sexy smile, she asked, "You know what Maxine would do now?" And then answered her own question. "I think she would give me a lap dance."

"Oh, would she now?" Max replied, getting a little bit more confident in his new role.

"Yes, yes, she would," Jessica said. "A really sexy one."

"If that's what Maxine would do, then I guess I don't have a choice."

Max made his way over to Jessica, trying again to emulate her and walk as sexy as possible.

"Oh yes, baby. Work those hips." Jessica said, her eyes fixed on him the whole time.

When he reached her, he suddenly felt a little awkward again.

"I don't really know how to do a lap dance."

"Just put your cute butt in my lap," Jessica said. "Then do what comes naturally. Like Maxine would."

Max followed her instructions and found himself sitting on her lap a second later. Then he slowly started to grind on her, following the beat of the music.

"Oh, that's the spot. You are doing perfectly."

Jessica groaned, and Max could feel something growing hard between his butt cheeks. The fact that his lap dance was turning her on this much made him more confident, and he doubled his efforts.

"Turn around," Jessica said after a few more moments. "I want to see your pretty face."

Max complied, and now they were facing each other. He started to grind again, and when Jessica's hands moved down his body until they reached his ass, he moaned.

"Kiss me," Jessica said, and Max didn't hesitate for a second. Both he and Jessica moaned when they started to make out, and Max could feel his body grinding even faster. It was almost like it moved on its own.

When their lips parted, both were breathing heavily.

"I need to feel those lips on my cock, baby girl," Jessica said. "Would you please take care of me?"

Max was sure he could not have said no to Jessica even if he wanted to. So he just nodded and slowly slid down from Jessica's lap, making sure to rub against her crotch all the way down. His efforts were rewarded with a shiver that ran through Jessica's body. It made him oddly proud.

Then, on his knees, he looked back up at Jessica. Her eyes fixed on him, she slowly pulled the zipper down, revealing her rock-hard cock. Max's eyes widened when he saw again how huge she was. Somehow Jessica had the most beautiful cock he had ever seen.

"Like what you see?" Jessica said when Max couldn't stop staring at her significant cock. He swallowed hard and nodded his head.

"You made it hard, baby girl. So now you have to take care of it. Come on, give it a lick."

Max's head almost moved on his own, and a second later, his tongue ran over the head of her dick. He tasted something salty and realized her dick was already covered in precum. Jessica moaned and pushed Max's head down with one hand. His mouth opened, and her thick cock entered.

"That's it, baby girl. Give me that mouth."

Encouraged by Jessica's words, Max tried to get her cock deeper into his mouth. Unfortunately, he didn't get that far when he started to gag. As he pulled back, Jessica let out a chuckle.

"You are so eager, baby girl. Don't worry, you will get there. You just have to keep practicing, and I am more than happy to help."

With her hand still on his head, she guided him back on her cock. Max picked up where he left off, but this time, he just focused on sucking. Judging from Jessica's reaction, this seemed more than enough for the moment.

"Oh, that's it, baby girl," she moaned. "Use your tongue ... Yes, just like that."

Max went faster, his head now bobbing up and down. At one point, he could almost feel her cum rising, and he was strangely looking forward to her explosion in his mouth. But then Jessica suddenly pulled his head off.

"Wow," she said, panting. "You are a natural, baby girl. But I don't want to come yet. That load will go somewhere else tonight."

She gave him a wink, and Max had to gulp. He knew what she wanted, but now that he had her dick right in front of him in all his massive glory, he had no idea how he could take it.

"No overthinking, baby girl," Jessica admonished when she saw the look on his face. "Remember the mantra 'What would Maxine do?'."

Max nodded.

"And on that topic," Jessica continued. "I think what Maxine would do right now is pay some attention to my balls."

"You balls?" Max asked.

"Of course. Never forget the balls, baby girl. We don't want them to get jealous."

Max lowered his gaze and looked at Jessica's balls for the first time. Just like her cock they were huge but also smooth. The soft skin felt oddly good in his hand and even better when he started to run his tongue across them. His efforts were immediately rewarded when he felt another shiver running through Jessica's body.

"That feels so good," she said with a happy sigh. "Keep going, but stroke me slowly too."

With one hand and his tongue on her balls and another hand stroking her dick, Max kept going. At one point, he tried to gently put one ball of her in his mouth, which made Jessica groan again. Max had no idea how much time had gone when he suddenly heard Jessica say, "Hey, babe."

He looked up and saw that Jessica was on the phone.

"How is the date going," a voice from the phone said, and Max realized it was Sarah.

"Oh, you have no idea," Jessica replied. "Here, have a look."

She turned the phone, and Max saw Sarah's face on the screen.

"Already on your knees, Maxine?" Sarah asked with a grin. "And what a nice choker you have. Bimbo slut? Well, I can see why you would call yourself that."

"Hey, Sarah," Max said, unsure what else to say.

"Hey, little slut," she replied. "Why don't you let me have a better look at you? Come on, stand up and show me how much of a bimbo slut you are."

Following her command, Max got back on his feet and took a few steps back. Then he stood there awkwardly as Sarah looked at him.

"You did a great job, Jessica," Sarah said. "She looks even hotter than on Saturday. I personally would have chosen higher heels. A hot girl like her needs real slut heels."

"Oh, stop teasing her," Jessica replied, turning the phone away from Max. "She has been amazing."

"I was thinking," Sarah said. "Why don't I come over, and all three of us can have a little fun."

"Oh no!" Jessica quickly shut her down. "You got to fuck Maxine on Saturday. Tonight, I will get her all to myself."

"But ..." Sarah started to complain, but before she could say anything further, Jessica said, "Nice talking to you, babe. See you later."

She ended the call and looked back at Max.

"Now, where were we? Ah yes, you were licking my balls. And doing an excellent job, if I might add."

Max felt himself smiling. Her praise made him happy, and he replied, "Thank you."

"I think it is time for a little reward. Come here, baby girl, but turn you back to me."

He followed her instructions without hesitation. Max felt her hands on his butt a second later, and then the bottom of his dress was lifted.

"Let's get those off," Jessica said, pulling down his panties.

She started to massage his butt with both hands, which made Max moan. Then he suddenly felt his butt cheeks being parted, and a soft tongue met his butt hole.

"She is licking my ass," he thought as a tiny shriek escaped his mouth.

"Just relax, baby girl," Jessica said.

She started again. Like on Saturday, it took a few moments for Max to get used to the sensation, but then he let himself go. Having his ass licked just felt too good. He even started to lean forward to give Jessica better access, which she happily used. Soon, Max was breathing heavily, and moans filled the air. He had never been more aroused in his life and desperately wished he could stroke his cock.

Max got lost in the sensation and had no idea how much time had passed when Jessica suddenly stopped. He could sense her standing behind him, and then, a moment later, her arms pressed him against her.

"Now that your pussy has been properly warmed up," she whispered in his ear, "it is time for the main event. I've been looking forward to this all day."

Jessica moved one arm back but kept Max pressed against her with the other. Then he felt her cock pressing against his asshole and tensed.

"Relax, baby girl," Jessica said. "You know you love getting your pussy filled with a big cock. Just let it happen."

Jessica moved, and Max felt like her cock split him open. He started to hyperventilate while simultaneously trying to move away from Jessica. But her grip still held him pressed against her.

"Just breathe," Jessica whispered soothingly into his ear. "The pain will go away in a moment. Just like on Saturday."

Max tried to follow her advice. He just kept breathing, trying to ignore the pain. And just like Jessica said, after a few moments, the pain was subsiding.

As Jessica felt him relax against her, she said, "See, I told you. This is what you are meant to be. This is where you are meant to be. In my arms with my thick cock buried deep into your pussy."

She pushed her cock even deeper into him, and Max let out a moan. He felt so full but also aroused again. Being pressed into Jessica with her cock inside him was a sensation unlike anything he ever felt before.

"Yes baby girl, moan for me," Jessica said when another moan escaped Max's mouth. Then she started to move her cock. First, a few slow and short thrusts that made him shiver, then they got longer and harder.

"Take it," Jessica said as she worked up a rhythm. Each thrust was now shoving her cock balls deep into Max, and it was a good thing that Jessica was still holding him against her. Max was sure he would have collapsed on the ground if not for that.

Then suddenly, Jessica stopped and turned them around, so they were now facing the recliner.

"Lean forward and grab the armrest, baby girl," she said from behind him.

Max followed her instructions without hesitation. He had a quick flash, imagining himself in his sexy outfit being bent over in front of Jessica, and felt even more like a slut. But before he could think more about this, Jessica's hands grabbed his hips.

"And now you are getting fucked for real, baby girl," Jessica said. And with that, she started to pound his ass. Max's grab on the armrest tightened as she went faster and faster. At first, it felt like an overload of sensations, and he just focused on holding on. Then Jessica found her rhythm, and Max realized he wanted more. He started to bounce back on her cock, trying to get it even deeper.

"Somebody is an eager little slut," Jessica said from behind him. "Well, come on, show me what you got."

She stopped, which meant it was on Max to continue the fucking. He kept bouncing back, trying to go as fast as he could. Every doubt was now gone. He just wanted to feel her cock inside him.

"That's it, baby girl, keep going," Jessica said. "Show me how much you love that cock."

Max lost track of time as he just went on. It just felt so good, and nothing else mattered. Then Jessica suddenly put her hand on his hips again. She began to thrust into him once more, and they both soon found a fast rhythm.

"Oh baby girl, I am coming," Jessica suddenly said, and after one last big thrust, she stopped and pressed her whole body against him. Max could feel her cock shooting its load, and he almost came too. He was so close but just couldn't get over the edge.

There was only loud breathing from both of them in the room for a couple of moments. Then Jessica slowly let go of Max and pulled her cock out. Max suddenly felt empty and knew he wanted to do it again. All the doubts from before were gone.

"You didn't come, baby girl?" Jessica asked as they faced each other again.

"No," Max shook his head. "I got close, but with the cage on, I couldn't."

"Oh, I am sorry," Jessica said, pulling him into a hug. "You will get there, baby girl. All little bimbo sluts learn to come from their asspussy eventually. We will just have to train you."

After what he had just experienced, Max didn't think he would mind that at all.


Chapter 7

When Max woke the following morning, he felt a little strange. It took him a moment to realize he was still wearing the lingerie from last night. Jessica had convinced him to keep his Maxine outfit on when she took him home. Still, on a sexual high, he could not say no. Now, he felt a little mortified, but last night, he didn't have much time to think about how he was walking around in public dressed like a sexy woman. The moment they were back in the car, Jessica had again pulled him into her lap, and they made out for the whole ride home. Then she made him promise to sleep in his lingerie so he would think about her first thing in the morning. Not that there was a chance Max would think about anybody else.

Now a little more clear-headed, Max got up, walked over to the big mirror that came with one of his dressers, and looked closely at himself. Even without the wig and the makeup, he had to admit that he looked kind of hot. Max had always been in shape and rather slim but never figured he could look so feminine. Of course, he was wearing some really feminine lingerie, but still.

After admiring himself for a few minutes, he figured it was time to return to reality. Max took a shower, dressed in his everyday clothes, and made breakfast. While getting ready, he had to admit that a tiny part of him wanted to keep wearing the clothes from last night. There was just something fascinating about them.

Max arrived at Passion Inc. at his usual time, but when he entered the elevator, he froze for a second. Sarah was already inside and looked simultaneously hot and imposing in her tight black pantsuit.

"Come on in," she said, grinning when Max hesitated to enter the elevator. "I don't bite."

Max gave himself a mental kick and stepped into the elevator. He turned his back to Sarah and pressed the button to bring him to the fifth floor.

"To be honest," Sarah's voice was suddenly right next to his ear. "I do bite. But only if you want me to."

Her seductive tone made Max shiver. He had no idea how to reply. Just last night, he had slept with Sarah's wife, and now they were alone in an elevator. Sure, both women wanted to date him for some reason, but that didn't make this moment less awkward.

Instead of saying the wrong thing, Max decided to stay silent. Luckily for him, the elevator stopped at the next floor, and two women got in. Max let out a quiet sigh of relief. He counted the seconds until the elevator reached his floor, but when he tried to leave it with the two women, he suddenly felt a hand on his arm.

"Max, would you follow me to my office?" Sarah said. "I want to review the proposal from Monday if you don't mind."

Max's mind went blank, and he just nodded. He stepped back, and the elevator's door closed again. Sarah didn't say anything more, so both rode up silently. The moment the door opened again, Sarah walked out. Since she didn't even glance back, it was clear that she expected him to follow. Max quickly hurried after her.

It took them only a short time to reach an office with Sarah's name on it. A reception desk was in front of the office, but nobody was sitting there.

"I am between assistants right now," Sarah said as if she had seen Max glancing at the empty desk. "Just follow me."

She opened the door and held it open for him. Max entered and took a quick glance around. The room looked much like Jessica's office. An imposing desk dominated the room, but there was also a comfy-looking sofa. It was the sofa Sarah chose, and after she had taken a seat, she motioned to Max to sit next to her.

"So," Sarah started when they both were sitting. "Somebody had a sexy evening."

Max gave a nervous chuckle and felt a blush rise on his cheeks.

"Oh, don't play coy with me." She gave him a little friendly shove. "Jessica told me you had the time of your life."

"It was definitely an experience … again."

"But you loved it, right? You loved dressing up like a sexy little bimbo and getting your brain fucked out."

"I wouldn't go that far," Max started to protest but was immediately cut off.

"Oh, you can lie to yourself, but you can't lie to me. I saw you last night all dressed up. You love every second of it."

Max had to admit that it had been fun, and the fact that he had looked so convincingly hot was something he still couldn't really put his head around.

"I admit that I didn't expect that I would enjoy the night as much as I did."

"Ha!" Sarah said triumphantly, and a huge grin appeared on her face. "I knew it. You are such a slut. You are probably wearing some hot lingerie right now."

"Let's not get carried away," Max objected. "I don't think I want to do that. I admit that last night was great, but it was just a game."

"But wouldn't it be hot to play that game every day?" Sarah scooted closer and was now purring into Max's ear. "To feel like that all the time. Sexy and slutty."

Max gulped and felt his heart rate speed up.

"I am not sure about that," he answered with a shaky voice.

"Well, how about just the lingerie?" Sarah asked.

"What do you mean?"

"Just wear some sexy stockings and panties. They are under your clothes. Nobody would know except you, Jessica, and myself. It would be so hot."

Max's mind started to wander. The lingerie last night had felt great on his skin, and it did make him feel sexy, something he would never have imagined possible. Plus, Sarah was right. Nobody would see them under his clothes.

"You are thinking about it." There was a triumph in Sarah's voice, and she pressed even closer against him.

"Well, as you said, it would be under the clothes," Max said slowly, and Sarah grinned at him.

"Excellent," Sarah said and startled Max when she suddenly rose. "I have just the thing for you."

She quickly approached her desk, opened a drawer, and pulled a box out.

"Alright, strip," Sarah said after she was standing back in front of Max.

"Really?" He replied.

"Okay, here is the thing," Sarah said, her tone becoming more serious. "You should really stop questioning me, or Jessica, for that matter. A little slut like you just does as she is told. From now on, one of your mantras is 'Jessica and Sarah know best,' understood?"

"Ehm, okay," Max answered and realized simultaneously that Sarah's commanding voice made her even hotter.

"Well then, what are you waiting for?" Sarah said, the same dominant tone in her voice. "Strip!"

This time, Max didn't argue. He quickly got up and started to take off his clothes. He hesitated when he was down to his underwear, and Sarah quickly commanded, "Those too."

Max pulled down his underwear and felt suddenly very exposed as he was standing in front of Sarah with just his cock cage on. Knowing that she wouldn't like it, he had to fight the impulse to cover himself with his hands. Meanwhile, Sarah's gaze was wandering up and down his body, and there was the same hunger in her eyes he had seen last weekend.

"I really love seeing you in that chastity cage," she said and added with a grin. "As far as I am concerned, you already belong to us, and that thing will never come off."

A shiver ran down Max's spine, and he realized that the thought of belonging to Sarah and Jessica was as terrifying as it was intriguing.

"Okay, enough of that," Sarah said, snapping them both out of the sexual tension that was building. "I promised Jessica I would keep it professional at work." Then, looking at Max's naked body, she added with a grin, "Well, maybe I broke that promise a little."

She handed Max the box. When he opened it, he found lacy pink panties and a matching garter belt with pink stockings. He slowly pulled them out, and when he saw the expecting look on Sarah's face, he started to put them on. She watched him the whole time like a hawk, and Max was pretty sure that if they weren't in her office, things would have gotten steamy quickly.

When he had finished dressing, Sarah gave him one final look and said, "Now that is how my little slut should be dressed. Put the rest of your clothes back on."

"Yes, Sarah," Max answered obediently and did as he was told. Even after he had put back on his suit, he could still feel the stockings and the silky panties on his skin and wondered if he would get any work done that day.

Now fully clothed, Sarah suddenly pulled him into her arms.

"From now on, you will call me Miss Sarah when we are in private."

"Yes, Miss Sarah."

"I also expect you to wear sexy underwear under your clothes every day. Which means panties, stockings, and a garter belt. Understood?"

"Yes, Miss Sarah," Max repeated and then realized something. "I probably will have to wash them every other day since I only have two of each."

"Two?"

"The underwear you just gave me and the one from last night."

"Ah, right," Sarah nodded. "Well, don't worry your pretty little head. We will get you some more options. I want my little slut to feel sexy every day."

Then she lowered her head and pressed her lips against his. Max's mouth opened without hesitation, and Sarah's tongue slipped inside. They made out for a couple of minutes until Sarah ended the kiss, but it felt like she almost had to force herself to take a step back.

"I don't know what you are doing to me, my little Maxine, but I can wait for our date tomorrow." She said with a heavy voice.

Then she suddenly walked around Max and slapped him on his butt. It didn't really hurt that much, but it stung more than a playful slap between friends.

"Alright. Run along now. I will pick you up at eight tomorrow. And remember the dress code."

"Yes, Miss Sarah," Max replied, quickly adding, "I can't wait. See you tomorrow."

Max tried his best to focus on work for the rest of the day, but it wasn't easy. With every move, he could feel his underwear, so he was constantly aroused, but because of the chastity cage, he was also very frustrated. Max wondered at some point if the chastity cage and his constant horniness were why he had just given in so quickly. But before he could think more about it, his thoughts were interrupted when he got a call from Jessica.

"Hey Jessica, how are you?" Max said when he answered the call.

"Hey. How is my little slut?"

Her words made Max blush again, but before he could reply, she went on.

"So I had a little chat with my wife earlier, and I heard that somebody has agreed to try on some new underwear."

Max had to laugh and replied, "Well, you know Sarah. She can be very persuasive.

Jessica started to laugh, too.

"Oh, you don't know half of it. But listen, baby girl. I wanted to tell you what a great time I had yesterday. And as a little appreciation, there is a present waiting for you at the front desk. You should pick it up before you leave tonight."

"Jessica, that is totally not necessary. I had a great time, too. You don't need to buy me presents."

"Oh, hush. If I want to buy something for my little slut, I will buy something for her. Just say 'Thank you, Jessica'."

"Thank you, Jessica," Max replied with a smile.

"Excellent. Now I have to go. Have fun with Sarah tomorrow, and I will see you on Saturday."

They ended the call, and Max continued working for a few more hours. When he finally went home, it turned out that the little present from Jessica was actually a big cardboard box. Max struggled a little to get it home since he hadn't driven his car that day. After he reached his house, he pulled the box open and then just gaped for a moment. The whole package was filled with all different kinds of lingerie. Not only did he find lots of panties, garters, and stockings, but also bras, negligees, and sexy nightwear. Remembering how he had looked last night, he suddenly couldn't wait to try them on.

But instead of giving in to the impulse, he quickly pulled out his phone and texted Jessica.

Max: "Thank you for your appreciation present. :)"

He didn't have to wait long for the reply.

Jessica: "Do you like it?"

Max: "Yes, thank you. It's amazing."

Jessica: "You are welcome."

Jessica: "Sarah is asking for a little show."

Max: "What do you mean?"

Jessica: "Just pick something and give us a little tease."

Max wasn't sure if he wanted to send pictures of himself wearing lingerie through the internet, but when he didn't reply immediately, another message from Jessica appeared.

Jessica: "Come on. I know you want to."

He could practically hear her teasing tone and had to laugh. Then he decided to just go for it. Somehow, Jessica could talk him into things he would never have considered before. It was a little scary if not for the fact that, in the end, he always had an unbelievable time.

Max picked a red lingerie set with matching stockings. After he put it on, he looked at himself in the mirror. Something was missing. He quickly went to the closet and pulled out the shoes Jessica had made him wear yesterday. Although still not a pro at walking in heels, he managed to step back in front of the mirror. The outfit looked incredibly hot with the shoes. Only his face remained male, and a part of him wished Jessica would do her magic again. Then, before Max could start second-guessing himself, he grabbed his phone and took a picture. He didn't include his face, partly because it still looked so male and partly because he didn't want to go that far. Then he pressed send.

Max's heart rate sped up the moment his finger hit the button. Fortunately, he didn't have to wait long for a reply.

Jessica: "Wow, girl."

Jessica: "We are kinda regretting asking you now."

Max's heart fell. Didn't Jessica think he was pretty? He looked at the picture again but couldn't tell what he had done wrong, so he sent a quick text back.

Max: "Did I do something wrong?"

Jessica: "Oh hell no! Quite the opposite."

Then, a picture followed. It showed two cocks. Both rock hard.

Jessica: "Now we are both horny as fuck. I hope you are proud."

Max started to laugh when he read her last message. And then he realized that he actually did feel proud. Having such an effect on Jessica and Sarah was intoxicating. Without giving it a second thought, Max slipped out of his lingerie and put on another outfit. Then he posed again in front of the mirror, trying to look even hotter. The reply to his second photo was almost instant.

Jessica: "Well, now you are just mean."

Max grinned and tipped a quick reply.

Max: "It's what Maxine would do ;)"

Jessica: "I created a monster!!!"

After a couple of more texts, Max got ready for bed. When he returned to the bedroom, he remembered that the package also included sleepwear. He picked out a violet camisole and matching short panties and put them on. Then he sent Jessica one last picture and went to bed with a smile.


Chapter 8

Luckily, the next day went by rather quickly. First, Max had a few problems trying to ignore what he was wearing under his clothes. But then he was given a time-sensitive project and immersed himself in work.

Later in the evening, Max stood in his bedroom getting ready for his date. He had already picked out what he would wear. The only problem was the lingerie. He had laid out a couple of options on his bed but couldn't decide. Then he realized how ridiculous the thought was. He wasn't even arguing with himself if he should wear lingerie. No, he had trouble deciding which outfit his date would want him to wear. He even briefly considered going full Maxine, which made him laugh again. The whole situation was ridiculous, but for some reason, he didn't mind.

In the end, Max went with a light purple ensemble. It was a snap decision when he realized Sarah would be at his door in a few minutes. Then, precisely at eight, his doorbell rang. When Max opened the door, he found Sarah standing on his porch. She wore a tight black cocktail dress, matching stockings, and black leather knee-high boots. It was Max's first time seeing her in a dress, and she didn't disappoint. The dress hugged every curve perfectly, and he had to force himself not to stare at the cleavage on display.

"Hey, Sarah," Max said. "You look amazing."

"I am glad you approve," she replied, striking a pose that made her look even hotter.

"You don't look too bad yourself. But what about your underwear? Did you follow my instructions?"

"Yes, Miss Sarah," Max replied with a smile.

"You have no idea how happy that makes me." Sarah took a step closer and pulled Max into her arms. Then she leaned down and pressed her lips to his. The kiss felt amazing and, from Max's perspective, lasted probably an hour. They got lost in each other for a while until Sarah pulled back.

"I might have gotten a little overboard with the whole Miss Sarah thing. Right now, I am just Sarah, alright? This might change later depending on how the evening goes."

"Okay," Max said.

"Alright then. Shall we?"

When Max nodded, she took him by his arm and directed him to the waiting limousine. They made some small talk until they arrived at the restaurant. Sarah had picked a steakhouse, and they were quickly seated at a table.

During the meal, they talk a little about Passion. It turned out Sarah was responsible for a lot of the tech development while Jessica did most of the business. The arrangement seemed to work very well so far.

When there was a pause in the conversation, Max remembered something he had wanted to ask Jessica the night before but then hadn't gotten to it.

"Can I ask you something? How does your relationship exactly work? I mean, you are married, so I was wondering how somebody like me fits into that?"

Sarah seemed to think about her answer for a second and then replied, "You have to understand that Jessica and I are very much in love. But we have always been very open sexually."

"And with that, you mean including other people?"

"Exactly," Sarah grinned and continued. "We also talked forever about opening our relationship for a permanent member. Somebody we could both love."

"You think that could be me?"

"Well, yes. But I also will admit that our sexual preferences and kink play a huge role in that decision."

"What do you mean?"

"Let's take Jessica, for example." Sarah leaned forward and fixed Max with her eyes. "You might have realized by now that Jessica loves to dress up cute boys in sexy female clothes."

Max felt a blush rising on his cheeks and nodded.

"The collar last night wasn't just something she had lying around. If she could have her way with you for real, she would turn you into the hottest bimbo slut you can imagine. Big boobs, a bubbly personality, an empty head, and of course, being ready to get fucked by her at all times."

Max gulped. "That sounds a little extreme."

"Baby steps, Maxine," Sarah replied with a wink, and when she saw his expression, she laughed. "Don't worry. This is her ultimate fantasy. Not something she will probably ever do to somebody."

"Okay," Max nodded. "So that is her ultimate fantasy. What is yours?"

"Don't get me wrong. Dressing you up as sexy Maxine turns me on almost as much as Jessica. But there are a couple of other things that get me going."

"Like what?"

"You already experienced some of them on Saturday. I like to be in charge. I like to play little games. I like to tie people up and have them give up control to me so I can tease them, spank them, or do other naughty things to them. I especially like to push people. Move them close to what they thought was their limit and then go just a little further."

While Sarah was talking, her gaze had Max pinned to his seat. He always thought that Sarah was the more intense of the pair, but only now did he realize how much more intense she actually was.

Even after she had finished talking, her eyes were still fixed on him, and Max knew that she expected some kind of a reply.

"This sounds really intense," he slowly said. "I am not sure that is something I actually want to experience."

"Oh, I don't know if that's true," Sarah replied. "You already did experience a taste of it, remember?."

"What do you mean?"

"Remember last Saturday. When Jessica and I tied you to the bed, and then she tried to make you come?"

"And you stopped her?" Max had no trouble remembering how she had stopped it. Those slaps stung quite a bit.

"Exactly!" Sarah laughed, not even bothered a little bit by the tone of his voice.

"Okay, then I experienced one of your games. I am still not sure I liked it."

"Oh, come on, Max. I was there. First of all, you had no problem with us tying you up. Twice, by the way. And then when the game began, you might not have loved it, but you never really struggled."

"To be fair, you had me by the balls."

Max's reply made Sarah laugh again.

"Okay, I'll give you that. But here's the thing." Sarah leaned forward and grasped one of Max's hands. "You might not have loved it, but you have no idea what it did for me. Playing with you last Saturday turned me on in a way you can't imagine. That says something coming from me. And just the thought of doing it again …" Sarah trailed off and shuddered with barely contained lust.

"So you would want to do something like that again? Tying me up and other stuff?"

"Oh, you have no idea."

"But why? Wouldn't it be more fun with somebody who actually enjoys things like that?"

Head shaking, Sarah let go of Max's hand and replied, "First of all, I am not sure you won't actually enjoy the things I like to do to you. And second, spanking a masochist can be fun, sure. But what I love is somebody who plays with me because he knows how much I enjoy it. You don't have to really like it. You just have to do it because I love it, and that would be reason enough."

Max had to think about it for a few moments. He never thought bondage was something he would be interested in. On the other hand, he had to admit that the fact that he could be an incredible turn-on for Sarah made his heart beat faster. Ultimately, it was kind of like the dressing up he had done for Jessica. That was also something he had never imagined he would enjoy, but doing it for her had made him like it, too. Could the bondage thing be similar?

"I think I get where you're coming from," he eventually said. "But I am not sure I am ready for all of this."

"But you would try for me, wouldn't you?" Sarah immediately pounced, fixing him with her gaze once again. "Knowing it would make me very happy, you would try it for me."

"Yes."

For a second, Max wasn't sure who had said that before he realized the word had come from his own mouth. His eyes widened, but then he saw Sarah's bright, happy smile.

"You have no idea how happy that makes me. Come on!"

Sarah quickly got up from her seat and put a couple of bills on the table. Then she grabbed him by the arm and almost dragged him out of the restaurant and back to the car. Before Max had time to get comfortable, he was pulled over on Sarah's lap.

"Where are we going?" He asked, but Sarah put a finger on his lips.

"Shh, you will see in a minute. But until then, let's me feel those lips again. The taste from earlier wasn't nearly enough."

She leaned in, and her lips found his. In Sarah's arms, Max quickly lost track of time again, so he had no idea how long their drive had been when the car came to a stop. Sarah, on the other hand, seemed more than happy to finally arrive and quickly pulled Max out of the limousine.

Outside, Max looked at his surroundings and was surprised. He expected the same apartment building they had been to on Saturday and during his date with Jessica. Instead, Max found himself in front of a smaller building with only two floors. When he looked at Sarah, she winked and said, "A friend of mine owns this place. It is almost as well equipped as mine. Come on."

She once again grabbed his hand and let him inside. The building itself was completely dark, and it looked like nobody was inside. But Sarah had the keys, so they had no problem getting in.

Hand in hand, they walked up a flight of stairs and then stopped in front of the big steel door.

Sarah turned to him and said, "Here is what I want you to do. I will go inside and change. You will get rid of those clothes and wait for me to call you." Then she saw his expression and added, "Don't worry, we are completely alone."

"Okay," Max said with relief.

"Aren't you forgetting something?" Sarah asked him with a raised eyebrow.

"Sorry," Max replied, realizing the mood had shifted. "I meant 'Yes, Miss Sarah'."

"Good girl," Sarah said, pulling him in for a soft kiss. Then she turned around, opened the door, and went inside. After the door had closed, Max quickly looked around but still didn't see anybody. Then he just stood there for a moment listening. He couldn't make out any sounds in the building, so it appeared they were actually alone. This gave Max the courage to do as Sarah had told him. He stripped out of his shirt and pants down to his sexy underwear. Then he waited for her to call him.

Standing outside the door, Max could feel his nervousness rising. His heart started to beat faster. He had no idea what Sarah had in store for him tonight. On the one hand, this was a little scary, but on the other, there was also a strange anticipation. He was kind of looking forward to what was about to happen. Since meeting Jessica and Sarah, his world had been turned upside down in more ways than he could have ever imagined. They had flipped his once vanilla life on his head, and Max couldn't deny that he had started to enjoy every second of it.


Chapter 9

"Enter," Sarah's voice from behind the door pulled Max out of his thoughts, and he quickly opened the door. When he entered the room, he froze for a second. First, his gaze was drawn to all equipment. The room was furnished like a BDSM studio. There was lots of bondage furniture and fetish gear; most of Max could not even imagine what they were used for.

After a quick glance around, Max's gaze fell on Sarah. She had changed, and instead of her cocktail dress, she was now wearing a tight black corset with garters, black silk panties, nylon stockings, and knee-high leather boots with at least five-inch heels. With her light brown skin and her long black hair, she looked like a sex goddess.

"Well, don't just stand there and gawp. Get in here." Sarah's words made Max realize that he had been staring. He quickly entered the room and closed the door behind him. Then he turned back to Sarah and said, "You look incredible, Miss Sarah."

"Well, thank you, little slut. You look quite cute yourself. I love the color. Purple and pink are just perfect colors for little sissies like you."

Max could feel his cheeks turning red and didn't really know what to reply. So he simply said, "Thank you, Miss Sarah."

"Now, first things first," Sarah said. "Come over here and kneel before me."

Max did as he was told, and when he looked up at Sarah, he saw that she had a pink collar in her hand.

"Every slut needs a collar," Sarah said. "And this one was basically made for you."

She turned the collar around, and Max could read the words Sissy Bimbo. Just like Jessica on their date, Sarah not only thought of him as a sissy but also a bimbo. Max still wasn't really sure about that part. Being called a bimbo felt weird to him. But in the end, he had to admit that it didn't really matter what Sarah and Jessica wanted to call him. It was just a word, nothing more.

His thoughts were interrupted when Sarah placed the collar around his neck and snapped it shut. Then, she quickly attached a leash to the front.

"Follow me slut but stay on your hands and knees."

She pulled him along, and Max did as he was told. On his knees, he had a great view of Sarah's ass, so he didn't really mind it. Sarah led him to one corner of the big room and stopped before a padded black bench.

"Alright, jump on it."

Again, Max followed her orders without hesitation. He got up on the bench and put his arms and legs on the arm and knee rests. A moment later, he felt a strap being tied around his left leg. Max turned to look at Sarah, but she quickly said, "Eyes up front."

"Yes, Miss Sarah."

Sarah kept going, and it didn't take long until Max's legs were bound with several straps. Then she proceeded to tie his arms and hands. After that, two straps went around his back. When she was finished, Max realized that he wouldn't go anywhere if Sarah didn't free him, which turned out to be quite an arousing thought. Max had only been tied up once before and now realized he kind of liked it. Being at the total mercy of a hot woman like Sarah was a huge turn-on. Not really a surprise at this point, but he could feel his cock cage once again getting uncomfortably tight, a feeling that by now was far too familiar.

While Max was pondering his tied-up state, Sarah had walked around and was now standing right before him. Max had to look up to see her face and got another good look at the incredibly hot woman.

"Comfortable?" Sarah asked with a smile on her face.

"It's a little tight, but I won't complain," Max replied, slightly pulling on his bounds.

"Excellent," Sarah said. "Then let's get you warmed up."

She walked to the back of the bench and out of his view again. A moment later, Max felt her hand on his butt, slowly caressing one butt cheek and then the other.

"You have such an incredibly hot butt, Maxine. I can hardly contain myself."

"Thank you, Miss Sarah." Max tried to wiggle his butt in a way he hoped would make it look even sexier.

"Oh, you little minx." Sarah laughed. "I think I have to teach you a lesson now."

She gave him a light slap. Max didn't expect that and flinched, but since he was bound tight, his body stayed right where it was. After the first slap, another one quickly followed, and then another and another. Sarah seemed to get into a rhythm, constantly going from one butt cheek to the other. At first, it didn't really hurt. But then Sarah slowly started to increase the intensity. Max could feel his skin getting warmer and warmer. Then, it began to get uncomfortable. Max's breathing picked up, but Sarah just kept going. Eventually, Max tried to wriggle away, but since he was tightly bound, there wasn't really anywhere to go.

When Sarah finally stopped, Max was panting heavily. He had no idea how much more he could have taken, but he was sure it wasn't much.

Meanwhile, Sarah had walked around the bench and stood before him again. She knelt down to Max's eye level, a proud smile on her face.

"How are you doing, little Maxine? Are you alright?"

"Yes, Miss Sarah." Seeing the proud expression on her face made Max somehow feel proud of himself. He had made her happy, and that was an incredible feeling.

"You did great, my little slut." She gave him a pad on the head and then stood back up.

"Now it is time for the main event."

Sarah turned around, walked to one of the racks on the wall, and grabbed something Max couldn't see. Then she walked back to him.

"This is a flogger." Sarah showed him the object she had picked up. It looked like a whip, but instead of one thin fall, it had many thicker ones.

"A flogger is an excellent tool for beginners." Sarah continued. "It can be used with a fairly soft touch but can also really sting."

She gave Max a few moments to get a good look at the flogger. Then she went on, "Now let's see. What would it take for you to let me use it?"

Max wasn't really sure about the flogger. It didn't look that dangerous, but he was aware that he had no experience with any kind of whipping instruments. He could also still feel what Sarah had done with only her hands a few moments ago.

"I don't know," he finally replied.

"Well, how about I let you suck my cock?"

"You want me to suck your cock in exchange for letting you spank me?"

"No, Maxine, I will let you suck my cock as a reward for using the flogger," Sarah replied and then leaned down and whispered, "You have no idea how hard my cock will be after I am done with you. I can guarantee you you will be dying to suck it."

Max gulped, but he had to admit the thought of Sarah standing in front of this bench with her cock going in and out of his mouth was an insanely hot image.

"So, how about it? Twenty spanks, and I let you suck my cock."

"Ten," Max replied without thinking, and a moment later, he couldn't believe himself. For some reason, whenever he was with Sarah and Jessica, he gave in to weird impulses without thinking.

"Ten, huh?" Sarah replied with a chuckle. "Okay, let me sweeten the deal. Twenty, and you also get good fucking at the end."

"I don't see how you fucking me is sweeten the deal."

"Oh, come on. I know little Maxine is just dying to get a big cock in her ass again. Don't tell me you haven't dreamed of getting fucked by me again. A little slut like you can never get enough dick."

"Yeah, right," Max replied sarcastically but also grinned at Sarah. "This is all for my benefit."

"Well, we can always call it a night," Sarah said, stepping forward as if she were about to untie him.

"No, wait," Max said quickly, and when he saw the grin on Sarah's face, he knew he had fallen for her bluff.

"I knew it," she said, grinning. "Well then, my little slut make me an offer?"

Max mulled things over briefly before he replied, "Fifteen."

The grin on Sarah's face grew even wider.

"Deal," she said. She was about to walk around him when she suddenly stopped.

"What would you give me if I would take the cock cage off?"

Max gulped.

"You would take it off?"

"Well, only for the remaining duration of our session. Before I release you, it goes back on. The deal was for the whole week, after all.

Max nodded, but his thoughts were already racing. Suddenly, he could only think about getting out of the cage.

"What do you want?" He finally asked.

"Considering your face, I could probably get you to agree to a hundred," Sarah said, smiling. "But since I don't want to scare you off and also I hope we can do this again, I think double is fair."

"Thirty?" Max said, his voice cracking a little.

"Well, not thirty with full strength. You are not ready for that. I will use different intensities."

Max knew there was no way he would be able to say no. Sarah was right. He probably would have taken a hundred if it meant getting out of the cage. The offer was just too tempting. He needed some release, even if it meant enduring thirty strokes.

"Alright, thirty," he said with a small voice.

"What was that?" Sarah asked. "You have to speak up, little slut. Just say, 'Please, Miss Sarah, give me thirty strokes with your lovely flogger.'"

Max hesitated only for a second, then simply complied.

"Please, Miss Sarah, give me thirty strokes with your lovely flogger."

"Well, since you asked nicely, I am happy to." She leaned down, kissed him on his forehead, and whispered to him, "You have no idea how happy you just made me."

Then she slowly walked out of his sight. Max could hear her heels hitting the floor, and his heart rate sped up again.

"Alright, time to keep my end of the bargain," Sarah said from behind him. Max felt her hand on his butt, and then his caged cock was pulled back from under him. He let out a groan because it really didn't feel comfortable.

"Oh, calm down, slut," Sarah said. She kept fondling his cage, and a moment later, Max heard a click. Then suddenly, the pressure around his cock eased, and for the first time in days, he was finally free. Max's cock immediately grew hard, and he couldn't remember a day in his life when getting hard had felt better.

"Well, look at that." Max could hear Sarah's laugh from behind him. "You practically burst out of the cage. Thank god the cage is made of metal, or it might have broken a while ago."

Max was about to reply when he felt a soft caress on his cock. A deep moan escaped his mouth, and he was sure he would come in a second. Then a small slap hit the tip of his cock, and he yelped in surprise.

"Don't you dare come. You have no permission. Understood?"

"Yes, Miss Sarah," Max replied.

"I am not sure I trust you, little slut, but I got an idea."

She walked away and quickly returned. Max did wonder what Sarah was planning when he suddenly felt her wrapping something around the tip of his cock. It must have been some kind of rope because a moment later, his cock was pulled back until it got almost uncomfortable. Then it stopped, and Max realized that Sarah had tied a rope around his cock and then to the bench, so he was now even more tightly bound.

"I don't think we have to worry about an accident since your cock is secure now. Right, my little slut?"

"Yes, Miss Sarah," Max said, fully knowing that things would be even more painful now.

"Well then, we only need one final touch."

Suddenly Max felt something liquid being poured on his butt hole, and a second later, an object was pushed in. He let out a hiss when it plopped in. Even after being fucked twice in the last few days, his ass wasn't accustomed to being penetrated.

"You better get used to having something in your butt Maxine. We need that hole nice and loose. Understood?"

"Yes, Miss Sarah," Max said again, which caused Sarah to chuckle.

"I love how obedient you are. You are just so perfect, little slut."

"Yes, Miss Sarah," Max repeated and could hide the grin in his tone.

"And now you're getting cheeky," Sarah replied. "It's good that I am done with all the preparations. Ready for the flogger?"

"Yes, Miss Sarah."

"Excellent. Now, here is what I want you to do. You will count out every stroke and then thank me for it. Got it?"

"Yes, Miss Sarah."

For a moment, nothing happened, and Max could feel his heart rate speeding up in anticipation. Then he heard a swish, and the flogger hit him for the first time. He flinched, which immediately reminded him that his cock was tied down too. Fortunately, it was only a tiny flinch since the strike hadn't hurt much.

"One, thank you, Miss Sarah."

"Excellent," Sarah said from behind him.

A second swat followed, and Max again quickly counted and thanked Sarah. Then she hit him a third time, but she went for full strength this time. Max yelped, and his body jerked, which caused his cock to be pulled away painfully. He now realized that the rope around his dick might be almost as bad as the flogger.

"Well, little slut? Didn't you forget something?"

"I am sorry, Miss Sarah," Max said, then quickly added, "Three, thank you, Miss Sarah."

"Oh no, sorry, it is a little late for that. I guess we have to start again."

"But …" Max tried to protest, but Sarah cut him short.

"Don't argue, little slut, or I will double your strikes."

"Double?"

"We can always triple them, of course."

Max wisely chose to keep his mouth shut. There was no way he could take triple or even double. Sarah paused for a moment to see if Max would argue again. When he stayed silent, she said, "Excellent. Now let's start again."

This time, the strike that hit Max was somewhere between the first and third. It hurt, and he again jerked but a lot less compared to the last time. He quickly thanked Sarah, and she continued. For the next few minutes, Sarah worked up a rhythm. Most of her blows were bearable, but every once in a while, she sneaked in a mean one. Luckily, none hurt as much as the one that made her start again. Unfortunately, things still got more and more painful for Max. He began to squirm and grunt but still kept counting. Finally, they reached the last stroke, and Max said with a happy sigh, "Thirty, thank you, Miss Sarah."

"You are so very welcome," she replied. Sarah was still behind Max, but a moment later, she walked into his view again. She knelt down and looked Max straight in the eyes. There was a big smile on her face when she said, "You did very well, little slut. I am so proud of you." Then she kissed him.

Max thoughts were racing. On the one hand, the last minutes had not been fun. But seeing the proud look on Sarah's face and knowing that he made her happy gave him an odd feeling of pleasure. He kind of loved making her happy, which also confused him since he definitely didn't love the spanking. But seeing the look on her face somehow made it worth it.

When Sarah pulled back, she asked him, "Are you alright?"

"Yes, Miss Sarah," Max replied.

"I went kinda hard on you."

"It wasn't the most fun I've ever had," Max replied, which made Sarah laugh.

"Well, it wasn't supposed to. At least not for you. I, on the other hand, had a lot of fun, and that's what matters most, right, little slut?"

"Yes, Miss Sarah," Max said.

Sarah looked at him for a second and said, "You actually mean that, don't you?"

"Yes, Miss Sarah. Pleasing you makes me happy."

"Oh, little slut," Sarah said, her voice full of warmth. "You have no idea how much I love hearing you say that."

She stroked his face gently, and they just looked at each other. After a few moments, Sarah said, "Jessica is right. You are perfect for us." Then she stood up and continued, "I think it is time for your reward."

She pulled down her panties, and her cock immediately stood to full attention. Max stared at it, unsure if he would ever get used to Sarah's and Jessica's perfect dicks. They were just mesmerizing.

"I am so horny I almost broke my panties when I spanked you," Sarah said, grinning while stepping closer. "Come one little slut, open up and make your mistress feel good."

Max didn't argue. He opened his mouth, and Sarah quickly shoved her dick in. Since he was bound and couldn't really move, Sarah had to do most of the work this time. She slowly started moving back and forth, and it didn't take long before a loud moan escaped her lips.

"I will never get tired of your mouth, little slut."

Max was happy to hear that. He didn't want Sarah or Jessica to get tired of his mouth, or him, for that matter. He never felt more desired, and the feeling was addicting.

"I want to try something." Sarah suddenly stopped and pulled her cock out of his mouth. "To be the best cocksucker you can be, you really need to be able to take it deep, little slut. You are already very good for a beginner, but we need to train your throat. So here is what I want you to do. Inhale with your nose, and when I shove my back cock in, I want you to breathe out with a long ah. Can you do that for me?"

Max wasn't really sure about having a cock shoved down his throat, but he trusted Sarah, so he said, "Yes, Miss Sarah."

"Great. And don't worry, I will go easy on you. Now open up … breath in, and here I come."

Max let out a long ah as instructed while Sarah put her cock into his mouth. When she went deeper than before, he started to panic a little, but she stopped before he had to gag and pulled her cock back out right before his air was about to run out.

"That was great, little slut." Sarah was beaming down at him, and Max felt very proud.

"Ready to go again?"

She didn't wait for an answer and just went for it this time. Max could feel her going even deeper now. This time, he started to gag, so Sarah quickly pulled out. She gave him a moment to recover, then put her cock on his lips again, and Max obediently opened his mouth. After that, Sarah quickly found her rhythm. She figured out how far she could go so Max wouldn't gag. Meanwhile, Max's throat also seemed to get used to the big cock, and Sarah could push it in even further. Her movements quickened until Max realized that she was almost fucking his mouth.

After a little while, Max's throat was starting to get tired. Sarah had also lost a little of her control, and when Max had to gag for the third time in a row, she pulled her cock out. She was now panting heavily and had a big grin on her face.

"Sorry little slut. I got a little carried away at the end. But this was an excellent start for a beginner. We will have you deepthroating cocks in no time."

"Thank you, Miss Sarah," Max replied, and once again, he felt happy that he made her proud. Somehow, a flip had switched inside him since Sarah told him how much of a turn-on it was for her when her partners were trying to please her. Seeing her happy had now become a turn-on for him.

"I think it is time for the second part of your reward," Sarah said when she caught her breath. "I am sure the plug should have done its job by now."

She left his field of view, and Max could hear her stopping behind him. Then a hand grabbed the plug that was still buried in his butt. She slowly started to pull, and Max let out a moan of pleasure when it finally slid out.

"Don't worry, little slut. Your pussy won't stay empty for long."

A second later, Max could feel Sarah's cock being pushed into him, and another moan escaped his mouth. Somehow every time Sarah or Jessica filled him up with their cocks, it felt better than before.

"Now, little slut, tell me what you want me to do," Sarah commanded from behind.

Max didn't hesitate for a second and said, "Please, Miss Sarah, fuck me."

Sarah didn't need more because she slowly started to move in and out, which made Max shiver.

"I know this is supposed to be your reward, little slut, but let me tell you, I will never get tired of your pussy," Sarah said, then she picked up the pace.

At first, Max thought it was a blessing that his cock was finally free. But the harder Sarah fucked him, the more it became a two-edged blade. His cock was still tightly bound, and when Sarah started fucking him, it quickly became hard again. Now he was trapped between the bliss of Sarah fucking his ass and the painful tug every time she slammed into him. Sarah didn't seem to notice that and just kept going.

"Tell me to fuck you harder, little slut," she demanded.

Max wasn't sure he wanted it harder, but when he failed to reply, Sarah gave him a slap on his butt. This made Max jerk which again resulted in a painful tug on his cock. When another slap hit his already sore butt, he quickly said, "Please, Miss Sarah, fuck me. Fuck me harder!"

Sarah immediately increased her pace and was now slamming into Max. This almost sent him over the edge. The sensation would have probably made him cum in any other circumstance, but the painful tugs on his cock were just enough to hold him back. It was the oddest sensation, and Max couldn't tell if he loved it or hated it.

Sarah, on the other hand, loved what was happening. It seemed to Max that she was lost in bliss. Calling him her little slut every once in a while and then giving him a couple of slaps on his butt when he didn't thank her enough. Finally, Sarah stiffened and, with a loud moan, shot her load into him. Then she collapsed on his back.

Afterward, both were just lying there, panting and catching their breath. Having Sarah pressed against his back felt incredible, and Max just kept still so he could enjoy the moment longer. Then he felt Sarah pushing herself up, and a second later, she pulled her cock out. Max suddenly felt empty and realized he was already looking forward to the next time. This realization startled him a bit. Max had only known Sarah and Jessica for a couple of days, and he had done many naughty things during those times. Never in his life had he imagined that he would not only suck a cock one day but also get fucked while being dressed as a woman. Now, Max had done BDSM as well. It felt unreal, but he also had to admit that he wanted even more. Maybe he was actually turning into the slut both women wanted him to be.

Sarah spoke up before he could contemplate that thought some more. "This was amazing. You are amazing, little slut."

"Thank you, Miss Sarah," he said. "You are not so bad yourself."

This made her laugh and earned him a slap on his butt.

"Careful now. You are still mine, little slut," Sarah warned, but Max could hear the smile in her voice.

But just in case, Max replied, "I am sorry, Miss Sarah. You are, of course, spectacular."

"Nice safe," Sarah said. "Now, let's finish up here and get that chastity cage back on."

Max let out a groan, which made Sarah laugh again. Then she went to work.


Chapter 10

The following day, Max was woken up by a now familiar tight feeling in his groin. Even after a couple of days in chastity, the morning wood was still there. He groaned, but then his thoughts wandered back to last night, and a smile appeared on his face. After Sarah had put the chastity cage back on, she freed him, and they drove home. Then she insisted on walking him back to his door and giving him a goodnight kiss. The kiss had quickly turned into a heated make-out session until Max suddenly grew bold.

He had felt Sarah getting hard while he was pressed against her. So he pulled her into the house and quickly got on his knees. Sarah's eyes had grown wide when Max, for the second time that night, had put his lips around her cock. When he began to deepthroat her again, Sarah couldn't hold it any longer and shot her load into his mouth. Max was surprised that she still had so much cum inside her and even more surprised that the taste didn't bother him at all anymore.

Afterward, Sarah needed a few moments to compose herself. Then she gave Max a gentle kiss on his lips, and they said goodbye. After that, Max had gone to bed, dressed in a silky cami top and matching panties.

As he remembered last night, Max realized that he had been stroking his soft clothes, which made him laugh. How things had changed. Not even a week ago, he was terrified of dressing up in a school-girl uniform and attending a party. Now, he was lying in his bed dressed in lingerie and couldn't wait to spend the weekend with Jessica and Sarah. He had no idea what they had planned, but there was a good chance it was something sexy.

Friday proved to be a slow day at work. The most excitement happened when Max thought for a second that his co-worker Justine had seen a glimpse of the lingerie he wore under his clothes. Fortunately, she didn't say anything, so Max figured he had been mistaken.

During the day, he exchanged a few texts with Jessica and Sarah. Since Jessica had a late meeting, they decided that Max would join them on Saturday at their home. This made Max a little sad since he had hoped to see them both again tonight. But in the end, he figured it couldn't be helped.

He was almost ready to leave around 5 p.m. when his phone rang. Max picked it up and was instantly happy when he heard Sarah's voice.

"Hey, little slut," she said. "How are you doing?"

"Hey, Sarah, how are you?"

"Listen, I have an idea I would like to propose. Can you meet me on the third floor? I will wait for you at the elevator."

"Sure, no problem," Max replied. "See you in a moment."

He hung up the phone and made his way to the elevator. While he was walking, his heart rate sped up. Max knew that whatever Sarah had in mind was probably something naughty. There was no way this would be just a vanilla request. He had known Sarah only for a few days, but he knew that much about her already.

When the elevator door opened, Max's gaze immediately fell on Sarah, who was waiting for him just as promised. She wore one of her black business suits, looking powerful and sexy at the same time again. When she saw him, a smile appeared on her face.

"Ah, Max, excellent," Sarah said, sounding a little formal because he wasn't alone in the elevator. "Please follow me."

She took him by the arm and led him down the corridor.

"I would gladly devour you right here and now, but unfortunately, we have to be professional," she whispered into his ear, making Max shiver.

"I would gladly let you devour me," he replied, and when he heard a low growl, he started to laugh, which made Sarah laugh as well.

While they were walking, Max glanced around. This was no typical office floor. There were no cubicles or obvious offices around. Instead, it looked more like a science department. Most rooms had glass doors, and Max could see through them. The rooms were equipped like labs or workshops, so he figured they were in the research and development department.

They finally stopped in front of a room that actually looked like an office. But instead of entering, Sarah turned to him.

"So here is the thing," she said. "You probably don't know it, but today is Jessica's birthday."

Max looked up with surprise.

"Really? I had no idea."

"She isn't really big on birthdays. Jessica didn't have the greatest childhood, and ever since we've known each other, she never really celebrated her birthday."

"That sounds kinda sad."

"Exactly," Sarah nodded. "That is why I want to surprise her tonight and, for once, give her a great memory of her birthday."

"And you need my help for that, I assume."

"Well, it wouldn't work without you because you kinda are the surprise."

Max could feel an eyebrow rise in curiosity and asked, "What exactly do you have in mind?"

"Remember when Jessica turned you into a pink bimbo on your date and last night when I told you about her greatest fantasy?"

"Yes," Max answered carefully, getting a feeling where this was going.

"I want to turn you into Maxine again, but going a little further this time. We will use everything our R&D department has to offer."

"And what exactly does that include?"

"Nothing permanent," Sarah quickly reassured him. "Some fake boobs, great makeup, maybe a few hair extensions. Everything that can be reversed after the weekend." And then she added with a wink, "If you actually want to remove it, of course."

Max laughed and replied, "Let's not get carried away."

Then he thought everything over for a second. He already had expected to dress up again on Saturday. This wasn't that much of a revelation. He also kind of wanted to see how much they could actually do with all the resources Passion had to offer.

While he was thinking, Sarah was looking at him with an anxious expression. She looked very cute that way, which made Max smile.

"Nothing permanent?" He asked.

"No, I promise."

Finally, he nodded.

"Alright, let's do it. Let's give Jessica a birthday she will never forget."

Sarah squealed with delight and put him into a tight hug.

"Thank you, Max," she whispered into his ear, then let him go. "Alright then. Let's get to it. I need you to follow my lead, understood? Don't argue. Just go with the flow. I have everything planned out."

"Yes, Miss Sarah," Max said in his obedient voice from last night, which made them both grin. A second later, Sarah turned to the door they were in front of, knocked, and entered without waiting for a reply.

Max followed Sarah inside and found himself in an office like he had never seen before. Sure, there was a desk, but the rest of the room was filled with shelves that held all kinds of sex toys. But the most surprising thing was the owner of the office. Judging from the shelves, Mad had expected some sort of ruffled scientist. Instead, a tall, beautiful African-American woman sat behind the desk. With her short hair, shining dark skin, and tight red dress, she almost looked like a statue come to life.

"Hey, Sabrina," Sarah said as a greeting. "Thank you for your time. This is Max, the one I've been telling you about."

"No need to thank me," Sabrina replied with a deep, rich voice. "You know I am always up for an interesting project." Then she looked at Max. "How are you, Max, or should I already call you Maxine?"

Max could feel his cheeks turning red. He had gotten used to being called Maxine by Jessica and Sarah, but he suddenly felt self-conscious when a total stranger did it.

"Ahm, I think Max is fine," he replied.

"Well, not for long," Sabrina said, standing up from behind her desk. "We have some work to do, so we better get started. Take off your clothes, honey."

Max froze. The woman wanted him to undress in front of her? This was not something he had expected. He thought he and Sarah were doing his transformation alone. Now, there was another woman, and he suddenly realized he was already wearing lingerie under his clothes. Max could feel a panic rising, but then Sarah put a soothing hand on his arm.

"Relax, Max," she said. "You promised to follow my lead, remember? Sabrina is here to help. There is no need to panic. Nobody will judge you here."

Max nodded and let out a calming breath. Then he started to take his clothes off. Her words had some effect, but his heart was still racing. But he had decided to trust Sarah, and so he kept going.

Sabrina let out a low whistle when Max was down to his lingerie.

"You weren't lying, Sarah," she said. "He has the perfect body. You should keep him safe, or I might steal him."

Both women laughed while Max blushed again. He had stopped undressing when he reached his underwear, but Sabrina wasn't satisfied yet. She gestured for him to continue, and a few moments later, Max was completely naked except for his chastity cage.

When Sabrina saw the cage, her eyes lit up, and she stepped closer.

"I didn't know you had him in a cage, Sarah," she said.

"Since Sunday, with a small break yesterday evening."

Max was pretty sure he could hear some pride in Sarah's voice. Sabrina meanwhile leaned closer and expected the cage without touching it.

"So, I assume it works perfectly?" She asked, looking at Max now. "You can't get out, honey."

"Oh, it works," said Max, and his evident frustration made both women laugh. After a second, he had to grin himself.

"This is excellent," Sabrina said. "We should start selling it. The tests have been nothing but positive."

"Already on it," Sarah replied. "We already gave a few to our friends to get the word out. Marketing is also ramping up."

"Excellent, I love it when one of my creations is finally getting out," Sabrina said and then turned back to Max. "Alright then, let's get to it."

Sabrina walked over to one of the shelves and then to another. She picked up a couple of things before she returned to Max.

"First, we need to give you some nice boobs. Every bimbo slut needs great tits. Here, hold this."

She put what looked like two breast forms into his hands. Then she started to spread some gel on his chest.

"This is surgical glue. It will hold for a couple of days. You can also get it off sooner, but you will need some chemicals to do so. It's a good thing you already removed all your body hair. Did you use our shampoo?"

"Yes, I did," Max answered, realizing he had used the shampoo daily for almost a week now.

"Great, keep using it, Sabrina said. "The results are better the longer you use it."

By now, Max liked his smooth body, so he had no problem keeping it like that. Besides, he didn't know how long this thing with Jessica and Sarah would go on. Maybe he would never grow his body hair back.

After Sabrina had finished with the glue, she grabbed one of the breast forms. But before she put it onto Max's chest, she pulled a thin and short cable out that ended in what looked like a white pad. Sabrina pressed the pad first on Max's nipple and then the whole breast form to his chest. A moment later, she repeated the process with the other.

"Hold them to your chest until the glue has taken hold," she instructed.

Max did as he was told. The moment he held the two breast forms, he realized how heavy they were. When Jessica had dressed him up on Tuesday, she had also given him breast forms. He vaguely remembered her saying something about a C-cup. The ones he was holding now must be even bigger. Max tried to jiggle them a bit to guess their weight better and accidentally brushed over one nipple. A shock went through him when he realized that he felt the sensation from his fake nipples on his real nipples.

When Max let out a surprised gasp, both Sarah and Sabrina turned back to him

"Looks like she has figured it out," Sabrina said with a smile.

"Aren't they great?" Sarah added. "Sabrina figured out a way to electrically stimulate your nipples when your fake nipples are being touched. It is amazing. Here, let me show you."

She walked over and gave his left nipple a pinch. Even knowing it was coming, Max let out a little squeal when he felt his own nipple being pinched.

"This is insane," he said to Sarah with awe.

"Not as good as the real deal, but as close as you can get," she replied.

Meanwhile, Sabrina had picked up another item and returned to them.

"Enough chit-chat," she said. "We have a lot to do. Now, let's give our Maxine a nice hourglass shape."

Sabrina put a corset around his waist that only covered his belly and stopped under his breasts.

"This is another great new invention. Unlike most corsets, this will one can be bound way more easily."

Sabrina showed Max a small remote control, and when she pressed a button, the corset started to tighten around him.

"Tell me when it gets too tight," she told Max.

It didn't take long for Max to feel uncomfortable. He quickly told Sabrina, but she shook her head in disappointment.

"It's always the same. A little discomfort, and they are throwing in the towel. You can do two more stages easily." She pressed the button again, and the corset got even more tight.

"Please stop," Max begged her, but Sarah stepped in front of him.

"You can do it, Maxine," she said. "Just take small breaths. You will get used to it in no time. Remember, we are doing this for Jessica."

Max let out a sigh and nodded. Then Sabrina pressed the button again, and they were finally done a moment later. Max had no idea how he could endure the corset for an extended period of time but tried to follow Sarah's advice and took only small breaths.

"This is enough for now," Sabrina said. "You can probably go a stage or two higher when she is more used to it. Long term, she might have three or four more in her."

"I seriously doubt that," Max replied. There was no way his waist could be even thinner.

"Well then, you better behave," Sarah said with a playful grin, waiving the remote control.

"Yes, Miss Sarah," Max replied with a sigh.

"Oh, don't be a spoilsport, little slut," Sarah said. She stepped next to him and put her arm around his waist. "Here, have a look."

She turned them both to a mirror, and Max got a look at himself. He had to admit with the fake breasts and his now thin waist, he had a very feminine figure.

"Wow," he said softly.

"Exactly," Sarah agreed. "And we've only just begun."

While Max was admiring himself, Sabrina grabbed some underwear for him and brought it over. He first put on the silky pink bra that could barely contain his new big chest. The panties and the white silk stockings weren't so easy, though. The corset made it hard for Max to bend down, and when Sarah saw him struggling, she quickly took the stockings out of his hands. When she slowly pulled them up his bare legs, Max could feel a shiver run through his body. This was something he could definitely get used to. Sarah helping him get dressed was incredibly arousing.

After the first stocking, the second quickly followed, and after that, Sarah also helped with the panties. Then, both of them turned to Sabrina. The tall woman stood in front of a rack with several dresses.

"So what color do you think Jessica would love the most on our little Maxine?" She asked.

"Pink," Sarah and Max said in unison. Then they looked at each other and grinned.

"I just love clients who know what they want," Sabrina replied, also grinning.

She pulled a dress from the rag and brought it over to Max. It was pink, as requested, but it also looked like latex. Sabrina and Sarah both helped Max this time, so it took only a few moments until Max was tightly engulfed in the pink dress. He had to admit the dress looked very hot, but it also felt like it was only barely covering his butt. As he tried to turn back to the mirror to take a look, Sarah stopped.

"Not yet, little slut. I already let you look once, which I hadn't planned. Now, I want you to be patient until we are finished. I want you to have the same experience Jessica will have when she sees you for the first time. Can you do that for me?"

"I think so," Max replied.

"Great." Sarah kissed him quickly on the cheek and then turned to Sabrina. "So, what's next?"

"Shoes and then makeup," she replied.

They quickly decided on some sexy white platform sandals with a four-inch heel. Max wasn't sure he could walk in his new shoes, but Sarah gave him a hand and promised to help him until he was more secure.

"Now it is time for makeup," Sabrina declared while Max stood in his new sandals. "Follow me."

When she opened the door, Max froze.

"Where are we going?" He asked.

"Don't worry, honey," Sabrina replied. "Jenna is just next door."

When Max didn't move immediately, Sarah spoke up next to him.

"You realize you have to go out eventually so we can surprise Jessia at home, right?"

Max actually hadn't thought that much ahead and felt panic rising. As much as he enjoyed dressing up, he wasn't sure he wanted to be seen in this incredible revealing outfit.

"Hey, look at me," Sarah said. She gently grabbed his chin and turned it to her. "Nobody will recognize the old Max when we are done, okay? There will only be hot and sexy Maxine. Nobody will know it is you."

Sarah's words calmed him down, and Max realized she was right. He thought back to when Jessica had dressed him up on their date. He had been barely able to recognize himself in the mirror. Now, it would probably be impossible. The only thing he needed to do was embrace Maxine once again. Which, he reminded himself, shouldn't be too hard. Every time he had done it so far, it had turned out to be an incredible experience.

With that in mind, Max took a deep breath, nodded, and said, "Okay, let's go."

Sarah beamed at him, and then they followed Sabrina out of the office. Sabrina hadn't lied. They literally walked next door and entered the office after a quick knock. The room looked like what Max imagined a makeup room would look like. A couple of mirrors on one wall with three tables and chairs in front of them, while the other wall was full of shelves with all kinds of makeup. In the middle of the room was a desk, just like in Sabrina's office. And just like in Sabrina's office, a beautiful woman was sitting behind it. She looked very young, probably only in her early twenties. Her blonde hair had streaks of violet in them and was expertly styled. When she saw them, her expression lit up, and she gave them a big smile.

"Is this my project for tonight?" She asked, beaming at Max. "You are gorgeous, by the way. I love the dress."

"Ehm, thank you?" Max replied, realizing a second later that it sounded like a question.

"Jenna," Sabrina said. "This is Maxine, the one we talked about earlier. I need you to do your magic." Then she turned to Max, "This is Jenna, our makeup expert. Don't be fooled by her age. She is a pro at what she does."

"Ahh, Sabrina," Jenna said, putting a hand over her heart. "You are too kind. And nice to meet you, Maxine."

"Likewise," Max replied. He already liked Jenna. She seemed very bubbly and friendly.

"I can't wait to get started," Jenna said happily. "Come over here, sexy."

She gestured to one of the chairs, and Max made his way over. He was still a little shaky in his heels but got there in the end without falling over. After he had taken a seat, Jenna walked around him and closely inspected his face and hair.

"I think we should do the lips first," she finally said. "Have you told him what we want to do?"

Suddenly, alarm bells went off in Max's head, and he quickly asked, "What do you want to do?"

"Okay, don't freak out?" Sarah was suddenly next to him and put a hand on his forearm. "We want to plump up your lips a little bit."

"And to do that, we need this," Jenna added and showed him a syringe with a clear liquid in it.

"And what are you planning to do with that?" Max asked, not really sure he wanted to know.

"It's a new invention," Sarah said. "Already patented, tested, and ready for market launch. It gets injected into your lips and makes them puffy and plump. It is also totally temporary and will be gone by Monday."

Max eyed the liquid. Dressing up and makeup were all fun and games, but this took it a step further. He wasn't really sure he was ready for it.

"Listen," Sarah said, sensing his struggle. "I assure you it is totally safe. But if you don't want to do it, then we don't."

"It would be a real shame," Jenna said. "I have used it a couple of times now, and the results are incredible."

"You have used it?" Max asked.

"Not on myself," Jenna replied. "Or do you think those are not sexy enough?"

She puckered her lips, and Max could not help but agree. Jenna had some exceptionally sexy lips.

"I don't think you don't need any help in that department," he said with a laugh.

"Well, thank you, sexy," she replied, grinning. "So I did not use it on myself, but I had several clients that wanted it, and the results were amazing. I promise there is nothing to be afraid of. It is totally safe."

Max mulled it over again. This was another one of those moments where he first hesitated, only to realize that Sarah and Jessica had never done anything wrong to him. Besides, a part of him really wanted to see how far they could push it.

"Okay," he said.

"Okay?" Jenna asked.

"Yes," Max replied. "We can try it."

Both women grinned at him. Then Jenna made him lay his head back. A second later, she disinfected the skin around his mouth, and then he felt a little sting in his lower lip. Jenna repeated the procedure with another syringe on his upper lip and took a small step back.

"Okay, now we let it do its work," she said. "In the meantime, I want to focus on your hair. Hear me out again. I'd like to give you some hair extensions and a new color. Both can be undone by Monday, but I promise you it's way better than just a simple wig."

"How will it be undone?" He asked.

"The hair extensions we remove, or we can cut your hair. Then we just recolor your hair. I can do it first thing on Monday or even Sunday night," she said and then added with a wink, "Unless you want to keep your new haircut after your hot weekend, of course."

Max shook his head, amused.

"Yeah, I am pretty sure I prefer my old haircut back on Monday," he said.

"That means you let me do it?" Jenna said, almost bubbling over with excitement now.

"As long as it is reversible, you can do what you want."

Jenna squealed a little and gave him a hug. Apparently, she really liked her job. She immediately got to work, and Max quickly learned how tedious long hair appointments for women must be. Sarah and Sabrina excused themselves, which should have been his first clue. It probably took a whole hour until his hair was done. The only reason that prevented Max from getting bored was Jenna's chatter. She talked about her job, her life, and all the cool new things she was allowed to test while working at Passion.

After Jenna had finished with his hair, she started on his makeup. It took her another twenty minutes until she was finally done. So far, Max hadn't been able to see himself because Jenna had turned his chair away from the mirrors. He was anxious to find out what she had done, but Sarah had told him again to wait and not to peek. When Jenna was finally done, she went to her desk and called Sarah and Sabrina. Both women joined them only a few minutes later.

When Sarah got her first good look at Max, she gasped.

"Oh wow," she said in amazement. "This is amazing. The hair, the lips, the makeup. You have truly outdone yourself, Jenna."

"She is right," Sabrina added. "This is excellent work. Maybe your best ever."

"Well, thank you," Jenna replied. "But I had a great model to work with, so I just brought out what was already there."

"Can I get to see myself too?" Max asked, trying to sound playfully annoyed.

"Of course, little slut," Sarah said. "Here, let me help you up, but cover your eyes and don't peek until I tell you."

Max did as instructed. He felt Sarah's and Jenna's hands guiding him in front of the big mirror and turning him around. Then Sarah said, "Alright, have a look at the glorious Bimbo Maxine."

Max opened his eyes and couldn't believe what he was seeing. Just like Sarah said, a hot bimbo was staring back at him. She had long platinum-colored hair with pink streaks that was expertly styled. Her makeup was perfect, and she looked ready for a hot night out. But what everything brought together were her lips. Max's hand reached up to feel them. They were round and full, and the light pink lipstick made them look a bit shiny.

"I think she is lost in her own beauty." Max realized he had been staring at himself for a while when Jenna suddenly spoke up beside him.

"Well, who wouldn't," Sabrina said. "I am getting kinda jealous here. I want a present like her for my birthday."

"This is amazing," Max finally said. "I had no idea."

"That's why we came into your life, Maxine," Sarah said. She stepped in front of him and slowly started to caress his cheek. "Jessica and I were meant to show you what you could be."

Max felt a lump in his throat and simply replied, "Thank you."

"You are very welcome, little slut."

"Okay, time for the final touches," Sabrina said after another moment of silence. "Come here, Maxine."

Max turned around and walked over to Sabrina. She had some kind of thin round patch with a radius of maybe two inches in her hand.

"This is another invention of my team. We will put this over your larynx, and it will modulate your voice so you sound more feminine. If you don't like it, you can just take it off, but I am pretty sure you won't."

Max nodded, and Sabrina quickly put the patch on his throat. Then, all three women looked at him expectantly.

"Say something," Sarah said when Max didn't immediately speak.

Max held up a finger, signaling that he needed a second. An idea had just come to him. He remembered what Sarah had told him about Jessica's ultimate fantasy of creating a dumb bimbo slut. There was once a girl on one of those reality shows. She had been the perfectly pretty but also dumb blonde. Max was trying to recall how she sounded precisely. Then he opened his mouth.

"OMG Sarah, this is like the best day ever, you know. Like totally awesome," Maxine said, and her voice sounded soft and quite a bit higher than Max's.

The three women just looked at him, and then all four burst out laughing.

"I did not expect that," Sarah said when she had calmed down a bit. "But I am happy it works. This was amazing, Maxine."

"Well yeah, like, of course," Maxine replied. "I can't get enough of my own voice. Now that I've heard it, I am like, OH MY GOD, you know?"

"Are you planning to keep this up?" Sarah asked.

"Like what?" Maxine replied innocently.

"You know what I mean," Sarah said with a grin. "Don't play dumb."

"So now you don't want me to play dumb? Yeah, whatev, Sara," Maxine replied, also grinning. "I'm like soooo totally hot. I need to sound like it."

"Is it weird that I am getting turned on by that?" Sabrina asked.

"I know, right?" Jenna replied. "Never thought the bimbo-thing would do it for me. But damn, Maxine, you are something else."

"Well, yeah, fer shur," Maxine replied. When she had started speaking, it was like a flip had been switched. Talking like this was kinda fun, and she didn't really want to stop. It also gave her a weird level of confidence that hadn't been there before. Without thinking, Maxine took a step forward right into Sabrina's personal space.

"So I am like turning you on?" She asked seductively. "Is this bitchin body making you like totally hot and bothered?"

Sabrina let out a groan.

"We might have accidentally created a monster," she said to Sarah and Jenna and then turned back to Maxine. "Believe me, honey, if there weren't any rules against fucking at the workplace, you would have my cock between your lips already."

"I am actually tempted to lose those rules," Sarah replied. "I would love to see Maxine go down on you."

"Are you sure, Miss Sarah?" Maxine asked tentatively, just realizing that she might have crossed a line. She had been on dates with Sarah and Jessica, so just coming on to another woman might have been a mistake. Maxine had to admit to herself that her transformation had made her get carried away. Luckily, Sarah didn't seem to mind. Actually, quite the opposite seemed to be the case.

"Definitely," Sarah gave her a reassuring smile. "Believe me, Jessica, and I want you to experience as many cocks as possible. And speaking of Jessica. We should go now if we want to surprise her when she gets home."

She turned to Sabrina and Jenna and said, "Thank you guys. I am sure Jessica will totally love it. You are the best."

"Totally," Maxine agreed. "Bye, guys." Then she winked at Sabrina and added, "Maybe next time."

Sabrina shook her head, laughed, and replied, "Have fun."

"See you on Monday," Jenna said, adding, "Unless you maybe want to keep the look."

"We'll see," Sarah said before Maxine could reply. "Have a great weekend. We definitely will."

"Oh, I can imagine," Sabrina said with a laugh.

Maxine waved to the other two women, and then they left to give Jessica a birthday she would never forget.


Chapter 11

It appeared to Maxine that Sarah and Jessica only used their limousine for dates or parties. For her daily commute, Sarah was driving a silver BMW, in which Maxine found herself in a couple of minutes later. They were on their way to Sahra’s and Jessica’s home, about half an hour outside the city. When they left Jenna's office, Maxine had been worried that people would see her, but she had been lucky. On the way to the underground parking lot, they had only seen people from afar. Now, she was sitting on the passenger seat fairly comfortably and taking in the expensive interior.

When her gaze fell on Sarah, she stopped. For some reason, Sarah looked incredibly sexy behind the wheel. As she watched her driving, a mischievous thought crossed Maxine’s mind, and she could barely hide a grin. Carefully, Maxine placed a hand next to Sarah’s leg on the console. Then she began to slowly edge closer to the leg until her hand rested on Sarah’s thigh.

"What are you doing?" Sarah asked when Maxine started slowly moving her hand up and down, getting closer and closer to Sarah’s crotch.

"What do you mean?" Maxine replied innocently.

Sarah let out a half laugh, half groan.

"Sabrina was right. We did create a monster."

"I am just like having a little bit of fun. Since I didn't get to suck Sabrina's cock, you know?" Maxine said.

"Well, if you keep that up, we might end up in an accident."

"Ah, whatever," Maxine said and pulled her hand away. "You are like a total downer."

Saran glanced over at Maxine and laughed again when she saw her pouting face.

"Seriously, what has gotten into you? It’s like you are a totally different person."

"It kinda feels like that," Maxine agreed. "When the voice thingy was turned on, I like totally embraced being Maxine. It felt sooo good to just leave my worries behind and just be the happy girl you all want me to be. This has been so much fun. It’s like totally bitchin', you know?"

"Well, I am glad you are having fun, little slut," Sarah said with a smile. "I can’t wait for Jessica to meet this new version of Maxine. She will totally freak out."

"Yeah, totally," Maxine agreed.

"But until then," Sarah said. "I need you to keep your hands to yourself. As much as I love the new and improved Maxine, we don’t want to end up in a hospital."

"Fine," Maxine huffed.

The whole drive took them about half an hour. Sarah drove them out of the city and into one of the more expensive suburbs. Maxine wasn’t really surprised when they finally stopped in front of a big gate. The gate opened, and the car went up a small hill. On top of the hill stood a beautiful villa Maxine assumed was probably worth millions. It was the kind of expensive house Maxine had expected. Both Sarah and Jessica were quite wealthy, after all.

Sarah parked the car inside a spacious garage that also held a couple of other vehicles. Then she led Maxine inside the house. Since Jessica was about to arrive any moment, they hadn’t time for the grand tour. But from the glimpses Maxine got, the inside looked rather comfy and not at all like the expensive interior she always thought rich people’s houses would have.

"Now, how are we going do this?" Sarah asked after she had stopped inside the foyer.

"What do you mean?" Maxine replied.

"I am trying to decide if we should surprise her in the bedroom or the living room."

"Not the dungeon?" Maxine quipped.

"Don’t tempt me, Maxine," Sarah said and then added with a grin. "But no, not the dungeon. Not that you won’t see it this weekend."

Maxine felt a shiver run down her spine as she remembered her first visit to a dungeon last night and how reluctant she had been. Now, there was suddenly a strange anticipation. She kind of wanted to find out what Sarah would do to her next time. But that was not for tonight; she chided herself a second later. Tonight, they would give Jessica the best birthday ever. But since their time was running out, they needed to decide quickly.

"How about we start in the living room and then venture into the bedroom?" Maxine asked.

"I like it," Sarah quickly agreed. She led Maxine up to the first floor, through a door, and into a big living room. The room's design matched what Maxine had seen so far. It looked expensive but not tacky or pretentious.

"So you wait here, and I will bring Jessica in." Sarah said, and then added with a wink, "And try to look sexy."

"Like I would need to try," Maxine replied, falling back into her bimbo persona with all her newfound confidence. "Have you seen me? I am like totally hot. I mean, OMG, look at this body."

She waved her hand up and down her body to underline her point. But, before Sarah could reply, they were interrupted when they heard a car arriving outside. Sarah quickly walked over to a window and glanced out.

"Ok, we are out of time," Sarah said. "Give us a couple of minutes. I know Jessica will resist at first when I tell her there is a birthday surprise."

"I hope she won’t be angry," Maxine felt suddenly a little unsure. What if Jessica hated her being here?

"Oh, you don’t need to worry about that," Sarah assured her. "The moment she sees you, she will proclaim this as her best birthday ever."

With that, Sarah quickly rushed out of the room to intercept Jessica downstairs. This left Maxine figuring out the best way to spring the surprise. Despite her new confidence, the task proved rather tricky. Maxine tried a couple of things but didn't really like any of them. Then she saw a revolving recliner and had an idea. She quickly took a seat and turned the chair away from the door.

Maxine didn’t have to wait long. It took only a few more minutes until she heard movement outside the room. Then the door was opened, and somebody entered.

"Come on, Sarah," Maxine could hear Jessica say. "I am really not in the mood. You know how I don’t like surprises, especially on my birthday."

“Just wait for it,” Sarah replied. "I promise it will be worth it."

“Wait for what?” Jessica asked.

Maxine was sure both women were now standing in the room. She took that as her cue and slowly turned the chair around. The moment she faced Jessica, Maxine exclaimed, "Surprise!"

The effect she had on Jessica was immediately on display. The woman stood frozen in place, her mouth slightly open and staring at Maxine.

"Oh no," Sarah said with a laugh. "I think we broke her."

“She just looks like so totally stunned,” Maxine replied.

Maxine’s words seemed to snap Jessica out of her shock.

"What’s with that voice?" She asked.

"A new invention brought to you by the great minds at Passion Inc.," Sarah said.

"It’s amazing," Jessica said, still in awe.

"Well, thank you," Maxine replied with a grin. Then she got to her feet and slowly walked over to Jessica. She tried to walk as sexy as possible, putting one foot in front of the other and swaying her hips, just as Jessica had taught her. And judging from the woman's face, her efforts were paying off. When Maxine reached Jessica, she put her arms around the other woman’s neck.

"Hey there," Maxine said huskily.

"Hi," Jessica simply replied, still looking a little shell-shocked.

"Happy birthday." And with that, Maxine kissed her. It was the first time she had taken the initiative in their relationship, and Maxine realized she rather liked it. Seeing Jessica flustered was kinda fun. Fortunately, it didn’t take the woman long to get over her surprise, and the kiss quickly deepened. Then Maxine felt Jessica’s hand on her body. First, she touched her butt, then the hands wandered upwards until they found Maxine’s breast. When Jessica pinched a nipple, Maxine let out a loud moan. This made Jessica break the kiss and take a step back.

"Did you feel that?" She asked.

"Uhm yeah," Maxine replied.

"Another invention brought to you by Passion Inc.," Sarah repeated with a grin.

Jessica looked from Maxine to Sarah and shook her head.

"At some point, I should check what you and Sabrina are doing. Our R&D department is starting to sound more like a mad science lab." Jessica said and then back turned to Maxine, "And how did you get involved?"

"I was like heading home when Sarah asked me if I wanted to surprise you for your birthday. First, I was like, uhm, I don't know, but then I was like, fer shur. So Sarah, Sabrina, and Jenna gave me a bitchin makeover and made me like totally hot. I mean, I was like, OMG, when I first saw myself in the mirror. Then we drove here to surprise you. Which we did fer shur. The look on your face was like totally priceless. It was like your whole face went, 'Oh my god.'"

Maxine turned her accent full on, and the result was just as she had hoped. Jessica once again stared at her, speechless. Then she turned to Sarah, who grinned back at her and said, "I know, right? When we turned the voice modulator on, this came out. She surprised all of us. She is almost perfect when she really turns it on. It is really something."

"You can definitely say that," Jessica agreed. "But where did that come from?"

"Well," Maxine said. “When Sarah and I went out yesterday, she told me about your fantasy. Like you wanted to have your own bimbo. So I was thinking, what would that sound like. And then it came to me, and I was like, 'Oh my god, this is so hot.' Don’t you like it?"

"Oh, I like it," Jessica replied.

"Really?" Maxine said, stepping into Jessica’s personal space again. "Show me!"

She pulled Jessica into another kiss. When Jessica began to moan, Maxine broke the kiss and stepped back again.

"Ok," she said, chipper. "I totally take that as a Yes."

Jessica stared at Maxine momentarily and then shook her head, laughing.

"I don’t understand what is happening, but I really like this version of Maxine."

She seemed to have gotten over the surprise and back to the Jessica Maxine knew.

"Alright, here is what we are going to do," she said. "I will take a shower and slip into something more comfortable. Meanwhile, how about you give Maxine a tour, and then we will meet back in the bedroom."

"Great idea," Sarah quickly agreed. "Come on, Maxine, let me show you around."

Sarah waved to Maxine, but before they could leave the room, Jessica stopped Sarah and said, "Maybe not the whole house yet. If you go downstairs, I probably won’t see you again until next week."

"Fine," Sarah said with a mock sigh and gave Maxine a wink. "Let’s save the dungeon for another day."

During the next fifteen minutes, Sarah gave Maxine the grand tour of the house. Right at the beginning, Sarah told her that she and Jessica had basically built their dream home, and Maxine quickly realized she loved it. The place was simply amazing.

When they had seen all that there was to see, except for the dungeon, of course, they made their way back upstairs. Sarah knocked on a door they hadn’t yet entered, and Maxine could hear Jessica’s voice from inside.

"Come on in," she said.

Sarah opened the door and held it for Maxine, who quickly entered. She found herself inside Sarah’s and Jessica’s bedroom. The room was quite big and decorated in the same style as the rest of the house. Despite the lavishly decorated interior, Maxine’s gaze was immediately drawn to the enormous bed that dominated the room. On the bed, she saw Jessica, and her breath caught in her throat. The blonde woman wore a black lingerie ensemble with stockings and knee-high boots. She looked simply amazing.

For a moment, Maxine lost her newfound confidence. Jessica was just so beautiful, and Maxine started to wonder again why she and Sarah would even bother with her. But then she saw the look in Jessica’s eyes and realized that the woman was looking at her with just as much desire as she did when she was looking at Jessica. This gave Maxine her confidence back, and she began walking over, once again, trying to look as sexy as possible. Jessica sat up and slipped to the edge of the bed when Maxine reached her. Still sitting, she looked up at Maxine and smiled.

"Happy birthday again," Maxine said, leaning down to kiss Jessica. Their lips came together in a sensual kiss that quickly became more heated. When Maxine pulled back a few moments later, she breathed heavily. She also realized that suddenly, soft music was playing. With a quick look around, her gaze found Sarah, who was now sitting on a recliner with her phone in her hand.

"How about you give the birthday girl a little show," Sarah asked.

"Like what?" Maxine asked. "You want me to strip or something?"

"Oh no," Jessica interjected. "I love this outfit. I don’t want you to take it off so quickly."

"Sorry, Sarah," Maxine said. "She is like totally the boss."

"Well then, maybe a little lapdance?"

"Oh, that I can do fer shur."

Maxine knew she sounded way more confident than she actually felt. But she wanted the night to be something Jessica would never forget. Maxine turned around and slowly placed herself on Jessica’s lap. Unlike a striptease, she had at least some experience with giving a lap dance. She only needed to remember what she had done on Tuesday.

As soon as Maxine started, she realized that Jessica didn’t really need any more teasing. Through her clothes, Maxine could feel that Jessica's cock was already rockhard. But somehow, she enjoyed being a little tease, so she slowly started to grind her butt on Jessica’s lap. When the woman started to moan, Maxine began to wonder if she might be able to make her cum with just a lapdance.

Then Jessica suddenly placed a hand on Maxine’s hips and started caressing her body with gentle strokes. Now Maxine felt some heat rising, which intensified when Jessica’s hands found her breasts. Although she didn’t really feel the touch at first, the sight of two hands grasping her boobs aroused her even more. A small part of her actually began to wonder how it would feel to have natural breasts.

Then Jessica reached Maxine’s nipples and gently began to squeeze them. Now, this Maxine actually did feel, and she let out a long moan, which made Jessica chuckle. 

"I must admit, Sabrina is doing excellent work," she said.

"Yes," Sarah replied. "They are amazing, right?"

"They feel amazing, and from the sounds our little Maxine is making, she seems to agree."

"Oh yes," Maxine added. "They are like totally amazing."

She began to grind again, but Jessica put her hands on Maxine's hips and stopped her. She pulled Maxine against her and purred into her ear: "I am done with teasing."

Without waiting for a reply, Jessica turned Maxine in her lap so both were facing each other. Then she pulled her in for another kiss. Their lips smashed against each other, and Jessica hungrily pushed her tongue into Maxine’s mouth. As they were kissing, Maxine felt Jessica’s hand on her butt, and a moment later, her panties were pulled to the side. She knew what was coming next and realized she was really looking forward to feeling Jessica’s cock again. Maxine didn’t have to wait long because Jessica was ready to go. She pushed her cock into Maxine’s asshole while her tongue was still in Maxine’s mouth. The cock slipped in surprisingly easy. Maxine figured that her dates with the two women during the week must have stretched her quite a bit. She also had to admit to herself that she was really enjoying the feeling of being filled by a big cock. Maxine had never felt anything like it before, and now she couldn’t get enough of it.

"I want you to rid me," Jessica said after she broke their kiss.

"Oh, I will totally ride you," Maxine said, trying to nail the accent as much as possible. "I will ride you like super hard."

"Oh fuck," Jessica replied as Maxine began to grind on her lap. "You have no idea how much I love that accent."

At first, Maxine slowly moved her hips in small circles, trying to tease Jessica a little more. There was a weird kind of power in making a woman like Jessica crazy with lust, and Maxine knew that she could get addicted to the feeling. Although she wanted to tease Jessica as long as possible, her horniness soon took over. When Jessica’s hand began to wander again and moved to her butt and breasts, she couldn’t hold back anymore. Soon Maxine was bouncing up and down on Jessica’s cock, and shouts of lust filled the room.

Then Jessica suddenly stopped her and grabbed Maxine’s legs. She stood up while still holding the sissy, who let out a surprised yelp. Without wasting time, Jessica moved over to a wall and leaned Maxine against it. Then while still holding her, she began to fuck her with deep and firm thrusts.

"Oh my god, oh my god, oh my god," Maxine exclaimed as Jessica pounded her butt. Under normal circumstances, Max would have been conflicted about the position since it felt emasculating for a man to be held this way by a woman. But at that moment, the thought didn’t even cross Maxine’s mind. She was a pretty sissy who was being fucked by her wonderful mistress, and she couldn’t be happier.

With Jessica setting the pace now, it didn’t take long for her to cum. With one final thrust, she buried her cock deep in Maxine’s ass and let out a loud groan. Maxine could feel Jessica's cum shooting inside her, and for a moment, both just stood there, panting heavily.

Then, after catching her breath, Jessica walked back to the bed, still carrying Maxine. She gently placed the sissy on the mattress and then kissed her.

"That was amazing," she said and then added, "You are amazing. I am so happy you are here tonight. This is the best birthday ever."

Still trying to catch her breath, Maxine stretched and said, "I loved it too. I only wish it would have lasted a while longer."

"Oh, you think we are done?" Jessica laughed. "Oh no, baby girl. We have a whole night in front of us. You might even see some stars later on."

"The whole night?" Maxine asked. "Somebody is ambitious."

"Oh, not really," Jessica said. "Ever heard of Calor."

"I have like no idea what you are talking about."

"It’s a new drug we designed. It stimulates the sex hormone production in your body. It’s harmless besides making you really horny and giving you the stamina to go all night.”

"Really?" Maxine asked, not really able to hide the disbelieve in her voice.

"Don’t worry, it’s totally safe. We tested it for years and got it approved a couple of months ago. Tonight, I thought it was the perfect opportunity to try it for the first time myself. And let me tell you, it is working.”

She pointed down at her cock that was still rock hard.

"You can go again already?" Maxine asked. Max had never been able to go again so quickly after an orgasm. Usually, not only did his cock need some rest, but his arousal was gone too. But it looked like, for Jessica, both weren’t a problem. Maxine still wasn’t really sure about the drug itself, but she couldn't argue with the results.

"Oh yes," Jessica said. "So, how about you move your pretty mouth over here and get to work."

"Ohh fer shur," Maxine replied, already moving. She didn’t need to be asked twice. As her mouth engulfed Jessica’s cock, she knew this would be a long but enjoyable night.


Chapter 12

When Max woke up the following morning, he found himself in a big bed with two beautiful women pressed against him. He quickly realized he was still wearing last night's corset but nothing else except his chastity-cage. The end of the night was a bit of a blur for Max. Jessica had made love to Maxine for quite a while, with Sarah sometimes watching. In the end, he had been so exhausted that he must have simply fallen asleep in her arms, not even walking up again, when Sarah got into the bed, too.

A part of Max felt a little mortified when he remembered last night. After he had started with the accent, he not only looked like a slut, he had acted like one. Suddenly, he had felt a new level of confidence and had no idea where it came from. Looking back now, he couldn't really believe that it was actually him who had acted like that. It almost felt like another persona had taken over his body. And what a night it had been. Even though he felt a little weird about his behavior, spending the night with Jessica had been unbelievable. For the fourth time since he had met the couple, they had given him a sexual experience he could have never imagined.

As Max contemplated last night and everything that happened, someone stirred behind him. A moment later, he felt a pair of hands wrapping around his waist before he found himself being pulled against soft skin.

"Good morning, little slut", Sarah purred into his ear. "How did you sleep?"

Since Sarah had kept her voice low so as to not wake Jessica, Max answered in the same volume.

"Great," he replied. Max was momentarily confused when he heard his voice until he remembered the voice modulator. The little machine still worked perfectly even after the rowdy night he had.

"I can imagine," Sarah said with a chuckle. "You were out like a rock after Jessica was done with you."

"Well," Max said, also grinning. "Whatever she took last night, it works like intended. It felt like she could go on forever."

"Yeah, I think she overdid it a little."

"Are you really sure that drug is safe?"

"Calor is not harmful. Believe me, we tested it quite thoroughly. But you need to find the right ratio. Otherwise, it could turn you into a horny bunny trying to fuck everything in sight."

"Well then, it’s a good thing she had someone there who was more than happy to oblige," Max said, and they both chuckled.

"Talking about someone to play with," Sarah said a moment later, suddenly sounding a lot more husky. "After last night, I feel a little neglected."

Max started to grin. He kinda knew where this conversation would be going since he felt Sarah’s cock beginning to harden a few moments ago. He slowly turned around to look at the woman next to him. Even in the morning, Sarah was lovely, and her sight made his heart flutter.

"Do you now?" He asked her, a playful tone in his voice. "And what do you want me to do about it?"

"You very well know what I want you to do, little slut," Sarah growled.

Feeling bold once again, Max slowly leaned forward and kissed her neck. When a shudder ran through Sarah’s body, he worked his way down. First over her shoulder, then her breasts and her naval until he reached her cock under the cover. Without a second hesitation, he started to suck it. At that point, he had accepted that, apparently, just the sight of her cock was a huge turn-on for him now. Not wanting to waste any time, Max quickly increased his speed, only for Sarah to put a hand on his head.

"Take your time, little slut," she whispered. "We are not in a hurry."

Max did as she asked and slowed down. For the next couple of minutes, he lost himself in worshiping her cock. He switched between licking, kissing, and sucking and was so focused on his task that he didn’t even realize when Jessica stirred awake.

"Good morning, my love," Jessica's voice startled Max, but he didn't stop. "We seem to be missing a little sissy." Then, a moment later, Max felt the cover being pulled away. Still sucking Sarah’s cock, his eyes found Jessica’s, who was grinning at him.

"Ah, there she is," Jessica said. "Already hard at work, I see."

"Well, I didn’t get much attention last night," Sarah replied.

"Oh, I'm sorry, baby. Did you feel left out?" Jessica said. "Calor really did a number on me. I didn’t expect it to be so strong."

"Don’t worry," Sarah replied, kissing her wife on the cheek. "It was your birthday, so I didn’t mind at all. You seem to enjoy yourself, and I got a great show."

"Then I am glad we both had our fun. I must admit, after your surprise, I am almost ready to change my mind about birthdays."

"Oh great! Then everything worked out as planned."

Max could see Sarah giving Jessica a smirk, who poked her in the ribs in return.

"I said almost," she said with a grin. "Anyway, I am getting a shower, and then I’ll start on breakfast. Don’t take too long."

With that, Jessica slipped out of bed and left the room. Max couldn’t help himself and followed her with his gaze. She was still naked and walked with a confidence he could only dream of.

"Hey!" Sarah said suddenly, pulling Max out of his stare. He worriedly looked up but found her grinning back at him. "Stop staring. You still got a job to do."

"Yes, Miss Sarah," Max replied with a smile and returned to sucking her cock. Like before, he went slowly, so it took a while for Sarah to shoot her load into his mouth. At this point, Max had swallowed quite a few loads and had gotten to a point where the taste didn't bother him at all. 

After he had finished, Sarah pulled him to the bathroom, where she made it clear that she intended to shower together. Max knew what was coming, but he didn’t mind. Nobody in his right mind would say no to a shower with Sarah.

As Max had expected, the shower quickly turned into more. As Sarah was washing his body, she became more and more horny, and it didn’t take long before he found himself pressed against the wall with her dick buried deep inside him. After she had come for a second time within an hour, they got out of the shower and dried each other with a towel. Then Sarah led Max back into the bedroom to get dressed. She herself put on tight black yoga pants and a white top, which, of course, looked incredible on her. For Max, the woman chose a pair of sexy-looking jeans-shorts and a thin blue top. The top had long sleeves but was also very short, and from looking at it, Max figured it would barely cover his new breasts.

When Sarah saw the uncertain look on Max’s face, she said, "What’s the matter, little slut?"

"I am not sure about those clothes," he replied.

"Just try them. If you don’t like the look, we will find something else." And when he still didn’t move, she grabbed the pants out of his hand and said, "Come on. They don’t bite."

Sarah leaned down, and with a sigh, Max let her dress him. It didn’t take long since there weren’t that many pieces of clothing. Afterward, she pulled him before a makeup table and redid his makeup. When Sarah finished, she took a step back and grinned.

"I am not as good as Jenna, but I believe this will do. Just like a little slut should look."

"Don’t make fun of me," said Max, suddenly feeling self-conscious again.

"I am not making fun of you," Sarah said. "Here, have a look."

She grabbed Max by the waist and turned him around so he could see himself in the mirror. Max had kind of forgotten how different he looked with full makeup and the improvements he had gotten the day before. Once again, an incredibly hot woman looked back at him, and he had to admit Sarah was right. If the goal was to dress like a slut they had succeeded. He looked incredible in the outfit that basically screamed, "Fuck me!".

"See, I told you," Sarah said with a grin when Max kept looking at the mirror. "You can barely stop staring at yourself."

"Can you blame me," he replied with a laugh.

"Oh, definitely not," she agreed and gave him a light slap on his but. "You were born to be a slut, Maxine."

"Well, thank you, what a nice compliment," Max said.

"You could look like that all the time, you know," Sarah said, putting her arms around him and laying her chin on his shoulder.

"What do you mean?" Max asked.

"Jessica and I could help you become Maxine for real. We told you we were looking for a hot sissy bimbo to live with us full-time. This could become your life."

"Yeah, right," Max replied with a laugh. There was no way Sarah could be serious. This was a fun fantasy, but it still was a fantasy.

"I am not joking," Sarah said. “Just imagine looking like this all the time. But even hotter. You are already beautiful; you could be breathtaking."

For just a second, Max actually considered it. He imagined his life as Maxine. Looking like this beautiful woman all the time, living with Sarah and Jessica, being in their arms every night. The thought was exhilarating but also terrifying. As much fun as he was having, there was no way he could give up his life and his identity. He just couldn’t.

"You are actually thinking about it." Sarah’s words startled Max out of his thoughts.

"What? … No!" He stammered.

"Oh yes, you do," Sarah replied teasingly. But, before Max could say something else, he heard Jessica from downstairs calling them to breakfast.

"Saved by breakfast," Sarah said with a grin. She let go of Max and reached for his hand to lead him downstairs. When they got to the kitchen, they saw that Jessica had been working hard. The table held all kinds of breakfast items, from pancakes to deliciously smelling bacon and coffee.

As they entered the room, Jessica gave Max a big grin.

"That is an excellent outfit, baby girl. I still can’t believe how hot you look."

Still not used to being complimented so often, Max felt a blush in his cheeks. So, instead of replying, he quickly approached one of the chairs. But before he could sit down, he was intercepted by Jessica.

"Not so fast," she said, still grinning. "You are still my birthday present, and I am getting as much Maxine time as possible."

With that, she led Max to another chair, sat down, and then pulled him into her lap. As she put her hands around his waist, Max realized he didn’t mind this seating arrangement.

"So what took you so long?" Jessica asked after Sarah had taken her seat as well. "Couldn’t keep your hands off our little Maxine in the shower?"

"Can you blame me?" Sarah replied with a laugh. "Besides, it's not all my fault. Somebody couldn’t stop staring when she saw herself in the mirror."

"Oh really?"

"Yeah, and then I offered her to become our bimbo slut forever, and I think she actually considered it."

"Oh really?" Jessica said again, but her voice rose an octave higher this time. "You want to come live with us and be our little baby girl?"

Max stammered, caught off guard by the question again, "What? … No … I didn’t say that."

"We obviously have to do a little more work," Sarah said without paying attention to Max.

"Obviously," Jessica agreed. "First, she needs some real tits. Maybe even a couple of Double-Ds."

"You always loved them big," Sarah replied, laughing.

"And don’t forget the piercings. These really need to be pierced. The feeling will drive you insane but in a good way."

Jessica grabbed both of Max’s breasts and gave the nipples a squeeze. Max groaned when he felt the pressure on his real nipples.

"A couple of tattoos wouldn’t hurt as well," Sarah said, again seemingly not paying attention to Max’s reaction. "Every good slut has at least a few of them."

"Her butt could also use some work. Don’t get me wrong, I love fucking you, baby girl, but I think you would look even better with a big round bubble butt."

"Well, of course," Sarah agreed. "But with all those upgrades, we probably should also find another job for her. I am pretty sure accounting would be too hard for her bimbo brain."

"You got a point, honey," Jessica said, nodding. "Maybe we should introduce Maxine to Jade. I mean, look at her. She has pornstar practically written all over her."

While Sarah and Jessica were seemingly planning his future, panic began to rise inside Max, so he finally interjected.

"Ehm, sorry guys, but aren’t you getting a little carried away?"

"What? You don't want to be my little bimbo slut?" Jessica asked with a cute pout on her face. Max’s heart fluttered, and for a moment, he couldn’t form a sentence. Then, both women started to laugh.

"Calm down, baby girl," Jessica said. "We are just messing with you."

"You are just too easy," Sarah said.

"That was not funny," Max huffed.

"Oh, come on, it was a little funny," Jessica said, squeezing Max in a tight hug.

"We are also not totally kidding," Sarah said. "The offer definitely stands. Just say the word, and we will help you make Maxine permanent in a second."

Once again, Max considered the idea for a second but dismissed it even quicker this time.

"Thanks, but I think I will hold off on that front," he replied.

"For now," Sarah said with a wink.

"I wouldn’t hold my breath," Max said and gave her a wink back.

"Anyway," Jessica said. "Now that we are done teasing little Maxine. What is the plan for today?"

"You know, I was thinking," Sarah said. "Maybe your idea of introducing Maxine and Jade wasn’t so bad. We could go to the club tonight."

"Who is Jade?" Max asked.

"She is a friend of ours who produces porn and also runs her own nightclub,” Jessica answered. “We often go to her club on Saturday since her clientele is basically dominant women and their subs and sissies. So you should feel right at home there as well.”

She poked him playfully in the ribs, but Max didn’t share her enthusiasm. Even though his transformation had been amazing, he still wasn’t sure about going out in public.

"Look, I am sorry, but …," he started to say but was quickly interrupted by Sarah.

"Oh, don’t be a spoilsport, Maxine," Sarah said. "You’ve seen yourself in the mirror. You know how hot you look and that nobody will recognize you."

"Exactly," Jessica agreed. "You can't hide yourself away. The world needs to witness all the beauty you have to offer. Which, by the way, gives me another idea. You need a wardrobe for tonight, so we must go shopping."

Max immediately tried to protest, but Jessica was not having any of it. She basically pushed all his arguments aside and declared they would go shopping. Ultimately, Max resigned to his fate but already dreaded the trip.


Chapter 13

Luckily, Max was able to convince Jessica that his current outfit might be a little too revealing since somebody could see his chastity cage through the tight jeans shorts. Unfortunately, the outfit she chose for him instead was only a bit better. Jessica picked a gray mini-skirt that was a little too short for Max’s liking. The skirt was paired with a black top that ended above his navel. When Max started to argue again, she relented a little and allowed him a leather jacket, too. In the end, Max had to admit that the outfit looked really hot, especially after he had also put on the black ankle boots Jessica had picked out for him. He tried to argue for some regular shoes, but she insisted that he had to learn to walk in heels and that this was a perfect opportunity to train.

An hour later, Max and Jessica entered the local mall. Sarah had decided to stay home to catch up on some work, so only the two of them went shopping. The experience was more than surreal for Max. Initially, he just wanted to hide behind Jessica, so nobody would notice him. But that proved to be impossible. Not only did Jessica not let him hide, but he quickly learned that looking like a beautiful woman with platinum and pink hair was a magnet for getting looks. And looks he got. Men and women followed them with their gazes, and it took some time for Max to get used to the feeling of always being watched.

The shopping itself was also an experience he wouldn’t forget any time soon. Jessica pulled him into one boutique after another and seemed to have endless stamina. Max also quickly realized that every store they visited was way out of his usual price range. The prices of some of the clothes on display were just insane. Jessica, on the other hand, didn’t seem to mind them at all. She pulled one dress after another from the rack and, to Max’s horror, made him try them on. This was another experience way out of his comfort zone, especially when Jessica made him model the clothes outside of the changing booth.

Since all her choices were incredibly revealing, it initially took some time for her to lure him out of the booth. But after a while, Max actually got into the modeling thing. It became fun to try on all the incredible sexy dresses and then show them off in front of Jessica. At first, the shop's employees made Max a little hesitant, but the more he got into it, the more he managed to ignore them. Jessica also seemed to have a lot of fun. She encouraged Max to display the clothes in the most sexy way possible and then made a pile of all the pieces she liked. Not surprisingly, there was a lot of pink.

After leaving the tenth boutique, Jessica had spent at least 5.000 Dollars on new clothes for him, which was just insane in Max’s mind. He tried to stop her several times from spending too much money, but she just shushed him. Soon after, he also realized they were far from finished when Jessica dragged him into a shoe store. Here, she had him try on what felt like a hundred pairs of shoes. They were all kinds, from ankle boots to pumps and even two pairs of leather boots. What they all had in common was the fact they at least had a four-inch heel. Since Max had to again model every single one, he quickly got a lot more experience with walking in heels.

Jessica also made him try on some boots and shoes with a big platform and impossibly high heels. Max felt like he was on stilts when he stood up and had no idea how anybody could walk in those. Unfortunately, Jessica insisted that they just looked incredible on her baby girl.

In the end, Jessica chose six pairs of shoes for Max, including one pair of incredibly uncomfortable platform boots, and again paid an insane amount of money for them. The sum got even higher when Jessica paid the store to deliver the shoes to her home on the same day. It was another instance that reminded Max how rich Jessica and Sarah were.

With shoes done, Max figured the worst was behind him until Jessica steered them to a lingerie store. When Max realized where they were going, dread spread through him, and he immediately stopped.

"What’s the matter?" Jessica asked.

"I don’t think I can go in there," he replied.

"That’s nonsense. We need to get you some more sexy lingerie."

"Everybody will think I am a freak or a perv when they see me enter that store," Max complained.

"Oh, don’t be silly. Have you forgotten how you look? Whoever sees you in that store will only fantasize about all the hot things you might be buying and how you look wearing them."

She did have a point, but Max still wasn’t sure. When he didn’t react momentarily, Jessica simply grabbed his arm and pulled him to the door.

"Come on," she said determinedly. "You’ve been such a good girl today. You can do this. Besides, I know the owner of the store. She will give us a private room, so stop being a baby."

Realizing that he didn’t have a choice and a little relieved after Jessica mentioned the private room, Max stopped resisting. They entered the store, where they were greeted by a beautiful blonde woman in her thirties who quickly walked over to give Jessica a hug.

"Jessica, it’s so good to see you," she said.

"You too, Kira," Jessica replied.

"And who do we have here?" The woman named Kira asked while giving Max a once over.

"This is Maxine," Jessica said. “Sarah and I met her last Saturday, and we have already become very fond of her.”

"Have you now?" Kira replied. "Well, I can’t blame you. She is gorgeous. Hi, I am Kira, an old friend of Jessica and owner of this fine establishment."

The last words were directed at Max, who could feel a blush rising. He was still not used to being introduced to people while dressed as Maxine.

"It’s nice to meet you," Max said softly.

"Oh, she is a shy one, isn’t she?" Kira said to Jessica.

"We are working on it," Jessica replied. "That’s also a reason why we are here. We need some hot lingerie to bring out her inner sluttyness."

"Well, you certainly have come to the right place," Kira replied. "I already have a couple of pieces in mind. Do you want the private room?"

"If it’s not a problem."

“Not at all. Follow me.”

Kira led the way into the back of the shop and through another door. The room they entered looked like a changing booth but larger with more space to move. The mirror was also a lot bigger and covered a whole wall.

"So, what do you have in mind?" Kira asked Jessica after they all had entered the dressing room.

"A bit of everything," Jessica replied. “I want a couple of sexy sets in all colors, a few corsets and negligees, and, of course, stockings.”

Once again, Max blushed at the thought that he was about to dry on sexy lingerie in front of the two women. Kira must have felt his anticipation because she gave him a curious look before a wicked grin flashed over her face.

"You know," she said to Jessica. "I might have an idea how we could help her get over her shyness a bit."

"Oh, do tell." Jessica sounded more than intrigued.

"How about we let her pose for a sexy picture with every outfit she tries. I could use some pics for the shop's Instagram account. With her looks, it’s basically free advertising, and I might get a few more cute sissies in my shop." And then she added with a wink, "I will even give you a discount."

"That is an awesome idea," Jessica exclaimed, seemingly not even needing a second to think about it. "Let’s do it. Maxine, get ready to show us some moves."

"Some moves?" Max asked, confused.

"Sexy moves, baby girl," Jessica replied. "The clothes alone won’t do it. We need you to sell them by looking as sexy as possible."

"I don’t think I can’t do that," Max said. "I have no idea where to even begin."

"Oh, don’t worry," Kira said. "We will help you. Just follow my lead. I actually did some photo shoots in my youth. I can show you the ropes."

Not really assured by that, Max tried to argue some more, but once again, it proved fruitless. In the end, he realized that when Jessica had made up her mind, there wasn’t really much that could stop her. He especially seemed powerless when it came to resisting her wishes.

Even after two nights with Jessica and Sarah, Max still felt uncomfortable when he had to undress in front of them. Now, he had to undress not only in front of Jessica but Kira as well. On top of that, the shopowner did not hide that she was checking him out.

When she saw the cage, Kira exclaimed, "Oh, she is caged too?"

“Yeah,” Jessica said. “Sarah kind of tricked her into it. At first, I was mad, but I think she actually likes it. Don’t you, baby girl?"

"I wouldn’t go that far," Max replied, but Jessica waved his weak protest away.

"Oh, you love it. You love being controlled by Sarah and I. You can deny it to yourself, but I know the truth. You like to protest, but deep inside, you love everything that has happened to you since last Saturday."

Max wanted to protest again, but he knew that she was right. As crazy as the last week had been, he loved it. He loved being with Jessica and Sarah, he loved looking incredible, and he loved being desired by two hot women.

After Max was completely naked, Kira quickly made her way back into the shop to pick out the first few outfits. She returned only a few minutes later, put a lot of clothes on a table, and immediately went out again. Jessica didn’t waste any time either and pulled Max over to the pile of lingerie. First, she picked out a couple of black nylon stockings and helped Max put them on.

Stockings were still the weirdest of all the new clothes Max had tried since he met Jessica and Sarah. He had never worn anything like them before, especially since they were made of silk. The material felt incredible on his skin, and he loved touching it.

The first outfit consisted of a white lace bra and panty set with a garter belt. Still not used to his new look, Max's breath caught for a second when he saw himself in the mirror. He once again looked really sexy.

Unfortunately, this thought was quickly replaced with dread when he saw Kira entering the room with a camera. When she asked Max for a sexy pose, he really tried his best, but the look on both women’s faces said it all. But instead of giving up the idea, Kira quickly came over and gave him instructions. With her hands on Max’s hips, she moved him into the right position. Then she took the first photo. After Jessica and Kira had checked the picture, both women gave him some pointers, and the next outfit was chosen.

They quickly got into a routine, and a couple of pictures later, Max had to admit that he was actually having fun. After he lost his reluctance, following Jessica’s and Kira’s instructions became a lot easier. They did about fifteen outfits, from which Jessica picked ten to buy. When Max saw the total amount at the checkout, his eyes bulged once again. Even after the discount for his amateur modeling, the sum was insane. Jessica apparently had a costly taste when it came to lingerie.

After they left the shop, Jessica headed to the parking lot, and Max let out a sigh of relief. It looked like their shopping trip was finally over. He never much liked shopping as a guy, and that hadn’t much changed now that he was buying stuff dressed as Maxine. Sure, all the clothes were beautiful and hot, but shopping was still exhausting. Max hadn’t paid that much attention to the time, but he figured they had been at the mall for at least four hours.

They were back in the car and already on the road when Max suddenly realized something.

"Don’t you have a big clothing department at Passion?" He asked.

"Yes, we do. Why?" Jessica replied.

"Why would you spend so much money in a mall when you basically have your own superstore."

"Because I already know almost all the clothes in there," Jessica said with a wink.

"So what you are saying is, You love shopping."

“I LOVE Shopping,” Jessica loudly exclaimed, and both laughed.

After a moment, she added, "I try to do it at least once a month. Unfortunately, Sarah isn’t a big fan, and doing it alone isn’t really fun. For me, it’s more about finding great stuff for other people than myself."

"So this must be one of your greatest shopping trips ever," Max said.

"Oh, you have no idea," Jessica replied."Picking all those outfits for you, I was in heaven. Especially in the end at Kira’s. You have no idea how much I had to control myself."

“Oh really?”.

Suddenly feeling bold, Max put a hand on Jessica’s thigh. He remembered how much fun it had been to tease Sarah the day before. For once, he had been able to startle her, and the feeling was incredible.

"What are you doing?" Jessica asked, and Max almost laughed when he remembered that Sarah had said the same thing the day before.

"Me?" Max replied innocently while slowly moving his hand up and down on Jessica’s warm skin. "I am just having a little fun. You had yours; don't you think I should get a turn?"

His hand moved up her thigh and under her skirt.

"You are playing a dangerous game, baby girl," Jessica warned when his hand touched her cock. Not replying, Max closed his hand around Jessic’s shaft and felt it getting hard. Before he had met the two women, he could never have imagined how much he would like the feeling of another cock getting hard in his hand. Now he realized this was one more thing he was getting addicted to.

Instead of stroking Jessica, Max slowly teased the tip of her cock with his thumb. Jessica didn’t say anything, but Max could barely contain his grin when she let out a growl. Then he remembered how Jessica had reacted last night after hearing his Maxine accent for the first time. Deciding it would be fun to go full Maxine again, she opened her mouth, "You know, going shopping was like a totally great idea. Just trying on all those sexy clothes. It made me just like super horny, you know?"

Maxine could feel Jessica’s gaze on him and a twitch in her cock. Instead of waiting for an answer, Maxine just kept on rambling. Going on and on about the different dresses and how sexy and hot they were. Unfortunately, she actually had to concentrate on keeping her babbling going. Mindless chatter was a lot harder than she had imagined.

"And those shoes, like, oh my god,” Maxine said five minutes later, deciding to switch up the topic. "The heels made my butt look so much better, you know? Like fer shur. I mean, there was that one bitch that looked like totally jealous when she saw me, but I was like, whatever."

Even though she was talking nonstop, Maxine realized their drive back was going much faster than their journey to the mall. Jessica wasn’t driving insanely over the speed limit, but she was speeding. So quicker than Maxine had expected, they were back in Jessica’s and Sarah’s neighborhood. Then, it didn’t take long before Jessica drove her car into the garage.

The moment the car came to a stop, Jessica turned to Maxine with a hungry look in her eyes and growled, "Come here, you little tease."

She pulled Maxine’s head to her, and their lips smashed against each other. Hungrily, Jessica pushed her tongue into Maxine’s mouth while her hands squeezed Maxine's boobs. Being caught a little off guard by the sudden explosion of passion, Maxine moaned. She was still a little dazed when Jessica pulled away and quickly opened her car door. A moment later, she had walked around the car and pulled Maxine outside. Maxine found herself pressed against the car with Jessica behind her, pulling their skirts up.

"Is this what you want, baby girl?" She purred into her ear as her cock pressed against Maxine’s butt.

"Totally," Maxine replied, realizing at the same moment that it was actually true. She really wanted Jessica’s cock right now.

"Well, then, what do you say?"

"Please, Miss Jessica," Maxine begged without hesitation. "Please fuck my little hole."

"Since you were asking so nicely …," Jessica replied, and Maxine felt the other woman's cock sliding inside her. Both let out a moan when Jessica’s first thrust went balls deep. After a little pause, Jessica began to fuck her and quickly picked up the pace.

"Is this what you had in mind in the car?" Jessica asked. "My cook deeply buried in your ass."

"Oh yes, Miss Jessica. Totally," Maxine replied.

"You are such a little slut, aren't you?"

When Maxine didn’t reply immediately, Jessica gave her a light slap on the butt and demanded, "Tell me, you are my slut."

"I am your slut, Miss Jessica," Maxine said quickly. "I am like totally your slut. Please fuck me."

Getting lost in the moment, Maxine didn’t realize that another person had entered the garage, so she was startled when Sahra suddenly said, "And what is going on here?"

Still, with her cock deep inside Maxine, Jessica turned them both around so they were facing Sarah.

"Hey honey," she said. "Our Maxine kept teasing me in the car, so I decided to teach her a little lesson."

"Teasing somebody in a car," Sarah said, now looking at Maxine. "I thought, I told you yesterday, that such behavior can be really dangerous. I hope you learned your lesson, little slut." She gave Maxine a wink and grinned.

"Oh, totally," Maxine replied, trying to concentrate since Jessica had started to fuck her again. "I really learned my lesson, fer shur."

"The accent is back!" Sarah exclaimed happily.

"Yeah, that was all part of the seduction," Jessica said.

"Well, it is very effective," Sarah replied. "I am getting horny myself."

She pointed at her crotch, where Maxine could see the outline of her hardening cock.

"Well, my mouth is still unoccupied," Maxine quipped, realizing that with the accent, her confidence from last night had returned too.

"You don’t say," Sarah said and slowly walked over. When she reached the couple, she pulled Maxine in for a long kiss. After they broke, Maxine saw that Sarah had pulled her cock out, and without hesitation, she leaned down and engulfed the hard dick in her mouth.

"I could get used to this," Sarah said with a content sigh.

"She is really coming along," Jessica replied. "You should have seen her at Kira’s store. We got her to model lingerie for us and even pose for photos."

"Really? I can’t wait to see them."

"Kira wanted to post them online as advertising for her store. She even gave me a discount."

"So you only paid a small fortune this time instead of a big one?" Sarah joked.

"I like to spoil my baby girl, so what? She is worth it."

"I can’t argue with that."

"Speaking of which," Jessica said. "We should probably hurry up a little. I don’t think she is very comfortable at the moment."

While Jessica and Sarah were talking, they also slowed down. Even though Maxine still enjoyed the feeling of two cocks simultaneously, she had to agree. Being bent over while standing was really not the most comfortable position. She wished they had made it to the bedroom so Jessica and Sarah could've taken their time. Instead, both picked up the pace, and it didn’t take long for Maxine to hear an ecstatic cry from Jessica and then feel her load shooting inside her. Soon after, Sarah grabbed Maxine’s head, pushed her cook deep inside her throat, and came too.

Maxine felt proud that she almost managed not to gag. Her deep-throating skills were definitely getting better. She also realized she was almost looking forward to Sarah's cum since a big load meant she had done a great job.

After Maxine had cleaned Sarah’s cock all three women went back into the house. Jessica suggested a shower after their quick but still very sweaty fuck session in the garage. Sarah and Maxine agreed, and all three hopped into the massive shower. Like her first shower of the day, this one again took much longer than usual. Maxine was amazed that Sarah and Jessica were so quickly ready to go again. Not that she minded them.


Chapter 14

Later in the afternoon, Maxine was lying on a sofa in Jessica's and Sarah's living room, sandwiched between the two women. Earlier, Kira had texted Jessica and informed her that the pictures of Maxine were online. So now Sarah and Jessica were going through the photos, with both women commenting on the outfits and Maxine's performance. Maxine herself had been a little horrified when she first realized the pictures had actually been shared online. But for some reason, she was way less bothered than Max had been earlier. Somehow, every time she flipped the mental switch to Maxine, she was bolder and didn’t care as much about what people might think. It was kinda liberating.

She also realized that she loved being sandwiched between Sarah and Jessica. While both women were looking at their phones and commenting on the photos, they were also gently stroking and touching her. Sarah especially seemed to love to caress Maxine’s cage through the white yoga pants she was now wearing. Although it was still driving her crazy that she couldn't get hard in her cage, Maxine started to enjoy Sarah’s teasing. Meanwhile, Jessica focused more on Maxine's boobs, especially her nipples. She seemed to love gently squeezing them, which always sent a shiver through Maxine’s body.

Maxine could have stayed where she was for hours, but unfortunately, their time was interrupted when Sarah got a call. She excused herself and left the room, only to return a few minutes later with a sour expression.

"What’s going on, babe?" Jessica asked after looking up from her phone and seeing Sarah’s face.

"Bad news, that was Paris."

Jessica let out a frustrated groan. "What is it now?"

“Well, remember that we weren't sure if Pierre was up to the task of getting everything running in time? Turns out we were right. I just got a call from his assistant. She told me that, basically, everything is falling apart."

"Oh, you gotta be kidding me. I knew hiring Pierre was a mistake. How bad is it?"

"Really bad," Sarah said and then looked at Maxine. "I am sorry, little slut, but we must cut the weekend short. Jessica and I have to go to Paris tomorrow."

"You want us both to go? What about the business here?" Jessica asked.

“Passion is running like a smooth machine. We can put Sabrina in charge. She has handled things in the past. And yes, from what Pierre’s assistant told me, we both are needed if we don’t want to close our European subsidiary before it even has started."

Jessica groaned again but then gave up her objections.

"Fine", she said. "When are we going?"

"Jennie is booking our flights as we speak. I told her we want to go around noon, so we have at least tonight with Maxine."

Now Jessica turned to Maxine and said apologetically, "I am so sorry, baby girl. We promised you a great weekend, but we really don’t have a choice. This is our first subsidiary, and we need it to get off the ground running if we want to be successful in the European market."

"Hey, don’t worry," Maxine replied. "It’s totally fine. Like really. I understand. You need to do your business thing. I get it. Besides, it's so hot when you both go like total CEO and stuff."

Jessica smiled and gave her a kiss.

"Thanks for understanding. We will make it up to you. Maybe a week in Hawaii when we are back. Have you ever been to Hawaii?"

"Oh my god, no! That would be like totally amazing."

"Then it’s settled," Sarah agreed. "Hawaii it is. Plus, we also still have tonight."

"Are we still going to Whiplash?" Jessica asked.

"Of course," Sarah replied. "You don’t want to anymore?"

"Well, with our weekend cut short, I am not sure I want to share Maxine tonight. I want my baby girl all for myself."

She pulled Maxine against her and gave her a playful squeeze.

"But what about all the outfits you bought for her today. Don’t you want to show her off to the world?" Sarah asked.

"Damn, you got me there," Jessica said. "Alright, you convinced me. Let’s have a nice night out. Plus, I am pretty sure Jade will freak out when she meets Maxine."

"What is Whiplash?" Maxine asked.

"It’s the club we told you about earlier," Sarah answered. "A place where people like us can have a great evening. Don’t worry, you will love it. Plus, you will meet a couple of our friends."

Maxine felt a little nervous about meeting Sarah’s and Jessica’s friends. She really liked both women and knew they were fond of her as well. But what if their friends wouldn't like her?

"I can see you are starting to worry your pretty little head," Jessica said as Sarah returned to the couch and sat beside Maxine again. "Like I already said. There is nothing to worry about. Everybody at Whiplash is like-minded like us. I promise you will love it."

"Ok," Maxine replied.

"Speaking of which," Sarah said. "We couldn’t help but notice that Maxine with the accent is much more fun than Maxine without the accent. So when we go out, Jessica and I would love to spend the whole evening with the way more fun version of Maxine."

Considering Maxine herself was having more fun without the doubts and reluctance, she didn’t even need to think for a second before answering, "Yeah, totally. I can be like the most fun girl ever."

"You have no idea how much we love hearing that," Jessica said with a smile. She leaned over and gave Maxine a passionate kiss. When their kiss deepened and things started to get heated, Sarah pushed them apart.

"Alright, you two. That is enough. We don’t have time for another round right now. We need to eat and then get ready for the club."

“Fine,” Jessica huffed, sounding like a child who couldn’t go to the playground.

"You know," Sarah said. "I have no idea when I turned into the more responsible one us. But I have to say, I don't like it."

"It's your fault," Jessica replied teasingly. "Your birthday surprise made me look at my life differently. I am now carefree and fun Jessica. You will be in charge of all the tedious responsibilities in our lives."

"Don't you dare!" Sarah gave her a stern look, and then all three broke into a laugh.

They ate dinner afterward and then started to get ready. Jessica helped Maxine fix her makeup first and then styled her hair. With the makeup, Jessica, of course, went for a bright pink lipstick and a general Barbie look. She then used a lot of hair spray to give Maxine’s hair some volume. In the end, Maxine was once again floored by how different she looked. Jessica had once again gone for a sexy bimbo style and nailed it.

After the makeup was done, Jessica pulled Maxine into the bedroom. Maxine could see how much the woman had to restrain herself from jumping her right then and there. Not that Maxine would have minded. But with Sarah looming in the bathroom next door, Jessica was able to contain herself.

The outfit Jessica picked for Maxine consisted of a white bra, panties, and net stockings. Then she handed her an incredibly short skirt that barely covered her butt and a short white top that left a lot of cleavage on display. Maxine put everything on and then slipped into a couple of sexy ankle boots with a four-inch heel. When she was finished and saw herself in the mirror, Maxine realized she looked like a walking sex doll. The thought was a little confusing. Maxine knew that the Max part of her would be terrified to go out looking like this. But there was also another part that just loved how sexy she looked. Being Maxine was so different from Max’s usual life, and every time she actually embarrassed it, it was exhilarating.

"Somebody is admiring herself again."

Maxine had been so lost in her image that she didn’t realize Jessica had stepped behind her. Now, the woman embraced her with both arms and pulled her tight.

"I just love that the fake nipples look like they are hard the whole time," Jessica purred into Maxine’s ear.

"It does look like really sexy," Maxine replied with a giggle.

"Everything about you is really sexy," Jessica said. "I know I already said it a few times, but I am so happy I found you last week."

"Me too," Maxine replied, realizing she meant it.

"I am glad to hear that. Now, let’s take a picture."

Jessica let go of her and took a step back.

"A picture?" Maxine asked.

"Yes," Jessica said while grabbing her phone from the bed. "When I saw you posing for Kira, I realized you need your own social media accounts. We need to share this hotness with the world. So could you pose for me, please?”

"Oh, totally," Maxine said.

She wasn’t a hundred percent sure about posting pictures online and might regret it in the morning, but right now, Maxine didn’t want to worry about it. She wanted to look and feel sexy. That was the only thing that mattered. So she tried to emulate some of the poses from earlier, and after a couple of photos, Jessica seemed satisfied.

"Are you ready to go?" Sarah asked after Jessica had put the phone in her purse.

Both women stood next to each other, and Maxine took in their appearance for the first time this evening. Both wore short, tight dresses that hugged every curve of their bodies perfectly. Sarah had chosen black leather, while Jessica had gone for white satin. Like Maxine, they also wore matching stockings and heels. It went without saying that both just looked incredible.

"Wow," she said. "You both are beautiful."

"Well, thank you," Sarah replied. "You clean up very nicely as well."

"Yeah, I mean totally, right?" Maxine replied with a wink while striking a pose.

"Don’t make me put you over my knees, little slut," Sarah said, but since she was grinning, Maxine knew she didn’t really mean it.

"Anyway," Jessica said. "Everybody ready to go?"

"Totally," Maxine replied.


Chapter 15

They again took the limo to get to the club, but the car ride was relatively tame compared to past times. Jessica teased Maxine a little by stroking her thighs, but besides that, she was seemingly trying to restrain herself. They reached the club after a twenty-minute drive, and when they got out, Maxine found herself in front of what looked like a former industrial building. On their way to the club, Sarah had told her that the club owner, Jade, had bought an old warehouse and then turned it into Whiplash.

Since it wasn’t too warm outside and they were all dressed rather scarcely, they quickly walked to the entrance. After recognizing Maxine's two companions, the two big security men waved them in. As Sarah had told Maxine earlier, on most nights, the club let only approved members or people with invitations in. A policy that Maxine rather appreciated.

After they entered Whiplash, Maxine glanced around and tried to take it all in. The club was larger than she envisioned, and more than a hundred people were inside. The guests mainly consisted of women or what Maxine assumed were other sissies. From where she stood, she could only see a handful of men. Everybody was also dressed very sexy. There were a lot of very tight dresses, short skirts, and even a couple of skintight catsuits. Some of the women were also dressed identically in very skimpy-looking school-girl outfits. Since they were also often carrying drinks on tablets, Maxine assumed that they were the employees.

"Let’s get a table," Jessica said after a moment, leading them to an area with sofas and tables. A couple of tables were still unoccupied, and Jessica quickly approached one of them. She sat on the couch, and before Maxine could sit herself, she was pulled into Jessica’s lap.

"Really?" Sarah asked, but Maxine could see that she had to hide a grin.

"Hey, she is ours," Jessica replied. "I don’t want anybody to get the wrong impression since we are three."

"And what about me?" Sarah asked. "What if somebody tries to snap me up."

"Oh, you can fend for yourself," Jessica said with a dismissive handwave.

"My own wife stabs me in the back," Sarah said in an over-dramatic tone. "How will I ever recover from this betrayal?"

"How about you get us a couple of drinks?" Jessica replied without missing a beat.

"And now I am being dismissed as well?"

"Well, can you blame me?" Jessica said, grinning. She pulled Maxine even closer to her.

"Yeah, not really," Sarah replied, dropping the act. "Martinis for everyone?"

Both Maxine and Jessica nodded, and Sarah walked over to the bar.

"So, what do you think?" Jessica asked after Sarah had left.

"It’s amazing but not really what I expected," Maxine replied.

"What do you mean?"

"I thought there would be more sex and stuff. Like a big orgy or something."

"Oh really?" Jessica laughed. "Want to suck some dick already? We can make that happen."

"Weren’t you the one who just claimed me a minute ago? Now you are pimping me out?"

"I am just making sure everybody knows that you belong to us. I have no problem with getting a couple of dicks into your mouth. In my opinion, a good bimbo should suck and fuck as many dicks as possible. Are you a good bimbo?"

"Like totally,” Maxine replied, grinning. "I am like the best bimbo ever." Then a thought struck her, and she started to grind her butt on Jessica’s lap.

"I am your best sissy bimbo ever."

Jessica let out a growl and said, "Yes, you are, and don’t you forget it."

A moment later, Sarah was back.

"The drinks will be brought over in a minute. But I found a little snack in the meantime."

She showed Maxine a cookie and said, "Want to try something new?"

Before Maxine could say anything, Jessica jumped in, "Are you sure?"

"Oh, it's just a small dose. I am totally confident that our little slut can handle it."

"What is it?" Maxine asked, now curious since the cookie looked not really unusual.

"Remember Calor? The drug that made Jessica incredibly horny for the whole night? This cookie has a tiny amount in it. Nothing compared to the pill Jessica took, but it will help you loosen up more."

"You don’t think I am loose enough?" Maxine asked teasingly.

"Oh, you are plenty loose, little slut," Sarah replied. "But in my opinion, a sissy can never be too loose, if you know what I mean."

"Ah well," Maxine replied and popped the cookie into her mouth. After she had swallowed, she looked at Sarah and said, "Hmm, yummy."

"That was easier than expected," Sarah said.

"Just don’t blame me when I start to hump like everybody here," Maxine said.

"Oh, believe me, we won’t blame you," Sarah replied.

"We might even cheer you on," Jessica added, and they all laughed.

"Who is cheering who on?" A voice suddenly said. Maxine looked up and found two women standing next to their table. The one who had spoken was African-American and would have been tall even without wearing heels. Her outfit was similar to Sarah’s, which made the women look even more intimidating. Her hair was made up of dreadlocks and fell down to her big chest, which was barely contained by her dress.

"Hey, Jade," Sarah and Jessica said in unison.

"Hey, girls," the woman who apparently was the owner of the club replied. "I am glad you could make it tonight. And it looks like you brought a guest."

"Yes, we did," Jessica said, squeezing Maxine against her again. "This is our new little sissy, Maxine."

"It is nice to meet you," Maxine said, suddenly slightly shy. The woman was just so intimidating.

"Likewise," Jade said. "You must be rather new, right? I don’t think we have met before."

"Oh no, I am totally new," Maxine said. "I met Sarah and Jessica like a week ago at a costume party. Since then, they both have changed my life. Like totally changed it, you know?"

Maxine knew she was rambling but somehow couldn’t stop. Jade made her nervous, just like Sarah and Jessica had when she first met them. Fortunately, the owner saved Maxine from herself and said, "That’s an interesting story I can’t wait to hear more about later. But first, let me introduce you to my own sissy. Maxine, this is Trixie."

She motioned the woman next to her to step forward. Jade had been so captivating that Maxine hadn’t looked at the other tall woman and now couldn’t believe how she had managed that. Trixie was the perfect blonde bombshell. Her long blonde hair was perfectly styled, her full lips were covered in bright pink lip gloss, and her boobs almost burst out of her tight pink top. She also wore a short white skirt and matching stripper heels. To Maxine, she looked like perfection.

"Hey, Maxine," Trixie said with a sexy smile.

"You look incredible," Maxine blurted without repeating the greeting, making the other women laugh.

"Looks like my baby girl is smitten," Jessica said.

"You can’t really blame her," Jade said. “We invested a lot in you to make you perfect, right slut?" Jade gave Trixie a slap on her butt, and the blonde squealed.

"Definitely, Mistress," she agreed.

"Now do your job," Jade commanded, and Trixie gave a small curtsy. Then she stepped forward and put a tray with three drinks on the table.

"Just as ordered," Jade said. "Trixie and I normally don’t do table service ourselves, but my security informed me that Sarah and Jessica had brought a friend, so I just needed to find out who that was. No, I am glad I did because you are adorable, Maxine."

Maxine felt herself blushing and said, "Thank you, Miss Jade."

"And so polite. You guys trained her well. I love it."

"I am glad you approve," Sarah said sarcastically. "Jessica and I wouldn’t know what to do without your approval."

"Don’t get your panties in a twist. You know how I meant it. But that reminds me. I wanted to talk to you guys. You have a few minutes?"

"Sure,” Jessica replied. “What’s up?"

"I don’t want to bore our sissies with business talk. Trixie, how about you take Maxine to the dance floor?"

"Oh, great idea, Mistress," Trixie said and then fixed her million-dollar smile on Maxine. "Care to join you me?"

"Ehm," Maxine replied. "I am really not a great dancer."

"I seem to remember us dancing together last week," Jessica said with a grin and then added, "Twice."

Maxine’s thoughts flashed back to the costume party where she had found herself sandwiched between Sarah and Jessica on the dance floor. Suddenly, heat shot through her, and she wasn’t sure if that came from the memory or the cookie she had eaten a few moments ago.

"It will be fine," Trixie said, still beaming at Maxine. "I can teach you the best moves. Come on."

She reached out with her hand, and Maxine took it without thinking. A second later, Trixie pulled her to her feed and wrapped an arm around her. The sudden closeness to the scorching blonde didn’t help with Maxine’s rising horniness at all.

"Have fun, girls," Jessica said.

“Don’t do anything I wouldn’t do,” Sarah added. "Or maybe do, but call us first so we can watch."

Maxine looked back at them and stuck out her tongue, which only made the women at the table laugh.


Chapter 16

Jade couldn't tear her gaze off Maxine as she left with Trixie. She had already been watching the unknown sissy for a few minutes before coming over. Now that Jade had met Maxine, she had to admit that Sarah and Jessica had struck a gold mine. Maxine was already incredibly hot and, with some work, could probably be turned into a supermodel. Bigger lips, real boobs, and maybe a butt-lift would transform her into the dream sissy bimbo.

"Hands off! She is ours." Sarah’s voice pulled Jade out of her thoughts. Her grin made it clear that she wasn’t really mad, but there was a hint of warning.

"Hey," Jade said, raising her hands in defense. "I would never steal her from you. Would I be opposed to having some fun with her? Of course not. But I am not evil."

"I know," Sarah said. "I am just messing with you a bit. So what do you want to talk about?"

"Oh, that can wait," Jade said. "Tell me about Maxine first. I want to know everything."

"Of course you do," Sarah said with a mocked sigh.

"You know, even though you just assured us otherwise, somebody could get suspicious of how eager you are to know more about our sissy," Jessica added teasingly.

"As a woman who also appreciates the finer art of sissification, I am just curious how you stumbled on her. Did she say something about a party? Why wasn’t I invited?"

"You were," Jessica replied. "You just didn’t respond to the invite. Which was a little rude, you know."

"Oh crap," Jade winced. "Looks like I need a new assistant once again. This is like the fifth incompetent girl I hired this year."

"Well, maybe you should actually focus on skills and not just looks when you go through the applications," Jessica said.

"Yeah, maybe," Jade replied with a shrug. "I just want someone pretty to look at in the office."

"You run a porn production company and a fetish nightclub. I thought you would have enough beautiful people around you all day."

"Oh, there can never be enough beauty,” Jada said, winking at Jessica. “Now, back to the topic at hand. Tell me everything."

During the next few minutes, Sarah and Jessica told the story of how they met Max, their first night with him, what happened the following day, and the two dates they had during the week. Then Sarah explained Max’s transformation on Friday, and Jessica ended with their recent shopping trip.e

"Wow," Jade said when both women had finished the story. "I can’t believe you get her to do all that in only a week."

"Yeah," Jessica agreed. "Even I am surprised. I thought Max had potential when I saw him last weekend, but I would never in my wildest dreams have imagined how quickly he would agree to everything."

"Things really accelerated when he did the accent for the first time," Sarah said. "You weren’t there, Jessica, but it was like he flipped a switch and turned into another person."

"He did the same today, too. As soon as the accent is on, Max really turns into Maxine. It’s like he embraces something inside him."

"So, it’s obvious what you guys need to do," Jade said.

"And what would that be?" Sarah asked.

"Well, you want to keep Maxine, right? Make her your permanent sissy bimbo? You guys have been talking about that for ages."

"Of course, I want to keep her," Jessica said.

“Then you need to keep her in her Maxine persona. Don’t let her change back. Keep pushing until she has accepted that Maxine is the new normal."

"That sounds way easier than it is."

"I don’t think so," Jade said. "You just need a plan."

"We did have a plan," Sarah said. "But it kinda got ruined."

"Ruined? Why? What's going on?"

"Originally, Max agreed to do a full weekend. In exchange, his chastity cage would be removed on Monday. Although Maxine hasn’t mentioned her cage at all this weekend. Maybe she doesn’t even remember it."

"She is a sissy," Jade said. "They all think with their clitties. Believe me, she remembers."

"In that case, I figured I would play a little game with her in the dungeon. Make her really horny, and then get her to agree to another week in chastity in exchange for an orgasm or something."

"Controlling the orgasm is always the best way to control a sissy," Jade said, nodding her approval.

"Unfortunately, Jessica and I have to go to Paris tomorrow. We need to be there to get our European subsidiary off the ground. Since I have no idea how long that will take, it would be unfair to Maxine to just leave her in limbo."

"You are too nice," Jade said. "I don’t think a week or two in chastity should be a problem for a sissy. But you guys are definitely leaving at a bad time. Maxine needs to be fully sissified to further her progress."

"I definitely agree with you after today," Jessica said. "I never thought we would find somebody like her. But now that we have, I am afraid we might lose her again. She is still reluctant at times, and weeks without us could be why she decided to stop the whole thing."

"That is a concern," Jade agreed. "Let me think."

Jade thought the whole problem over, and suddenly, many possibilities shot through her mind. She could help Jessica and Sarah and also get something out of the deal for herself. Sure, she would never steal Maxine from them, but that didn’t mean that the new sissy didn’t present an opportunity to have some fun. Plus, there was also the fact that Maxine had progressed so far in just a week that Jade was curious about how far she could push her. It was not only a fun opportunity but also a challenge. And if there was one thing Jade loved, it was a challenge.

"Ok," Jade finally said. "I have an idea. Hear me out."


Chapter 17

While the three women were talking, Maxine was being led to the dancefloor by Trixie. As they were walking, Maxine could feel her heart flutter. Trixie was just so beautiful, and she moved like a goddess. Maxine could hardly pull her gaze off Trixie's perfect figure. She was also starting to feel the cookie's effect more and more. Somehow, the chastity cage suddenly proved to be a blessing and a curse simultaneously. Without it, Maxine was pretty sure her panties wouldn’t be able to hide her erection. It was just too bad that the cage was so constricting and uncomfortable.

When they finally reached the dancefloor, Trixie first put Maxine’s hand on her shoulders and then grabbed her by the hips.

"Just follow my lead," she said as she started to move them.

"I can’t imagine how you can even move in those shoes," Maxine giggled. "I think I would have stumbled like a hundred times fer shur."

"You get used to it, honey," Trixie laughed. "Besides, I just love to wear them."

"They do look totally hot," Maxine agreed. "Don’t think I could pull those off."

"Oh, don’t sell yourself short, honey. I really love your outfit. That top gives you just a perfect cleavage."

"Ahh, thank you," Maxine replied. "But to be fair. They aren’t real. Not like yours, I mean. They look perfect."

Maxine couldn’t help but stare at Trixie’s big breasts. She had somehow been able to hold eye contact so far, even though Trixie’s breasts were almost at her eye level. Now, she finally gave up. Fortunately, Trixie didn’t seem to mind. The blonde laughed and said, "You like them?"

"Like them? I totally love them. They look so perfect. I don’t think I’ve ever seen a more perfect pair of breasts."

"Well, thank you, honey," Trixie said with a smile. "You want to touch them?"

"What?" Maxine asked. The question totally caught her off guard. Glancing around, she said, "I am not sure that …"

"Oh, don’t worry," Trixie said, interrupting her. "Here you go."

She pulled Maxine’s hands from her shoulders and placed them on her breasts. Then she grabbed Maxine's hips again and continued dancing like nothing out of the ordinary had happened.

Meanwhile, Maxine's thoughts were racing. She couldn’t believe she was actually grabbing those perfect tits, especially while standing in the middle of a dancefloor. Holding them also didn’t help with keeping the drug in check. Maxine could feel herself getting hornier every minute.

"So," Trixie asked after a moment. "How do they feel?"

"Just as amazing as I thought they would," Maxine answered honestly.

"They are great, aren’t they? We need to get you a couple of those, too. Breast forms are nice, but believe me, they are nothing like the real thing."

"Well, I am not sure about that," Maxine said, but somehow, her protest sounded weak even in her own ears. Feeling Trixie's breasts in her hands had done something to her. She had to admit that she felt a little jealous and was starting to wonder how having a pair of her own would feel.

"What is there to not be sure about?" Trixie asked. "Look at you. You are gorgeous. This body is made to drive people crazy. Here, turn around."

Maxine suddenly felt herself spun around, and a moment later, Trixie was pressed against her back. Then Trixie's hands started gently moving up her body, sending shivers through Maxine.

"You are so hot," Trixie whispered into Maxine’s ear.

A moan escaped Maxine’s mouth as Trixie's hands moved up her hips and then wrapped around her breasts.

"Wouldn’t it be so much hotter if you could feel my hands caressing your real boobs?" She asked. "Touching them, squeezing them?"

Maxine could only whimper because she was so horny. At that moment, she wasn’t even sure she could stand on her own feet if Trixie hadn't held her in her arms.

"I mean, sure, they look great," Trixie continued, giving Maxine’s fake nipples a squeeze. "But it is really not the same. Believe me, you won't be satisfied until you have some real boobs."

"I …," Maxine started to say, only to interrupt herself with another moan. "I think about it."

"It will be worth it, I promise."

Trixie’s hands left Maxine’s breast and moved back to her hips. Then she started to sway them again to the music, herself still pressed against Maxine’s back. A moment later, Maxine felt Trixie’s lips gently kissing her neck. The slow kisses almost drove her insane. For a while, Maxine lost herself in the music and her lust. Trixie kept kissing her, and she just stopped thinking or caring about anything. Nothing mattered but those soft, sensual lips on her skin.

"I think we should go back to our mistresses." Trixie’s words pulled Maxine out of her trance. She had totally lost track of time and felt herself being led away from the dancefloor. A moment later, they reached their table, and both sat down on one of the sofas next to each other.

"Look who's back," Jessica said. "Did you have fun, baby girl?"

"Yeah," Maxine replied, still a little gazed.

"What is going on with you?" Sarah asked.

"I think the cookie is affecting me," Maxine replied. "Like a lot."

"Oh, you gave her a Calor cookie?" Jade asked. "Which one?"

"There are different kinds?" Sarah asked, her voice rising.

"Yeah, the ones with normal chocolates are the usual dose. The ones with white chocolate have a double dose. Not as much as a full pill, but if you aren’t used to them, they can really make you rowdy."

"Mine had white chocolate," Maxine replied, barely able to sit still.

"Sarah!" Jessica exclaimed while giving her wife an accusing look.

"I didn’t know, I swear," Sarah said, hands raised in defense. "I thought they were all the same."

"The white ones are kinda new," Jade said, which caused Jessica to turn her ire at her.

"Well, then maybe you should have a warning label somewhere."

"Oh, calm down," Jade said with a dismissive hand wave. "It’s just Calor. There is no real harm." Then she fixed her gaze back on Maxine. "So, Maxine, I imagine you are a little horny?"

"Oh my god, you have no idea," Maxine said. "I don’t think I’ve ever been more horny in my life. Like ever."

"Yeah, I can imagine," Jade said. "Calor can be quite a lot for a first-timer, right Trixie?"

"Oh yes, Mistress," Trixie agreed. "I still remember my first time to this day."

"And how about now?" Jade asked.

"I manage," Trixie replied. "All I need is to remind myself not to disappoint my Mistress."

"That’s a good girl," Jade said. “How about you show our dear little Maxine what we are talking about."

"Yes, Mistress, of course."

Trixie quickly stood up and pulled her skirt and panties down. Unlike Maxine, Trixie didn’t wear a chastity cage, so her big hard cock sprang free immediately. Maxine almost gasped when she saw it. Just like everything else on Trixie, it seemed like it was perfectly shaped.

"I totally understand you are mesmerized," Jade said when she saw Maxine staring at Trixie’s cock. "It is just so perfect. That’s why I decided to not lock her away even though I generally believe only a locked sissy is a good sissy."

She waved to Trixie to sit back down, and her sissy quickly complied.

"But that didn’t mean I wanted her life to be easy," Jade continued. "Tell her about your daily routine, Trixie."

“My mistress gives me a small dose of Calor every day. We were helping Passion with their clinical trials and testing, so I've been taking it for months. But I am not allowed to come under any circumstances except if Mistress Jade allows it or if I have a special dildo inside me."

Maxine’s eyes grew wide. She didn’t know what she would prefer less. Sure, being locked inside a chastity cage wasn’t very pleasant, especially at this particular moment. Still, she would not want to trade places with Trixie. Just from the half hour, she had been on Calor tonight, Maxine knew it would probably drive her crazy if she felt like that all the time. Especially if she wouldn’t be allowed to cum.

"We had some problems at the beginning," Jade said. "But a couple of punishments, and I am pretty sure now that Trixie does follow the rules."

"Of course, mistress," Trixie said, and her voice sounded like there shouldn’t even be a hint of doubt about her perfect behavior.

"Yes," Jade said and nodded in agreement. "You have been perfect. Which is the reason I decided you deserve a reward. Would you like to cum tonight?"

"Really, mistress?"

"Yes, really," Jade said. "But you only get to come if your new friend here is willing to help."

Both Jad and Trixie turned to Maxine and gave her an expectant look. There was not even a second of doubt in her current state, but Maxine still hesitated. She really wanted to touch Trixie’s cock and feel the soft-looking skin. But she also didn’t want to offend Jessica and Sarah. Even though they had brought her to the club, she wasn’t really sure about the rules of their new relationship. Sure, Jessica had said that she wanted to see Maxine sucking other cocks, but did she really mean it?

"Umm …," Maxine said and then looked at Jessica.

"Go ahead," Jessica said with an encouraging smile.

This was all Maxine needed, and she reached out with her hand. But before she could touch Trixie’s cock, Jade stopped her with a gesture and said, "Tell me, Maxine, what do you want to do? Do you want to touch Trixie’s cock? Suck it? Or maybe even fuck it with your tight little pussy?"

"Umm," Maxin said. “I mean, I want like all of it?"

Jade laughed and nodded. "I like a girl who knows what she wants. Ok, go ahead."

This time, Maxine didn’t hesitate. She slipped from her place on the couch and knelt between Trixie’s legs. As she moved, her gaze never left the cock. Maxine had already sucked and fucked two cocks in the last week, but this time was different. There was a need in her that hadn’t been there before. For the first time, she knew she not only wanted, she needed to feel this cock. Feel it in her hands, on her tongue, and especially in her ass.

For a moment, Maxine thought about teasing Trixie first with gentle touches. But her cock was already so hard and looked so inviting that she just couldn’t help herself. Her hand closed around the shaft, and a second later, her mouth followed on the head. When Maxine’s lips engulfed Trixie’s cock, both sissies moaned simultaneously. This seemed very amusing to the three ladies watching them because Maxine first heard them laugh, and then Jade said, "I am not sure who is more happy right now. Trixie, who finally gets a blowjob, or our little Maxine with Trixie’s cock in her mouth."

"I don’t think I've ever seen her so enthusiastic," Sarah added.

"If it wasn’t for the Calor cookie, I might be jealous," Jessica said.

Maxine only vaguely listened because, at that moment, nothing but Trixie’s cock mattered. She couldn’t remember any time in her life when she had been more enthusiastic about satisfying somebody orally. Unfortunately, it quickly turned out that Maxine was doing too good of a job. It took only a few minutes before Trixie suddenly grabbed her head and let out a groan. A second later cum shot into Maxine’s throat. It almost felt like a dam had broken. By now, Maxine had swallowed a couple of loads, but none as big as Trixie’s. She could barely avoid choking and had to swallow several times to gulp it all down.

When Trixie finally released her, she looked down with an apologetic expression.

"I am sorry," Trixie said. "It’s just been too long, and I couldn’t contain myself."

"It’s okay," Maxine said, not meaning it at all. She was still so horny and just wanted Trixie to fuck her. "I am just sad that I don’t get to feel your cock now."

"Seems like somebody doesn’t have much experience with Calor," Jade said. "Just give her a second. Trixie has more than one load in her, believe me."

"I could probably go all night," Trixie said, winking at Maxine.

"How about you prepare her pussy in the meantime," Jessica suggested.

"Excellent idea, Miss Jessica," Trixie replied. She quickly jumped to her feet and grabbed Maxine by the hips.

"What are you doing?" Maxine asked.

"I am just getting you ready for me."

She turned Maxine around and then made her bend over the table. Maxine followed along, even though she was unsure where this was going. After she bent over, she felt her skirt moving up, and a second later, her panties were pulled down. As Maxine began to wonder if Trixie was already ready to fuck her, she suddenly felt a tongue brushing against her asshole. The sensation was not totally new to her, but with Calor in her blood, it had never felt better. After the initial lick, Trixie kept going, and it didn’t take long for Maxine to totally lose herself in the new sensation.

"First time having your pussy licked, I assume?" Jade asked. The woman sat right across from where Maxine was bent over and smiled at her.

"No, Ma'am, but it might be the best," Maxine replied. "It feels like … oh my good … it feels soooo good."

"I am glad you approve. I trained Trixie’s tongue myself, so I am glad I didn’t waste my time."

"Oh, definitely not. She is doing like a totally great job."

"Excellent," Jade replied. "Say, Maxine, since we have a little time before Trixie is ready again. I was wondering if you might be interested in a little proposal."

Under normal circumstances, just the tone of Jade’s voice would have made alarm bells go off in Maxine’s head. But since her mind was mostly occupied with what was happening behind her, she just nodded.

"Great," Jade said. "So here is the deal. Jessica and Sarah told me that they have to cut your weekend short, which unfortunately means you won’t get the full sissy experience, they promised you."

"It’s ok," Maxine replied absentmindedly. "I totally understand."

"Yes, but they still feel bad, you see? So we have been talking, and we came up with a solution."

"A solution?"

"Yes. You see, I just realized that I am in need of a new assistant. And since I usually only employ sissy assistants, I was wondering if you would like to come and work for me for a week. You could also come and live with Trixie and myself. This way, you could experience the full sissy lifestyle for not only a weekend but a whole week."

A lot of information was being thrown at Maxine at once, and it also didn’t help that Trixie's tongue kept Maxine’s mind more than a little distracted. So, it took a moment for her to process what Jade was suggesting.

"You want me to work for you for a week?" She asked and then added just to make sure. "While dressed as Maxine?"

"Exactly." Jade nodded. "You did have fun the last few days, right? We thought you might want to extend that time a little."

The idea was intriguing, but Maxine also felt conflicted. A week was a lot of time. And on top of that, she had only met Jade and Trixie about an hour ago. Now, Jade was offering her to live with them for a whole week.

As if sensing her hesitation, Jessica jumped in at that point. "We think this would be a great opportunity for you to play a little more with your Maxine personality. And don’t worry about your job at Passion. You can see it as a fun vacation where you can explore your inner self. Fully paid, of course."

"We would also love for you to get to know Jade and Trixie better. They are two of our best friends and will take great care of you." Sarah added.

At that moment, Trixie pushed her tongue a little into Maxine’s asshole, which caused her to squirm.

"Just like Trixie is doing already," Jade said with a wink. "There is a lot more where that came from."

Between the three women arguing, the burning lust, and the excellent job Trixie was doing, Maxine felt her doubts slowly fading away. Once again, she had to admit how much fun she was having this weekend. Going back to dull old Max, who worked in accounting, suddenly didn’t sound that appealing. So before she could come up with reasons why she shouldn’t agree to the idea, Maxine felt herself nodding. "Okay. I think I would like that."

A happy grin appeared on Jade’s face, and Maxine could also hear a squeal from behind her. It seemed Trixie also approved of her decision.

"Perfect," Jade replied. “This is going to be fun." Then she said to Trixie, "I think you prepared her enough. Are you ready to go again?"

"Yes, Mistress," came the prompt reply.

"Then have fun, you two."

Maxine sensed that Trixie was standing up, and her excitement rose. She was finally about to feel Trixie’s cock. At that point, she didn’t care that they were totally in the open, and every guest in the club could see what they were about to do. It didn’t matter. A week ago, Max might have been horrified about the thought of getting fucked by a beautiful sissy in front of all the guests. Tonight, Maxine didn’t care.

"Are you ready for me?" Trixie asked from behind her. She slowly moved her cock up and down between Maxine’s asscheeks, teasing her.

"I am so totally ready. You have like no idea."

“I think you should tell everyone here what you want me to do to you.”

Without missing a beat and not caring who heard her, Maxine shouted, "Please, Trixie, fuck me already."

Luckily, this was enough for Trixie. She pushed forward, and her beautiful cock sank into Maxine. A couple of cheers told Maxine they apparently had an audience, but she simply did not care. She was finally getting fucked, and that was all that mattered.

As Trixis started to move, Maxine quickly realized she needed more and began to bounce back. At first, their rhythm was a little off, but they quickly adjusted to each other. But even that didn’t seem enough.

"Fuck me, fuck me harder," Maxine shouted. "Come on, give it to me."

Thankfully, Trixie was more than happy to apply. She increased her speed while Maxine bounced back even harder.

"Arch your back more, honey," Jade said. "A good slut always arches her back as much as possible."

Maxine obeyed without thinking. Somehow, she already recognized Jade as somebody whom she should obey without questioning. It didn’t feel really comfortable at first. But when Trixie increased her speed even more, Maxine felt rewarded for her efforts.

"Give her a slap," Sarah said. "She loves her butt being slapped a little when she is getting fucked."

Trixie didn’t need to be asked twice. She slapped Maxine’s butt, and when Sarah told her not to hold back, she slapped her once more. The second slap sent a shiver through Maxine’s body, and her butt muscles tightened for a second.

"Oh wow," Trixie murmured, apparently feeling Maxine’s asshole tighten around her cock, and quickly gave her another slap.

The mixture of fucking and slapping soon drove Maxine to the edge. She felt an orgasm building up, and for the first time since Sarah had put her in chastity, Maxine thought she might actually be able to cum.

"Fuck me harder," Maxine begged. "Please, I am so close."

Trixie complied, and when she gave her another hard slap, it drove Maxine finally over the edge. Suddenly, her whole body seemed to lock up. Her eyes rolled into her sockets, and a loud scream escaped from her mouth as she finally came. The sensation felt really good but also odd. Since her cock was locked up and there was no direct stimulation, her spunk didn’t shoot out. It just flowed in what appeared to be an endless stream. There was also no end to her euphoria. Usually, when Max came, he quickly lost his horniness. This time was different. It seemed to go on forever, and when it was finally done, Maxine collapsed onto the table. She also still felt horny and was pretty sure she could go again if it wasn’t for her exhaustion.

"Well," Sarah said. "It looks like our Maxine had her first sissygasm in chastity. How are you feeling, little slut?"

"Like totally amazing," Maxine replied, smiling. "This is like the best day ever."

"I am a little annoyed that it wasn’t me who gave it to you," Jessica added. "But I am happy for you."

She leaned forward and gave Maxine a kiss on her forehead.

"Thank you," Maxine said. She was coming down from her high and now realized how many people in the club had actually been watching them.

"Oh, don’t mind them," Jade said. “This is kinda normal for a Saturday in Whiplash. Good job." Then she turned to the crowd and said, "Give them a round of applause."

The whole club cheered for them, and Maxine didn’t really know how to feel about it. On the one hand, she was embarrassed that so many people had been watching her having sex, especially since she had been the one getting fucked. On the other hand, it did feel exhilarating to hear them cheer since they obviously enjoyed the show.

Before Maxine could continue this train of thought, Jade spoke again. "I would also like to congratulate you on your first sissygasm," she said. "It’s an accomplishment every sissy should be proud of. But you know what that means, right?"

Not sure what she was talking about, Maxine gave her a questioning look and said, "Uhm no, Miss Jade."

"It means there is no reason to get rid of the cage now. In fact, I think we should find you one that is a little smaller. We’ll look into it next week."

Next week? Maxine suddenly remembered what she had agreed to only a few minutes ago. Without being mind-numbingly horny, she felt a little more ambiguous about next week. Jade was already talking about a smaller chastity cage. What else might she have in store?

As if sensing her feelings, Jessica was suddenly next to her. She pulled Maxine up and into her arms.

"Don’t worry, baby girl," she whispered. “Remember last week and how much fun you had. This is just the next chapter in your adventure. Just embrace it like before, and everything will turn out great."

Maxine relaxed immediately because she knew, Jessica was right. Last week had been a wild ride, and she did things she never thought Max would ever do. But in the end, the experience had been more than worth it. Suddenly, she couldn’t wait for the next chapter.

End of part 1 of Maxine’s story. Her adventures will continue in Maxine 2 - Full Sissy Bimbo, coming 2024.
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