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I shifted in my seat, a brief moment of discomfort distracting me from the professor’s lecture. A couple weeks have passed since Ellie and I started this relationship and since then I’ve heard hardly anything. She mentioned something about needing some time to figure things out before proceeding further with our dynamic, but all that did was make me suspect something else was going on.

You know, now that I think about it… I never did find out who that other chick was she talked about that was staying with her, I thought to myself.

The professor continued to write on the board with her back turned to the class and I took that as an opportunity to check my smart phone. And as suspected, the last message I’d sent to her yesterday asking if she was doing alright was left on read.

Because I certainly wasn’t doing alright.

“Charlie! Earth to Charlie!”

I shot my head upwards as my name was being called only to be met with a glare from the professor and snickering from some of my classmates.

“Yes, Professor Thorne?”

“Care to share what you’re doing with the rest of the class or should I break that phone in half for you?”

“Um… sorry professor,” I said, quickly putting my phone to sleep and shoving it into my pocket.

The professor sighed. “Look, it’s your money, not mine being wasted when you choose to not pay attention in class. But hey, you want to squander your future that’s entirely up to you.” She turned back to the white board and continued on with her lecture.

Oh please… I’m not even doing that bad in this class. It’s a dumb college life course they require all freshman students to take. There’s absolutely zero relevance to my major and as far as I’m concerned it’s a complete waste of time and money regardless if I pass the class or not. In fact, I’m convinced it’s a grift by the university to siphon more money from its students.

That said, I thought, taking a quick look at Professor Thorne’s ass… maybe this class isn’t so bad after all. Professor Thorn did look sexy in women’s professional attire. The short skirt outlined enough to know that she had a nice ass underneath and her collared shirt tightened around her breasts. And though she was only thirty, she carried herself in a manner befitting someone with years of experience. I sometimes forgot how young she was.

Another jolt of discomfort hit me and I shifted in my seat again.

Goddammit Ellie, where are you?

At that moment my phone vibrated and I pulled it out of my pocket to see a message that read:

‘Meet me by the bathrooms on the other side of campus after class.’

About damn time she replied!

As I was getting ready to send a response I felt a chill go down my spine and I looked up to see the professor staring right back at me again. She just shook her head.

“Alright, I guess that’s enough for today, class,” she said, still keeping her gaze locked on me. “We’ll continue this discussion on Monday.”

Somehow, I got the distinct feeling she wasn’t directing that last bit at the class, but me instead. But whatever, if she wanted to chew me out later I have no problems with that. For now, I just wanted to see Ellie.

***

I rushed over to the other side of campus, running as fast as I could. No doubt I must’ve looked like an idiot who was late to class. But that couldn’t be further from the truth. At long last the bathrooms came into view and I could see Ellie standing next to them on the sidewalk.

“Ellie!” I shouted as I came to a stop and tried to catch my breath. “Fucking… finally.”

She just laughed. “You didn’t have to run the whole way here, you know. It’s only been like two weeks.”

I walked closer to her. “Yeah, only two weeks for you! You have no idea how hard it’s been for me. It’s felt like an eternity.”

“You mean how hard it’s not been, right?” She said with a smirk.

I shot her a glare. “This isn’t a joke, Ellie.”

“Oh come on, you have to admit that was at least somewhat funny.” She replied, turning around and heading to the bathroom, slinging a bag on her shoulder. “And are you really going to complain when I wore this outfit for you?”

At that moment I took a look at her and had to keep my mouth from dropping. Her top may as well have been a bikini and she wore a pair of black short-shorts. Like… really short-shorts. Any tighter around her ass and they might rip!

“Damn…” I blurted out.

She smiled. “Come on, follow me.” She said, turning around and going into the restroom.

Just as I started walking I stopped, realizing where she was headed. “Um… Ellie.”

“Yes?”

“You realize you’re walking into the girl’s bathroom right?”

“Yeah, and?”

I took a couple steps back. “I’m not following you into the girl’s bathroom, Ellie.”

“Then I guess you’ll just have to wait some more before you get any release,” she replied without turning around and kept walking until she disappeared behind the girl’s entrance.

“Fucking dammit, Ellie.” I uttered under my breath.

Somewhat dumbfounded and taken aback by Ellie’s actions I simply stood there for a few moments. She somehow seemed even more determined and aggressive than before. What was going on with her?

“Aaaaagh! Fuck it!”

I followed her into the bathroom stalls, but not before checking to make sure no one saw me break a sacred societal rule. As I passed by the sign meant to forbid me entrance my ass clenched around part of the discomfort I’d felt earlier, a quick spurt of pleasure reaching through to my cramped cock.

Ellie and I locked gazes with each other as we lingered in the stall furthest from the entrance. She didn’t blink as she looked at me and for a moment I wondered if she was having second thoughts. But something told me there was no way in hell that was the case.

“Now… show me.”

“What?”

“You heard me. Show me that you’re wearing what you’re supposed to!” She said with a slightly louder, more demanding voice.

“Okay, okay, Ellie. Be quiet or someone will hear us.”

“Oh don’t worry about that. No one will come in here. But just in case I do have something to remedy noise.”

“Wait, why won’t anyone come in here?” I asked.

I looked around before I slowly started pulling down my pants to reveal a pair of pink panties. Despite having been naked in front of her before I could still feel heat rush through my face with embarrassment.

“It’s haunted, at least that’s what everyone says. And good, you wore the panties just like I told you to.” She pushed the front of them with her finger. “Hmmm, they’re slightly wet at the front.” My cock was crammed against the hard, metal surface of its cage, sending a brief shock through me as it was denied its right to expand.

“What the fuck, Ellie!” I damn near shouted. “You took me to a haunted bathroom, on the girl’s side no less, and didn’t bother to tell me anything?”

Though my words may have sounded full of shock, that was just me faking it. In reality, I wanted to distract from the fact this situation turned me on more than anything else.

“Shhhhh! I thought you didn’t want anyone to hear us?” She said with a smirk.

I gritted my teeth, trying to ignore the side of me that wanted to submit to Ellie’s every whim right then and there. “Why would you knowingly take me into a haunted bathroom?” I asked in a much lower tone.

“Oh don’t be such a scaredy cat!” She slapped my ass, making me jump. “Everyone knows there’s no such things as ghosts.”

“In your opinion…” I replied, knowing full well I didn’t really believe in them either. At the same time though, unsettling rumors about bathrooms always creeped me the fuck out. But I wasn’t about to admit that.

She shrugged. “Now show me the rest and present yourself the way we talked about.”

“Isn’t showing you that I’m wearing what you wanted me to enough? It’s not like you can’t already tell.”

“Are you talking back to me?” She asked with a hint of aggression in her voice. “Because I can always add onto the list of shall we say… extracurricular activities.”

Fuck, why did she sound so hot when she was demanding like that?

While the curious and horny side of me secretly wanted to find out what these extracurricular activities entailed, I could swear this bathroom was taking on an environment of its own. Wind seemed to rush through the place for no real reason and water could be heard dripping down pipes like a metronome.

“Fine, alright!” I exclaimed.

Letting out a sigh I gripped the sides of my panties and pulled them partway down my legs, revealing the cock cage I’d been wearing the last couple of weeks. I spread my legs so that the panties stretched and crouched slightly, pushing my crotch out as I held the base of my shaft with both hands in a presentation-like fashion.

“How’s this…” I tried to say in a soft voice, but paused, feeling heat once again rush through my cheeks.

“How’s this what?” She asked.

“How’s this… mistress?” I finally finished saying, closing my eyes and feeling another jolt of pleasure hit my insides as my cock tried to harden again. I can’t believe I’m getting turned on by this! I thought.

“Good, good.” She said, bending down to examine my cage. “But what happens when I do this?” She reached around to the back of my ass.

I arched backward as I felt her hand grip around the butt plug in my ass and give it a twist. “Fuuuck!” I blurted out, feeling my ass-cheeks clench even tighter around the object.

She let go of the plug. “Still as sensitive as ever. But I suppose that’s a good thing.”

“Yeah well, I’ve only been wearing it for two weeks.”

“As if you didn’t like it…” she said, pointing to my cock that strained against its cage and chuckled. A bit of pre-cum had already started leaking from the tip.

I wasn’t able to even muster a retort as she started rummaging through her bag.

“This is for talking back to me,” she said, holding up a ball gag.” “Though I was going to use it anyways. Now, open up.”

I kept my mouth shut as she pushed it up against my lips. You’ll have to try harder than that, I thought as I tightened my gaze towards her that may as well as been an invitation to beat my ass raw.

“So you think you can be a brat, huh?” She asked and picked up her bag. “Fine then, I suppose we’ll just be done for the day.”

“Wait, what?”

She smirked. “What, you thought you would get a rise out of me if you didn’t do what I said?”

“I um… well…”

She dropped her bag with a loud thud and crossed her arms. “Well… what?”

As humiliating as it was she had me. I thought she would’ve done something other than just outright walk off. But she knew what I wanted and her leaving definitely wasn’t it.

“Are you going to say something or have you gone mute?”

I let out a sigh and simply opened my mouth in defeat. I mean, what else was I supposed to do in that situation? Saying anything else would just dig me a deeper hole.

“Hmmmm? You don’t even have a sassy word for me?” She asked, putting the ball gag back in the bag. “I suppose I’ll let you off the hook this time.”

“Phew, thanks Ellie. I didn’t know what-”

“But we’ll replace what I was going to give you with this.” She pulled out what looked like an even bigger ball gag with a protrusion coming out one side… a somewhat long protrusion at that.

My eyes widened as she held up the gag, facing the protrusion side towards my mouth.

“I was going to wait before starting you on this length, but nothing says we can’t start now.” She pressed the tip against my lips. “You know what to do now, yes?”

Without any resistance from me this time she pushed the gag in-between my lips and I choked on the rubber cock as it found its way to the back of my throat. It was massive and filled my mouth completely. She strapped the gag around my head, locking it in place.

“There, that’s better.”

“Mmmph.” The cock stretched my throat as I swallowed around it.

She patted me on the head. “See? Nice and quiet. Now, sit down on the seat and put your hands above your head.”

Drool had already begun to seep out of my gagged lips as I got down into the desired position. Anticipation had begun to set in and my cock twitched, though of course, it couldn’t do much more than that. But I knew this was going to be a wild ride and couldn’t keep the excitement from building within me.

Grabbing my hands she held them up around a pipe just above the toilet and locked a pair of handcuffs on my wrists, threading them through the pipe so that the chain held my hands in place.

“Excellent,” she said pulling my pants all the way off my legs and tossing them to the side. She then grabbed my damp panties and pulled them down until they were around my ankles, but didn’t remove them completely.

“Never thought of using panties to keep someone’s ankles close together…”

Another muffled moan passed through my lips as she grabbed my caged cock and gave it a tug. With her other hand she grabbed my pantie-wrapped ankles and put both of them above and around my head. Pre-cum continued to leak through the hole of my chastity cage as she took another couple of chains and connected each ankle to the cuffs on my wrists. My bare ass was now completely exposed and I was bent in such a way that my face close enough to my ass to see the end of the butt plug sticking out of it.

“Wow, you’re actually pretty flexible,” she said, grabbing the plug and giving it another twist.

I lurched forward on the porcelain bowl as she twisted the rubber toy in my asshole, not being able to do much aside from let out more moans and rattle some chains.

“You’ve done so well the last couple weeks that I thought I’d give you some release.”

A steady stream of pre-cum now leaked from my cock as it failed to grow in its small, confining device. It was insane for me to think that I was now able to cum just from being fucked in the ass… but here I was… doing just that.

“Hmmm, let’s try this.”

As she turned the plug she also began to pull on it, the widest part of the toy stretching my hole before she shoved it back in and repeated the same movements.

“Mmmph mph, mph!”

With each thrust of the plug I could feel my mind give way to the pleasure as she reached my prostate, hitting the most inner sanctum of my ass. Muffled moans passed through my filled lips every time she shoved the plug back in.

“I see you’ve gotten used to being fucked like this,” she said with a smirk. “Maybe we’ll be able to take this to the next level soon.”

Another wave of tingles shot through my body as she gave the plug another thrust, this time causing me to shake underneath her as I teetered on the edge of an orgasm. I looked up at her as she continued the pleasure-inducing movements. A wide, beaming smile spread across her face… she was clearly enjoying this just as much as me… and based on how close I was to an orgasm, I was enjoying it a lot.

Of course, being gagged made it impossible to ask the question I knew I needed to in the event I needed to cum.

And I desperately needed it right then.

“Amph, Iungph umph imphemph?”

More drool seeped out of my gag and a barrage of incoherent muffled sounds resulted from my efforts. The rubber cock at the back of my throat seemed to have managed to slide even deeper. It rubbed against the inner walls of my throat, hitting a pleasure point I didn’t even know existed.

“Good girl, you remembered to ask this time,” she said, giving me a slap on the ass. “And yes, you may cum.”

At those words I let what I’d been holding back release, squirting my hot, sticky load through the hole of my cage. I writhed in my cuffs that held me in place. Warmth spread through my entire body and I arched backwards on the seat. This was unlike any orgasm I’d ever experienced before. The combination of being fucked in my ass and having my throat filled hit me with a pleasure that was so intense it left me gasping for air.

“Mmmmmph,” I said in a tired muffled moan as the orgasm finished. Cum dripped slowly from my cage and onto the toilet seat. For a moment, the bliss I’d just experienced made me forget the humiliating position I was in. But only for a moment.

“All done?” She asked, giving the plug one final twist before pushing it back in, causing me to jump in my seat.

I nodded.

“Good. Now that you’ve had your release we’re going to move onto the next phase.” She reached down and started digging through her bag.

Another burst of wind rushed through the bathroom. For some reason it felt… off. Like it was alive. It was as if Ellie and I weren’t the only ones in here and it caused the hairs on the back of my neck to stand up. Something was weird and I couldn’t place my finger on why I felt that way.

“Shit!” She exclaimed. “I completely forgot it.”

“Oommomph wamph?” I asked, fidgeting on the seat with my ass still exposed. Drool now fell rapidly from my lips and down my chin.

“The outfit I was going to have you wear. No worries, I’ll just go run and get it real quick.

“Runmph anmph emph imph?!”

A panic spread through me as I became suddenly very much aware that she intended to leave me here chained to a goddamn toilet of all things, completely exposed with my hands and legs chained above my head, a butt plug in my ass, cage on my cock, and a cock gag in my mouth….

At what point did this go from a hot kinky idea to batshit insane?

“Oh don’t worry about it, babe. My car is right there in the parking lot. It shouldn’t take five minutes and I’ll be right back. The stall will be closed so it’s not like anyone would see you if they did come in here.”

My heart rate sped up. She was seriously just going to leave me here bound and gagged like this! Wasn’t this place haunted?

Wait, I don’t believe in ghosts.

But fuck… if anyone real walked in here… that might be worse than the rumored entities stalking these stalls!

“Mmmmmph!”

“Oh don’t tell me you seriously believe in ghosts? Take deep breaths, babe.”

I breathed deeply as she put her hand on my chest, feeling my heart rate slow down a bit.

“There see? Nothing to be afraid of. And look,” she pulled out one of her ear pods and put it in my ear. “This way,” she said speaking into her phone, her electronic voice ringing in my ear. “You’ll be able to hear exactly what I’m doing and be just fine, okay? Again, shouldn’t be more than a few minutes.”

Okay, I can do this, I thought. It did feel silly to freak out over something so trivial. I looked up at Ellie and nodded.

“Good. Now, the good thing about these doors is that they are heavy enough to shut without needing to be locked.” She said, shutting the stall door. “Okay, I’ll be right back.” Her voice echoed in my ear as she walked out of the restroom.

***

I sat there on the toilet seat, chained to the pipe above it as I listened to Ellie’s footsteps on the other end. It was comforting to hear her as I was left there in my predicament. Something stirred within me however, as intrusive thoughts of a stranger entering the stall and having their way with me filled my mind, eliciting a twitch from my cock.

Holy fuck… was I seriously enjoying this?

“Okay, Charlie, I am now at-”

At that moment the other end of the call cut out, replaced by a faint consistent sound of static.

“Elimph?” I asked, more drool seeping around the edges of the cock gag in my mouth.

My eyes widened as the lights flickered on and off, their electric hums intermittently cut off each time they went out.

Oh shit oh shit oh shit oh shit!

The distinct sound of a stall at the other end of the room could be heard opening with a long drawn out creak, my heart rate skyrocketing in an instant. I could feel my asshole clench around the plug, a profound sense of fullness hitting me from within. I tried to take deep breaths.

Ghost aren’t real. Ghosts aren’t real.

I repeated the words in my mind as if they had any real effect, but they seemed to have the opposite reaction as beads of nervous sweat formed on my skin.

Just remain quiet, Charlie, I thought. Last thing you want is to end up some dumb horror flick victim.

At that moment I could hear a scratching sound as if someone was taking a sharp object and dragging it across the stalls. One by one, it screeched as it got closer and closer until it reached the stall next to me and abruptly stopped before the lights completely went out.

It’s just an old bathroom that makes weird random noises when the power goes out, I rationalized in my mind. I tried to listen to hear if Ellie had managed to bring the connection back, but I just kept hearing the same static.

After what felt like a few minutes the lights finally turned back on. There were no sounds, noises… nothing. Even the static I was hearing up until that point seemed to drop completely. The wind was still.

“Come on pledge, hurry up!” A girl’s voice exclaimed as the door at the other end of the bathroom opened and closed, followed by the sound of multiple footsteps echoing after one another.

“Yes miss,” a very timid, quiet voice trailed from behind the first.

“Why is it always so fucking cold in here? It’s fucking summer right now, ugh!” The first girl exclaimed, her footsteps stopping just in front of my stall.

No one ever comes in here, I thought, mimicking Ellie’s voice in my mind. Yeah fucking right, Ellie.

Still though, after what just happened I couldn’t deny the calming effect hearing someone come in here had, even if it would be embarrassing to be discovered by them. This distraction was at least better than being potentially targeted by some unknown entity with ill intent.

What the fuck was that earlier anyways?

I shook my head, pushing that question to the back of my mind. Not like I’d find an answer to it right now anyways and at the moment… my own curiosity about the two that just walked in was getting the better of me.

Trying to make as little noise as possible, I maneuvered myself to try and get a better look at the strangers. I leaned my head to the right in an effort to peak just through the gap of the door.

From what I could see, one girl was taller than the other and well-endowed from the looks of her breasts. Her long hair fell gracefully over her shoulders.

The smaller girl on the other hand, kept her eyes pointed at the ground as if avoiding the other’s gaze and fiddled with her hands in front of her skirt.

“Now, you know the drill.”

What I had assumed to be a shy disposition on the part of the smaller girl’s personality turned in a completely different direction when a smile graced her lips.

“Yes Miss Tina,” the girl said, lifting up her skirt and slightly pulling down her panties.

My eyes widened at what I saw. A penis! And one that had been locked in a cage just like mine!

Was everyone in this university some kind of masochist? What exactly in the name of holy hell was going on here?!

The girl swayed as she averted her gaze to the side while displaying herself in front of Tina.

“Good girl,” Tina said, bending down and giving the girl’s dick a small tug, causing her to let out a moan.

I could feel my own cock flinch in its cage as I watched the familiar scene unfold before me. It was impossible not to draw comparisons to the dynamic Ellie and I shared. Could they be related? What if Ellie was somehow involved in this group?

What if they discovered me?

Another jolt of pleasure hit me as I clinched around the butt plug in my ass. The thought of being discovered took over my mind as I imagined what would happen. I gripped the pipe my wrists and ankles were chained to with my hands to keep me from moving and making any noise. The gag in my mouth helped stifle a moan as I bit down on the rubber cock.

“And you know what’s required of you by the sorority?”

The sorority? What was going on here?

Question after question flooded my mind. I had no idea what was going on other than a couple of college girls were either flirting with each other or doing some weird ass initiation thing.

“Yes miss. In the name of our Mistress Jasmine, I pledge myself to the sorority and its mission.”

“Excellent.” The taller girl said, leaning down and giving her a kiss.

My cock leaked through the chastity cage as it was now once again pressing hard against its masculine-stripping confinement.

Goddammit, Ellie. Where the fuck are you?

My arms started getting tired from gripping the pipe above and I began to slip on the seat.

Fuck, if I slip now I’m sure to make noise.

“Mmm, you kiss pretty well for someone’s who’s only twenty years old with minimal experience.” The tall girl said after their lips parted.

“Thank you, Miss Tina. You’re not so bad yourself despite being some twenty-three years old or something crazy like that.”

“Watch it,” Tina said, bringing the girl in closer. “Unless you want that cage to get even smaller.”

The smaller girl got an even bigger smile on her face. “You’d do that just for me?”

Tina laughed. “There’s just no getting to you, is there? Anyways, shall we go? The others will be waiting for us.”

“Yes miss,” the other girl replied. They both turned around and walked away.

I held on for as long as I could, hearing the door at the end of the bathroom close before I let my hands slip and my legs release the tension they’d been holding all this time. The chains rattled as I squirmed on top of the toilet, but they managed to keep me from falling off.

Shit, that was close, I thought.

Exhaustion suddenly washed over me. Heavy breaths passed through my lips as I tried to regain my composure. Well, what little composure I had in a situation like this. As I calmed down I couldn’t help but feel a little disappointed they hadn’t discovered me.

Then a shiver shot through my spine and when I looked up my gaze was met with a pair of dark purple eyes staring back at me through the crack of the stall.

“Hmmmmmm.”

A familiar voice echoed from the lips beneath the irises that glinted like amethysts. It was her! No question, it was the taller girl I’d just witnessed moments prior. But when did she come back in? I knew for a fact I didn’t hear any sounds.

“Mmmph.”

I let out a short, simple moan as I shifted on the seat beneath her captivating gaze. Taking a deep breath I sucked on the gag, though that didn’t keep the drool from falling down my chin.

“I see she’s made some progress… but… maybe I should be the one in charge here after all.” She licked her lips and smirked.

Another rush of nerves shot through me. But it wasn’t fear that gripped my chest. It was… lust. Was this stranger about to have her way with me? Somewhere deep inside I knew I didn’t care if she did.

“What do you say?” She asked.

Her eyes were that of a predator appraising its prey right before a catch. Confidence emanated from her very being as her nails tapped on the stall. It was as if time stood still in that moment. I wasn’t even sure I had a heart-beat as I held my breath.

At long last she reached her claw-like nails through the door’s gap. “I’m sure your friend wouldn’t mind. Especially not after what I’ve done and will do to her.”

What? What was she talking about? Was she talking about Ellie? If so… why?

“Mmmmph…”

My cock nearly jerked upward as I imagined this tall, intimidating girl bending Ellie over and having her way with her. Then I imagined her doing the exact same thing to me! I let out a loud muffled moan as I nearly orgasmed at the thought, but instead cum just leaked through the chastity cage.

A grin flashed across her face and she withdrew her nails. “I suppose it’s satisfactory for now, though.” She said. In that moment the lights flickered off and by the time they turned back on the eyes were gone.

As I calmed down I looked down at myself in a mixture of satisfaction and humiliation. I couldn’t believe that I’d just thought that about my best friend. But it was so hot… the girl that stood before me just moments ago was also so hot… I couldn’t help it. And as clarity came back to my mind I couldn’t help think what she meant when she said ‘your friend.’

Ellie had some explaining to do.

***

After what felt like an eternity Ellie finally made it back into the restroom.

“I’m so sorry, that took much longer than I thought.” She said.

“Mmmmmmph!”

I let out an angry muffled moan in response. It was all I could really do after having been through the most unexplainable shit in my life. Though truth be told I was more confused and horny than anything else.

“What’s wrong? I was in constant communication with you…” She said, reaching down and pulling the cock gag out of my mouth.

I gasped as long strands of drool fell from my lips and the shaft of the gag as she let it hang around my neck. “What’s wrong?!” I exclaimed through panted breaths. “This bathroom is fucked up, that’s what’s wrong! For that matter so is this goddamn school!” I basically shouted, not caring if anyone was within earshot.

“What? Hold on a minute, Charlie. What happened?”

It took me a few moments to calm down as she undid my restraints, my body still trembling.

“To be honest, I…”

For a moment I paused as I sat up with my limbs now free and stared at her. Should I tell her what happened? That a fucking ghost hit up this bathroom moments before some hot chick and her… I don’t know… girlfriend or something decided to flirt? That the same hot girl essentially taunted me and then just straight up disappeared? That there was some weird cult shit going on and that I might’ve somehow… somehow…

I shook my head.

“What… what is it?” Ellie asked, her eyebrows wrinkling as a look of concern spread across her face.

“Frankly, you wouldn’t believe me if I told you. Not even sure I believe it myself.”

“Try me.” She said.

The image of the two kissing in front of the stall flashed in my head and I could feel my cock begin to rise within its chastity cage. Those amethyst eyes reflected in my mind.

No, I better omit some details, I thought. There was definitely something going on here and I was determined to figure it out for myself. But there was something bugging me that I had to know…

“Hey Ellie,” I began, “Are you a part of a sorority or some group?”

She raised an eyebrow. “What does this have to do with what happened to you while I was gone?”

“Well… are you?”

“I mean…” she shrugged, “I thought about it but…” she trailed off.

“But… what? does that mean you aren’t or are in one… or maybe you’re trying to get in one?”

“What’s with the sudden interests in these groups, Charlie? I thought this was about what you experienced while I was gone…”

“I just don’t want you to end up in some weird ass cult is all.”

She looked back at me. “And fraternities aren’t some weird ass cults? What about you Charlie? Are you getting into a fraternity I should know about? Wouldn’t want you to get into some weird ass cult, after all.”

“No, Jesus… no. I just…” I stopped myself.

Goddammit why was she so good at this shit? Just when I was about to coax some information out of her she managed to change the subject to me. She was definitely hiding something.

“No what, Charlie?”

I paused for a moment, not really wanting to aggravate her or myself any further.

“No mistress,” I said with a blunt, matter-of-fact tone.

There was a brief moment of silence before we both just burst out laughing.

“That’s not what I was asking, fucking prick.” She said, giving me a light punch on the shoulder.

“I know… sorry, just couldn’t help it.”

“Seriously though, what happened while I was gone?”

Fine, I’ll give you this win, Ellie. I thought. But I will find out eventually.

“Oh you know,” I said, “The lights went out and I thought I heard some things… but they were probably just my imagination.”

She laughed. “Is that all? You know these old places… electricity probably needs to just be re-wired or something.”

I nodded, not really willing to debate the paranormal. I had more pressing concerns than some multidimensional entities stalking a girl’s bathroom. “Yeah, you’re probably right. Anyways Ellie, what took you so long? You said five minutes. It felt like an eternity in here.”

“Oh right,” she said, kneeling down slightly and wincing as she did so.

“Is everything alright?” I asked.

“What me? Yeah, everything’s fine, just a little tired is all.” She said, standing back up before dropping her bag on the ground.

“Uh-huh, sure…”

“As to why I took so long… I thought I’d add a couple of things to your outfit.”

My mouth dropped when she pulled out what looked like an even smaller chastity cage attached to some wired belt-like contraption that looked like a metal g-string.

“You can’t be serious,” I stammered out. Attached to the belt was what I assumed to be an insert for the anus in the form of some kind of hollow cylindrical plug, no doubt meant to keep a certain back-door hole open.

“Oh come on, it’s not much different than what you’re already wearing.”

“Which is already hard and embarrassing enough as it is, Ellie. Do you know how difficult it is to wear shit like this under tight pants?”

“Of course! That’s why I’ll have you wear this instead!” She exclaimed, pulling out a short black, tight-fitting skirt and matching top. “This way it’ll be much less uncomfortable to wear this underneath.”

I stood up and backed up into the corner of the stall. “Ellie… come on… isn’t what I’m wearing enough? Why must you have me wear that? I already let you chain me to a fucking toilet in a haunted bathroom-”

“Allegedly haunted,” she said, cutting me off and stepping closer to me, barricading me in the corner with her arms on either side of my shoulders.

I rolled my eyes. “Yes, allegedly… but that’s besides the point. You can’t make me wear that!”

“I never said I’d make you wear anything.”

At that I breathed a sigh of relief.

“But…” She said, leaning over me and pushing herself closer in so that her breasts pushed against the bottom of my chin. “You’ve liked what’s happened so far, haven’t you? Why would you want to stop when there’s still so much more to experience?”

It was impossible to avert my gaze anywhere but her cleavage that was nearly pushed against my face. Her sweet perfume entered my nostrils as I breathed in. Everything about her was damn near intoxicating and I could feel my cock stretch in its cage at the mere thought of saying yes to her suggestion.

Goddammit!

She grabbed my chin between her fingers and lifted my face up so that our eyes met. “Well?” She asked, inching her lips until they almost touched mine.

If not for the chastity cage I knew for a fact that my cock would be fully erect. In that moment my mind went entirely blank. I’d forgotten that we were in a bathroom I’d just had a nearly paralyzing paranormal experience in… all that mattered in that moment was Ellie.

I closed my eyes, feeling another flinch of pleasure hit my groin. “Fine. I’ll wear it.” I said at long last.

“I’m sorry, is that the appropriate way to address your mistress?” She asked, crouching down and tugging on my frustrated cock, eliciting a high-pitched moan from my lips. “Looks like something fun happened while I was gone if you’re still leaking.”

You have no fucking idea, I thought.

She put her lips around my cage and sucked the cum off of it.

I winced as her wet tongue glided across the confining metal contraption. “Yes, mistress. I’ll wear it.”

She stood up and without a word interlocked her lips with mine. Our tongues moved around and over each other as she pushed my cum from her mouth into mine, the salty mixture warming my tongue as we parted.

“Swallow it.” She said, holding my chin between her fingers.

With a gulp the warm sticky cum slid down my throat.

“Good. Now, let’s get you changed.”

***

After removing my chastity cage my cock went fully erect.

“For this to work you’re going to have to be small again,” Ellie said.

“I can’t help it… I’m not even thinking of anything that would turn me on at the moment either.”

She squinted her eyes at me as if she didn’t believe a word I said. “Really?” She asked, reaching into her bag and pulling out what looked like a small box.

“Honest! I don’t know what to do about this! It’s beyond my control… but maybe if you.. you know… you just… helped?”

She smiled. “Sure, I can help.”

“Really?”

I could feel my heart get lighter as the thought of her pleasuring me entered my mind.

“Yeah, I thought something like this might happen. Just close your eyes.”

“Okay,” I said, finding it impossible to not smile in this situation.

Her heels clicked closer to me until she was at my side. “Ready?”

I nodded.

It was at that moment that I felt an ice-cold sensation cup around my dick and balls. In an instant the cold rushed through me like rapids, causing me to gasp.

“Holy shit- mmph!”

Ellie put her other hand over my mouth, muffling my surprise as she held the ice cubes in her hand to my cock.

“Shhh, we’re still in a bathroom remember?”

I found it difficult to even stand as the cold turned to an almost numb-like sensation on my now rapidly-shrinking shaft. Once the cubes were melted, the cock I thought looked small in its cage was even smaller than that!

“There we go!” Ellie exclaimed, releasing my mouth and cock from her grip. “That should work until we get you all setup.”

“I… but… you were… that wasn’t…”

“Awwwe, not what you were expecting?” She asked, letting her lack of sympathy known via her tone of voice. “You should know by now what kind of person I am. Now, put your legs through this belt, chop-chop.”

I let out a sigh and looked down at the wire-framed belt she held in her hand. It was painful to admit, but she got me. With one leg after another I stepped into the belt like it was a pair of panties and she slid it up my legs until it reached my waist.

She laughed. “Man, you are small.” Gripping my balls, she threaded them through the cage that was attached to the belt. It was a flat-headed metal cage with holes on it, giving it the appearance of a drain.

When she clicked the cage in place around my shaft I could instantly tell that it confined my cock in an even smaller space than the one before it did. Despite not even being hard my cock pushed against the metal device.

“Next I’m going to remove the plug.”

Grabbing the plug in my ass she gave it a twist.

I braced myself against the wall as she pulled it out, my ass now feeling like an open air-way duct as the wind rushed through it, giving me a slight chill.

“Damn Ellie, what the hell was that.”

“Just prepping you for the next phase. Admittedly, it might be intense.”

“Intense? Just how intense are we talking?”

“Hold this.”

She shoved a long pink, ridged dildo in my mouth.

“You’ll want to lube that up as much as possible while I get this other part in you. And don’t drop it. It’ll also help with the… well… you’ll know when you know.”

“Mmmph!”

I yelped into the dildo as she pushed the hollow cylindrical part of the belt inside my ass, feeling my inner walls stretch further than they ever have before. If I thought my ass felt wide open right after the butt plug had been pulled out it was being taken to its limit this time. By the time she’d finished pushing it all the way in my asshole was stretched so far that a brush of air felt like it nearly hit my prostate.

“There we go.” She said, running her finger around the inside of my now effectively hollowed out ass. “Now for the insert.”

She pulled the now drool-covered dildo out of my mouth and began to spread the saliva all over the rod with her hands.

“Ellie… don’t tell me that’s what I think that’s for.”

“Of course it is silly. You don’t want your asshole to be gaping wide like that the whole time, do you?”

I gulped, beginning to understand exactly where this situation was going.

“Now, be a good girl and bend over.” She said, patting the toilet seat. “If this dries it’ll be harder to get it in.”

As I bent over I could feel every pulse coming from my tightly-caged cock. I was not used to being in something so small and confining. Even the previous one had been hard to get used to over the course of two weeks and now I was in something even smaller!

“Okay, take a deep breath.”

I breathed in deeply and closed my eyes as her fingers gripped my ass and she began to slide the dildo in the open slot. Each ridge of the thick shaft caressed and stretched my anal walls even more as it pushed beyond the hollow plug’s initial length. With every inch a new motion of pleasure hit me until it was all the way in, touching right up against my prostate.

“That should do it.” Ellie said, giving the dildo a twist and locking it in place with a beep.

“Wait, what was that?”

“What was what?”

Another beep rang out.

“That… that beeping sound.” I said.

“Oh that… right… this particular dildo has some extra electronic functions.”

“Such as?”

She slapped me on the ass which caused me to squeeze around the dildo, giving me an intense sense of fullness and tightness at the same time. In fact, if anything, I felt like I had barely any clenching room at all.

“Holy shit.” I blurted out.

“I think it’s better you discover what those functions are by yourself.” She said with a smirk. “Let’s get you fitted into the rest of your outfit.”

***

“I feel ridiculous Ellie.” I said, leaning back on the sink in front of the stall we were in previously as I faced her. I dared not move, lest the massive dildo stuck in my ass cause me to double over as it rubs against my prostate with the slightest movement.

“You won’t when I’m finished, trust me.”

I rolled my eyes as I gripped the bottom of my new skirt that barely reached below my thighs and were well above my knees. My top was a tight black corset that had somewhat of a bust and made it look like I had a pair of breasts. Not necessarily over-sized ones, but a decent pair of breasts nonetheless.

“Are you done yet? We’ve been in here forever.” I complained. Once again I found myself looking at the stalls to see if there were any marks left from the loud piercing, scratching sounds I’d heard when Ellie was gone, but nothing remained. Had all that just been in my imagination?

“Would you be patient? Applying makeup takes time.”

“Fine, whatever…” I replied.

She pulled out another dumb utensil from her massive makeup collection case. Why girls had so many different kinds of makeup was a complete mystery to me. Every once in a while she’d wince like before as if something was bothering her, but whenever I asked about it she’d just shrug and say it was nothing. But I wasn’t convinced.

“When I’m finished with you, you won’t even recognize yourself.” She said, sweeping my face with some kind brush.

“Yeah right, I’ll probably just look like some weird painted doll. You realize this never works for guys, right?”

“You’d be surprise what changing your hair and adding some makeup can do. Besides, I thought we established you were a girl already anyways.” She said with a smirk.

I just shot her a glare as she continued her work.

“What? The sooner you accept it, the easier it’ll be.”

“Well, I might be your girl, Ellie,” I replied, putting air quotes around the word ‘girl,’ “But we got a ways to go if you think I’ll fully commit. For starters, I know for a fact this outfit and makeup won’t-”

“Aaaand… done! Go ahead and have a look at yourself!” She exclaimed, spinning me around to face the mirror.

What I saw could only be described as pure fiction because what stared back at me in the mirror couldn’t possibly be me…

“Well… what do you think?”

I blinked a couple times, unable to speak a single word. What looked back at me, in short twin tails for hair and glossy pink lips was not me… it couldn’t be… but when I moved my hand to touch my practically glowing cheek so did my reflection. When I leaned in to observe my now-flawless, smooth skin… so did my reflection.

“This can’t be real.”

“It is, babe,” Ellie said, putting her hands on my shoulders and leaning in.

“But I’m a… I’m a…”

“Girl?” She asked with a smile on her face.

Just then I felt my heart skip a beat as I examined my feminine features that had been brought to the forefront. This hadn’t been the first time Ellie dressed me in women’s clothes, but somehow this time was different. It was like I was seeing a completely different person and as my eyes wandered over my own body a voice rang out within.

Maybe this is who I am?

“Ouch!” I exclaimed. My momentary shock had me completely forget about the dildo until she slapped me on the ass, causing my cheeks to tighten around the thick shaft, reminding me of its presence.

“Told you that you were cute.” Ellie said with a wink.

I blushed.

“Just one more thing to add before we go out!”

“What?” I asked. “What do you mean go out? I can’t go out in this!”

“Sure you can.” She said, pulling out what looked like a thin metal choker with an o-ring on it. Inside the o-ring hung a small pentagram pendant.

“No, I can’t go out like this!” I exclaimed. Despite my words however, I could feel a slight change inside of me. It was something that dared me to do exactly what Ellie wanted. What I knew I wanted.

“You can.” She brought the choker around my neck and latched it in place before looking back at me in the mirror with a smile. “Because you’re cute.”

Something fluttered in my stomach as my cheeks turned red. “Cute? I’m not cute!” I exclaimed in defiance of my own feelings and stomped my foot, the dildo giving a slight vibrating sensation as I did, almost making me fall over. “Holy fuck!”

Ellie laughed. “Forgot to mention, you might want to be a little more graceful, the dildo is rather sensitive.

“Hello ladies,” a woman’s voice called out to our side.

My eyes widened when when my head turned to the side to be met with Professor Thorne.

No way she just said ladies, I thought.

“Hello Miss Thorne.” Ellie said.

“Are you going to the party tonight Ellie?” Professor Thorne asked, turning on the sink next to her and looking into the mirror. She took out the band holding her hair in a bun and let her wavy brunette hair fall down her shoulders. I couldn’t help but trace her body with my eyes as she stood there. God, she was so fucking sexy.

“Yes, I was just trying to convince my friend here to go with me.” Ellie said.

I looked over at Ellie and was about to open my mouth when the dildo sent a strong vibration pulsating through my ass.

“Well, in that case,” Professor Thorne began as she turned off the sink off and walked over to us. “The sorority would love to have your friend along for the ride as well, Ellie.” As she said that last bit she stared directly at me and leaned in close to my face. “Yes, indeed. She’d fit right in.”

The professor’s perfume overwhelmed me. But beyond that I found myself looking into her eyes and they reminded me of the sharp, amethyst eyes I had looked into earlier. They somehow had the same intensity.

“I… um… okay.” I stuttered. She hadn’t even asked me a question, yet somehow managed to draw an answer out of me. She had an air of intimidation surrounding her, much like Ellie, but also much more fierce. Though to be honest, when looking at someone as graceful as her I knew I wouldn’t have said no to such an invitation anyways.

Ellie let out a short chuckle at my response. She was clearly enjoying the scene while watching me cave into what she’d wanted all along. Joke was on her though… I wanted it too.

The professor smiled and stood back up. “Excellent! Well, I must get ready for my next class. But I will see you two later.” She said, turning around and walking out of the restroom.

***

Ellie and I clasped hands as we walked down the campus sidewalk. It was hard not to feel entirely exposed dressed as I was. The short skirt rode up my thighs as I put one foot in front of the other and my heels were difficult to balance on, especially when my mind was focused on not setting off the large dildo lodged inside of me.

“Can’t believe I let you talk me into this,” I said as I nearly stumbled for what felt like the millionth time. A small vibration hit my prostate, informing me that my posture was off.

“Hey now, I didn’t talk you into anything. You agreed all on your own,” Ellie replied with a smirk as she watched me stumble back into a correct walking pattern with overt feminine strides in order to not set off the vibrating toy again.

“Yeah well, you also lied about the sorority thing.”

“I never lied… I just… didn’t tell you everything.”

“That’s called lying, Ellie. And besides, I shouldn’t even be going to this thing. I don’t belong in a sorority.”

We rounded a corner and passed a group of guys that eyed the both of us up and down like we were some pack of candy. I just averted my gaze and kept my focus on Ellie, but the fact even guys looked at me like they did her caused my heart to race.

“Oh come on now,” Ellie replied, “Professor Thorne even invited you!”

“Yeah, because she doesn’t know.”

“No, because you’re cute.”

I stopped, keeping a firm grip on Ellie’s hand and pulled her back. Based on how hot my face felt, Ellie probably didn’t even need to apply any kind of pink color to my cheeks, but she did anyways and I was somewhat grateful as it covered up my blushing.

“Why do you keep saying that?” I asked.

“Saying what? That you’re cute?”

I nodded.

“Well, that’s because you are.” She said, pressing close to me and looking down into my eyes. “If you weren’t… would I do this?” The wind rushed between us as she touched her lips to my own in a subtle kiss. In that moment it was as if everything I’d been carrying on my shoulders was weightless.

A couple of guys in a group of men whistled and stared at us as they walked by.

“Why don’t you take a picture?” I asked loudly, breaking our kiss. Clearly surprised by my reaction, the men quickly looked away and acted like nothing happened. “That’s right, keep walking deadbeats!”

Ellie laughed. “You know, you’ll never attract attention if you scare people off like that.”

“If I wanted their attention, they’d know. Besides, would you really want to let someone else in on this?”

Pushing up on my toes I gave her another kiss, this time savoring the moment as our tongues interwove with one another. A soft vibration hit the inside of my ass as I clenched around the dildo. But this time, I didn’t resist the vibrations and let them take their course.

“I’m fine with sharing.” She said with a smile as we broke the kiss.

The heat spread from my cheeks to my ears.

“If you say so,” I replied, walking forward once again. “For now, I suppose I’ll humor you and go along to this sorority thing.”

“Do you even know where it is?”

I stopped. “Well no, not exactly.”

Ellie chuckled. “Follow me then.”

***

I raised my eyebrow and looked over at Ellie as our destination came into view. I knew we had been walking in a familiar general direction for some time now, but I never actually thought we’d end up here.

“But that’s… why are we at your place?” I asked.

“Surprised?”

“At this point, I don’t think anything could surprise me anymore.”

Ellie smirked. “We’ll see I suppose.”

As we approached the front door electronic music could be heard playing on the other side. The base was so strong it seemed to rattle the doors hinges each time it dropped.

Ellie smiled. “Sounds like they’ve gone ahead and gotten started already.”

“You just let people in your place when you’re not there?”

“Well actually… about that-”

Just then the door opened and my eyes widened when we were met face to face with none other than the girl I’d seen in the bathroom earlier that day. The same one that had postured herself in front of the other taller girl and lifted up her skirt.

“Wat a minute. You’re…” I started to say, but stopped myself.

The girl just smiled and turned her head back. “Hey guys, they’re here!” She yelled over the blaring music.

Ellie looked back at me as we walked in. I could see her mouth moving but could barely make out what she was saying over the loud bass.

“What?” I tried to yell in response.

“Do you know her?” Ellie asked in a louder voice as she pointed to the girl that closed the door behind us.

“Why would you ask that?”

“You had a look on your face like you recognized her.”

“I uh…” I trailed off as we walked down the hallway, trying to find some kind of excuse or outright lie to tell Ellie. I wasn’t about to tell her I’d witnessed the girl we just met in the bathroom once before already. “She just looked familiar is all,” I said at long last.

“Hmmmm, okay.” She replied as if she wasn’t convinced and I couldn’t blame her. It wasn’t a very satisfying answer, but it was the best one I could give.

When we entered the living area there weren’t as many people as I was expecting, though it was still crowded. All were girls of course. Not a single guy in sight. They mingled about themselves with drinks in their hands in a much more calmer way than might be expected of college parties. There was an air of maturity and purpose that settled across the room.

“Hey roomie, what’s up!” A girl in nothing but a bikini exclaimed as she walked up to Ellie and gave her a sudden kiss.

My mouth dropped as I watched the two make out in a flurry of passion right in front of me. Ellie did not seem resist the girl at all. On the contrary, she was kissing her back! I couldn’t keep my eyes off their breasts as they touched each other and heaved up and down, stretching their bikini-like tops that tightened around their nipples. It made me wish that instead of short-shorts that Ellie was in a pair of panties as well.

I pointed my finger at the two of them. “Ellie… who…” I began, unable to form a complete sentence as I watched the scene unfold before me. Looking around the room I could feel my chest begin to pound as I noticed that the other girls had also started making out with each other. My cock twitched in its cage, causing me to clench around the large shaft in my ass. I couldn’t begin to understand what was happening, but I also knew that whatever it was… I didn’t want it to stop.

“Is this your friend I’ve heard so much about?” The girl asked Ellie as they parted from their long kiss.

“Yes.” Ellie replied.

It wasn’t until she walked up to me that I noticed she was tall… even taller than Ellie. When she looked down on me it clicked.

“Wait a minute,” I said, pointing my finger at her, “You’re…”

She smiled. “Tina.”

I once again had to stop myself from saying anything further, lest Ellie, Tina, or the girl behind us realized that this wasn’t my first time seeing them. There was no other choice… I had to play dumb even though the whole situation was telling me that whatever was going on… somehow wasn’t a coincidence.

“Hi uh… Tina…”

Before I could say anything further she brought her hand up to my face and brushed my cheek with her fingers. “Hmmmmm, cute. Did you do her hair, Ellie?”

“Yes, I did. I thought twin tails were a good match for her shorter hair.”

“Well, you weren’t wrong.” Tina said, leaning in closer.

There was no question about it… now that I had a clear view of her I could tell that she was absolutely stunning. Her long hair draped passed her shoulders and her eyes were a dark, crystal hue that seemed to reflect the world around them. I felt drawn into the depths of her irises before I blinked and realized she was only a couple inches from my face.

“Um…” I trailed off, my heart beating so loud I could barely hear the electronic music. Or had it been turned down? I honestly couldn’t tell…

“Just let it happen,” Ellie’s voice whispered in my ear. I felt her hands on my shoulders and her breasts pushing up against my back.

With Ellie behind me I relaxed and let the girl lean in even closer until our lips touched. She held my face in her hands as she pushed her tongue into my mouth. I closed my eyes, allowing her to take control. Tension began to leave my body each time our tongues moved across each other.

Ellie’s fingers combed through my hair. Her breasts pushed up even harder against me as the other girl’s breasts rubbed up against my chest. A surge of pleasure coursed through me and I arched backwards between them as our lips parted.

“Holy shit.” I said.

The girl licked her lips. “You were right, Ellie. This one definitely belongs with us.”

“Told you,” Ellie said, leaning over my shoulder and giving me a kiss on the cheek.

“I suppose you did. Hey, I’d like to borrow your friend and show her the ropes of what it means to be a part of the sorority.”

“Wait, since when did this change to me becoming a part of the sorority. I’m not sorority material. I can’t be in a sorority because-”

“Because why not, Charlie?” Another familiar voice chimed in.

With me still sandwiched between Ellie and the other girl, the three of us turned to see Professor Thorne in her usual business attire.

“W-What did you say?” I asked with a stutter. “H-how do you know my-”

“Name?” Professor Thorne said. She laughed. “Don’t be silly, Charlie, I’ve known it was you all along.”

Professor Thorne walked over behind Ellie and put her hands on her shoulders.

“Hello Miss Thorne.” Ellie said unprompted and looked up at Professor Thorne with a look of endearment on her face.

“Hello dear,” she replied.

“What the… FUCK!” As I tried to find the words to communicate a quick burst of vibrations came from the dildo inside of me and I nearly fell to the ground, but not before Tina grabbed hold of me and flipped me around in her arms.

“Woah there, caught ya!” She said with a slight chuckle.

“Um… thank you.” I said.

I looked over at Ellie who had a smile on her face and her hand in her pocket like she was holding something.

I knew she had a fucking button to this damn thing! I thought.

Heat rushed through my body as Tina put her arms around me and pulled me even closer, her breasts pushing firm against my back. I somehow felt safe… protected. Looking back at Ellie I wondered if she felt the same thing. And though at this point I was certain this had all been an intentional plan by Ellie I couldn’t deny that deep down this felt… good. I had to wonder: Was it really okay for me to join this sorority?

“Ellie dear, why don’t we head over to somewhere quiet for a moment. We should leave these two to get better acquainted anyways and there was something I wanted to discuss with you.” Professor Thorne said.

“Yeah, that’s not a problem. We can use my room,” Ellie replied as she leaned over to me. “I leave you in capable hands,” she said, giving me a quick kiss before she turned around and headed towards her bedroom with Professor Thorne.

My mind was racing as I stood there in the embrace of a girl I’d just met. Her arms felt like both a shield and yet somehow a cage at the same time. As if she didn’t want to let me go. And if I were being honest to myself, I didn’t think I wanted her to let go either.

“So what do you say,” the girl holding me whispered into my ear, “Want me to show you something you’ll never forget?”

I brought my hand up to hers and nodded.

“That’s what I thought.” She gripped my hand and started to pull me along as she walked. “Pledge!” She yelled back. “To my room, now!”

Wait, her room? Was she the girl Ellie has been living with this whole time?!

“Yes miss,” the timid girl I’d all but forgotten about until just then replied.

***

I looked around as Tina pulled me into her room at the bottom of the stairs in a basement I didn’t know existed despite this not being my first time to Ellie’s place. Symbols sprawled across the walls and I couldn’t tell if they’d been painted on or if it was just some kind of generic wallpaper. The smell of incense lingered in the air.

“One moment,” she said, letting go of my hand and walking over to the other side of the room where there was a rack on the wall. When she turned back around she held a leash in her hand. “I noticed Ellie prepared you with a convenient neck accessory today,” she said, walking over and attaching the lead to the o-ring on my choker. “The pentagram pendant is a nice touch too.”

“Um… thank you? I think…”

The familiar pounding of my heart had started once again as Tina held the other end of the leash in her hand. But I didn’t do anything… not because I was nervous, but due to the simple fact that there was just something alluring about her in a way that almost demanded obedience and trust.

Godammit, why did I always fall for the dominant types?

“Hold this, Abbie.” She said, handing the end of the leash she held to the girl behind me. “I need to get ready.” Spinning around so that her ass faced me she reached around her back and undid her top, letting it fall to the floor.

Hands gripped my shoulders. “You know what to do, don’t you?” The girl behind me asked in my ear. “You and I are a lot alike.”

Abbie’s hands pushed ever so gently down on me and I found myself getting on my knees, a position I seemed to be getting more and more used to. For some reason, the image of the tall, purple-eyed girl peering at me through the stall flashed in my mind, eliciting my cock to twitch in its cage.

“That’s it… just like that,” Abbie said, caressing my cheeks with her fingers. “You’re just as obedient as I thought you’d be from the moment we saw you in the bathroom.”

“But I was never- mmph.”

“Shhhh,” she said, clasping her hand around my mouth. “It’s okay. Miss Tina and I knew about it from the beginning. We could hear you from the other side of the door.”

I looked up at her to see a grin across her face and it sent a thrilling shiver down my spine. Just as I had seen in the bathroom before, this timid girl all of a sudden didn’t seem so timid anymore. There was clearly a fierceness about her hidden behind the exterior of what at first glance might appear to be a fragile girl. And fuck me… I liked it.

“Pledge!” Tina shouted.

“Yes miss,” Abbie replied as she walked forward, pulling me alongside with her. “Come along now, pet.”

I followed behind on my hands and knees as she tugged on the leash. It was clear from the looks of things that Tina was in charge, but I wondered if Abbie had any desire to do the same. The thought made my caged dick ache for release.

When Tina turned around, her massive exposed tits loomed over me and her eyes glinted from beyond her cleavage. Only they weren’t the dark crystal hue I remembered seeing moments prior… instead what replaced them were dark purple shards.

“B-but… but… you’re also the… from before!” I exclaimed in no less than fragmented sentences. At this point, I was beginning to feel a bit ridiculous for not having noticed sooner. Her features had all but been the same. The eyes had just thrown me off.

“Yes, well… surprisingly, you brought this out of me sooner than I was expecting. But you can’t blame me for that when you are just so enticing. You practically radiate repressed desires and emotions.” She licked her lips. “Mmmm, yes. Just like her.”

As she walked forward tribal tattoos began appearing on various parts of her body. The air itself seemed react to her steps, humming with a faint static as she got closer.

“By her you don’t mean… Ellie?” I asked. It was a question that had been in the back of my mind ever since I started putting the pieces together. This had all seemed too coincidental from the outset.

“Yes, that one. She is a fun slut… always trying so hard to please everyone around her, even if they’re oblivious to her efforts.”

Her words were ice cold in my chest. Had I been oblivious to Ellie this whole time? Was I not looking at her for who she really was? It was something I had never considered because I thought I had been doing what Ellie wanted, and yet…

“Yes, that’s it.” Tina said, taking a couple more steps forward until her crotch was in front of my face. “That’s the emotion. The untold… the kept. Those desires that release so much energy is why I can’t get enough of this place.” She reached over and took the leash from Abbie’s hand.

My body was shaking as I looked up at this intimidating woman that towered over me. It felt as if a plethora of emotions were raking my heart over the coals. And more than anything, I knew what she was saying was right.

“Now, why don’t you join your mistress and become a part of this sorority?” Tina asked, pulling down her panties. “Become one of us and let your real self out. Let go of all that energy.”

My eyes widened as a cock flopped out of her panties before me. It hardened and grew until it hung over my entire face. Heat radiated from around it and a strong, musky scent infiltrated my nostrils. I swallowed as she swayed the massive member over me before bringing its tip just before my lips.

“Funny, Ellie had a similar look on her face for our first time as well. That didn’t stop her from opening her mouth and throating me though.” She said, putting a hand on my head. “I wonder if you’ll do a better job than she did?”

Thinking of Ellie taking this giant cock inside of her was all it took for me to open my mouth and let her in. The tip of the cock slid past my lips with ease and into my mouth.

Tina grunted and gripped my hair. “Yes, perfect. Take my entire length down your throat.”

I choked and gagged on the shaft as it went further back, my throat tightening around it in the process. The hot pressure filled my cheeks every time she thrust, going deeper and deeper when she bucked back in. Warm pre-cum leaked from the tip.

Tina moved her hand to the back of my head and pulled on my leash. “God you’re so fucking tight. I feel like I could blow a load already!” She exclaimed, pushing her cock down my throat and pulling back out again, stopping just before it escaped my lips.

As she fucked my mouth the air around us became alight with excited vibrations. Her tattoos as well as the symbols on the walls began to shift and glow. Was this the energy she had been talking about?

“Pledge, why don’t we give our toy here some extra motivation?”

“Yes, Miss Tina,” Abbie replied, unbuttoning my skirt and tossing it to the side.

“Mmmmph!”

I let out a loud muffled moan around the thick cock in my mouth as the dildo inside my ass was twisted and pulled out of its socket before being shoved back in. Each similar motion made me writhe on my knees in pleasure as Tina guided my mouth down her thick warm member.

“Fuck yes. Good job, pledge. This one’s throat really gets vibrating each time you do that.”

“Thank you, Miss Tina. She really is quite excitable, isn’t she?”

Abbie slapped my ass as she twisted the dildo faster, increasing the force she used when thrusting it in and out of my back hole.

“Indeed. But that’s how I like my toys… makes them easier to break in.” Tina said, pushing her cock all the way to the back of my throat. “Look up at me, slut. I want to see you gag on my cock in your mouth.”

The air became dense with energy as my lips wrapped around the base of her shaft and my nose touched her crotch. It was hard to move in that position, but I angled my head upwards which caused her cock to push in even further, stretching my throat. Warm sticky cum dripped from the tip and down into my stomach as my eyes met hers. They were even a brighter amethyst color than before and her entire body seemed to glow along with them.

“Wow, Ellie actually did a good job training you. I’ll have to reward her later for that.”

“Mmph, mph, slmph…”

My throat was so full of the shaft that each time I let out a muffled moan my vocal cords vibrated around it. If Ellie had been able to take in this absolute monstrosity then I was determined to prove that I could do the same thing.

“Fuuuuuck, yes!” Tina shouted, her eyes burning brighter with every second. The entire room seemed to shake each time she thrust her cock into my mouth. “Just… a… little… further…”

“Don’t forget about your ass, slut!” Abbie shouted from behind as she pushed the dildo almost all the way in. “I want to see you bouncing!”

Well, that answers my question as to whether or not Abbie had a dominant streak inside of her, I thought as I began to bounce atop the dildo while still keeping the cock in my mouth.

“How does it feel to be spit roasted, like this?” Tina asked, picking up speed with her thrusts. “When you join the sorority maybe I’ll make you my own personal toy, how would that make you feel?”

Pleasure started to overtake my mind as the fucking continued. I could barely keep up with what Tina was saying as the two cocks rammed me over and over again.

“Looks like we should finish soon pledge. Seems like this one’s reaching their limit.”

“Yes, Miss Tina.”

My eyes widened as I felt the dildo get pushed far into my ass and Tina shove her cock into the deepest depths of my throat at the same time. They held me there for a few seconds before Tina unleashed her load, shooting it directly down my throat.

“Mmmmmph!”

I choked and gagged around her shaft as she dumped her salty seed into me. At the same time the dildo in my ass began to vibrate my prostate, sending even more pleasure rushing throughout my body.

“I don’t want you to spill a single drop, understand?”

As I nodded in response my body was pushed over the edge and I convulsed when the orgasm hit me. Though my dick remained small and confined in its chastity cage, cum squirted out of it.

“There we go, that should be the last of it,” Tina said, taking her cock all the way out. I gasped for air as thick strands of cum fell from the shaft onto my face. “Here, let me help you.” She pulled my head close until my face was pushed against her cock and she rubbed it all over me. Its warmth pulsated against my cheeks as hot, sticky liquid slid onto my face.

Raging energy still lingered in the air as I leaned up against her cock. My face was now completely covered in her cum, but I didn’t care. Not a single thought bothered me. All I could think about was how intense the sex was. Even Abbie had managed to bring me to a limit I hadn’t thought possible.

“What do you say?” Tina asked, looking down at me with a smile on her face. “Want to join the sorority now?”

With the cock still pressed against my face I found myself not wanting to move. So I thought about her question while on my hands and knees. And really, was there any reason to refuse after going so far by this point? After finding out that Ellie was also a part of this sorority? There wasn’t…

“If you’ll have me.” I said with a nod.

Tina’s face lit up. “Oh trust me, we’ll have you. You were fantastic.”

I blushed. “Thank you… Tina.”

She gave me a firm slap in the face with her cock. “That’s Miss Tina to you now.”

My cock was already trying to grow once again within its cage. “Thank you, um, Miss Tina.”

“Good girl. Now, shall we go see how Ellie and Mistress Jasmine are doing?”

I raised an eyebrow. “Mistress Jasmine?”

***

Miss Tina gave my leash a tug. “Come on now, let’s not keep them waiting. You too, pledge.”

“Yes, Miss Tina.” Abbie replied.

“Mmph.” I said with a muffled response and a nod.

A ball gag stuffed my mouth, keeping me from saying anything coherent. They said it was part of the initiation, but in combination with the rope that wrapped around my chest, arms, and bound my hands behind my back I could only imagine what this initiation was going to entail. Cuffs were also locked around my ankles with a chain going between them and I was completely naked.

“Good girls.” Miss Tina said, beginning to walk up the stairs.

The air somehow seemed to become even more ripe with energy with every step we took. It was as if the molecules in the atmosphere themselves were humming. They tickled my skin with an electric surge that sent waves of pure unfiltered pleasure throughout my body.

When we made it to the top of the stairs and crossed into the living room the girls from before had knelt on one knee in a line with their heads bowed.

“As the next one joins our coven, they become one of us.” They said in unison. “They become a disciple of Mistress Jasmine.”

Christ, what exactly am I getting myself into? I thought as I swallowed around the silicon gag. Looking ahead, Miss Tina strutted before the other girls with absolute confidence and paid them no mind. Her long hair swayed back and forth just above her ass. If intimidation and elegance combined to form one being, at this point I was pretty certain that Miss Tina would be the result.

“We’re here,” Miss Tina said, grabbing hold of the door knob to Ellie’s room and turning it.

If not for the gag occupying it, my mouth would’ve dropped at what I saw when the door swung open. A pair of glowing crystal red eyes pierced my own from behind Ellie’s visage. They struck every nerve cell in my body as they moved up and down. A pair of arms wrapped around Ellie’s shoulders and hands massaged her rope-bound breasts.

“Oh fuck me, Mistress Jasmine!” Ellie yelled at the top of her lungs.

Miss Tina tugged on my leash, “Come on girl, keep walking.”

I stumbled forward towards the bed, my eyes widening as what I thought were demonic-looking pupils staring back at me were in fact Professor Thorne’s! Her cock slid in and out of Ellie’s pussy which was held open by a device not unlike the one I wore for my ass. The hollow cylindrical insertion allowed the professor’s cock to push into Ellie’s leaking pussy with ease.

“Good, you’re here,” Professor Thorne said, “I’m almost done fucking this slut. She needed the release after being filled in both holes by the dildos I put in her earlier today.”

I guess that explains Ellie’s discomfort she refused to talk to me about before, I thought.

“Yes, we finished our initial phase not long ago. I’m telling you Jasmine, the energy coming off of these two is unlike anything I’ve ever felt before. And they’re both willing to join the sorority. I think we’ve hit the jackpot.”

“Let’s not get ahead of ourselves here. We still have to finish the ritual.”

Professor Thorne, or in this case, Mistress Jasmine, increased the rate of her thrusts into Ellie’s pussy. The base of her cock slapped against her every time she pushed all the way in. With each thrust Ellie let out a moan as she bounced on the thick shaft. I could tell she was enjoying it by the way she wiggled on the way down. Probably wasn’t much else she could do with her arms tied behind her back.

“Oh hey Charlie. Have you come to get fucked by Mistress Jasmine, too? Come join in on the fun!” Ellie exclaimed when she finally noticed I was looking at her getting fucked on the bed.

“Who said you could talk, slut?” Mistress Jasmine asked, shoving nearly all of her fingers into Ellie’s mouth. She still let out muffled moans each time the full length of the cock infiltrated her folds.

“Mmmph,” I replied, feeling my own cock push against its cage as excitement began to build within me.

“You feel that, Jasmine? The air is already filled with their energy and we haven’t even started yet,” Miss Tina said, pulling on my leash until I was at the side of the bed. She pushed on my chest so that I fell onto the bed next to Mistress Jasmine and Ellie. “Time to get you ready.”

She rolled me on my side so that I was only inches away from Ellie’s face. She moved up and down in rapid succession as she was fucked and handled by Mistress Jasmine. Her muffled moans got louder and louder with each thrust and it made me wonder just how long they’d been going at it for.

“Mmmmmmmmph!” A long drawn-out moan escaped around the gag in my mouth as Miss Tina removed the dildo from my ass. It felt cold as air rushed through the gaping hole.

“When I shoot my load into you, you’re going to keep it in this time, do you got that?” Mistress Jasmine asked Ellie as she took her fingers out of her mouth.

“Yes Mistress Jasmine,” Ellie said as she gasped for air.

“Good slut. Here it comes!”

With one final thrust Mistress Jasmine shot her load directly into Ellie’s pussy.

“Aaaaagh, fuuuuuuuuck!” Ellie screamed.

I watched as my best friend shook on top of Mistress Jasmine’s cock. She convulsed like she was experiencing pure bliss and I gulped. After a few moments she was a panting mess on the bed.

Mistress Jasmine gave her ass a slap as she pulled her cock out. It looked to be even bigger than Miss Tina’s! She replaced her cock with a long pink dildo, pushing it all the way into Ellie’s pussy until it clicked into place with a beep. “There, that should keep you stuffed for a while.”

***

“Now,” Mistress Jasmine said, suddenly shifting her gaze to me. Her eyes were like a pair of shining rubies and when she stood up, tattoos sprawled all across her body, much like the ones Miss Tina had. “You also want to join the sorority, I hear?”

“Mmmmph.” I reflexively moaned, my eyes drawn directly to her massive tits. After having just watched my best friend get fucked by our professor I found it impossible not to be horny.

She left Ellie still panting on the other side of the bed and walked around behind me, taking out my gag with her finger and letting it hang around my neck. “Well? What do you say?”

I looked over at Ellie who also looked back at me with a relaxed, satisfied expression on her face. It was clear from her demeanor that this is what she wanted. And if it was what she wanted, then it’s what I wanted as well.

“Yes, Mistress Jasmine.”

“Excellent.”

Tingles shot through my body as I felt the tip of her cock rest between my ass cheeks. It was still warm and covered in hot, sticky cum. She started to slide it in.

“Hooooly fuuuuuuck!” I shouted as she pushed inward.

“We’re just getting started, slut, stop screaming so loud.” She said, reaching around and putting the ball gag back in my mouth.

“Mmmph!” A tinge of pleasure shot through me as her cock slid further in.

“There, that’s a much better sound.”

I was certain that her shaft hadn’t even made it halfway in and it already felt bigger than the biggest cock I’d experienced so far. Every inch was maddening.

“Fuck, you weren’t kidding, Tina. This slut is tight!”

“Told you,” Miss Tina replied. She now stood behind Ellie and got onto the bed. Grabbing her shoulders she lifted her up with relative ease. “Don’t think you’re done yet, Ellie. Your pussy may be filled, but there are still other holes that can be used.”

“Please fuck me however you wish, Miss Tina!” Ellie exclaimed.

“Mmmph!” Mistress Jasmine’s thick cock caused me to shout into my gag as her cock explored further, hitting my prostate. Already I could feel myself approaching the edge just from having her cock completely buried in my ass.

“Hang on now, gotta remove your anal insert first.” Miss Tina said. “This chastity belt we had your wear is really something else.”

Ellie let out a moan and I watched in amazement as Miss Tina removed yet another long pink dildo from her ass. It was hard enough having one of those things inserted in my ass, but she had multiple dildos inside of her?!

“Don’t get too distracted Charlie,” Mistress Jasmine said, “You have bigger things to focus on at the moment.”

“Mmmph! Mmmph! Mmmph!” I replied in muffled yelps. True to her word there wasn’t much else I could focus on. My ass was constantly being stretched to its limits as Mistress Jasmine pushed her cock all the way in before sliding it back out. It was impossible not to let out sound with each thrust as it rammed the most sensitive pleasure point in my body.

“Oh fuck yes!” Ellie yelled.

“That’s it, take my cock in your ass just as your friend Charlie is taking Jasmine’s in hers.” Miss Tina said. “Speaking of,” Miss Tina added as she started to thrust with Ellie on her cock, “Should we change Charlie’s name?”

Mistress Jasmine let out a grunt as she fucked me like a cock sleeve, making sure I took the entire length of her cock. “Why? Charlie can be a girl’s name, can’t it?”

“I suppose,” Miss Tina replied, thrusting back into Ellie as she let out another lustful moan, “Just thought it’d be less confusing.”

As the two dominant women debated changing my name, Ellie and I were being pounded like a couple of sex toys. It was as if we were simple afterthoughts to the sex we were having and it made me horny beyond belief. We let out rotating moans of pleasure as our holes were stretched by the thick cocks occupying them. My own ass now felt hot and wet thanks to Miss Jasmine’s thrusts.

“Mmmmmmmmph!” I let out a long loud moan as Mistress Jasmine wrapped her arm around my shoulders and pulled me against her breasts, pushing her cock all the way in.

“What do you say Charlie?” The mistress whispered in my ear. “We could have you go by Charlotte. Wouldn’t that be cute?”

At that moment something within me flipped. The air became hot with desire… my desire. I could feel it as I clenched around the thick, wet cock in my ass. This wasn’t just what Ellie wanted and I wasn’t just going along with it because it was… but I also genuinely wanted this. To be transformed. To reveal the person I was meant to be. I nodded as I wiggled my ass on her cock.

“Holy shit, Jasmine… did you just feel that spike in raw power?” Miss Tina asked as she pulled her cock only slightly out and then slammed it back into Ellie’s ass, causing her to moan in pleasure. “I’ve never felt anything like it.”

“True, Tina. We simply must have these two.” Mistress Jasmine said, giving my ass a few more thrusts with her shaft before slamming it all the way in again, holding me close to her body. “Here’s your gift, slut. Don’t let it go to waste.”

Her cock pulsated deep within my ass as she shot its hot, sticky cum directly into me. I could feel it warm my insides as it filled me. The warmth turned into a tingling sensation that wrapped around my body, enlightening my nerves to the point I shook within Mistress Jasmine’s grasp as the orgasm flooded my senses.

“That’s a good girl, take it all in,” Mistress Jasmine said, still holding onto me in a tight grasp as she finished dumping the rest of her load into me. She gripped my hair between her fingers and held my head up. “Look, you and your friend are the same now!”

I had been so overwhelmed by my own orgasm that I hadn’t even noticed Ellie finished hers and I heard the familiar beep of the dildo as Miss Tina locked it inside of her ass.

Miss Tina laughed. “Now she’s stuffed in both holes!”

A smile spread across Ellie’s face. “Thank you, Miss Tina.”

“You’re welcome, slut.”

“Mmmmph, mmmmph!” I exclaimed in muffled moans as Mistress Jasmine pulled her cock out of me and quickly replaced it with my own rubber dildo. It seemed to slide in much easier this time, but still felt large inside of my ass as she locked it in with a beep as well. I could still feel her warm, sticky cum slosh within me, kept in place by the pink rod.

“Can’t have you leaking either, Charlotte.” Mistress Jasmine said.

I blushed at being called my new name. It would take some getting used to, but I knew it wouldn’t be a problem.

Miss Tina took some excess rope and attached it to Ellie’s back before tying it to the bed. “I think we should have Abbie watch these two while they process what just happened. It was probably for them to take on at once. Though they did it like a couple of pros.”

“Good idea, Tina,” Mistress Jasmine replied, taking the leash to my collar and wrapping it around the bed post. “This way they will have plenty of time together.”

“Mmmmph.” I let out a muffled moan as some of the cum leaked around the dildo inside of me.

“Oh right, we should probably take that out.” Mistress Jasmine said. She took out my ball gag and let it hang around my neck.

“Thank you, Mistress Jasmine.”

She nodded and walked around to the foot of the bed where Miss Tina now stood. They looked back at Ellie and I as we laid next to each other, tied to the bed, and no doubt just complete messes. Their cocks still seemed to be impossibly long as they swung between their legs.

“Well, I think we’ll leave you two to it then,” Mistress Jasmine said as she put her arm around Miss Tina and turned to Abbie. “Make sure Ellie and Charlotte are well looked after. I’m sure we’ll have more use for them later.”

“Yes Mistress Jasmine,” Abbie replied.

I looked over at Ellie as the two women walked out of the room. There was no question… she was happy. And I too was happy.

“Well?” She finally asked.

“Well what?” I replied.

“Don’t be stupid. What did you think… Charlotte?” She asked with a smirk.

I leaned in and gave her a kiss. “Does that answer your question?”

She just smiled back at me. “Told you that you’d like it.”

“Yeah well, you got lucky this time.”

“Sure sure.”

All of a sudden the dildo in my ass started to vibrate at a medium intensity and based on the way Ellie was shifting on her side it looked like her dildos had started up too.

“Okay, that’s enough lovebirds.” Abbie said, jumping onto the bed and sitting between us. “I was told to watch you guys, not listen to cheesy romance.”

Ellie laughed. “Feeling like you missed out, Abbie?”

“I think she’s upset she didn’t get in on any of the action earlier,” I added, knowing full well we were both tempting fate with our taunts.

Abbie grabbed our heads and pulled us both onto her lap. “Who said anything about me missing out on the action? I wasn’t told I couldn’t have fun with you two.”

It was then that I noticed there was a thick bulge protruding from under her skirt. “But… your chastity cage… how did you- UNGGG!” At that moment I felt Mistress Jasmine’s cum deep inside me as the dildo increased its vibrating intensity even more.

A smirk flashed across Abbie’s face as she produced a pink button that no doubt controlled the rods stuck inside of us. “A girl has her secrets, don’t you know. Now, be good sluts and open your mouths for a real mistress.”

Ellie and I looked at each other for a moment before we nodded and opened our mouths, allowing Abbie to stick a couple of fingers between our lips.

“Good girls. I was getting really horny earlier just by watching Miss Tina and Mistress Jasmine have their way with you and absolutely knew I needed to have a turn.”

“Mmph, mph.” I sucked on her fingers as she thrust them in and out of my mouth. I watched the bulge under her skirt grow even thicker and longer until it pressed up against mine and Ellie’s noses. It was already hot and pulsating from under the fabric.

Something told me that Ellie and I had just fallen into the lap of a truly deviant mistress and it seemed that our night had only just begun. But truth be told… I wouldn’t have it any other way.
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