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Chapter one







Who's That Girl?


The beautiful girl in the mirror couldn’t possibly be me. For one thing, I’m a guy. But even more than that, I wasn’t attractive. At least I’d never felt it. Charlotte, my best friend and recent girlfriend, had always said I’m cute. I’d never believed her.
But this woman I was looking at… she was sexy. Okay, she—I didn’t have breasts, but then I’d never been a boobs man. But even in this sundress, her delicate arms and legs, the subtle make-up… It was all so feminine. So attractive.
I was horny for my own reflection. It was such a mindfuck. But there was something missing.
I turned to the slightly older lady, waiting in the doorway. ‘Can I have a wig again, before I go out there?’
‘Yes, of course. Do you want the same one as before?’ she asked.
‘Can we try something else?’
Rebecca turned and searched in a cupboard. I looked at her, wearing an incredible white catsuit and heels to match. It was hard to believe this had been my ex-teacher. Although even dressed in her work clothes she‘d been fantasy fodder for most of the class, me included. She just had a way about her. And it turned out that ‘way’ was the fact she was a hardcore submissive, to the extent of now being a part-time slave to one of her ex-students, my bully, Jared.
He was why I was here in the first place. Ironically, after a quick spell as best friends, things had changed and he’d bullied me throughout school, and now even at college where we shared a few classes.
I hadn’t known why until just a moment ago. A stupid dare one summer where I’d dressed up as as a girl had ignited feelings in him he couldn’t handle. So instead of embracing them, he’d pushed me away, and gone further, taking it out on me.
It didn’t make any of it okay, but finally knowing why he‘d bullied me was a strange relief. But anyway, I hadn’t had time to think any more about that, because right now I was dressed up, once more, as a girl. A ‘femboy’ Rebecca had called it. I’m sure there were other terms, but I felt like that one fitted.
And this time it wasn’t just Jared who found me attractive, it was me. Which is so frigging weird. But to actually feel attractive, and for others to see it too, was precious. Affirming.
The craziest affirmation was Jared‘s reaction when he saw me earlier. A guy who was as masculine as they come, an athlete, a stud, a dom. When he looked at me dressed as not Brian, but Brianna, he orgasmed. Crazy, huh? The fact his cock was in my girlfriend at the time makes it even crazier, I suppose. He’s cuckolding me, you see. I’m allowed to date Charlotte, on condition only he has sex with her, and just to make sure of that, under this pretty dress there’s a chastity cage encasing my ‘little dicklet’ as everyone seems to delight in calling it.
So yes, the fact I’m now attracted to my own girly reflection is probably in some part due to how insanely horny all this is making me. But feeling attractive is such a new experience, I don’t want it to end.
‘How’s this?’ Rebecca held out a brunette, almost black, long, straight-haired wig. ‘I think it’ll match your colouring.’
‘You mean I’m not a natural blue and pink-haired femboy?’ I asked, grinning, referring to the very cute one I’d worn earlier.
‘You looked to-die-for in that, but this will be good in a different way.’ She helped position it on me and then we both looked in the mirror. She was right, it worked. The dark curls fell down to my chest, and sort of obscured the fact that there was nothing to actually hide. I looked for her reaction. ‘Beautiful. The girls will be jealous, again.’ She chuckled. ‘I know I am.’
It wasn’t just Charlotte here, but my best mate’s older sister, Katie. She’d surprised me with a full-body wax at a spa earlier, arranged by Jared, of course. Waxing was her job, but she enjoyed it more than most as she’s a sadist. Something I learned to my cost. She’s also a lesbian, so is nearly as confused as me by how hot I look as a girl.
I jumped a little as Rebecca touched my thigh. ‘Sorry. I thought it might be time to try these too.’ She waved a pair of cream heeled sandals in her hand, putting them down in front of me and kneeling. It was still so strange to reconcile the fact this was my ex-teacher, but she clearly loved taking this submissive role, although I’m sure she was really directing a lot of things behind the scenes. Certainly Jared’s dominant capabilities were far beyond what must be a normal competency for anyone his age.
‘Heels, really?’
‘They are only low ones, and have a nice wide heel. Try them.’
She opened the thin buckle and I slipped one of my feet in. It felt very strange to have the angled sole, even if it wasn’t extreme. The other was fitted too, and both were done up. I had to admit; they looked good. Even though the lift wasn’t much, I felt taller.
‘Try walking around a little.’ She stood and followed me as I took a few hesitant, clompy steps. ‘That’s great.’ She smiled at me, ‘Good girl.’ I tilted my head and raised my eyebrows. ‘What?’ she said, now grinning, ‘tell me it doesn’t make your dicklet drip when we call you that.’
I rolled my eyes and chuckled. ‘I thought Katie was supposed to be the sadist!’
‘Just because I’m a slave doesn’t mean I don’t love teasing you.’ She gestured at my get up with her hand. ‘And all this is very… exciting.’
‘Me dressed as a woman?’
‘I mean, yes, you look lovely and sexy, but I mean more.’ She came closer and held my hand. ’Brian, I struggled for years with who I was, what I wanted. I mean, really struggled. But when I finally found it, and it took more than a few disasters, let me tell you, it’s been the greatest experience of my life.′ She stroked the sides of my sundress. ‘In the same way I saw something special in Jared, I saw something in you too, back when you were my students.’
‘What did you see?’
She stroked my cheek. ‘In him, the potential to be a wonderful dom. A strong, alpha male, if he could mature and understand all the responsibilities that came with it. And for you, Brian, there are things that I resonate with, a natural submissiveness, a beautiful, inquisitive nature, and,’ she stroked my cheek, ‘a feminine quality I thought might be more than just a fabulous bone structure.’
We both turned to look at my reflection a last time. ‘I think you might be right.’
‘I think so too. Okay, ready?’ Rebecca asked, sliding her fingers into mine.
‘I guess so.’
She laughed. ‘We’re just going to eat something, relax.’
Hunger was finally catching up to me after the crazy day I’d had. But it was nothing compared to the other cravings I was discovering. ‘Alright, let’s go.’





Chapter two







Nachos & Heels


I was greeted by Katie wolf whistling as I followed Rebecca into the kitchen. ‘We thought you’d got lost. We left you a little bit, though.’
I looked at the mostly eaten plate of loaded nachos that Charlotte and Katie had been working through. There was still no sign of Jared.
Rebecca picked up the plate and put it in the microwave. ‘Just warming these up for you. Take them out when it beeps.’ She headed off to the master bedroom.
‘So wow, another new look,’ Katie said. ‘Doesn’t he look great?’ 
‘You really do,’ Charlotte agreed, finishing her mouthful. ‘I hadn’t expected a sundress, though.’ A satin robe was still all she was wearing and she didn’t bother to close it, her breasts casually on show.
I decided, even though she was my girlfriend, I’d keep the significance of the sundress private, for now. It was a very like the one I’d worn years back, sparking the desires in Jared that had pushed us apart. Oh… how’s he going to react when he sees it?
The microwave timer finished, and I pulled out the plate, putting it back on the table and sitting opposite Charlotte. 
‘How are heels?’ She grinned. Her reaction to first seeing me in this femboy outfit had been intense arousal, and I sensed that fire was still smoldering.
‘The fact they are sandals is stranger than the heels. But they are only low, I suppose.’
Katie grinned at me. ‘Yeah, you wait. High heels are a bitch. You’ve got to be some kind of masochist to really enjoy them.’ She perched her chin on her hands. ‘Oh, hold on a minute, in that case you’ll love them.’
‘We still haven’t proven I’m a masochist,’ I objected while loading up my plate with the food. I took a bite, it was delicious.
‘I think getting turned on by me flicking your balls probably counts.’ Katie referred back to the unusual waxing session earlier.
‘I think anything turns him on when he’s caged.’ Charlotte gave me a lovely smile then gave a naughty wink turning to Katie. ‘He used to wank so much.’
Katie wasn’t surprised. ‘Oh yes, he confessed he’d done it thinking of me when I questioned him.’
’Oh wow, are we like his little wank gang? I bet Miss Randall and Felicity were part of that honoured group.′ Charlotte was referring to another of Jared’s harem, a girl Charlotte and I had a threesome with earlier in the week. If it counts as a threesome when your dick is in a cage.
‘Oh Brian, it must be so frustrating all your favourite girls, walking around in these sexy outfits, and you can’t even knock one out.’ Katie giggled and Charlotte joined in. I munched away at the nachos, trying not to blush as red as the salsa. ‘But seriously, Brian, what’s it like to not be able to jerk off?’
‘Incredibly frustrating,’ I said between bites.
‘What’s the thought you might not be allowed out much do to you?’
I paused, taking a breath. ‘It’s scary…’
‘And?’ Charlotte prompted. She’s getting too good at knowing what I’m thinking.
‘And… insanely arousing. I’m actually dripping.’
Katie clapped her hands together. ‘Just like a real girl!’
‘Shut up.’ I shook my head and resumed eating. 
‘Aren’t you denied too?’ Katie asked Charlotte. ‘Someone said something about you not being allowed to orgasm?’
Charlotte nodded. ‘Yeah. It’s been wild. After my first session with Jared he told me I wasn’t allowed to cum without his permission. Eugh, it was so hot.’
Katie shook her head. ‘Hah, you’re such a denial slut.’
‘A what?’
‘Someone into having their orgasms controlled. Usually denied, though not always.’
My girlfriend frowned. ‘No? What else can they be?’
I’d stopped eating at this point, too fascinated by the conversation to worry about food. Katie grinned at me then leaned in and whispered something to Charlotte which made her laugh, then nod. She then went on to answer. ‘Well, have you heard about ruined orgasms?’
‘Yeah, unfortunately,’ I interrupted, ‘Charlotte and—’ I stopped speaking as I felt what must have been Katie’s foot slide up my leg. I stared at her, wide eyed, before Charlotte began playing footsie with my other leg.
‘I ruined him a few times, it’s hilarious,’ Charlotte took over. ‘Not so much fun the time Jared did it to me. But damn, I was so horny twenty minutes later.’
‘Okay, cool,’ Katie nodded. ‘So there’s ruins, but there’s forced orgasms too.’
‘Oh, what are they? They sound fun,’ by girlfriend said.
‘Hmm, they might sound it, but as a sadist they are a thing of beauty. So yes, you make someone cum. All good, right?’ Charlotte nodded. ‘But then, think about how sensitive you get just after?’
‘Oh yeah,’ Charlotte said, ‘super sensitive, I can’t press directly on my clit for a few minutes.’
‘Right. What if someone did? What if a powerful vibrating wand vibe was kept on  your clit when it was so sensitive? Pressed on even harder.’ Katie starred into Charlotte’s eyes, a cruel smile playing across her lips. ‘What if someone kept it there until you came again, and again, and again, no matter how much you screamed for it to stop.’
Charlotte’s mouth was hanging open. ‘Holy shit. That sounds, insane.’ Her head snapped to me. ‘Do they work on cocks?’
Katie laughed then looked at me. Both their feet slid further up my legs until one of them was tapping on my balls with their toes. I didn’t know which of them it was. ‘Yeah they work amazingly on cocks. You can just stroke them when they are painfully sensitive and they can’t do anything to stop you. Making them spurt, again and again, until there’s nothing left to dribble out.’
‘Fuck,’ Charlotte and I both said at the same time.
Katie laughed again. ‘You know, I’ve always kind of wanted to try it on a cock but never had someone I fancied who has one to try it on.’
‘I volunteer Brian,’ Charlotte said with glee.
‘But.. what?’ I said.
‘It’d mean getting the cage off, and having a bunch of orgasms.’
‘But what about the super sensitive bit?’ I hadn’t ever considered what my cock felt like after cumming, I just instinctively stopped. It can’t be that bad, surely.
‘You’re the only girl here with one, Brian, how would we know?’ They both started laughing again. One of the two of them was stroking my cage remarkably effectively with their toes. ‘What do you think?’
I let out a frustrated moan. ‘If it means getting out of this cage, even for a minute, let alone cumming, I’m up for it.’
The women looked at each other. ‘Oh goody!’ Katie paused, as did the foot between my legs. ‘Are you kind of resigned to wearing it most of the time?’
I hadn’t thought about anything apart from getting out of it, until now. I shrugged. ‘Being in it still drives me crazy, but, these last couple of days, have helped me some of the benefits of being in it too.’
‘Such as?’ Charlotte asked.
‘Being open to new things mostly. I’ve had the most incredible experiences, far beyond anything I ever… you know.’
‘Hey, I was in those fantasies!’ Katie grinned.
‘Oh, you still will be,’ I said without thinking. Charlotte’s shocked gasp made me panic, until I saw the naughty glint in her eyes. ‘Umm…?’ I didn’t know what to say.
‘It’s fine. I’m going to fantasise about her too now.’
‘Aww, Charlie, you say the sweetest things.’ Katie put her hand on my girlfriend’s.
‘Plus, if I’m getting fucked raw by Jared I can hardly complain about you thinking naughty things about Katie. As long as you tell me all about them, of course.’
Katie looked from her to me. ’What is the dynamic between you two. I still haven‘t got a handle on it.’
‘Neither have we,’ Charlotte said, reaching out and taking my hand. ‘We’ve been best of friends, so that’s a great start. I’ve known I was kinky for a while. I kind of assumed it was submissive, but I’m not sure it’s as simple as that.’
‘Oh, really?’ I asked. This was news to me.
‘Well, Jared makes me want to drop to my knees and do whatever I’m told.’
Katie laughed, ‘So I saw. I get that.’ She turned to me. ‘Not just you, he affects like that.’ She blinked a few times, smiling sweetly. Is she talking about herself, or me?
‘But,’ Charlotte continued, ‘telling Brian what to do has been way more exciting than I expected. Also, being mean to him really gets me wet.’ She squeezed my hand and blew me a kiss.
‘Wow.’ She hadn’t put it so plainly before.
‘What about you Brian, what’s it like when Charlotte is dominant with you?’
I thought back to the last, incredible, week. ‘I love it.’
‘You do? Really?’ Charlotte said, a silly grin forming on her face. ‘I’d been kind of worried about it.’
Katie rubbed her arm. ‘That means you’re good at it. If you enjoy it but want to know if it’s right, you’re topping responsibly.’
‘Topping?’ I asked.
‘Yeah, it’s not the same as being dominant. More that you’re temporarily taking charge. So Charlotte can be a submissive, but top you.’ 
Rebecca surprised us all by interjecting. ‘Someone who enjoys that is sometimes called an alpha sub.’ She had come back into the room without us noticing. ‘I think you’re probably right, Katie; Charlotte has the signs of being an alpha sub.’
‘Cool!’ Charlotte said, ‘I didn’t know that was a thing.’ She turned to Katie. ‘You’re a sadist though. What does that mean for the whole dominance and submission side of this?’
She raised her shoulders. ‘Dunno really. I like most of it. I guess I’m kind of switchy?’ She looked to Rebecca, the expert, for confirmation.
‘Switchy gets the best of both worlds. Sadists tend to top as then they are in control and inflicting whatever they enjoy.’ She laid a hand on Katie’s shoulder. ‘I’m sure Jared would be happy for you to use this as a safe space to explore what you are.’
‘Really?’
‘I…hope so. We, umm,’ Rebecca took a big breath and then slowly let it out, ‘we have a playroom, miss?’ She hasn’t called her ‘miss’ for a while.
Katie’s head whipped around, looking up at our ex-teacher. ‘What? A playroom. Like a BDSM dungeon?’
Rebecca smiled and nodded. ‘Not quite a dungeon but it’s very well equipped. Would you like to see, miss?’
Katie sprang up from her chair. ‘Hell yes!’
‘Can we come too?’ Charlotte asked, grabbing my hand.
‘Of course. Come with me.’




Chapter three







The Playroom


Rebecca led us to a door opposite the spare bedroom I’d been dressed in. She took a key from a pocket and unlocked the door. We followed her in.
It was like something from a porn shoot. Dimpled leather walls, a big ‘X’ shaped thing in one corner, some kind of leather clad bench in another, a couple of stools and padded seats. Steel rings adorned the walls and ceiling. Rebecca opened a finely crafted chest of drawers, and revealed rows of different toys. Gags, cuffs, clamps.
‘Oh, I’ve died and gone to sadist’s heaven,’ Katie said, looking at the contents then around the room. ‘This is your work, isn’t it?’ she asked Rebecca.
‘Yes, miss.’
‘Is all this, your dream come true?’
Rebecca gulped. ‘Yes. Miss.’
‘What does he do to you in here?’
‘Everything.’ She blew out a big breath.
‘Be specific, slave,’ Katie said, grinning, using the title Jared had given her.
‘Yes, miss. Sorry, miss. He fucks me. He degrades me. He hurts me. He leaves me suffering for his amusement.’
Charlotte held my hand as we watched the interaction between the two of them, utterly fascinated at seeing our old teacher treated this way.
‘How does he leave you to suffer?’
She hesitated then turned, ‘Umm, usually on that,’ pointing to a metal bar sticking up from the floor that I hadn’t noticed before.
‘Holy shit, is that a one-bar prison? It is!’ Katie hurried over to the segmented steel pole that stuck up a couple of feet from the floor. At the base of it were some cuffs.
‘What on earth is a one-bar prison?’ Charlotte asked.
Katie grinned. ‘I read about it in this story. A girl gets stuck on one and her hot neighbour comes and rescues her.’
‘But how’s it work?’
Katie turned to Rebecca. ‘Slave, show us.’
‘Yes, miss.’ Rebecca opened another draw and removed a longish black dildo. She screwed it into the top of the pole. I was still trying to figure out just what it was meant to do. ‘This goes on here.’
’I said, show us. Strip, and demonstrate.′
Rebecca turned to Katie, her chest rising and falling, she looked as if she were about to say something, but then looked down. ‘Yes, miss.’
She pulled on the zip that dangled between her breasts and pulled it down, her breasts springing out as the tight material was released. The rings on her nipples were bigger than I remembered. Her hand paused as she reached her abdomen.
Katie was lapping it up. ‘Are you embarrassed, stripping in front of your old students.’
‘A little, miss. It’s just, I’m…not empty.’
Not empty? What does that mean?
‘Wait until you see her piercings,’ Charlotte added. ‘They’re amazing.’
‘Oh nice. Show us. I’m sure this is turning you on, isn’t it, Miss Randall?’ She used her teacher name to make it worse.
Without a word Rebecca pulled the zip all the way down and around to behind her. Katie leaned in as the two rows of silver rings that pierced her labia were revealed.
‘Wow,’ Katie said in a hushed voice. ‘Slave,’ she read from the tattoo above them. ‘Well, damn.’
‘Last time they were tied up with a ribbon,’ Charlotte said. ‘Jared said she’s anal only.’
’Goddamn, I thought I was kinky.′ Katie looked closer. ‘Oh, you really aren’t empty, are you. Show us.’
Rebecca’s breasts were heaving up and down. She stepped back, pulled the catsuit down to her ankles and sat on one of the padded backless stools, leaning on her hands and spreading her legs.
Katie crouched down to get a better look. ‘Fuck. Both holes? Damn! Show us.’
Rebecca made a desperate whimper, reaching down and taking hold of the black circle I could see at her vagina. My mouth fell open as she slowly pulled out a long, thick dildo. It was shiny with her juices. It just kept going.
‘That looks familiar. It’s modelled on him?’
‘Yes miss. He likes me stuffed with his cock.’
‘Holy shit,’ Charlotte whispered, clutching tighter to my hand.
‘And you’re plugged too?’ Katie confirmed.
‘Almost always, miss.’
Katie pulled over a stool. ‘Dammit, you’re the real thing aren’t you. You’re fucking hardcore.’
Rebecca smiled. ‘I try, yes.’
‘Get on that,’ Katie told her, pointing to the pole. Rebecca removed her heels, and pulled off the catsuit as elegantly as possible, which isn’t very.
‘Which hole, miss. And with heels, or manacles.’
‘You can’t do both?’
Rebecca shook her head. ‘It’s not set up that way right now. Heels works very effectively, as you can’t rise up any higher.’
‘Heels then.’ Katie stepped forward and helped Rebecca up once she’d slipped her six-inch shoes back on. It was now the only thing she was wearing besides the collar that was always around her neck. ‘And go for your pussy. That’s what it was in the book I read.’
‘Yes, miss.’ Rebecca took a big breath then walked slowly over to the pole. She positioned herself over the dildo. It was still a few inches below the apex of her thighs. She reached down, and pulled it up. The dildo slid easily into her, little ratchet sounds showing the pole was only going one way. Then she stood up straight, put her hands behind her back, and grabbed the opposite elbow with each hand.
‘Wow, that’s cool. Why’s it a prison?’ Charlotte asked.
Katie stepped closer and pointed at a button lower down on the pole. ‘She can’t press this release button, so the pole only goes up. She can’t get any higher because of her heels, so can’t climb off it.’
I stared at my teacher, naked besides the collar and shoes, impaled on this device. I finally found my voice. ‘So she’s genuinely stuck?’ 
Katie walked over to her, inspecting from close up. ‘She is, show us.’ Rebecca tried rising up, lifting one leg, then the other, to demonstrate. ‘So cool. So he leaves you stuck like this?’ Rebecca nodded. ‘You said he hurts you, how?’
‘Whipping, caning, flogging, clamping. Check the fourth drawer, miss.’ 
Katie walked over and opened it. ‘Oh, now we’re talking.’ It was filled with coiled whips, leather and wooden paddles, and more. She ran her fingers over the instruments of pain. She lifted up a beautifully crafted whip, mesmerised by the way it uncoiled. 
‘Katie?’ She looked at Rebecca, surprised by the use of her name. ‘Do you know how to use that safely?’
She coiled the whip and walked over to her impaled teacher. ‘No.’ Katie ran the leather over Rebecca’s bare breasts, catching on her erect nipples.
‘I can…I can teach you. Would you like that?’ Their eyes met and Rebecca trembled.
‘I’d like that very much.’ Katie tilted her head. ‘Is he too nice to you, slave?’
Rebecca looked down. ‘Jared is very capable.’
Katie looked around the room. ‘But you crave more, don’t you? Not nice, at all.’
‘Yes,’ Rebecca whispered. ‘Sometimes.’ Katie leaned close and whispered something in Rebecca’s ear that I couldn’t hear. ‘Oh, God. Yes.’
Katie span back towards us, bouncing on her toes. ‘Sorry you two, just having a moment with my now favourite teacher. Give me a second.’ She browsed through the first drawer we’d opened and pulled out a big pair of some kind of complicated clamps that had a thick chain connecting them. She held them up. ‘Clover clamps, these are a bitch.’
She returned to Rebecca whose eyes were fixed on the clamps. Katie walked slowly around her, reaching out, stroking her fingers over our ex-teacher’s bare, trembling skin until she stood behind her. ‘Ask for it,’ she told her.
‘Please, miss, hurt me.’
‘Again.’
‘Please, miss, make me suffer.’
A hand reached around, grabbing a nipple, rolling it roughly in her hand. ‘Come on, slave, make it more degrading, more entertaining for your audience.’
Rebecca ground against the dildo impaling her, unable to escape from Katie’s pinching fingers. ‘Please, torment your slutty teacher, hurt her to get you wet, make me suffer like the painslut I am for your pleasure.’
‘Much better.’ Katie pressed open the clamp mechanism with some effort and carefully placed it on the nipple she’d just been warming up. Rebecca grunted as the clamp bit into her soft skin, and again when Katie let go of the chain, causing it to drop and dangle down, swinging. Her fingers moved to the other nipple, rolling and pulling on it before attaching the second clamp. Rebecca winced and then cried out when Katie tugged on the chain dangling between her breasts to check it was secure. ‘That’s a good start. Fuck, I’m worked up now.’ She span around to look at me. ‘Oh Brianna…’




Chapter four







Choices Game


She looked at me and licked her lips. The look in her eyes was scary. ‘Katie, I’m not sure…’
‘Oh calm down, I’m kidding.’ She looked me up and down. ‘I’m too horny for you to want to hurt you… much.’ She gestured with her thumb at our teacher behind her. ‘Her though, a fucking dream come true.’
‘What did you whisper to her just now?’ Charlotte asked. 
Katie snorted. ‘A girl’s got to have some secrets. Let’s just say, I think I’ve found my new hobby. Anyway, I hope that hasn’t freaked you out. I’ve never really met someone who’s so openly masochistic. It’s almost scary. I’ll have to make sure Jared makes me behave myself.’
She stepped up close to the two of us. She’d transformed from earlier, energised by this room and all its potential. ‘So what about you, lover…boy? I get some masochistic vibes off you.’
‘You do?’
‘You’re turned on by that tiny cage, aren’t you?’
‘I…guess so.’
‘And watching your pretty girlfriend get ploughed by Jared’s monster dong?’ She pointedly looked at the dildo that was still on one of the chairs.
Charlotte spoke up. ‘He definitely loves that.’
‘So, what else?’ She turned to the drawers of toys. ‘We have quite the selection to choose from. Pick a couple of things.’
I thought back to Katie’s earlier suggestion, and ran my fingers over the different gags in the drawer. Most had some kind of ball. Either with holes, or a softer silicone. They came in different sizes. ‘Maybe one of these?’
‘Oh yes, now we’re talking. Try… that one.’ She picked out one with a largish black ball. I opened my mouth, putting to my lips but immediately retched. ‘Oh, what is that awful taste?’
Katie laughed. ‘Oh, that’s an actual rubber one I think. An acquired taste. Try this instead.’ She gave me a similar sized one but this one didn’t taste of anything. It filled my mouth completely, causing me to have to stretch my mouth a little wider than comfortable.
Charlotte giggled. ‘Gok?’ I tried to ask her. 
She got a naughty look in her eye. ‘The last time you stretched that wide was around Jared’s cock.’
‘You sucked his dick?’ Katie exclaimed.
Katie gave me a side-hug. ‘Twice, just yesterday. He got me hard before Jared took me.’
‘Oh damn, I wish I’d been around to see that.’ Katie did up the buckle of the gag as I looked, wide-eyed at both of them.
‘Oh, it won’t be the only time, I’m sure of that.’ Charlotte ran her fingers up to my nipples and I moaned into the gag as she started to play. ‘Just imagine him doing it dressed like this though, even hotter!’
Katie stood back. ‘I don’t know. I love this, but…’ she looked to me. ‘You’re straight, right?’
I nodded violently, which made them both laugh.
’Isn’t a straight guy, sucking another guy’s cock even hotter? She folded her arms.
‘Hmm, maybe you’re right,’ said Charlotte. ‘I guess we’ll just have to watch both!’
‘Yay!’
That even got a laugh out of Rebecca. Katie turned. ‘How are you doing back there, slave?’
‘Suffering beautifully, thank you, miss.’
Katie turned back to me. ‘I want to play with your cage again.’ I looked at her, then Charlotte, and nodded. 
Charlotte reached down and lifted the hem of the sundress exposing my freshly waxed crotch, and the chastity cage. ‘Brian, is this all you’re wearing? That’s so cute!’
‘Well, I was wrong,’ Katie said, stepping up, ‘I never thought I’d be aroused by a cock. Turns out it just needs to be a tiny girlcock trapped in painful chastity.’ She stroked her nails over my balls. ‘Look how full these are. Does being a femboy turn you on, Brian?’ She turned me to look in the one long mirror that was behind us.
Once again I struggled to accept what I saw. There was Charlotte, naked but for an open satin gown, with my best mate’s sister, dressed in a super sexy latex dress, and in the middle was, a girl in a pretty sundress. Only, the girl was wearing a chastity cage. And was me.
Katie tugged on my cock cage and led me to the strange bench. It was more like a piece of gym equipment, the thing you’d jump over, or in my case, fall off. But it had little wings on each side, and was entirely padded. ‘Climb up, knees either side. Try it.’ I realised how it was meant to work although it gave me second thoughts. 
‘Come on, it’s just some fun,’ encouraged Charlotte. ‘You know, I’m feeling a bit warm.’ She shrugged the  robe off and stood there, completely naked. She took my hand and led me onto the bondage horse, my knees resting on the side wings as I lay down on it, the miniskirt only just covering my behind.
Charlotte held my hands and stood close, her breasts just in front of my face. ‘You two are so cute,’ Katie declared. ‘I’m kind of getting the vibe of how this works now. Anyway, let’s play a game. Choices!’
I had no idea what ‘choices’ meant, but Katie went back to the drawers and returned with her hands behind her back. ‘Okay, so you can stop at any time, but, you have to pick one out of the two options each round.’
I had a question but was unintelligible with the gag on. Katie took it out and I stretched my jaw before continuing. ‘So, what do I get? Is there like a prize or something?’
Katie put on an exasperated tone. ‘You mean just doing stuff to you for the sake of it isn’t enough?’
‘He does like excuses to get himself in trouble,’ Charlotte observed. That’s how his dick got in that thing.′
‘Oh really, what was the excuse?’
‘That I’d touch his cock at all.’
Katie patted me on the bottom. ‘That’s hilariously beta. But I feel like you’re kind of embracing this, Brian. I’m proud of you. So, want to play? We can stop any time.’
‘So no reward?’
‘Try a reward for each round,’ suggested Rebecca from the corner.
‘Oh, I’d forgotten she was there. Thanks, slave, good idea.’ She went over to Charlotte and whispered something to her. ‘Yeah? Okay.’
‘Fine, round one, you can watch Charlotte and I make out.’ She raised her eyebrows at my girlfriend to check she was happy with the suggestion and she shrugged and nodded.
Holy hell, yes. ‘Oh, okay. Good. What are my options?’ I asked. Katie brought out one hand, it held a wooden paddle. ‘Ten smacks with this, or…’ She brought out another gag. ‘You wear this.’
I stared at the gag. It was like a ball gag, only instead of a ball, it was a three-inch dildo. ‘Fuck.’ My eyes went between then both. I was more scared of the pain. ‘The gag.’
‘You’re such a cock sucker, Brian.’ She gave my cheek a pinch and then slid the gag in. It brought back memories of the night before, only this time it was tied in place. I moaned as I tried to cope with my mouth full again. 
‘Damn, those sounds make me horny, Brian,’ Charlotte said. 
‘Well, come kiss me then,’ Katie said, pulling her in. They were clearly making a show of it, but they really went for it, starting with a gentle kiss that grew to something deeper and hungrier. Katie reached up and grabbed Charlotte’s breast and then ended up feeling each other up, something that didn’t stop when they turned and smiled at me.
‘Wow,’ I tried to say, but it mostly turned to me gagging on the dildo. They laughed. 
‘Okay, round one done.’ Katie browsed the drawers again, beckoning Charlotte over.
She examined the drawer’s contents. ‘Oh yes, that and that,’ she said.
Katie giggled. ‘You’re mean.’
‘Only when I’m this horny,’ Charlotte said, ‘which is basically all the time recently.’




Chapter five







Plugged and Teased


Katie walked to the chest of sex toys and returned, bouncing on her feet excitedly. In the latex dress it made quite the sight. ‘Okay, round two.’ She took her hands from behind her back. In one was a pair of little black objects. 
‘What are they?’ Charlotte asked.
‘Nipple suckers,’ she announced, pulling out the other hand which held a little flogger with dozens of thin leather strips dangling from the handle.
I nodded towards the hand with the suction cups. Katie squinted at me. ‘Maybe you really aren’t masochistic.’
‘Ou ink?’ I attempted to respond. ‘Otts ee eord?’
‘What’s the reward?’ Charlotte interpreted.
‘Oh yeah, I forgot about that.’ Katie said, looking around for inspiration. ‘Umm, oh I know. I’ll do something mean to Mrs Randall.’
‘What?’ I heard her say from behind me.
‘Quiet, slave. You’re here for entertainment, aren’t you?’
‘Yes, miss.’ Her voice quivered with excitement.
I nodded towards the nipple suckers. Katie handed one to Charlotte, showing her to squeeze it and at the same time they reached under me and put the suckers on my smooth chest. It hurt more than I’d been expecting as they sucked my nipples into the little cones. But it was a very sexual pain and I groaned.
‘I think he likes it. Maybe sexual pain is your thing, Brianna.’ Katie gave the suction cup a little flick. Then her eyes turned to our old teacher, impaled on the one-bar prison with the heavy clamps on her breasts. ‘I think I saw something…’ She went to the chest and dug out something fist-sized and metallic. She carried it over to Rebecca and hung it on the chain linking the clamps, pulling it down. It was a weight, a considerable weight from the way it yanked at the clamps.
Rebecca made an extraordinary, sexual moan. A mixture of pain and arousal like nothing I’d ever heard. ‘Thank you, miss,’ she said quietly.
‘This is so much fun,’ Katie said. ‘Charlotte, you come pick the next options.’
Charlotte hurried over, her breasts bouncing. I hadn’t really had time to appreciate her nakedness and now she was behind me. My nipples were starting to ache from the suction although I couldn’t imagine how Rebecca’s felt.
‘He won’t pick that,’ I heard Charlotte say.
‘What if this is the alternative?’ Katie said.
They both laughed. ‘I mean, he might. But what stops him quitting?’
‘Well, I was thinking for a reward…’ Katie whispered something to Charlotte that I couldn’t hear.
‘Oh my God. Are you serious?’ Charlotte said.
‘Hasn’t Jared made you do it?’
‘I mean yes, once.’
‘Come on, he’s all washed and waxed. I dare you,’ said Katie.
‘Okay, but I still reckon he won’t go for it.’ The girls pranced back, each with a hand behind their back. I took my time studying Charlotte, who seemed completely at ease naked. Just seeing her like this was such a dream come true. It made my cock strain in its cage.
‘Take the gag off, I want to hear his reaction,’ Charlotte said.
Katie did, and I breathed a sigh of relief as my mouth was freed from the cock gag. Then she stepped back, and presented a riding crop as her choice, grinning at me. ‘No way, I’m not letting you lose with that on my backside,’ I told her, laughing. ‘What’s the alternative.’ Katie slowly drew her hand out and held out a butt plug. A black, four or five-inch plug with a wide anchor type base. ‘Fuck,’ I said, looking at it. I imagined how it might feel being pressed inside me, my pulse quickening. ‘What…what’s the reward?’
Charlotte suddenly blushed, going pink all over as she fidgeted. Katie looked at her and giggled. ‘Your pretty little girlfriend will… what Charlotte?’
She coughed, ‘Kiss your bumhole.’
‘What?’ I exclaimed
‘Oh no, Charlotte, that’s not what we said.’ Katie seemed to be delighting in Charlotte’s embarrassment. ‘You’re going to lick and caress Brian’s little waxed rosebud, like a good little slut, aren’t you?’
‘Umm, yes. If he makes a choice.’
Something the two of them said came back to be with a jolt. ‘Wait, Jared made you do that to him?’
I didn’t think Charlotte could turn any pinker, but it turns out she can. ‘Yes. Can we stop talking about this, please.’
‘Look how hard your nipples are,’ Katie observed. ‘Oh Charlotte, does being embarrassed turn you on?’
‘Oh my God, I thought this was about Brian, not me!’
‘Answer the question,’ Katie said.
‘Yes, it makes me horny. Okay?’
Katie put a hand on my back and stroked her hand down towards my bottom. ‘Brian, if you pick the plug, Charlotte will wear one too.’
‘What? I didn’t agree to that.’
‘No, but have you ever worn one before?’ Katie asked.
Charlotte slowly shook her head.
‘Wouldn’t it be cute if you experienced it together for the first time?’
‘I guess. Fuck. You’re really…’
‘Sadistic?’ Katie grinned. ‘So is that a yes?’
‘Yes, if he picks it.’
That was the decider. ’I’m so picking that,′ I announced.
‘They can both share the bench, if he turned sideways,’ Rebecca interjected from the corner.
‘Thank you, slave.’ Katie took a moment to wander over to check on her. ‘Should I take these off for circulation?’ She wiggled the clamps on her nipples, making our ex-teacher wince.
‘No they’ll be—fuck!’ she cried out as Katie did it anyway, making a squeak as she took the second off. Rebecca sucked in a few breaths, trying to control herself.
‘Oh, those look sore,’ Katie said with mock concern. She reached up and started rolling both nipples between her fingers, then pulling on the rings that pierced each nipple. ‘What do you say, slave?’
‘Thank you, miss,’ Rebecca managed to force out between gasps.
Katie reached down to the pole and pulled it up, ratcheting a few more stops and making the woman groan and writhe on the pole before turning her attention back to the two of us.
‘So, first time with butt plugs, huh?’ Charlotte and I nodded. ‘Charlie, come pick a second.’
The women went over to the chest. ‘Who is this one for?’ my girlfriend asked.
‘I’ll decide that.’
‘But umm, if I picked that one?’ 
Katie laughed. ‘Oh yeah, that’d go in him for sure.’
They both came back, giggling. In her hands Katie was holding the butt plug she’d chosen earlier, and then a second. It wasn’t just some coned shape like most plugs. This one was… a penis. Not a big one, maybe four inches. But it still looked huge. It narrowed towards the base and then flanged out. ‘Oh my God,’ I said, staring at it.
‘It’s nowhere near as big as him but it’s a good start,’ Charlotte said, causing Katie to break into fresh giggles.
‘How’s it compare to Brian?’ Katie asked, holding it up.
‘Oh wow, umm, it’s maybe around the same size, only a bit thicker?’
‘Oh that’s perfect. It’s like you’re going to feel your own cock in your bottom, Brian!’ Even Rebecca joined in with the laughter.
‘Come on, Brian, shift around on that bench, make room for your girlfriend.’
‘Wasn’t she supposed to do something first?’ I reminded them.
‘Oh yeah. Well remembered.’ How could I forget? Katie handed the penis butt plug to me to hold, which emphasised how thick it was. I nearly dropped it when Charlotte lifted the sundress and put both her hands on my butt cheeks.
‘Wow, you did such a good job waxing, Katie. It looks so cute. Her fingers stroked the inside of my cheeks.’
‘Thank you. Want a vibe while you do this?’
‘Oh yes, please.’ I couldn’t see them easily behind me but I heard a vibrator buzz into life and Charlotte make a happy groan. ‘Oh fuck, yes that’s much better.’ She chuckled. ‘The last time I did this, I had a huge cock to play with, this doesn’t quite compare.’ Her fingers wrapped around my caged cock, tugging down on it. ‘Oh Brian, your balls are so full! God, I wish you had a big dick,’ she said dreamily.
‘What would you do if he did?’ Katie asked softly.
‘Oh, I’d let him fuck me however he wanted. I’d be his little fucktoy, instead of Jared’s.’
Katie’s hand stroked my back. ‘But it’d be such a waste. He’d still be a beta. His tiny dicklet is only part of it.’
‘I suppose that’s true,’ Charlotte said.
’Isn’t it better he’s like this? Tiny. Caged. All feminine? Look how sexy he is. You get the best of both worlds. Amazing sex from Jared and a super cute boyfriend to cuddle with who’s always horny and eager to please.
‘That does sound good.’ I whimpered as her fingers caressed the insides of my buttocks. ‘Damn, where has Jared got to? This vibe is making me even hornier.’
‘I’m sure he’ll be along soon.’ Katie patted my bottom. ‘In the meantime get your boyfriend ready for his first cock.’
I stayed completely still as they both went quiet and then I felt my girlfriend’s lips kissing behind me. Her fingers spread me open and I couldn’t keep in a groan as her tongue flicked around my hole. She was hesitant at first but then I heard the vibrations increase and she started licking and flicking her tongue more rapidly. ’Oh fuck, that feels amazing.
She giggled and pulled away. ‘Does that ever stop feeling naughty?’
‘No,’ said Rebecca from the corner.
‘Hot,’ Katie declared. ‘Okay, shift around Brian, I want both of you leaning over the bench.’
‘Please, just a bit more?’ I begged.
Katie swatted my bottom. ‘No, that’s quite enough for a little beta bottom like you. Now shift.’
I lifted my leg off one side and twisted, groaning at my stiff knees. I placed my feet on the ground and leaned on the top of the bench, my back just about horizontal. Before I knew it, a naked Charlotte was beside me. She leaned in and gave me a kiss, the twinkle in her eye reminding me where her mouth had just been. ‘You’re going to have to return that favour,’ she whispered, snuggling close.
‘Okay.’ I didn’t know what else to say. I kept thinking about the plug, and where it was about to go.
‘Who’s first?’ Katie asked, walking around behind us both. I felt her place the plug in the small of my back. ‘Keep it arched, Brianna, get that cute bottom of yours up high. If that falls off you’ll get the crop anyway.’
I carefully spread my feet and arched my back more. Neither of us volunteered.
‘The first to volunteer is allowed lube,’ Katie offered.
Before either of us could speak, Rebecca spoke up from behind us, her strong voice at odds with her situation. ‘Katie, they both get lube.’
Katie pouted but nodded. ‘Yes, miss.’ She giggled.
‘There’s applicators in the bottom drawer,’ Rebecca added.′
‘Oh fun.’ After a moment she returned and rested a hand on each of our backs. ’No volunteers? Katie checked. ‘Fine, ladies first.’ I looked to Charlotte but then felt the dress lifted and a nozzle pushed against my bottom. Before I could express my surprise, I felt a coolness flow inside me as Katie lubed me up. I could feel it spread around the entrance too. 
‘Oh my God,’ I whispered, tensing up. Charlotte took my hand and looked at me. Her eyes were dark with arousal.
‘Ready, princess?’ Katie chuckled behind me, putting one hand on the small of my back. ‘It’s only a little cock. Just relax.’ She picked the cock plug off my back and rested it against my anus. ‘Brian, relax.’
I could feel her pushing against me but my sphincter was tight as a drum. ‘Brian, it’s okay,’ Rebecca said from behind me. ‘Just push out a little, like you’re going to the toilet.’
I took a couple of breaths to steady myself, feeling Katie continuing to push, and then I did as Rebecca had suggested, relaxing, starting to push down there a little. The instant I did, the tip of the plug pushed inside me. ‘Oh God, that’s huge,’ I cried out, convinced she’d switched it out.
‘It’s not, it’s just a little one. You’ll get used to it.’
I whimpered as she pushed it slowly deeper, my bottom stretching around the plug. It stung a little as it forced me wider. She paused, then slid it back, right out of me again, before pushing it more confidently, sliding the tip back and forth, increasingly easily as the lube spread over it. It felt…strange. Not bad. The lube made a huge difference.
‘Aww look at you, taking your first cock like a champ. Do you like that, Brian? Do you want it deeper?’
It was starting to feel good, maybe. I wanted more. ‘Yes, please.’
Katie laughed. ‘Say it nice and loud, Brian. Beg for the cock deeper in your arse.’ She just kept fucking the tip back and forth, occasionally all the way out then back in. I wanted it deeper. 
‘Please, Katie, push it deeper.’
‘Say it all, Brian.’
‘Please, push the cock deep in my arse.’ Charlotte laughed, making me look at her. She was trying to hold it in but Katie giggled too and that set them both off. I wanted to object, that it wasn’t funny, but at that moment Katie pushed the cock all the way in me and my bottom closed tight around the thin stem at the base. ‘Oh my God!’ I cried, feeling so full. It was pressing somewhere inside that instantly made my cock try to spring up, which of course it couldn’t.
‘How’s that, loverboy?’ Katie asked, stroking my back. ‘Do you like cock in your arsehole?’
I dropped my head down onto my arms, unable to speak, trying to handle the surge of sensations and emotions that were washing over me.
‘I think he likes it,’ Charlotte said next to me, squeezing my hand. ‘My turn? I want to feel it now.’
I’d completely forgotten she was next. I managed to turn my head and look at her as her eyes went wide. ‘Oh, that lube is cold!’ she complained.
Katie chuckled. ‘Nah, you just have a hot butt. Ready?’ Watching Charlotte’s eyes go wide and her mouth dropped open as Katie put a butt plug in her for the first time made my cock strain in the cage even more.
‘Oh wow, I…I like that,’ she said. ‘Why doesn’t anyone tell you it feels this good?’
Rebecca laughed. ‘It’s only so good because you’re so horny.’
‘But I’m horny all the time now,’ Charlotte said, turning to look at Rebecca.
‘Well then, you should probably be plugged more.’
Charlotte made a horny little sigh then snuggled up next to me. ‘Kiss me,’ she whispered and her mouth was on mine, the two of us making out while Katie pressed in behind us both. ‘Oh,’ my girlfriend groaned into my mouth just as I said the same. Katie had taken hold of our plugs and was gently fucking them back and forth as we kissed. We kissed harder as she slowly sped up.
‘Aww, look at the two little lovebirds, aren’t they adorable?’
‘Yes they are.’ Jared’s voice made us all freeze.




Chapter six







Discovered


‘Rebecca, however did you get stuck on there again?’ He laughed. ‘Well, it looks like you’ve been having quite the party without me.’
‘Katie’s been playing with me, Sir.’ Rebecca explained.
I craned my neck, watching him walk over to her. ‘Katie, having fun, my dear?’
‘I’m in heaven. This place is amazing.’
‘Good, good. Do me a favour and get Rebecca off there, I need her for something.’
‘Of course.’ She hurried over to the one-bar prison and lowered it. The audible slurping noise as it left her body was eye-opening. Rebecca breathed a sigh of relief but stayed otherwise silent.
‘And what do we have here?’ Jared said, walking up behind Charlotte and me. ‘What a pretty pair you make. Both plugged I see. Stand up.’
His eyes went to Charlotte first. I could see him enjoying her awkward twisting as she adjusted to the plug in her bottom.
Then Jared looked at me, and froze. ’What…do we have here?′ he finally said, more to Rebecca than me.
She was already beside him. ‘I picked out something new for him.’ She was trembling slightly as she stroked his arm. ‘Do you like it?’
No one spoke as he looked me over, taking a few deep breaths. I smoothed the sundress down, suddenly very nervous. He nodded. ‘I do.’
I can’t explain why, but hearing him say that was like a burst of sunshine grew from my belly.
‘Is there anything you want?’ Rebecca whispered.
He looked from me, to her. Then to Katie. ‘How’d you like to give the room a proper work out, Katie?’
She seemed surprised. ‘Huh? Yes, I mean, great. How?’
Jared put his arm behind Rebecca and gave her a little push forward. ‘I think you’ve only just started warming her up.’
‘Oh, really? What do you suggest?’
He turned, pulling open the drawer with the whips in it. ‘Ever used any of these?’
‘No, but I’d love to.’ She walked over and joined him. ‘Can you teach me this one?’ She lifted up the single tailed whip that Rebecca had made her put back earlier.
Jared chuckled. ‘That’s a pretty brutal option, are you sure?’
‘Rebecca said she’d teach me to use it.’
‘Well, in a way, she will be.’ He stepped forwards, taking Rebecca’s hand and led her to the big X in the corner. He slowly strapped her wrists to the top two parts and bending down to attach her ankles too, leaving her naked, her back to the room. He leaned in and said something to her we couldn’t hear, stroking her back. She nodded and he kissed her shoulder.
‘What are the rules of the playroom, slave?’ Jared asked in an unusually official tone.
‘Safewords are always respected, and treasured as a gift.’ He nodded and squeezed her bottom.  ‘What happens in the playroom, stays in the playroom.’ Jared turned to look at us all. We all nodded. ‘What we do here is out of love, never anger.’ His focus went to Katie, an eyebrow lifting. She took a moment to reflect on it and then nodded again. ‘We are all equal, but different. Each is beautiful.’ And with that, he looked to me, his gaze lingering on the sundress.
‘Katie,’ he said, focused back on here, ‘come here.’ He showed her how to hold the whip, got us to stand back and then had her do some practice swishes at the wall, correcting her method until he was satisfied. Then she had to show him she could aim it accurately, hitting a specific spot consistently. The snap of the whip in the air made Rebecca jump a little each time.
Finally, Jared seemed satisfied. He came to stand over by us and without a word pulled Charlotte down onto his lap as he sat on a bench against the wall. I sat down next to them, feeling like the third wheel once more as he fondled my girlfriend’s bare breasts and she squirmed on his lap. ‘Does Rebecca really like this?’ she asked him.
‘Yes. Her masochism is extraordinary. Honestly, it scared me at first. She still complains I hold back, and it’s true, when it comes to things like this.’ He nodded to Katie who was waiting on him to say something. ‘I’m interested to see how this works with a true sadist like her.’ He pointed to Rebecca. ‘Give it a go, like I told you.’
Katie turned to look at her naked, spreadeagled ex-teacher. She was licking her lips, squinting, taking up the position Jared had shown her. She gave the whip a couple of practice little flicks, each one making Rebecca twitch and then with the third laid a perfectly placed shot right on her bottom.
Rebecca yelped. Jared laughed. ‘Very good, Katie. That’s perfect. Keep to the fleshy areas and away from her back. Don’t let it wrap around the side. Go on, give her some more.’
‘I can’t believe we’re watching Mrs Randall get whipped,’ Charlotte whispered between groans as Jared played with her breasts.
‘I know, isn’t it great. I couldn’t believe it when she approached me. I thought she was having me on at first. Until she got down on her knees and sucked me off to prove she wasn’t.’
‘Wow,’ Charlotte said. ‘What did she say to you?’
‘She told me she saw potential in me and would I like to learn how to be a dom?’
‘Simple as that?’ I exclaimed.
‘Yeah. Honestly at first I just used it as an excuse to fuck her. I mean, who didn’t imagine that back in school, right Brian?’
Having him bantering with me while I was in this situation, wearing a wig and a dress with a plug inside me, was a very surreal experience. ‘Yeah,’ I agreed anyway.
‘But then it became about more than the crazy, no limits sex. I started understanding her desire to submit. It sparked something in me and I realised how much I didn’t know. She’s a very good teacher and–’ He was cut short by a series of cries as Katie improved her technique, leaving thin welts across Rebecca’s behind. ‘Watch that last one, it was a bit high,’ he told Katie. She nodded, a huge smile on her face. He chuckled. ‘Having fun?’
‘This is the best. Can I come and live here forever?’
Jared laughed. ‘You’re welcome over any time, isn’t that right, slave?’
Rebecca took a moment to reply. ‘Yes, master.’
‘How’s she doing?’ he asked.
‘She is unusually gifted, I’m going to be very sore.’
‘Is this what you needed?’
‘Yes. It’s so good.’ She cried out as Katie caught her with the whip again.
Charlotte half turned on Jared’s lap. ‘So she really gets off on this, like truly?’
‘Yep, she really does. Come on, Katie’s got this. You two can come with me.’ He stood, lifting Charlotte off his lap as though she weighed nothing. He approached Katie, picking something up from the chest on the way, a thin cane. He handed it to her.  ‘Try this, same spots, then aftercare as I described, okay? She’ll help you with the details.’
Katie swished the cane in the air, nodding and forgetting all about us as she stepped close to Rebecca. She was inspecting the marks she’d left on her skin as we left the room, but within moments I heard the swish of a cane and Rebecca call out, ‘One. Thank you miss, please can I have another?’
‘I think she’s made a new friend. Come on, I’m horny.’ He pulled Charlotte by the hand and she laughed, trotting on her toes, the plug visible between her cheeks. I felt mine filling me as I tried to keep up with them.




Chapter seven







Chores and Big Choices


Charlotte bounced along, naked, behind Jared until they stopped just outside his bedroom. It felt so strange walking fast in a dress, the hem of it flowing around my thighs. I felt very exposed compared to how I’d been in the playroom. 
I nearly bumped into Jared. ‘Where do you think you’re going?’ he asked me.
“Into the bedroom? I don’t know,′ I said.
He nodded at the open plan kitchen next to the bedroom. ‘My slave is otherwise occupied, so you can clean the kitchen while I fuck your girlfriend.’
‘What?’ I stared at them both as he squeezed her breasts and bottom. In all the craziness of the last few hours the whole arrangement we had going on had seemed less real.
‘You heard me, pin dick. That kitchen better be spotless or it’ll be your ass I’ll let Katie lose on.’
His phrasing reminded me of the discomfort I was now feeling from the plug. ‘Can I take the plug out at least?’
‘It’s a cock,’ added Charlotte, pressing herself against him.
Jared laughed. ‘How perfect. No, Brian, keep it in. You need to get used to that.’
I thought back to how Rebecca had teased me as she’d dressed me up earlier, making me imagine Jared fucking me. Is that what he’s talking about? I didn’t dare ask.
Jared stared at me while he squeezed Charlotte’s naked arse. ‘What are you waiting for?’
I looked at the kitchen then back at him. ‘You…want me to do chores while you…’
‘Fuck your girlfriend again. Yes. Why? Did you hope you could watch? Did you want to suck my dick and get it hard again, pin dick?’ His tone was getting more aggressive. Charlotte shot me an apologetic glance before he pulled her inside and pushed the bedroom door almost shut.
I stood there, staring at the door, feeling ridiculous in the dress for the first time. I felt attractive in it earlier. Now I just felt… I thought he wanted me in this? A squeal of delight from within broke my train of thought. ‘Oh God, Jared!’ Charlotte cried out with a loud groan. He was fucking her, hard. Despite myself I craved to go up to the door, to watch. My cock was trying to break out of the tiny cage. I looked down and there was a wet patch at the front of the dress. ‘Oh fuck, Jared, I love your cock,’ Charlotte cried, the bed creaking as he took her.
I turned my back, walking slowly to the kitchen. There were some dirty pans in the sink, but the rest of it was pretty clean. As the sounds of my bully fucking my girlfriend resonated through the room, I pulled on some washing up gloves, and started doing the dishes, my caged cock dripping on the tiles below me.
[image: image-placeholder]It had been twenty minutes, although it had felt like much longer. Not only had the sounds of sex been almost constant from the bedroom just next to me, but Katie and Rebecca seemed to have come up with some new game as muted, sexual cries came down the corridor from the playroom. And I was stuck in the middle, wearing a dress, wiping down the surfaces.
Jared and Charlotte had been quieter the last few minutes, but that only made me more curious what they were doing.
The bedroom door opened. Charlotte stood there, her skin shiny with sweet, a blissed out look in her eyes. ‘He…he wants you in here,’ she said before heading back in the room.
I pulled off the gloves and looked in the mirror next to his door. I’d almost forgotten what I was wearing, I’d been so caught up in all the sounds around me. But there I stood, in a long wig, and a dress. Jared called my name, and I hurried in.
He was lying in the bed, resting against the padded headboard. Charlotte was climbing on next to him. My eyes were drawn to his erection, which seemed to be at full mast and slick with what I could only imagine were her juices. ‘Brian,’ he said, seeming less annoyed with me now, ‘come over here.’ He indicated the end of the bed.
‘I have a problem, Brian. For some reason you get my dick hard. I suppose it’s something to do with power over you and your hot girlfriend. But I don’t like it. I don’t have anything against gays but I’m straight, and proud of it.’
‘Umm, okay? Me too, I guess?’
Jared burst into laughter. ‘Brian, your dick gets hard at the thought of sucking me. You’re totally gay.’
‘But...’
’It doesn’t matter anyway, you’re just a beta. A chaste virgin one at that. You’re whatever you’re told to be.
’I’m not sure that‘s–’
‘Shut up, I brought you in here because Charlotte had something to say to you.’
She was biting her nails watching the two of us. Oh, shit, this can’t be good. She only does that when she’s really nervous. Charlotte crawled naked over to the end of the bed. Some of her hair was still stuck to her face with sweat from their recent exertions. She sat on the edge of the bed and I wondered if she was still plugged.
The plug in me was driving me crazy. It was pressing on something that kept making my cock leak and feel kind of good, but very strange.
I kept looking at Jared, who lay there, unashamedly naked but Charlotte took my hand to get my attention.
‘Brian, I don’t know how to say this, but Jared likes me so much he wants me to be his girlfriend.’
‘What, but you’re my girlfriend! That’s the whole point of this thing. No, please, Charlotte I beg you, don’t break up with me.’
‘Hey, hold your horses, I wasn’t done yet. He said I can’t have another boyfriend besides him, but... I am allowed a girlfriend.’
I looked at his huge grin, then back to her. ‘What? How does that help?’
‘Well, look at yourself.’ She turned me to face the mirrored wardrobes.
Charlotte reached out and started playing with my my caged cock. I let out a little groan. Having her hand there, teasing me. Even though I couldn’t get hard, it felt so good. ‘You look so damn cute. And honestly, the best description of what’s between your legs is a clit anyway, so...’
‘Wait, you aren’t suggesting...?’
She stood, pressing herself against me. ‘Brian...’ she kissed me on the lips, ‘would you be my girlfriend?’ Her fingers went to work, rubbing and pulling at my nipples through the sundress. Before I could even reply she gave me a deep, passionate kiss, forcing me to shut up and let the idea percolate through my aroused brain, as she ground herself against me. My complaints died away in the passion of the moment.
‘What does that even mean?’ I managed to say when she finally stopped making out with me.
She pushed up a little ‘It means I get to dress you up, again. Remember how I used to when we were kids?’
I nodded. It was one of our secrets, how she used to get me to dress up as a girl when we were younger. She would try and make us look as similar to each other as possible. She always wanted me to grow my hair out, I even did one summer, until my mum insisted I cut it. ‘But...when, how?’
‘I don’t know. We’ll figure it out. But please, Brian. This could be so much fun.’
‘But, I don’t want to be a girl.’
She laughed and gently slapped my chest. ‘Oh silly, it’s only a game. Only pretending. But OMG babe, you make such a hot girl. Please, please let me try!’ She turned to look at Jared, who was actually stroking his cock watching us. ‘He just wants to know you’re not a threat. And if you show him you’re flexible, then I think we don’t have to break up.’
’A threat? Are you kidding?′ I pointed at him. ‘He has a two-foot monster cock. He keeps mine in tiny fucking cage. How the hell am I possibly a threat?’
She shrugged. ’He sees how much I care for you and he’s jealous, I think. Plus, Brian, when you‘re wearing this stuff, it does something to me.’
‘It does?’
‘Yeah. Dressing you up as a girl is such a turn on. Maybe we could just do it for sometimes and see how you feel and go from there?’
‘What turns you on about it?’
‘You’re super pretty. Do you know that?’
‘Pretty?’
‘Yeah. You have a very feminine body, and your eyelashes, well I’ve always been jealous of them.’
‘My eyelashes? Come on...’
I stared at her, then him. I was fairly sure they were both just fucking with me, but not enough to call them out on it. After all, I was the one stood there in a dress and wig.
She turned me away, in a half whisper. ‘Look, Jared is super straight. I think you’re confusing him.’
’Super straight?′ I objected. ‘He made me suck his dick!’
‘Yeah, but that was an alpha thing. And very hot I might add.’
‘He made me suck his dick, I’m a guy!’
Charlotte pressed her lips together. ‘Sweetie, are you? Look at yourself in the mirror.’ She stood behind me and ran her hands down the sides of the dress, perching her chin on my shoulder. ‘It doesn’t feel any different to him if I suck his cock, or you do. But you were the one with a man’s penis in your mouth. Baby, he’s not the gay one.’
I clenched my fists. ‘But he made me!’
‘He didn’t make you, I was there, remember, right next to you. You sucked on his cock, and you totally liked it.’
‘But.. but I’m not gay!’
‘Bi then, that’s okay. That’s cool now. Come on, don’t be such a bigot. At least admit you’re bi.’
I thought back to everything that had happened. The way I’d submitted. How I’d let him fuck my mouth, sucking him to get him hard for Charlotte. His fluffer. And then all the things Rebecca had said. And now here I was, with a fake cock in my butt. ‘I mean, maybe?’
Charlotte squealed and jumped up and down. ‘I did it. See, I told you I could get him to admit it. I win!’ She leapt up onto the bed and bounced over to him on her knees. ‘I win, I win.’
Jared shook his head and chuckled. ‘Yeah, yeah, you win, clever girl.’
‘What the hell? So you were both just fucking with me?’
‘He said I could cum if I got you to admit you weren’t straight.’ She grinned at him then me.
I stared at her, shaking my head. It was bad enough when he messed with me, but this? I pulled the wig off, threw it on the ground, and stormed out of the room.




Chapter eight







Being a beta


‘Brian? What is it?’ Rebecca asked. Apparently she and Katie had finished whatever they were doing and were both at the breakfast bar with a tea and biscuits. It was enough of a surprise for me to stop and look at them properly.
They were both smiling and exchanging glances. Katie was sat on a stool but Rebecca was still standing. I doubt she can even sit after that. She’d dressed again, back in a beautiful maid’s outfit, although not latex this time.
‘Umm, I think it’s time I go.’
Rebecca circled out of the open-plan kitchen, her stiletto heels clicking on the floor, and stood in front of me. ‘Is everything okay?’
‘Jared’s being an asshole, again. And roping Charlotte in on it, too.’
Rebecca nodded. ‘I’m sorry. Did he say anything about this?’ She ran her hand down the sundress.
I shook my head. ‘Not since he said he liked it to you.’
She frowned. ‘I did warn you, Brian, this is a struggle for him. But, I think he’ll come around. I think you need to decide what you want.’
‘I don’t know what I want.’
Rebecca took my hand and led me away from Katie, her voice lowering. ‘Have you been imagining it, him taking you?’
‘A little,’ I confessed.
‘You’ve sucked his cock, Brian. You’ve cleaned his cum out of a couple of girls. You’ve started to appreciate what it is to be a beta, and this,’ she stroked the dress again, ‘is beautiful and feminine and I think it suits you.’
‘So?’
’The question you need to decide, Brian, is if you want to be his beta. Submitting, like Charlotte, like me.′
‘What does it mean if I do?’
She smiled. ‘It just means you’re learning your place, and how to be happy there.’
‘Okay, but, does it mean he’ll…’
‘Fuck you?’ she said gently, ‘fuck you in the ass with his glorious cock?’ She nodded slowly. ‘Probably.’
‘Shit.’ I looked at her, she was almost pressing herself against me. ‘Why do you want this?’
She paused. ‘I think he wants it, but can’t admit it. I think you want it too. It excites me to think of him taking you, making you his, another male.’ Her lips pressed to my ear. ‘I guess I just really want to watch him fuck you in the ass, like he does me.’ She shrugged and smiled. ‘I’m very kinky, if you hadn’t noticed.’
That made me laugh. ‘That’s quite the understatement. You’re extraordinary. He’d be nothing without you.’
‘That’s very sweet of you, Brian. And yes, he does still have some way to go, but honestly, reconciling this tension he’s had with you for years might be very liberating for him.’
’Oh good, so him sticking his cock in my arse might make him feel better? That makes it okay, then.′
‘Brian?’ She raised an eyebrow. ‘Your cock is dripping even as we speak. Is that plug still in you?’
‘Yes,’ I muttered.
‘And do you like how it feels to be filled?’
‘I suppose so.’
‘Brian, no one’s keeping you here.’ She stepped back a little. ‘If you want to go, then go.’ She stepped up close again. ‘But if you want to truly learn your place, on your knees, with your alpha’s cock buried in you, I’ll go and talk to them.’
My legs trembled at her suggestion. Part of me wanted to just leave, but I was so ridiculously horny, and I’d come so far already. ‘I don’t know, I don’t know.’ I looked at her, ‘Help me?’
She put her arms around me. ‘Good boy, that’s the biggest step, to ask for help. Do you think I haven’t struggled with all this, Brian? I’m a smart, professional woman, and yet I’m a sex slave to my former student. And I adore it, every second of it, the pleasurable, and the painful. The easy and the hard. I think you will adore it too. And if you don’t, well you’ve had a horny, exciting new experience and you can move on and try other things instead.’
‘While he fucks my girlfriend whenever he wants,’ I complained, but the rest of her words were getting to me.
‘Yes. That’s because he’s an alpha. What are you?’
‘A beta.’
‘And is that okay?’
I hadn’t thought about it. It’s just who I am, how I am. ‘I guess so.’
‘Good. So which door will it be, Brian?’ She looked at the front door of the apartment. ‘Back to your old, boring life?’ She turned to the bedroom door I’d slammed behind me. ‘Or try something new and exciting? Oh, and before you decide, you can definitely have us all there to encourage you. I bet Katie would love to help,’ she said in a louder voice.
‘Is he going to let Jared fuck him?’ Katie said loudly. It seems like she’d been listening in.
Am I? I looked from the front door, to the bedroom, my heart racing. I’d gone so far already. Wasn’t this just an inevitable next step? ‘Something new, please,’ I told her.




Chapter nine







Prepared for Him


‘Wonderful, good choice, Brian. I’m proud of you. Now let me just go and talk to them.’
She strode off to the bedroom and went in without knocking. I stood feeling awkward, my hands fumbling with each other.
‘Come and have something to drink. There’s tea in the pot,’ Katie said, patting the stool next to her.
I needed a distraction so walked over and sat, forgetting what I had in me. The butt plug pushed even deeper inside me and I moaned. Katie laughed. Is that thing still in you? Wow, good preparation I guess.′
‘Preparation?’
‘Dude, Jared’s cock is fucking huge. Be glad you’re a bit stretched out.’
‘Shit.’ In all the discussion with Rebecca I’d been thinking more about the mental side of it all. The idea of even trying to fit that thing in me now seemed impossible.
She patted my hand. ‘Don’t worry, it’ll fit. Just.’ She chuckled as she poured me a tea.
I didn’t want to think about it. ‘How are you doing. Have fun in there?’ I nodded to the playroom.
‘Oh, it was amazing. To have some time with a true masochist like Rebecca. We both got so into it.’
‘What did you do after the cane?’
‘I had her eat me out while I tortured her nipples.’ My eyes went wide. ‘What? She’s a sex slave! It’s how she wants to be treated.’
‘I guess so.’
‘Brian, you need to relax. She has safewords if she wants to stop anything. She told me afterwards she hopes I come and visit often. It’s so wild. Can you believe our old teacher is so fucking kinky?’ The door to the bedroom opened. ‘Speak of the devil.’
Rebecca came back out, and was followed by Charlotte who was smiling and holding her hand. She had a pink silk robe wrapped around her. They shut the door behind them and headed over to the two of us. ‘Charlotte has something to say to you, Brian.’
My girlfriend made that cute little pout of hers, and looked at me. ‘I’m sorry we messed with you just now, that was mean.’ She looked to Rebecca. ‘She says you want to… be with us? With Jared?’
‘Is that…okay?’ I asked, blushing.
Charlotte giggled. ’Oh Brian, you’re such a beta. Come on, as cute as that dress is, we need to change into something special for this.′ Charlotte grabbed my hand and led me to the room with all the outfits, the other two following behind.
‘Guys, I’m so sorry but I’ve got to head off,’ Katie said from the hallway. She pressed herself close to Rebecca. ‘Thank you. You were, are, incredible.’
Rebecca seemed lost for words for a moment. ‘So were you. See you again, soon?’
Katie giggled. ‘You can bet your butt on it.’ She leaned in and gave her a kiss on the lips, lingering, before whispering something in her old teacher’s ear that made her mouth fall open.
‘Really?’
Katie stepped back, nodding. ‘I’ll do my best.’ She turned and walked past Charlotte and me, blowing us a little kiss before opening the front door. ‘I’ll be sure to give your love to my brother, Brian.’ She smirked, gave me a wink and left.
‘Fuck, you don’t think she’d tell him anything?’ Katie’s brother was one of my best pals and gaming buddies.
‘I’m sure she won’t, although it’d be very sadistic to tease you about it.’
’But she is a sadist,′ I said.
‘Yes,’ Rebecca took a deep breath and smiled, ‘she really is.’
‘Jared’s waiting for us,’ Charlotte reminded her.
‘Yes, of course.’ Rebecca sailed past the two of us and opened one of the wardrobes. ‘Let’s see what matching sets we have.’
I looked at Charlotte and she grinned at me. ‘Oh, matching? That’s super hot.’ Her fingers slid into my hand. ‘How are you feeling?’
‘Very nervous,’ I said,′ and very horny.′
She leaned in closer, ‘I’m still so turned on by the thought of you being my girlfriend.’
‘What? You weren’t kidding with that?’
She shrugged. ‘It’s all fluid I guess, but I so want to get it on with you when you’re Brianna, and I don’t think Jared is threatened by it at all.’
‘So what are you saying?’
‘I think I’d be allowed to do lots of sexy stuff with you when you’re like this. I sure want to.’
‘What kind of stuff?’
‘Lots of making out, touching, cumming if we’re allowed.’
‘Cumming? I’d get out of the cage?’
Rebecca walked up to us, carrying some clothes. ‘I think you should get used to cumming in the cage, Brian.’
‘How is that even possible? I can’t get hard at all?’
She smiled. ‘Trust me, it’s possible.’ She lifted the up two hangers with identical sets of lingerie on them. ‘These could be perfect?’
Charlotte stepped forward. ‘Oh, they’re beautiful. I’ve never worn a basque.’ She looked to Rebecca to confirm she’d got it right. They were mostly black with a red ribbon laced in a v-shape down the front. A small lace skirt hemmed the bottom, with suspender strap hanging down underneath.
Before I knew it, Charlotte had slipped the gown off and was wiggling into the lingerie. ‘Come on Brian, I want to see you in it.’
Rebecca helped me out of the sundress and then pulled the tight basque down over me. I noted the bra part on mine was flat, while Charlotte’s seemed perfectly sized for her breasts. They can’t have planned this, surely?
Rebecca fetched us both a set of stockings and my girlfriend and I sat on the end of the guest bed and pulled them on. ‘Gosh, I really must get a wax,’ Charlotte noted as she saw how easily mine slipped on.
Sitting on the bed pressed the butt plug deeper into me, causing my cock to strain against the cage again. ‘What about the plug, Rebecca?’
‘I was just going to send you to the bathroom to remove it.’ She handed me a hand towel and a little bag. ‘Put it in here when you’re done. Evacuate yourself, and then, well, the toilet in there has a rather special feature. Press the button with the water on it, but keep sitting.’
I was most curious what that could mean, so headed through. The toilet looked pretty normal apart from a set of buttons beside it. I sat down, my cage knocking against the seat then dangling down into the bowl. I pushed it to the side with one hand and then tugged on the plug. My bottom had clenched around it and it took a bit of work for it to slide out. I groaned as it popped out, instantly missing it, feeling so empty.
I followed Rebecca’s instructions and then, when I was done, pressed the water button. A little device extended from the back of the bowl, I could hear it whirring, and then a get of water shot up my backside. Not just onto it, but strong enough to go inside me. I yelped. Apparently Rebecca was standing by the door. ‘Just let it do its thing,’ she told me. ‘Push out whatever goes in you, and press the button when you’re done.’
The water pulsed against me, I could feel it washing out my gaping hole. I guess it’d be different if I hadn’t just been plugged. After a couple of minutes I felt like it must have done its job, so I pressed the button again, then wiped and dried myself off with the towel.
‘Handy little device isn’t it?’ Rebecca said when I joined them again. ‘But that’ll have washed all the lube out, so bend over for me, princess.’
Before I knew it, I had my hands on the bed and one of the lube applicators was up my bottom, lubricating it. For Jared’s cock, holy fuck.
Even the applicator felt good. I was just so horny, and still felt empty from being plugless. I wanted this, more than I could believe. ‘Is that everything?’
‘Just these,’ Charlotte said, holding out the bluey-grey wig I’d worn earlier. That was my favourite. I put it on my head and she and Rebecca helped arrange it. Then Charlotte dangled a pair of high heels next to me. She was wearing the same. I held onto her as I slipped my feet in and then Rebecca did up the thin black strand around my ankle. They fitted me perfectly, even if they were uncomfortable to actually stand or walk in. They must have planned this?
We stood side by side and looked in the mirror. My make-up still looked good, and I noticed how similar it was to what Charlotte was wearing. She picked up the lipstick from the dressing table and reapplied hers, and then turned to me, applying it to me too. She smiled, pleased with the results. ‘Fuck you’re so hot. How can you look better than me, you don’t even have boobs.’ She laughed. ‘Are you excited?’
‘Yes?’ I didn’t know how to describe what I was feeling, the arousal, the nerves.
‘Make me proud, Brian.’ She looked at our reflection, ‘Or Brianna for now, I think.’ I nodded. She tugged my hand, ‘Come on girlfriend, I’ve got someone for you to meet.’




Chapter ten







Utterly Owned


I’d wobbled carefully on the heels across the apartment, holding on tightly to Charlotte’s hand. Rebecca held me back while she went into the bedroom. ‘Brian, before you go in, you need to realise something.’
‘What is it?’
She pressed her lips together, pausing before speaking. ‘What’s about to happen, is going to probably be quite rough, humiliating.’
I looked at the bedroom door, then back to her. ‘Oh.’
‘He’s going to be taking out a lot of frustration. Anal seems to do that to him.’ Her eyes lost their focus on me for a moment, ‘I speak from experience.’
‘Why would anal do that?’
She stepped up close, checking the door before she spoke. ‘Sometimes, I believe, it’s not me he’s thinking about.’
I frowned. She was gorgeous, a vision of sexiness. Why wouldn’t he be thinking about… ‘Oh, my God. You’re not saying…?’
She shrugged. ‘It’s only a guess. But Brian, you know what a big cock he has. You’ve been plugged and filled and that will help, but honestly, you need to be prepared for this to hurt.’
‘How much?’
‘I’m not going to lie to you. The first time, it’s going to be tough, even if he’s gentle, which I doubt he will be.’
‘Fuck.’
‘Once he starts, he’s going to fuck you hard. He’ll make you take it all.’
I could feel my legs trembling and it wasn’t just from the heels. ‘But he’s huge, I can’t take all that.’
‘You can, trust me, and I’ll make sure he uses lots of lube.’
I grabbed her arm. ‘Oh my God, oh my God. What if I can’t take it?’
Rebecca patted my hand. ‘You can always safeword, I’ve drilled that into him. But most important Brian is to focus on why you’re there, why it’s happening. This is right. You’re finding  your place, letting the alpha take you, fuck you, own you. It’s right. It’s how it is for a beta like you,’ she blew out a breath, ‘and a slave like me.’
‘Does that really help?’
‘It does. It make the pain an act of submission, of service. And I promise it won’t always be that bad. I’ve come to adore it. I mean, it’s all I’m allowed now,’ she smiled, ‘but it’s all I want, too.’
‘Gosh. Okay.’ I tried to wrap my head around all of that. I understood what she meant when she said it’s right. That’s how it had felt when he’d been sexual with me. He knew just how to treat me, every moment of it tapping into something I hadn’t seen. Even being dressed like this. Once again, I felt attractive, and of course, insanely horny.
‘Ready?’
I nodded. ‘As much as I’ll ever be.’
Rebecca opened the door and I walked in.  
Jared was dressed in a simple black t-shirt and pair of jockey shorts. Charlotte was seated on his knee, whispering things to each other. As we entered he pulled her in, wrapping his big hand behind her head and turning her face to his, kissing her slowly, seemingly oblivious of me, standing there, trying not to wobble in the ridiculous heels Charlotte had found that somehow fitted me.
Finally, Jared looked up, smirking, eyeing me up and down. ‘Wow, so damn, who’s your girlfriend?’
Charlotte giggled. ‘This is Brianna. She’s a very close friend of mine.’
‘Is that right? How come I haven’t heard about her?’ He chuckled and started playing with her tits as though it were nothing, squeezing and pulling at them through the basque.
Charlotte gave a little moan before she could reply. ‘Because... she’s very shy. She’s a virgin you see.’
‘Oh really? This is the little virgin slut you told me about? Wow baby, what is it with you and your friends. I think her tits are even smaller than yours.’
‘Jared, don’t be so mean. You like little boobies!’
He laughed. ‘I like all... boobies. But big ones are best. But get yours out anyway. In fact, why are you even wearing panties, fuck toy?’
‘Sorry Sir, I forgot,’ she said, wiggling on his leg. She stood and grabbed the hem of her underwear and slowly pulled them down, turning to face him,  letting them drop to the ground. ‘Is that better, Sir?’ She folded the cups of her basque down, exposing her perky breasts so they pushed up and out of the top.
‘Much better. Now get your cute ass back over here.’ He smacked his thigh then put his legs together. Charlotte gracefully turned and sat, her legs either side of his, lying back against him as he opened his knees, spreading her legs wide. She let out a little whimper as his hands went back to playing with her breasts, but all I could stare at was the glistening wetness between her legs, spread wide with almost no thought. That’s my girlfriend. Or she was. I was reminded of his latest demand. It seemed so cruel, and so ridiculous, that I was here, like this, and had barely put up an argument.
‘So, why did you bring your friend, Charlie?’
She turned her head, rubbing it against his chest as he teased and pulled at her breasts. ‘You know why, Sir.’
‘I do. Are you really that desperate?’
‘I’m always desperate now.’ She paused. ‘And it’s not just that. I want to see it too.’
‘Oh you do, do you?’
‘Yes, Sir. Ever since you suggested it, it’s all I can think about.’
What on earth are they talking about. See what? I watched his hand slide down her taut tummy until it cupped between her legs, squeezing. ‘God, is that why you’re so wet, you little perv?’
‘Maybe, Sir. Or maybe it’s just being near your cock?’
Jared laughed again. ‘Good answer.’ Finally, he looked up at me, his fingers still working between her legs. ‘So, Brianna, has Charlie told you about my cock?’
‘Yes.’ I said, unsure of where this was going but acting along. Somehow it made it easier.
‘What did she say about it?’
What hadn‘t she said about it? ’That it‘s big. That... it’s magnificent.’
‘Oh magnificent, huh. I like that. And what about you, Brianna? Have you ever played with a cock, sucked on one?’
I bit my lips together. What was this, some kind of roleplay. I stared at his crotch, remembering what he’d had me do just a few nights before. ‘Just a little bit.’
‘Sounds like you need more practice. Come here.’ He gave Charlotte a slap on her thigh. ‘You’re so good at it, Charlie, baby. How about you teach Brianna here some of your tricks on my, magnificent, cock?’
‘That sounds like fun.’ She climbed off his legs and stood, walking over to me.
‘I think Brianna needs a little warming up first, Charlie.’
On command Charlotte kissed me. Not in the sweet, loving ways we had before, but more like… a whore. Aggressively pushing her tongue into my mouth, her hand reaching under the tiny skirt of the basque and using my flowing pre-cum to masturbate my cock through the cage.
‘Slave, here,’ Jared said, watching. Rebecca hurried over and knelt between his legs, pulling his cock out from the leg of his shorts and immediately going to work sucking on it.
‘Look how big it is,’ Charlotte whispered between kisses, turning my face to see Rebecca wrapping her mouth around the tip. ‘It feels so good, I promise.’
‘But that was your pussy…’
She gave me a wicked grin and reached down to touch my lubed hole. ‘And this is yours. Your boipussy. And it’s going to feel so good, once you get used to it. You’re going to be brave for me, aren’t you? Make me proud? I’m so turned on that you’re doing this. He’s going to take us both together, did you know that?’
‘What, how?’
‘Side by side,’ she groaned into my mouth, kissing me again, ‘his little bitches in heat. You want to be his bitch like me, don’t you?’
‘Yes, yes I do,’ I admitted. She was getting me so into the idea.
‘And you’re going to let our alpha claim you, like he did me?’
‘Yes.’
‘We can both be his, and each others. Isn’t that the best? Isn’t it right?’
‘Yes, yes.’
She broke off the kiss and took my hand, leading me to stand before him. Rebecca moved to the side, wiping her mouth, watching.
Jared sat back, his cock sticking up in the air like pagan monument. He took his time looking at me.
‘The truth is, Brian, I’ve always found you attractive, and it’s freaked me out more than a bit until now. But I’m starting to realise there’s nothing to worry about.’ He sat up, leaning closer. ‘Look at you. You’re a beautiful femboy. You aren’t really a man.’ He reached out and lifted the tiny skirt that covered my cage. ‘After all, this thing between your legs is nothing but a clit. A safely caged up clit now.’
Charlotte walked behind me, wrapping her arms around me, her fingers going to my nipples. I moaned softly as Jared continued. 
‘No, this was never about me, it was you. Your feminine, beta body playing tricks on me. This feels so right, seeing you like this. Suddenly it all makes sense. Brianna, not Brian.’ He looked up at Charlotte who’s head was perched on my shoulder. ‘Don’t you think, baby? Isn’t he better as a she?’
‘I wouldn’t have believed it, but you’re right.’ She turned her mouth and kissed my ear. ‘You’re fucking hot as a girl.’
Jared laughed. ‘You really are. Charlie, I think Brianna here is still a little nervous. Why don’t you bring her down here and introduce us properly.’
‘Yes, Sir.’ She took my hand again and led me the two paces to the end of the bed, kneeling down gracefully in front of one of Jared’s knees, and tugging me down so I knelt next to her. Her hand wrapped around the base of Jared’s erection, pointing it more towards us. ‘Come on, don’t be rude. It doesn’t bite.’
I shuffled closer, once again on my knees in front of my bully. But this time it felt very different. Seeing Charlotte, knowing I was dressed like her, that I looked… pretty. This beautiful cock before me no longer felt so much of a threat. 
Charlotte began licking and sucking on it, moving to kiss the side and looking at me. I paused, staring at it pointing at me. If I start this, I know where it’s going to end. ‘Come on, share him with me.’ She reached out, sliding her fingers behind my neck, and pulled me in. My mouth opened instinctively, and once again I felt Jared’s magnificent cock filling my mouth, my lips stretched tight as my tongue stroked underneath.
Charlotte licked where my mouth met his skin, kissing me, kissing it, one hand holding his shaft, the other slipping between my legs, caressing my swollen, caged shaft. ‘Good girl,’ she whispered, ‘suck it, lick it, get him hard for us. Don’t you want it? I know I do.’ I nodded, moving my head back and forth, stroking his cock with my mouth. It’s so, fucking, big. It’s never going to fit in…
Jared’s hand cupped the back of my head. Apparently, I wasn’t going deep enough. He pushed, forcing me deeper, his cock filling my mouth, to the back of it, and deeper, stretching my throat, twisting down, unrelenting. I choked and gagged on it but he didn’t stop, gripping the sides of my head and holding it there, cutting off any hope of a breath. ‘Look at me,’ he growled. I looked up, my eyes filling with tears. He smiled, ‘I’m going to make you my bitch, I’m going to take your virginity with this cock. Is that what you want, Brianna?’ He pulled me off it and I sucked in a breath.
‘Yes. Sir.’
‘Good girl.’ He patted the bed next to him and Charlotte scampered up off the floor and up onto the bed, staying on all fours with her bottom towards the end of the bed. Jared grabbed my hand, pulled me up and stood himself, giving my ass a slap as I copied Charlotte.
She put her hand on mine. ‘Brian, is this all turning you on as much as me?’
‘Y…yes. Please, Charlotte, get him to take the cage off. Please!’
She giggled. ‘Don’t be silly. This isn’t about you. This is about him. Anyway, you’re a girl now, tonight. It’s just keeping your clit the way it should be.’
‘But I’m so desperate. I need to cum.’
‘I know. It’s such a turn on. I’m going to you know? Going to cum. It’s my reward for convincing you.’ She kissed my cheek and whispered, ‘I’m allowed to cum as much as I want while he’s fucking you.’
‘Oh my God, is that what this is all about?’
She shook her head. ‘No silly. I want this. I want you to be my girlfriend.’ She paused, her lips moving to my ear before she whispered, ‘And I want you to be his. His girlfriend too. Both of us.’
‘What does that even mean?’ I groaned as she reached under me, teasing her fingertips over the exposed tips of my caged penis, slick with my precum.
‘You know what it means. You’ve always known. Since we dressed you like this and brought you to him.’
I tried to deny it, but I had. I knew exactly what he wanted, I just couldn’t believe she wanted it too. ‘You really want that?’
She smiled, biting her lip in that adorable way of hers. ‘I know, I’m surprised too. But I want it so much.’
I sighed, needing more. ‘Say it. I need to hear you say it.’
She waited, rubbing the underside of my cock, delighting in the way I shuddered before she finally spoke. ‘I want to watch him fuck you.’
‘Oh God.’
‘I want to watch him fuck you, like a girl.’ She kissed my cheek, nuzzling against me. I don’t know why she added that, but I felt myself break at the words. It wasn’t even some kind of hot, gay sex. It was as she said, like fucking a girl, utterly emasculating me. The final humiliation. And worst of all, hearing her say it made me truly realise - I wanted it too.
She groaned as Jared stood behind her. ‘Oh, it’s my turn first, I think.’ Her giggle turned back into a groan as he grabbed her hips, thrusting into her with no teasing now. I watched her bouncing back and forth, wearing the same outfit as me, the realisation I was about to get fucked sinking in.
Holy shit, is this really happening? I jumped when Rebecca stood next to me, her hand stroking my buttock then sliding down and beginning to rub little circles just beneath my swollen balls. I groaned too, it felt good. It made me want more. She poured what must be more lube at the top of my crack, dribbling down and her other hand began massaging it around my hole. ‘Push back,’ she whispered as her finger tip pressed there. I did, and her finger slid easily inside me, no, two…Oh God. A third finger joined it, making a cone shape for me to press back against. She’s getting me ready for him. Fuck.
I could feel them stretching me. It stung a little but felt good too.
Charlotte gripped my hand, making me focus on her. He was fucking her hard now, his thighs making a slapping sound against her bottom. She looked into my eyes, her mouth widening in a silent cry of pleasure and then slamming shut, pouting as he pulled out. She whimpered, looking back and then it turned into a smile. ‘Your turn.’
Rebecca slid her fingers out of me and stepped to the side. Jared grabbed my asscheeks in both hands, squeezing, stretching me open before he rubbed them over my legs, my back, gripping my hips like he’d just been holding Charlotte.
Then I felt it, pressed against my hole. I made a fearful squeak. Charlotte squeezed close, putting her hand under mine. ‘Here, hold onto me. It hurts, to start, but once you get used to it...’ She gave a happy little sigh.
Jared finally spoke up. ‘Yeah, if you’re my girlfriend, Brianna, you’ll definitively get used to it. But honestly, right now, the thought of taking your virgin boi-cunt is making me so fucking hard. Feel that?’
I gasped as I felt the dull pressure of his cock push against me. ‘Oh fuck, I don’t think...’ He backed off, and I felt something small and hard push there before a warm wetness flooded inside me. I looked over my shoulder to see Rebecca lifting a bottle of lube up and pouring it over his erection until it coated his cock, slick and shiny. She’d topped me up too, apparently.
He pressed his thighs against mine and laid the weight of his cock on my back. I couldn’t believe how far up it seemed to reach. ‘Lucky girl, getting lubed up. You should be grateful I like you.’ He chuckled. ‘If I was fucking that asshole Brian, I’d do it dry, but pretty girls like you get looked after.’
Extraordinarily, I felt grateful. Grateful that he was lubing me up. Grateful that I was allowed to be Brianna. But all that was forgotten as he gripped my hip hard and guided his lubed cock head back against my arsehole. ‘Fuck yeah, I do love a tight virgin.’
‘Look at me, focus on me,’ Charlotte said, her eyes fixed on mine, ‘safeword if you really need him to stop.’ I’d only just focused on her when pain exploded from inside me. A terrible stretching, tearing invasion as Jared pushed the thick, erect head of his cock inside me.
‘Holy fuck, no, no that is too big.’
‘Shush now, Princess.’ He rubbed his hands over my buttocks and back. ‘You’ll get used to it. That’s just the tip.’
I clung onto Charlotte’s arm as though they were keeping me from being swept away. Rebecca appeared on the other side of me, stroking my back. ‘But it hurts so much,’ I cried.
‘I know. But this is what this tight little boi cunt is for. See, feel it opening up already?’
‘No,’ I complained and then cried out as he pushed deeper. I could feel it. I could feel his fucking cock stretching out my arsehole, sliding inside me, violating me, claiming me, owning me.
‘Tell me you want it. Beg me to fuck you.’
‘I... oh God. Please, can’t you stop?’
‘I’m not done yet, and neither are you. Come on, just a little bit more and it’ll start to feel good. Now beg, bitch.’
Charlotte brushed my hair from my eyes. ‘It will, I promise. I felt the same. This is so fucking hot. Please, Brian, beg him.’ I watched with a mix of horror and arousal as she reached down under her and started masturbating. ‘Please, Brianna, let him take you, beg for it.’
The lust in her eyes, the utter depravity of her getting off to what was being done to me, flipped something inside my head. My last bit of resistance, gone. ‘Please, Jared. Fuck me,’ I begged. And I meant it. Unbelievably, I wanted to feel it, to be utterly owned by him, the way Charlotte had been. ‘Make me yours,’ I heard myself say.
‘Good girl.’ He laughed.
The women were either side of me, kissing and stroking me. Every time Jared pushed deeper Rebecca would whisper, ‘Good girl.’ But his cock just kept going. I could feel it, pushing my bowels out the way, it was impossible. He wasn’t even thrusting yet except to push it deeper. The lube meant he slid quite easily but I still had to take him, stretch, be filled completely. My poor anus felt like it was on fire. ‘That’s it, take it all,’ Rebecca whispered, ‘feel all traces of your masculinity being destroyed on his glorious cock.’ What the fuck?
Finally he bottomed out. I felt his hips press against me, his cock, all the way up inside, as though it was almost in my chest. I was totally impaled, utterly at his mercy. 
And then he really started fucking.
Sliding back and forth, taking his pleasure in my body. Oh my God, I’m actually being fucked by Jared. His strokes grew faster, harder now he’d stretched me out, and as the head of his cock ground over my prostate I could feel more than incredible fullness, he was pleasuring me too. I couldn’t help groaning each time he slammed his cock back into me.
Then Charlotte started up, and she wasn’t talking to me. ‘Oh please Sir,’ she cried out, ‘please can I cum? I did everything you told me didn’t I?’
‘Yes you did, babygirl. I’m so proud of you. And you can cum soon, but from the noises she’s making, I think Brianna might have a surprise for us all.’ 
I suddenly became conscious they were all listening to the deep groans I was making with every thrust, but I couldn’t stop. It had somehow gone from torture to turn on. From pain to pleasure. Every stroke was rubbing against something inside that felt incredible. It was like I was wanking, but it wasn’t focused on my cock, it was somehow, all of me. It was building, stronger and stronger, and my groans were growing louder.
Jared laughed, ‘I think she’s going to pop. What a little slut! That’s it Brianna, good girl. Cum for me. Let your little caged clit show who it belongs to. And you, Charlie, cum when she does.’ I saw her nod but was so caught up in the dizzying pleasure I didn’t really register what was going on.
‘Oh, oh yes, yes, please.’ I could feel his cock, filling me up, stretching me out. It was deep, so fucking deep. I was close, close to whatever was about to happen. But to my horror he pulled out. I didn’t know it was possible to feel so empty. ‘No, please. Oh God, no, don’t stop!’
‘Beg you little bitch, beg for my cock.’
I had no hesitation. ‘Please, fuck me, fuck me!’ I cried out. He teased the tip of his cock against my swollen, gaping asshole. I instinctively pushed back, trying to get him in me but he laughed and pulled back.
‘Beg me to make you my bitch. Beg for my cum.’
‘Oh fuck, Jared. Make me your bitch. Cum in my ass, please, anything.’
‘Holy shit this is so fucking hot.’ Charlotte was edging, her body arching, watching, taking everything in.
Jared just slapped my arse, hard. ‘More!’ he demanded.
‘Make me your girlfriend. Keep me like this. Never let my cock... my clit out. Just please, fuck me again!’
He laughed. ‘Very good.’ His hand pressed into the small of my back and I felt him lean over me, before he thrust powerfully, burying his cock all the way in me, impaling me. I cried out, in pain and pleasure, my groans rising, broken into short yelps as the percussion of his hard fucking rocked me back and forth.
‘That’s it princess, that’s it, Brian. Take my fucking cock. This is who you are, this is what you’re for.’ Somehow he got the spot where it felt best, grinding the head of his cock back and forth. ‘Good girl. Let your little clitty spurt while you ride my alpha cock. This is the only way you’ll ever cum now.’
I was so close, I could feel it, I was about to explode. ‘I’m going to…’ and then I almost screamed as he pulled out of me once again. ‘No, no, no please, oh my God.’
Jared chuckled, enjoying toying with me. ‘Fuck, look at that gape. Brian, I could park a truck in your asshole.’ I was about to beg for his cock again when his fingers began playing around my anus, circling it, a big open circle. I could only imagine how stretched open I was. And then, without warning, he shoved his fingers in me. I yelped but he leaned over and grabbed my shoulder, stopping me from pulling away. ‘Don’t you like it, Princess? Having your boicunt fingered? I bet it can take more than fingers.’ More lube dribbled down my crack and he spread it around for a moment before pushing his whole hand inside my bottom. 
‘Oh my God, no, please!’
‘Shush now, Princess, I’m just exploring. Now what’s this here…’ That moment his fingers began grinding against my prostate, masturbating me from the inside. 
Rebecca whispered again, ’Good girl, that’s it, aren’t you lucky getting fisted by your alpha, he must think you’re something special.
‘Oh fuck, oh fuck, oh fuck.’
‘Charlie,’ he said, ‘make use of that pretty little mouth of his. Cum when you want if he can get you there.’
‘Oh yes! Thank you, Sir.’ She scrambled up the bed and spread her legs beneath me. ‘Brian, hurry, I was so close just now. Make me cum.’ She grabbed my head and pulled the wig right off. Casting it aside she gripped my hair and pulled my mouth against her clit. It was hard to think with what Jared was doing behind me but I got to sucking as she’d taught me and soon her moans and groans replaced my muffled cries.
The fact his whole hand was inside was hard to believe. I was tight around his wrist and it hurt, it really hurt, but his fingers were working my prostate and somehow turning that pain into a twisted kind of pleasure. More than anything my cock and balls ached, desperate to get erect, desperate to empty, and his strokes were taking me even closer. I sucked on Charlotte desperately, guessing he might give me release if I give it to her.
I could hardly breath, she was pulling me in so hard, rubbing her dripping pussy against my face whenever I sucked in a breath. ‘Make me fucking cum,’ she demanded. I sucked, and licked, and could feel her tensing. ‘Oh God, that’s it, please, Sir, can I cum?’ For a crazy moment I thought she was asking me.
‘Yes, good girl, cum for me,’ Jared said, his fingers pressing harder rubbing me inside. ‘Oh, oh!’ I cried. ‘Please Sir, can I cum?’ I was aware of Rebecca and Jared laughing but I didn’t care. I just wanted to say the right thing, to be like Charlotte.
‘Good girls,’ he said, ‘cum for me, both of you.’ Charlotte erupted, literally, she squirted on my face as I kept sucking and licking her clit, not wanting her orgasm to be anything but the best it possibly could be. She groaned and clamped her thighs around my head as she kept cumming against my face.
And then I went over too. Just as she was starting to come down from it I felt my caged cock twitch, a heat spreading through me. ‘I’m cumming,’ I cried and then let out a sob as Jared pulled his hand out of me. ‘No, please, don’t stop!’
But it was too late. I looked under myself and watched as a stream of semen began flowing out of me. It wasn’t spurts, just a constant stream like a tap. Within a second Rebecca’s arm was under me, the semen collecting in her cupped hand. There was a sense of relief, I could feel my balls emptying, but it was so clinical, no climax, almost no pleasure. I sobbed as my balls continued to empty.
‘Good girl,’ Rebecca said, rubbing my back with her spare hand. ‘Let’s get all that beta slime out of you and save the real orgasms for the alphas.’ Finally, the stream of cum stopped, it was dribbling around her hand onto the bed.
I watched as she carefully withdrew it, and moved up the bed. She held it out in front of me. ‘Brianna. Good girls clean up the mess they make.’
I was still shaking from the ruined orgasm. ‘Fuck, you can’t be serious?’ I gasped as Jared stood behind me again, his cock pressing back against my hole. 
He was masturbating his cock as the tip teased my hole. ‘Lick up every fucking drop of the mess you made, bitch. It’s my turn now.’
He pushed the head of his cock into me and started working it back and forth, as if preparing for more. I stared at the hand filled with cum in front of my face. Somehow it was the final straw. Tears started running down my cheek as I began sucking it up and licking her hand clean.
‘Good girl, such a good girl,’ Rebecca cooed. ‘You’re doing so well. Just the final push now, are you ready? Ready for him to make you his?’
I nodded, sniffing, utterly defeated. I’d found my place, it was here, on all fours, my girlfriend’s cum on my face, my owned ruined orgasm in my stomach, and my alpha’s about to fill me from the inside. 
I collapsed my arms down onto the bed, lifting my ass for him. ‘Hey, I’m here,’ Charlotte’s gentle voice said beside me. I turned towards her. ‘You’re doing so well, I’m so proud of you. I love you.’
‘I… love you too,’ I said. I can’t imagine he even heard us but Jared took that moment to bury his cock all the way back inside my ass. I cried out but Charlotte stroked my head, keeping eye contact as Jared ploughed his cock in and out of me. 
‘Fuck yeah, you’re so fucking tight.’ He grabbed my hips even harder, pulling me back and forth. I felt utterly under his control.
It was hard, brutal, he was using my body purely for his pleasure, to get him off. Now I’d been drained of the high of the arousal by him ruining my orgasm every thrust felt raw, fucking my mind as well as my body. It was a violation, but one he was allowed, one he deserved, to use me, and my beta, feminine body, however pleased him.
‘That’s it, Brian,’ he cried, ‘take my cock, take it all, bitch.’ My arsehole was in agony, but somehow, despite the stretching and the ferocity of his fucking, I felt calm now. I’d found my place. The girl I loved, and my with me and my bully making me his.
‘Look at her,’ he ordered, ‘look how much she loves this.’ He shoved his cock all the way in and held it there. I swear I could feel it in my chest. I looked up into Charlotte’s eyes, her mouth was open, she was panting, her pupils wide as she took it all in. ‘Rub you twisted little cunt,’ he told her. She pressed her hand down between her legs, masturbating right in front of my face. ‘Tell me what you want, fucktoy.’
‘Fuck him, Sir. Fuck him so hard. Cum in him. Make him yours forever. Make us yours.’
‘Good girl, edge now, as I make your boyfriend, my girlfriend.’
‘Oh yes, thank you, Sir.’
‘You too, slave. You can touch for this.’
‘Thank you, Master,’ Rebecca said.
‘Tell him things, those things you say. The worst you can.’
She laughed. ‘Yes, Master.’
Rebeccea pressed her lips to my ear, groaning as she began masturbating too. ‘He’s going to cum in you soon, Brian. Feel it, his huge alpha cock filling you up. This is all you’ll want from now on, all you’ll crave.’
‘Oh God,’ I cried, at her words and because Jared pulled back slowly, I could feel the ridges of his cock head dragging inside me until it popped out, my asshole gaping open, hot, stinging, craving him again.
Without any prompting, I begged. ‘Please, please, I need it.’
Rebecca resumed her whispers. ‘He’s ruining you with every stroke, making you a sissy slut who only craves cock. Look at her, look how beautiful she is, and she’s all his now. She won’t want you after this.’
I gave a choked sob but pushed back against Jared’s cock as he teased the entrance of my burning hole with his thick cock head. ‘The moment he cums in you, that’s it. Your his forever. No longer a man, just a sissy, his sissy femboy fucktoy. You can tell him to stop, tell him you don’t want this, it’s not too late.’
Her words were so cruel, and seemed to be spurring him on, as he started fucking deeper, but slowly, taking his time enjoying my torment.
‘If you let him cum you’ll always be his femboy fuck toy. You’ll never have Charlotte besides licking his seed from her ruined holes, and I’ll make sure that cage is permanent. His will be the only erection you ever experience.’
‘Oh my God.’
He started fucking me harder now, her words spurring him on as much as me. ‘His balls are so full, Brian, he’s going to empty them deep in you unless you tell him to stop, filling you up with his seed, making you his. Is that what you want?’
‘Yes,’ I cried. ‘Yes.’
‘Tell him,’ she encouraged.
‘Make me yours, Jared. Cum in me, please!’ I heard myself beg. His thrusting went wild, skewering me on his erection again and again, smashing his thighs against my bare cheeks.
‘Fuck, yes, take it you bitch, take it all.’ He gave a deep groan and paused, buried in me full hilt. I felt his cock spasm inside me and he cried out again, pumping back and forth. I felt him cumming deep inside me. It was like a hot gush, flooding my bowels with his seed. His continued thrusts working all the pleasure from my body that he could take, coating my insides, until it poured down my legs as he finally pulled out with a depraved slurping noise. I had the craziest thought right at that moment. I’m not on birth control. I stayed there, in a daze, shaking, my body aching from the inside out.
‘Brian?’ Charlotte said, shaking my arm. ‘You can lie down now.’ I collapsed onto my side, my muscles protesting at any movement. I lay there for a minute before I managed to look around. It was just the two of us in the bedroom. Jared and Rebecca had gone. ‘Are you okay? That was wild. I can’t believe he’s taken us both. I came so hard. How about you?’
I lay there, strangely peaceful, my asshole still oozing as Charlotte cuddled into me, covering us both with a blanket.
‘Brian? How do you feel?’ she prompted.
I took in a shuddering breath. ‘Totally and utterly owned.’
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