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Chapter 1

Rachel’s Gift

As the next week went by, the image of my wife, Rachel, being eaten out by a hot, young girl was frozen in my mind. It was so unbelievable that she would not only do it, but do it right in front of me and with a woman she had just met. Every time I replayed the experience in my head my dick would immediately swell up in my chastity cage. It was so sexy to watch live and even sexier when I reimagined it.

My dick growing and straining in my chastity cage was a common occurrence these days, however, after being locked up and not allowed to cum in nearly two weeks. I was so sexually pent up after witnessing my wife’s lesbian experience and that only built up more anytime thought about it or heard her giggling around the house. That was because with every giggle I knew it she was texting with the girl, Kelly. I was especially pent up after that experience because while both women orgasmed, I didn’t. It wasn’t that I disliked the sensations that I had experienced, I just didn’t have enough time to get to the point of climaxing before they had finished each other.

Of all the things that happened in our bedroom that day, my involvement felt the craziest. To begin with, I was dressed in my French maid costume, a black dress with white lace, and a little white apron. Underneath I wore a black bra and thong with a garter belt that held up my sheer black thigh highs over my shaved legs. I even had bright pink painted fingernails and toenails, and makeup on my face after Rachel and Kelly had decided to feminize me.

All dolled up, I had watched the two women making out and fooling around in front of me while I was dying to get involved. And then I got my wish. Kelly told me to bend over in front of her while she rode Rachel’s face and she fucked me with the wooden handle of a feather duster. I wasn’t surprised by how good it felt after Rachel had previously finger fucked me, but I did like how much the bigger object felt inside me.

I hated to admit it, but whenever I thought about it I wanted more. It was a sensation I had never felt before and a very pleasurable one at that. I found it hard to forget about it and to not desire it when I did. One time when Rachel was out I tried to replicate it by fingering myself, but it wasn’t the same. My finger felt alright inside me, but it was awkward and didn’t have the same naughtiness that being fucked by someone else had.

Luckily, I had a feeling that it wouldn’t be long until Rachel wanted to help me feel the pleasure again as today was the day when Chloe, my maid alter ego, would return. This would be the third time I had dressed up as a maid to clean the house for her and, so far, each time had been very remarkable. I had to assume that something would happen this time as well. And that was why I was glad the day was finally among us.

Just a few weeks ago I considered myself the head of the house. I refused to clean even a little. The feeling and longing to dress as a maid would have been an absurd idea to me back then. And not only that, but I wouldn’t have been able to fathom actually wanting to actually clean like I did now. But I did.

I even cleaned throughout the week when I wasn’t dressed as a maid. Rachel had been giving me more and more chores to do every day and when I first tried to argue with her, she just dangled the key to my chastity cage from the necklace she wore it on, reminding me that she was in charge.

The sight of the key triggered me at first. So much so that I plotted to steal it from her to unlock myself. But the more I saw it and saw the cocky, powerful expression on her face as she held it over me, the more turned on I was getting by it. As a man I had always felt that I deserved power and respect. I strove for it. But having my dick locked in a chastity cage was helping me learn that I didn’t need power to feel good nor did I deserve it simply for being a man. I liked the feeling of submissiveness I now had to my wife and I liked it when she bossed me around.

So as I made my way to our bedroom to get dressed as Chloe, my heart beating with excitement, I wondered what surprises Rachel would have for me today. Would she invite Kelly back to teach me more about cleaning and would she have a new way to pleasure me? The possibilities were endless and all of them titillating. My dick stirred in its cage as I fantasized about them.

I opened my closet and gazed upon my maid outfit. When I pulled it out I noticed there was a box behind it. It was a white box with a pink bow and had a handwritten note on top of it. I took the box out and read the note. It read,

“Chloe,

Please make these part of your regular uniform.

-  Madam Rachel”

My heart fluttered excitedly as I opened the box. Inside were two shiny, black high heels. Rachel and Kelly had teased me about having to wear heels last week and now I saw that it would become reality. I was nervous to try them on, but also eager.

I quickly got dressed in my uniform and then slipped on my high heels over my stocking covered feet. They fit well. I stood up and wobbled as I took a few steps. As I stumbled I braced myself by putting my hand against the wall.

These are going to take a lot of used to in order to just walk in them. How am I supposed to clean with these on?

I walked back and forth across the bedroom, trying to learn how to comfortably and confidently walk in the heels. After awhile, I eventually started to get the hang of it. Or at least I had learned enough to be able to walk out and talk to Rachel. So without further ado, I walked out of our bedroom and off to start a new day as Chloe.


Chapter 2

Kelly’s Gift

I walked into the living room wearing my maid outfit and high heels, looking to find Rachel to get her approval. To my surprise I found her on the couch, sitting next to Kelly.

I wonder what Kelly is here for this week.

Before I could greet them, they both looked back over the shoulders to watch me enter the room as the click-clack of my heels had already announced me.

Kelly let out a short gasp. “You didn’t actually buy her heels, did you, Rachel?” she let out as she gave my wife a playful slap on the wrist.

Rachel laughed out. “It was your idea, Kel! You said she needed to know how it feels to really be a woman!” she replied playfully.

Kelly grabbed her hand softly and squeezed it. “Well, it’s sweet that you remembered and took my advice,” she said.

It was a little odd seeing them be so… friendly with each other considering they barely knew each other, but it was also pretty hot.

I guess making each other orgasm is a great bonding experience.

I saw a familiar look in Rachel’s eye that made me think that she wanted to kiss Kelly. They stared at each other quietly for a moment and then I saw her eyes flash to me and the look disappeared. “How do you like your gift, Chloe?” she asked me.

I looked down at my heels and then back at her. “They definitely make me feel more like a woman,” I said. “But they also kind of hurt. I can’t believe women wear these all day.”

Kelly crossed her arms as a smirk appeared on her face. “Ah, so now you will really understand how it feels to wear uncomfortable women’s clothing rather than just wearing a dress and stockings,” she said to me. Then she looked over at Rachel and continued, “Did you get her anything else? A corset, Spanx, or anything else rib crushing?”

Rachel shook her head. “Shoot, no. I didn’t think of that. Maybe we can go pick her out something later,” she replied.

Kelly squeezed her hand again. “Mmm, that sounds nice. Maybe we can get some lunch while we’re out.”

“As lovely as that sounds, I actually had plans for lunch,” Rachel said to Kelly’s confusion and dismay. “I was hoping we could stay in and enjoy a nice lunch prepared by our Chloe.”

They both stared at me and I felt a rush of embarrassment at the sudden attention. “That sounds like a great idea,” Kelly gasped. “I think she should serve us in bed.”

She wants me to make them lunch? But I’m a terrible cook.

Rachel must have read the concern on my face as she said, “Don’t worry, Chloe. There’s a recipe on the counter and all the ingredients are in the refrigerator. Just follow the instructions and it should be fine.”

I nodded at her, relived that I wouldn’t have to figure out too much on my own or try to conceive my own meal for them. “Thank you, Madam.”

“It’s a big day for you, Chloe. Your first foray into cooking. Your first of many I should say.”

I smiled in response, not knowing what to say. If I was going to start cooking as Chloe then I knew that would end up bleeding into my normal life and soon she would have me cooking all of the meals. That sounded like a lot of work with a skillset that I wasn’t very good at.

“That is a big day,” Kelly chimed in. “I think I have the perfect thing for her to celebrate with.”

I looked at Kelly nervously. Despite how friendly Rachel was becoming with her, I didn’t quite trust her. Not to mention that she seemed to have a big problem with who I was as a man.

She started digging through her purse and pulled out a small box. “You brought a gift for Chloe? That’s so sweet of you,” Rachel said.

“I thought this might better help her remember her role and keep her working hard for you. I’m pretty sure she’s going to really like it,” Kelly said.

She extended the box towards me and I walked up and took it. Inside was a black rubber-looking object about as long as my finger, but several times as thick. My eyebrows furrowed as I examined it. I wasn’t sure what it was.

“It’s a butt plug. I think you should wear it all times while you’re cleaning.”

Rachel giggled. “How naughty! Doesn’t that sound nice, Chloe? I know how much you like things up your ass,” she teased me.

My dick started swelling up in my chastity cage. It did sound very naughty and kinky. I looked back at Kelly and smiled at her. “Thank you, Kelly. That was very thoughtful of you,” I said.

There was an awkward silence that followed and hung in the air until Rachel broke it. “Well…? Don’t be rude, Chloe. Go put it in!” she snapped at me.

“Oh,” I let out as my eyes bulged in surprise. I didn’t realize they wanted me to put it in now. “Uhh, yes, Madam. I’ll go put it in.”

I hurried off back to the bedroom as quickly as I could. That was pretty slow in my new heels, however, so I ended up just walking. I walked through the bedroom to the master bathroom where I set the new butt plug down on the counter. I lifted up my skirt and then pushed the plug against my asshole. It popped in and I pushed it further until it was all the way inside me.

When I moved my hand away it stayed inside, filling me up. I took a few steps and felt it holding inside me. I liked it. Having the plug inside me reminded me of the feather duster Rachel had given me last week so I went to my closet and grabbed it just in case I would need it today.

As I returned to the living room, the women both looked back at me at the sound of my heels. And then Kelly grinned and I felt an explosion of pleasure inside me.


Chapter 3

Feeling Sexy

I clenched my ass in surprise, feeling like I had suddenly been electrocuted. Kelly started giggling. “Do you like that?” she asked. “I can make your butt plug vibrate from an app on my phone!”

“What? Let me try!” Rachel shouted gleefully. She reached for Kelly’s phone and I felt the vibration in my ass increase.

“Woah!” I let out as I flinched from the increased sensation. I adjusted the plug a little and as I got used to it, I started to like it. A lot. It was really hitting all the right spots and becoming very pleasurable. “Uhh, yeah. I guess I like it,” I admitted.

“Great idea, Kel! Chloe is definitely going to be wearing this from now on,” Rachel said giving Kelly a prideful smile.

I blushed at the idea of wearing the butt plug more. “Thank you, both.”

“You’re welcome,” Kelly replied.

“So, Chloe, we were talking and I need to help you with something before you get started,” Rachel said, changing the subject.

“What’s that?” I asked apprehensively. I had liked my two gifts so far, but wasn’t sure I could handle anything else added to my plate today. I already had so many new sensations.

Rachel stood up and walked towards me. “I need to teach you to walk like a woman. You look ridiculous walking in your heels,” she said as she grabbed my hips from behind me.

“Oh, ok,” I replied. My dick started growing from her touch. I loved when she touched me while I was dressed like this. Good things always happened when she did.

“Here, move your hips like this while you walk,” she instructed me as she moved my hips from side to side. “Walk forward, I’ll follow you.” I started moving forward and she followed, still holding my hips and moving them.

“There you go, work it, girl!” Kelly shouted at me. My cheeks blushed as I looked away, but her words only made my dick grow more.

“Women need to walk with a powerful strut. Swaying from side to side helps you balance in your heels and it also turns every man’s head in your direction. And that’s exactly what you want,” Rachel explained.

I turned around to face her. “It is?” I asked her.

She put her hand on my cheek and rubbed it gently. Then her hands grabbed my waist firmly and pulled me closer. “Of course it is. You want to feel sexy, don’t you?”

My dick was throbbing now at the idea of feeling like a sexy woman. “I want to feel sexy for you, Madam,” I squeaked out.

She leaned in and gave me a tender kiss on the lips. “I do think you’re sexy, Chloe, but do you feel sexy?”

I hadn’t really considered it. I did like how I felt these days in my bra and panties. I quite enjoyed the garter belt and thigh highs over my shaved legs as well. “I guess so,” I answered.

“You guess so? Rach, maybe we need to bring some men over to boost her confidence a little,” Kelly chimed in. “Getting ogled by men will help her feel sexy.”

Her suggestion shook my nerves and made my heart beat faster. They wouldn’t actually do that, would they?

Rachel laughed at the idea. “Maybe another time. I’m looking forward to our lunch in bed too much today,” she said.

I felt relieved that I wouldn’t be seen by more people while I was dressed like this, but also felt a little confused as to why my dick liked the idea so much. There was a weird energy flowing through me now. “I should, uhh, probably get to work,” I choked out, hoping to distract from the idea.

Rachel released her hands from my waist and took a step back. “You’re so right. Kelly and I are going to get into bed to await our lunch,” she said. Kelly smiled and then stood up and joined Rachel.

I looked at the clock on the wall which read nine in the morning. “It’s so early though. It’s no where near lunch time,” I said.

Rachel rolled her eyes at me. “You worry about cleaning and cooking, Chloe. Kelly and I have more than enough to entertain ourselves with,” she said with a chuckle. “We’ll take lunch at noon. I’m sure you will have plenty to work on until then.”

“Yes, Madam. I will get to work now.”

She nodded her approval. “Very good. And just so you know, this time we will be inspecting your work at the end of the day so you better do your best work.”

“End of the day?” I asked, confused and alarmed by her choice of words.

“Of course, we have a big house and there’s plenty to clean.”

I suddenly felt exhausted even though I hadn’t even started. Today was going to be a long day.

“We will need refreshments throughout the day as well. I have a feeling we will be getting very thirsty,” Rachel added.

“Yes, Madam.”

With that she took Kelly’s hand and pulled her towards our bedroom. I had a feeling I knew what they would be up to and felt a little hurt that I wouldn’t be included. I thought it was hot when they fooled around in front of me, but if they were just doing it by themselves, then that somehow felt wrong. I had to hope that they would save the fun part for me when I was done later today.

I turned and took in the view of the house around me. At a quick glance I could see a lot that needed work. I released a deep breath and then committed my mind to the day ahead of me. This would be long, but with with vibrations fueling me, I felt like it could be a fun day. And if everything went right, hopefully a sexy day. And a day of pleasure.


Chapter 4

Work

I got started on my day of cleaning, quickly discovering that it would be a very long day if I had to wear my new high heels the entire time. My feet were aching within the first hour. I resisted taking them off, however, because I knew Rachel and Kelly would laugh at me and say it proved their point. I would try to bare through the pain and hope that I eventually got used to wearing them.

Cleaning while wearing heels was made the work more exhausting. After a couple of hours I was quickly growing hungry so I decided to move my work into the kitchen. I made myself a sandwich while I looked over the recipe that Rachel had set out for me to make for their lunch. I was relieved to see that it was just a fancy salad and nothing too involved. I started by grilling some chicken. Once it was done, I chopped it up and mixed it in a large bowl with all the various components. With everything mixed, I sprinkled some salad dressing on top and then divided the salad on to two plates for Rachel and Kelly. I felt a surge of pride as I looked down at the finished plates. I knew it was a simple meal, but it was my first time following a recipe so my pride felt justified.

That wasn’t so bad. I could get the hang of this.

I picked up each bowl and took them, along with my sore feet, to the bedroom to serve Rachel and Kelly their lunch. When I entered the room, I quickly noticed that they were naked under the covers. Seeing them like that made me freeze as emotions battled inside me.

“Is that our lunch?” Rachel asked me. “Right on time, we’ve really worked up quite an appetite.”
Her voice snapped me out of my daze. I forced a smile and handed each of them their plates.

“This looks delicious. Thank you, Chloe,” Kelly said. I noticed beads of sweat dripping down her face onto her heaving breasts, a sign that they had been engaged in something very physical.

“You’re welcome,” I managed to say, as I stepped back towards the doorway. I felt an arousal from seeing them naked together, but also felt something else that made me eager to leave. I felt… hurt and cheated. I was disappointed that I wasn’t involved.

“Chloe, would you be a doll and fetch us some water?” Rachel asked before I could make my exit. I looked back at her and nodded then I quickly departed for the kitchen.

I thought bringing Kelly into the bedroom was a one time thing or at least our thing. But now she’s doing it without me? A major reason why I accepted being her maid was because of the fun we had afterwards.

I decided that I would need to talk to her about it. I filled two glasses of water and returned to the bedroom where they where both eating in bed. I handed each of them a glass and then stepped back and watched as they continued to eat.

Rachel finally looked up at me from her plate. “Is there something wrong, Chloe? Shouldn’t you be cleaning instead of watching us eat?” she asked.

I wasn’t sure how to broach the subject gently or if there even was a way to so I just went for it. “It’s, uhh, clear that you two have been… fooling around,” I stammered. “But I-I thought that I would always be included in that.”

The two women looked at each other and then back to me. They didn’t say anything so I continued, “I mean, I thought that whenever I dressed up like this and cleaned for you we would fool around together afterwards. Last time you included Kelly which was sexy and all, but you and I were supposed to be the key parts as husband and wife.”

Rachel’s eyes looked at me sympathetically. “Aww, that’s cute,” she said. “You think that this new arrangement with you being the maid is just some sex game?”

I wasn’t sure what reaction I was expecting, but I had a feeling that what was to come was not what I wanted. Her question seemed like a trap, but I answered anyways, “I guess so.”

She looked over at Kelly and said, “Kelly has opened my eyes to, well, a lot of things lately, but also to the fact that you men are just simple creatures fueled by your perverted sexual deviancies.”

Kelly nodded and said, “That’s right. Men are so easily controlled. It’s a wonder why women haven’t been in control throughout history.”

Rachel looked back at me and pointed at herself. “But this woman is now in control. In control of this house and this relationship. Not to mention you and your little dick,” she said with a snarl.

I was stunned by the conversation. Was this all some crazy plan of hers? “What are you talking about?” was all I could find the words to say.

She smirked at me. “You see, my dear, simple husband. This new arrangement isn’t some silly sex game where you dress as a maid, pretend to clean, and then we have sex. That’s just what I trained you to believe over these last couple of weeks.”

“Trained me?” I asked baffled.

“That’s right. We fooled around after you cleaned so you would associate being a maid with pleasure. Look at you, it’s only been two weeks and I didn’t even have to tell you to get dressed today. You eagerly ran and dressed up in your frilly little dress on your own accord,” she explained.

She was right, I had gone to dress up without being told to this morning. “I dressed up because I knew I would have to eventually,” I said, downplaying the truth that I had been excited to dress up again.

The women both giggled. “Just face it, dear. You actually are my maid,” Rachel said. “And if you ever want to touch your pathetic dick again, you will accept your new status in life.”

“But why? Why all of this?” I squeaked out.

“Why did you always expect me to do all the work around the house? Why did you get to relax and watch sports while I cooked for you? You haven’t treated me like an equal partner during our years together and, well, now it’s your turn to be the woman of the relationship.”

“Well, he’s not the woman because women deserve to be in charge. He’s the bitch,” Kelly chimed in.

My eyes flashed to her. I wanted to glare at her and be mad, but it was so hard when I could see her perky, young breasts floating atop the bedding.

“You’re right, Kel, but I have a better label for him. Let’s call him what he really is, our sissy maid,” Rachel replied as they both laughed at me together.


Chapter 5

New Reality

I felt humiliated as the two women laughed at me, my wife and her new companion, Kelly. Would this really be my new life? Was I destined to be their maid?

How did this happen? I was the head of the house and then suddenly she took over.

Then it dawned on me. It was the chastity cage. How could I forget. “Why don’t you just take this cage off of me and we can recreate our relationship together,” I said. “I understand where you’re coming from and I want to be a more supportive husband. I now realize that I was wrong and I’m sorry.”

Rachel’s eyes widened in surprise. “It’s so unlike you to admit you’re wrong and apologize,” she replied. “While I want to hope that you’ve changed and that I could unlock you, I’m pretty sure it’s just all the cum in your head talking. You’re so backed up with cum that it’s changing your mind.”

Is that what’s going on? Am I changing because I haven’t been allowed to cum in two weeks because of this chastity cage?

It seem preposterous yet also plausible. I had been noticing a change in myself over the last few weeks. I had been more willing and eager to help around the house these days and I had been feeling less masculine and dominant. If anything, I was feeling more submissive.

“Don’t worry, I may occasionally give you the relief you so desire. If you earn it,” she added.

“Oh,” I let out as I considered her words. Could I possibly give in to this new life of wearing dresses and heels? Of cooking and cleaning?

Suddenly, a surge of energy buzzed through me. Kelly had increased the speed of my butt plug. “And we will let you have this pleasure as well. But only while you’re working,” she said.

I closed my eyes and let out a moan as the intense vibrations consumed me. It felt so good. I could definitely get used to it.

“I’ll keep it going at this speed today if you promise to be a good maid and get back to work.”

It did feel very nice. It wouldn’t be so bad cleaning if I got to feel this the whole time. And there was plenty that needed to be cleaned still. My dick was growing in its cage from the sensation. “Mmm, okay,” I let out without thinking.

“Very good,” Rachel said sharply, snapping me out of my euphoria. She grabbed Kelly’s plate and extended it and hers towards me. “You may start by taking our dishes.”

I reached out and took the plates from her outstretched arms and suddenly realized that I would actually have to get back to work.

“Now, Chloe. You better work hard for the rest of the day,” Kelly said. I looked at her and gave her an affirming nod. “If we catch you slacking or taking any breaks then I’m going to have to turn the vibrations off. Pleasure is only for good maids. Do you understand?”

I nodded eagerly, longing to feel the sensation continue inside me. “Yes, Kelly,” I agreed.

“That’s a good maid. Now get to work,” she said, dismissively.

I nodded again and turned to leave. Once I was out of the room and out of sight I closed my eyes again and embraced the feelings of the vibrations surging through me.

I never want this to end.

I now knew I had to be good in order to keep the feeling alive so I snapped back to reality and hurried into the kitchen to clean the dirty plates and the rest of the mess I made while preparing their lunch.

My talk with Rachel had left me feeling confused about my new life, specifically about my willingness for it. There were definitely parts that I enjoyed and was excited to experience more, but it was hard to get over the fact that I would be her maid.

That fact was aided, however, by her new persona. Every day she was growing more confident and dominate. Every day she was becoming sexier. And every day, I liked the fact that she controlled me and my dick more.

Maybe I would like this new life? Or maybe I should at least be open enough to give it a try. I laughed at the thought. Do I even have a choice?

I continued working for the next several hours until I ran out of things to do. I felt proud with the work I had done today and the house now reflected it. My feet were killing me by this point, but I also felt proud that I had survived the entire day wearing them.

I returned to the bedroom where Rachel and Kelly were still naked in bed, arm in arm as they watched TV. “I’m all done, Madam,” I said once they had noticed me.

Rachel’s eyebrow raised quizzically. “Are you sure? You’re ready for my inspection?” she asked.

“Yes,” I answered.

She brushed back the covers and stepped out of bed, stretching as she came to stand. “Wait here while I go take a look,” she said as she left the room, not bothering to get dressed. Her plump butt cheeks jiggled with each step as she left, providing me with oner of my favorite views.

I waited awkwardly for her to inspect my day’s work while Kelly ignored me by using her phone. I couldn’t help but wonder if she was going to change the settings on my butt plug while she was using it. Soon Rachel returned and climbed back into bed. Kelly quickly set her phone down and curled back up on my wife. She glared at me with a smirk as if telling me that Rachel now belonged to her. I found it hard to disagree with her.

“I’m impressed, Chloe. You’re getting better each day you’re here,” Rachel said. My body filled with glee at the positive feedback. “I noticed a few things that you missed, but you can add them to your list for next time. I’ll allow you a grading curve for now, but please understand that each time you’re here to work, my expectations for you will grow.”

I nodded my understanding. It made sense.

“That said… Kelly and I have a little surprise for you and all of your hard work,” she continued. Her tone had changed from serious to playful. My dick understood the shift and I could feel it growing in excitement. “Take off your dress and join us in bed.”


Chapter 6

A Suck for a Suck

My dress flew off as I jumped into bed excitedly. I wasn’t sure what Rachel had in mind, but I wasn’t about to question it if it involved me getting undressed and into bed with two beautiful women. My dick was already pushing against its chastity cage as I pulled the blankets over myself and moved closer to her.

“Mmm, right in the middle of my two favorite girls,” Rachel said as she extended her arms around Kelly and I.

The movement of her arms pushed the blanket down, revealing her breasts. I was dying to touch them. I placed my hand on her stomach and very slowly moved it up her soft skin to see what she would allow from me. She looked at me. Her lips looked full and wet. I could tell she had been using them to kiss Kelly, but I didn’t care. I wanted to taste them.

I decided to take a chance. I leaned forward. To my delight she did, too, and our lips met. My dick throbbed at the touch of her soft, juicy lips as my lust for her grew. Our kissing quickly became passionate, our mouths opening wider with each kiss and our tongues starting to join the fun.

I climbed on top of her and started humping her naked body with my caged dick as I grabbed her breasts and we made out. I was so worked up, so horny, that I felt like I could cum like this. But then she stopped me.

She turned her head, unlocking her lips from mine. I pulled back my head to look at her, resisting my urge to go back for more. She looked back at me with a mischievous smirk. “Remember what I did to you the first time you dressed up?” she asked me.

I nodded eagerly. That was the last time I had cum. She had given me an amazing blow job while she rubbing my stockings and fingered me.

Her smirk grew wider. “I want you to repay the favor,” she said as she began pushing down on the top of my head.

She wants me to give her oral? Sounds delicious.

I helped her by moving down her body freely. As I did, however, I started to feel something strange. I rolled off of her and pushed back the bedding to see what it was. I was stunned to see a large, thick dildo strapped around her crotch.

“What’s this?” I asked apprehensively.

The two women giggled. “Haven’t you ever seen a dick before, Chloe?” Kelly asked me.

“Well, yeah, of course. But why is it here?” I asked in response.

Rachel pushed herself up on her elbows as she looked at me with amusement. “I’ve recently discovered how much fun having a dick is,” she laughed. “And like I said, I want you to repay me the favor I gave to you. I want you to suck it like I sucked yours.”

I stared at her, hoping she would start laughing again, hoping that this was just some joke between the two women. But she gave me no sign that it was. She seemed serious.

We all just stared at each other for what felt like an eternity until Kelly broke the silence. “Are you going to suck it or what?” she said.

My eyes flashed to her and then back to Rachel. She gave me a nod, telling me to do it. I looked down at the dildo. It was molded to look like a real dick with veins and a large head. It was far bigger than my own, even before the cage.

As I continued to stare at it nervously, the vibrations in my ass came to an end. “Only good maids get pleasure,” Kelly said. “No more until you start sucking.”

“Come on, Chloe. Suck my cock,” Rachel added softly.

My dick was going crazy from the two women telling me to suck the dildo. My mind didn’t want to do it, but my body did, badly. Without realizing it, my hand was wrapped around the dildo and my mouth was moving towards it. I closed my eyes, opened my mouth, and felt it enter me.

As my lips locked around the dildo, the vibrations returned in my ass, although faintly. I had earned my pleasure back by just letting the cock shaped dildo in my mouth, but I had grown accustom to more than just the base setting. I needed more.

I pulled my head back, my lips feeling all the bumps and contours of the dildo as they moved along it.

This isn’t so bad.

My head moved down again, and then back up. The vibration increased. I moaned at the elevated sensation and then moved my head back down for more, filling my mouth once again.

“Look at her go, she’s a natural!” Kelly shouted out as she watched closely.

“Let’s test that,” Rachel said as she suddenly pushed my head down on to the dildo. I gagged at the feeling of it pushing against my throat. When she released I pulled my head off of the dick and looked at her angrily. “Now I understand why you always did that to me. It feels powerful shoving your cock down someone’s throat. I didn’t tell you to stop though, keep sucking, slut.”

I nodded and went back to sucking. The vibrations amplified again and my lust mirrored it. I started sucking passionately, moans often escaping my mouth. I had a firm grip around the shaft which I loosened and started using to stroke it, just as Rachel would do to me when she thought I was close.

And I did feel close. The more I sucked, the more I could feel my dick building up despite being confined to its small cage. The vibrations inside me grew once again, now pulsing in a pattern that reminded me of Rachel’s finger moving in and out of me.

“Suck my cock, you fucking slut,” Rachel spat out at me.

I had an uncontrollable lust, a hunger for this dick that I had never felt before. I could feel my neck growing sore, but I didn’t care. I needed more.

And then the sensations mixed together became too much and I released a muffled moan as my dick burst. Cum started pumping out into my panties as I sucked on the fake cock. A cool wave surged through my body as all the built up lust escaped me in a monstrous orgasm. The best I had ever felt. As my dick continued spewing out cum, my sucking slowed down and then came to an end before I removed it from my mouth.

I was panting heavily as I looked back up at Rachel. She cocked her head at me, looking at me curiously. “Why did you stop, Chloe?” she asked me.

I felt my cheeks burning with embarrassment. “Because I came,” I breathed out bashfully.

“So? I haven’t yet. You suck for my pleasure, not yours. You will suck as long as I say so,” she said sternly.

My desire was waining, but I still felt so euphoric from such a big and unexpected orgasm. So I went back to sucking. I stared up at her as she watched me suck.

I had a feeling that from now on I would start doing everything she asked of me. And I would do it all much more eagerly from after feeling all of those sensations. And from feeling that orgasm.

I wanted more and I would do anything for it.


About The Author




Tiffany Chastain

Tiffany Chastain is an author at 

https://www.malechastitylife.com, a blog site containing information aimed to help people starting their own male chastity lives as well as a collection of other chastity stories. 

Contact Tiffany

Website: https://www.tiffanychastain.com

Twitter: @tiff_chastain

Instagram: @tiff_chastain

Newsletter

Sign up for Tiffany's newsletter to stay up-to-date with her stories as well as for chances to win free copies of her books!




https://tiffanychastain.com/newsletter


Books By This Author

Training for Sissies

Daniel lives a sad and lonely life, but he’s finally come to a turning point. He’s ready to improve himself, but he knows in order to do so, he will need some help. Someone to hold him accountable.

He searches the web for someone to help him and soon comes across an advertisement that reads, “Training for Sissies! Let us spank you into shape! Must be willing to do everything we say.” Thinking the ad is targeting fat, pathetic weaklings like him, he decides to sign up and get started training.

When he soon finds out what he has really signed up for, it’s too late. His whole life will already be on a new path to transform him into the perfect sissy.

Secret Sissy: Urges

When Michael’s girlfriend Serena discover’s his secret collection of women’s clothing in his closet he is forced to admit his love of dressing up in sexy lingerie. At first Serena believes he’s lying to cover up for his infidelity so she gives him an ultimatum to wear a chastity cage or break up.

Michael agrees to lock himself up in chastity, hoping to not lose the woman he loves. However, his lust for wearing women’s clothing soon takes over him again and when Serena discovers him wearing panties, she realizes he was telling the truth and does like dressing up and feeling sexy.

Serena decides to test Michael’s desires for crossdressing by fully feminizing him and taking him out for a night on the town as a woman. How far Michael is willing to go not only surprises her, but him as well.
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