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Catching Up


It’s been nearly a month since Jared first took me. It seems he has a taste for it. I’ve spent more time at his place than my home and most of that on my knees, or on all fours. My girlfriend, Charlotte, too. He almost always takes us both to bed—together, we are just about enough to sate his extraordinary libido, with his slave, Rebecca’s help, of course.
I’m no longer Brian, not at his apartment anyway. As soon as I arrive, I’ll go to the guest bedroom and change into Brianna, for him, and also for me. It’s still strange sometimes, seeing myself as a woman, a femboy, but it pleases him, and Charlotte loves it. She helps dress me up, does my make-up. I sometimes feel a little like a plaything for her too. I can’t say I don’t like it.
Ever since that first night he thrust himself inside me she’s craved to watch it. She tells me nothing turns her on more than watching me get fucked by my bully. Although she seems desperate enough to take my place when it’s her turn.
And she’s not the only one who craves it. When I’m not there, on my knees, serving, being used, it’s pretty much all I can think about.
It still hurts, don’t get me wrong. He has a massive cock and every time he fucks me, it’s a violation, stretching me, using me, reducing me to an object for his pleasure. 
But I crave that. All of that. The feeling of being used, his big, fat cock deep inside me. It’s still often brutal. He throws me around; he calls me all kinds of names. But the moment he cums in me, the noises he makes as he fills me with his seed, it’s euphoric.
And the fact it’s the only sexual stimulation I get, and that I can, incredibly, orgasm from being the bottom, only adds to the power of the experience.
Charlotte’s not the only audience. Katie’s a regular visitor now, dragging Rebecca off to the BDSM playroom to indulge their shared sadomasochistic desires, but they’ll often come and watch Jared using me as they come down off the high of their sessions.
Although I came that first time from him fucking me, I now have to hold back, or at least try. If I don’t, I'll get some kind of punishment, either from him, or if I'm really unlucky, Katie.
I try so hard to not cum, but Jared is like a fucking machine when he wants to be. Usually he pulls out when I’m right on the edge and makes me beg for more, but other times he’ll take me over, as then he had a good excuse to hand me over to Katie. It's bad enough him fucking my girlfriend while I've never had the chance. But to be tormented by a twisted sadist at the same time takes it to another level.
I should mention at this point, my cock is locked up. Constantly. It’s in a tiny steel chastity cage that’s much shorter than even my usual flaccid length. I’m let out weekly for Rebecca to check all is well, which includes measuring it. They claim it’s shrinking, but I don’t know if they are just messing with me. I try not to think about it as the constant sexual frustration of chastity even makes me fantasise about it getting smaller.
But that’s not the biggest transformation, not by a long way. No, the real revelation has been my new femboy identity, Brianna. It turns out the reason Jared bullied me for years was because he found himself attracted to me when I dressed up as a girl for a stupid dare.
Well, it isn’t a dare any longer. And it isn’t just for him. I’d never felt attractive until I got dressed up by Katie and Rebecca and saw myself as a girl. Well, kind of a girl, this stuff is complicated. They all love that idea, and Jared especially talks about Charlotte and me as his girlfriends. If I’m not dressed up, he’s quite different to me now. 
In fact, we all went down the pub last week and it was almost normal the entire evening, me with my girlfriend, Jared only being subtly bossy. Until the end of the evening when he took me out the back and made me suck him off and came into my knickers (I only wear women’s underwear now), coating the chastity cage with his cum for our walk home. My socks were wet with it by the time we got back.
Welcome to my new life.
I love it.
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The Next Step


Of course, being away from home so much has raised questions with my parents, as I still live at their place. My mum had been asking me about it for a while and Jared announced that I couldn’t keep lying to her.
‘What the hell does that mean?’ I complained,  ‘you can’t want me to tell her about all this, please Jared?’. I pulled nervously at the short skirt I was dressed in, imagining my mum seeing me dressed as a pretty girl.
He chuckled. ‘Well, not all of it, Brian. She doesn’t need to know what a talented cock sucker you are or how you squirt when I stick my cock up your ass, but you can’t keep fobbing her off.’ He paused, seeming to consider options. ‘Hmm, what can we say?’
‘I could move in here?’ Charlotte suggested with a grin. She was dressed in nothing but some lacy lingerie. Jared had bought her some extra sets, and she’d been trying them on.
‘Oh, would you like that, Princess?’ Charlotte didn’t have a great relationship with her parents; things were quite strained at home. She’d been itching to move out for a while now. ‘How does that help, exactly?’ Jared asked.
‘So, then we tell Brian’s parents he and I are dating and it explains him being over here so much.’
Jared thought for a moment and looked over to Rebecca, who paused before nodding. ‘That’s a very clever idea, babygirl, well done.’ My girlfriend beamed at the praise from her dom. ‘But it also opens up the possibility of something else I…’ he looked to Rebecca again, ‘we have been considering.’
‘Oh, what’s that?’ said Charlotte, with her usual joyous curiosity.
‘Getting you collared.’
Her eyes went wide. ‘Oh my God, for real? Like Rebecca?’
Jared chuckled. ‘Not quite like her. She’s a slave, you’d just be a sub. My submissive…’ Then, to my astonishment, he turned to me. ‘Submissives. Both of you.’
I jerked my head back. ‘What, really?’
Jared nodded. ‘Charlotte, you’d be the alpha sub. The one in charge. Of Brian, and Rebecca.’
‘In charge? What does that even mean?’ she asked.
‘Rebecca will teach you. I’ll help. But it’s about authority. Brian, you’re not just submitting to me, you’re submitting to Charlie too.’ I’d enjoyed every moment where she’d been telling me what to do, so I couldn’t see an immediate issue with this. ‘I think it’s the right footing if you’re going to continue to date, that you know your place.’
‘I… okay.’ I said. ‘That sounds good.’
‘It’ll mean you both get collars, for when you’re here.’ Rebecca added, touching her own.
‘Wow, that’s so exciting.’ Charlotte said.
‘Matching collars,’ Jared said. ‘It’ll be adorable.’ He pulled Charlotte close and began to walk to the sofa. ‘Now, let’s make out before you head home to share the news.’
“Making out” had developed a very specific meaning in the last few weeks. When Jared said it to us both, it meant he was going to take time kissing and fondling Charlotte. But I wasn’t just to watch, not anymore. I followed the two of them to the sofa where she knelt beside him, kissing and getting her tits groped. I dropped down on the floor between his feet. Neither of them even looked at me as I undid his trousers and hefted out his cock. I held it in two hands, as always amazed at the size and weight of it. I would suck and lick and stroke it as they kissed. Sometimes for just a few minutes, but often much longer. Rebecca might join me if she wasn’t busy. Charlotte made out with his mouth, I made out with his cock.
Usually Charlie ended up naked, and I’d be pushed aside as Jared bent her over and fucked her. But sometimes, with little warning, his hand would press down on my head, forcing himself deeper and I’d feel him twitch before my mouth and throat were filled with his cum. He didn’t even stop making out with her, just held me there and deposited his seed down my throat. It didn’t stop him fucking her afterwards.; one orgasm was rarely enough to sate him. And I’d still end up cleaning up Charlotte when he was done with her either way. But somehow it made me proud when I took him over, when he couldn’t resist the pleasure I was giving him. Even though I couldn’t even touch my cock, knowing that he was experiencing an orgasm gave me a kind of vicarious pleasure that made that easier.
So it was this time. I sucked and licked and gagged on his cock but this time he grabbed my hair, not pushing deeper, but pulling me back, holding my mouth at the tip of his cock. ‘Hold it in your mouth,’ he said before he groaned and thick shots of cum surged over my tongue, filling my mouth. I struggled to hold it all, but only one drip leaked down my chin. ‘Good, now kiss both of you. Snowball.’
He’d had us do this once before, when he’d explained the term. Charlotte turned to me with a lustful moan, kissing me as I rose, his cum flooding her mouth too. ‘Good girls,’ Jared said. ‘Enjoy my cum, taste it, feed on it. I want your tummies full of it as you go home.’ I swallowed, kissing Charlotte with passion. Her hand grabbed my caged cock and tugged on it, making me moan into her mouth. I looked down and saw she was pulling on Jared’s cock too.
‘Just our tummies, Sir?’
Jared laughed. ‘Did you have other plans?’
She leaned in close but I could still hear her. ‘Wouldn’t it be hot to send us home with our pussies full, too?’ My ass was pretty much exclusively referred to as my pussy now. Although Jared did like to call it a boicunt when he was going especially hard.
‘What do you think, Brianna? Do you want my cock in you?’
I did, but Rebecca had taught me how it excited him if I put up a bit of a struggle. ‘Oh but Sir, I’m still so sore from last night.’ It was true. Jared was usually pretty good with lubing me up, but last night he’d just grabbed me and forced it in. My squealing and wailing had only seemed to turn him on more. Charlotte had masturbated to the entire thing. I was worried Katie’s sadistic tendencies were rubbing off on her.
‘Oh, don’t worry, we’ll use lots of lube this time. Slave?’ Rebecca was already there with the squirty lube bottle. ‘Charlotte?’ he said, and she held out her hand. It was filled with the slick silicone lube and she stroked it over his erection, taking a few more pumps to coat it all.
When I looked at it like this, slick with lube, erect like a totem pole, it gave me butterflies. ‘Up you get,’ Jared said and I clambered up, straddling him as my girlfriend held it in position. I winced as his cock head pressed against my anus, it really was sore but I knew that wouldn’t stop him, and I didn’t want it to.
‘Please Sir, it’s going to hurt so much.’ I meant it, but I could see his aroused smirk from my fruitless pleas.
‘Good.’ He gripped my hips and pushed me down. His strength plus gravity was all it needed to open me up. I moaned as I slid down his cock, feeling it fill me, stretch me. I was only about halfway down it when what he said next was the last thing I expected. ‘Rebecca, get the key.’
‘What?’ I said, my voice rising.
He took it from her and with no ceremony, undid my chastity cage, leaving the ring around the base of my cock and balls.
I sat there, impaled on his cock and for the very first time he reached out, touched mine. ‘You’re still limp,’ he observed.
‘It’s not used to getting hard any more, Sir.’
‘Good.’ He lifted it with his fingers. ‘God Brianna, it really is fucking tiny. Charlotte’s so lucky she’s not just stuck with this.’ He looked at me. ‘Sink down deeper on mine, feel how big is it.’
‘I can feel.’ But I relaxed my thighs, his cock pushing deeper into my ass. ‘Oh God, you’re so big.’ He never seemed to get tired of us telling him that.
He held out his hand to Rebecca who squirted some lube into it and then he wrapped his fingers around my cock, covering it completely, and to my amazement, started slowly wanking me.
The surge in pleasure was instantaneous. ‘Oh, oh, yes, I’m so sensitive I’m going to…’
‘No cumming.’ He let go.
‘Oh God, please Jared, please, it’s been so long,’ I begged.
His hand gripped cupped my balls, rolling them in his fingers. They constantly ached now, always full, but it was far more acute as he squeezed them. ‘Hmm, yes, they really are full, aren’t they.’ I stayed quiet, not wanting to interrupt. ‘What would you do to be allowed to cum, Brian?’
‘Anything,’ I declared reflexively.
‘Anything, huh.’ He chuckled. His fingers went back to my cock, fingertips stroking the incredibly sensitive head. ‘If you cum, you’ll go home not just caged, but plugged too. The big one.’
‘Oh God, but…’ I’d worn a lot of butt plugs the last few weeks, but I knew exactly which one he meant. Black, shiny, and even thicker than his cock. He’d only put it in me the once and it had been overwhelming. His fingers began stroking me slowly.
‘Well?’
‘Okay.’
‘Good girl. But first you need filling. Ride me till I fill you up. That plug needs something to hold inside you.’
‘Oh my God.’ I realised what I’d agreed to. Not only going home with my penis in a tiny cage, and a thick plug filling my bottom, but an ass full of his seed.
His hand came off my cock and I began riding up and down, his well lubed cock sliding in and out, stretching and filling me. ‘Tell me what you are, Brianna. Tell me what you want.’
‘I’m your fucktoy, Sir. I’m your pretty little femboy fucktoy. I just want to please you. This is what I’m for, to give you pleasure.’
He gave me a huge smile, my answer had made him happy. His fingers went up under my top, pinching and pulling at my nipples through the thin cotton bralette I had under my feminine top. My cock strained, dribbling precum as he pleasured my prostate inside me. I was getting close, and his fingers were driving me closer. ‘Oh God, Sir, I’m going to cum, please, please!’
‘No, me first. Hold it back, fucktoy.’
It took all my concentration but I increased my strokes up and down, my body abandoned to his pleasure, holding back, and thankfully he didn’t keep me waiting too long. He looked at me and I saw his eyes lose focus and he gave that sexual groan I was so familiar with now. Then I felt it, hot, wet, flooding inside me. I could feel the pressure, and the lubrication change as he emptied his balls in my guts with a grunt.
I was so on edge but he lay there, eyes half-closed for a moment before smiling, opening them up and reaching down, his fist wrapping tight around my lubed cock.
‘You know when you’re collared I’m going to keep this boiclit locked up all the time. Look at your dicklet, hard in my hand. The last time you’ll be able to get hard in so long. Look at me?’
He gave a sly grin and he squeezed my little erection. ‘Maybe this is the last time you ever cum like this, cock hard, stroked to pleasure. From now on the only way you cum is like a girl, with your dicklet tight in its cage, and my cock in your boicunt.’
‘Oh fuck,’ I cried his words overwhelming me.
‘Enjoy your last wank, princess.’ And he gave one pump. Just one. It was enough. To my horror he took his hand away and I let out a sob as I watched my ruined orgasm spurt over his stomach. I didn’t reach down, I knew better than that. My cum just pumped out, my balls finally emptied. A little relief, but none of the pleasure I longed for. And then the full impact of his threat hit me. My last ever wank, and that was it. One stroke. The last dribble of cum ran down my softening shaft as reg
‘Good girl. Now bend forward, slide off carefully and Rebecca will plug all that special gift in you to take home with you.’
A tear dripped down my cheek as I obeyed, sliding forward off his slightly softened cock and as soon as I felt it come out, the wet tip sliding down my thigh, it was replaced by the harder, even wider plug, pushing, filling, plugging me completely. I wept, my tears dripping onto his chest, letting out the frustration and emotions that overwhelmed me. He stroked his fingers through my wig, brushing it back. ‘Good girl. Such a good girl.’ Then he laid his palm on the top of my head. ‘But good girls clean up the mess they made.’ With that he gently pushed me down and without a complaint, I began licking up my own cum from his muscled torso. My tears made it saltier than ever.
‘I think you’re ready to head home and tell you mum the good news.’
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Straight Talk


Thankfully, my parents weren’t home when we got there, even though I was back in my boy clothes. Charlotte and I headed up to my bedroom. I had to take each stair very carefully.
‘What’s it like?’ she asked me, lying back against my bed headboard.
‘What’s what like?’ I figured I knew, but wanted to check.
She grinned. ‘Having all his cum in you with that big plug holding it in?’ He made her wear plugs too, but only little ones, and to my surprise he’d still not had anal sex with my girlfriend.
‘The plug makes it ache. The cum… well, it’s more of a mindfuck. I can’t really feel it.’
‘Oh really? I feel it in my pussy but I guess that’s mostly it leaking out and the feeling of being freshly fucked.’ She patted the bed beside her and I climbed up, nestling by her. ‘Do you like it when it fucks you? Do you like his cock in your arse?’
We hadn’t actually talked about it much outside the sessions we’d shared with Jared.
‘I… guess so. A bit?’
‘It looked like more than a bit when you were riding him today. And you can cum from it too.’
I wasn’t sure what to say. ‘It’s strange, I don’t want it, but I do.’
‘Why don’t you want it?’
I sighed. ‘Because I want to be the boyfriend you deserve. Strong, masculine, straight…’
She laughed and cuddled into my shoulder. ‘You’re so cute. But that’s not who you are. I’d only be frustrated if you tried to be that with me. I love what we have, and I’m so grateful you’re willing to explore with me.’
I sat up straighter. ‘You are? I figured you’re just doing what Jared said.’
Charlotte shook her head. ‘No. I mean, maybe a little at first. I was new to all this. But now I love it. I get to have all this fun and intimacy with you, and we both get to learn all kinds of new things. Plus, I get the lover and dominant I need with him. If you were just trying to take that role it’d never work. You’re a beta, I’m a submissive. Heck, it sounds like you’re going to be his sub too.' She stroked my knee. ‘How do you feel about that?’
I rubbed my neck. ‘It’s a bit of a surprise but I’m excited to try it, with you especially.’
She nodded. ‘Me too. Although this alpha sub thing is a bit intimidating.’
‘You’re a natural,’ I reassured her. She really was. She bossed me around constantly, chose what I wore, made sure I was keeping up with my studies. The dynamic between us had shifted enormously to her being the boss in the relationship.
‘You think so? You want me taking that role with you, being in charge?’
‘Do you want to?’ I checked.
She laughed. ‘Sometimes, Brian, you need to express what you want and not just ask, although I always appreciate it.’
I nodded, forcing myself to face the question. ‘I have loved it when you have taken control, like when Felicity was here,’ I said, referring to when Jared had first sent over one of his side-flings to mess with me and seduce Charlotte.
‘Loved it, huh? What do you love about it?’ She stroked my leg.
‘I love you being direct about what pleasure I can give you.’
‘Oh really, like, play with my clit now?’ she said, head tilted.
‘Yes, like that.’
She rolled her eyes. ‘No Brian, I meant rub my clit, now.’
‘Oh, right, yes.’ I turned on my side and reached under her sundress. She was wearing some fresh, simple underwear, having changed from the new lingerie she’d worn for Jared. I found her clit with my well-practised fingers and began rubbing. She closed her eyes and made a happy sigh.
‘That’s good. What else do you like?’
‘I like you picking what I wear, helping me be disciplined. I love you teasing me.’
‘That’s good, because I love that too. That tiny dicklet of yours doesn’t deserve anything else,’ she added, proving her point. She squeezed my cage through my trousers. ‘You still get off on that?’
I gave a defeated sigh. ‘Sadly, yes.’
She snuggled closer. ‘Aww, why sadly?’
‘Because I’m still so jealous of Jared’s cock. It’s so unfair it’s so different from mine.’
‘But Brian, you get to enjoy his big cock too. We both do.’ She pressed her face close to mine. ‘What would you rather have, a big cock, or have discovered how much you love a big cock in you?’ I couldn’t answer, she was squeezing my balls now. ‘It’s so fucking hot watching him take you. I’m never going to get tired of that. And you’re so sexy as a girl. I wouldn’t want it any other way.’
‘Really, you mean that?’
She nodded, her forehead rubbing against mine. ‘Yep, I’m so glad you’ve got a tiny clit between your legs. It means I get the best of both worlds.’
I gave a frustrated grunt. ‘I’m so horny, all the time.’
‘Me too,’ she laughed. ‘We’re denial sluts. His denial sluts. None of this would have happened if he let us cum, we’d have been too uptight to try all this.’
I blew out a breath. ‘I guess you’re right.’
She gave me a little kiss. ‘Is there anything you don’t like about all this?’
That was easy. ‘I hate that I’m not allowed to make you cum.’
She chuckled. ‘I hate that, and love it. Like I said, we wouldn’t have got into any of this if I weren’t being edged, so I’m super grateful for it. And I don’t think you’d have tried out most of it if it wasn’t for this.’ She reached down and squeezed my caged cock. ‘Do you think you’d have sucked his cock if you weren’t caged? Or let him fuck you. Or discovered Brianna?’ I shook my head. She sat up straighter. ‘Oh, do you think he’ll give me the keys to it when we’re collared?’
‘Oh God, do you think he might?’
She sank back down. ‘Yeah, maybe. I’m not sure I want them.’
‘What, but…’
‘I don’t want the responsibility, Brian. I’m fine with some things like telling you to stop rubbing and go down on me instead…’ She raised an eyebrow and this time I got the message, sliding down, lifting her dress and burying my mouth between her labia. She gave a sexual moan, pausing as I got the licking and sucking to just the right balance. ‘That’s so good.’ Her hand reached down and stroked through my hair. ‘But what I don’t want is the constant pressure of whether I should let you out. You’d be wanting it all the time, and it could ruin this.’
I wanted to argue but I knew she was right. Knowing she had no power to unlock me meant I didn’t even think to ask. I still couldn’t let it go completely though. ‘I understand. And that’s a good point.’ I sighed and lay my cheek on her thigh. ‘But Charlotte, I’m so desperate. Just to even get hard, let alone cum.’
‘Good!’ she declared. ‘I love that. I want that. You know what I thought when he let you out earlier?’
I shook my head, not stopping sucking on her clit. I wanted to hear so much.
‘You were half-impaled on his cock already, and yet there was more of his cock left than yours fully erect. It was hilarious. And let’s not even get into girth. You can never compare to him, Brian, and so it’s better you never do.’ She moaned, grabbing my head, pushing me harder between her legs as she reached the edge. I knew edging her would remove all her inhibitions. I wanted that. I wanted to hear her at her rawest. ‘Oh fuck, yes. This is the only way you should ever pleasure me, Brian. Rubbing, licking, sucking. Your tiny dicklet won’t ever satisfy me. Fuck. Maybe I should just ask him to throw away the key.’
I groaned, her words doing something to me that no physical pleasure ever could. ‘You don’t mean it,’ I goaded her, wanting to hear more.
‘I fucking do. Get your mouth back on me. It would turn me on so much if he just flushed them down the toilet because I asked. Ohhhh, it’d be even better if it was because you asked.’
‘Charlotte, please.’
‘If you stop sucking again, I’ll make you call him now.’
My dicklet was dripping from the cage. She was so impossibly hot when she was like this. She was right. She was groaning and writhing now, shoving my head hard between her thighs. I was so tempted to exert myself, to make her cum. Somehow she sensed it. ‘Don’t you make me cum, Brian. I know you’re thinking about it. I promise you, if you ever make me cum without his permission I will do whatever it takes to persuade him to make your chastity permanent.’
‘Fuck,’ I said into her pussy and she laughed.
‘God, you really bring out the bitch in me. Is this what you wanted?’
I raised my head, nodding, flushed with arousal from what I was doing all and she’d been saying.
‘This is how you want me to be with you?’
‘Sometimes,’ I said quietly.
‘Sometimes?’
‘Whenever I’m horny,’ I confessed.
She laughed. ‘So, all the time? Come here,’ she beckoned me up and I eagerly rose, wiping her juices off my face. ‘Press it into me, the cage.’
‘Oh God, really?’ I looked down. ‘Should I…’
‘Take them off, but keep your knickers on.’
I pulled my trousers. She couldn’t help giggle at the pink frilly panties I had on. Me having to wear her underwear got her every time. I pushed myself against her. I could feel the little bits of skin that the cage left exposed pressing through the thin fabric against her hot wetness. ‘Oh, God.’ It felt so good to press myself against her.
‘Oh, gosh, that was good aim!’ she said, eyes wide. ‘You’re right at my pussy.’ She pulled me in for a kiss then took a breath. ‘If you weren’t caged you’d be in me right now.’ I gave a pitiful whine. ‘Imagine it, Brian, your hard little dicklet buried in my warm, wet pussy.’ She opened her legs wider, wrapping her bare calves around my back. ‘Oh, can you imagine how good it’d feel? Even in a bigger cage you’d fuck me right now, but this tiny one doesn’t even let you do that, does it baby?’
She got a wicked look in her eye and let her head fall back, reaching up to play with her breasts through her dress. ‘Oh God, Brian, that’s it, fuck me, fuck me. It feels so good. I love your big cock.’
I started humping against her, even though the cage just rubbed up and down between her pussy lips. It was torture, pure torture, to be there, where I’d imagined for so long, and yet kept caged, kept locked, kept a virgin. ‘I—’
‘Brian!’ My mother’s voice cut through everything. I turned to see her at the open door, her eyes flicking between Charlotte and I. ‘I…I…’ Her mouth kept moving but nothing came out. ‘We’re… home,’ she finally managed.
Charlotte looked at me, eyes wide in shock but her grin giving away she saw the funny side of it too. ‘Hello, Mrs Howson.’
‘Mum, get out of here!’ I yelled in contrast.
‘Sorry, sorry, just dinner in five. Ten.’ She backed away and shut the door, shaking her head.
‘So I guess our secret is out,’ said Charlotte, laughing.
‘Fuck.’ Then I had an even worse realisation. ‘She saw I was wearing knickers.’
Charlotte laughed even harder. ‘Oh, this is going to be good.’
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Telling All


I wanted to stay in my bedroom forever, but Charlotte dragged me from the bed, insisting we face up to her sooner rather than later. ‘Plus, I’m hungry,’ she complained.
‘But the plug?’
‘Leave it in. Jared wanted it in you for this.’
She straightened herself up while I grumpily pulled up my trousers and with a big sigh, followed her downstairs.
My mum was busily chopping up some salad.
‘Hi Mrs Howson. How are you?’ Charlotte said, as though nothing had happened.
‘I’m… fine. Sorry about just now, I should have knocked.’
‘It’s okay. Actually we’d just come back to tell you our news. Sorry that you saw that.’
Her eyebrows went up. ‘News? Come on through and I’ll get us something to drink and you tell me all about it.
It felt so strange to hold Charlotte’s hand as we walked through and then sat at the breakfast bar in the kitchen. My mum fetched some glasses and sorted us with some drinks before she leaned in. ‘So, what do you have to tell me?’
Charlotte grinned, then looked to me. I wasn’t prepared for that. What was I supposed to be saying. ‘Umm, we’re… we’re going out.’
Mum clapped her hands together. ‘Okay, that’s great news, and given, well just now, even better news. I’ve been hoping you might for so long. How long’s it been?’
I thought back to the time, weeks back, when Jared had forced me to confess my feelings to her in the most humiliating situation. ‘A few weeks now, we’ve just been working out the details.’
‘How did he do it?’ she asked Charlotte, happy to have something positive to talk about. Oh my God, she better not say.
Charlotte gave me a naughty grin. ‘Oh, I think he should tell you.’
It was while she was sucking off my bully and then cumming on his fingers. ‘It… wasn’t anything special. It was on a call. I just got up the courage to tell her how I felt.’
Charlotte wasn’t hiding her grin. ‘I did keep him waiting for a bit. I’m something of a tease.’
My mum laughed. ‘And have you been on any dates yet?’
‘Nothing formal,’ Charlotte riffed. ‘I’ve moved to a new place, with an old friend of Brian’s. Do you remember Jared?’
‘Oh yes, of course I do. Brian and he used to be best friends. You’re living with him now?’
‘Yes, it’s a big place. There’s three of us there. It’s where Brian’s been the last few weeks, over at Jared’s.’
‘You didn’t tell me you were seeing Jared again.’ My mum gently batted my arm. ‘He was such a nice young man. You should invite him over.’
‘Oh, I’m sure he’d love that. Brian and he have got very close. I’ve almost been a bit jealous,’ Charlotte laughed but it sounded like she wasn’t making it up. ‘He even gave him a gift today.’
What the fuck? It was bad enough sitting there with the big plug in, but now all I could think about was all his cum inside me.
‘Oh how lovely, what did he give you, Brian?’
‘Umm, just a game. A code for a game. He had one spare.’ I breathed a sigh of relief, pleased with having come up with something so quickly.
‘No, silly, I was talking about that other thing he gave you just before we left.’ Charlotte was having far too much fun with this.
‘What thing?’ I asked, my inspiration run dry.
She smiled, keeping me waiting. ‘You know, that protein drink.’ I stared at her, open mouthed. She turned to my mum. ‘It’s so cute. He’s encouraging Brian to bulk up a bit, so he’s making him take these protein shots all the time.’
‘Aww, that is sweet. It’s so lovely to know you guys are all getting along.’ My mum paused, then took both our hands over the counter. ‘I’m sorry if this is embarrassing, but I must ask.’
Oh God, she’s going to ask about the underwear.
‘Are you being careful? Are you using contraception?’
I didn’t think Charlotte’s grin could have got any bigger. 'Oh, you don't have to worry, Mrs Howson, we're being careful. We're not having sex.'
'Charlotte, sweetheart, I just caught you...'
My girlfriend shook her head. 'Oh no, really, we weren’t, I promise. It’s impossible.'
'What do you mean, impossible?'
Charlotte gave me a wink and my heart fell out of my chest as I realised what was about to happen.
'Brian is wearing a chastity cage, he can't even get an erection.'
My mother stared at her. 'I'm sorry, I must have misheard you?'
Charlotte shook her head, grinning at me. 'No, you didn't. A chastity device. A cock cage.'
My mother planted both her hands down on the table. 'You're having me on.'
'No, I'm not, I promise. He can't even get hard. It's very sweet of him. I said I wanted to wait and wasn’t sure about contraception yet, and we researched other options and this seemed the best. No chemicals required at all, well, if steel doesn't count.'
She stood, staring at Charlotte, then me, her brows furrowed. 'Is this a joke?'
Charlotte shook her head. 'No, really Mrs Howson, I promise. It's super popular with couples our age. The fruit of women's liberation.'
Oh shit, my mum was an old-school feminist. Charlotte was playing her perfectly.
'I mean that's... remarkable but I'm still not sure if you're just making this up.
'Do you want to see?' Charlotte offered.
My mother stared again at her, then me, waiting for me to tell her this was some joke. Perhaps it was, but not the kind she thought. 'Brian? Is this true?'
My face was burning up. 'Mum, I can explain...' But could I? What on earth was I going to say? That in order for Charlotte to go out with me I let myself get in this insane situation. Her reasoning, although crazy, at least made a bit more sense. I hung my head down, defeated.
'He was masturbating all the time, so this has been really good for self-discipline,' Charlotte added, making me burn up even more.
My mother snorted. 'Well, that I don't find surprising. You should see how many boxes of tissues we go through.'
‘Mum!’ I cried.
My girlfriend was warming up to the positive reaction. 'It's so wonderful. I don't have to worry about getting pregnant but it inspires him to be so loving and attentive. It's been brilliant.'
'Charlotte!' I buried my face in my hands.
My mother was starting to laugh now. 'I've never heard of such a thing. Although, I can see the appeal. I always thought it was unfair that the burden of contraception always sat on our shoulders. Gosh, I'd have had some fun with his father if we'd had those back in the day. however did you find out about it?'
'Oh, it's quite a thing nowadays. A friend told me about them.’
'And he really can't take it off, not even get hard?' My mum was staring at me now.
'Nope, very secure.' Charlotte paused. 'Do you want to see?’ She repeated her offer from earlier.
'What the hell? No! Absolutely not,' I said.
'Oh come on Brian,' my mother was putting on her pompous voice now, 'I've been giving you baths since I gave birth to you. It's nothing I've not seen a thousand times.'
'Mum!'
It was with a mix of relief and horror that I heard a clink of metal as Charlotte put a steel cock cage down on the table. ‘This is a spare one.’ It was the one I’d worn before she and Felicity had made me wear the even smaller one. She’d been planning this.
My mother stared at the two metal pieces on the table. Charlotte demonstrated how they fit together. ‘This goes behind his cock and balls and keeps it secure. Then you lock it here.’
‘How extraordinary.’ She reached over and picked it up. ‘It’s not very big, is it.’
‘The one he’s wearing is even smaller.’
‘Oh, really?’ My mother nodded. ‘He gets that from his father’s side of the family, unfortunately.’ What is she saying?
Charlotte laughed. ‘Oh, really?’
‘Yes, most unfortunate. My side of the family all had a reputation for being hung like horses. Poor Brian really lost the genetic lottery there.’
‘What?’ I yelled, in both shock at hearing her say such things and the unfairness of it.
‘Oh gosh, that is sad?’ Charlotte was stifling a laugh. ‘I’m sure I’ll figure something out.’
My mother leaned over to her. ‘Google “extenders” if you need to. They’re marvellous.’
I clamped my hands over my ears. ‘Can we not talk about this, please!’
Charlotte couldn’t hold it back. She burst into laughter. ‘Well, at least he got your good looks,’ she finally said.
I sat there, my head in my hands. I couldn’t believe this was happening. ‘I’m so embarrassed.’
‘Oh Brian, don’t be silly. I’m proud of you for being so proactive. What an amazing sacrifice to show Charlotte how much she means to you.’
I looked up. ‘Seriously?’
‘Yes. As I said, I wish these things had been around for your father when we were younger.’
Charlotte smiled, gripping my hand. ‘I feel very lucky. He really does love me.’
My mum reached out and held both our hands. ‘I’m so pleased, for both of you.’
I couldn’t believe how well she was handling all this. I took a deep breath and looked up. ‘Mum, while we’re telling you all this, there’s something else you should know.’
Charlotte looked at me, turning her head, her eyebrow raised.
My mum patted my hand, seeing my hesitation. ‘What is it, sweetie. You can tell me anything, you know that.’
‘Okay, so I did a bit of exploring and found out I also like…’ I paused, blowing out a big breath, ‘I also feel very comfortable dressing up as a woman, sometimes.’ I looked to Charlotte who’s eyes were wide with surprise. 
But my mum simply smiled and nodded. ‘I did notice the underwear. Well, you always did like dressing up in my things when you were little.’ I stared at her. Is that it? No judgement, no questions? ‘And Charlotte, how do you feel about that?’
‘Oh, I adore it, Mrs Howson. I help him with his make-up and it’s just such fun.’
I felt I needed to say more, although she wasn’t asking it. ‘I feel attractive like that in a way I don’t normally.’
‘Oh, honey.’ My mother cupped my cheek. ‘You’ve always been my beautiful boy. If you prefer to be my beautiful girl that’s fine with me.’
I couldn’t help it. The emotions surprised me. I clenched my lips, nodding, a tear forming in my eye. ‘Thanks. Thanks, mum. You’re the best.’
‘You really are,’ added Charlotte, her voice hushed.
My mum sniffed, my emotions affecting her. ‘Now, unless you have any more revelations to tell me, I better get dinner served before it burns.’ She turned away and tended to the stove.
‘Your mum is so cool,’ Charlotte whispered, turning to me. ‘Mine would totally flip out at any of this.’
I looked at her, still processing her remarkable reaction. ‘She really is.’
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Going Down


‘Well, that went better than expected. Your mum is so great,’ Charlotte said, lying back on my bed.
‘She is. Although I’ll probably get grilled on it later. Did you really have to tell her about the cage?’
Charlotte sniggered. ‘Did you think I was going to make you get yours out?’
‘Yes.’
She laughed. ‘So good. Such a shame you didn’t get her family’s genetics, though. But then again…’
‘Yes?’
‘It’d be you fucking me, and not Jared.’ She paused, waiting for my reaction.
‘Yes.’ 
She patted the bed next to her. I sat and took her hand. ‘Would you prefer that, knowing what you know now?’
She clearly wanted to talk about all this more. I thought about her question. ‘I don’t know.’
She turned to me. ‘Really? You wouldn’t prefer to have a big dick and be the one fucking me?’
I shrugged. ‘Part of me would, for sure. It’s all I imagined for so long. But…’
‘But?’
‘This has been the craziest, but most exciting, month of my life.’
‘That’s for sure. But wait.’ She swung off the bed, went and locked the door, and stood at the end. ‘Are you saying, if you could have this, all to yourself?’ She started undoing the buttons on her dress, slipping it off and letting it drop to the floor. And she didn’t stop there. Her bra fell to the ground and she climbed back, straddling me in just her thong, her breasts swinging above me. ‘If you could have all this to yourself, and a big dick to fuck me with, you’d still choose to have a caged cock and a plugged asshole full of Jared’s cum?’
My throat constricted as I gazed at her, she pressed herself back against me, wiggling so my cage found its place between her legs once more. ‘I… I don’t know.’
She took my hands, placing them on her breasts. It made my cock try to stiffen, eliciting a frustrated moan. ‘I think you do know. Tell me, I want the truth. It’s important. Caged, or big cock?’
‘But I don’t have a big cock.’
‘What do you have?’
‘A tiny little dicklet.’
She smiled. ‘Yes. But which would you choose anyway?’ She began to grind gently back and forth, the fabric of her thong pushing deeper between her lips as she rubbed against the cage.
‘This. I choose this.’
‘To be my little, caged cuck? To be Jared’s gay femboy cum dump?’
I whimpered. ‘Yes.’
Her smile grew. ‘Good. I would too. I love this.’
‘You do?’
‘I love it so much. I could never go back to normal, whatever that is. I love that you want it too. I love you as a girl. I love you getting fucked. I love how kinky all this shit is and it feels like we’re only getting started.’
I smiled up at her. ‘I love it too. I love you too.’
‘Aren’t we lucky!’ She leaned forward and gave me a tender kiss.
When she sat up I had a question. ‘What did you think of Jared’s suggestion we’re collared?’ She’d asked me about it but I hadn’t heard from her.
‘It’s perfect,’ she replied immediately.
‘And the alpha sub thing?’
She shrugged, her bare breasts making a little bounce. ‘That I get to boss you around? I wasn’t so sure about it when we started all this, but now I love it.’
‘You’re very good at it.’
‘Well, thank you. Although I need more practice. Speaking of which.’ She fell sideways onto the bed, spreading her legs and pulling her thong to the side. ‘Edge me. I want you down between my legs with your plugged ass up in the air like a good little fucktoy.’
‘Oh God.’
She reached for her phone from the side of the bed as I nuzzled in, my mouth finding her clit and starting to suck and lick. Apparently I’d got much better at it over the last month. 
Before I knew it she was calling him. Telling him how it’d had gone with my mum. They both seemed to find it funny, but she told me he was pleased.
Going down on Charlotte certainly had become easier, my lips and tongue were much stronger. I kept going for as long as they talked, then played. Charlotte begging to see my bully’s cock, watching as he jerked it for her. I sucked on her clit, edging her as she told him him how she adored his big, alpha cock, that she couldn’t wait to feel it inside her. 
She was speaking for both of us.
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Teacher's Pet


It wasn’t just my girlfriend getting the benefit of my new oral skills. I can give cunnilingus for so long, in fact, Jared had used me to torment Rebecca sometimes.
She was strictly in orgasm denial, not even allowed to touch herself. When he saw how good I was getting with Charlotte he had called her over. Rebecca, if you don’t recall, is our ex-teacher, and a super kinky BDSM slave to Jared. He made her lie down and beckoned me in, much to Charlotte’s annoyance who I’d been keeping right on the edge. 
We didn’t often see Rebecca naked, she was normally in some extraordinary latex outfit. She loved latex. But he made her strip, exposing her pierced nipples and labia. A row of little rings down each side of her bare pussy. Sometime they were tied together with ribbon, but not this time.
‘Put your mouth to good use. Edge her while I fuck Charlotte here. I’m going to take my time. You will both regret it if she cums, is that clear? But you’re not to stop. She’ll tell me if you do either. Won’t you, slave?’
‘Yes, Master,’ she’d replied, her voice shaky. That was unusual. She was normally the essence of calmness. The two of them headed to the sitting room. He wanted to watch a show while they fucked, apparently, leaving Rebecca and I alone in the master bedroom for the first time.
She looked at me through her spread knees. ‘Well, did you ever imagine this when I was your biology teacher.’
I blushed. ‘Actually…’
She laughed. ‘Really, Brian? You, dressed as a girl, your cock in a cage, going down on me but not letting me cum?’
‘Well, not those bits. I did imagine lots of things though.’
She stroked my hair as I moved closer. This seemed so strange but I was excited to do this. ‘Tell me, as you show me how good you’ve got.’
‘Yes, Miss Randall.’ She laughed at that, but didn’t suggest I stop using it. I tentatively lowered my head, kissing her labia but avoiding the rings. She was incredibly smooth. I looked up, surprised. 
‘Charlotte only shaves, yes?’ I nodded. ‘I had them removed permanently, laser treatment.’ She reached down, stroking her mound. ‘It’s incredibly painful. I adored it.’ She was, if you hadn’t guessed, a serious masochist. ‘Although sometimes I miss the fresh pain of getting waxed. Especially now I have Katie as my own little sadist on tap.’ Katie was responsible for the fact my body was silky smooth. She had waxed me at the start of all this as some kind of twisted gift from Jared. That was doubly embarrassing as she is the big sister to one of my good mates. It turned out she’s kinky too. It seems like everyone is nowadays.
‘Brian, hurry up, I haven’t been touched there in weeks.’
‘Sorry, sorry.’ I pressed in, the rings of metal against my chin, as I found her clitoris with my fingers and then mouth. 
‘Oh God, I miss this so much.’ Jared kept Rebecca on anal only stimulation – it was likely her idea. I don’t think she got nearly as much attention now Charlotte was on the scene. ‘You were going to tell me…?’ She groaned as I sucked on her swelling clit.
‘I used to imagine you getting me hard in front of the class,’ I told her between sucks. ‘It was embarrassing, but hot. And then you let me demonstrate fucking you. Or Charlotte.’
‘That’s so adorable.’ She stroked my head. ‘Imagine the looks when they saw it though, Brian. How they’d whisper at how small it was.’ I whined with embarrassment. Then she put on her teacher voice. ‘Don’t worry, class, a few do come this small, although this is an exceptional example. Felicity, you have a question?’ she roleplayed. ‘Yes, dear. Size does matter. That’s only a lie men tell themselves, or we tell them just to keep the peace.’ She groaned and pulled my head hard against her. ‘I was going to demonstrate intercourse but all this one is good for is caging up. So let’s move to cunnilingus.’ She laughed at her own joke and then arched her back. ‘Fuck Brian, you are good at this.’
‘Would you really tell him if I made you cum?’
‘Of course,’ she said as if there were no alternative.
‘But why?’
‘Because that’s how this works. Total honesty, total submission. It’s all I want.’
‘Would he punish you?’ I asked, trying to get to the real question.
‘Undoubtedly.’
‘How? How do you punish a masochist?’
She laughed then sighed as I resumed sucking on her. ‘There are good kinds of pain, and bad. I might have to sleep on a cold floor. I hate the cold. An iced bath might even be involved. I might have to write an essay about what I did wrong.’ Her hand gripped my hair. ‘Oh God, that’s it, that’s it.’ She took a few deep breaths. ‘Worst of all he might just ignore me.’
‘Oh.’
She groaned, ‘Goodness, Brian, you really are very good at that. I’m close already. Can you slow down, please?’
I slowed a little, but had grown to love keeping Charlotte on the edge like this and wanted to see what it did to Rebecca.
‘Brian, oh God, Brian slow down, that’s…’ She fell back in the bed, pulling at her breasts. I could see she was digging her nails hard into them. Still, she kept her legs spread and I finally released her clit from my mouth and slid down, my tongue exploring lower. I couldn’t quite believe what I was doing, with her. I opened her lips wider, and traced my tongue around the entrance to her pussy, then pushed myself against her, pressing in. She moaned and bucked and I pulled back.
‘What else did you imagine?’ She prompted, her voice quieter now.
I pulled back a little as I thought, tracing the silver rings through her skin with my fingers. ‘You’d demonstrate a blow job on me.’
She chuckled. ‘Oh would I? Maybe I’d have got Jared up too. Got you both to get them out.’
I pictured the scene in my head, the class watching. The girls’ eyes going wide. Charlotte’s mouth falling open. ‘Then what?’
She put on her teacher voice again. ‘Class, while both of these are classed as penises, note the difference. In slang terms we call this a cock… I’d be lifting Jared’s, of course.’
I gulped. ‘Of course.’
‘And class, what do we call this? She lifted up on her elbows and looked at me. ‘Well?’
‘A dick?’ I suggested.
‘Oh no, far too small for that.’
‘A… umm, dicklet?’
‘Yes, that sounds more accurate. But girls, and boys, dicklets don’t tend to get sucked. So let’s focus on the cock. Brian, you can jerk it while you watch. Who’d like a go. Charlotte?’
I made a whine. ‘That wasn’t quite the fantasy.’
‘It is now.’ She laughed and fell back as I renewed my licking and sucking on her. ‘God, this is quite the torture.’ She moaned. ‘Who’d have thought it, you in here doing this to me while your bully fucks your girlfriend in the next room. Does it drive you crazy, Brian, that you’ve never made love to her. That you’re still a virgin while he fucks you both?’
‘Yes.’
‘What’s it like, as a man, as a straight man, to be reduced to this?’ I could tell by the way she was writhing she was close, and apparently she got meaner too. ‘What’s it like to watch him fuck the girl you love, and then fuck you too?’
I paused, lifting from her mound. ‘Someone jealous?’
She laughed. ‘So fucking jealous.’
‘Do you wish it was you, getting fucked, getting it in your ass?’
‘Every time.’
‘And what’s that do to you. Is it good?’ I asked.
‘Good?’ She blew out a breath. ‘It makes me know my place. It makes me impossibly aroused. So yes, I suppose it’s good.’
I traced my fingers over her now wet and swollen pussy lips. ‘How long is it?’ I asked.
‘Huh?’ She didn’t look up.
‘Since he fucked you here?’
‘Eighteen months, since the day he collared me.’
‘Wow. Did you know he’d make you anal only?’
She laughed. ‘I suggested it. I really get myself in trouble sometimes.’
‘Not just you, I think.’ It was pretty clear that she’d been behind lots of the things that Jared had done with Charlotte and me.
She lifted her head. ‘Well, that’s true. Are you happy I did?’
‘It has been quite the journey, but yes. Thank you.’ I looked down, my fingers stroking the inside of her thigh. ‘Do you ever finger yourself?’
‘No. He occasionally does just to remind me what I’m missing.’
‘Can I?’
‘Did he say you couldn’t?’ she said with a smile.
‘No…’
‘Well, I’m just a slave, Brian, I don’t get a say.’ She spread her legs wider. ‘You like the idea, fingering your old teacher’s pussy?’
‘Ex-teacher,’ I said, ‘you’re anything but old.’
‘Thank you. It’s nice to be charmed by an ex-student about to feel me up.’
I teased her with my fingertips. I could see the anticipation building but I liked her being under my control like this. ‘Did you ever do this with any other students before Jared?’
She shook her head. ‘No. I used to go to clubs, in another town. It was a huge risk approaching him but I just couldn’t shake off what I thought I saw in him. And I do love to teach…’ She groaned as I slid my fingers inside her. ‘That’s good, Brian. Curl your fingers up, rub hard.’ Her moans told me I’d got something right. ‘You can be rougher, really grind them there. Yes, yes that’s it. Ohhh.’
I was learning lots of new tricks. ‘What else can I do to make it feel good?’
‘Some girls, like it in the other hole…’
I paused. ‘Really? Not just anal only slaves?’
She laughed. ‘Well, for them it’s more the mindfuck of you ignoring the place you’re currently fingering. But yes, you should try it on Charlotte. She needs to learn to like that.’
‘Because Jared has plans for her?’
She lifted her head. ‘Yes.’ She smiled at me. ‘Aww, Brian, are you jealous?’
‘What? No. I wasn’t thinking that.’
She propped herself up on her elbows. ‘It’s a powerful emotion, very hot.’
I frowned. ‘I know what you mean.’
‘He teases me when you’ve gone. How he’s had enough anal. Just makes me suck him. It drives me crazy.’
‘Good crazy?’
‘Mostly. He knows, of course.’ She groaned as I kept sliding my fingers in and out. ‘You’re making me go good crazy right now.’ I smiled and lowered my head, adding sucking her clit to the mix. 
Thirty minutes later, when Jared found us, she was barely able to speak. Not that he stopped me. ‘Good girls. Charlotte’s making dinner. Give it another hour.’




seven







Jugs Revisited


It wasn’t just Rebecca that Jared had me using my new skills on.
Felicity was a more casual hook-up that Jared had used to encourage Charlotte to dominate and cage me early in our journey. She’d not been around much the last few weeks, but turned up one evening while Charlotte was sat on his lap in a cute little summer dress. ‘I was missing her big tits,’ Jared told Charlotte.
He’d discovered my girlfriend was obsessed with the size of her own breasts, and used Felicity to contrast and tease her whenever the opportunity arose.
Charlotte whined. ‘Sir, that’s so mean.’ She whined even more as he lifted her off his lap only for Felicity to take her place, lying back against him. The two of them hardly spoke, it seemed like this was something he’d planned in advance. And what she was wearing only seemed to confirm that.
Her pink blouse plunged almost to the bottom of her cleavage, her nipples only just hidden by the fabric. Her jeans were skin tight and she rubbed them against Jared’s crotch. She raised her arms, wrapping them around the back of his neck as his hands cupped and squeezed her tits. ‘Fuck, Jugs,’ he said, using the nickname to wind Charlotte up, ‘where have you been, I missed these.’
‘Well, you’ve been so busy with these two…’  she looked at me in my mini dress and make-up, ‘…girls, I didn’t know if you still wanted me.’
‘Oh Jugs, how could you think that? Can’t you feel how much I still want you?’
She wiggled on his obvious erection and laughed. ‘I think I need more proof.’
He laughed. ‘Charlie, get me out.’ I watched from the side with fascination. It was usually me in Charlotte’s position, getting him ready for her. My girlfriend wiggled Jared’s trousers down around his ankles and his half-erect, but still massive cock, rubbed against Felicity’s jeans. ‘Get her bare too.’
Charlotte struggled to pull down Felicity’s tight jeans but finally managed it. ‘Good girl.’ He looked at me. ‘Brianna, get me hard for her. Charlie, get her wet for me.’
‘Oh damn, look how obedient, he, sorry, she is,’ Felicity said as I crawled over and began sucking on Jared’s cock. I was wedged in next to Charlotte, who was unenthusiastically kissing between Felicity’s legs. ‘She’s not doing a very good job, Jared,’ Felicity complained with a giggle.
‘Oh Charlie, I’m disappointed. I was going to let you cum today but I guess Jugs here will have it instead.’
Jared was obviously lying, but the frustrated moan from next to me showed his tease still hit home. I’d got him hard by now and he reached down, pushing me away. ‘Charlie, put me in her.’ Watching my girlfriend feed his big cock into another woman was thrilling. He pulled Felicity’s top down so her tits were fully on display and began squeezing and pulling at them as he pushed his cock deeper in her.
‘Go down on her, Charlie, make her cum.’
‘Oh but, Sir…’
He grabbed her head and pushed it between their legs, his cock starting to thrust as Charlotte began sucking on Felicity’s clit. ‘Oh fuck, that’s more like it. God, your cock is so perfect, Jared.’
I knelt there and watched the three of them, every part of it making my cock ache in its tiny cage, the cage Felicity tricked me into.
‘Look at these, Charlotte,’ Felicity said, pushing her chest out, ‘what do you think of them.’
‘They’re so beautiful,’ Charlotte said wistfully.
‘Don’t you wish you had big tits like mine?’
‘So much.’
‘I bet Jared would let you cum as much as you wanted.’ He grunted his agreement as he continued to slowly fuck her, watching the two women interact. ‘I cum every day, a few times a day. How often do you cum?’
‘Not often at all,’ my girlfriend said quietly.
‘Kiss them,’ Jared told her, ‘suck on her big tits.’
Charlotte pushed herself up and stared for a moment at Felicity’s breasts. They were squeezed up and out by the top pulled underneath them, making them stand out even more. Charlotte leaned close before planting a gentle kiss on the smooth curving flesh, then another, then more eagerly, moving to her hard nipple and sucking it into her mouth.
‘Oh yes, fuck,’ Felicity said, grabbing Charlotte’s hand and pushing it between her legs. ‘Don’t stop there either. Suck on them and get me off, flattie.’ I watched Charlotte start to masturbate her as Jared continued to slowly fuck Felicity, enjoying the show. She leaned back. ‘Why do you ever let her cum at all?’
Jared chuckled. ‘You don’t think she should at all?’
‘No, I want them all. She and Brianna over there, little tits and little dick, they shouldn’t get to cum.’
‘Someone’s feeling mean. Have I been neglecting you, sweetie?’
‘Maybe a little.’
‘Poor Felicity. But these two are going to be my submissives, I’m going to collar them.’
‘Oh you are? Like Rebecca?’ She pulled Charlotte to her other breast by her hair.
‘A bit, not so extreme. But once they’re collared we can make sure you come over and play more often. I think Charlotte likes a girl telling her what to do, especially one with big tits like these.’
Felicity laughed and squirmed on his cock. ‘Is it true, flattie. Do you like worshipping my tits?’
‘Mhmmm,’ Charlotte said into her breast.
‘Then make me cum. Suck on my tits and make me cum, bitch.’
Charlotte’s fingers sped up and Felicity arched her back, grinding herself on Jared’s cock and against his fingers, crying out with her climax. I was so used to the women here being edged and denied it was almost a shock to see. But Felicity wasn’t done. She grabbed Charlotte’s head and pushed her down between her legs again. ‘More!’
Jared played with her big breasts, pulling and kneading her nipples, whispering things into her ear I couldn’t make out. Felicity’s hands pulled her harder against her clit. ‘That’s it, suck it, lick it. What a good little pussy eater you’ve become, flattie. Oh fuck, yeah, I’m going to cum again, I’m going to cum.’ She humped herself against Charlotte’s face and Jared’s cock and I watched as she tensed and then the second orgasm rocked through her. She was loud, maybe even putting on a show. ‘Fuck yes, that feels so good, so good! I love cumming so much.’ Jared whispered something else to her. ‘Thank you for your orgasm, Charlotte,’ Felicity said with a huge grin. ‘Jared says I can have yours whenever I want.’
Jared easily lifted her off his cock and deposited her next to him, tucking away his erection. ‘I have some calls to make, but you three have fun.’ He gave Felicity a wink and then ruffled Charlotte’s hair before heading to another room.
Felicity smiled at the two of us, kneeling down below her. There's something you should know.' Felicity said, I wasn't sure to whom. 'I'm a real bitch after I cum, and I still want more.'
'Oh,' we both said at the same time.'Hey, beta boi, did Charlotte tell you what Jared makes us do to show our devotion?'
I wasn't sure where this was going. 'I don’t think so.'
'What's he do, Charlotte, to make us show we're his sluts?' She lifted Charlotte’s dress to expose her bottom.
Her voice went quiet. 'He makes us lick his arsehole.' 
'Fuck, really?' I said. I hadn’t seen that.
'Let her know what it feels like, beta boi. Lick her rosebud. No, don't just lick it, fucking make love to it with your tongue, just the way she does with Jared's while she gives me another orgasm.
I couldn't get rid of that image, my lovely girlfriend, eating Jared's ass. But seeing it there, stretched out, waiting, and the way she was squirming slightly on top of Felicity, made it irresistible. I kissed the curves of each cheek before starting to plant my kisses right on her arsehole. When my tongue flicked out she groaned. 'Yes, that feels good, really good.' I couldn't believe I was doing this, but it clearly felt good, and I was surprised how intimate it felt, even with Felicity's depraved urgings.
'Yeah, that's right, pindick, fuck her with your tongue. It's longer than your dicklet anyway.' Both the girls started laughing at that. Felicity suddenly pulled Charlotte away from me, up to the sofa. ‘Lie down, face up,' she told my girlfriend. 'You,' she said to me pointing at an armchair opposite, 'go sit over there, you can watch.'
'But...' I stared at them both. 
'Or you can leave us to it?' she threatened.
'Okay, okay.' I pushed myself up, wincing at the sudden pain in my knees and hobbled over to the chair.
'No touching, pindick, even though you're caged. We're women, not wank fodder.'
Charlotte laughed and Felicity grinned. 'I'm going to sit on your face now.
My girlfriend's eyes went wide. 'Oh really, I haven't...'
'That's okay. I just came, it won't take much.' She swung her leg behind Charlotte's head and spread her knees until her mound was right above her mouth. Then she leaned forward, hands on Charlotte's hips, her breast hanging down, magnificent below her. 'Play with my tits too, don't be gentle.'
'Fuck me,' I said under my breath, watching these two women like this. I couldn't believe my sweet and lovely Charlotte was in there, so eager. She was the one moaning as she caressed Felicity's breasts, but it was soon both of them as her mouth got to work, licking and sucking.
'Oh yeah, girl, that's it. Make me fucking cum.' It only took a few moments before she was groaning, pressing her pussy down hard on Charlotte's face, orgasming, rubbing it out over her nose and mouth before lifting up again. 'Don't stop, you flat-chested little bitch, suck on my fucking clit.'
Wow, she wasn't kidding about getting mean. Charlotte didn't seem fazed at all. She eagerly pushed her mouth up between her legs. I could hear her sucking, and moaning. Felicity dropped down, and in a moment of pure wish fulfilment, started pleasuring Charlotte too. My cock felt like it was going to burst the cage open, but it couldn't. Watching them 69 was incredible, but I couldn't do anything about it. I reached down, squeezing my balls, trying to rub my cock through the little gaps in the bars but it wasn't enough, it wasn't helping at all. The girls' groans and moans grew louder, each of them sucking and licking, until Felicity began climaxing once more, squirming against each other.
Felicity finished, and flopped her head on Charlotte's thigh. 'Well damn, who knew you two were such fucking freaks.'
I sat, trembling, my arousal and frustration impossibly high. 'Please, Felicity, please get Jared to unlock me. I can't stand it.'
She raised her head. 'Aww, Brian. Come here.' She clambered off Charlotte and moved to sit up next to her. My girlfriend looked blissed out, eyes half shut. Her face was messy with Felicity’s pussy juice. They both smiled at me as I cautiously walked up beside the bed. As soon as I was close, Felicity reached out and grabbed my balls. 'Enjoy the show, cuck? I bet you did. God, look how big your balls are. They must be bigger than your cock. That's fucking hilarious. You want out? You can't stand it?'
I nodded. 'Please!'
'No fucking way. Understand this, you don't have a choice, you have to stand it. And what's more I bet you'll come to love it. Sex isn't for you, loser. That pathetic dick should never get hard again if it was my choice. You're so fucking lucky you have a guy like Jared to keep your girl happy and still let you see her. All you're good for is keeping her wet and ready for a real alpha cock.'
‘Damn,’ said Charlotte, while I just knelt there, eyes wide at the sudden tirade.
‘I told you I got bitchy.’ Felicity grinned, then swung her legs over the side of the sofa and stood. 'Thanks, that was fun.' She put her hand on my shoulder. 'Sorry if I got a bit carried away,' she said to me.
'That's okay. Seeing you two was... mind blowing.'
Felicity snorted. 'Get used to that if I were you.'
'Seeing you together?' I said.
She laughed, pulling on her skirt. 'Getting your mind blown.'
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Pierced and Persuaded


Felicity had just left and Charlotte and I were cuddling, recovering, when Jared came out of his bedroom with Rebecca in tow. He was leading her on a leash, which I’d only seen once or twice before.
‘Have fun with Felicity?’ He asked, not waiting for more of an answer than a couple of smiles and nodes. ‘Good. If you’re going to wear my collar then I also want something that marks you as my submissives, even when you’re not here and wearing your actual collars.’
We looked at each other. ‘Oh? What kind of thing?’ I asked.
Jared smiled at Rebecca. ‘Slave? What did you get to mark yourself as mine?’
She lifted her dress, showing off her labia piercings which were now tied together with a white ribbon. ‘These, Master.’
‘Wait, you want me to get that?’ Charlotte cried out.
Jared laughed. ‘No, that was an extreme example that Rebecca desired. But I do want something similar. Charlotte, I want to get your nipples pierced.’
‘Oh God, really? I’ve always wanted that, but was too scared.’
‘I know, you told me once. And Brian will go with you.’
‘For moral support?’ I said, narrowing my eyes.
Jared chuckled. ‘You wish. You’re going to get pierced too.’
‘My nipples?’
He shook his head. ‘No, a prince albert.’
‘No!’ Charlotte exclaimed.
‘What? What’s a prince albert?’
My girlfriend stared down at my cage.  ‘It’s through your cock. Wow.’ 
‘No, no way,’ I said. ‘I’m not doing that.’
Jared stepped closer and took my hand. ‘Come with me.’
He pulled me behind him while the women just watched us go into his bedroom, where he shut the door. I could see there was a fire in his eyes. He pressed me against the door frame, his arm resting above my head. ‘I don’t just want to fuck you, Brian. I want to own you.’
‘What does that even mean? You said that to Charlotte too.’
‘And I meant it. As a dom. And yes, I know I’m new to this but I’ve got a good teacher.’
I gulped, then nodded. Knowing Rebecca was guiding him in all this did make things feel more safe.
‘But what’s it mean?’
He laid his hand on my chest. ‘Well, just like with Charlotte, this is about more than sex. It’s about dominance, submission. Power, control. It’s about me being the alpha, and you being the beta.’
‘What about, the femboy thing?’ I asked.
He stepped back, looking me over. ‘It drives me wild.’
I thought back to when he came in Charlotte, looking at me as Brianna the first time. ‘Yeah, I noticed.’
He actually blushed. ‘I don’t lose control very often. That was quite something.’ He took a deep breath. ‘I’m incredibly attracted to you, when you’re dressed that way.’
‘Okay.’ I mean, I felt the same, I was attracted to me like that too. ‘Are you attracted to me, when I’m not in a dress?’
‘Kind of. Not in the same way. It’s hot to be mean to you. I’d get off on making you suck my cock. But dressed like a girl… I really want to fuck you.’ His voice trailed off. ‘…and more.’
‘More?
He seemed surprised he spoke that aloud. He stepped away and sat at the end of the bed. ‘Umm,’ he swallowed, ‘I… Rebecca is helping me realise that I love women but nothing is more attractive to me than you, as a femboy.’
He looked up at me and I stared at him, taking in what he’d said. ‘Fuck.’
Jared shrugged. ‘I know right.’
I threw my hands up then stepped closer. ‘Are we gay?’
‘I have no fucking idea. Rebecca said I need to stop worrying about labels.’
I slowly shook my head. ‘I can’t believe you bullied me all these years because of this.’
‘I know. I’m sorry. I just didn’t know how to handle my feelings.’
I put my hands on my hips. ‘You were a complete bastard to me, Jared. I despised you. You went from being my best friend to me hating you. That makes me so angry.’
‘I know. If there was any way I could show you how sorry I am…’
I looked at him, sat there, with me stood over him, and a crazy idea formed in my horny head.
‘Suck my dick.’
His eyes opened wide. ‘What?’
‘Show me how sorry you are. Suck my dick.’
‘But…’ He looked at my crotch then back up at me.
‘Look, I’m pretty much resolved to being your bitch. I accept I’m going to be sucking your ridiculously big cock and letting you blow your load in my ass whenever you fancy it’ He laughed and I joined in. I can’t believe I’m asking this. ‘You don’t have to. But if you really want to show me how sorry you are, and accept whatever this fucking thing between us is. Suck. My. Dick.’
Once I’d had my rant I felt ridiculous even suggesting it. I don’t know what had come over me. I was about to turn away.
‘You’ll get pierced if I do this?’ Holy shit, he’s thinking about it.
‘Yes,’ I said.
‘Okay,’ Jared said.
‘What? Seriously?’
‘You’re right. It’s a good way to show you.’ He looked over at the door. ‘Do you want them to watch?’
I imagined the woman coming in, expecting him to be doing something to me to turn them on again. I shook my head. ‘No. Just you, and me. They don’t need to know.’
He seemed relieved. ‘You’re sure? I really am sorry.’
‘If you do this, I might actually believe you.’
He fell back on his hands. ‘Fuck. Is this how you feel when I make you suck me?’
‘I doubt it. Are you feeling stupidly horny and craving it?’
He laughed. ‘No, I’m feeling weird and curious.’
‘I think that’s the alpha approach. Look it was dumb of me to suggest it. Forget it.’
He pulled me to the bed ‘No. I want to do this.’ He lifted my short dress. ‘I fucking love you in cute panties,’ he said quietly. I didn’t know what to say. 
‘I always thought you made me wear them to humiliate me.’
He chuckled. ‘That too. But your caged cock looks so cute in them.’ He yanked them down around my knees and then fell to the ground. Jared reached into his pocket and fished out the key to my cage. ‘You realise if you get pierced you don’t have to wear this while it heals.’
‘What, for real? How long does it take?’
‘It varies, depends how fast you heal. At least a few weeks.’
‘Damn. That’s a silver lining.’ I sat back on the bed and spread my legs, exposing the cage.
He chuckled as he unlocked the cage and pulled it off. He stood there and looked at it while I held my dress up. ‘You have a very cute dick.’
‘Thank you?’
‘But fuck it’s tiny. It’s like a little lollipop.’
I guessed he was trying to rationalise what he was about to do. I was almost shaking with excitement, but also nerves. I had never in my wildest dreams imagined this moment. My cock was showing it’s excitement, quickly hardening in front of him. The tension in the room was unbelievable. I didn’t dare say anything and mess it up.
He finally seemed to make up his mind, knelt on the floor where I usually was, lifted my cock with the side of his finger and put it in his mouth.
It wasn’t just pleasure, but emotion that rolled over me. I had to grip his head to stop myself falling back on the bed. ‘Oh God, oh God.’ He sucked rhythmically at it, I could feel his tongue exploring. I just couldn’t believe my bully was sucking my cock. Somehow that thought, along with his sucking, suddenly brought me close. ‘Oh fuck, I’m going to cum.’
He immediately pulled back. ‘Hmm, I think that’s enough for now.’
‘Oh no, please, fuck, I’m so close. Jared, I beg you.’
He chuckled, his hand wrapped around my cock. ‘Dude, I said I’d suck you. You’re not fucking cumming in my mouth.’
‘But…’ I whined. ‘Can I just cum at least?’
‘Brian, would that be a good idea, given you’re off to get pierced after this.’
‘I am, we are?’’
‘Yep, I booked it already.’
‘Fuck it. Fine, fine. Eugh. Put the cage back on.’
‘No, it’s okay. It can stay off.’
‘What, are you serious?’
He slowly stroked my cock, I was craving for him to go faster but he didn’t. ‘I love caging your little dicklet, Brian. I intend to keep you in it a whole fucking tonne. But when it’s out, it’s so fucking cute. I don’t know what I was threatened by. You have a lovely little dicklet.’ I whined as that last word and as he played with the wet tip. ‘Perfect for my little femboy sub.’
‘Fuck. Is that what I am?’
‘Is that what you want to be? You and Charlotte, my submissives. God, that’s hot isn’t it,’ he said before I could agree.
A sudden craving overwhelmed me. ‘Can I have sex with her, please, Jared.’
He grinned. ‘How fucking hot is it you can’t.’
‘Don’t make me answer that! That’s not fair.’
‘Don’t worry, I can feel how much it turns you on.’ He squeezed my rigid dicklet.
‘Maybe one day I’ll let you, but right now, no, I want you both to just be taking my cock.’
‘But you wanted her to fuck other guys.’
‘Yeah, but that was before all this happened. You, me, her. I’d like her to be exclusive, but I’ll check with her.’
‘She never wanted other guys, I don’t think anyway.’ I watched his hand, still slowly stroking my cock. ‘So, what is this?’
He shrugged. ‘Probably a poly something. Let’s not worry about labels. I think we will figure it out. If you still want this.’ He paused. ‘Want me?’
I looked at him, this alpha who’d just sucked my cock. My ex-bestie, my… ex-bully, as he tenderly stroked my erection. For the first time I wanted him. Not his cock. Not for the thrill of submitting. Not because my caged cock made me so desperate. I wanted him, as a friend, as a dom. As a lover. ‘I love you,’ I heard myself say before my brain had time to intervene.
‘What?’ he said, his grip clamping down on my cock, his eyes wide. He smiled.
‘Fuck, did I say that. I’m sorry. I’m just confused right now.’
He paused to take a deep breath. ‘Aren’t we all. Thank you. That’s very precious.’
‘I feel like an idiot.’
He grinned. ‘Just pretend Brianna said it.’ Then he bent over and sucked my cock back into his mouth again.
‘Oh yes.’ All my regret was lost to the pleasure of his mouth. Brianna said it, yes, good.
He squeezed my balls with his fingers, pulling his mouth off my cock, making me moan. He winked at me. ‘I should be jealous you know, didn’t you tell Charlotte you loved her just recently?’
I laughed, ‘Only because some bastard made me while he fingered her.’
He smirked. ‘Yeah, that was hot. You know I’m still going to get off on being mean to you.’ His hand stroked my knee but the other started wanking my dicklet.
‘I…get off on you being mean to me so, yeah. Win, win?’ I moaned, throwing my head back. ‘Please, Jared, I’m so close.’
He stopped, letting go and watching it bob back and forth. ‘You know the really mean thing would be to make you cum.’
‘Yeah. Part of me kind of wants that.’
‘Wow.’
‘Yeah, when you did that with me and Charlotte…’ I thought back to how he let her make me cum, then proceeded to face fuck me with full post-nut clarity. ‘It made me feel more submissive than I knew was possible.’
‘Good to know.’ He stroked my balls. His voice got all gravelly. ‘But for today, I want these nice and full while I empty mine in you.’
‘Shit.’
‘Bend over the fucking bed. I’m going to fuck your boicunt until I fill your bowels with my seed.’
‘Holy fucking shit.’ I twisted on the bed, my bottom lifted high as he stood behind me.
He laughed, giving me a slap on the bottom. ‘What do you want, Brianna?’
‘Your cock, Sir. Fuck me.’
‘As you wish,’ he said, ‘princess.’ Jared spread my legs, placing his cock at the entrance to me. ‘Beg for it, bitch.
‘Please, make me yours, Sir,’ I groaned as he was already pushing his cock inside my ass. The collar and piercing were just extras. I knew I was already his.
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Collared


Apparently my penis is a quick healer. At least it’s good at something. In only three weeks I was all healed up from the piercing. Everyone was over at Jared’s, and I stood there, with my panties around my knees, while Rebecca, Katie and even Felicity admired it.
‘It’s so cute!’ the latter declared.
‘Isn’t it. And I just gave him a fresh waxing yesterday,’ said Katie, ‘all ready for today.’
They’d all turned up for the collaring and were pampering us both and having a lot of fun with it.
‘How’s it been being uncaged so long, Brian?’ Felicity asked.
‘I’ve loved it so much. I hope Jared lets me stay out.’
Katie laughed. ‘Doesn’t he know?’
‘Know what?’ I asked.
Charlotte, who was sat beside me, swatted my leg. ‘Never you mind, it’s a surprise.’
Oh shit, surprises never tend to go well for me.
‘You used to get hard in situations like this, Brian,’ Katie observed.
‘Rebecca found some things for me to listen to, while I sleep mostly. They help keep me limp, the way he likes.’
‘Wow, you’re really committing to this, aren’t you.’
I blushed and nodded.
‘How’re you both feeling?’ Rebecca asked as she sat me back down.
‘Nervous. Excited?’ said Charlotte. I stayed quiet.
Rebecca faced my girlfriend. ‘I’m pretty sure you’re happy with what’s happening here, but Brian, what does collaring mean for you?’
I’d been thinking about it a lot and had talked with Charlotte too. ‘I’m submitting to Jared, and to Charlotte as the alpha sub.’
‘Yes, but what does that mean?’ our ex-teacher questioned.
‘That I will do my best to serve them and please them and do what they tell me.’
Rebecca nodded. ‘That’s a pretty good summary. And you are excited about that?’
‘I am.’
‘Wonderful. Let’s get Brianna ready then. Girls?’
[image: image-placeholder]Charlotte and I stood outside Jared’s bedroom, holding hands. We were both nervous. 
Rebecca had clearly enjoyed planning the whole thing. We were both dressed in matching white dresses, and bralettes and thongs too.
White knee high socks led down to white heels. It was quite the sight. I was wearing the grey and pink shoulder length wig I’d worn that first time dressing up as Brianna,  apparently it was Jared’s favourite. Charlotte had spent the last hour doing her make up, and helping me with mine, although I was getting much better at it now.
The door to his bedroom opened. Rebecca smiled at us both and led us in. It was softly lit with candles and subdued lighting. Jared was nowhere to be seen.
‘Come, stand here.’ She took our hands and led us to the middle of the room, facing the end of the bed. On it was laid two black collars, two metal leashes, and of course, a chastity cage. It wasn’t one I’d worn before, a different design.
Jared walked in. He was wearing a plain black outfit. Jeans and a shirt with the sleeves rolled up. He walked up behind us both and his hands caressed under our skirts from behind. ‘Don’t you two girls look lovely. Are you ready?’
‘Yes, Sir,’ we both said, looking at each other. He walked between us, turned, and sat on the end of the bed, undoing his jeans and pulling them down, his cock flopping down over the edge of the bed. 
‘Brianna, get me hard for your girlfriend.’
I went down on my knees, as I had so many times since this had all began, taking his magnificent cock in my hands, stroking it, licking it, sucking it. As soon as it was hard he beckoned Charlotte over and she straddled him. I guided the tip of his cock into her pussy and she sank down, groaning with pleasure as he filled her.
Jared lifted her dress exposing her impaled pussy, and he spread her cheeks. ‘Show us you know your place, Brianna.’
I didn’t know what he was asking, his cock was already buried in her. 
Rebecca stepped closer, leaning in and whispering ‘Her asshole, pleasure it with your mouth.’
Jared stretched her cheeks wide and I pushed in, feeling a little dizzy at what I was about to do. It still felt so strange to lick her there but she moaned, grinding on his cock, which slid in and out a little just below my mouth.
‘So, Charlotte,’ he said as I kept pleasuring her bottom, do you submit to me? Your mind, your body, your sex?’
‘Oh yes, yes I do,’ she replied.
‘Will you do your best to obey me, your best to please me, and your best to pleasure me?’
‘I will, I promise.’ 
‘Good girl.’ I heard them kissing and she ground harder against his cock. ‘I will do my best to guide you, teach you, train and protect you as your dom.’
‘Thank you, Sir.’
‘Off you get, good girl.’ She gave a frustrated whine but slid up off him leaving his slick cock erect in my face.’
‘Clean me off first, Brianna.’ I looked up at him and smiled, making long licks, tasting her, cleaning her. ‘Up you get.’
I’d been lubed as part of my preparations so when Charlotte took his cock and positioned it against my boipussy. I perched on top of it, his thick cock head pressing against me, not know what I was supposed to do. I perched there, my thighs trembling a little. Jared lifted my dress and fondled my cock, taking hold of the ring and making it wiggle. ‘All healed up?’ 
I moaned at his fondling. ‘Yes, Sir.’
‘How is it being pierced?’
‘Very strange. A bit messy. I have to sit down to pee.’
‘Good, that’s how girls pee anyway.’
I blushed. ‘Yes, of course.’
As I perched on his cock, feeling it press at my arsehole, he took me through the same promises as Charlotte had made. It felt to right to put this all into words, to promise to serve him, to please him. ‘Good girl,’ he said to me like he had to her. Then he began twisting the metal end cap on my piercing until it came off, and then he took the whole ring out. I shuddered as he slid the metal through my skin. It was the first time my penis had been free of it since I’d had it done.
My thighs were aching as I held myself perched on his erection, and I ached for something else too.
‘Is there something you want, Brianna?’
‘You in me, Sir,’ I whispered.
‘Good girl for asking. Down you go.’
I slid down on it with little difficulty groaning with pleasure and the stretching ache it always caused. But it was a relief for my thighs at least.
He closed his eyes for a moment, grinding his hips so he buried a little deeper. ‘Well, well Brianna, hasn’t it been quite the journey?’
‘Yes, Sir.’ I moaned as Charlotte came around behind me, sliding her cool fingers inside my dress and playing with my nipples.
‘It’s not just me you’re submitting to today, is it?’
‘No Sir, it’s both of you.’
‘And are you happy with that?’
‘Yes, Sir. It’s… it’s my place.’
‘Very good.’ He looked to Charlotte then nodded to the bed. She picked up the new chastity cage and held it out between us.’
‘Do you know why I got you pierced, Brian?’
I’d been wondering this but hadn’t dared ask. ‘Because you liked how my dicklet looked with a ring through it?’
He chuckled. ‘No, that was just for the healing time. This is why I had you pierced.’ He took the cage from Charlotte’s palm and held up for me to see properly. It was steel, or some similar metal, and made up from small round bars bent to shape. And it was small. Not as tiny as the last cage they had me in, but only an inch in length at most. Then I noticed the major difference - there was a curved bar that rose from the base to the tip. 
Jared smiled when he saw me notice. ‘Ah yes, it’s a chastity cage for a pierced cock. This goes through your piercing, and when locked, means there is absolutely no way for you to pull your little dicklet out. It’s totally secure.
‘Oh my God.’ I had quickly realised that in anything but the tiniest cage I could pull my flaccid cock back and with some difficulty get a hard on. It wasn’t comfortable, but it was possible. That fact had given me some sense of independence, of a secret rebellion. Somehow knowing I couldn’t even do that made me feel utterly defeated. And, because of how I’m wired, that made my little cock get hard.
‘Aww look, I think it likes the idea.’ Jared reached down and enclosed my cock in his big fist, giving it a few tugs. ‘Imagine it Brian, no way out, a constant symbol of being owned, and denied. And this cage, it’s an expensive one. Very well designed. No need to even unlock it to clean you.’
‘What?’ The weekly unlockings at Rebecca’s hands had been one of the highlights of this arrangement.
‘Charlotte here will have the key, as your alpha sub. So in an emergency she can always unlock it, but if I don’t think it was a good enough reason then she’ll be severely punished.’
‘Oh wow, really?’ she said, a mix of fear and arousal in her voice.
Jared smiled. ‘So the only question then, is how long.’ He turned to her.
‘How long?’ she said.
‘How long should he be locked up for?’
‘Wait, she gets to decide?’ I protested.
Jared gave my cock a few more strokes. ‘Absolutely. She’s your girlfriend after all. Charlie, how long?’
‘Oh I don’t know. How mean should I be?’ She had the biggest grin on her face. I couldn’t believe they were having such fun deciding something so serious.
‘Try to impress me,’ Jared told her. Oh fuck, that’s not good.
Her eyes lit up. She looked at me, biting her lip. ‘Six months.’
‘What?’ I yelled. ‘You can’t be serious.’
‘Six months.’ Jared nodded approvingly. ‘Not bad.’
‘Not bad! I’m going to go crazy.’
He stroked me harder. ‘I hope so. I’d have picked a year.’
I clamped my mouth shut, not wanting to make it any worse. He gave a sly grin and turned to Charlotte. ‘Of course, that goes for you too, princess.’
‘What?’ she said, her expression turning to one of shock. 
‘If he can’t cum, neither can you.’
‘No, no, but you didn’t say that.’
I laughed at the twist. It was evil but brilliant. I heard Felicity laughing behind us. Charlotte had turned bright red but her nipples were so stiff they were obvious through the thin dress. Jared reached down and slid his finger between her legs, rubbing her, and stroking me at the same time. ‘If you both manage it, there will be a reward.’
‘What kind of reward?’ I asked.
He smiled. ‘Something none of us have had, yet.’
I wanted to ask what he meant but he was being vague on purpose. ‘But six months, Sir, please, I can’t manage that.’
He slowly started stroking my cock. ‘You’ve managed over a month now, Brianna. And I didn’t say you couldn’t cum, just that your cock won’t be locked. If you’re a good girl maybe I’ll fuck you hard enough for your little girlcock to dribble out from its cage.’
My cock was rock hard in his hand now, he was starting to wank it harder. ‘Maybe if you’re good I won’t even pull out and ruin it when you cum from being fucked.’
‘If I’m good?’ I panted, looking down.
‘If you can hold off now, Brianna, so that your six-month lock up starts with them all full and achy rather than emptied.’
I gripped his strong forearm, ‘You have to slow down, I’m so sensitive.’
‘Oh no, you have to show me you can hold off. At least it’s better than three strokes. I think that was Felicity’s record, wasn’t it?’
‘It sure was,’ she shouted from behind us. I’d forgotten they were there, watching me, impaled on his cock.
Jared grabbed Charlotte by the long braid at the back of her hair and pulled her head down onto his lap, her face inches away from where he was wanking my cock. ‘If you can hold off, Brian, I’ll let her cum every week you’re locked up.’
‘What?’ She yelled. ‘Oh God, Brian, please, please don’t cum.’
Charlotte pleaded with me as I trembled, trying to hold back. But it was too much. Seeing her there, feeling his cock buried in me, thinking about so long locked up. It was all too much. Cum splattered over her face as Jared, to my amazement, kept wanking me. It was the best orgasm I’d felt in ages. Charlotte didn’t seem so happy as I glazed her face with sperm. Some of it dripped over Jared’s hands, and my joy turned to agony as he didn’t stop stroking. The few moments of pleasure turning into torture as he kept stroking my super-sensitive penis, lubed with my own cum. I squirmed and yelled but I was impaled on his cock and not going anywhere.
All the women started laughing as I danced on his lap, begging him to stop. I was almost in tears when he finally did, a long tug on my softening penis. ‘Clean him up,’ he told Charlotte and she leaned her head closer and sucked me with a grumpy huff. It was the first time she’d done that since we started all this. She did not look happy.
Jared lifted her up and moved her head near me. ‘Now clean up the mess you made, Brianna.’ I kissed her and licked my cum off her cheek and lips and neck. It was strangely cute and she was giggling by the time I was done. ‘Good girls. Time for your collars now.’
I climbed off Jared’s cock, my bottom aching as it slid out. While he tucked himself away Rebecca got us both to kneel in front of him. He took the elegant black leather collar and the first one around Charlotte neck. She was glowing with pride and arousal. He turned to me and the feeling of the cool leather tightening snuggly around my neck was much more than physical.
We repeated the promises we’d made earlier and then Jared had everyone gather around as Charlotte took the new cage, and with a little help, fitted the ring around my cock and balls and then slipped the cage part through my piercing. It was so powerful knowing that it meant I was entirely at her mercy. The cage felt tighter than I thought, even though I was flaccid. Maybe I did grow out a bit while I was out of it. God, what’s six months going to do to it?
Everyone clapped then Jared sent the others away. It was just Charlotte and me. He undid our dresses without a word, stripped us both completely naked then gave each of us a hard but friendly smack on the bottom. ‘I’m so happy,’ he told us. ‘Now get on the bed. There’s more ways than a collar to make you feel owned.
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Making Progress


That night, like many in the six months since, he fucked our brains out. His stamina remains extraordinary. When we aren’t fucking, or at least being fucked… the three of us hang around all the time. It’s a strange combination of friends and lovers and submissives, but it feels good. It feels… right.
Jared’s even taken me out as Brianna a few times. To a nightclub and then to a BDSM club where I ended up sucking a lot of cocks. It’s been wild, but we’re all still loving it. Rebecca’s utterly smitten with Katie. The things the two of them get up to are kind of terrifying, but she’s never been happier. 
True to his promise, and Charlotte’s decision, my cock hasn’t been released the entire time. While I’ve got used to that, it’s no easier. I’ve been counting down the days until my release, and now it’s finally here.
Jared took us out to celebrate, a nice restaurant, an Italian chain. The food has been the least interesting part of it. He’s discovered remote control toys, and right now I have a Hush butt plug vibrating in my arse, and Charlotte’s got a Lush vibrator in her pussy. He is weirdly delighted the names of them rhyme.
Pretty much the whole meal he’s been playing with the app and of course the asshole turns it up every time the pretty waitress comes over. She knows somethings up, and from the way she looks at me I’m pretty sure she knows I’m not a girl. Because yes, of course I’m Brianna tonight.
‘Jared, please,’ I begged. I’m leaking all over the chair.’
‘It’s wood, you can wipe it up.’
‘And I’m about to cum, please turn it down,’ Charlotte begged.
‘Charlotte,’ he said in mock horror, ‘if you cum I’ll ruin it and it’ll be another six months before you’re allowed a proper one.’
‘What?’ she squeaked. Unlike me with my cage, Charlotte hadn’t actually done that well with her denial. She came quite regularly when Jared fucked her. Sometimes he’d punish her, sometimes he ignored it. But his favourite seemed to be to punish me. I’d got more than a few stripes across my bottom because she couldn’t hold in her orgasms. 
So it was fun seeing her with the threat looming over her. I felt the vibrations in my ass calm down a little, it looks like he was feeling merciful. ‘Can you tell us what the reward is now?’
He grinned, taking his time look at us both. We were wearing matching dresses, with black chokers around our necks. We were in sundresses, which was often Jared’s favourite, reminding him of the moment all this had kicked off when we were younger.
‘Charlotte, your reward is getting fucked in the ass at last.’
‘Oh my God, really? Finally? But… I’m not sure that’s a reward, Sir, although I am excited to have you take me there. Shouldn’t I have been, like, stretching?’
He laughed. ‘No need for that. It’s not me who’s going to fuck you.’
She frowned, as did I. ‘Then who?’
Jared looked at me, raising an eyebrow.
‘No,’ I said. ‘You’re kidding. Really? Really?’
‘Brian?’ Charlotte said, equally shocked. ‘Brian’s reward is anal sex with me?’
Jared shrugged. ‘I thought it would be cute. It’s a bit embarrassing he’s still a virgin plus I thought you might like double penetration.’
‘Oh fuck, yes!’ She beamed at him.
Charlotte absolutely loved double penetration videos but Jared was so well hung that the idea of another cock in her seemed impossible. It seemed my little dicklet had finally found a purpose.
I laid my hands on the table. ‘Let me get this absolutely clear. I’m going to get to have sex?’
‘Gee, way to make me feel special.’ She grinned and stuck her tongue out at me.
Jared nodded. ‘I thought it’d be cute. You are girlfriends after all.’
'This isn’t some trick?’ I just knew that Jared loved fucking me over. Part of me loved it too but this was different, this was life-changing. 
‘It’s not a trick. I told you, manage six-months and you’d get a reward.’
I shook my head, stunned. ‘This is the best reward I could imagine, thank you.’
Jared took both of our hands. ‘I know I’m not great at expressing my emotions, although Rebecca, and you guys, have really helped me with that. But I wanted to say, I love you. I love you both. As friends, as subs, and as lovers.’
Charlotte clutched her hand to her chest. ‘Oh God, Jared, you’re going to make me cry.’
My eyes teared up a little. ‘I…we love you too.’ I took Charlotte’s hand and smiled at her, my lips pressed together.
He squeezed my hand. ‘I’m sorry I was such a jerk to you for so long. I was confused and scared about the way I felt.’
‘I know.’ I’d thought about it a lot the last six-months. ‘And I forgive you, and hey, look what it turned into. Something crazy, but wonderful.’
He nodded. ‘Yes. Thank goodness for Rebecca. I don’t know how this would have worked without her.’
‘We should do something to thank her,’ Charlotte suggested.
Jared nodded. ‘Great idea. Any thoughts?’
‘You could fuck the poor woman, properly.’ She laughed. ‘I know she loves denial more than even Brian but I think she’s properly jealous we get most of the benefits of your cock.’
He nodded. ‘Good idea. Maybe the two of you can help me. We can see how many times we can make her cum sometimes,’ he suggested.
‘And not stop when she’s had enough. Her sadistic side would get off on that,’ I added with a grin.
He smiled. ‘I like it, we’ll surprise her with that soon. But right now, I think it’s time you two got your reward, so eat up.’
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The Reward


We got back to his apartment and we had it to ourselves this time.
All the journey back I’d been thinking about my reward. It didn’t feel quite real. I’d fantasised so long about Charlotte before any of this happened, and then as soon as it did I was locked up and unable to make love to her, even though she was my girlfriend.
He paused by the guest room with its en-suite bathroom. ‘Help her prepare then come join me, naked. You can leave your collars too. Nothing but the necklace, and the cage.’ The necklace as the one Charlotte often wore that held the key to my chastity device.
Getting prepped for anal sex was pretty much second nature for me now. I had a whole douche and lube routine that was part of transforming into Brianna. Not that I always got the chance. Sometimes Jared just liked to take me raw, as he called it, normally when he was feeling more sadistic.
I quickly sorted myself out then told Charlotte what to do, leaving her to it in the bathroom. That left me by myself in the guest room. I watched my reflection as I stripped off the wig and the dress. Do I take off the make-up? Something told me I should.
‘Hello.’ Charlotte came out of the bathroom just as I was finishing cleaning up.
‘Hello.’ She was naked, and as always, looked incredible. The key to my chastity cage hung between her breasts on a silver necklace. I couldn’t believe what was about to happen. ‘You’re okay with this, right?’
She smiled. ‘I’m more than okay. It’s perfect.’
‘Even about the fact it’s anal?’ I checked.
‘Brian, he’s had me wearing butt plugs since we started this.’ She looked down. ‘I think some of them are bigger than you.’ She gave me the naughty wink that often came out when she was teasing me. ‘Plus it’s a bit odd my boyfriend, girlfriend, whatever…’ she chuckled, ‘is a virgin. This will be fun, I’m sure.’
I looked at the two of us in the mirror, wearing nothing but the cock cage I still had on. We made for an attractive couple. Ironically, with all the sex we were having, I’d toned up somewhat. Some of the positions Jared took me in were quite exhausting.
‘I’m nervous,’ I confessed.
‘What about?’
‘If I can perform. I haven’t been out of the cage in so long. I don’t want to mess it up.’
‘You’ll be fine.’ She paused, ‘and if not, well it’s something else to tease you with. The time you could fuck my arse but came before you got a chance.’
‘Fuck. Well yes, or even if I get hard.’
‘Oh yeah, I hadn’t thought of that.’
She gave me a sweet smile and took my hand. ‘Let’s go find out.’
[image: image-placeholder]Once again we stood outside Jared’s door. First time we’d ever been naked for it though. It felt strange. Usually I was dressed up as Brianna for moments like this. I was only realising how much of a comfort that was.
‘Come in.’ Jared had spotted us.
He was naked too, sitting at the end of the bed in his favourite spot. But this time he stood to greet us, stepping up so we were all close. ‘How are we doing?’
‘Good,’ I said. 
Charlotte raised an eyebrow at me. ‘He’s nervous his dicklet won’t get hard.’
‘Charlotte!’ I shook my head. 
Jared chuckled. ‘Well, let’s see,’ he said, reaching up and taking the necklace off Charlotte.
His fingers lingered on her skin and he played with her nipples. ‘How’re you feeling about having cock in both your holes, Charlie?’
‘So excited, Sir. I’ve always wanted to be the filling in the sandwich.’ She grinned at him and let out a moan as his fingers moved to between her legs, playing with her freshly waxed cunt.
‘So it seems.’ He nodded, then turned to me, the key in his hand. The cage was slowly removed. It felt so strange seeing it, feeling it free. Almost wrong. I’d never felt so exposed. Jared’s big hand cupped my balls, squeezing them. He liked to do that. Telling him how much they ached, how full they felt, never failed to arouse him. But this time I stayed quiet.
His fingers lifted my flaccid little cock, letting it drop back down. It didn’t respond at all. ‘Oh dear, did we break it?’ he said. I whimpered. He gave it a few tugs and still nothing happened.
Without any warning, and to my astonishment, Jared slid gracefully down on his knees, my penis just in front of his face. He spoke directly to it. ‘Poor little guy, did you forget how to get hard? I kind of like that.’ And then, he popped my penis into his mouth.
‘Oh my God!’ I cried.
Charlotte echoed. ‘Oh my God. Jared!’
He shrugged, pulling back and letting my wet penis flop back down. ‘You know, I’ve been thinking about it and I might be a bit bi…’ He grinned and then to my delight he noisily slurped my cock up again and began really sucking on it.
I looked at Charlotte who’s mouth was wide open. ‘That’s so fucking hot,’ she declared. At that Jared slid his hand up between her legs, plunged a couple of fingers in her pussy and pulled her close. Then his other hand pushed up between my legs, and before I knew it he had a finger in my lubed arsehole. 
‘Holy shit!’ I cried.
He laughed, pulling back. ‘I told you you’d get a reward.’
I was happy to see my cock was quickly getting hard. Jared gave it a few more sucks and that was apparently enough. He pulled his hands back and stood. He smiled at me. ‘You really have a tiny dick, Brian. That was fun though.’
I had no idea what to say. ‘Thank you?’
Jared put his hand on my shoulder and squeezed. ‘Brian… just so we’re clear. I said you could fuck her, I didn’t say you could cum.’
I looked at my girlfriend. ‘What, but, oh my God, no, please Sir, I beg you.’
He smirked, looking up, thinking. ‘Hmmm, I suppose Charlotte doesn’t get the full experience unless you spurt your little dicklet up her ass. But that’s quite the reward.’ He cupped my achingly full balls again. I’d ejaculated four or five times during the six-month lock up but they’d all been while in the cage, and usually caused by him fucking me – ‘cumming like a girl’ just as he’d promised. 
Even then he always pulled out so the orgasms just ruined, dripping out through the bars of my tight cage. The last time had been when he was testing the remote control butt plug that was now filling my ass. He kept me on the edge for hours and finally, before taking me over, twisted my legs over my head so I came into my own mouth. Ruined, yet again. The man had quite the imagination.
That was over a month ago and since then he’d just edged and teased me, with Charlotte’s enthusiastic help. He squeezed my balls again. ‘They do seem rather full. I tell you what, if you hold off from cumming I’ll let you out of the cage in a month or two for some fun.’
‘But if I do cum?’
‘You’ll be locked up until your birthday.’
‘But that’s nine months away.’
‘Yep.’
‘Oh God, oh my fucking God. You’re so mean.’
Charlotte was laughing. She totally got off on Jared treating me like this, and she’d become distinctly meaner over the last few months too. I blamed it on the lack of orgasms.
‘You don’t have to decide now. Just cum, or don’t.’ He turned and hopped up onto the bed. ‘Get me hard,’ he instructed both of us. We crawled over to him on all fours. This was more familiar territory. It didn’t take long, apparently sucking me had turned him on. The mental contrast of sucking his enormous dick to what he’d just done to me was more than I could process in the moment.
‘Ready, baby?’ he asked Charlotte.
‘So ready, Sir.’ She straddled him and with a satisfied groan, slowly worked her way down on his cock, stretching out, letting him fill her.
I watched them, as I so often had, but couldn’t believe what was going to happen next. I looked down and to my relief my cock was rigid, helped by the ring base of the cage that was still around my cock and balls.
Charlotte’s happy moans brought me back to focus. Jared looked around the side of her as he lay back on the bed. ‘Come and join us.’
She lay flatter on him and looked back over her shoulder, wiggling her bottom at me. This was it, the moment I’d dreamed of for so long. I put my hands on her lower back, my knees parted either side of Jared’s. He was gently fucking his cock back and forth, her pussy stretching as he slid inside her. I lined up the head of my erection against her arsehole, shiny with lube she’d applied just earlier. My cock looked so small compared to his monster just beneath. I pushed but it didn’t go in.
‘Harder than that, Brian, you aren’t going to hurt me.’
Jared whispered something to her and she nodded, and then, as I pushed I felt her relax and my cock slid in her. I’m fucking her ass! It was so tight, and so good. Once past the entrance, I slid in surprisingly easily, and with a few more pushes, I was buried in her arse.
‘Oh yes, that’s good,’ she cried. ‘I like you in my bottom!’
‘Really?’ I could feel her squeezing on me, and was even aware of Jared’s cock below. I could feel it moving. That felt very nice.
‘Oh yes, my two men, taking me. Fuck me. Fuck me hard.’
Jared didn’t need any more encouragement. He grabbed her hips and started pumping away. The two of them started making out as I slightly awkwardly thrust my hips back and forth. I still couldn’t quite believe this was happening, but it felt good and I hadn’t cum instantly and I was so very happy to be doing this.
‘Harder!’ she demanded. I pressed my chest down against her back and humped my hips against her like a demented rabbit. ‘Oh this is so fucking good. Don’t stop. Don’t stop.’ I felt Jared redoubling his efforts, thrusting his cock into her hard and fast. The pleasure was building, I could feel my orgasm building.
‘Please, please Jared, can I cum?’
‘You know the cost,’ he replied immediately.
‘But, oh God, I need to cum.’
‘Locked till your birthday,’ he added just to remind me.
Charlotte’s groans got deeper. ‘Oh fuck, I’m close, I’m going to cum.’
‘Good girl. Come with your holes full of cock my little slut.’
It felt so unfair him encouraging her while I was denied. I let out a pitiful moan.
‘Brian,’ Jared said, ‘fill her with me. Cum in her. I want you locked.’
‘Oh fuck, yes Sir.’ It was what he wanted. Not a punishment. 
Charlotte’s ass squeezed my cock hard. ‘I’m cumming,’ she yelled. ‘I’m cumming, oh my God!’
That was enough to tip me over. Her shouts of joy and the tightening around my cock. ‘Oh fuck, yes, I’m cumming too.’
And it wasn’t just me. ‘Good girl. Take my cum as your reward,’ I heard him whisper. I swear I could feel it somehow, inside her, his twitching cock pumping out its load as mine shot out too. We all groaned and writhed and pressed against each other. It was the greatest moment of my life. My cock shot out it’s last load while Jared was still filling up her pussy. But soon we just all lay there, heavy, sweaty, and laughing.
‘Well damn,’ Charlotte said, summing it up, ‘that lived up to expectations.’
‘I’m so pleased.’ Jared kissed her. ‘Brian can always wear a strap on if you want to try it again.’
‘Oh yes! Can we do that now?’ she said enthusiastically.
‘Hah, no, I had something else I wanted to do.’ Jared extracted himself from beneath us both, and turned Charlotte over, causing me to fall to the bed beside her. He looked down at my dicklet, which to my surprise was still hard. ‘Get your legs up, babygirl, he’s not done with your ass yet.’
‘I’m not? I said, watching as he lifted her knees right up by her side.
‘Unless you want to get back in that cage already? Get your dick back in her ass.’
‘Yes Sir!’ I’d never said anything with more enthusiasm.
Charlotte watched with an eyebrow raised as Jared climbed off the bed. She barely reacted when my dick pushed back into her. ‘Hello again.’ She grinned as lay on her, face to face. ‘I think he’s going to fuck you, while you fuck me.’ She widened her eyes. And she was right. I felt Jared’s hand on my back.
‘Clever girl, let’s see if we can pump some more cum out of his balls. Be sure to remind him where his cock is going next, Charlie.’
I groaned as Jared pressed himself inside me, slowly at first, then harder. He was fucking Charlotte, through me, and it felt so damn good, my cock barely moving her ass as his big one fucked me stupid.
‘Oh Brian, I think you prefer his cock to fucking me,’ she teased, kissing me. ‘That’s okay, we’ll get your caged back on so his cock is all that makes you cum again, okay?’
I just groaned and kissed her, unable to speak coherently. 
‘Nine months, Brian, she whispered. ‘Nine months in that tiny cage. You better remember how good my ass feels because it’s just tight steel from now on.’
‘Oh fuck.’ Jared was pounding so hard into me, it felt incredible.
‘Are you going to cum again, Brian?’ she said. I think the nine months was for the first cum.’ She leaned her head to the side. ‘Sir, if he cums again can we make it a whole year?’
Jared laughed. ‘Charlotte I don’t know if you’re the best girlfriend in the world, or the meanest.’
‘Can’t I be both, Sir?’ He laughed again. ‘Can we make it a year?’ she pleaded, looking back at me with lust in her eyes.
‘Yes,’ Jared said, fucking me harder and faster to its inevitable end, ‘cum again and it’s a whole year.’ He paused, leaning in close, his mouth hot on my ear. ‘Cum for me, Brian. Show me whose bitch you are.’
Both of yours. He fucked me just once more before I came again, kissing Charlotte, her squirming with arousal and need as I joyously found my place, between the two of them.
Their sub. Their caged cuck. Their beta.
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That's the end of this crazy story. I hope you've enjoyed the journey. It's been quite different from my other books so far, but check out some other of my stories detailed at the end of this book for more of my writing. 
I wrote an extra scene for this story but it's too risque for Amazon, so I've kept it separate for those of you who'd like a glimpse of what Jared might do next. 
Jared's at Brian's house and presents an impossible choice for him to make. He's already claimed one of the women in Brian's life... who should he take next? 
Claim your bonus content here, with the option to sign up to my mailing list too.
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Or if you'd like to you be notified of new books you can simply sign up for the Edging Space Publishing Newsletter




How to leave an anonymous review


If you enjoyed this book and want me to write more like it, leave a review on Amazon to let me know. It's as simple as that. 
I have four book series on the go and I prioritise the books that are getting the good reviews. I put a lot of effort into these books, much more than most erotica. But other readers won't know that unless you tell them. As you can see below, you can leave an anonymous review on Amazon really easily.

If you’re worried about leaving a review for a book like this, I have good news. if you go to the Amazon website to leave your review, and not just using the option at the end of the Kindle or other device, you can make it anonymous:
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Click this link to leave a review or scan the QR code below if you’re reading on a Kindle etc and it’d be easier to use your phone.
These will take you to book one in the series, as that's the most useful to add reviews for. Thank you, it is a huge help.
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And if you spot any typos or other problems, please email me at james@edging.space
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He wanted love, but she's offering something else entirely.
Amy has a problem: her best friend, Dylan, is infatuated with her. Now she's back from uni he's about to declare his love and mess everything up.
She's got problems of her own - her attempts to find the Dom of her dreams have been a disaster. She's longing to explore her secret, sexy desires with that special someone.
It might not be what he wanted, or even what she imagined, but perhaps there's a solution that will give them some of what they are looking for? Friends with kinky benefits.
But there's going to have to be some rules, and for Dylan, one in particular is going have him aching in ways he didn't know was possible.
When love and kink cross paths, both of them are going to get much more than they bargained for.
This new series by James Hardcourt, author of the chart-topping Kink by the Numbers and Chastity Contract series, is his first new adult romance with James's ever present kinky twists. The first person perspectives of both Amy and Dylan explores with humour and honesty how unrequited love, and desires, can be transformed into something new, beautiful and very, very kinky.
James you've done it again. Characters you can totally relate to, realistic emotions and incredibly hot scenes and dialogue that supercharge all my own fantasies. Now I want my own friend with kinky benefits! ★★★★★
Get Friends with Kinky Benefits on Amazon
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Entrapped - Book 1 of the Chastity Contract Series
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A young married couple, a wealthy widow, and an offer that could change their lives. What will they give up to truly gain their freedom? 
Sex and relationship blogger, Emma Stevens, is conflicted when she receives a shocking offer from a rich and domineering follower, Catherine Argent. What will they trade to have her loving husband’s manhood locked away in a tight steel cage, his pleasure denied for an entire year? What’s it worth, what will they learn, and what will it really cost them all?
The first novella in the Chastity Contract series, Entrapped is an erotic suspense that explores orgasm denial, male and female chastity, and the darker sides of the human mind.
Get started with this suspenseful new series today and discover new erotic ideas, and the mystery behind their twisted benefactor’s real motivations.
Contains drama, intrigue, and lots of explicit, kinky sex. 18+ only.
Be careful what you wish for, you might just get it.

This book has the hottest sex scenes that I've ever read. The characters are interesting, well-rounded, and have a depth that says there is SO much more going on. I already love Nate and Emma, their relationship is so beautiful and their sex is so intimate, with the consent and gentle kink and romance that also defined his last book, One Bar Prison. ★★★★★
Get Entrapped – The Chastity Contract on Amazon
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