
        
            
                
            
        

     
   
    Thank You & a Favor: 
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    If you enjoy this book or receive value from it in any way, then I’d like to ask you for a favor: would you be kind enough to leave a review for this book on Amazon? It’d be greatly appreciated! 
 
    Mistress Jessica 
 
    Chapter One 
 
    
Sissy squirmed and whimpered in her bondage. An instant later the large dildo pulsed into life. Vibrating and twisting into her in direct response to the sound. Sissy writhed and moaned into her gag as the movement reached its peak. Her arms raised automatically as she moaned. The vibrations mercifully slowed before her sounds became too loud. 
 
    “Well that seemed to work nicely, didn’t it Sissy?” Mistress whispered into her ear.  
 
    Sissy nodded. She knew better than to ignore a direct question but the gag Mistress had used pressed down on her tongue making speech impossible. ‘We don’t want you attracting too much attention do we? What would the neighbors say?’ She had said as she had secured it in place. 
 
    It was still early in the evening. The Fourth of July festivities were hardly begun, but already there was hint of barbeque in the air. The neighboring gardens would soon be full of partygoers. The house backed out onto a large roughly circular park and the gardens swept around to both sides. The rear porch, where Sissy stood bound, was visible from at least twelve gardens. Mistress had been sure to choose the upright post that provided the best view for all. Mercifully this was a leafy area, and the gardens had many shrubs and bushes. Anyone in the gardens would have to search out a vantage point to notice her.  
 
    Sissy’s bondage was elaborate and diabolical in design. Although secured beyond hope of escape there was no hint of her plight. The ropes and ties were hidden beneath her summer dress, such that she looked to all the world like an excitable girl. Her arms were held out and at an angle by nylon cords which also attached to the hem of her dress and the petticoats below. It gave the appearance that she was holding up her frilly skirts in excitement, enhanced by the counterweight system that could cause her arms to lift and lower. So far Sissy’s arms had stayed low enough to preserve some of her modesty, but the breeze across her stocking tops suggested her frilly silk panties and suspenders would be easily revealed if the small microphone attached to the strap of her gag detected too much moaning. Even her gag was disguised with straps that matched her makeup and hid themselves beneath her blonde ringlet wig. Outwardly the gag was a pair of scarlet lips in an ‘O’ shape. Combined with her makeup it made Sissy look permanently shocked and surprised.  
 
      
 
    Chapter Two 
 
      
 
    “Goodness is that the time?” Said Mistress. “Brad will be here soon, and we are supposed to be at the party in half an hour.” From the corner of her eye Sissy could just make out the LED glow from the timer of the control box. The countdown stood at over six hours. Mistress spent a few moments checking the equipment before walking around in front of Sissy and taking a few steps back to admire her work. “You look delightful,” she said clapping her hands. Sissy flinched but the sound was not loud enough to make the dildo react. “I do hope you enjoy the show while we are out. It is so convenient to have a municipal display in our very own park.” Sissy was shocked. She hadn’t realized that there was to be a professional display quite so close, she had imagined the only fireworks would be the ones from the party at Diane’s house. The evening’s ordeal suddenly loomed larger. 
 
    “I need to go and get ready, but I will come and see you before we go. Brad wanted to say hello. He helped me with the electronics, so it is only polite that we give him a show before we go.” 
 
    Sissy moaned at the humiliating prospect and involuntarily waived her skirt.  
 
    “Well I can see you are as eager to see Brad as I am.” She said laughing. “You know I chose that dildo especially to match his cock.” She said lowering her voice as if gossiping with a girlfriend. “I hope you appreciate the effort I went to. It is hard to find such full featured vibrators in his size.” Sissy’s moan demonstrated her appreciation as her attention was brought back to the large realistically veined dildo held within her rear. It was so big Sissy imagined Mistress must be exaggerating. Of course the moan had a knock on effect. “Well look at my little size queen go!” Mistress cheered along with Sissy’s exaggerated response. “You know, Brad is bringing some fireworks for the party. I am sure we can convince him to set one off just for you.” 
 
    Sissy could only watch as her Mistress walked past on her way to the house, she felt dejected. Six hours had seemed possible when Mistress had explained her plans. All sissy needed to do was last until two in the morning without an orgasm and she would be allowed a whole day free of her chastity cage. Sissy had only had an orgasm while in chastity once before, and she had believed today was unlikely to add to this tally. But a full firework display only a couple of hundred yards away! Suddenly the prospect of filling the condom secured over her little cage seemed much more likely. As if on cue, the sky lit up once more. Sissy tensed waiting for the sound to set the dildo into excited motion again.  
 
      
 
    Chapter Three 
 
     “Sissy, say hello to Brad!” said Mistress, marching proudly down the path of the garden. Her arm was linked with that of a tall broad guy in dress pants and a casual jacket. The pair turned to face him. Mistress looked divine in a slinky little black dress and heels. They made a fabulous couple as they stood together admiring Sissy’s predicament. Sissy couldn’t help notice Brad was holding a formidable looking rocket in his free hand. 
 
    Sissy nodded a greeting to avoid the inevitable dress waiving. “Oh, Sissy seems shy. I bet she has a little girly crush on you Brad. All the girls do you know.”  
 
    “Oh, you are just saying that Beverly” said Brad in a deep resonant voice. He had the kind of casual white toothed smile that suggested all the girls really did fall over themselves to be with him.  
 
    “Oh no dear.” She replied before tuning to Brad. “Sissy tell Brad how excited you have been to meet him.” She said with a devious grin. “And, I do hope you are going to be more enthusiastic this time. I wouldn’t want you to embarrass me. Here let me find your voice.”  
 
    Mistress raised and pressed a small clicker which until now had been hidden in her palm. Nothing seemed to happen. 
 
    “Now Sissy, this time I want to hear you properly!” she said insistently.  
 
    Sissy moaned louder into his gag, and his hands waved high. A small speaker nearby burst into life “WHEEE!” It exclaimed loudly in Sissy’s own voice. Sissy realized with horror why Mistress had insisted on recording all of those exclamations the other week.  
 
    Brad burst out laughing so loudly that it activated the vibrator. The surprise of this brought an involuntary high pitched squeal from Sissy and an amplified “WOW!” only brought more laughter forward. A vicious cycle of buzzing, frills and laughter continued all the while accompanied by girly cries of excitement. Eventually, Sissy was able to bring her moaning under control. The enthusiastic dance had left her breathless and she gasped for air, desperately hoping that this sound wouldn’t start the cycle all over again.  
 
    “Well that was much more like it” said Mistress while Brad composed himself. “You see how much she likes you Brad? She was creaming her panties over you, as if you were in her favorite boy band.” 
 
    “And such delightful panties they are too,” chuckled Brad. “Pink really suits her. Was that writing on them?” 
 
    “Oh yes it was. Sissy embroidered them herself today. She is so clever with a needle and thread. She does all of my repairs. Maybe you have some socks that need darning?” 
 
    “Goodness, yes. That would be nice of her. I must bring some over.” Sissy couldn’t help glancing at his huge feet as he said this. “But, what do the panties say?” 
 
    “Why don’t you take a closer look, I think she was thinking about you when she embroidered them.” 
 
    Brad planted his rocket into the lawn before walking forward and standing in front of Sissy smiling. He towered over Sissy’s slight frame. He looked down into sissy’s eyes “Let me see your panties Sissy.” 
 
    Knowing it was inevitable Sissy made a long loud noise through her gag. “Whoo” came her automated response as she dutifully lifted her skirt for him. 
 
    Brad crouched to get a closer look “Chastity Sissy Cuckold” he read out loud. “That is a little brazen isn’t it?” 
 
      
 
    Chapter Four 
 
      
 
    “Well, Sissy gets very excited when I bring my boyfriends over,” Mistress replied joining Brad by his side and holding the skirt to stop it falling. “Look, can you see her little peenie twitching?” 
 
    “Not really, no. It must be very small.” Bad said chuckling to himself. 
 
    “Oh yes. It is tiny. Quite the most inadequate little thing I have ever seen. That’s why she gets excited, she knows how much I look forward to a real cock.” 
 
    Sissy steadied her breathing in an effort to control herself, lest she moaned and revealed her excitement at this belittling exchange. 
 
    Sissy felt Mistress grasp the front of her panties and pull them down to her thighs. “It is the smallest chastity tube I could find, isn’t it just darling.” 
 
    “Wow, that’s really something, my middle finger is thicker than that tube. Where on earth did you find a condom that small?” 
 
    “Oh she had a stash of those when I first met her. She doesn’t get to use them much, she is a virgin after all.” Mistress moved to pull the panties back up but Brad stopped her. 
 
    “Stop fussing over that little thing. I need some attention.” 
 
    Brad and her Mistress stood and faced each other, letting Sissy’s skirt drop. Brad’s arms pulled her in to him and they kissed passionately. Sissy’s eyes followed Brad’s large hand as it reached down to the hem of her skirt. Lifting it to stroke her thigh and reveal the dark tops of her sheer stockings. Sissy couldn’t stifle a moan and she suddenly became an unwitting cheerleader “Yippee”. 
 
    “See. I told you she got excited.” Mistress said stifling a giggle. 
 
    “She sure does” he chuckled “Pity there is no chance of a pre-party blowjob on the porch. She would only draw attention to us.” 
 
    “No we better get going, Diane will be expecting us. But first I promised Sissy a firework”. The happy sounds of a gathering party could be heard somewhere off to Sissy’s right. No doubt Diane’s guests were arriving in the nearby garden. 
 
    “Oh yes” said Brad, composing himself and straitening his attire. Sissy couldn’t help notice a large bulge in his pants as he did so. She quickly looked away, worried that Mistress might have spotted Sissy sizing up her boyfriend. But, Mistress also seemed distracted by Brad. Sissy’s eyes drifted over towards the sounds of the party, she could see distant movement but it was hopefully too far away. Sissy tried to remember if she had ever been able to see the porch clearly from Diane’s garden. 
 
    “I will leave you both to enjoy the show while I go and freshen up. I am suddenly all aglow.” Mistress wandered out of Sissy’s view as Brad turned to look down at Sissy again. Sissy stared back in fear. Mistress had never left him alone with one of her boyfriends before. 
 
    “I do hope you like my rocket.” He said “I chose my fireworks with care. Big and loud, and guaranteed to get the girls jumping.” He winked then turned and walked towards the rocket, fishing out a paraffin lighter from his pocket. Sissy watched as he lit the fuse and stepped to one side. He was clearly watching Sissy instead of the firework. 
 
    It fizzed upwards and exploded into a brief flash before it had gone very high. The deafening crack split the sky and instantly the hidden dildo jumped into life, throbbing and twisting more insistently that before. Sissy screamed into her gag from the combined shock “Whoo! … Whoopie! … Wow!” Came her delighted automatic response as she struggled to compose herself. 
 
    Brad walked towards the house “Wasn’t that delightful. You are so excitable.” He paused as he passed Sissy’s bound form. “I must make sure to angle my rockets over here later and give you a thrill.” He leaned towards the control box and turned a small knob. “There that should make sure we can hear you over there. BANG!” Sissy jumped and grunted as the dildo once more buzzed into life. “Yay!” came a louder response. Brad had shouted at the microphone set up next to the timer. 
 
    “Have fun Sissy. We will be back after the party to see how you got on. But it seems from your embroidery we are both hoping I can distract Beverly for a while when we get back, so don’t worry if we take our time finding you.” 
 
      
 
    Chapter Five 
 
      
 
    Sissy stood silently and composed herself as she heard the front door close. Her pretty yellow heels beginning to take their toll on her taught calves. She tried to adjust her weight but the heels were tightly secured to the boards below her feet and would not move. She looked across at the timer. Another five and a half hours to go. Could she make it? She was already so desperate for release. Mistress hadn’t unlocked her apart from cleaning duties since Valentine’s Day. Her little clitty was straining against her cage. She desperately wanted to grind herself onto the dildo but the promise of a day out of her cage was too good to pass up. Mistress even promised she would be free of her chores so she could spend the whole day playing with her ‘pathetic little peenie’. 
 
    Every time a stray firework went off Sissy wondered if the local display was starting. The dildo seemed to be working its way insistently inwards each time it sprung into life. Sissy wondered what time the fireworks would begin. Would they be an early evening thing or would they be around midnight? Sissy knew Diane’s fireworks were due just before twelve. Sissy remembered with dread the extra loud rockets that Brad would be setting off. It seemed like Mistress had rigged up the equipment to respond in proportion to the sound. Just thinking about how the dildo came alive inside her when it responded to that explosion had her unconsciously grinding down on the lubricated phallus. She tried to keep still and compose herself. 
 
    Sissy felt very exposed as the sounds of parties grew around her. Many of the neighbors seemed to be out tonight. Sissy looked at the low sun and willed it to go down quicker so she might be hidden in darkness. Right now she felt luminous. The sun seemed to be picking out the pastel yellows of her dress. As the sun descended closer to the horizon Sissy realized the fireworks would probably be timed to start at sunset. Now she was unsure what to wish for. 
 
    — 
 
    The Fireworks started suddenly and furiously. Sissy was in spasms within moments, her arms and petticoats flailing as her cries of delight were broadcast all around. The dildo seemed to be fucking her wildly and she couldn’t control her guttural responses. She could hear other people around her also crying out in delight. She could even pick out Mistress and Brad making exaggerated whooping noises as if mocking Sissy’s cries. As the initial crescendo died down Sissy could hear Brad’s distinct voice as he shouted out “Somebody over there is enjoying themselves”. She couldn’t control a whimper knowing he was drawing attention this way and her other voice cried out “Yay” enthusiastically in response. This was greeted with more laughter from the assembled guests. As Sissy squirmed with embarrassment she felt her panties slide down her stockinged legs to her ankles. Sissy wanted the decking to open up and swallow her. She prayed that no one would be curious enough to seek out her location. Many of Diane’s guests would be sure to realize this was Mistress’s house and start asking questions. 
 
    From the left in one of the other gardens a bright flashlight beam arced through the growing darkness casting long dark shadows. The patch of light moving ever closer to Sissy’s location. She didn’t have time to worry as her attention was taken by four fizzing trails arching into the sky. The deep resonant explosions seemed to force the dildo deep into her and her uncontrolled dancing and squealing started anew. 
 
    Wave after wave of explosions inspired the dildo into wild motion. It stretched Sissy’s tight hole unrelentingly at it writhed within her. By the time the fireworks ceased, it had worked its length fully into her as it twisted and turned. Sissy remembered with some appreciation that it was supposed to match Brad’s cock in length and girth. Judging by the bulge in his trousers earlier, this was probably true. By the way it seemed to split her in two, it was no surprise that Mistress had no need for Sissy’s tiny clitty. It seemed to be the only thing holding Sissy upright. Sissy felt as if she was draped over it. She was limp in her bondage, clammy with exertion. Had she managed to last the display? Her cage felt damp and her clitty was no longer tightly confined, but she felt sure she would remember an orgasm. As her hopes began to rise six trails lit up the sky and climax of the show began. 
 
      
 
    Chapter Six 
 
      
 
    Sissy was awoken from a dazed semi-conscious state by the sounds of giggling and murmurs. A light flicked on behind her. The first raised voice she heard was Brad’s deep baritone, “No babe, leave that little slut until later and come to bed.” 
 
    “I need to know how she did” came the voice of her Mistress stepping out onto the porch. “Hello Sissy, how are you?” 
 
    Sissy could barely raise her head in response as she felt her Mistress approach. She smelt of wine and smoke. A hand snaked its way under her skirt pulling free the condom. 
 
    “Well? I bet that little things is overflowing.” It was Brad, joining them outside. 
 
    Mistress held up the condom to the light. “Goodness, you seem to have managed it!” 
 
    Sissy stained her head to see. Surprised and delighted to have made it through. The tiny condom was damp with a few drops of clear fluid but otherwise empty. Sissy remembered being resigned to her fate at the crescendo of the evening, and if the main display hadn’t milked her dry she expected the bangers that followed from the party to finish her off. A whole day of freedom awaited! 
 
    “That is a shame Sissy. You would have enjoyed the punishment.” Sissy doubted that very much. She wanted nothing more to curl up in bed and dream about her freedom tomorrow. 
 
    “What was the punishment going to be?” Asked Brad. 
 
    “I was going to leave her out here and connect up a motion sensor to my bed. She would have shared in the fucking you are going to give me in a moment.” 
 
    Sissy gasped relieved at the near miss “Wha-hey” came the response from her recorded voice as she waved her dress. 
 
    “Sounds like she wants to give it a try” said Brad chuckling. 
 
    “Goodness Sissy, you don’t need to be so loud at this time of night.” Mistress turned down the volume on the control box. 
 
    “I bet she has been fantasizing about my cock all evening with its twin pumping away inside her.” Said Brad. 
 
    Another moan from Sissy, brought a “Whoo” from the speaker and her dress waved higher. 
 
    “Really Sissy.” Mistress scolded. “You are an incorrigible little hussy.” She walked around to look straight into Sissy’s eyes. “Well it is up to you Sissy. Shall we make it double or nothing?” 
 
    “Yippee” came the automatic response as Sissy involuntarily moaned in horror. 
 
      
 
    Chapter Eight 
 
      
 
    Chapter Nine 
 
      
 
    Chapter Ten 
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