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CHAPTER ONE

Life As A Maid

Lincoln pulled down his black, white-frilled skirt as he tip-toed in an effort to dust a shelf nearly two feet above his head. His ass held a butt plug that had been shoved deep inside of him, lube leaking around the edges and down his thighs. His pad-locked heals clicked along the ground as he went about his work. Crossing his legs in front of another he winced, his cock tightening in its small pink chastity cage.

“Hey Lincoln, can you check if the…” Maverick rounded the corner, his words trailing off as his gaze went from the clipboard he was holding to the the girl in front of him. “Eh hem,” he coughed, “Oh… right…”

Lincoln turned around, his rose-colored cheeks matching the glimmer of his lips. “What do you need Maverick?” He asked in a somewhat higher-pitched voice than usual.

“Oh, well,” Maverick turned around, “Nevermind.” He remembered what Axel had said regarding their relationship, still unable to believe that they were willing to make it so public like this. But the entire farm crew was fine with it. “You should just keep doing what you’re doing.”

Lincoln shrugged and turned around, his hair that had been put into a ponytail twirling around as he moved. The dust feather swept with grace along the shelf as he made wide circling motions with it.

Maverick pretended to walk off, but just as he was about to disappear into the hallway he stopped and leaned back, his eyes moving up and down Lincoln who went about his work. That is Lincoln right? He watched as the man dressed as a girl in front of him fit the role of a maid perfectly. I’d totally go so far as to- Maverick shook his head, feeling himself grow slightly hard underneath his pants.

Lincoln groaned a bit. It feels like I’ve been doing this for hours, he thought, when will Axel get back here? The thought that wearing heals for an extended period of time would become uncomfortable hadn’t occurred to him when he had agreed to the proposition. He had been too excited to be able to dress up like this in public to consider anything else. The panties he wore felt snug as they stretched over the plug inside of him, the cloth now soaked through with lube.

“Wer, es, st.” The strange, yet somehow familiar whispers in the air echoed throughout the room.

Lincoln rolled his eyes. Christ, not this again. It’s not like he’d found out what caused these murmurings the last time. By the time Axel had finished undoing his restraints and gag they’d stopped. No doubt Axel thought he was an idiot or something after he tried to explain the mist and words he’d heard.

“Wer, es, st.” The incoherent words in the air began to get stronger.

“Nope, nope,” Lincoln said to himself, “Can’t hear you.” He began to whistle in an attempt to rid himself of the annoying whispers, but that only seemed to empower them. “Just going to keep dusting this shelf.”

A blue mist started to form around him, making his hair stand up as if the atmosphere itself had somehow become charged with energy. “Power, riches, lust.” The syllables formed actual words as the mist got thicker.

He switched to humming in the hopes of drowning out the sound, “Just going to finish dusting this bookshelf-” he cut himself off. “Wait,” he paused as he blinked and rubbed his eyes, “When did I get here?”

The bookshelf before him was the most ornate thing he’d ever seen. Intricate designs were carved into the wood. He rubbed his finger over the grooves of symbols he didn’t recognize and could swear that each time he did they shined a bright blue, but it quickly faded.

“Ouch!” The chastity cage he wore hugged his shaft, causing a slight discomfort. Why am I getting hard right now? The thought caused him to realize he was excited more than usual somehow. In fact, he felt light as a feather and reality itself appeared to be sharper with details. The engravings on the wood almost seemed to move. “Huh, that’s odd.” One of the books had a stronger glow to it than the rest. Lincoln reached for it and pulled it down, but it stopped at a 45 degree angle. “No fucking way…”

With a click Lincoln stepped back, expecting the bookshelf to swing wide open. He stood there for a moment, but nothing happened. Checking both sides of the bookshelf didn’t reveal any secrets and it didn’t budge at all.

He smirked. “Heh, I knew there wasn’t anything to this.” Just as he turned around to continue his chores a loud creaking sound caused him to stop.

“Watch out!”

Wind left him in an instant as he was pushed to the ground. A loud crash shook the ground as wood shattered on the floor and books flew across the room.

“Are you okay Lincoln?”

Slowly opening his eyes Lincoln became aware of something heavy on top of him and was met with Maverick’s face only inches from his own. He gasped.

“Sorry,” Maverick said as he got up and held out his hand. “I didn’t mean to scare you.”

He accepted his help and took his hand, its firm grip effortlessly pulling him off the floor.

“No, I should be saying sorry.” Lincoln brushed himself off and winced. The fall had caused the plug in his ass to get pushed further in. He looked back up and sighed. “Why does this keep happening to me?”

Maverick looked down at Lincoln and noticed he was trembling. The fall must have shaken him up quite a bit. Seeing him like that made Maverick instinctively start to reach out towards him, the desire to hold him in his arms and wash away his anxiety growing by the second.

“What happened?!” Axel’s voice could be heard booming from down the hallway as he ran around the corner into the room. His mouth dropped, his eyes taking in the wreckage before him. “Are you guys alright?”

Maverick immediately put his hand to his side. Get a grip man.

“Maverick just-”

“We’re fine,” Maverick said as he stepped over the books and broken wood on the floor. “You really should be looking at this instead,” he said, pointing to the large opening in the wall that the bookshelf had been concealing.

Lincoln rubbed his eyes in disbelief. “So it was a secret passageway after all,” he mumbled.

“What do you mean?” Axel asked as he walked over and stuck his head inside, surveying the hidden chamber. A plume of dust hit him in the face, causing him to cough and back out.

Lincoln explained how he found himself in front of the bookshelf as if he had been drawn to it. In spite of his reservations he told them about the blue mist and whispers he’d heard again.

“Oh come on,” Maverick said as he waited for the room to air out before stepping in and turning on a flashlight he’d found. “I understand that you managed to find this place, but a blue mist and weird words? Really?” He flashed his light towards a table with some dusty old books on it.

Lincoln rolled his eyes, “Look, believe me or don’t,” he stepped forward, “I don’t know why I could see it, but how else would I know what book to pick.”

“Lucky guess?”

He glared at Maverick.

“It is a little hard to believe,” Axel said as he took a look around. Everything had a thick layer of dust on it, indicating it hadn’t been used in decades at the very least.

“Ugh, I knew you wouldn’t believe me… again.” Lincoln walked over to the opening of the chamber, “I told you this before and you brushed it off last time too!”

“Hey Axel, check this out,” Maverick dusted off an old tome, “This book seems interesting. Look at the designs.” He handed it over.

Axel didn’t need to be an expert to know that the book was ancient. It was bound in thick, old leather and the intricate lettering on the pages had been clearly written down in ink, not printed by a machine. He rubbed his hand over the Roman numerals on the side. “1308?”

“Is that when it was published?” Maverick asked. “This house wasn’t built back then…”

“America wasn’t built back then, Maverick.” He flipped through the pages. “And one thing’s for certain,” he showed the book to Lincoln, “Not a damn thing’s written in English!”

Lincoln analyzed the page for a moment. “When the yield is dry, being wet makes you cry. For there is nothing better than tears of joy in a warm summer’s eye.”

Axel turned around. “You mean you can understand that?”

Lincoln shrugged, “I mean,” he turned another page, “I think?”

“How?” Maverick looked back at Lincoln.

“Lucky guess?”

Maverick shot him a glare causing Axel to chuckle.

“At any rate,” Axel grabbed the book back from Lincoln, “These letters look like nothing I’ve ever seen.” He traced the elegant lettering, feeling the rough texture of the page.

Lincoln put his knees together and began to fidget in place, the plug becoming too much to handle. The locks on his heels made metallic sounds each time his feet hit the floor in alternate patterns.

Axel looked over at Lincoln. “What’s wrong?”

“It’s hard to keep in sir, will you provide me with release?”

Maverick raised an eyebrow.

“Oh, right,” Axel said as he walked over. “If you want Maverick you can head out,” he reached around and lifted up Lincoln’s skirt.

“I can stay and help,” Maverick replied. Of course, he was more interested in what was about to take place. He acted like he was looking for anything else that might be in the hidden room, but kept an eye on his boss and Lincoln.

Axel gave Lincoln a quick slap on the ass, causing him to yelp. “You’ve done a good job today, you deserve a break.” In one quick motion he began to pull out the plug, twisting it in slow movements.

“Aaaaaaagh!” Lincoln moaned loudly as he was given the relief he desired. “Thank you Master,” he said as Axel finished pulling out the plug. His cock relaxed in its cage at long last and he let out a sigh.

Maverick turned around to face the wall. Shit, shit, shit. His tip pushed slightly against the inside of his pants. “One-one-thousand, two-one-thousand, three-one-thousand, four-”

“What are you whispering over there Maverick?” Axel asked.

“Oh, uh nothing.” He shined his flashlight in a random corner, “So,” he coughed, “What else does the book say Lincoln?”

Lincoln took the book back from Axel and began to flip through the pages again. “Well, it says…” he trailed off as the clear English lettering almost dissolved like pixels on a screen before reverting back to the unrecognizable script Axel had described. “I don’t know.”


CHAPTER TWO

Lust Is Only The Beginning

Lincoln sighed as he flipped through the pages of the old book while laying on the couch, a cool summer breeze blowing through the window. He was still unable to read any of the words like he could before. It was a mystery he couldn’t stop thinking about. The pages themselves were so old he was sometimes nervous to even flip a page out of fear of it crumbling between his fingers. “This probably belongs in a museum and not on the couch,” he said out loud. Each page was as ornate as the next, with handwritten text drawn so carefully it was clear the book was made for someone wealthy.

He outlined the various symbols and lettering with his finger. While understanding the contents was impossible, there was something about the book he couldn’t quite shake. It was a feeling… a connection perhaps. Why had he been drawn to it in the first place? Did he really see that blue mist? What did it mean?

“Have you manged to figure anything else out yet?” Axel asked.

Lincoln jumped in surprise, having been snapped out of his daze. He shook his head, “No, I’ve been trying to figure it out, but I’m no closer to the answer than I was a couple days ago.”

Axel sighed and sat down on the armchair next to the couch. He spread his legs and motioned for Lincoln to sit between them. “Well, it’s not like any of us are experts on this kind of thing.”

Lincoln closed the book and handed it to Axel as he knelt in front of his crotch, the strong scent of hay and fields giving an indication of what he worked on that day.

“Do you remember what you’ve been taught?”

For a moment Lincoln didn’t know what he was supposed to say before he realized what he was asking. “Oh, yeah.” He put his arms behind his back.

“Very good.” With the book in his right hand Axel reached behind Lincoln with his left and gripped both of his wrists, managing to lock the cuffs he wore together with just one hand. Next he pulled out a blindfold and buckled it around his head.

Lincoln pulled his wrists apart, testing the strength of the bindings. “So what are we going to do about the book? Should we call in an expert?” He asked, looking up where the thought Axel’s face might be. A strong hand gripped the back of his head and pulled him forward until the texture of well-worked denim pressed up against his face.

“I’m sure we’ll get it figured out one way or another,” Axel said, rubbing Lincoln’s face in his crotch as he flipped through the pages of the book with his thumb. “This could be worth something though.”

The bulge beneath the denim grew harder, his face moving all over Axel’s crotch until it was more like a a large hill. His lips had just rubbed over the tip before Axel stopped.

“Unzip me,” Axel demanded as he continued looking at the book, not bothering to look down. “This book is rather fascinating,” he said to himself. “It’s like an insight into the past.”

Lincoln followed the zipper with his nose until he reached the button that held the pants together. With his teeth he gripped a corner of the pants and began to pull, attempting to release the button from its notch. It was a struggle as he flailed his arms behind his back as he pulled. The large mound he had to work around didn’t help at all, but at long last he finally managed to get the button undone. He sat there for a moment as he caught his breath.

“Well?” Axel tapped his foot, “You’re not done.”

He shot Axel a glare… well, he would if he hadn’t been wearing a blindfold.

“I saw that.”

“What? No you didn’t.”

“Didn’t what?”

“See me-” Lincoln bit his lip and stopped talking.

Axel laughed. “Your silence isn’t the excuse you think it is.”

Rather than dignify Axel’s retort with a response Lincoln continued getting the pants undone. Grabbing the zipper with his front teeth he pulled it down and over the mound which had grown even more. He finished pulling the zipper all the way down, his nose tracing something hard with small holes underneath the fabric. When he was done he sank back to his original position, somewhat confused at what he’d felt. “What was that?”

“Oh, right. It’s a little present for later.”

Lincoln could hear the sound of Axel taking off his pants and boxers, followed by the rattle of various buckles being unlatched and something heavy placed on a table.

“I have an experiment I want to try with that later.” He sat back down on the chair.

A strong hand applied pressure to the back of Lincoln’s head and pushed him directly against Axel’s shaft. His lips parted slightly as he moved up towards the tip. It had a muskier aroma to it and was already wetter than usual. The burrito-sized cock slid down his face until his lips were wrapped around its head, the taste of the warm, pulsating member blessing his tongue.

“Good girl,” Axel pet his head, “You’ve gotten better at this.”

He blushed as his cock pressed against the edges of his chastity cage, forcing him to shift a little bit on the ground. Pushing down the head of the cock went further back down his throat, sliding along the texture of his tongue. Just before it got all the way to the back he tightened his mouth around the shaft and pulled back up, letting his lips do the work.

“Have you thought anymore about the name that I gave you?”

“Mmhmph,” Lincoln moaned a muffled response, before letting the cock slip out of his mouth and slap against his lips. “Yes,” he kept his lips on the shaft as if talking to a microphone, “But I’m not sure about using it.” Truth be told, he was fine with being given a girl’s name and even wanted it. “I’m worried about what other people might think about the full transition.” As if he was starved for food he opened his mouth and choked the shaft down again.

Axel let out a grunt, “What’s there to worry about?” He asked, keeping a solid grip on Lincoln’s hair. “Everyone already said they were fine with it. Plus,” he lifted himself up a bit, lodging his cock at the back of Lincoln’s throat. “It’s not like anyone needs your permission.”

Saliva splattered everywhere as Lincoln’s cheeks bulged in an effort to swallow his treat. The slight taste of pre started to overpower the musky flavor. He knew that the blindfold helped to sharpen his other senses and made the various smells and flavors that much more powerful of an experience. It also made him more excited as he started moving up and down the shaft a lot faster.

“What’s this?” Axel said as he flipped the page of the book. What he thought were symbols fazed into pictures of various objects and tools. “I wonder…” He scrunched up Lincoln’s hair in his hand and pushed him down on his cock, forcing his mouth down to his crotch.

“MMMMMMMPH!” Lincoln choked hard and gagged as his throat hole was stretched by more than just the tip of the dick in his mouth.

Axel simply grunted, ignoring Lincoln’s muffled sounds. “I know you can take this,” he said continuing to scan each page. They were all the same. There was no longer a language written on the pages, it was all pictures of what looked like different devices.

Remembering what he’d been taught Lincoln relaxed and somehow managed to take it deeper in, the tip sliding down towards his Adam’s apple. His lips were now at the very base of Axel’s crotch. He felt two fingers stroke his neck as if appraising the bulge lodged in his throat.

“Very good girl indeed,” Axel cooed as he finished rubbing Lincoln’s neck. Letting go of his head he bounced back up like a spring and gasped for air. He chuckled as he watched Lincoln act like a roly-poly toy, swaying from exhaustion.

Long strands of saliva and cum connected his lips to the thick rod that was inches from his face. He licked at the ropes, trying to catch them before they fell to the floor.

“Your deep throating skills have really improved.”

“Thank you, Master.”

“And hey, look at this! I think we’re now one step closer!” Axel turned the book around in front of Lincoln’s face.

There was hardly anything Lincoln could say in response as thick blobs of drool and cum fell down his chin. “I can’t,” he caught his breath for a moment, “see anything.” He licked his lips, savoring the taste.

“Oh right,” he took off Lincoln’s blindfold. “Sorry about that,” he chuckled. He held the book in front of his face, careful about the threads still clinging to his cheeks. “Take a look at these pictures.”

Lincoln observed the book and his brow wrinkled. “What pictures?” He wanted to at least suck the tip of the cock so he could get rid of the tightropes that leashed him to the shaft, but the book was in the way. His eyes widened when the unreadable words fazed out and back in, the text on the page now written in English. “I can read it again! How did you do that?”

Axel smirked and rubbed his cock against his face, releasing him from the sticky ropes as he wiped himself on his nose. “Well, I do believe I’ve just figured it out.” He stuck his cock back into Lincoln’s mouth. “You are not allowed to cum for the time being.” With a quick buck of his hips he instantly found his way to the back of the throat. He held himself there for a moment, giving Lincoln time to swallow his dick.

Pulling against his restraints Lincoln gagged on the hard shaft. “Mmmmph!” His tiny cock swelled up inside of its cage, leaking desperately and unable to cum.

“Here I go,” Axel said as he pulled out, causing Lincoln to gasp for air. “But not inside of you,” he smeared cum and saliva all over Lincoln’s face. Grabbing the cup he wore earlier around his crotch he let out a grunt and proceeded to dump his entire load into it.

Lincoln watched him and licked his lips, annoyed that he had been denied a reward that should’ve been his. Why was he dumping it into the cup like that? It didn’t make sense to him.

Axel sighed as he finished up, “That’s better.” Reaching the inside of his pocket he pulled out a ball gag harness with a nose hook attached to it. The ball itself was metal and black in color with holes all over it.

The gears turned in Lincoln’s mind as he attempted to piece together what Axel was doing. Just looking at the heavy-duty gag he held was enough to make his cage tighten around his cock as it grew even more.

“I had considered giving you a ring-gag,” Axel said as he forced open Lincoln’s mouth with his thumb and slipped the ball inside, “But then I realized you’d lap up the cum with your tongue like a dog.”

“Mmmmph,” Lincoln rolled his eyes at the comment as Axel wrapped the various straps tightly around his head, locking them in place. He pushed the nose hook inside his nostrils and tightened the strap on his head, forcing them to pull upwards.

“Don’t give me that look,” he grabbed the cup filled with his cum and covered in his musky scent, “We both know what a cum slut you are.” In one quick motion he pressed the cup over his mouth and nose. “This should keep you nice and excited.”

A powerful mixture of Axel’s smells nearly caused Lincoln to pass out. The white sticky substance dripped down the inside of the plastic container on his face, resting just barely on his bottom lip. He tried to work his tongue around the gag in his mouth but it was no use, the ball kept him from getting at the sweet juices just beyond his reach. Dammit, maybe Axel was right.

“There we go,” Axel said as he locked the final strap on the back of his head in place with a padlock, fixing the cup over his mouth and nose. He crouched down so he was at Lincoln’s eye level. “Do I smell good?” He smiled and patted him on the head as he attached a leash to his collar. “Let’s go. It’s time for a walk.”


CHAPTER THREE

The Device

Cum splashed around inside of the cup on Lincoln’s face as he crawled on the ground, lead by the leash held in Axel’s hand. He looked up at Axel as they made their way through the house, some of the warm liquid seeping through the holes in his gag.

“I have an idea I want to try,” Axel said as they turned around the corner. “I’m not sure how well it will work, but it’s worth a shot.”

Lincoln wondered what sort of plan Axel had come up with. It seemed like his focus was elsewhere lately. Given the issues they were having on the farm it made sense, though Lincoln was rarely out in the fields himself. He wanted to help more but since his most recent transformation Axel had insisted that he perform household duties instead. Not that he minded of course, the chores were easy and he certainly enjoyed the more pleasurable activities with Axel… he just felt under-utilized.

“Here we are.”

They rounded another corner and the large opening to the old chamber came into view. By now the pieces of the bookshelf had been picked up and the books were stacked on a nearby table. Lincoln braced himself as he entered the darkened space, expecting his hands and knees to get covered in dust, but as his right hand fell upon the cool concrete floor he realized that it was clean.

Axel turned on a lamp that had been placed on the table, “I had Maverick clean this place up,” Axel tugged on Lincoln’s leash, “In doing so we found a couple interesting devices that I think we’re going to put you in.”

Getting a second look at the room made Lincoln realize just how intricate it was. Carvings were etched into the surface of the concrete. They sprawled across the floor in circular motions and even up the walls. The designs reminded him of occult symbols he’d seen in books back at university. Were these people who made this place Satanists?

“Wait here,” Axel said as he walked over to one side of the room. Lincoln watched him curiously as he did a slight turn to the left upon reaching the corner and disappeared behind the wall.

Lincoln blinked in surprise. As far as he could tell there wasn’t a door where Axel had been. There was no break in the lines of the stones that constructed the wall. Even the symbols were still intact. He started to crawl towards the wall before he heard the sound of rummaging behind it and stopped.

Wheels squeaked along the floor as Axel reappeared, seemingly rounding the corner of a wall that didn’t appear to be there. He rolled a metal device in front of the table. “We found this hidden behind a pillar in the corner.”

Lincoln was still interested in the wall and remained fixated on it. How was this possible? He crawled forward again and his eyes widened when he realized that there was in fact a passage concealed by the wall. The lines of the stones and symbols shifted a bit, indicating a back wall behind the one in front. Somehow the architects of the room had managed to design it with such a meticulous technique that the lines and symbols concealed another room without the need of the door. Fascinating, he thought.

Axel snapped his fingers in front of Lincoln’s face, “Helloooo, anyone home?” He pushed the device closer, “What do you think?”

He snapped his head back to attention, the now lukewarm juices sloshing around behind his makeshift mask seeping down his chin. He choked as the sweet and salty mixture went down his throat. The hook pulled harder on his nose as he bent his head down, the moist smell of the warm slush rushing into his nostrils.

Axel laughed, “Enjoying the gift I gave you?”

“Ungph, amoph.” A wet texture clung to his nose and dripped down from the hook. He hadn’t expected it to be so hot behind the mask or the smell to be so overwhelming. The steam enhanced Axel’s musky scent that lingered on the plastic. The fact he was wearing the cup his Master had around his balls all day was enough to make his dick hard.

“Anyways,” Axel swiveled the device around, “Take a look at this.”

Two massive rods protruded from the metal seat, their sterling silver finish reflecting their surroundings. They almost seemed to glow despite the only source of light coming from the lamp. At the tips of each rod was a small hole indicating a hollow piping. They were shaped like penises and even had metal veins wrapping around their shafts. In some way they looked real.

“I think someone is supposed to sit here,” he pointed to the rods. “They even come off.”

Axel unscrewed one of the metal rods. The underside of the metal object was hollow and the bar it unscrewed from was actually a pipe.

Okay, maybe not Satanists. Looking around, Lincoln tried to find some kind of thing it connected to and noticed small holes at various parts of the floor. They fell directly over where lines of the symbols would intersect. He nodded to himself as he put the pieces of the puzzle together in his mind, forgetting about the solution of cum and saliva just on the other side of his gag. The juices fell down his throat once again.

“Still though,” Axel said as he placed a cloth around the metal penis he’d unscrewed and put it on the table, “How does something like this remain this clean for so many years?” He examined different parts of the piping as he turned it around. “I cleaned it anyways, but it felt pretty pointless.”

On the surface the device seemed simple. The seat where the rods screwed into was a basic metal pillar that stuck out from the thin back brace and curved up a bit. The brace itself was definitely crafted to fit around someone’s body and was a thinner metal than the rest of the device. Heavy-duty ankle cuffs were attached on the back side of the seat.

Lincoln felt his cock twitch as he followed the piping that traced along the back of the brace and arched over the top, another penis screwed to the pipe that stopped just before the head would be. Yeeeah, definitely a sex cult, he thought.

“What do you think? Care to give it a try?”

Lincoln gulped, imagining himself locked into the device. It wasn’t fear that gripped him however… it was excitement. He didn’t care if the people who made this device were sex-crazed and rich. Of course, that was just his suspicion. But he’d seen enough evidence to know that it was a solid conclusion. He gave a slight nod, the remaining cum drizzling into his gag and down his throat.

“Great!” Axel’s eyes lit up. He went back to the room he pulled the device from and came back with what looked like a straight jacket. It was adorned with the same symbols seen on the floor. They had been sewn into its fabric and were a bright red color. “I think this is how we strap you in.”

How did Axel seem to know all of this? As far as he was aware they both had the same information about this place… meaning just about none. Not that it really mattered as he trusted Axel to the fullest… the man just seemed to know his way around a lot of this stuff for having just discovered it the other day.

Axel unleashed Lincoln and took off his collar and nose hook. “Won’t be needing these either,” he said as he undid his cuffs, face mask, and gag.

The cool air was refreshing as Lincoln took in a deep breath, finally able to smell something other than musk and cum, though both aromas still lingered on his face. His nose tinged somewhat with soreness from where the hook had been, but it didn’t bother him all that much.

“Ah, one more thing,” he walked behind Lincoln, “Stand up.”

Lincoln did as he was instructed, grateful for the opportunity to stretch his legs. He could feel the groves of the symbols on the floor press against his bare feet. There was something about the place that put a feeling on the edge of his mind. It was a familiar feeling to how he felt when the blue mist appeared. He looked back at Axel, “What do you think- holy shit!”

His asshole clenched around the plug as it slid out of him, causing him to heave over slightly and let out a gasp. Wind seemed to rush through the emptiness he felt down there as small drops of lubricant dripped down his thighs.

“How about some warning next time Axel?”

Axel slapped him on the ass, “That’s Master to you.” Applying lube to his hands he walked back to the metal throne, “Now that you’re ready it’s time to add the final touches to the seat.”


CHAPTER FOUR

True Desire

Lincoln moved his arms up and down inside the straight jacket. For an old piece of equipment it sure felt snug, soft, and warm. It was made of some kind of cloth, but was still very strict given the straps that tightened around his body. The crotch strap was actually two different straps that wrapped around his thighs and locked at the bottom front of the jacket. This way anyone could wear the device regardless of sex.

“Alright,” Axel walked over to Lincoln, “Let’s get you on here.”

His feet left the ground like he weighed absolutely nothing. When his heart started pounding faster he realized they were going to do this. How had all of this managed to happen so fast? It seemed like it was barely yesterday when he’d shown up at the farm, trying to get something meaningful out of his life. And now here he was being put on some old apparatus probably made after following the instructions of the ancient book they’d found.

“It’s going to be cold at first,” Axel lowered him onto the rod, “Just take a deep breath.”

The cold rod pushed against his hole, somehow making it feel tight despite having a plug in it moments before. It pressed against his muscles, spreading his cheeks as he went down on the shaft. The veins added an extra layer of intense pleasure and they almost tickled him as they went further up his ass, causing him to let out a moan.

“Almost there,” Axel said, screwing Lincoln in place like he was a rod himself.

The metal back brace wrapped partially around Lincoln’s back and shoulders with a near-perfect fit. Once or twice he even thought he felt it squeeze around him on its own. It was clearly a strict, yet flexible metal.

“There,” Axel said as he patted him on the shoulder, “You look great.”

“Have you found anything else out about the room?” Lincoln asked, finding it difficult to balance himself on the rod as his legs dangled on either side of the seat.

“Time for the feet.” Ignoring Lincoln’s question Axel grabbed his left ankle and bent it backwards until it almost touched his thigh and locked it in one of the thick metal cuffs. He did the same with the right ankle. This helped to provide him with the balance he needed to stay in place.

Thank god I’m flexible, Lincoln thought. If he hadn’t played football this position might not have been possible for him. But he needed to be nimble on the field so he worked on his stretches just as much as his other workouts. Well… he had to be nimble anyways. Now his flexible muscles came in handy in very different ways.

A spark shot through him all of a sudden as Axel finished locking his feet in, causing him to look down at his crotch in confusion. Was that a pulse? The sound of crashing waves on a distant shore came out of nowhere. They appeared to be coming from the other side of the wall, but then they weren’t so distant… they came closer and closer until they seemed to wash over him. His muscles relaxed as the tip of the metal penis pressed against his prostate. What is this amazing feeling?

“Now for the collar.” Axel locked a giant metal posture collar around Lincoln’s neck and with a wrench screwed the back of it to the brace. “This should definitely keep you from moving around too much.”

Lincoln faced forward as the collar held him in place. It pushed up against the bottom of his chin, giving him little room for movement, but wasn’t uncomfortable. He looked up, the other metal shaft just inches above his head. He shifted on the makeshift seat. “Hoooly shit!” A pulse shot from his ass through his body, causing a rush of adrenaline.

“What’s wrong?” Axel asked, moving around to face him.

“Nothing, I just,” he panted for a moment as he processed what just happened to him. “Felt the most amazing thing ever.” Was the cock in his ass somehow moving on its own?

Axel smiled, “I thought you’d enjoy this.” He lowered the metal rod above Lincoln’s head down so that it was just inches before his lips. “Now open your mouth wide.”

The metal phallus slid in past his lips. It surprised him how big it was as it filled his mouth. Another jolt from down below flashed up his body and even through his lips. It caused a stir of excitement within him. What was going to happen while he was installed on the device? Installed… the very thought caused him to extend inside of his chastity cage. This went beyond simple bondage. He was being made part of the machine. A cog meant to serve a purpose.

‘Do you want it?’

Lincoln raised an eyebrow. “Mph?” Drool fell around the metal dick as the muffled question seeped through his lips. Was that a voice? He looked up at Axel and another pulse massaged his lips. A vibration shook his mind and his ass seemed to expand even more.

“There,” Axel said lightly tapping the end of the hardware in Lincoln’s mouth, “All set!” He rolled Lincoln to the middle of the room.

‘What is your desire?’

The voice echoed throughout the room, once again seeming to come from beyond the walls, and yet somehow not beyond the house. It didn’t make any sense to him as he tried to find out where it was coming from.

As he put his investigative skills to work, he started to notice things he hadn’t before. The room appeared to be brighter and he could see even more details on the walls. A butterfly flew passed him, the sound of its wings pushing the air around drumming in his ears. What the fuck?

With all of his knowledge gained from various 101 classes on animal biology, Lincoln couldn’t wrap his head around what was going on. That said, it didn’t take a genius to figure out that butterfly wings aren’t supposed to be that loud. The two cocks jammed inside of him pulsated at the same time, their shock of energy colliding in the center of his being. He writhed slightly, feeling his ass clench tighter around the rod.

‘All you have to do is say yes.’

Say yes to what? His eyes darted around the room looking for some kind of answer. Axel’s cell went off, the jarring noise causing Lincoln to wince and tighten his lips around the shaft in his mouth.

“Hello? Yeah, what is it?” Axel paced around the room as he talked.

Lincoln could hear the grains of sand and even the space in-between get crushed under the weight of Axel’s shoes. Smells were all over the place. Some smells he knew, like the smell of Axel in his pants or the smell of the metal zipper. Others he didn’t recognize and had never smelled before.

“Fuck… you’re not serious?” Axel let out a heavy sigh, “Fine, I’ll be right there.” He put his phone in his pocket and walked up to Lincoln. “I have to check on something real quick.” He patted Lincoln’s cheek, “Will you be alright or should we get you down for now?”

Lincoln thought for a moment. The taste of the vein-ridged metal rubbed against his tongue and he salivated. Even the metallic taste was stronger than ever. He wiggled his feet, the thick cuffs keeping him in place and helping to push him further down on the device spreading his ass. Did he want to leave?

“Well?” Axel asked again, “Should we get you down?”

He shook his head, saliva dripping down from his chin. There was no reason to deny such an interesting opportunity. He had some pretty crazy experiences back when he made money with videos online, but this was on a whole other level. Tingles ran across his body as he thought about what might happen.

“Alright, I’ll be right back anyways.” Axel walked behind him, “I guess you won’t need these on.” He unlocked the heels he wore and took them off, revealing his bare feet.

The cool air brushed against the soles of his feet, giving him more than just a slight chill. He was glad he still had on the maid outfit as the room was noticeably colder than the rest of the house.

“I’m going to go check on some things out in the field.” He pinched Lincoln on the ass causing him to close his eyes and tense his muscles around both of the metal dicks, “I’ll be back. And don’t worry, people will be checking on you periodically.”

Lincoln nodded again.

‘Just say yes,’ the voice echoed out. There was a familiarity to the voice that Lincoln couldn’t quite put his finger on. Was it someone he knew? Whatever the case, Axel hadn’t seemed to notice the voice at all. He’d gone about his work without even acknowledging the sounds and voices he had been hearing.

“See you in a bit,” Axel said as he turned around and walked out of the room. The footsteps didn’t disappear when they should’ve however. Lincoln could hear them up until they touched the grass outside, the crunch of the blades fading in the distance until they were out of earshot.


CHAPTER FIVE

Inner Self

Lincoln sat there in the device, his knees hanging over both sides and facing towards the floor. He could feel his heels on his thighs thanks to the cuffs that held him in place. The metal cocks inside of him kept him just on the edge of orgasm, never quite able to get there. A breeze rushed through the room, giving it the ambiance of a castle chamber. He was sure that it hadn’t been that long since Axel left, but time felt different in that tiny room.

An image suddenly popped into his head. It was him, only… not him. He looked at the beautiful figure in his mind’s eye as she moved around gracefully, her long hair following her around the room as she went about her chores. He became aware of the cage around his cock again as he twitched inside of it.

‘Accept yourself for who you are,’ she turned around and the background of the room she was in disappeared, replaced by the hard concrete walls he’d gotten used to seeing. Her heals clicked along the floor and her long flowing hair trailed behind her. Everything about her radiated with vibrant colors that lit up the shadows as she brought her hand to his cheek. There was movement behind her shimmering eyes as if she overflowed with power.

Another two pulses shot out from the cocks inside of him. The feeling of intense electrical energy hit his very center once again. Something was building up within him and he was on the verge of reaching it.

‘You want it, don’t you?’ Though her lips didn’t move he could hear what she was saying, or rather, what he was saying. For he recognized that everything he’d been hearing had been his own inner monologue. What he saw before him was the vision he wanted to become.

The woman opened her mouth and phased through the back end of the shaft that pulsated on his tongue. Their lips connected and he closed his eyes, feeling a rush of energy pouring into him. I want this, he thought as the two shafts began to thrust on their own in and out of his holes.

She released her embrace, a thin string of saliva connecting their lips. The floor began to discharge electricity as she stepped back and raised her arms. Transparent tubes slithered out of the holes on the floor, one went below him and he could hear it screw into a hole beneath his seat. The other wrapped around his forehead and plugged into a hole behind his neck.

I want this, he thought as she walked over to him and sat down where he was, her form fading into his body. The machine began to warm up and the tube that wrapped around his head started vibrating. White glowing liquid rushing through the transparent piping. The vibrations got more intense as the substance rushed around his head, making sounds like river rapids. As he watched the liquid move he sucked on the shaft in his mouth in anticipation, waiting for it to release into him.

Both of the metal shafts began to heat up, giving off a profound sense of realism. They started to thrust in and out of his holes. Though the vibrations and pulsating got stronger, there was no pain as he was fucked by the metal schlongs. A new taste began to over take the metallic flavor on his tongue. It was hot with a somewhat salty aftereffect. His lips were coated in it and it went down his throat in thick loads. His ass leaked with the substance as well, the rod pumping load after load into him.

“Mmmph, ungph, mmmph!” With each thrust he let out a more aggressive moan to match the high level of pleasure that coursed through his veins. Images flooded into his head. He started to know things he had no knowledge of previously and felt his body overflow with a fiery passion he had never experienced in his life.

The cocks throbbed harder than before and sent waves of energy crashing at the center of his being. An image of Axel came to his mind. He wanted him, to fully submit to his will. There was nothing else he cared more about in that moment. It was then that he felt something new pulsate inside of him. It was different than the cocks that ravaged him and it glowed brightly as he felt the edges of it in his mind.

As he dived into the center of the mass of energy he realized that he’d already become the woman in his vision. He just hadn’t fully accepted it yet. Now he was ready to do what had held him back this whole time.

The two cocks thrusted in as deep as they could go at the same time and held themselves there, pushing him against the device. They shot like hoses inside of him. He choked and gagged on the one in his mouth as his ass squeezed around the warm, hard shaft that spread his hole.

It was clear to him who he was and he was at peace with himself. The two cocks slowed down and eased themselves slowly out of him, leaving him exhausted. The device began to lower itself to the ground as the tubes retreated back into their holes and straps unlocked themselves. He gently fell to the floor as the collar detached from the device, though it stayed around his neck. The straight jacket seemed to lift off of him on its own and fall to the floor. He was free.

He looked down at himself as he lay there on the floor, too exhausted to get up. Looking at his hand he thought he glowed with the same radiance of the girl in his vision. He felt powerful and more confident than he’d ever been. Wet splotches of the liquid that filled him still clung to his face and seeped out of his ass, but he didn’t care. A new desire drove him and he knew exactly what needed to be done.

Lincoln wasn’t sure what time it was, but at long last he stood up off the floor of the chamber and brushed himself off. A cracking noise from a couple miles away out in the fields caused Lincoln to snap his head up. Did I just hear that? It got louder and louder before he realized it was the sound of a tree falling over. The soft padding of footsteps on dirt could be heard underneath the jarring noise.

“Maverick, I need your help over here!”

Lincoln’s eyes widened as he realized Axel was in trouble and in an instant he was gone, his figure replaced by the gust of wind that followed him out of the house.


CHAPTER SIX

Transformation

“What was that?” Maverick shouted from across the way.

“I need your help with this-” A large shadow overtook Axel’s own from behind him and the loud noise of the tree falling caused him to turn around. Instead of running he just froze however, closing his eyes and putting his hands up as he braced for impact.

A fierce wind blew past him along with the sound of the wood shattering into tiny pieces. The shock caused him to almost fall over but he managed to maintain his balance. Light flooded his vision as he slowly opened his eyes and took in the destruction that laid before him. The tree was gone… more like obliterated. He followed the scorched trail of debris until his eyes landed on a girl at the end of it.

The figure dressed in a maid outfit turned around, her hair flowing behind her. She was beautiful. Axel’s eyes widened as she began to walk toward him. Even the blades of grass seemed to bow as she passed them by. Then her walk turned into a run, diving right into his chest.

“I’m glad you’re okay!” She exclaimed as she buried her head into his shirt.

Stunned, Axel just stood there for a moment, confused about what just happened.

She looked up at him, her eyes overflowing with emotion. “Now I can save you from falling on the china instead.”

He blinked, suddenly realizing who was in his arms. “Lincoln? Is that you?” He couldn’t believe it. But now that he looked at her more closely he recognized Lincoln in her. “What’s going on? How’d you get here? What happened to you?”

“Leila.” She gripped his shirt.

“What?”

“My name is Leila.”

Axel smiled, deciding that all his questions could be answered later. “Decided to finally accept the name I gave you?”

“Holy shit Axel!” Maverick said as he finished running over, “What the fuck happened?”

“Oh it’s fine Maverick,” he said, letting Leila break away from her embrace, “Leila saved me.”

A small shovel hit the ground as Maverick’s mouth dropped. The girl that turned around was absolutely stunning. He blinked and rubbed his eyes. “No, that’s not-,” his eyes darted between the girl and Axel, “That’s not you is it Lincoln?”

“It’s Leila now,” she said, flicking her hair back. The wind seemed to follow her figure around as if she controlled it.

Maverick snapped out of his gaze as he shook his head. “Um, wow… talk about a transformation.” He picked up the shovel and pulled something out of his pocket. “Anyways,” he coughed, “I wanted you to take a look at this Axel.” His eyes remained glued on Leila as he walked forward. He’d thought Lincoln looked totally different in the maid outfit alone, but now he looked like a different person entirely.

“What is it?” Axel held out his hand.

Maverick handed him a shriveled looking plant. “There’s a problem with the roots of our crops.” He pointed to the dried out stem. “Not sure what’s causing it, but it’s probably infecting the whole farm.”

“Fuck,” Axel said as he shook his head. “This does not look like something that’s easy to fix.”

“I can help with that,” Leila stepped forward and put her hand over the dead root. A light poured over it and it began to straighten itself out and regain the color it had lost.

Maverick and Axel’s mouths dropped at the same time. They looked back at each other as the plant regained its health and started to look even better than before. It was a miracle.

“That’s it,” Maverick said pinching his cheek, “Either I’m dreaming or someone slipped me a Mickey last night.”

Axel laughed as Leila finished what she was doing and he examined the brand new root in perfect health. “I think we’ve found our solution right here.” He gave Leila a hug and lifted her off the ground. Explanations could come later. He was just glad that everything was going to work out.

“Take it all the way in girl,” Maverick said as he bucked into Leila’s mouth, his cock stretching to the back of her throat.

“Mmmph,” Leila let out a moan as she slurped and sucked on the meat in her mouth. She’d learned a lot the last couple of months in her current position as a ‘pleasure station.’ Well, that’s what the guys referred to her as in a joking manner on the farm.

It had been a while since she had been put into that device in the secret room. Turns out that the images Axel saw in the book were tools and materials for constructing various machines that touched the power of a person’s soul. Of course,very specific conditions had to be met and she just happened to be a perfect candidate.

“Hitting the pleasure station after a day like today eh Maverick?” A man asked as he opened the saloon-style doors and walked up from behind her, slapping her on the ass.

“Hey Greyson,” Maverick grunted, gripping her hair with one hand as he bucked in further. “Nothing gets by you!” He grinned, letting his cock throb in her mouth as he emptied down her throat.

The large bell on Leila’s collar jangled as she swallowed the warm liquid like it was food, the sound bouncing off of the walls in the small stable she’d been installed in. Her confinement was in the form of a wooden box on a small pedestal. In case someone wanted a handjob instead of a blowjob her hands were stuck in small holes at the front. Likewise, her feet and ass stuck out of holes at the back. There were two sets of saloon doors: one in the front of her and one at the back. This way employees had easy access to her holes without having to move around too much.

“How were the crops today?” Greyson asked, twisting the tail butt plug in her ass and pulling it out. The lube fell to the floor in thick strands.

Leila closed her eyes as Maverick’s load continued dripping down her throat and into her stomach. Something warm and pulsating pressed against her back hole as well and she let out a muffled moan as it pushed its way in towards her prostate. Her tiny cock was so small now that it barely twitched inside of its chastity belt that wrapped around her waist. She even had a modest pair of breasts now, the two bells tied to their piercings ringing out in sync with the larger one on her collar.

“They were good Greyson,” Maverick replied, taking his cock out of her mouth and wiping it on her nose and lips before shoving it back in, “Very good.”

Rock music and the sound of billiards being played could be heard just beyond the doors. Thanks to her efforts on the farm the company had grown immensely and even had living quarters and bar area for employees. In fact, Greyson was one of the new employees, but he quickly earned everyones trust and Leila loved how big his cock was.

“Excellent,” Greyson said as he planted himself firmly inside of her ass, “I think this will be a good opportunity for growth and success.” He began to thrust in and out of her.

Thanks to Leila and Axel’s efforts, things were going extremely well. She could restore crops and do a lot for the business. Though the first time she went around reviving them she lost energy quickly and passed out. That’s when they realized she needed to store the energy of pleasure she gained from having sex while using the enchanted devices. Each time she was fucked she transformed more into the vision she desired to become and stockpiled the power inside of her.

Leila’s eyes rolled to the back of her head as she felt the two cocks pounding in and out of her. The one in her ass throbbed so hard it felt like a giant vibrator, its warm flesh stretching her out. By comparison, Maverick’s cock was long and thick. It reached down to her Adam’s apple each time it slid over her tongue and her nose pressed against his crotch.

“Well, guess we’d better finish up here soon,” Maverick pushed himself all the way down her throat again, “Early day tomorrow.”

Greyson sighed, “Man, I just got here,” he followed suit and jammed himself deep in her ass, his tip throbbing against her prostate, “But I guess we need to get that field plowed.”

Leila’s eyes widened as both of the cocks filled her completely, their warm and sticky juices shooting into both holes at the same time. She couldn’t contain the mess as cum seeped out of her mouth and asshole.

“Hey at least we get to plow this one,” Maverick said with a grunted laugh as he finished shooting his load down her throat.

Greyson also gave a chuckle, “Yeah, guess we’ll let some of the other guys have their fun tonight as well,” he pulled out his cock and drizzled the remaining cum on her ass cheeks before giving them another slap and replacing the plug. “Want to make sure that cum stays nice and warm in there!” He turned around and started towards the doors, “See ya tomorrow Mav!” he said, the doors swinging behind him as he left.

“Wait,” Maverick said as he pulled out of her mouth, “How did he finish before me?” He shrugged and wiped his cock on her face, “Lightweight,” he slapped her cheeks with his rod. “Guess I better plug this side up too, huh?”

“Thank you si-” Leila’s words were cut off as a massive penis plug gag was shoved into her mouth. “Mmmph!”

“Shush,” he screwed a transparent tube onto the back of the plug. “You just focus on pleasuring yourself.” He smiled.

Leila nodded as Maverick flipped a switch and the penis began to thrust in and out of her mouth through the hole in the gag. The tube began to vibrate and fill with the familiar white liquid that she loved. The rubber penis became coated in the substance and she moaned in pleasure.

“Good,” Maverick patted her on the head. “Axel will be back here later.” He turned around and went through the swinging doors. She could see people’s shoes through the slivers of light. Maybe they were her next guests?

She smiled behind the gag and the penis that fucked her mouth like she was its property. And in reality, she had become part of the farm; an important cog in an industry being propelled by science. Naturally, she didn’t need the expertise of her degree in agriculture anymore. She was happy that her and Axel made their relationship open like this and she could help so many people. It was her job and her life… and she loved it.

——————— THE END —————————————
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