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The Reminder
 
I woke to a throbbing pain between my legs. It was still dark outside, but my cock seemed to wake up hours before the rest of me.
That would be fine normally. But not now. Not with this damn chastity cage locked securely on me. There wasn’t even room to grow, not even a tiny bit.
I tried to adjust it, make it more comfortable, but nothing really helped until it stopped trying to get hard.
Try not to think about Charlotte. Don’t think about last night. But I couldn’t help it. Memories flooded back of my time at Jared’s apartment. Watching my girlfriend lose her virginity to my bully. But that wasn’t all.
I reached up and stroked my throat. It was still a little sore from the treatment he’d given it. I closed my eyes, remembering how he smelled, how he tasted. For reasons I didn’t even want to think about, my cock throbbed even harder.
‘Know your place.’ That’s what his slave, and our ex-teacher, had impressed upon me. Yeah, he’s fucking the hottest teacher from our old school. More than that, she worships him. But is also training him. I’m not really sure what the hell is going on there.
What I do know is that my girlfriend is still at his place, and here I am, at home, alone in bed, hornier than I knew was possible and unable to do a damn thing about it.
Fuck my life.
I checked my phone. Some messages had come in after I’d gone to sleep. It was from him, some videos. My heart started pounding. I pushed myself up, trying to rub the sleep out of my eyes before I played the first one.
‘Breaking in my new toy’ was the title. My finger hovered over the play button. I realised I didn’t know if it was going to be me, or Charlotte featured. Shit, is that what I am now, a toy?
It was almost a relief to see the video was of her. Charlotte was lying back on Jared’s big bed. I knew immediately it was footage from last night. From the very moment he claimed her for the first time. Rebecca, our old teacher, had been filming it. I’d been stuck in the corner watching from behind, with another of Jared’s women, Felicity. She’s a merciless tease too.
I watched Charlotte’s eyes roll back and mouth part as he thrust into her. To see it up close, the pure joy on her face, was something else. I reached down without thinking, wanting to stroke, but my fist closed in frustration at the hard steel preventing my access.
The cage was part of Jared’s deal. Charlotte would date me, if I stayed caged. It was supposedly so we didn’t have sex, but I was beginning to suspect it was more than that.
The video finished, just as Charlotte orgasmed. Jared likes captions, and this video ended on a doozy. It paused on her orgasm face. ‘Ruined forever for pin-dicked betas’ splashed across the screen.
He’s such an asshole. It didn’t stop me opening the second video. ‘Oh shit,’ I said aloud. Porn style music played over the top of this one. This time it was my face on the screen, my head between Charlotte’s legs as Jared took her, doggy style. I knew what was… coming. I watched with detached horror as the video went into slow motion, just as Jared came in her, right above me. Within seconds, his cum began pouring out, dripping onto my face, and into my mouth.
It showed more clips of him fucking her, and me cumming, my mouth full of… him. And he wasn’t done. I watched myself submit, lean back, and let my bully face fuck me until he emptied his balls down my throat.
It didn’t feel real; it didn’t feel like it was really me. I reached up and touched my mouth, flexing my still aching jaw. But it was me. The caption at the end was almost unnecessary. ‘Breaking in my bitches.’
Somehow, the last video was the worst. A compilation of me, down on my knees, sucking him. First encouraged by Charlotte, and later, getting him ready, ‘fluffing’ him, to fuck her. ‘Know your place,’ the caption said, freezing with a shot of me, gagging on his unreasonably large dick.
I should have been horrified, and part of me was. But the cage… the fucking cage somehow helped me handle it, process what I was seeing. I watched all the videos again, playing with my nipples, pulling at my balls to try to ease the pressure. None of it helped. It all made it worse, but I didn’t care.
I stretched my hand over the cold, empty bed, imagining Charlotte laying next to him. What I couldn’t understand, was that it wasn’t him I was jealous of. It was her.




Teased and Tormented
 
Somehow I managed to get back to sleep. My phone buzzed a few times and I swatted at it, finally stirring when I saw it was Charlotte messaging.
‘Are you up? I have to tell you something.’
‘Brian?’
‘Where the hell are you?’
I sat right up and replied, ‘Sorry, sorry, was asleep. Good morning. All okay. What do you have to tell me?’
I spent an anxious minute waiting for her to reply.
‘Jared says his morning blowjobs feel even better knowing you’re caged up.’ I stared at her message, only for it to be followed up by a picture. It was all three of the women from last night, Rebecca, Felicity and Charlotte, sucking on his cock.
I sent back three crying emojis. I didn’t even know what to say.
‘LOL’ It might even be him replying on her phone. It wasn’t the first time.
‘Is this really you?’
‘Yep, he’s showering.’
‘Okay.’ I still wasn’t convinced. ‘How are you doing? Did you sleep okay?’
‘I’m good, but tired, and sore. Didn’t sleep that well as there were four of us in the bed which was strange to get used to.’
‘All four of you?’
‘Yep. Naked. Felicity says hi by the way.’ She sent a selfie, of the two of them in bed, presumably naked, although the duvet was covering up anything interesting. ‘Oh, she says we should call, hold on.’
The phone rang, a video call. It was both of them squashed up together while Charlotte held the phone up. ‘Good morning,’ they both chimed.
‘Umm, hiya.’ Seeing them together brought back all kinds of memories from the time Felicity had visited Charlotte and I earlier in the week.
‘We wish you were here,’ said Felicity, pouting. ‘I could really do with a chaste little pussy eater right now.’
‘Felicity!’ Charlotte laughed.
‘Wouldn’t you like that, pin-dick?’ Felicity continued, ‘to be under the duvet right now, pleasuring us?’
‘Umm, that would be nice.’
Felicity tilted her head. ‘You don’t seem too enthusiastic.’ She turned to Charlotte. ‘Maybe he’s gone gay after all the cock sucking he did?’
Charlotte held back a giggle.
‘I’m not gay,’ I protested.
‘Really?’ Felicity furrowed her well plucked eyebrows. ‘You suck dick very enthusiastically for a straight guy.’ She was clearly enjoying herself. ‘I’m not sure which is worse, Charlotte’s boyfriend being gay, or you being straight and just such a loser you suck cock on command.’
I lay there, watching them giggle, unable to think of a single thing to say.
‘He pumped a load into you. Is it weird thinking about his cum still being in your tummy?’
Well fuck, it is now.
‘Did you see the videos?’ Charlotte asked.
‘Yes.’
‘What did you think?’
I coughed. ‘They were very… intense.’
Felicity snuggled close to Charlotte. ‘We watched them over and over, didn’t we?’ Charlotte nodded, looking a little nervous and then her mouth parted and she let out a moan. The cheeky grin on Felicity suggested she was doing something to cause it. ‘I edged your girlfriend while she watched them.’ She turned to face the camera. ‘You know she loves gay porn?’
I nodded. ‘She’d told me before.’
Felicity grinned, her shoulder bobbing up and down as Charlotte moaned louder. ‘You’re her porn now, Brian, you sucking dick.’ She whispered in her ear. ‘Tell him how it was to watch.’
‘So… so fucking hot,’ Charlotte said between groans.
What the hell do I do with that?
‘What was your favourite video?’ Felicity asked me.
‘Watching her cum,’ I lied.
‘Is that right?’ She turned back and started kissing Charlotte, obviously masturbating her. The camera wobbled as my girlfriend tried to keep it still. Felicity laughed as they kissed. ‘He’s all caged up. This must be killing him.’ Charlotte giggled but kissed her harder. ‘Put the phone down, play with me,’ Felicity demanded. Sure enough, the picture went to a wobbly shot of the ceiling and the moans grew.
I imagined the two of them, rubbing each other, making out. The urge to stroke myself was unbearable, but I couldn’t do anything about it. ‘I’m close already,’ I heard Charlotte whisper.
‘No cumming, you know the rules,’ Felicity replied.
‘Does he still make you do this every day?’ asked Charlotte.
Felicity laughed. ‘I’m supposed to. But I’m a bad girl, I don’t always.’ Her voice dropped so I could barely hear it. ‘Sometimes I cum without permission. I’m a very bad girl. But you’re a good girl, aren’t you Charlotte…’
‘Yes… a good girl. Oh fuck, Felicity, I’m so close, please, please don’t make me cum.’
I couldn’t believe I was listening in on this conversation. I maxed the volume to make sure I heard every word.
‘But what if I did? You’d tell him, wouldn’t you? Even though he’d punish you.’
‘Yes, but please, I want to be a good girl,’ Charlotte begged.
Felicity’s laugh ran out. ‘Fine, but I don’t. Make me cum.’
The phone was lifted up to Felicity’s grinning face and then Charlotte came into view, latching onto a nipple. Felicity’s eyes closed as her mouth parted in pleasure. I watched my girlfriend, sucking, her arm moving as she rubbed. Felicity opened her eyes again, looking at me. She grinned. ‘Enjoying the show, fuckboi? Show us that caged dick if you want to keep watching.’
I didn’t hesitate, I pulled back the duvet and pointed my phone down. Laughter from both of them rang out. ‘My God, Brian, aren’t you ashamed at all? Look at that pathetic little thing, all locked up.’ I turned the camera back. They were both giggling, looking at me. ‘I did some research you know. Cock cages come even smaller than yours. Like a lot.’
‘They do?’ Charlotte asked.
‘But I already fill this one.’ I hadn’t considered doing any research into them. This one was bad enough.
‘Yeah, but I bet you’d squash down some more.’ Felicity smirked. ‘I wonder if they’d shrink you even smaller.’
‘No!’ I blurted out.
Charlotte looked to Felicity. ‘Do you think it would?’
The other girl shrugged. ‘Don’t know, but we can find out. Imagine that, Brian, shrinking down your little dicklet.’ She turned to Charlotte. ‘Is it just me, or is that kind of hot?’
Please, don’t agree. Charlotte pondered it for a moment. ‘It’s not just you.’
‘Charlotte!’ I whined.
‘It’s not like he’s going to be out of it much anyway.’ Charlotte was enjoying herself now.
Felicity let out a sexual sigh. ‘Did Jared say how long he’s going to keep him in it?’
My girlfriend shook her head. ‘Rebecca was telling him that as long as Brian cleans it properly there’s no real reason to let him out.’
‘What the fuck, are you messing with me?’
Felicity lifted the phone higher, then pulled down the duvet to show both of them, cuddled up, naked, with Charlotte still rubbing between her legs. ‘Brian, isn’t this worth it?’
I gazed at the two of them in wonder, remembering the incredible night I spent with both of them just a few days before. ‘Y…yes.’
‘And how long would you let us lock up your cock for another threesome with the two of us?’
‘Is that, an option?’
‘It could be. How long?’ Felicity pressed.
‘A…week?’ I suggested.
Her face crumpled. ‘A week? Is that really all you think of us?’ Charlotte was trying to look serious, and failing. She’s learning far too much from Felicity.
‘A month?’ I countered.
‘Hmm, a month. That does sound more like it.’
Jared’s voice interrupted. ‘More like what. What are you two up to?’
‘Just teasing Brian, is that okay?’
Jared took the phone and looked at me with his eyes narrowed. ‘Are you looking at my girls, pin-dick?’
I began to feel shaky. ‘Umm, I, was just talking, I promise!’ She’s my girlfriend, you asshole.
‘I suppose so, since your dicklet can’t even get hard.’
‘We were just talking about smaller cages,’ Felicity added, unhelpfully.
Jared’s eyebrows went up. ‘Oh really, they come even smaller than that?’
I heard Rebecca, his slave and our ex-teacher’s voice. ‘Yes, Master, would you like me to order some?’
Jared laughed. ‘What do you think, Brian? Too much room in those for you?’
Felicity pipped up. ‘Can we see if his dick shrinks, please, Sir, please? Charlotte said it’d be hot.’ The camera moved back to them both. Felicity’s eyes were wide with excitement.
‘What about you Charlotte, you want to shrink his already tiny penis even more?’
She looked more hesitant, referring back to him with a shrug. ‘What would you like, Sir?’
‘What a good girl.’ The video wobbled and then stabilised with Jared sitting between the two of them, the cuddled around him. ‘I know what I want. But what about you, Brian?’
‘I don’t want you to shrink my dick!’
‘No? Why not?’
I gulped. ‘It’s…’ Fuck. ‘It’s small enough already.’
Their mocking laughter made me want to cry. ‘I don’t think it is,’ Jared said. ‘Maybe if it never got hard it’d be different. Just all limp and floppy when I…’ He didn’t finish his sentence. ‘But then again, if we get it smaller it’ll really be like a clit, won’t it. Wouldn’t you like to have a proper clit instead of a pathetic cock, Brian?’
I didn’t answer. I knew at this point anything I said would be used against me.
He snorted. ‘I guess we’ll see. Anyway, while you’re on, I’m taking Charlotte out for a bit of pampering later. I wondered if you want to join us?’
My eyes narrowed. ‘What kind of pampering?’
‘A spa, that fancy one just outside of town. My dad knows the owners.’
‘You want me to go with you to a spa?’ What’s he planning?
‘I mean, dude, if you don’t want to. I just figured we could do with a bit of downtime, relaxing, a massage or something, you know. So do you want to come or not?’
‘I guess.’
‘Cool. I’ll pick you up in an hour.’




Special Spa Day
 
When Jared said his dad knew the owners, he wasn’t kidding. It turned out his aunt ran the place. She wasn’t there, but everyone greeted Jared like he was the king of the world. When isn’t that the fucking case?
‘Sessions aren’t booked for an hour yet. Let’s use the pool till then,’ he said.
‘Umm, I didn’t bring any trunks.’
He frowned at me. ‘It’s a fucking spa, Brian. What did you expect?’ He rolled his eyes. ‘Hold on, I’m sure I can borrow something for you. I’ll meet you in the changing room.’
He gave Charlotte a slap on her butt and went to talk to reception. She’d sat up front with him in the car all the way there, so it was my first chance to properly speak to her. ‘Hi, how’re you getting on?’
She beamed at me. ‘I’m really good. Last night was amazing. You were amazing.’ She reached forward and kissed me gently on the lips. It caught me off guard. In all the craziness I’d almost forgotten Charlotte wasn’t just Jared’s fucktoy, she was my girlfriend.
‘Thank you.’ I moved in for another kiss, but she turned to see where Jared was and it just pressed on her cheek.
He was chatting to a woman at reception who looked vaguely familiar but I couldn’t place her. He pointed to a set of doors. Charlotte squeezed my hand. ‘You go get changed, we’ll meet you at the pool.’ She laced her fingers through mine and walked me to the set of doors to the changing area. ‘See you on the other side.’
I pushed through heavy wooden door and found myself in a fancy changing area. It had the usual benches and hangers, but also big fluffy towels, and robes and even slippers for guests to use. It seemed like I had the place to myself for now.
I found myself a locker and was taking my shoes off just as Jared entered. He threw his bag down right next to me and started stripping off. It brought back a lot of memories from gym at school. All those guys, getting naked without any inhibition, dicks everywhere.
I peeled my t-shirt and trousers off, but sat there in my underwear. Jared stood next to me, completely naked. I couldn’t help but look. It hung there, swinging between his thighs. Did last night really happen, did I really– ‘Something got your attention?’ he said.
‘Umm, no. Sorry. I just… did you get me something to wear.’
‘Yep.’
‘Can I have it?’
‘Strip first,’ he said, chuckling.
‘Jared, don’t be an asshole.’
‘Come on, there’s no one else here.’
I made an exasperated growl and pulled my jockey shorts off, my hand covering the cage.
‘And stand up.’
I checked the room once more and stood. He stayed uncomfortably within my personal space. He towered over me. I could feel the heat of his skin, and the smell of him — it reminded me of the night before.
‘Hands away,’ he told me. I dropped them by my side. Jared twisted and his cock knocked against my cage. The comparison was ridiculous. My breath quickened, I could feel an urge growing. I pushed it back.
‘Please, let me get dressed.’
He laughed, and held out a pair of small white swimming trunks. ‘This is all they had.’
‘Are those, even for guys?’
He shrugged. ‘They were all they had.’ He nodded to the wall. ‘You can always wear a robe.’
No fucking kidding. I grabbed them from him and pulled them up my thighs. They only just stretched to cover the cage, and you could see the ridges of it through the material.
‘Cute,’ Jared said, turning to pull on his long swimming trunks. ‘Come on.’
Cute…
He pushed his way through a door at the far end, not bothering with a robe. I, however, grabbed one in an effort to cover myself up more. I followed through the swinging door into the warm, humid pool area. There weren’t many people there. A few women at one end of the long, curved pool, reading or chatting, on loungers. Jared sat down on one at the other end and then turned, waving past me.
I turned and there was Charlotte, in a skimpy white bikini. Really skimpy. She bounced along on her toes, skipping past me and catching my hand, pulling us over to where Jared was sat.
She arranged herself on the lounger next to him. ‘This place is so fancy.’
‘It’s nice, isn’t it. There’s a pool bar over there. Order anything you like.’
‘Seriously?’
Jared waved at the bartender who sent someone over. Charlotte ordered some kind of smoothie. He got himself a drink, then looked at me and ordered me a Virgin Pina Colada with a snigger.
It actually tasted great.
Jared finished his bottle of something and strode off into the pool, turning as fell back into the water, grinning at Charlotte. She stood and followed. The bikini was pulled right up into her bottom and she readjusted it before half-diving into the pool from the steps. She swam over to him and he pulled her in, wrapping his arms around her. ‘Come on, Brian, it’s so warm in here.’ Jared said something to her I couldn’t hear and she smacked him on the arm. ‘You are so bad!’
‘Come on Brian,’ he encouraged.
‘I’m, I’m okay here.’
‘Come on. Don’t be a chicken.’
Fuck. I stood, turning away from them as I dropped the robe. Charlotte’s mouth opened wide as she saw what I was wearing. I rushed over to the pool to avoid anyone else seeing.
‘What are you wearing?’ she asked when I got to them in the pool.
‘I don’t know, Speedos?’
‘Speedos? Are you sure those aren’t bikini bottoms?’
Jared burst out laughing. Oh, you fucker. ‘Is that what they are?’ I asked.
‘I don’t know, they just had them in lost property. You look good in them.’
Charlotte joined in. ‘You know what’s going to happen as soon as they are wet, right?’
‘Umm, no, what?’
She laughed and then screamed as Jared dumped her under the water. ‘Jared, you dick!’ she shouted, coming up spluttering. She tried to take him down but she might as well have tried to knock over a tree. Instead, he just pulled her in again and pressed her against his thigh. She instantly softened, pressing her cheek against his shoulder. His hand slid down, grabbing her ass. He wasn’t subtle as he dug his fingers in between her cheeks, pulling her bikini pants deeper. Her hand went down under the water and I could see her, grabbing his cock.
I stood there, watching, in my white… well, whatever the hell he’s got me in. Emotions boiled inside me, envy, jealousy, arousal, frustration. And I just kept standing as their embrace turned into a kiss.
Finally, they both broke off, turning to me, and as if orchestrated, both looked down to my crotch, and laughed.
Fuck. I turned, deciding I’d prefer the rest of my drink than any more time in the pool. It wasn’t until I had climbed all the steps I looked down. The white fabric had gone basically transparent now it was wet. The cock cage was clearly visible, pressing against the taut material. Fuck, fuck, fuck.
‘Brian?’ Charlotte called. Without thinking I turned back to them both. They stared at my crotch and burst out laughing. ‘I told you it’d go see-through.’ I rushed back to the lounger and wrapped the robe around me, thankful that no one else was near enough to see.
I sat there, brooding, watching my girlfriend flirt with the guy who used to be my bully. Used to be? What is he now? My mind went back to the night before, on my knees, his cock filling my mouth. My cage throbbed. I stared fixedly as he finally came out of the pool, the outline of his cock clear all the way down the inside of his shorts.
‘See something you want, pin-dick?’ He laughed and started towelling himself off. I watched him grab Charlotte as she followed him out, giving her another kiss. He’s still my bully, but that’s not all he is anymore.
‘Come on, Brian, stop lazing about. Time for your special session.’ He came over and pulled me up. ‘I’m afraid we couldn’t all fit in the same room, so we’re down there, and you’re over here.’ He pointed to a nearby doorway with ‘Treatment Room 4’ on the door. ‘But don’t you worry, we’ll come and check on how you get on.’
‘What about these?’ I pointed to the still transparent bikini bottoms I was wearing.’
‘Oh, I wouldn’t worry, I’m sure they’ll let you keep a towel on.’
He put his arm around Charlotte’s shoulder and walked her away to their massage session. She didn’t even look back.




A Sadistic Waxing
 
I lay on the table, my heart racing. There had been a note on the table saying, ‘Please remove all clothing and use the towels provided for your session. I followed them, glad to get the bikini bottoms off but then immediately nervous about the chastity cage. They better let me keep the towel on like he promised.
The door opened behind me and I heard someone pace into the room. ‘Good afternoon,’ they said. Shit, where do I know that voice from? I leaned up on an elbow, craning my head and my eyes met hers. It was the woman from reception, and I suddenly realised who she was. ‘Katie!’
‘Brian! What are you doing here?’
No, no, no, it can’t be her! Katie was the older sister to my best mate and gaming buddy, Keenan. She was the reason we always used to game over at his place. Not only was she a gamer too, so didn’t just write us off as nerds, but she was hot as fuck. She had always been really curvy, and confident with it. The tight spa uniform only made her considerable assets even more impressive.
‘I didn’t know you worked here,’ I managed to squeak.
‘Yeah, I have for like a year now.’ She walked around to my end of the table. ‘Why are you here?’
‘Umm, remember Charlotte? She was visiting and invited me to come along.’
‘Of course I remember her. I just saw her. She’s getting a massage down in the couple’s suite with Jared.’
I pushed myself up on my elbows. ‘You know Jared?’
Katie suddenly paused, fidgeting with her fingers. ‘Yes?’
I looked up, she was blushing. Bollocks, she’s fucking him too. Oh well, getting a massage from her is still going to be amazing. Katie was my go to fantasy fodder if I’d ever needed a change from thinking about Charlotte. Which wasn’t often. She went all in on her hair, make-up, nails. She was kind of a bimbo but in the best possible way.
Dammit, of course Jared’s fucking her. Unbelievable.
I didn’t say anything. He was fucking my girlfriend, what could I say?
‘Didn’t you, like, have a thing for her?’
‘Actually, we’re dating,’ I said proudly.
She stopped, frowning. ‘Why’s she getting a massage with him then?’
‘Umm, it’s complicated.’
She snorted. ‘Yeah, okay, with Jared things can get that way. I feel you.’
‘And I guess you don’t have triple massage rooms,’ I added.
‘Umm, Brian?’ I looked up, she had her hands on her rounded hips. ‘You know I’m not a masseur, right?’
‘What? I thought I’m here to get one too?’
‘I’m an aesthetician.’
‘A what?’
‘A wax technician. You’re booked in for a full body wax.’
‘A what? You’re kidding!’
‘No, look.’ She pointed out all the waxing equipment. ‘You really didn’t know?’
‘I had no fucking idea. This is Jared messing with me.’
‘Oh…’ she said. ‘Yeah. So is that okay?’
‘A full body wax. Like all my hair?’
‘Yeah.’
The implications were hitting me. ‘Everywhere?’
‘Brian, seriously, this is what I do. I’m not embarrassed at all. But…’ she fiddled with her hands.
‘What is it?’
‘Jared promised me a really big tip if I do a good job. Like, really big. I came in especially for this. If I don’t do it… I don’t get paid at all, let alone the tip. I really could do with the money.’
I looked at Katie, dressed in her tight white beauticians outfit. Her unnaturally blonde hair was tied in a neat ponytail. Does she even know about the cage? It didn’t seem like it. ‘Does it hurt?’ I asked.
‘I mean, yes, but I’m very good, I can make it as painless as possible.’ She leaned in, ‘plus, I rub in moisturiser afterwards, so it’s kind of like a massage.’
‘You couldn’t just do that bit, could you?’ I suggested.
She laughed. ‘No, but I get it if you don’t want to. I can tell them you changed your mind.’ She blew out a long breath.
I thought about Charlotte in with Jared, both getting a sensual massage. ‘Fuck it, let’s do it.’
‘Really?’ she said, bouncing on her toes? ‘Are you sure? Once I start I can’t really stop, or you’ll be all patchy.’
I lay down on the table. ‘Just go for it, it’s not like I’m that hairy anyway.’
‘Well, that’s true. Thank you, Brian, this is very sweet of you. It’s mean of Jared to spring this without warning, but he does like to play his jokes.’ You have no idea.
I lay back on the table and Katie explained she’d do my back first, then arms, then legs, then the rest. She applied the warm wax to my shoulders before applying a strip and tearing it quickly off. I did yell, but not too much. She seemed to take her time lotioning and rubbing it afterwards, so it was totally worth it.
My arms didn’t take too long either, although seeing them hairless was strange. ‘I how you feel all smooth,’ she confided in me as rubbed the moisturiser into my arms.
My legs seemed to take forever, and as she got to my thighs it hurt like crazy, but again, her lotioning me afterwards was divine. I couldn’t believe it was my friend’s hot big sister rubbing her hands all over my legs.
‘So, umm, we need to lose the towel now,’ she said delicately, turning away for a moment to lock the door.
This was the moment I’d been dreading. I’d spent the time she waxed my legs thinking of what to say. ‘So, Jared played another trick on me.’
‘Oh, he did?’
‘Yeah, I kind of lost a bet. It’s really embarrassing.’
‘You don’t have to tell me if you don’t want to,’ she said, but sat on the corner of the massage table, waiting.
‘Well I do, as you’re about to see what he did.’ Maybe she knows already anyway.
She stood up straight, arms folded. ‘What did he do, Brian?’
I slowly unpeeled the towel, revealing the cock cage.
‘Oh my God!’ her hands flew to cover her mouth. ‘What is that?’ Okay, she didn’t know. Her shock seemed genuine. She kept taking a step closer to look and then stepping back.
‘It’s… a chastity cage.’
‘It’s locked on your cock?’ She stared at it closer. ‘Oh my God, that’s what the key is for!’ she declared.
‘What key?’
She fished in her pocket and pulled out a key. ‘He said I’d need this. I didn’t know why.’
‘Yeah,’ I sighed, ‘that’d be for this.’
‘Oh my God, Brian. What bet did you lose to have to wear this, for goodness sake?’
‘It doesn’t matter.’
‘Does it hurt?’
‘Only when I try to get hard.’
Katie covered her mouth with her hand and started giggling. ‘I’m sorry, I shouldn’t. Just, oh my God, that’s hilarious.’
I shook my head. ‘Thanks.’
She stepped closer, getting braver. ‘It’s very small. How do you fit in that? Sorry, that’s rude isn’t it.’ She leaned in for a closer look. ‘You really can’t get hard at all?’
‘No.’
‘That’s kinda hot.’ She looked at the door then back at me. ‘Can I hold it?’
‘I guess you were going to for the waxing anyway?’
‘Yeah, true.’ I leaned back, spreading my legs, watching her reach out and examine the cage. ‘This is so crazy. Does it make you horny?’
I let out a little whine. ‘Yeah, so much.’
‘Damn, that’s super hot. How do I remove it?’
Now you’re talking. ‘I pointed to the padlock. ‘Undo that and slide it out and it come apart.’
‘Cool.’ She let go of the cage, and then to my frustration, put the key back in her pocket.’
‘You’re not going to undo it?’
She shook her head. ‘Only when we get to that bit. If you can get up on the table on all fours we’ll do the other areas first.’
‘What other areas?’
'Well, we’ve done the arms and legs and back… next the crack, then the sack.’ She grinned.
‘You don’t have to sound so happy about it,’ I said, turning onto all fours, draping the towel over my back to give me some pretence of being covered.
‘I wouldn’t normally tell you this, but now I know your secret…’ She paused as she applied some wax to the base of my spine. ‘Truth be told, Brian, I discovered I’m a bit sadistic when I trained for this job. Promise to keep it to yourself if I tell you a secret about waxing people?’
‘Of course.’
She came up close, her voice low. ‘Doing this gets me horny.’
‘Fuck. Seriously?’
She ripped the hair out with a chuckle. ‘Yeah. Giving the pain, making it better, turning them on if I can. Honestly, I have to go and rub one out after most sessions. But don’t tell, okay?’ She started stirring the wax again, I was very aware where it was about to be applied. ‘What about you, Brian, are you a masochist?’
‘I…don’t know.’
‘If you weren’t caged, would you have a hard on right now?’
‘Umm, yes. But…’
She coated the stick with the wax and walked behind me. ‘Go on?’
‘That’s more because of you than the pain.’
‘Awww, that’s so cute.’ I flinched as she spread my buttocks and applied the hot wax from the top down. The towel slipped off and she didn’t make an effort to replace, instead she giggled. ‘I can see you were telling the truth just now. Gosh, it must be so frustrating wearing that thing.’
‘You have no idea.’ I felt so exposed, like that on all fours, my caged cock dangling down in full view.
‘I used to see, you know?’ she said, pasting the hot wax lower.
‘See what?’
She returned to get more wax in her little pot. ‘They way you and Keenan’s other friends used to look at me.’
I recalled the way our gaming sessions would just stop every time Katie came in the room. ‘You were always…very attractive.’
‘Thank you. I put a lot of effort into how I look.’
‘It totally pays off. You’re stunning.’
‘Aww, Brian,’ she said, as she pressed the strip of material against the cooling wax, ‘you’re the cutest!’ I held back a scream as she ripped the wax and my hairs off. This is the perfect job for a sadist. I can’t believe it.
I pulled in a breath, trying to keep calm. ‘This…this really turns you on?’
‘Yes. It’s hot you knowing that. I’ve never confessed it to a client. But then I suppose Jared’s the client today, isn’t he.’ She returned with fresh wax. ‘Actually, I have another confession, I knew it was going to be you in here.’
‘You did?’
‘Did I act well? I wanted you to be surprised.’
‘You were amazing.’ I turned my head to try to see her. ‘Did you know about…you know?’
Her hand reached out and gave the cage a tap so it wobbled back and forth. ‘About this? No. Jared just said there would be a surprise. I still can’t believe it. Or how freaking hot it is. Can I play with it a bit, it’s too tempting, hanging down like that.’
‘Can’t you unlock it yet?’ I begged.
‘No, not yet. Or I can just keep waxing.’
‘No, okay, play, if you want.’
Katie walked around to the side of me and draped an arm over my back while the other went through my legs. I let out a little moan as her fingers encased the cage.
She laughed. ‘Wow, someone’s drippy.’ Her finger slid up and down over the slippery steel, rubbing against the small patches of exposed skin. ‘It’s so small. God, Brian, do you know how big Jared’s cock is? The comparison is hilarious.’
‘I know.’
‘Oh, you do?’ Her fingers caressed the tip of me. ‘How do you know?’
‘I…I watched him fuck Charlotte.’
‘No!’ Either she was an amazing actress of this was a real surprise. ‘Oh my God, Brian, are you a cuck? Are you Jared’s cuck?’
I wanted to deny it but I thought back to yesterday. Know your place. ‘I guess so, maybe.’
‘Wow, that’s crazy. You actually watched him fuck her? How many times?’
‘Just the once. It was, her first.’
Her hand came down hard on my bottom, making me jump. ‘Get out of here! You watched him take your girlfriend’s virginity? Holy shit, Brian, are you a virgin?’
I let out a little sob but her fingers felt so good stroking over my aching cock. ‘Yes.’
‘This caged cock has never been in a pussy? Oh my fucking God, this makes it a hundred times better. That’s so fucking cruel. Holy shit, I’m so turned on.’
I turned my head to look at her. I could see she wasn’t kidding. She looked at me with her eyes wide. Her finger trailed up to her tight white top, and she flicked the top button open. Her cleavage pushed it wide. ‘Does this make it ache even more, Brian?’
I let out a pitiful little whine as her finger cupped my balls, squeezing them. She dragged her long nails over the tight, swollen skin before they returned to teasing my caged cock.
‘You didn’t answer my question earlier. Are you a masochist? Does pain, or suffering, turn you on, Brian?’
‘I…don’t know.’
‘Shall we find out?’
‘How?’
‘Hmm, how about a little confession? And if you were bad, you get punished.’
‘Punished, how?’
‘Just a little flick, on these virgin balls of yours.’
‘A flick?’
She demonstrated in front of me with her finger and thumb. ‘It’ll hurt, but not much more than the wax. Want to try?’
I’m not sure if it was curiosity or just her fingers still stroking my cage and the hope she’d keep it up when she took it off, but I agreed. ‘Okay…’
‘Oh fun,’ She said. ‘So, back when you used to come over to our house. What did think about me?’
‘I thought you were very pretty.’
‘Yes, you said that. I mean, what did you think about me, when you got home?’
‘I…used to think about you naked.’
She squeezed my balls harder now. ‘That’s awfully rude, Brian. Should you be punished for thinking that about a girl without her permission?’
‘Yes?’
Her hand left my balls and I waited then yelped as she flicked one of my balls, hard, with her finger. ‘Fuck, that hurts.’
‘That was the idea. Tell me if you want me to stop and we can go back to waxing.’ She chuckled. ‘What did you imagine me doing while I was naked?’
I shut my eyes before I replied. ‘Sucking my cock.’
She didn’t ask this time, but flicked my other testicle. I arched my back up at the pain and then let out a big breath as I focused on them both throbbing.
‘So, does it feel good to be punished for being a little perv, Brian?’
‘I…don’t know. It hurts.’
‘Well, yes, it’s meant to hurt. Does it feel right? Do you want more?’
I considered everything that was happening. This waxing, but more, the way watching Charlotte with Jared had affected me. The thrill of the things I’d done over the last few days. ‘Maybe it does. I don’t know. This is all very new to me.’
She stroked my cock cage again and caressed my balls. ‘I think you’re doing beautifully. Can I do some more?’
‘Okay, if you want to. Does this…really turn you on?’
‘Arch your back then, stick them right out.’ Humiliatingly, I arched my back down, feeling my bottom rise. ‘Good boy. So tell me, did you used to wank, thinking about me?’
‘Yes.’ I tensed but the flicks didn’t come.
‘Did you cum, imagining me sucking your cock?’
‘Yes.’
‘How often?’
I turned to try and look at her as best I could. She met my gaze with a smirk, her fingers stroking my balls. ‘Too many times to count.’
‘Hot,’ she declared. ‘But still very naughty. Let’s say ten.’
I winced as she flicked both my balls with her fingers, counting aloud. After just three I was shaking. By the time she got to ten my arms had collapsed and I was pressing my forehead into my arms, my arse still up in the air. ‘Fuck.’
She caressed me. ‘I’m impressed. Thank you Brian, that was very invigorating.’ She was a little breathless. ‘I better get on with the waxing or we’ll run out of time.’ She started filling a new pot with the warm wax from the side. ‘How was that?’
‘It hurt.’
‘Yes, we covered that. Was it good though? Do you feel the endorphin rush?’
Now she mentioned it I did feel a little floaty, almost good. ‘Yeah, maybe.’
‘Cool. That’ll help with this.’ She coated more wax over my bottom, it burned against my anus. I squinted my eyes shut and pressed my head back down as she ripped the hairs out. That only made the endorphin rush hit harder. ‘Nearly done. One more here, then we get to the fun bits.’ I managed not to shout as she ripped off big strips of wax. She seemed really into it now, an extension of the things we’d just been doing.
I sighed with relief as she poured lotion over her hands and rubbed it in. A little squeak escaped my lips as her thumb brushed over my rosebud, linger there as she poured more cool lotion over it. ‘You’re so smooth back here now. It looks great.’
‘Good?’ What the hell do you say when someone compliments your arsehole?
I lay down on the table, rolling over as instructed. My penis, and the cage keeping it from getting hard, stood up like a little metal bulb, twitching from the blood trying to fill it. I looked at her hopefully as she approached me, hoping to be unlocked, but it wasn’t the key in her hand, but a small pair of electric clippers. ‘You’re quite bushy. Just need to trim you down.’
Efficiently, she cut my pubic hair away, leaving it just longer than stubble. I’d never even trimmed it before. It looked so strange with the hair cut back. Then, to my delight she pulled the key out. ‘Easiest to get that off now I think.’
She slid the key into the padlock, unlocked it and put it to the side. She still needed to give the cage a wiggle before it separated from the ring. Strands of precum rose with the cage. ‘Brian! I’ve never seen a cock so messy!’ She grabbed some wet-wipes and instead of cleaning me up as I’d hoped, threw them at me. I wiped myself off as best I could, sighing with relief as my cock was able to finally grow.
‘How do we get the ring off?’ she asked, looking at it again.
‘You can’t, not with me hard.’
‘Okay, we can work around that.’ Dammit, I was hoping she’d offer to jerk me off.
She applied wax to my pubic area and somehow, watching her tear it off, made it hurt much more. I shut my eyes as she efficiently worked around my genitals, humming happily to herself and keeping my cock out of the way with the minimum of fuss.
‘Do clients often get erections?’
‘Sadly, no.’ She grinned at me. ‘Although most of them are bigger than you, soft. It makes this bit easier, ready?’ She pasted the wax onto the base of my shaft where some hairs grew. ‘This bit’s tricky. The hairs go all over the place.’ With that, she ripped it off.
I wanted to cry. She was manhandling my cock, ripping out the hairs. This bit wasn’t sexy at all. It got even worse on my balls. She gripped them so the skin was taut, applied the wax and quickly stripped it away. Over and over again, pulling out every hair. By the time she was done my cock was soft.
‘Perfect, let’s get this off.’ She pulled off the cock ring and waxed the newly exposed skin. ‘They say it makes it look bigger, you know.’
‘What does?’ I asked, lying back and trying to catch my breath.
‘Being bare.’
‘Does it?’ I lifted my head.
She stepped back to appraise me, then shook her head. ‘Not really. You still have a really small dick.’ Her eyes widened. ‘Brian, does hearing that get you hard? Oh my God, you are a masochist.’
She laughed, then with far too much presence of mind, picked up the chastity ring and squeezed my balls and cock through it. She wasn’t fast enough to get the cage on though, and I sprung up to full erection.
She smirked. ‘This bit still needs lotioning.’
‘Oh my God, are you serious?’
‘Unless you want me to tell Jared we’re done?’
‘No, please, please!’
She chuckled, rubbing it over her hands and then coating it all over my cock and balls. It felt so good to have her touch there, tenderly. ‘So, an emotional masochist, that’s cool. I guess it works with being a cuck.’
‘I guess. Were you telling the truth, about other guys being soft…’
‘Being bigger than you, hard? Absolutely.’
‘Lots of women say size doesn’t matter,’ I said, trying to extend the conversation so she’d keep playing with my cock. It worked. She began making proper, slow strokes up and down my shaft.
‘Lots of women lie, so we don’t have to deal with petulant, butt-hurt betas.’ She gave me a wink totally out of step with the brutal truth she’d just shared. ‘But there are lots of ways to please a woman, Brian.’
‘I know, I’m learning, with my hands, and my mouth.’
She stroked faster, making me catch my breath. ‘That’s good, but it wasn’t what I meant.’ She squeezed my shaft, hard.
‘What did you mean?’ I clenched my hands.
‘I mean, knowing your little cock is tight in that cage, that it aches, that it can’t get hard. Fuck me, Brian, I’m going to be cumming thinking about that for months.’
‘Seriously?’
‘Oh yeah. So if you’re struggling, think of me. Hell, send me a message if you want.’
‘I’m not sure Charlotte would…’
‘Charlotte is getting boned by Jared right now. She won’t care.’
I stared at her. ‘She’s what?’
‘Yeah, their massage session ended like half an hour ago. Jared booked the room out for the rest of the afternoon. He’s probably fucking her right now. Oh my God, Brian, that got you even harder. You are such a cuck!’
‘Is there any chance you could just leave me alone for a few minutes?’
‘Well, we’re all done, if you really want me to stop.’ I looked at her hand around my erection. What the fuck am I thinking? I was thinking I could quickly cum, and I doubt she’ll make me.
‘Just a few minutes, please?’
Katie shrugged. ‘Sure, if that’s what you want.’ She did her top button back up. ‘If you’d asked I’d have done it for you.’
‘What? Wait?’
‘No, no, too late now. Thanks for the other stuff though, I had fun.’ She winked, unlocked the door and disappeared out.
‘Brian, you fucking idiot.’ Would she really have done it, though? I bet Jared gave her specific instructions. She lied about not knowing it’d be me. What else did she lie about?
I realised I was wasting time and grabbed my cock. It felt so good just to be able to wank it again. I thought about Katie, and then my mind turned to Charlotte, and Jared, imagining what he might be doing to her right now. I pumped my cock up and down, desperate to empty my aching balls, to finally have a release all of my own, not having to ask, not having to beg, not having to suck…anything.
I was getting close. It felt so good. I leaned back, closing my eyes, slowing my strokes a little, wanting to savour every second. ‘Brian, what the fuck are you doing?’ Jared’s voice rang out.
My eyes snapped open. Jared, Charlotte and Katie were stood, watching me. The girls were holding back giggles. He stepped forwards, wrenched my hands away from my cock and gripped them tight by the wrists as he stood over me. ‘What was the deal, pin-dick? You want her to be your girlfriend, you stay caged. You stay limp. You only get to cum with my permission.’
He turned to Charlotte and held out his hand. She reached into her handbag and pulled out a new cage part for a chastity device. I stared at it. It was absolutely tiny. ‘No, that’s… no, God. I can’t do that.’
‘It’s your choice, Brian. You can fuck off home and never see any of us again, or…’ he tapped the cage with his fingernail. There was barely a shaft to it at all, just a ring and then a steel half-sphere with a hole in the centre.
‘I can’t fit in that. I can’t, it’s too small.’
Jared smiled. ‘I’ll make you a deal. If you can’t fit in this then you don’t have to wear it. You can go home with Charlotte, she’ll do all kinds of stuff to you, and you can decide if you want to do this again in the future. But,’ he leaned close, ‘if you do fit in this, you little wanker, you’re not even allowed to complain about it, or you’ll get punished.’
‘What kind of punished?’ I said, my voice trembling.
‘I’ll beat your ass, put you over my knee and spank you until you cry.’
Katie let out a blatantly sexual moan. She was rubbing her thighs together, clutching the edge of the side she was leaning against.
I looked again at the tiny cage, then down at my cock. It can’t fit, right?
I looked at Charlotte. She was still in the tiny white bikini, her nipples were poking up with arousal. I wanted her so much. ‘Okay then. Deal.’
I leaned back expecting Jared to hand the cage to Charlotte, but he didn’t. He grabbed the ring around my cock and balls, put the domed part on the tip of my cock, and pushed. Pushed really hard. I felt my erection being crushed, every beat of my heart causing it to wilt. He pulled hard on the ring, dragging on my freshly waxed balls. ‘Fuck, Jared, that hurts.’ But he didn’t let up. I watched with growing horror as he inexorably squeezed my erection down, down, until the two parts touched, mated, and with a nod, Charlotte slipped the padlock through.
‘Holy fuck.’ As soon as the pressure was released my cock tried pushing the tiny cage off, but the unlocked padlock hasp kept it firmly in place.
‘You see, Brian. You fit. A perfect fit for a beta like you.’
I gawked at it. The cage was so tiny, which meant the cock inside must be too. I expected Jared to snap the padlock shut as his final victory, but he stood back.
‘So Brian, there you go. If you fit in the cage, it means you’re meant to be in it. But maybe it’s too much. Maybe you’ve had enough?’
He pulled Charlotte in towards him, arm possessively around her. ‘I want this to be your choice, Brian. I want to see you’re learning your place. It’s nothing to be embarrassed about, it’s just who you are. So, if you want this. If you want to come back to my place with us now. If you acknowledge you’re the beta, I’m the alpha, and this is how it’s meant to be; click the lock shut. Otherwise, take it off, head home. We’ll have plenty of fun without you.’
I looked up at them, Charlotte with her arms wrapped around his muscly torso, her eyes fixed on him. And Katie stood there, squeezing her thighs together, her mouth open, clearly getting off on my predicament.
Finally, I looked to Jared. There was something about the way he was looking at me, his eyes taking in my freshly waxed, red skin. Rebecca, his slave’s words, echoed in my head. ‘Know your place, find fulfilment.’
I looked him in the eyes, and clicked the lock shut once more.






Shared Interests
 
Katie sat in the back of the car with me, while Charlotte rode up front with Jared. They were talking and laughing but I couldn’t hear much as the music was loud. As we’d been leaving the spa, Katie asked Jared if she could come with us. He’d hesitated at first before asking her something I was still puzzling over. ‘Did you cover all the basics at beauty school?’
Apparently, the fact she had was enough to bring her along. I was still marvelling at the fact she was a sadist. I suppose Jared was too. Along with being an asshole, he seemed to get off on doing stuff to me. But Katie? I could sense how much being mean, and even hurting me, had turned her on. There’s absolutely nothing about her that would have suggested this, well perhaps apart from her choice of career.
Are all waxing people, sadists? How does this even work?
All I knew is she sat next to me, her legs tightly crossed, bouncing her foot, and she kept staring at my crotch and grinning.
My balls still ached from where she’d flicked them. A dull, slow throb. For some fucked up reason, the thought of her doing it again excited me. ‘My balls ache,’ I whispered to her.
She leaned closer. ‘Good.’
‘Seriously? It really turns you on I’m in pain?’
‘Yep. I’m masturbating right now, thinking about it.’
I looked at her hands, resting on the car seat. ‘What? No you’re not.’
She laughed. ‘Not heard of syntribation, Brian? I’m squeezing my pussy between my thighs. Every bounce of my foot is like rubbing my clit.’
‘Are you serious right now?’
‘Charlotte?’ Katie yelled over the music. Jared turned it down a bit. ‘Can Brian feel me up?’
Charlotte twisted in her chair and looked at us both. ‘I’ve got Jared’s cock in my hand so I guess so, if you want him too.’
‘Cool, thanks.’
You have what? I craned my head around and sure enough, Charlotte’s hand wasn’t just resting on his thigh, it was stroking the head of his erection through his trousers, up near his hip. Even the idea that a cock could extend that far made me want to sob with envy, let alone the fact my girlfriend was playing with it.
She looked to me, waiting, and I nodded, then looked at Katie who grabbed my hand and pushed it between her legs, then crossed them again. I could feel it, the way her thighs were squeezing as her foot bounced. ‘Wow.’ I had no idea this was a thing. I went to remove my hand but she clasped my wrist with both hands.
‘Leave it, it feels nice.’ She pressed my hand deeper between her thighs, masturbating on my fingers. She’d quickly changed out of her uniform before we left, but I could feel the heat of her radiating through her skintight jeans.
‘How many women are doing this in secret?’ I asked the women.
‘Pretty much any of us who’ve learned it.’ Katie laughed.
‘I can’t do it. It just feels nice. But more than a few of my friends can.’
‘Who?’ I asked.
‘Never you mind.’ Charlotte said, turning back into her seat.
Jared flicked the music down. ‘So how was your waxing, Brian?’
I tried to fold my arms, but my hand was stuck. ‘You said it was going to be a massage.’
‘No, I didn’t. I said we were getting a massage. You were getting a special session. Wasn’t it special?’
‘A full body wax with a sadist? Yeah, it was special all right.’ I looked at Katie and she blew me a kiss them ground against my hand some more.
Charlotte turned to look back at us. ‘Katie, you’re a sadist?’
She shrugged. ‘I mean, a bit. I do enjoy waxing people.’
‘And flicking their balls,’ I said, finally pulling my hand away. She laughed at that.
‘Flicking balls?’ Charlotte asked.
Katie chuckled. ‘We were testing if he’s a masochist. The jury is still out.’
‘Unlike his cock.’ Jared sniggered and the girls joined in.
‘So, what kind of stuff are you into?’ Charlotte was biting her lip. I remembered her confession about the kind of kinky porn she liked to watch. ‘Kink.com?’ she suggested.
‘Yeah, I mean their Bound Gods stuff is pretty hot. Have you seen their 30 Minutes of Torment scenes?’
‘I haven’t.’ Charlotte typed it in on her phone. ‘Oh, this looks super hot. You like the gay stuff too?’ she seemed delighted.
‘Yeah, there’s just something about cocks and balls that scream, ‘Do painful things to me.’
‘You two are crazy.’ I declared, instinctively cradling mine.
‘Especially small ones?’ Charlotte suggested?
‘Yeah, I mean they deserve it. But big ones too.’ Katie looked pointedly at Jared.
He returned her glance in the rear-view mirror. ‘Easy tiger.’ She grinned back at him.
‘Jared was edging me while we watched one called Straight Hell or something like that the other day.’
Katie frowned. ‘Not sure I know that one. But straight to gay I’m guessing?’
‘Yeah, super rough though. I can’t believe they’re allowed to film that stuff.’
‘They’re all actors. Those ones anyway.’ Katie shrugged. ‘Honestly, some of the amateur videos are the best. There’s this one in this gym, where a guy’s on a weight’s bench and—‘
‘And the weights are attached to his balls, on like a pulley he has to hold down?’ Charlotte speedily interrupted.
Katie laughed. ‘Yes. Oh my God, you’ve seen it too?’
‘It’s so fucking hot. The noises he makes…’
My gaze went from one to the other and back again. I couldn’t believe they were chatting about this so casually. Jared was looking at Charlotte too. Seems like he’s surprised too.
Katie chuckled. ‘Who knew you were so kinky, Charlotte?’
‘Not me, that’s for sure,’ I chimed in.
She leaned forward. ‘So what’s the deal with you three, I’m a bit confused. It seems like Brian here is your cuckold or something, Jared. But…’ she looked at Charlotte, ‘are you with…?’
‘Brian’s my boyfriend, Jared’s my lover, and dom.’
‘Jared, you’re the bull?’ Katie checked.
‘Yeah, I guess so. He can date her as long as he’s caged.’
Katie lay back in the chair. ‘This is so fucked up. I love it.’ Her head whipped towards me. ‘Does my brother know?’
Fuck. I’d almost forgotten that connection in the craziness of it all. ‘No, and please for the love of God you’re not going to tell him, are you? Katie, please, please, I beg you.’
‘Of course not, Brian. What happens in the waxing room is sacred. But when you next come over to play games with him, I might need to just check your masochistic reactions again. You know, to get a better data set.’ She giggled. ‘If that’s okay with your girlfriend?’
‘Oh goodness yes. You’re doing us all a valuable service, isn’t she, Brian?’
‘What?’ I squeaked as they both broke into giggles. ‘What does that even mean?’
Katie tilted her head. ‘Some more ball flicking, squeezing, maybe rub some menthol into them.’
‘They’re going to be super full given he’s caged. No more wanking for my boyfriend.’ Charlotte added.
‘If I squeeze them hard enough, Brian, maybe it’ll empty them, anyway.’
‘He only took three strokes the other night.’ Charlotte said, adding to my humiliation.
Katie turned to me, sitting up tall. ‘Brian, I’m so disappointed. I’d have thought all that time you spent wanking, thinking about me, would have at least built up some endurance.’
‘Wait, he used to wank about you too?’ Charlotte asked.
‘So he admitted just now.’
Jared laughed. ‘How much did you jerk off, Brian? No wonder your cock never grew. You were pounding it down all the time.’
Charlotte raised an eyebrow. ‘Hold on, me, Katie, Felicity, and Rebecca. Are these the four women you used to wank off to the most?’
Charlotte’s realisation hit me too. ‘Umm, yes, I guess so.’
She looked back at Jared, then to me. ‘Well, that’s a weird coincidence.’
Katie looked at the three of us. ‘Felicity I know. Who the fuck is Rebecca?’
We pulled into the car park under Jared’s building. He turned in his seat and grinned. ‘You’re about to find out.’




Presented to Him
 
‘Mrs Randall?’
‘Katie?’
Both the women were surprised to see each other. Partly because Rebecca was wearing a white latex catsuit, six-inch heels, and a collar. And also because a few years back, Katie would have been a student in her Biology class.
‘Wow! That’s quite the look. I love it!’ Katie barely seemed surprised.
‘Thank you?’ Rebecca said, her fingers touching her lips as she stepped back to let everyone in.
Katie paused next to her. ‘I heard rumours you were fucking some ex-students, but I figured you were too smart for that.’
Rebecca froze for a moment. ‘Rumours. You…did?’
The last time we’d met, Miss Randall, who was Jared’s live-in slave, longed for her professional life to be demolished so she could fully commit to this part of her life.
There was an immediate tension between the two of them. I don’t know what it was. Maybe they hadn’t gone on in school?
Maybe it’s something kinky?
‘What’s the deal with you two?’ She looked to Jared.
He looked to Rebecca, the corner of his mouth lifting as he gave her a little nod. She cleared her throat. ‘I’m his slave, miss.’ Katie looked at her, eyes wide, then at Jared who was grinning now, before back to her. ‘He’s my master.’
‘You’re his fucking slave? Holy shit. This is too good. Is this for real? You aren’t just messing around?’
‘It’s…as real as it can be.’
‘Mistress.’ Katie folded her arms, waiting for her to use the salutation. She looked at Jared, head tilted.
‘Fine. Call her Mistress, Slave.’
‘Yes, Master.’
Katie clapped her hands together. ‘Oh my God, this is going to be so much fun! Does she have to do anything I tell her?’
Jared looked at Rebecca, pausing for a moment. Her nostrils were flared as she tried to keep herself from breathing too fast. He walked over to his slave, whispering something in her ear that I couldn’t hear, except perhaps for the word ‘sadist’. Her eyes shot to Katie, wider now, her breathing faster. ‘Yes, Master,’ she whispered to him.
He turned to Katie. ‘She’ll do what you tell her, within reason, for now.’
Katie bounced up and down. ‘Yay! Oh my goodness, tell me you have more outfits than this?’
Jared laughed. Rebecca nodded, ‘We do indeed.’
‘That I’m actually going to fit in?’ Katie checked.
Rebecca smiled. ‘Absolutely. Come with me.’ She turned and headed off to a side room. Katie followed.
Charlotte spoke up. ‘Is it just me or was there like, a thing between them?’
‘Yeah,’ Jared said. ‘I seem to remember Katie dreamed of being a vet?’
‘Oh crap, that’s right.’ I said, remembering what her brother had told me. ‘Only she didn’t get a place to study for it because…’ I looked to the two of them disappearing into another room, ‘her predicted grade for Biology was too low. Oh…’
‘This just got interesting,’ Charlotte added. ‘Was she right?’
‘Was who right?’ I asked.
‘Did she flunk her Biology exams?’
Jared chuckled. ‘She’s a beautician, sweetie. Have a guess.’ He glanced over to the door that closed. ‘I’m not sure that’ll stop her resenting Rebecca for it though.’
Charlotte stroked his arm. ‘Jared, you’re letting a sadist have free rein with the teacher who flunked her? Are you sure that’s a good idea?’
‘A teacher who is a complete and utter masochist? At the very least it’ll be interesting.’ He turned to me. ‘Speaking of interesting, how’s the new cage?’
I’d been trying to ignore it the entire journey here. ‘It’s very tight.’ He waited for me to say more. ‘I can feel it, all the time, squashing my cock. It’s fucking with me pretty hard.’
Charlotte wrapped her hands around my waist from the side and laid her chin on my shoulder. ‘What’s it make you feel?’
‘So horny. Submissive maybe. I don’t know.’
She slid her hand under my top. ‘What about the waxing? You’re all bare now. Everywhere.’
‘Umm, I’m not sure. I didn’t really get to see the results.’
Jared chuckled. ‘Well, we can easily fix that.’ He turned and headed to his bedroom, expecting us to follow, which we did. He stood me in front of the full-length mirrors that covered his built-in closet. ‘So?’
‘I…’ Fuck it. I didn’t have the willpower to even argue, and truth be told, I wanted to see. I kicked off my shoes. Charlotte helped me off with my top, then I undid my trousers, and got rid of them and my socks. Jared just raised an eyebrow at me in the mirror. I knew what he wanted, and took my underpants off too.
It was strange, being naked in this room again. With the curtains open it felt so different, so light. But that was still the bed where—
‘Oh my goodness, that’s so adorable. Look at you!’ Charlotte exclaimed.
My skin was still a little pink from the wax. I had never had much body hair, but not even having the little fuzz I was used to on my chest was strange. Not as strange as my crotch, though. The cage looked so stark now against my hairless skin. Charlotte couldn’t resist but step close, running her fingers over my body, slipping them down to stroke my still reddened pubic mound. They moved to the tiny cock cage pressing my penis into my body. ‘Gosh, that’s really small. No wonder it’s fucking with you.’
She trailed her fingers over my skin as she walked behind me. They caressed my bottom. ‘Do you like it?’
I started to reply. ‘I—‘
‘I wasn’t asking you, babe,’ Charlotte told me.
‘I do,’ Jared replied. ‘It looks, right.’
‘Yes,’ she agreed. I looked at her in the mirror. She was biting her lip, looking at Jared’s crotch. ‘Sir, can I see yours next to his?’
Jared let out a deep laugh. ‘Why?’
‘Because… because I miss your cock and it’s hot and now I’m embarrassed.’
You’re embarrassed?
It seemed to be a good enough reason, Jared started undoing his belt.
‘How do you want me?’ This time, I knew Charlotte wasn’t asking me.
‘Strip,’ he told her, as he swiftly pulled off his own trousers and shoes. He stood next to me, both of us facing the mirror, while Charlotte got naked. She knelt right in front of him, understanding it was somehow her job to finish his disrobing. I watched her kiss his growing cock through his jockey shorts, then pull them down, a delighted cry marking when it popped up in front of her face.
She wasted no time taking hold of it, kissing, tugging on it to get it to full size. I looked at her reflection, where she was just some beautiful girl, sucking my bully’s cock. That was bad enough. But when I looked directly, seeing it was her, the girl I loved and lusted after so much, utterly captivated by giving him pleasure. It suddenly made me feel lost.
‘Well?’ Jared asked, breaking Charlotte from her cock-sucking reverie, ‘how do they compare?’
She giggled, shifting on her knees to be between both of us. One hand caressed my balls and my caged cock, while the other, well she couldn’t even wrap her fingers around his shaft. ‘How do I even compare? It’s like you’re not even the same…sex, species? I don’t know.’ I let out an involuntary wince at her observation, and she looked up at me. ‘The thing is, Brian, you’re both beautiful. I love you bare like this. Being waxed, being caged, somehow it’s all just so right for you. It’s beautiful. You’re beautiful. You’re… a beta. And that’s okay.’
‘But Jared here. Fuck, what can I say? What an alpha male. Look at how manly this is. How masculine. God, I just want to suck and fuck and be his toy.’ She looked up at him, giving his cock long, slow strokes. ‘Like really, when are you going to fuck me again, Sir. My pussy needs you.’
Jared laughed. ‘Soon, Princess. I promise.’
She started sucking on the head of his cock, making horny moans. She pulled back. ‘What do you think of Brian, Sir?’
Her question surprised him, but she went back to sucking and stroking him, and he took his time assessing me in the mirror. ‘I agree, Charlie, beautiful is a good word.’
As soon as he said it, I felt a deep blush spreading across my body. He can’t be serious, he’s just messing with me.
‘What do you like best about him, Sir?’ Charlotte said, sucking him eagerly. She seemed keen to get an honest answer.
Jared swallowed. ‘Umm, he, looks good bare, as you said.’
‘What else?’ she asked, before gagging deeper on his cock.
‘He has… very a very pretty mouth, and eyes,’ he groaned as she pushed him to the back of her throat, ‘and a nice butt.’
She pulled back, laughing. ‘He does have a really nice butt. I told you!’
My blush had turned full lobster. I stood there, not sure where to look, put my hands.
‘What do you think of his caged cock, Sir?’
‘It’s hot. It turns me on, keeping it like that.’
I couldn’t stay quiet any longer. ‘Seriously? Are you just messing with me?’
He shook his head. ‘No.’
‘It turns you on? I’m not just caged to stop me fucking her?’
He shrugged, looking down at it. ‘I mean, that was the reason at first, but it arouses me to put you in chastity.’
‘But why?’
‘I don’t know.’
My stomach was in knots. ‘I’m so confused. I thought this was about her?’
‘I thought so too.’
Our conversation was interrupted by Katie bursting in. ‘Look at this!’ she cried, spinning around in a red latex dress. ‘You won’t believe how–’ she stopped as she caught sight of Jared’s erection. ‘Holy shit, Jared. Is that a cock or a baseball bat?
Jared laughed and turned to face her, Charlotte still hanging onto his penis.
‘Haven’t you fucked him?’ I asked. I’d been so sure by the way she’d acted at the spa.
She shook her head, wincing. ‘Are you kidding? I think I’d remember that. Anyhow, I prefer the company of women.’ She looked at me and began admiring her handiwork. ‘Speaking of which, look at you all smooth and gorgeous. How’re you feeling? Looking good!’
‘Umm, thanks?’
She stalked over and ran her fingers down my arm. ‘You are all kinds of twinkie, aren’t you. Wow.’
‘Twinkie?’
She ignored me. ‘God that cage is tiny. That’s the smallest I’ve ever seen.’
‘I thought you didn’t know what it was?’ Was her entire routine in the spa an act?
She reached down and pinched my bottom. ‘Oh silly, I wax lots of gay guys. A few of them are into chastity. You weren’t my first rodeo.’
‘I’m not gay!’ I put my hands on my hips and then looked at myself, realising how ridiculous I looked, and sounded. ‘I’m not,’ I said more quietly.
‘Okay sweetie, I believe you. Just, you know…’ she gestured at me in the mirror. ‘So what are you?’
I looked again, seeing myself with fresh eyes. My slender frame, my hairless skin, the cage. ‘I don’t know.’ I turned to Rebecca for answers, rubbing the back of my neck. I guess I was used to asking her from back at school.
She gave me a warm smile and stepped over, wrapping her arms around my waist. Charlotte stood too, taking my hand. ‘It’s okay not to know,’ Rebecca told me. ‘It took me a long time to work out what I was and accept it.’
‘But what am I?’ I asked again.
‘You’re beautiful,’ Charlotte said, putting her head on my shoulder.
‘Yes, you are,’ Rebecca agreed. ‘I have a suggestion you might want to try, if you’re open to it?’
‘What kind of suggestion?’
‘A different kind of look. A more feminine look.’
I frowned. ‘Umm? Why?’
Rebecca ran her fingers through her hair. ‘Call it intuition. I have this feeling you might like it.’
Katie stepped closer. ‘You should trust that intuition. She had a feeling I’d look good in this dress and I look am-az-ing!’
I stared at the floor. ‘What do you mean, feminine?’
Rebecca walked around in front of me, lifting my chin and looking me in the eyes. ‘How did you feel, yesterday, wearing Charlotte’s panties?’
‘Embarrassed.’
‘Anything else?’
I thought back. ‘Kind of sexy, maybe?’
She nodded. ‘No pressure, but you’re trying so many new things right now, and loving lots of them, right?’ I nodded. ‘Can we try a couple more new things, see if you like them too?’
I blew out a breath. ‘I suppose so.’
Rebecca looked to Jared and he smiled, nodding. She took my free hand and started walking me to the door. ‘Can’t I go with them?’ she asked him, but his arm was tightly wrapped around her bare waist.
‘No, Princess. You can see the results later. Right now, I want you.’ He picked her up, tossing her onto the bed. She made an excited yelp. My last view was of him climbing up on top of her, her legs spread ready for him.
Katie closed the door. ‘Damn, seems a shame to ruin such a nice little pussy like that.’
Her casual remark made me bristle. ‘I can’t believe you’re gay.’
She laughed. ‘Why? Because I like pretty dresses and doing my nails and make up?’ She rolled her eyes. ‘That doesn’t make someone straight…’ she pinched my bottom again, ‘or even a girl, Brian. As you’ll see.’




The Transformation
 
The two of them led me to the room Rebecca had taken Katie to earlier. It was a large guest bedroom with a dressing table to one side. The wardrobes were all open and filled with clothes. Women’s clothes. ‘Are these all yours?’ I asked Rebecca.
‘No, just some of them.’
‘Are you going to dress me like a girl?’
‘Yes. Well, kind of.’ Rebecca stopped and turned my shoulders to look at her. ‘Brian, do you know what a femboy is?’
‘No.’
‘It’s a man, who enjoys a feminine look.’
‘How feminine?’
‘All different types. Come with me.’ She took my hand again and led me to a chest of drawers. When she pulled out the top drawer, it was filled with sets of matching lingerie.
‘Aren’t these pretty? Look, touch them, feel them. Do any… speak to you?’ I reached out, brushing my fingers over the selection of clothing. There were lacy options, simple cotton, all different colours. ‘What do you think of them?’
‘They’re nice. But I don’t know if any speak to me.’
She reached out, picking a black pair of panties with a little lacy border, and a matching top. ‘Try these.’
The material was soft and stretchy. I unfurled them. They were, ironically, boy pants. I turned away and pulled them on, surprised at how nicely they fit. Then pulled the top over my head. It was a lacy bralette that sat flat against my chest.
‘That’s so cute!’ Katie declared.
I turned to look in the mirror, and was surprised by what I saw. She wasn’t wrong. I ran my fingers over the stretchy, lacy hems. The straps were the strangest thing. But it was, I had to concede, cute.
‘How does it feel?’ Rebecca asked.
‘Kind of nice, I guess.’
‘Okay, let’s go with that. Katie, over to you.’
Katie was standing over by the mirrored dressing area. She patted the stool by the table. ‘Come, sit.’
I padded over on my bare feet. This doesn’t feel real. I sat, facing the mirror, still staring at the bralette I was wearing, but she turned me around to face the room. ‘Look this way for now. This might be a bit weirder, but I’m going to put some make-up on you.’
‘Okay…?’
‘Hey, lots of men wear make-up.’
‘I don’t think that’s true.’
‘Well, anyway, let’s just try this. Katie’s going to try a few things. And you’re about to get a lesson in just how easy you men have it.’
She wasn’t wrong. Katie messed around with all kinds of colours before she was happy. My face got foundation, and powdered and blushed and goodness knows what.
Her fingers brushed under one eye. ‘You’ve got a little bruise here.’
‘I know.’
‘Don’t worry, it’s easy to cover up. Just tell me if it’s sore.’ She turned to Rebecca. ‘It’s so unfair,’ she complained. ‘How is it a boy gets almost perfect skin? And look at these damn eyelashes!’ She took it out on my eyebrows though, enjoying plucking them out far too much, until I remembered her kinky preferences.
Katie spent what felt like an eternity doing my eyes. Mascara is odd but eyeliner is really weird. How could drawing on my eyes possibly take so long?
Last was were my lips, which was less strange than I thought. It was just like using a chapstick, that tastes bad.
The two of them stood back. Katie looked to Rebecca for approval and she nodded. ‘Very good, well done Katie.’
‘Thank you, miss,’ she replied, back in school mode. I tried to turn to see in the mirror but Rebecca stopped me. ‘One last addition.’
She beckoned Katie over to another deep drawer. ‘Ohh, these are fancy. Umm, I mean you could but that’s really going to stand out. Try it.’
I couldn’t see what they were discussing until Katie turned and presented me with a wig. It was quite long, a kind of pinky grey, but the fringe was a soft blue. ‘You… want me to wear that?’
Katie shrugged. ‘You look good as you are, but this will complete the look, and is going to be cute as fuck. Trust me. Can I?’
She didn’t wait, but started flattening my hair down, and wiggled the tight wig in place. The hair cascaded over my shoulders and down onto my chest. It was very strange. It felt like there was hair, everywhere.
‘You were right,’ Rebecca said, ‘that’s perfect.’
‘Thank you!’ said a happy Katie. The two of them helped me to my feet, and then turned me around. I couldn’t believe what I saw. There was a beautiful girl facing me in the mirror. I was barely recognisable. I had to move my hands around to believe it was really me.
I stared as she moved when I did. I laughed, so did she. ‘This is fucking weird.’ I stepped closer. The make up, the wig, the underwear. It all… just worked. I looked good, like really good.
‘What do you think? Aren’t you beautiful?’ Rebecca asked.
‘I…am. This is crazy.’ I stepped closer, looking at myself from different angles.
‘Let’s get you dressed up. That’s only half of it.’
I turned to look at Rebecca. ‘There’s more?’
She laughed. ‘Oh yes.’ She took my hand and led me to the fitted wardrobes. Inside the first were rows of little tops, and below them, skirts.
On the other side were short dresses.
‘Can…you help me pick?’
‘Of course, sweetie.’ Rebecca and Katie started discussing options, pulling a few dresses and tops out and putting them against me.
‘It’s not too cliched?’ Katie asked as she tried out a tartan miniskirt.
‘It’s a cliche for a reason,’ Rebecca told her.
So I ended up with a black, long sleeved top. It had pretty lacy flowers from the chest up and all down my arms, and a grey tartan miniskirt that barely got to my thighs under it.
Katie rooted around the lingerie chest of drawers. She lifted up a pair of black long socks, or some fishnet tights. Rebecca laughed. ‘The fishnets might be overkill. Stockings are a great idea though.’
They sat me down and rolled the stockings up my super smooth legs. Rebecca even complemented Katie on her work. ‘Thank you,’ she said. ‘Shoes?’
‘Not today. This is perfect. Come on, Brian, come see.’ Rebecca led me to the big mirror. Once again I had a sense of disembodiment. How could that beautiful… girl, be me?’
I looked, amazing. Really, really hot. The strangest desire came over me. I snorted, shaking my head.
‘What is it?’ Rebecca asked.
‘I… fancy her.’
‘Just fancy?’
I looked myself up and down, the cute top, the short skirt. ‘No, more than fancy. This is so weird.’
‘It’s good. I knew you’d look amazing. Can you feel it, Brian? Feel the power of looking this sexy?’
As soon as she said it, it hit me. I’d never liked the way I looked. I’d had always come up short. Not tall enough, not muscly enough to ever feel confident. And let’s not even start on my cock. I had never experienced what it is to feel that power of being attractive. But now… I know it was all kinds of messed up, but for the first time, I looked sexy. I totally wanted to hit on me, as crazy as that sounds. And for some reason, that made me feel confident.
‘I can feel it.’
‘Good. Let’s go show the others, shall we?’






Surprising Him
 
I was buzzing as I followed Rebecca through the apartment. She paused by the master bedroom door, listening. ‘Come in quietly, they’re fucking.’
‘Seriously?’ Katie asked, ‘shouldn’t we leave them to it?’
‘He wouldn’t have left the door open if he wanted privacy.’
Katie paused. ‘Wow, okay. I’ve never…you know, watched anyone do that.’
‘You’re welcome to stay out here if you prefer. Brian, I assume you’d like to watch?’
I just nodded, forgetting my own situation for a moment. Katie laughed, looking at me and shaking her head.
Rebecca led, I followed, and after pausing, Katie followed me. We were quiet, but we needn’t have bothered. My girlfriend was in the middle of the big bed, on her back, her ankles up by her shoulders. If her eyes weren’t shut, they were gazing at him. But the noises she was making… I thought they were faking in porn, but she was groaning and moaning with every thrust just like a porn starlet.
‘Hot damn,’ Katie whispered from behind me as we walked around to the side of the room, ‘look at her take that cock. Respect.’ Rebecca, who was beside me, nodded at Katie. ‘Can you believe that’s your girlfriend?’ she whispered, stepping up close. ‘Look at her getting absolutely railed by Jared’s jumbo dick. Does it turn you on?’ She hugged me from behind and pressed her cheek against mine. ‘Look how deep he is! You can see her tummy bulging.’
It was true. As he fucked her you could see a bulge way up her belly. I watched it, mesmerised. How can he be that deep? How can that feel good? But it clearly did. She was losing her mind. I had no idea how long they’d been doing this, but he relentlessly fucked her. Long, fast thrusts. He threw a glance at the three of us in the dark corner of the room and then looked back at her, speeding up even more, his hips, and balls, slapping against Charlotte. Her cries increased. It seemed he’d been waiting to give us a show.
‘Beg for it,’ he told her.
‘Oh God, please, Jared, please make me cum, make me cum. It feels so good. Your dick is so perfect. Just a bit more, just a bit more.’
His thrusts got harder, ramming her into the mattress. ‘Oh fuck, yes, that’s it, I’m so close, I’m going to…oh no, please!’ Her cries turned to distress as he pulled his cock all the way out of her just before she climaxed. I’d never heard her, or anyone, so desperate. ‘Oh fuck, please, please put it back. Oh my God. I beg you, Sir, give me your dick.’ Her pleas were replaced with a primal groan as he slowly slid it back in. Unlike yesterday, she took it all, his stomach pressed against hers as he leg her legs go and they wrapped around him instinctively. She gave a little sob. ‘Please, Jared, I’m so close, I can’t bear it.’
He ignored her, sliding an arm around her back and sitting up, lifting her as though she weighed nothing, until she was sat on his lap, her legs still wrapped around him, mounted on his cock like a trophy. She lay her face on his shoulder, wrapping her arms around his back then holding onto his shoulders. Then she began trying to lift herself up, to fuck herself on his cock. She looked so desperate, whimpering as failed to do more than just impale herself a little deeper. ‘We have guests,’ he whispered.
‘I don’t care. Fuck me,’ she whined.
He chuckled. ‘I have been. They’ve been watching.’
‘Fuck meeee.’ She sighed. ‘God, I can’t believe how full I feel.’ She looked down then reached down and pressed gently on her belly. ‘I can feel you! That’s insane. How does that fit?’
I was wondering exactly the same thing.
‘I think there’s something you’ll want to see. A surprise,’ he whispered to her, turning to look into the dark corner where we stood.
‘What is it?’ Finally, Charlotte turned to look over in our direction, squinting her eyes, trying to see. I rubbed my hands nervously on my sides, only to be reminded I was wearing a pleated skirt. The thought of my girlfriend’s reaction to what I was wearing was suddenly terrifying. What am I doing? She’s going to freak out. I took a little step back, but bumped into Katie, who was still right behind me.
Rebecca took a step forward. ‘Master. Charlotte. May I present,’ she paused, turning to look at me with a smile, ‘Brianna.’
‘Brianna?’ Charlotte’s brows furrowed. Katie gave me a little bump from behind and I took a couple of steps towards the two of them, my arms crossing and uncrossing as I worked out where to put them. I looked up from the floor to see my girlfriend’s mouth drop open. ‘No. No, no, no. Oh my God!’ I knew it. This is a huge mistake. I began to turn towards the door. ‘You look amazing! Oh my God, Brian, how fucking hot are you?’
Katie laughed behind me. ‘I know right, I’m so jealous. Those are actually his eyelashes. It’s so unfair.’
Charlotte giggled and reached out her hand to me. ‘Come here, I want to see better.’ Rebecca moved from beside me and the lighting grew brighter. My girlfriend looked me up and down, shaking her head. ‘I can’t believe it’s you. Only I can. Do you know how sexy you look? Katie, you did this?’
‘Yeah, with Rebecca’s help. Doesn’t he look great? What do you think, Jared?’
I turned to look at him and he was just staring with his mouth slightly open, his eyes roving all over me. He didn’t say a thing. I was hanging on his response, but he didn’t give one. His breathing seemed fast. Probably from all the fucking. Finally, Charlotte turned to him. ‘What do you think?’ Do you—‘ She wiggled strangely, as though her stomach twitched. ‘Jared? Jared!’ She looked down and put her hand back on her belly, then back to him in disbelief. ‘Did you just…?’ She leaned back a little then turned to me. ‘I think it’s fair to say he likes it a lot.’ She laughed, shaking her head.
I wasn’t sure what was happening but Rebecca appeared beside me. ‘Okay, out you two. Let’s give them their privacy.’ Suddenly they want privacy? What’s going on? She ushered us out and then went back in, closing the door with Katie and me outside.
‘What the hell?’ I said, ‘what happened?’
Katie sniggered. ‘It’s probably better you don’t know.’ She took my hand and led me to a mirror over a table in the hallway. ‘So, you really like it?’
I looked at myself again, more able to reconcile it wasn’t someone else. I pulled on the hair, curling it around my finger. I still felt that strangest of urges, of being sexually attracted to myself. ‘I…want to fuck me. Is that normal?’
Katie gave me a cuddle. ‘I get wet causing pain. Nothing about this is normal. Normal’s fucking boring. You look incredible.’ She paused, looking at me in the mirror. ‘I can’t believe I’m saying this, but I’d totally fuck you, too.’
‘But you’re a lesbian.’
‘Duh. I didn’t say it makes sense. Most of sex doesn’t make sense.’ She started playing with my hair. ‘You know what, I thought I was such a bad person for getting turned on by pain. But then I found a girlfriend who was a masochist and realised I was just, like, the compliment to her.’
‘Oh wow, are you still together?’
Katie shook her head. ‘No, she was fucking crazy. But she did help me love myself some more.’ She looked at me in the reflection. ‘So, what do you want to do to that hot bitch in the mirror?’
I let myself picture something. ‘I… want to make her suck my dick.’
She reached up and ran her fingers over my red lips. ‘I think she’d be good at that. What else?’
‘I want to fuck her.’
‘Mhmm? Where?’
‘In… the ass?’
Katie gave me a squeeze. ‘Oh really, you think she likes it in the ass?’
I shook my head. ‘She’s a virgin. She’s never had a cock there.’
She giggled, squeezing my arms, playing along. ‘Do you think she’ll like it?’ She bit her lip.
‘I don’t know. Won’t it hurt?’
‘Oh, for sure. But that doesn’t mean she won’t like it.’ Katie said. Her hand slid down my side and her fingers brushed underneath my short skirt, tracing the curve underneath. ‘Does she think about getting fucked in her little virgin asshole?’
I gulped. ‘Just a little bit. Only very recently.’
Katie made a happy sigh. ‘That’s hot too. Just imagine it, her tight little virgin hole getting stretched and filled with a huge cock. God I’d love to watch her squirm and cry and try to stop it but he’s just too strong. He pushes it in, takes her, uses her, fills her up.’ She shivered. ‘Holy shit, Brian, I’m horny for dick. What have you done to me?’ She pulled her hand back and smacked me playfully on the bottom. ‘Seriously though, if you didn’t have a girlfriend I’d totally do you.’
‘Well, I’m attractive to a woman at last. Hallelujah.’
‘Oh, shut up. You’ve always been cute. Just you have no confidence at all. How do you feel as Brianna?’
‘Sexy, for the first time in my life. But what good is that? I don’t want to have to wear all this to be sexy.’
‘Did you see how Charlotte looked at you? Trust me, it’s not just me who wants to fuck you.’ She chuckled. ‘Definitely not just me.’






Girls Together
 
The door to Jared’s bedroom opened and Rebecca came back out, followed by Charlotte, who was wrapped in a satin robe.
‘Jared’s going to have a rest,’ Rebecca told us. ‘Would anyone like me to fix them some food?’
‘Oh my God, yes, I’m starving,’ Charlotte declared. ‘Do you have any more of that yummy bread from yesterday?’
‘I do. And lots more. Let me go get some things for you all. Do sit.’ She pointed to the sofas and then walked elegantly to the kitchen. The rest of us sat. I was very aware of the skirt, and the stockings, and the gap of skin between them.
Charlotte laughed. ‘That’s not how you sit with a skirt on, Brian. Put your knees together. Shove over.’ She flopped down next to me and then draped her leg over mine. She played with the stockings she was wearing then stroked the top of my leg. She giggled. ‘Look, we match.’
‘What do you think of Brian’s new look now you’ve had more of a chance to see?’ Katie prompted.
‘I love it even more. Seriously, you look so sexy! I mean, I’m so fucking horny maybe it’s my pussy speaking, but Brian, just… hot damn. It totally makes me want to do things to you.’
My eyebrows shot up. ‘What kind of things?’
She gave a sexual growl. ‘Grind against you, make out with you. Fuck.’
‘You can do that if you want.’ I wiggled a little flatter in the sofa. Seeing her like this, so horny, uninhibited, it was making me ache for more.
‘I mean, I could but…’
‘What?’ I asked.
She pulled the robe tighter around her. ‘I’m kind of messy down there. Like very messy.’
‘I don’t care if you don’t,’ I told her.
She shrugged. ‘Okay then.’ She glanced over at Katie. ‘Oh sorry, are we…’
Katie gestured at the closed bedroom door. ‘I just watched Jared fucking you. Trust me, this will be way hotter. You go for it.’
Charlotte swung her leg over me me, straddling herself on my thighs. She lifted my little skirt, admiring my lacy boyshorts. ‘Oh well, that’s adorable. And look, what’s this little bump here?’ She looked to Katie, inviting her to get involved.
‘Well, it can’t be a cock, it’s far too small,’ she said, holding back a giggle. ‘But it’s a little too big for a clit. Hmm, I don’t know?’
‘Maybe it’s a girlcock? Is that a thing? It sounds cute.’ She shuffled up and pressed herself down on my chastity cage. ‘Oh, that rubs in just the right spot.’ Charlotte slowly ground her hips back and forth over me. She ran her fingers over my cheek then touched her nose to mine. ‘I can’t believe how sexy you look like this. Kiss me.’
She turned her head and pressed her lips against mine, kissing me hard. It was only the second time we’d ever made out like this, that first had been when she’d ruined my orgasm before locking my cock up. This time, there was no distraction. I was making out with my girlfriend, and it was everything I’d imagined. Well, besides the wig, and make-up and stuff.
Charlotte’s hands went to my chest, finding my nipples through the lacy top. She started rubbing and teasing them. It made the kiss even more sensual, but the ache between my legs as my cock tried to get hard was getting painful. She broke off to look down. ‘Oh, I’m making such a mess on your cute little panties.’ She undid her satin robe, letting it fall open, then lifted up a little.
I stared at her breasts and then lower, to where she was dripping on me. ‘Are you that wet?’
She giggled. ‘No silly. I mean I am, but that’s cum. I’m absolutely full of it.’
I imagined what he must have been doing after we left. ‘Oh, Jared finished in you just now?’
‘He finished in me, while you were there. When I was sat on him.’
‘What? When?’
Charlotte shook her head. ‘When he looked at you, dumbass. I don’t think he meant to. He was kind of annoyed after. I felt him spurt deep inside me as he checked you out.’
Katie leaned in. ‘Fuck, I thought that’s what happened. That’s so damn hot.’
I looked at them both. ‘I don’t… understand.’
Charlotte rolled her eyes. ‘Men! Shut up and kiss me again.’
I thought back to the rules Jared had set for us. ‘Are we allowed to kiss, then?’
Katie put her head in her hands. ‘You can put the beta in a dress, but he’s still a beta.’
‘I’m not allowed to make out with Brian,’ Charlotte said, pinching my nipples and pulling on them, ‘but Brianna’s totally fair game.’ She kissed me again, sliding her fingers under my top, teasing me as she ground back and forwards on my cage. She broke off and whispered in my ear. ‘You look so fucking hot. You’re making me gay for whatever this is.’
Katie laughed, listening in. ‘Ironic, I was feeling just the opposite.’
Charlotte turned to her. ‘In a good way?’
She nodded, wrinkling her nose. ‘In a super confused, fuck it though, good way, yes.’
Charlotte reached out her hand. ‘Come, join us.’ She looked to me, raising her eyebrows to check I agreed. I nodded.
Katie gave us both a big grin and moved from her chair to half-sit on the sofa next to me. Charlotte brushed Katie’s hair over her shoulder, her fingers trailing along the top of the red latex dress she was wearing. ‘You look so good in this.’
‘Thank you. It took a while to get into. At one point Rebecca had to rescue me as I got stuck.’
Charlotte laughed then leaned in, kissing Katie on the cheek, slowly moving closer to her mouth. Katie turned towards her and they began kissing harder as I watched. As if on some secret signal, they broke off and turned to look at me, moving in, kissing my neck, my cheeks, their hands moving over my body.
‘You’re so fucking pretty,’ Katie whispered. ‘It makes me want to do bad things to you.’
‘Oh, what bad things?’ Charlotte asked, breaking off from kissing me.
Her hands slid up to my nipples gripping them between her fingers and thumbs. She began to squeeze, slowly tugging on them. ‘Well these tiny titties should be punished for being so small. Maybe we’d clamp them, make Brianna here cry. I’d love to see her mascara lined cheeks.’
‘Damn. You really are sadistic.’ Charlotte chuckled. ‘What else would you do to him?’
Katie laughed. ‘Oh that’s just the start. Pull his panties down.’ Charlotte yanked the boyshorts down around my knees and then Katie lifted my skirt and her hands cupped my full and aching balls. ‘I’ve always wondered if you squeeze these tight enough whether the cum would just leak out of his little girlcock.’ She began tightening her grip on my sack to prove her point.’
‘Oww, oww, Katie!’
The girls both giggled then Katie lifted my skirt right up. ‘That’s such a tiny cage. Do you think it’ll make him shrink? That’s exciting too.’
‘It is?’ my girlfriend asked.
‘Yeah. Guys are so obsessed with their cocks. Even caging it excites me, but the thought you could shrink one down, or make it so it never gets hard again. It’s so cruel. I love it.’
‘I don’t know,’ she replied.
‘You’ve got Jared’s huge cock to enjoy. Why would you ever want to let Brian’s out?’
‘I guess so.’ They were grinning at each other.
‘Charlotte,’ I whined.
‘Anyway I saw it hard earlier at the spa. I honestly didn’t know they came that small.’
‘Katie!’ She squeezed my balls even harder.
‘Yes, Brian? Oh I’m sorry, didn’t you notice how big he was when he was coring out your girlfriend just now? She’d never want your pathetic little peepee, you know that, right? If it was up to me I’d never let it out. Throw away the key. Only, then I’d never see if you really shrunk down. But I guess it doesn’t matter if your chastity is permanent.’
‘Oh my God, don’t say that.’
She frowned. ‘Have you guys ever…’
‘Fucked?’ Charlotte said. ‘No, he’s still a virgin.’
‘Wow Brian, a chaste, virgin cuckold. Imagine if it were permanent. Knowing you’d never feel how good it is to slide your little peepee into a warm, wet pussy.’ She whispered something to Charlotte who spread her legs wider over me again and took my hand, pressing it between her thighs. ‘Feel her, slide your fingers in. See how wet she is, how his big cock has ruined her for you. She’d not even feel you fuck her.’
I couldn’t help but slide my fingers inside Charlotte, and it was true, she felt so different from the other time she let me touch her there, before he’d had her. She felt soft and puffy and my middle two fingers slid easily inside her. She made a little moan as I pressed them in.
‘Oh he didn’t let you cum, did he?’ Katie observed.
‘No, he’s so mean. I was so close, he kept me on the edge for so long. I’m so fricking horny I could die.’
‘That’s kind of genius. I hadn’t appreciated the whole orgasm denial thing before but seeing what it’s doing to you.’ She looked at me. ‘Both of you.’ She turned back to Charlotte. ‘How bad is it?’
‘It’s so crazy. I didn’t know I could be this horny, let alone stay like it for days at a time.’ Katie’s eyebrows went up. ‘He makes me edge every day when I haven’t seen him too,’ Charlotte explained. ‘It’s really helped me worry less about it all and enjoy it.’
‘And what about you, Brianna?’ Katie grinned, pressing up against my ear. ‘How’s it affecting you?’
‘I guess it helps.’
‘Show me.’
‘How? Isn’t the fact I’m here in a dress enough?’
She shook her head. ‘Slide your fingers out, show me them.’ Charlotte whined as I stopped stroking inside her and held up my hand, my middle two fingers totally coated and glistening.
‘What’s that on them?’
‘Her. And him,’ I said.
‘I want to watch you suck them clean,’ Katie said. I opened my mouth and obeyed, the now familiar taste of Jared coating my mouth. ‘Oh my God, you didn’t even question it, that’s hilarious.’ I blushed but kept on cleaning my fingers.
‘It’s not his first time. He’s eaten it out of me, and Felicity, and yesterday Jared throat fucked him.’
‘No! Did he shove his cock right down your throat, Brianna?’ Katie’s eyes were wide. ‘I’d have loved to see that.’
‘It was right after he took my virginity. Brian was under me, watching up close.’
‘You’re fucking kidding me. He’s a genius. An evil genius. Damn.’
‘Food’s ready,’ Rebecca called from the kitchen.
Katie gave a wicked chuckle. ‘I wonder what’s next on the menu?’ She looked at me and gave a salacious wink.




The Revelation
 
Charlotte climbed off me and Katie stood up beside her. They looked down at me on the sofa, Katie chuckled then shouted out, ‘We’re coming Miss Randall but Brian’s made a mess.’
My underwear was saturated. Slick with Jared’s cum. And she’d dripped more over my cage too. The smell of it hit me, and for some reason I felt a little giddy.
‘Brian!’ came Rebecca’s voice, ‘did you have an accident?’
I reverted to school mode. ‘No, miss, it was Jared.’
All of them laughed and I realised what I’d done.
‘Well goodness,’ said Rebecca, ‘that does take me back.’
Miss Randall, as she was to us back when she taught us biology at school, had paired Jared and I as lab partners for a term. He’d taken every opportunity he could to fuck with me.
‘Do you want to know a secret, Brian?’ I nodded up at her. ‘It was seeing how Jared acted with you that first made me think he might have potential to be a dom. I didn’t do anything about it until he had graduated, of course. But really, I have you to thank for all this.’
‘Oh.’ So wait, all this is my fault?
‘Anyway, let’s go get you changed into something else. Girls, food’s out on the breakfast counter, help yourselves.’
‘Thank you,’ they chimed. Katie waved at me and winked.
I followed Rebecca back to the bedroom that had all the clothes in. She brought me in front of the mirror again. Besides having to blow hair out of my face, I’d almost forgotten how I was dressed, but seeing it brought it all back.
‘How are you feeling?’ she asked, standing behind me and rubbing the tops of my arms.
‘I’m, good I think. This,’ I nodded to the mirror, ‘is still very strange.’
‘Do you feel the same looking at yourself?’
‘Attracted to me? Yeah.’
‘That means you feel attractive though. You said that was new.’
I blew out a breath. ‘It’s very new. The girls are going crazy for me. But it’s me dressed as a girl. I don’t know what to do with that.’
‘It’s not just them, Brian.’ She traced her fingers down my arms until she held both my hands.’
Does she mean her? Does she mean…
‘I think you look very sexy. I always felt like you had this feminine… look, power? I don’t know.’
I looked at her in the mirror. ‘So, was this your idea?’
She nodded over my shoulder. ‘Yes.’
‘This whole time you’ve been wanting to see me like this?’
‘Yes.’
‘Just for your own kinky pleasure.’
She shook her head, smiling. ‘Not just for me, Brian.’
I let go of her hands and turned to look at her. I kept thinking about earlier and needed an answer.
‘Did Jared cum, looking at me like this?’
She paused for a breath. ‘Yes.’
‘But…what? What does that even mean?’
She looked alway for a moment. ‘Last night, I heard Felicity ask you why you think he’s bullied you.’
‘I have no fucking idea. I wish I knew. We used to be friends.’
‘Yes. I know. How’s it been, spending time with him again?’
‘You mean when he’s not being an asshole or fucking my girlfriend or caging my cock up?’
She laughed. ‘Yes, when he’s not been doing those things.’
I thought about it for a moment. ‘It’s been quite nice at times. I kind of see what Charlotte sees in him. And you. Although my God, I can’t believe you’re his slave.’
She laid her hand on my chest. ‘I can’t believe it most days, trust me. But let’s go back to that question. You used to be friends. Then he started bullying you. Come on Brian, you’re a smart boy. Figure it out. And while you do, let’s get those clothes off.’
She started helping me off with my top, which made the wig fall off. Then I took off the messy boyshorts, and finally the bralette. All the time I was distracted by the riddle she’d set me.
I felt like I knew the answer, but something was blocking it. ‘I don’t know,’ I said, shaking my head.
‘Think about just now. What happened when he saw you. Why did he cum?’
‘I… Charlotte was sitting on his dick. I just figured she felt really good.’
Rebecca took my hand again and led me to sit on the dressing room stool. ‘Jared can fuck for hours. It’s a gift. He only cums when he wants. Trust me.’ She pulled at the tight latex, adjusting it slightly. ‘I’ve never seen him lose control like that. Until he saw you.’ The answer was screaming in my head but I just couldn’t believe it. ‘Brian?’
I crossed my arms over my bare, hairless chest. ‘He can’t. That can’t be it.’
‘Can’t be what?’
‘Are you saying he’s attracted to me? Like, sexually?’
One side of her mouth lifted in a little smile. ‘What do you think?’
‘Jared. Jared fancies me?’ I leaned back, the pitch of my voice rising. ‘That can’t be it. He’s not gay. That can’t be why he’s bullied me all these years. Because he likes me?’
She crouched down in front of me, the latex making strange squeaking noises. ‘Brian, Jared’s very good at lots of things, and a natural dom. But to say it’s been a journey helping him come to terms with certain desires is an understatement.’ She laid a hand on my knee. ‘You’re all so young, and just learning who you are and what you like. Truth be told, I’ve been incredibly impressed with how you’ve handled all this. In some ways you’re far more mature than the others.’
‘Thank you?’ I was still trying to process what she was telling me about Jared.
She moved from a crouch to kneeling. ‘Do you remember any particular incident where you guys went from friends to… not friends?’
I shook my head. ‘It was just over one summer, before term started. We hung out a lot. Then we didn’t. And when school was back, he was like a different person. Started bullying me.’
In a surprisingly graceful move, Rebecca rose from kneeling to standing, and offered me a hand. I took it and she pulled me up and led me over to one of the open wardrobes.
She leafed through the outfits until she got to the very last one. It stood out from the others. Nothing sexy or kinky, it was just a floral sundress. She moved all the other hangers away so stood there by itself. I stared at it, a memory stirring.
‘That summer, you did a lot of dares. Do you remember?’
I certainly did. We had a lot of fun daring each other to do stupid stuff. Got in a bit of trouble too, but nothing unusual for teenage boys. I chuckled at the memory of being chased through a garden by a neighbours crazy dog, cheered on by Jared over the fence. ‘Yeah, that was fun, and stupid.’
I looked at the dress again, trying to work out why it felt significant. Rebecca lifted it off the rail and held it in front of her. My eyes widened. ‘He dared me to put on a dress one time.’
She nodded slowly. ‘Yes. Not just a dress though?’
That moment in his mum’s bedroom slowly came back to me. ‘No. Underwear, shoes…’ I looked at the dressing table. ‘Even lipstick.’ My heart started racing. ‘Wait, wait.’
Rebecca raised an eyebrow. ‘I believe, that was the last dare either of you made?’
Could that be true? I was away the last couple of weeks of holiday with my parents. Was dressing me up really the last thing we did as friends? ‘What are you saying?’
She handed me the dress. ‘Try this on, see if it brings back anything more.’
I was so confused, but she was right. This was important. My hands were trembling as I took the dress from her. She helped me put it over my head. I put my hands through the wrong holes at first but finally she buttoned me up and led me back to the mirror.
It was a very different look from before. The dress was even more feminine, although I didn’t have the wig on now. But my reaction was the same. I looked really sexy. Rebecca fluffed up my hair a bit after it being so pressed down with the wig. Without it, I felt more like me, but I was still attractive in a way I’d never felt before today.
She stood by me. ‘Tell me how you feel this time.’
‘Umm, similar. I still look attractive. I…like it.’
She nodded. ‘Yes, you look lovely...’ She paused, looking in my eyes through the mirror, ‘… as I’m sure you did back then.’
I turned to her. ‘But I didn’t even look at myself in a mirror, it was too embarrassing.’ Rebecca raised an eyebrow, waiting for me to figure it out. ‘Oh. My. God. You don’t mean attractive to me, do you?’
She shook her head, slowly. ‘No.’
I shut my eyes for a moment. ‘No, but, that can’t…’ I felt dizzy and sat down on the stool. ‘What are you telling me?’
‘You say it,’ she encouraged, leaning back against the dressing table.
‘Jared, fancied me?’ I looked up at her, my mouth slack.
She shifted to the side so I could see myself again. ‘Is that so hard to believe? You’re beautiful.’
‘But, Jared’s not gay, is he?’ Wait, is Jared gay?
She shrugged. ‘You know, sexuality, and gender, are complicated. These things are a spectrum. But many grow up thinking they are binary choices, and when something challenges those beliefs, it can be a struggle.’
I stood up. ‘So wait, you’re telling me Jared had feelings for me, dressed as a girl? And he couldn’t process that so he bullied me for years?’
She pressed her lips together, then nodded. ‘Yes, that’s pretty much it.’
‘What the fuck!’ I looked at my reflection. ‘So is all this,’ I pulled at the dress, ‘just for him?’
She shook her head. ‘No, Brian, I promise. I felt this might be something you liked. If it wasn’t, I’d have never let him see you this way.’
I ran my fingers through my hair. ‘I’m so confused!’
‘I know. And so is he. Why do you think he’s staying in his bedroom? He’s working through this too.’
I sat down again. ‘So I’m not just like this for him?’
‘No. I promise. You’ve been coming to terms with what being a beta versus an alpha means. And that’s been exciting, yes?’ I nodded reluctantly. ‘This is an extension of that. You’ve always had a beautiful feminine quality. I wanted to see if dressing you like this ignited something in you. She looked at the mirror behind her. ‘Does it?’
I blew out a big breath and looked again at myself. ‘Yes. Fuck it, yes it does.’
She nodded. ‘Jared just saw it first.’
‘Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck.’ I stood up again, pacing back and forth. ‘So what does this make me? I sucked his fucking dick last night. Twice! Now I’m dressed as a girl.’ The emotions of it all were overwhelming me. My breathing got even faster and I felt my eyes starting to tear up. Rebecca stepped up to me and wrapped her arms around me.
‘Brian, you’re just you. You’re beautiful, sexy, attractive. Like I said, these things, sexuality, is a spectrum.’
‘What about gender? Am I trans or something? I don’t want to be a girl.’ I started crying. Oh good, well that fucking proves how masculine I am.
She squeezed me tighter. ‘It’s okay. You don’t have to be a girl. You don’t have to be trans to feel this way. Look, look at yourself. You’re a man who looks good in feminine outfits. Seriously, I think we all wish we looked at good as you.’
I sniffed. ‘So I don’t have to be like this all the time?’
‘No, of course not. Never again if you don’t want. Or just sometimes.’
‘Okay.’ I wiped a tear from my cheek. ‘What about my cock though?’
She paused and loosened the hug, her hands on my hips as she looked at me with a naughty smile. ‘Well, how horny has that made you?’
‘Absurdly horny. I’m dying from arousal, even now.’
‘Right. And would you have tried any of this if you weren’t so horny?’
‘Probably not,’ I admitted.
She put her hand on my chest and perhaps by accident, her thumb brushed over my nipple through the sundress. ‘Brian, there’s four people in this apartment who want to have a lot of sex with you because of that cage, and one of them’s a fucking lesbian.’
I remembered how Katie had looked at me on the sofa. ‘Oh, you heard that did you?’
She laughed. ‘Yes, it was adorable.’
‘Wait, four? Felicity isn’t even here.’
‘Correct.’ She nodded slowly. ‘Charlotte. Katie.’ She took a big breath. ‘Jared. Me.’
Jared and you! Which do I even tackle first?
‘You?’
‘Brian, the girls aren’t kidding when they talk about how attractive you are. And much to my surprise, something about a chastity cage drives me crazy.’
‘Wow. What’s it make you want to do?’
‘It makes me want to let you do anything you want to me. That’s kind of how I roll.’
I wanted to ask much more, but I knew I had to ask about Jared. ‘He…wants to have sex with me?’
Her voice softened and she leaned in. ‘I mean, technically he’s already face fucked you and cum down your throat.’
‘Oh yeah. But…’
She made a sexy sigh in my ear then whispered, ‘I don’t know for sure. I’ve not dared ask yet. But if I were him there’s no way I wouldn’t want to do more with you. Go all the way.’ She moved back, so we were face to face, her heels bringing her up to my height so her lips were almost touching mine. ‘But that depends what you want…princess.’
Princess? Why did her calling me that send hot shivers radiating from my cock? I shuddered as her thumbs both brushed over my nipples.
‘Have you ever imagined it?’
I let out a horny whimper. ‘No, not really.’ I was now, though.
‘That’s okay. I picture you dressed up like this. You look so cute in this dress. Only some super sexy lingerie underneath. And we’d go to town on your make-up.’ Her lips touched mine. ‘Imagine it, all of us girls, doting over you. We’d all wear the hottest outfits we could to tease you.’
‘Dang.’ I really could picture it.
‘Then we’d present you to Jared, as Brianna again, I think that kind of makes it easier for you both?’ She raised an eyebrow.
I nodded slowly. ‘Kind of like a roleplay.’
‘Exactly.’ She brushed her lips over mine. It felt like an electric shock passed through me. ‘Then we’d pair up, sitting, playing with each other, as we watch.’
‘Fuck. You’d really want to watch?’
‘More than anything. If you want us to, that is. I mean, you could have your privacy.’
I imagined if it was just the two of us. ‘Is it weird if I’d rather not have privacy?’
She shook her head. ‘Not at all. I love being watched, it turns things into a show which somehow helps me handle it.’
Okay, that make sense. ‘So then what?’
‘Well, then it’s down to him, isn’t it. I imagine he’ll make you suck on his cock a lot.’ Her hand went down and cupped my balls through the dress. ‘You seem to be a natural at that. Did you really enjoy sucking Jared’s cock yesterday?’
‘I don’t know if “enjoy” is the right word.’ I remembered how it felt, kneeling, submitting, opening, being filled. And later, him violently fucking my mouth, releasing down my throat. ‘It was…good.’
‘Yeah, I could tell. But that’s just the warm up.’
‘What’s next?’ I moaned as she massaged my swollen balls in her hand.
‘You tell me. How do you picture it?’
I wanted to protest that I didn’t picture anything, but it’d be a lie. I kept quiet until her fingers started playing over the little bit of exposed skin through the small cage. ‘Would I be caged?’
‘Yes.’ She sounded so definite.
‘But why?’
‘Because while sexuality might be a spectrum, I think you both tend quite hard to the hetro end.’
‘You do?’ For some reason that was something of a relief.
‘Yeah. There might be lots else going on, but you both tend towards identifying as straight males. I think.’
‘Well, you are the biology teacher.’ That made her laugh. ‘But what’s the cage got to do with that?’
‘Well because, if Jared does want to fuck you, and you want him to, then you wearing a cage will help. It makes you less obviously male to him, and it keeps you so horny you won’t worry about it all.’
‘I guess so?’
She slid her hands around behind the dress and gripped by buttocks. ‘It keeps it simple, Brian. There’s one big cock, and one little hole.’ She spread my cheeks.
‘Holy fuck,’ I whispered.
‘What do you think it’ll be like?’ she whispered, pressing against me, her finger playing with the cotton dress, getting closer and closer to my asshole.
‘I don’t know.’ I was trembling now.
‘You think you’ll be on all fours, like a good girl, your hole all exposed?’ Her finger tips stroked the sensitive area just around it. ‘I can be there, holding your hand. Charlotte too?’
‘Oh God.’
‘We’ll get you all lubed up, all ready for him. For your alpha. It’s not just about sex, after all.’
‘It’s not?’
‘No, princess. It’s about submission too.’
‘Yes,’ I said in a hushed whisper. I let myself imagine it, how it might feel, his cock head there, the way I’d seen it up close with Charlotte. But me, instead, ready to take him, ready to please him.
‘I…’ My breathing was coming fast now. ‘I—’
She stopped me with a soft spank on my butt cheeks. ‘Something to think about.’
I let out my breath. ‘Yes. Definitely.’
Rebecca stepped back. ‘You must be hungry?’
I wasn’t particularly, but I did need a change of scene. ‘Sure.’
She pointed to the clothes I’d arrived in earlier. ‘You want to change?’
I looked at myself in the mirror, pausing for a moment. ‘No,’ I said, brushing down the sundress, ‘I’m good.’




How to leave an anonymous review
 
If you enjoyed this book and want me to write more like it, leave a review on Amazon to let me know. It's as simple as that. 


I have four book series on the go and I prioritise the books that are getting the good reviews. I put a lot of effort into these books, much more than most erotica. But other readers won't know that unless you tell them. As you can see below, you can leave an anonymous review on Amazon really easily.
If you're worried about leaving a review for a book like this, I have good news. if you go to the Amazon website to leave your review, and not just using the option at the end of the Kindle or other device, you can make it anonymous:
 
[image: ]


Click this link to leave a review or scan the QR code below if you're reading on a Kindle etc and it'd be easier to use your phone.


[image: ]
[image: ]










Also by James Hardcourt
 


Friends with Kinky Benefits


[image: ]
He wanted love, but she's offering something else entirely.
Amy has a problem: her best friend, Dylan, is infatuated with her. Now she's back from uni he's about to declare his love and mess everything up.
She's got problems of her own - her attempts to find the Dom of her dreams have been a disaster. She's longing to explore her secret, sexy desires with that special someone.
It might not be what he wanted, or even what she imagined, but perhaps there's a solution that will give them some of what they are looking for? Friends with kinky benefits.
But there's going to have to be some rules, and for Dylan, one in particular is going have him aching in ways he didn't know was possible.
When love and kink cross paths, both of them are going to get much more than they bargained for.
This new series by James Hardcourt, author of the chart-topping Kink by the Numbers and Chastity Contract series, is his first new adult romance with James's ever present kinky twists. The first person perspectives of both Amy and Dylan explores with humour and honesty how unrequited love, and desires, can be transformed into something new, beautiful and very, very kinky.
James you've done it again. Characters you can totally relate to, realistic emotions and incredibly hot scenes and dialogue that supercharge all my own fantasies. Now I want my own friend with kinky benefits! 

Get Friends with Kinky Benefits on Amazon


Entrapped - Book 1 of the Chastity Contract Series
[image: ]
A young married couple, a wealthy widow, and an offer that could change their lives. What will they give up to truly gain their freedom?
Sex and relationship blogger, Emma Stevens, is conflicted when she receives a shocking offer from a rich and domineering follower, Catherine Argent. What will they trade to have her loving husband's manhood locked away in a tight steel cage, his pleasure denied for an entire year? What's it worth, what will they learn, and what will it really cost them all?
The first novella in the Chastity Contract series, Entrapped is an erotic suspense that explores orgasm denial, male and female chastity, and the darker sides of the human mind.
Get started with this suspenseful new series today and discover new erotic ideas, and the mystery behind their twisted benefactor's real motivations.
Contains drama, intrigue, and lots of explicit, kinky sex. 18+ only.
Be careful what you wish for, you might just get it.
This book has the hottest sex scenes that I've ever read. The characters are interesting, well-rounded, and have a depth that says there is SO much more going on. I already love Nate and Emma, their relationship is so beautiful and their sex is so intimate, with the consent and gentle kink and romance that also defined his last book, One Bar Prison.

Get Entrapped - The Chastity Contract on Amazon
 






About the Author
 


[image: ]
James has been creating kinky smut for a couple of decades - it's mostly been in his head until now - and more recently on his unexpectedly popular Tumblr blog. He writes erotica and non-fiction about edging, orgasm denial, chastity play and anything else kinky he can come up with. His books explore the twists and turns of BDSM power dynamics, hot consent and erotic predicaments. He's married to Jane, who runs her own blog too, and somewhere in the mix they'e managed to produce a couple of wonderful kids. They live happily just outside of London, England, and their friends and family are entirely oblivious to just what avid kinksters they are.


You can find out more at Edging Space Publishing



If you' like to hear about my new books and occasional offers or even giveaways on them then the best way is to sign up for my mailing list.


If you'd like to get even more involved you can join hundreds of others on my SubscribeStar (an adult friendly version of Patreon) where for the price of a cup of coffee you can get exclusive content, and if you join the Book Club tier, you'll get copies of my books before anybody else!
subscribestar.adult/edgingspace
 



cover.jpeg
2@% She belongs
W to hlm

You're next

HISBUBLY

BOOK 4 - TURNING YOU TOO

J.S.Hardcourt





images/00002.jpg
Amazan Custor

[ome [ oot |

Create Review

m The One Bar Frison: A First Time Maledom BDSM Novella (Kink by tha Numbers Bock 1)

Overall rating

1.8 8 & &





images/00001.jpg
Ay

Publishing





images/00004.jpg
Do you want to read my books for free?

The majority of my books are available via Kindle
Unlimited. If youdon't use the service already, then you
can access a free trial by scanning the QR code below.
It's available in many countries and works on phones,
tablets and computers as well as Kindle e-readers.

https://smarturl.it/azkindleunlimited

kindleunlimited

amazon





images/00003.jpg
The Beta and His Bully

Thank you for your review!

Enter the following link
or scanthe QR code below
to go straight there.

} https://smarturl.it/betabully1

HISBULI Y

BODK 1- CLAIMING YOUR CRUS! T

JS Hardcourt






images/00006.jpg
‘The Chastity Contract - Book One
An Erotic Suspense - Tease, Denial and Chastity Cages.

JAMES HARDCOURT





images/00005.jpg
5 Q
; I’ = Il
4 0 ¢
£ < [ HE' WE,
BUTSHESOFFERING
sowgTHING:

o o i Kk, o Kol by
AMESiiARDCOURT
=






images/00007.jpg





