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CHAPTER ONE

Princess Charming

“Perfect!” Caspian twirled around in his room in front of the mirror, the sparkles of his dress following him around. He stopped for a moment and leaned over, inspecting his face. “Hmmm,” his lips glistened and his cheeks glowed with the color of a pink flower, “Might need more work.”

Jazz music played through the large house, setting the perfect atmosphere that he wanted. He was glad he had time to do this. Now that the house would be empty for at least a month and he had just graduated college earlier that summer, there was all the time in the world for dressing up. And he had so many outfits he wanted to try! All of which were bought in secret of course.

Placing the tiara on his head, he completed his princess outfit. He smiled in the mirror and did a couple more spins. There was something about wearing feminine clothing that he just liked. It allowed him to connect with another part of himself that he usually didn’t get to experience.

Holding the dress in his hands he imagined himself at the mercy of a fire-breathing dragon. Excitement shot through him at the thought of being chained and held captive as he waited for prince charming to come rescue him. Or maybe he just wanted to be able to go to a costume ball. One where he could be as cute as he wanted, maybe even blend in with the female crowd! He blushed at the thought before looking at the mirror again, only to see the outline of a figure standing right behind him.

Caspian let out a scream as he turned around and backed up against the mirror causing it to fall over with a crash. He closed his eyes and put his hands out in front of him, “Listen, I know what this looks like, but whatever you’re after buddy I’m definitely not your type!”

“Caspian? Is that you?” A woman’s voice called out.

He slowly opened his eyes, the figure of the woman before him coming into full view. “Chloe?” He blinked, “What- what are you doing here?” His words fumbled out of his mouth as the reality of the situation sank in and his anxiety started to spike.

“I was asked to check up on the house every once in a while,” She smiled and walked forward, “Did you not hear me call up the stairs?”

Caspian shook his head. How do I get out of this? He trembled as she walked closer, but despite what was happening his panties began to feel tighter around his ass. Seriously? Fuck! Chloe was a decade older than him, but that didn’t keep her from looking young and beautiful as ever.

“But what are you doing?” She raised an eyebrow.

He looked down at himself, unable to look her in the eyes. His knuckles were turning red as he clenched the frills of his dress, a racing heart keeping pace with his mind as he tried to come up with excuses. “I- well… um… you know,” the loud drumming in his head drowned out any thoughts that might come to his aid.

“You look very cute.” She brushed her silky black hair back as she bent in closer towards him.

His eyes widened as Chloe inched her face very close to his, her breath touching his lips. His throat tightened and he failed to form words altogether.

Chloe studied him for a moment, unable to recognize the Caspian she knew before. She always thought he had a feminine air about him just based on how he behaved. Well, she thought as she stepped back, this would explain a lot.

“So…” Caspian fidgeted with his hands, “Um, what will you do now?”

She felt a tug on her heart as she watched the cute doll quiver before her. He would make a lot of guys turn their heads. She smiled. Hell, I want him for myself!

“Chloe?”

She snapped out of her trance. “Oh, well… nothing.”

“What do you mean?”

“I mean what I said dear.”

“So you won’t tell anyone?” He looked up, his eyes glistening with hope.

Chloe felt another tug on her heart strings. “Why would I tell anyone?” She stepped forward again and caressed the back of his ear with her fingernails, brushing his hair extensions to the side, “Who cares if this is what you do in private.”

Her nails were sharp, but somehow felt good as they caressed his ear. He smiled and loosened the grip he had on his dress. “So it’s okay then?” His heartbeat began to slow down, though he was still nervous.

Chloe nodded. “It’s the 21st century and you’re an adult. Who cares what you decide to do in your free time.” She put her hand on his head, feeling his brunette hair. God he is adorable!

Words rushed through his head like chain lightning, trying to connect them together in an attempt to form a coherent sentence. “Thank you,” he said at long last. Was this really happening? Here he was fully dressed in front of a woman who was clearly out of his league and she was accepting him for who he was. He wanted to jump into her arms right then and there.

“Besides,” she leaned in and whispered in his ear, “You’d make more than just a cute girlfriend.”

“What are you-,” he swallowed, “Saying?” Did he hear that right? A cute girlfriend? Maybe he was sick and just wasn’t hearing things right. He could definitely feel his body temperature rising.

Her lips almost touched his ear, “I’m saying I can help you.”

The world around him went completely silent, his beating heart the only thing telling him that this was reality. He could feel a cold sweat on his skin as his cock stretched the panties he wore even more. This is really happening right? He wasn’t sure he could believe it.

“Would you like that?” She cooed, “To become the best girl that you can be?”

Caspian stared at her in disbelief. But deep down he already knew the answer. Did he really have any reason to say no? To reject someone who had just accepted him for who he was? Of course not you idiot, he thought. His mind entered the eye of the storm and a moment of clarity washed over him. He nodded. The last thing he wanted was to look back on this moment and regret not doing it.

“Good,” she said as she swept him up in her arms with very little effort, surprising him with her strength. “Then let’s get started shall we?”

This isn’t exactly how I imagined being carried off by prince charming, he thought as she walked out the door with him in her arms. But then, this is the 21st century after all… does it really matter?


CHAPTER TWO

Obedience

Caspian shifted uncomfortably as he sat on his knees in front of the empty chair in the living room. A fire crackled behind him and a soft, glowing snow fell outside, painting the ground in a pure white. He wasn’t sure how long he’d been kneeling there, but it felt like it had been a long time. Chloe said she’d needed some time to prepare, but did she really need to take this long?

He looked at his reflection in the window. It had been only a day and he already felt like a totally different person. For starters, she didn’t hesitate at all to dress him in even more girly clothes than he would have himself. His current outfit was more frilly, poofy, and she put him in a lot of makeup. The sound of heels striking the floor behind him broke his trance.

“How’s it going over here?” Chloe said as she sat down in the chair and crossed her legs so that her latex heeled boot was right in front of his face. “Comfortable?”

“I don’t think I can feel my legs.”

She chuckled, “You’ll get used to it. You’ll be in that position a lot more often now.” She scribbled something down on the notepad she carried, “Hmmm, perhaps we should add yoga to your regimen.”

Caspian raised an eyebrow. “Yoga?”

“Yes hon,” she put down the notepad on the side table, “Flexibility is every bit as important as general fitness,” she imagined the various ways in which she could put him on display and smiled. “Oh yes, you’ll need to be much more flexible.”

There was something behind that smile of hers that made shivers go up his spine, but he didn’t say anything as he didn’t know how to respond and instead chose to look down at the ground to avoid confronting her with an answer. Something firm pressed under his chin however and his eyes traced a riding crop up past her red nails until his gaze met Chloe’s again.

“Don’t look down at the ground,” she tapped the crop against the underside of his chin, “Confront anything that might take you out of your comfort zone and you’ll become a stronger person for it.” Chloe leaned forward and looked at him directly in the eyes. With her nails she lightly brushed his bangs to the side and let her hand rest on his cheek. She could tell he was nervous and wanted nothing more than to embrace him right then and there… to protect his fragile soul, but that wouldn’t teach him anything.

Caspian looked back at Chloe and he wondered if sterling blue was a thing because her eyes seemed to reflect brighter than any silver he’d ever seen. They were captivating and somehow, despite the desire to look somewhere else he found himself fixated on her. There were no lies behind her words… he knew that. He let out a sigh and like a high tide receding from the shore his anxiety faded away.

“Feeling better?” She smiled.

He nodded slowly. She’s right, he thought. Avoiding confrontation was about the only thing he was good at. There was a reason he never told anyone about his secret, but he also never tried finding people who might share similar interests. Whatever society said he should do he did and that was that. He conformed to traditional gender roles out in public, but hid his true self behind closed doors.

“Are you ready to become a totally different person?” She licked her lips, “Because if you listen to what I tell you to do you will.”

There was no going back and he didn’t want to go back. Mustering up as much confidence as he could he looked her in the eyes. “Yes.”

“Good,” she said as she leaned back, “The first thing I want you to do is to get your head down on the floor and stick your ass up, sweetie.”

Caspian turned around on his knees and lowered his head to the ground, sticking his ass as high as he could in the air. “Like this?” He asked, pressing his face against the hardwood floor.

She grabbed the frills of his dress and flipped them onto his back. “Better,” She smacked him with the riding crop once.

Holding his face to the ground he felt the leather strike his skin, causing him to bite his lip. It didn’t hurt as much as he was expecting, but the anticipation of the next swing kept him on edge.

“The first thing a girl like you needs to learn is how to obey.” With her nails she scraped the light mark left behind by the crop, moving them in slow, careful motions.

Even though the pain had been bearable at first, he felt her nails on his sensitive skin like needles. His breath grew heavier, the white trails fading just as quickly as she made them on the red skin.

“What are you?” She asked as she pressed her finger against his back hole.

The finger he felt on his nether region felt cold and wet. “I’m… um…” Crack! A searing pain caused him to yelp.

“Wrong answer,” with her crop she rubbed the area she’d just struck a second time while keeping her finger on his back opening, “Remember what I told you earlier?” She pressed her finger in his tight hole while keeping her crop light on his skin.

Caspian winced and let out a moan as his asshole was stretched for the first time, “I’m your submissive-” he paused as she wiggled her finger inside of him, causing him to gasp. “I’m your submissive slut, Mistress.” He felt heat rush to his head.

“That’s a good girl,” Chloe smiled behind him as she pulled out her finger. Bending over him she wrapped her hand around his face and stuck her finger between his lips, “Don’t worry, what I used to oil you with is edible.”

He nearly gagged on the finger as he tasted himself. But there was something else mixed in with the flavor that he couldn’t quite put his finger on, despite one being on the tip of his tongue. It didn’t taste bad though. “Mmph,” closing his eyes he let out another muffled moan as she started thrusting in and out. What am I turning into? The erection he felt told him everything he needed to know.

Chloe licked her lips as she felt his tongue on her index finger. “You’re doing great, honey.” She grinned as she thought of the different ways she’d train her new toy. While she was surprised to discover that Caspian was into dressing up as a girl, she had to admit that he looked cute and was totally passable. She was confident that if they went to a girl’s-only bar he’d get in just fine. My girlfriend will be pleased, she thought as she pulled her finger out of his mouth.

Caspian was almost disappointed when she pulled out. He was rock hard and needed some kind of release. The sound of rummaging through a box caused him to turn his head, but before he could see anything a loud whoosh broke through the air. Crack! He yelped as another instance pain spread through his ass cheeks.

“I told you to keep your head down and ass up!” Chloe exclaimed as she rubbed lube over the tiny jeweled butt plug she held in her hand. “Now, you’re going to stay in that position,” she got down on her knees and pushed the small torpedo between his cheeks.

Caspian held in a moan as he felt something hard, cold, and wet press up against him. It was definitely much bigger than the finger he’d just been fucked with. He could almost hear the flapping of wings in his stomach as he waited in anticipation for what was going to happen next.

Chloe paused as she held the device against his ass, savoring the moment. She could feel her heartbeat increase with each passing second. The power she felt was damn near visible in the air. It was a taste more intoxicating than the highest proof whiskey. With her other hand she gripped his cock and began to stroke it. “You are not allowed to cum… if you do you will be punished.” Without another word she pushed the bullet inside.

Within an instant he was gasping for air as he felt himself getting stretched by the steel plug. “Please!” He cried out, the sense of complete fullness overtaking his mind and body.

“No,” she plopped the plug in like a corkscrew.

His nails scraped the floor as he was overwhelmed by the combination of the plug in his ass and the stroking of his shaft.

Grabbing a condom off the table with her free hand she stretched it over his cock. She didn’t really expect him to be able to hold out that long. His clear inexperience told her that. But that wasn’t the point of this little exercise anyways. With a slap she finished putting on the plastic sleeve and began stroking him even harder.

It’s been long enough right? Caspian was now squirming underneath her control and didn’t know how much longer he could keep this up. It’s okay, she’ll stop before it gets to that point.

“I’m going to train you to be such a cute, obedient girl.”

It’s okay, it’s just a test.

“Soon you’ll be taking in much more than a simple plug,” she smirked as she watched him struggle on the ground beneath her. “And you’ll learn how to use both holes like a proper woman.”

The image that flashed in his mind proved to be too much for him to handle. “I’m sorry!” He yelled as he came, shooting his load into the condom.

That didn’t take long. She slapped his ass hard. “What a naughty girl you are!” She stood up and walked in around him and pressed her heal against his nose. “Are you ready for your punishment?”


CHAPTER THREE

Rubbery Fun

“Wow, you’re even hard with a rubber cock in your mouth, aren’t you?” Chloe said as she face-fucked Caspian with the big black rubber strap-on. Dancing was something she was never really good at, but she made the rubber rod dance in his mouth like a pro.

“Mmmph!” Caspian moaned in frustration as the rubber shaft pushed on the inside of his cheeks, his cock hard inside of its shiny new chastity cage. The condom he’d shot his load into earlier was held upside-down against his nostrils with the help of a nose hook that attached to his collar, his own cum dripping down to his nose.

“How’s that small cock of yours?” She pushed the tip of her heel up under his cage. “Nice and snug?”

I’ve learned my lesson, he thought as he continued to suck on the shaft. The punishment she’d given him was that he was not allowed to cum normally again and he could not take off the cage for at least a few days. His ass also still tinged with pain after having been struck ten times with a wooden paddle before she pulled out the strap-on.

“Come on girl, I want to hear you suck that cock!” She began to thrust with a quicker motion as she gripped the back of his head. Her lips curled upwards. This is worth it. She watched his head move back and forth along the member. It had surprised her how much fun she was having. Each time she stretched his lips with the glistening shaft she discovered something new about herself. She enjoyed having control and was going to turn him into the perfect doll.

Caspian began to smack his lips against the side of the shaft, making deliberate sucking noises as he forced himself to choke it down. It somehow felt good having something so big slide down his throat despite gagging on the thick shaft the further back it went. A bit of pre-cum leaked from his chastity cage, his cock managing to somehow grow even harder inside of it. He let out a moan. “Mmmmph.”

“You’re doing such a good job,” Chloe pulled the rubber cock out of his mouth and set it on his face, covering more than half of it. “Look up at me dear.”

He glanced upwards only to be met with a sudden flash, causing him to blink.

“Oh don’t you just look lovely?” She turned the smart phone around so he could see the picture.

Was that him? No way. A massive cock covered half the face of the girl in the picture, her makeup smeared by the rubber. She was… cute. His tiny cock twitched in its cage at the thought. But as he felt the heavy member on his face and drool dripping down his chin he knew there was no other explanation… the girl in the photo was him. Excitement began to well up inside of him and he smiled.

Chloe felt her chest tighten at the sight of the smiling Caspian under her cock. He was absolutely perfect! Seeing that cute, feminine face smeared and disheveled in the heat of the moment gave her a sense of accomplishment she’d never experienced before. She rubbed the cock all over his face, encasing it in a thin layer of drool. He’s a shimmering jewel! Lifting the rubber rod off of his face she slipped it back into his mouth. Just a little more.

With his mouth full of cock once again, he wrapped his lips tightly around the veiny shaft. The air blew against his soaked face, giving him a slight chill. Without warning the cock was lodged at the back of his throat, his eyes wide with shock as she gripped his hair and held him against her.

“That’s a good girl,” she arched back slightly, “Take it all the way in.”

Caspian’s eyes rolled to the back of his head as the intruder filled his throat. Everything else seemed irrelevant in that moment as the world disappeared. All that mattered was what was in his mouth and with each second that passed the pleasure grew in determination to break out of his cage. Was he really going to cum just from this?

A few breathless moments later she pulled out of his mouth, letting the large amount of drool fall to the floor. “Now turn around and bend over.”

Still panting heavily Caspian did as he was told and got on his hands and knees. He could hardly think as his mind went blank, exhausted from his senses being overloaded with pain and pleasure.

Chloe watched as he followed her orders. He’s so obedient! “I think you deserve a reward!” She smiled as she gripped the plug inside of his ass and began to twist it.

“Aaaaagh,” Caspian lowered his head and bit his bottom lip as the object left him, a bit of cum trickling down his face from the condom.

Chloe gripped both sides of his ass and pressed the head of the cock against his now gaping hole. “I think you’re ready,” she said as she slipped it in with relative ease.

Caspian let out a whimper as his hole struggled to accommodate the well-lubricated intruder. The plug alone had felt large enough, but the cock he spent the last several minutes sucking was on an entirely different level when fucking his ass instead. His ass muscles clenched around the wet shaft as it slid deep inside of him, reaching his prostate. The base of the rubber dildo slapped against his back side with a good amount of force. There was no more room inside the chastity cage now that his cock filled it entirely. With each thrust he pushed back harder on the cock, driven only by the pleasure spreading through his body.

“I see you don’t need any encouragement.” Chloe smirked as she saw him push back against her, helping her fuck him. She knew what he wanted. But was she going to give him permission? To allow him the sweet satisfaction of release? Loud slapping noises echoed throughout the room as she started to thrust even harder than before. She wanted him to pile on his desperation… to know that she was in complete control of his body.

Each time the thick tip touched his prostate Caspian moaned like a slut. This was different than having a plug shoved inside of him. Every bone in his body shook with delight. He wiggled his ass as he pushed against the base, forcing it deeper like an addict craving a drug. The saliva that coated the shaft now dripped down his thighs.

“If you can orgasm just from being fucked in the ass then I’ll allow it,” Chloe licked her lips as her grip on his ass tightened. With a final hard thrust she pushed herself as far in as she could go and bent over so that her lips brushed against Caspian’s ear. “Cum like the horny bitch that you are.”

“Thank you!” Like a sprinkler he shot out his load, making a mess all over the wood floor. The scream he let out at the same time was so loud it could probably break wine glasses. Being fucked in the ass was nothing he’d ever experienced before and it caused him to somehow orgasm while his cock was in a chastity cage. It felt incredible. He didn’t want to go back to who he was before. The only option now was to embrace his transformation.

Chloe let him catch his breath for a moment before she pulled out of his ass, causing him to let out a gasp. “Turn around.”

When he turned around he found himself embraced in a tight hug. This move surprised him and caught him off guard.

“Thank you.” Holding his quivering body only made her tighten her embrace. Her vision blurred slightly as her eyes welled up with water, but she held back the tears. It was as if all the stress and worries in her life evaporated and she no longer had a care in the world.

Caspian didn’t say anything in response as he felt the tension leave his body. Wrapping his arms around her neck he wanted her to know just how much he loved her and was thankful for her guidance.

“Thank you,” she said again, accepting his gesture as a positive answer. “You’re mine.”

He smiled as he felt his muscles relax. The only thoughts in his mind were of her as he fell asleep in her arms.


CHAPTER FOUR

Pretty in Pink

When he awoke the next morning Caspian found himself dressed in a soft, pink onesie. The warm fabric covered his hands and feet like mittens with locks adorning his wrists and ankles respectively. He stretched, feeling the cloth tighten around his body as his hands and feet pushed against the cotton-like material. He became aware of something giving him a profound sense of fullness as his ass constricted around a metallic object and he moaned in frustration as he remembered he was still locked in chastity.

The sudden movement of something beside him caused him to look over and his eyes widened. A sleeping Chloe laid next to him, her hand clasping the end of a leash that his eyes traced to a pink collar locked around his neck. The realization of what that meant hit him: he was her property. His face burned with heat at the thought and he smiled.

He stretched again and looked at the mirror on the desk beside him. Two pink ribbons tied his light blond hair into short pigtails. It was amazing that he didn’t even need a wig. His face was clean. No makeup was smeared around his eyes and drool didn’t drip from his button nose. She had taken care of him and it showed. He brought one of his mittened hands up to his face, analyzing himself closely. Was that really him?

“Good morning sweetie.”

Caspian turned over again, wincing as the butt plug moved inside of him. Chloe’s eyes were open, their usual mahogany color almost glowing scarlet in the glow of the soft orange lamp on the table. Caspian blushed. “Good morning.”

“You seem to have slept well,” she replied, stretching her arms without letting go of the leash. “How do you feel? Are you comfortable?”

He nodded in response. Not many people would probably think that having a plug in your ass and a cage around your cock would be comfortable, but that was his new normal and he accepted it.

“That’s good,” She sat up in bed, “Because you’re going to wear that to the party tonight.” She put her hand on his cheek.

“In this?” He looked down at himself before looking back to Chloe. The thought of being in front of others dressed like he was caused his chastity cage to tighten.

Chloe stretched and yawned as she sat up and adored her sweet marionette. She had enjoyed putting him in that pink outfit. It really enhanced his charm. Introducing him to her girlfriend was going to be a very fun experience indeed.

“Chloe?”

“Oh, right,” she shook her head before lifting a leg over his chest and straddling him. “Yes, you will be wearing that tonight dear.” She inched up towards his face until her black-laced panties were right in front of his lips.

Caspian’s heart beat like a drum as her pussy inched even closer to his face. “I understand Mistress.”

“Good,” she pinched both of his cheeks, “Because you are so cute that I could just eat you up!”

He felt her grip his hair even tighter as she pushed his nose and mouth against her crotch.

“Before that however, you will eat me out and learn how to pleasure a woman.”

Feeling her crotch take up more than half of his face he nodded, unable to say anything with a pussy gagging his mouth.

“That’s a good boy,” she cooed as she began to grind against his face, rubbing his nose hard against the fabric of her panties.

She smells good, he thought as the vanilla-scented soap she’d used to wash herself with filled his nostrils. Her skin felt soft behind the thinly-veiled panties and a slight moist sensation touched against his nose as he was forced into her folds.

A moan broke free from Chloe’s lips when she pushed down harder on his face. “You are going to be the life of the party tonight.” With a grunt she held his head tight against her crotch, making sure to keep his mouth and nose inside of her. “Remember to keep your eye contact,” she chuckled, “Shouldn’t be hard in your current position.”

Her pussy acted like a mask on his face, only rather than giving him oxygen he received a face full of wet panties. It made it difficult to make eye contact with her, but he tried his best.

“Here, maybe this will help,” she lifted off of his face for a brief moment, a thin strand of pre-cum connecting from his lips to the soft fabric. Reaching behind her she pulled her panties down, lifting up each leg until they were off completely before sitting back down on his face. “Remember to use your tongue.”

Pushing his tongue inside of her Caspian could feel the warm, steamy juices on his face. With each grind she pushed him even further into her crotch, the folds beckoning him to go further into the depths of reciprocating pleasure.

“That’s it.” This is amazing. Her pussy tingled, spreading ripples of excitement surging upwards.

Caspian’s cock was so hard he thought for sure it would break out of its chastity cage, but it just continued to shrink around his shaft. The plug in his ass also felt even bigger than before, but that couldn’t be possible could it?

Chloe looked behind her as she continued grinding on her pretty captive’s face, watching the tent at his crotch grow with each passing moment. She smirked as she gripped a small black bag and squeezed it, pumping more air into the plug in his ass.

“Mmph!” Caspian let out a moan from under her. What the hell was that? Every time he clenched around the plug in his ass it seemed to grow even bigger. Pre-cum began to leak from his cage. How much longer can I take this? Teetering on the edge of an orgasm was both confounding and exciting. It wasn’t about making a decision to jump into a whirlpool; the whirlpool was already swimming in circles around him, the ferocious nature of the phenomenon pooling emotions inside of his heart, body, and engraving them in his very soul.

She looked back down at him, her substance now blanketing his entire face and causing it to glisten. Doubt no longer lingered in her mind: she’d found a diamond in the rough and she was going to polish it until the royal gems were put to shame. With another squeeze she pumped up the plug again.

Air rushed into Caspian’s lungs as the expanding plug caused him to gasp, another stream of juices trickling down his throat. With pleading eyes he looked up at Chloe as his tongue continued to thrust in and out. When was he going to be allowed to cum?

The puppy-dog eyes that petitioned her for an answer caused her to bite her lip and arch slightly backwards. He looked so cute there all helpless underneath her. She squeezed his head with her thighs. “You’re not going anywhere.”

Caspian felt the walls of skin close in on him, her thighs holding him in place. Fuck. At that moment he had passed the point of no return as he stretched and convulsed with her pussy still in his mouth.

“Well, at least you lasted longer this time,” she relaxed her thighs a bit as he finished trembling beneath her, “I didn’t think that’d be enough to push you over the edge.”

For a moment consciousness almost seemed to slip from him completely as he laid there, still sucking on her folds and pushing his tongue between them. There was nothing but the taste of her sweet cum on his tongue. His nose couldn’t even smell anything else.

“I’m almost there,” she pushed herself even further up his face, almost covering him completely. “Are you ready?”

“Mmmmph.” With his vision nearly blocked it took a lot more effort to muffle a response. Steam brushed up against his face with each breath that passed his lips, carrying with it her aroma. The twitch at his crotch told him he was already rock hard again… or did it ever relax in the first place?

“Don’t let a singled drop hit the sheets,” Chloe said as electric tingles danced across her skin and she held herself over his face.

The small stream turned into a river of warm, sticky liquid that rushed into Caspian’s mouth like white water rapids. It tasted like candy as the warmth spread through him. There seemed to be a never-ending supply and it wasn’t long before his face was completely covered, forcing his eyes closed. It was a challenge to drink it all, but not one he shied away from.

Chloe sat there panting for a moment on top of him as she finished. She caressed his cheek with her hand, “There there. I have one more present for you.” Pushing herself to the side she grabbed her panties and wiped his face with them. When she was done she got up and stuffed the panties into his mouth.

“Mmmmph!” The laced texture of the panties kept his mouth fresh with her taste and muffled his protests… well, they would if he actually had any protests to begin with.

“Don’t give me that,” she grabbed a ball gag and shoved it into his mouth, making sure to wrap the panties around the ball so he could still breathe. With a click the gag was locked and snug in his mouth. “You know you enjoy it.”

Knock, knock, knock.

“Oh, they’re here!” Chloe exclaimed as she pulled Caspian by the leash, the soft fabric of his clothing causing him to slide on the floor while he crawled.

Getting used to crawling in the onesie had been fairly difficult, especially on wood floors. But Chloe made sure he had plenty of practice that day. Not once had he been allowed to stand or sit.

“Come on slowpoke!” Chloe winked. “You’re going to love Charlotte I just know it!”

“Humph!” Caspian shot her a glare as she tugged him along with her antics, drool falling down his chin thanks to the gag still in his mouth.

When they finally reached the door Chloe turned the handle and opened it. “Charlotte!”

Caspian’s mouth would’ve dropped if it hadn’t been filled with a large ball as he watched the two women embrace and kiss each other on the lips. Damn, that’s hot.

“Is this the one you told us about?” She looked down at him and shot him a smile.

“Yes it is.” Chloe stepped back and pulled on the leash again, bringing him closer to the two.

Caspian’s two front mittens slid across the floor as he attempted to follow the leash. After stabilizing himself another girl walked in, fully dressed in leather and sharp looking heels. He raised an eyebrow.

“Oh my,” The newcomer said as she bent down and gave him a soft pat on the head, “Such a cutie!”

“Where Vivian, I want to see! Stop hogging the doorway!” A third girl poked her head around the corner and let out a squeal. “Oh my gosh! Isn’t he just adorable!”

——————— THE END —————————————

PART 2 IS HERE!!! And if you love stories that involve bondage, sissification, and feminization then check out the rest of my catalogue! All of my books involve these themes.

1. Transformed Acceptance

2. From the Top to the Bottom

3. Passable as a Woman (From the Top to the Bottom Part 2)

4. The Farmer’s Wife (A Gender Transformation Story) Part 1

You can also sign up to my mailing list at http://eepurl.com/hKAYDb. I will never spam your inbox and you can always unsubscribe if you would like to! I publish new books frequently though and if you like what you’ve read it’s a good idea to stay updated with new releases!
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