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The Party


“He’s so cute!” Vivian exclaimed as she pinched Caspian’s cheeks.

Caspian winced and the small gold bell that had been added to his collar jingled a little bit. His cock stretched inside of its cage under the pink onesie.

“How did you come across this loveable puppy?” Vivian asked, pinching his nose and giving his head a little shake.

“Mmmph,” a bit of drool seeped around the ball gag in his mouth and down his chin. The panties Chloe had used to grind his face with earlier that morning were now soaking wet around the gag. There was nothing he could do in his current situation. The gag and lockable onesie were already a lot, but now he was being teased by three hot older women.

“Yes Chloe, I must know,” Charlotte chimed in with an English accent, “Wherever did you find this porcelain beauty?” She played with his blond pig tails from behind him. Her accent was like sweet nectar in the air.

Wind flickered against his cheeks each time she fiddled his hair like a cat. More drool seeped around the ball and over his lips, trailing down his cheeks. He made a slight sucking noise as he tried to keep the drool back, but it was no use. All he got was the taste of very wet panties and silicone in his mouth.

“Well Charlotte,” Chloe began, pretending to be cagey about the details of their dynamic, “I’m not sure it’s something I can divulge.”

“There there,” Vivian took a napkin to his chin and wiped some of the saliva away. “Can’t have you getting messy,” she dabbed his face again, “Yet anyways.”

It was as if they were treating him like a rare doll they’d just bought from an antique store. He didn’t know any of them other than the fact they were Chloe’s friends. Though he gathered that Chloe and Charlotte were an item just based on the way they made out earlier.

“You would be stingy about it,” Charlotte leaned in and gave him a hug, “I could hold him all day and would never get bored!”

Caspian’s face burned hot as he felt Charlotte’s large chest push against his back. He covered his crotch with his mittened hands to keep anyone from discovering the tent that had been building up over time under his locked outfit. What kind of party had he gotten himself into? This was nothing like he’d imagined.

“Hey no fair Charlotte!” A sharp tug on his leash pulled Caspian right into the cleavage of the woman to his side, burying him in her breasts. “Why do you always steal the fun,” she put her hand on the back of his head in a protective embrace.

The smell of perfume was strong and the latex she wore was cool to the touch. Whatever kind of party this was, being surrounded by mature women was enough to make him hard.

“Calm down Eve,” Charlotte grabbed Caspian by the shoulder in an attempt to get him back, “You’ll have your turn soon enough.” She pulled on his clothing, but Eve kept a firm grip on his leash.

He clenched around the plug that was still lodged in his ass. It had been in there all day, taken out only once so that Chloe could put more lube on it and have fun shoving it back in before inflating it even more. Each time he got harder his muscles tightened around the plug again. It was a never-ending cycle.

“Oh?” Ignoring Charlotte’s protest Eve looked down and raised an eyebrow, “Having fun are we?”

“Mmmmmmmph!” Caspian launched forward as he felt a hand grip his balls.

“Maybe we should teach you how to pleasure yourself like a girl…” With the palm of her hand she rubbed the tip of the cage. “This is how you’re supposed to do it.”

The ball gag turned his muffled moan into more drool that fell around the silicone ball. He closed his eyes and let himself be carried away by the pleasure that began to wash over him.

“That’s a good idea,” Charlotte replied as she grabbed both of his arms from behind and held them behind his back. “Girls don’t pleasure themselves like men do.” She leaned forward and whispered in his ear, “And you’re not a man, are you?”

Caspian didn’t know if it was her English accent, being pleasured, or getting told that he wasn’t a man that pushed him over the edge. Hell, it was probably the combination of all three. But in an instant he jumped into that kaleidoscope abyss filled with colors of emotion he’d never experienced before. The light from the fractals hit the core of his very being, vibrating throughout his bones. With breath heavy on his lips he looked down, but what he saw surprised him.

Vivian chuckled when she saw the confused look on his face. “You just orgasmed without cumming didn’t you?”

“Mmph?” He looked up at Vivian with a wrinkled brow. That was an orgasm? A tent still formed at the middle of his crotch in spite of feeling like he’d just released himself.

His moment of bliss didn’t last very long as frustration replaced it almost immediately. A grunt substituted the moans of pleasure he had been letting out before.

“You’re doing a great job,” Vivian said as she wiped his face with a napkin again. “Are you having a good time so far?”

Eve leaned forward and kissed him on the cheek before ruffling his hair with her hand. “How could such a cutie not be?” She resumed rubbing his crotch, only now with more ferocity. “You know, many guys would be envious of your current,” she licked her lips, “predicament.”

His instinct told him to cover his red face with his hands, but Charlotte still held them firmly behind his back. “You aren’t going anywhere honey,” she said, gripping both wrists with one hand and flicking one of his pigtails again.

How could guys be envious of him? He’d never really been the popular type. Even at university where people often grow out of pre-conceived notions of popularity and toss aside their immature selves of the past… he still seemed stuck; unable to cast aside his shallow, non-confident self. Maybe that’s why he’d found it easier to associate with girls… though even then he wasn’t really good at that either.

“Well?” Charlotte asked, “Are you in fact having a good time?”

Another clench around the plug caused his cock to twitch again. Maybe guys would be jealous, he thought. Afterall, it’s not like he wasn’t enjoying himself. That deep abyss he through himself into just moments before tempted him again, his constrained cock held between Eve’s masterful fingers. At long last he just nodded in response.

“I’m sorry, we couldn’t quite hear you.”

“Unnngph!” Pain shot through his crotch as he got another tight squeeze from Eve.

“What was that?”

Caspian regained his breath, his heavy puffing replaced by steady breathing. “Yemmmph, aymmph amph.” His response came out as barely understandable muffles, but he hoped he was able to at least communicate part of the answer that actually mattered.

“That’s a good girl,” Eve went back to rubbing his crotch.

More drool slid down his chin and he swallowed, his lips smacking against the saliva-covered ball. Despite the constant teasing and playfulness from the women that surrounded him he felt warm… at peace. It was more than just being the center of attention in that moment… it was how softly they treated him. The act of playing with his hair or cleaning his face made him feel protected and wanted.

“Charlotte, could you take out his gag?” Chloe asked, “I think he’s had enough sucking practice.”

The gag tightened for a moment as Charlotte tugged at the buckle behind his head before it came free. “There we go.” Gripping the metal rings on the side of his mouth she popped out the glistening sphere, the panties still sticking to it as thick blobs of drool fell out of his mouth.

Stretching his lips the corners where the straps had dug in for the last several hours tinged with soreness. There was no denying he was grateful however, as it was hard keeping his mouth open like that all day even with the help of the gag. He licked the side of his cheeks, a lot of saliva still clinging to his face.

“What do you say dear?” Chloe asked, the familiar sound of her heals clicking against the floor until she was in front of him and they came into view. They shined like obsidian under the light from above.

“Thank you.” He replied.

“Good girl,” she bent down and grabbed his chin between her fingers, staring directly into his eyes. She observed his messy face and licked her lips. “Yes, I think your mouth is ready.” She stood up.

“What do you- AAAAAGH!” A sudden fullness stretched his ass. He looked back.

Eve chuckled, gripping the black bag that had pumped his plug with air. “How’d that feel?”

Caspian bent over panting and shot her a glare.

“Don’t look at me like that,” Eve said, giving it another playful squeeze.

He groaned, feeling the plug touch his prostate.

“You know you like it.”

“Alright girls,” Chloe slapped her riding crop against her thigh, “Get him ready.”

Without another word Vivian went to his side, facing opposite of Eve. They both grabbed small chains and attached each one to the locks on his wrists, connecting them to each lock on his ankles respectively. A couple long chains were connected to the middle of the two small chains and locked to the O-ring on his collar, the locks and chains rattling anytime he made the slightest move.

“That should do it,” Vivian said admiring her and Eve’s handy work.

Caspian looked down, observing the thicker chains swaying on his neck, their heavy weight pulling him down a bit. They made sharp, scraping sounds and they rattled against each other at the slightest movement.

Charlotte stood up and walked towards Chloe, her big leather boots a stark contrast of sound on the floor in comparison to the other women’s heals. Her tight leather pants were covered in various straps and followed up her legs, disappearing underneath a leather corset that covered her crotch.

“You think he’s ready, Chloe?” Charlotte asked lifting up the bottom part of her corset.

“Oh yes,” Chloe held out her hand towards Eve, “He’s had plenty of practices by now.”

Eve handed Chloe his leash and put her hands on his shoulder. “Are you ready?”

What was he supposed to be ready for? He looked up at Chloe and Charlotte, unsure of what they expected of him. He thought back through everything he’d experienced up until this point. Was this some kind of test?

The sound of a zipper being pulled down cause Caspian to look up and his mouth would’ve dropped to the floor if not properly attached to his jaw as a large and thick, fleshy cock swung between Charlotte’s legs.

“Time to drink up!”

Caspian blinked twice and tried to rub his eyes, but simply flailed on the floor as his ankles followed his wrists.

“Having some trouble there honey?” Vivian said with a laugh as she helped prop him up and regain his balance.

“I- uh… um- wait…” the words fell out of his mouth like he’d just made the worst fumble of the season. “That’s a…” his eyes followed the large swinging member in front of him. Maybe this wasn’t reality after all?

Charlotte chuckled, “First time seeing a cock between a woman’s legs, huh?” She inched it closer to his face, “Or maybe it’s your first time seeing an actual cock at all?”

“Oh no, this girl,” she walked behind him and put her hands on both of his shoulders as she got on her knees, “Has had plenty of practice with a strap-on haven’t we?” Chloe winked, giving him a light kiss on his cheek before looking back up, “I’m sure the real thing won’t be a problem!”

It was unbelievable, but it was there. He looked up at Charlotte, looked over to Chloe, and then back down. Nope… still there. The large pendulum nearly smacked against his wet lips. He licked them in anticipation.

“I think someone might be hungry,” Vivian said as she pinched his nipple.

Caspian barely winced in spite of the pain. His mind was too focused on what took up most of his vision. He’d catalogued women with thick cocks under pure fantasy… he never dreamed that they were actually real. If he’d known this sooner he’d have spent less time masturbating to them online and more time coming out of his shell.

“Are you ready?” Charlotte pushed her cock until it was almost touching his lips.

Caspian could smell the thick rod as it inched closer and closer. Its musky, yet also somehow sweet smell. He was certain his heart was racing faster than the speed of light. That can’t be real. He blinked again and swallowed. And yet… there it was. He felt the warmth of the dick as it pressed up against his lips and an overwhelming sensation flooded his veins. This wasn’t the edge of an abyss he was standing on anymore. He was floating above the clouds, the rays of the sun illuminating every cell in his body.

Chloe put her hand on the back of his head. “The first thing you’ll want to do is open your mouth wide. Remember your training.

There was no longer any doubt in his mind… it was not a question of whether he was really going to do this. He already knew the answer and opened his mouth as instructed, the cock slipping in past through his lips.

“That’s it,” Chloe looked up, keeping Caspian’s head where it was, “Take it slow at first Charlotte. I want our doll here to appreciate the taste.”

“That works for me,” Charlotte took her time slipping in, “The longer this takes the more I get to enjoy it.”

Caspian couldn’t comprehend the poetry dish of emotions and feelings whirling around inside him as Chloe guided him down the shaft and the cock pushed further down his throat. All that filled his mind was the taste of the thick, pulsating flesh inside of his mouth. It was indescribable and yet somehow the most amazing thing he’d ever tasted.

“He’s taking it like a pro,” Eve commented as she rubbed him on his cheek, making sure to press harder on the bulge created by the tip in his mouth.

“Now back up,” Chloe said as she gripped his hair tighter and pulled him up the shaft, stopping just before the tip plopped out of his mouth. “Use your tongue like a good obedient girl.”

He wrapped his tongue around the head, drool falling from his lips in thick blobs and streaming down the shaft. Having something so big and warm in his mouth felt good. The tip of the cock stayed where it was as he made swirls around it.

“And back down.” Chloe pushed him down again, this time a little faster than the last.

“Mmmph…” The shaft was now much wetter as he was pushed back down towards the crotch. For a moment he thought he felt it pulsate in his mouth. How does this feel so… amazing? Seeing it in porn didn’t do it justice, taking a cock down his throat far exceeded his expectations.

“That’s it,” Charlotte grunted as she gripped his pigtails, “Take it all the way in.”

Vivian put her hand on his crotch and began to rub it, “You like the taste of cock in your mouth, don’t you?”

With a jolt of energy shooting through him Caspian pushed further down on the thick shaft, causing him to choke and gag on it. He wanted to take it all the way in, to let it pierce the very center of his being. Vivian was right, he loved the taste of cock in his mouth. It made him feel like he was living life more than ever before… like his mind had been opened to many different opportunities.

“I want to feel your tight throat around my cock,” she pushed him ever slightly more down until he was almost touching her crotch.”

“Damn girl,” Eve exclaimed, “You must be a natural at this!”

“Told you so,” Chloe boasted with satisfaction as she held his head on the thick shaft, “I have been training him after all.”

The tip of her dick pressed against his throat hole, the odd sensation causing tingles to run over his body. Having something that big and warm slide deeper down his throat while on his knees made something click in his mind.

“Look up at me dear,” Charlotte said holding herself in place in his throat. “I want to see those pretty eyes of yours as I fuck your mouth.”

Caspian looked up, causing the tip of the member to push down even more and stretch his hole. He gagged on it, drool and pre-cum splattering all over his face. What was this feeling welling up inside of him? It was on the brink of overflowing as he felt her shaft reach to even deeper depths down his throat. Each time he swallowed his muscles tightened around the warm, wet cock that told him who he was.

“Yes,” Charlotte looked down at him from up high as she let out a grunt, her grip pulling his pigtails tight around her waist, “You are exactly as you should be.” She loosened her grip and let him up a bit, the tip of her cock plopping out of his hole, a bit of warm juices trickling down into his stomach.

The feeling that slid into his stomach was akin to hot chocolate on a cold winter night. He was reminded of the heavy chains swaying on his O-ring as he slid up her shaft. In a strange way they felt comfortable as he sucked on the warm dick in his mouth. Nothing was expected of him beyond the task they’d given him. All he had to do was follow their guidance and he loved it.

“I think we can speed things up Chloe,” Vivian said, rubbing him in faster motions now. She grabbed the black bag and gave it a light squeeze.

Caspian moaned as the bullet stretched his insides again, but it was different this time somehow. The fullness in his ass was nothing in comparison to how filled his mouth felt. The range of tastes that lit up in his mind were more colorful than a rainbow after a rain shower on a hot, summer day.

Chloe gripped his hair tighter and began to move him faster up and down the shaft. “I knew you’d get the hang of this.”

With each thrust down his throat Caspian let out a loud, gargling throat noise. His chains swung in wild directions, making jangling sounds like keys on a key-chain. His lips smacked against the now well-lubricated skin, causing his face to become stickier.

“Let’s add some makeup to that face,” Charlotte pulled out of his mouth and rubbed herself all over his cheeks, nose, and mouth. She then slapped him in the face with her shaft before leaning down and spitting in his mouth.

Colors blurred together. The warm, slimy combination of saliva and pre-cum stuck to his face and somewhat impeded his vision. It was as though he was wearing a mask that ever so slightly slid down his face. He sat there on his knees panting for a moment, the throbbing shaft sitting heavy over one of his eyes.

“Hey, I want some!” Eve pleaded.

“Ugh, you do nothing but complain, slut,” Charlotte pulled her heavy rod off of Caspian’s face and shoved it into Eve’s mouth. “Maybe this will shut you up.”

His eyes widened as the cock went all the way down her throat with minimal effort, a slight bulge appearing in the middle of her neck each time Charlotte forced herself down. How is she doing that? Had he managed to take it in that far?

“Don’t think you’re finished yet,” Chloe said, pushing him against Charlotte’s crotch. “Lick and suck her balls.”

Wet drops of spit fell to his face from Eve’s lips as they rode the shaft directly above his head. The sack smacked his face with each thrust. It was soft and moist, not at all like the hard dick he had gotten used to sucking. He opened his mouth as he was pressed against her balls, using his tongue to lick the crevice between them.

“You’re not done either bitch.”

“Whammmph?!” Chloe’s words were cut off as the cock plunged into her mouth. She still held Caspian’s head under the shaft, her grip not loosening in spite of her predicament.

“That’s it,” she said, thrusting in and out of Chloe’s mouth, “You may be a good Mistress,” she pulled out of her mouth and brushed Chloe’s lips with her tip, a bit of white covering their red lipstick. “But you also need practice.” Her tip parted Chloe’s lips again and filled her mouth.

By this point Caspian was soaking wet, his hair plastered to his face with cum and saliva. Each time she pushed all the way in her balls slapped his nose, giving him no relief at all.

Vivian pinched him on the nipple, “Make sure you’re doing your job.”

Caspian yelped, Charlotte’s sack going straight into his mouth as she pushed all the way down Chloe’s throat and held her shaft where it was.

“Mmph.” Both balls filled his cheeks, puffing them up like a balloon.

“Come on you two,” she patted Caspian under her sack, “I’m almost ready.”

With his face pressed against the underside of the shaft, he could feel it start to pulsate in Chloe’s mouth, her bottom lip touching his nose.

“However,” she pulled out of Chloe’s mouth, thick strands of warm, wet juices streaming down Caspian’s face as she wiped her cock all over it like a rag, “The one who needs the most practice is definitely you.” She relinquished Chloe’s grip from his hair, replacing her hand with her own tighter grip, and shoved her shaft down his throat.

Caspian choked and gagged as the familiar taste fucked his throat once again. He wasn’t sure if it tasted any different after having been sucked off by both Eve and Chloe, but it was definitely throbbing a lot harder and even felt thicker than before. It massaged his mouth and cheeks and he could taste the warmth of the liquid it spilled onto his tongue little by little.

“I’m cumming!” Charlotte shouted as she emptied everything down his throat.

His stomach seemed to pulsate just as hard as the cock in his mouth as load after load pumped into him. It felt like a fierce vortex as it drained down his insides. He looked up at Charlotte, a look of pure pleasure flashing across her face. There was something more to it though… more basic.

“Drink it all up,” Chloe said, “The only kind of seconds you’ll be getting will be sloppy.” She rubbed his neck like she was feeding a pet their daily medicine.

Cum trickled down both sides of his chin, unable to contain all of it inside of his mouth. When will this end? Not that he cared if it did. He wanted the fountain of cum to continue filling his stomach. Sucking a real cock was so much better than a rubber strap-on.

Charlotte let out a grunt, “Fuck yes,” She pulled out of his mouth and shot the remaining load all over his face before slapping both cheeks with her shaft. “You took that like a proper slut,” she licked her lips.

The realization of what he’d sensed behind her earlier expression suddenly hit him as he sat there on his knees, panting heavily. The smirk on her face told him everything as her sparkling eyes roamed his body, painting him in every idea she could possibly imagine. It was greed… a basic instinct that singed the surface of pleasure as it faded into obscurity. Her face lit up with it and threatened to swallowed him hole.

Chloe stood up and gave Charlotte a hug, her knees pushing against the back of Caspian’s head, the now-softened cock sticking to his face.

“What did you think?” Chloe asked, giving her a kiss.

“She’s absolutely perfect!” Charlotte exclaimed.

Caspian could feel her cock begin to harden against his face once again. Eve and Vivian both leaned in, kissing his cum-covered face on the cheeks and licking their lips. He had almost forgotten they were there.

“Should we go for another round?” Charlotte asked, her cock already almost back in his mouth.

“Let us get more involved this time,” Vivian said as she stroked his hair.

“Yes it’s hardly fair,” Eve blurted out, “I want more than just a taste!”

Chloe bent down behind him again and grabbed the shaft of the cock, guiding it to his lips. “What do you say sweetie,” she cooed, “Would you like some more treats?”

An invitation wasn’t even necessary as the tip plopped between his lips again, easing towards the back of his throat with no resistance. He didn’t care what Charlotte was going to do to him. The look of desire on her face matched his own and he knew she had plans for him.

“We’re going to start you off faster this time,” Chloe bounced him up and down with more force than ever before, the cock acting like a jackhammer as it pounded his throat.

“Your ours and we’re going to mold you however we see fit,” Charlotte said as she grunted with each thrust.

“Mmmph, ungph!” Muffled moans filtered through the juices that splattered all over his face once again.

There was no going back to the way he was before. He no longer felt the need to hide who he was. The curtain was being pulled back to reveal the inner girl he’d held back for so long. She was there on her knees in the exact same position he was. She was him; discovered in the depths of pleasure and polished under the guidance of submission.

Eve and Vivian rubbed their lips on the sides of the cock as it slid in and out of Caspian’s mouth, their lipstick smearing all over the shaft.

“Oh god yes!” Charlotte put her hands on the back of Eve and Vivian’s heads. “Three girls sucking me off at once,” she gave another fierce thrust, “This might be too much.”

Chloe pushed down on Caspian’s head in unison with the cock reaching to the back of his throat. “Isn’t that great hon?” She said, holding him down as the cock pulsated inside of his mouth, “You’re officially a girl now!”

The cock exploded in his mouth, sending waves of streaming cum down his throat. This set him over the edge and he convulsed as he reached orgasm, his own much smaller, more insignificant cock squirting cum out of its cage. His orgasm didn’t last very long, but that didn’t mean there was no pleasure to be had as the semen kept pumping down his throat regardless.

“Maybe we should make you our own personal cum dump, hmmm?” Charlotte said as she finished draining the rest of her load down his throat.

“That could be interesting,” Chloe said as she helped pull him off the shaft, thick strands of cum connecting to his lips.

As far as he was concerned they could turn him into a doll and dress him up however they wanted for all he cared. He was exactly where he wanted to be. Dressed up, trussed up, and on his knees serving beautiful women with a smile and cum painting his face. There was nothing else he wanted in life. Nothing else he needed. Everything was there and life was complete.

——————— THE END —————————————

Thanks for reading! 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.
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