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This story is a slightly rewritten version of a short story ordered through Fiverr. If you want your own custom erotic short story, feel free to write me.


Disclaimer

This story is a work of fiction. BDSM and bondage should only be attempted with full consent from all involved.



Daniel always felt an odd mix of relief and anxiety whenever he stepped inside his home. It had been a good day, and he was in a great mood, but the familiar knot formed in his stomach the moment he closed the front door behind him.

“Is that you, Daniel?” a bright, musical voice sounded from the kitchen.

Of course, it was him. It always was. And she was always home to greet him.

He entered the kitchen and saw her sitting at the kitchen aisle, drinking a cup of coffee. The long, wavy brown hair flowed onto her shoulders, and the dark eyes looked at him with a curious spark. She got up from her chair and walked towards him; every step was graceful, her large bosom barely contained by the tight crop top. She was almost a head taller than Daniel and eight years older.

Keira. His stepsister. The woman who had practically raised him.

She smiled and hugged him. “Welcome home. Did you have a good day?”

He was distracted by having her breasts pushed against him. Keira always smelled of vanilla, and her hugs always lasted a few seconds longer than expected. “I did. The test went well.”

“Of course, it did!” She took a step back and looked at Daniel’s hair with a frown. “Your hair looks messy,” she said and adjusted it.

Daniel wanted to protest, to say that Jenny liked it that way, but he never objected to Keira’s comments. She was probably right, anyway.

“I’m off Friday night,” Keira continued after finally giving up on fixing Daniel’s hair. “Do you want to watch a movie together?”

Daniel looked down and wrung his hands. “I … I have plans.”

A crease formed above Keira’s deep, dark eyes. “Plans? With whom?”

“Jenny.”

Keira crossed her arms and stared at her stepbrother. “The girl from your class?”

He nodded but was not able to meet her inquisitive gaze.

“Daniel, she’s only 18!”

He sighed. “So am I, Keira.”

“It’s not appropriate for you to have a girlfriend, not at your age.” She caressed his cheek. “You know that.”

“Yes. I will cancel.” The knot in his stomach tightened.

Keira embraced Daniel and gave him a quick kiss on the lips. “It’s the right decision. Sit down, I’ll make you a sandwich!”

Daniel stared at his stepsister as she walked away, humming a happy tune. She had always pampered him, always protected him. He both loved and hated her for that; she was always keeping an eye on him, limiting him, but he felt uncomfortable if he was away from her for too long.

How am I going to tell Jenny?

He met Jenny outside the school the next day. She was singing along to a pop song in her headphones, sitting on a bench while soaking up the sun. Daniel stood at a distance and watched her, unable to quell the goofy smile on his face; Jenny was his first girlfriend, and he had no idea how he had managed to draw the attention of such a beautiful girl. Like Keira, she was a fair bit taller than him. Her slender, stacked body looked amazing in the tight, button-down shirt and the short skirt. Her lips were full and inviting, and the breeze caught strands of her long, dark hair.

She looked up at him as he approached. Her face lit up in a warm smile. “There you are!” She grabbed his shirt and pulled Daniel down for an intense kiss with ample tongue. A few passing students stared with a mix of envy and disgust. “I missed you! I can’t wait till Friday!”

Daniel sat down next to her and sighed. “About Friday … I … I have to cancel. Something came up.”

Jenny cocked her head and looked at him for a second, then shrugged. “Oh well, it happens.” She pinched his arm, hard, and laughed when he winced. “I’ll just come over Saturday instead.”

Daniel blinked. “Come over?”

“Yes!” She placed her hand on his crotch; he could feel himself getting hard from her touch. “It’s time for us to fuck, Daniel.”

“Oh … Okay?”

She laughed. “Don’t you want to?”

He nodded. He did, but he was afraid that Keira would find out, even though she had the evening shift on Saturday.

“Then it’s settled. I’ll come over Saturday, and you are going to fuck my brains out. I’ll bring condoms!” She checked her watch. “I gotta go.” She placed a huge, wet kiss on his cheek. “Can’t wait!”

***

Daniel’s heart was racing as he opened the door to let Jenny inside his home. They had been dating for a few months, but he had never dared invite her. His eyes were unable to wrestle themselves away from Jenny’s generous cleavage as she approached him with a playful spark in her dark eyes.

“Nice place,” she said and kissed him.

The smell of her perfume was intoxicating, and Daniel was already getting hard.

“Mmm …” Jenny said and smiled. “It feels like someone has been looking forward to tonight.”

He had. Jenny was incredibly sexy, and Daniel had fantasized about this since before they had started dating. Jenny was the girl all the boys at school yearned for, and Daniel had been caught by surprise when Jenny had walked up to him during a party and loudly proclaimed that he was now her boyfriend before kissing him.

“You haven’t touched yourself this week, have you?” She looked at him with a furrowed brow. “You’ve saved yourself for me?”

“Eh … what?” Daniel did not know how to respond.

Jenny laughed and pinched him. “I’m just kidding! Though I might need to spank you for misbehaving. So, where’s your room?”

He showed her upstairs. They watched a movie together, but Daniel was not able to focus on what was going on. Jenny was lying close to him, and her hand occasionally grazed his crotch when she reached for the bowl of candy; he knew that she did it on purpose, and it was driving him insane.

When the credits rolled, Jenny stood up and placed her hands on her hips. “It’s time, Daniel. Take your clothes off.”

In his mind, he imagined taking control, pushing Jenny onto the bed, but somehow, this felt more natural. He undressed in front of her, revealing the small-framed body while she watched him with a playful smile.

“Lie down on the bed,” she ordered.

He obeyed.

Jenny started undressing slowly. The tight-fitting shirt was removed, revealing the black lace bra that struggled to contain the huge breasts, as well as the hint of a six-pack beneath the tanned skin. Daniel’s heart beat like a drum in his chest as he watched her get naked, and he wondered if he would be able to last more than a few seconds when fucking a goddess like Jenny.

She crawled onto the bed and slowly moved towards his cock. He was already semi-erect, but his cock soon went rock-hard as the ruby lips closed around it and start moving up and down in a slow, sensual rhythm. The dark eyes looked up at him as she sucked his cock while her soft hands cupped his balls.

“Are you ready for me, Daniel?” she asked shortly after.

He was. He feared that he would come right there and then as Jenny put on the condom, and his mind was about to explode from lust and excitement as she sat astride him and started lowering herself onto his cock.

It felt like an eternity. Every heartbeat felt like an hour as the gorgeous body inched ever closer, but just as the tip of Daniel’s cock touched Jenny’s pussy, the door to the room opened.

“Get off him!” Keira stormed into the room and pulled Jenny off of Daniel. “Get the fuck out, whore!”

Jenny stared at Keira, then at Daniel, but he could find no words to say. Jenny rolled her eyes, grabbed her clothes, and ran out the door.

“I thought we agreed that you weren’t ready for something like that?” Keira said in a condescending, admonishing voice. Her eyes shot lightning, and she stared at Daniel, expecting an explanation.

Daniel did not know where to look. He could feel the blood rush to his cheeks, but there was still enough left to maintain the embarrassing erection. “I … I’m sorry, Keira.”

“Sorry won’t cut it! You’re grounded!” She looked at Daniel’s cock and sighed. “Go to sleep. We’ll talk about this in the morning.”

Keira slammed the door, leaving a humiliated, heartbroDaniel Daniel behind. He knew that it was ludicrous for an 18-year-old to be grounded by his stepsister, but he had never been able to stand up to his overprotective, but well-meaning, stepsister.

Daniel cried himself to sleep, unaware that his troubles were only just beginning.

***

Keira did not enforce the threatened house arrest for long, and to Daniel’s surprise, Jenny was quick to shrug off the experience. If anything, it seemed to make her want him more. She kissed him more often when they met at school, and she assured him several times that they would soon get a second chance. Daniel was feeling a lot better, and he was having pleasant, naughty dreams about Jenny when he was woDaniel one night by an odd, cold feeling on his crotch, followed by a clicking sound.

It took Daniel a few seconds to wake up and understand what was going on. Keira was leaning in over his naked body, staring at Daniel with a wry smile.

“There. This should keep you from doing anything stupid,” she said.

Daniel looked down to see a stainless steel chastity cage surrounding his cock. Keira had locked it with a padlock.

“Keira, you can’t do that …” Daniel said, his voice barely a whisper.

She shook her head. “Of course, I can. I have to take care of you, or you’ll get hurt. Now, go back to sleep.”

Keira kissed him on the forehead and left the room as if nothing had happened. Daniel stared at the contraption between his legs, unable to comprehend what had just happened. He prodded at the shiny steel, but he had no access to his cock. It felt uncomfortable and clunky, yet all he could think about was how he was going to tell Jenny. His mind was conditioned to accept every single one of Keira’s whims, and at no point did it occur to him to demand that she remove it.

Daniel had barely slept when he trundled downstairs the next morning. Keira was waiting for him in the kitchen with a huge smile on her face. He could feel the cage rub against his skin with every step; it was humiliating, degrading.

“How did you sleep?” Keira asked, nodding at Daniel’s crotch.

He groaned. “Horribly. This thing is a nightmare.”

“You’ll get used to it. It’s better this way,” Keira said in a chipper tone. “By the way, I have something I want you to wear today.”

Now what?

Daniel felt his mouth go dry as Keira laid out a full set of women’s red lingerie. He looked at her in disbelief; what was the meaning of this? He took a step back and shook his head.

“I’m not wearing that, Keira.” His voice was weak. Somehow, he knew she would make him, but he had to try and get out of it.

“No one will see it,” she said and rolled her eyes. “I worry about you. I’ll feel better if you wear this. You don’t want me to be sick with worry all day, do you?”

“Of course not.”

“Good, then we’re agreed.” Keira leaned in over the table and rested her chin on her hand, looking at Daniel expectingly, waiting for him to undress. “You know, it’d all be so much easier if you were a girl. You could just stay here with me, I wouldn’t have to worry.”

Daniel did not respond. He took off his clothes in front of her. The morning sun reflected off the cage, a shiny symbol of his lack of willpower. Keira’s dream of Daniel being a girl was nothing new; she had mentioned it regularly since they were kids, but this was the first time that she had acted on it this way.

At least no one will see it, he thought. But he would know the bra and panties were there.

That night, Daniel’s humiliation deepened. The stereo was blasting the type of cheery pop music that Keira loved, and she was dancing around in nothing but hotpants and a bra while she applied makeup to a hapless Daniel. He did not move or comment – there was no point. Keira laughed and made kissy faces at him, occasionally commenting on how beautiful he looked. Daniel was sitting in nothing but his chastity cage and the feminine underwear. He felt like his skeleton tried to eject itself from his body to escape the discomfort, but he could not bring himself to stop it. Keira had enough worries, and though he was feeling miserable, at least she seemed happy.

A nagging voice whispered in the back of his mind, telling him that this was just the beginning. That it was going to spiral out of control. But he suppressed it, as he had often done.

Keira was always right.

***

Daniel was walking down the street outside the school, hoping to sneak home without encountering anyone. Ever since Keira had locked him in chastity a week before, he could not help but feel that everyone could tell. Every time someone looked at him, he was certain that they were going to call him out, to reveal to everyone that he wore a steel cage around his cock.

He turned a corner to see a familiar, beautiful face.

Shit.

“Daniel!” Jenny ran towards him and threw her arms around him. “I’ve missed you so much!” She smiled at him. “Have you been avoiding me?”

Yes.

“No, sorry, I … I’ve been busy.”

She cocked her head. “Too busy to hang out with your girlfriend? We do have unfinished business, you know.”

Jenny let her hand run up Daniel’s leg and towards his crotch. Before he had time to react, she had grabbed it. Her eyes widened as she held the chastity cage.

“What the fuck is that?”

Daniel scratched his neck. His entire body felt like a furnace. “Eh … it’s hard to explain.”

“Try me.” Jenny still had her hand on the cage and smiled at an old lady walking by, staring at the young couple.

Daniel took a deep breath. “Keira … locked a chastity cage. On my … you know.”

“On your cock?” Jenny laughed. “On my cock?” She shook the cage, causing Daniel to wince in pain. “This is my property!”

“Of … of course, it is.” Daniel had no idea what to say.

Jenny bit her lip; it seemed like an idea had formed in her head. “When does your sister have her next evening shift?”

“Tomorrow. Why?”

“I’ll come over.”

Daniel raised an eyebrow. “Sure, but you know we can’t …”

“Leave that to me.” Jenny kissed him passionately, gave the cage another painful shake, and half walked, half danced down the street.

Daniel struggled to get used to the chastity cage, and a creeping sense of dread started building as he waited for the doorbell to ring the next day. He could not tell if it was the fear of being discovered by Keira once more and what she might come up with as a punishment this time, or simply having Jenny over – he was crazy about her, but she was unpredictable, and there was no way to get the chastity cage off. What on Earth could she be planning?

He did not have to wait long to find out.

The moment Jenny entered the house, there was a palpable tension in the air; Daniel was visibly nervous, and it seemed to entice Jenny – she fed off his discomfort, and the secretive smile on her face never faded from the moment she stepped in the door.

“Do you want to have sex with me, Daniel?” Jenny asked while she fiddled with her long hair. There was obviously only one right answer.

He nodded. “I do, but …”

“Great!”

She grabbed his hand and dragged him upstairs to his bedroom.

“Get naked,” she said the moment they entered the room. There was no hint of affection in her voice; this was a direct order.

She took a step back and stared at him with her arms crossed. The smile widened when the cage was revealed, and she knelt in front of Daniel and studied the contraption while biting her lower lip.

“Fascinating!” The tinge of excitement in the bright voice only added to Daniel’s increasing discomfort. She pulled at it, causing a jolt of pain to radiate from Daniel’s cock. “That is what I call cock control – Keira is brilliant.”

“I’m not sure I agree,” Daniel said with a sigh. He could feel the warmth from Jenny’s body, and the tight shirt and short skirt were making his cock grow and rub against the steel cage.

Jenny smiled. “When one door closes, another one opens.” She opened her bag and pulled out a large strapon.

A hesitant smile broke through the discomfort and landed on Daniel’s face. He wanted to have sex with Jenny, and now that he had been refused access to using his own cock, a strapon would at least allow him to pleasure his girlfriend.

Then he noticed the dildo on the inside of the strapons leather harness.

Jenny licked her lips as Daniel’s smile turned into an expression of pure terror. “Sex is such a wide term,” she said as she undressed. The sight of the magnificent body could not break through the fog of fear that had grabbed hold of Daniel. “I think you might enjoy this.” She smiled. “In either case, I certainly will.”

Jenny slowly inserted the inside dildo into her pussy with a satisfied moan before tightening the straps. She took a step towards Daniel, who could not take his eyes off the large purple dildo that jiggled in rhythm with the breasts.

“Get on all fours,” Jenny said and pointed at the bed.

Daniel shook his head. “No, I don’t want that …”

A sharp, intense pain emanated from his cheek as Jenny slapped him.

“Don’t be such a pussy, Daniel! Get on the bed so I can fuck you in the ass!”

There was something malevolent in Jenny’s voice, something that terrified Daniel and made him comply, despite every bone in his body screaming for him to run away. This was not what he had had in mind.

But it was what Jenny wanted.

Daniel had never refused to comply with what Jenny, or Keira, wanted, and even though he wanted to stop it, wanted to escape, he found himself getting onto the bed on all fours.

“There’s a good boy,” Jenny said. Her voice was suddenly cold and distant, dripping with menace.

Daniel was vulnerable, exposed, helpless. The tip of the dildo started exploring the area around his asshole. Jenny placed a hand on his hip; Daniel could feel the cold bracelets on her wrist against his skin.

Then she entered him. He had to bite his lip to stop himself from crying out in pain, but a few pitiful whimpers escaped him as she fucked him. It was slow but still unpleasant. The dildo was too large, and even though Jenny had applied lube, Daniel could not relax, and the tenseness only made it worse.

Nails dug into his skin; it was not sensual, only painful, and he could hear Jenny laugh behind him every time he whimpered or cried out.

“Take it, you slut!” Jenny said and hit him harder.

She was enjoying it, she was getting turned on by his pain and discomfort.

It started making sense to him. The pinches. The wry smiles. Jenny was a sadist, and he was on the receiving end. It felt like the nails were drawing blood, and soon, hard slaps started hitting his butt. The pain was nothing compared to what his asshole was feeling, but it added to the humiliation of being pegged by his girlfriend; even if he was physically able to get away, to push her aside, his fragile willpower could not muster up the courage.

Jenny started going deeper. She dominated his body, took control, but no pleasure or arousal broke through the fog in Daniel’s mind. Behind him, Jenny continued to fuck him harder and harder. He could hear her moan as every thrust made the other dildo move inside her. Her nails dug even deeper into his hips and butt.

“Please … Jenny … it hurts,” he begged.

She did not answer. Instead, another hard slap hit his ass.

“I beg you! Stop!”

“Don’t you want me to come, Daniel?” The voice was condescending and annoyed. “Have I not deserved pleasure?”

“Of course, I … I’m sorry.” He gritted his teeth and buried his face in the pillow.

When Jenny finally came from the dildo inside her and the harness grinding against her clit, Daniel was a wreck. Jenny rolled onto the bed, panting and smiling, but Daniel stayed on all fours. His asshole burned, and his entire body was shaking.

“That was amazing!” Jenny said and rolled towards Daniel. Her eyes were beaming as she smiled at him. “I’m going to sleep here tonight.”

Daniel had no energy left to resist. He knew it would cause conflict in the morning when Keira and Jenny would meet, but there was no longer any point in trying to say no to his girlfriend. He merely nodded and sighed.

***

Daniel woke the next morning, tired and extremely sore. He had struggled to find a comfortable sleeping position all night. When he turned around, he let out a sigh of relief.

Jenny was nowhere to be seen.

She must have gone home during the night, he thought. At least he would not have to deal with Keira’s disappointment and guilt-tripping today. He winced as he sat on the edge of the bed and got dressed.

When he came down the stairs, his heart nearly stopped. Two female voices could be heard from the kitchen, chatting and laughing. With hesitant, frightened steps, he turned the corner and saw Jenny and Keira standing next to each other. Both of them wore nothing but T-shirts and panties, and they looked at him with smiles that made the blood in his veins freeze.

“Good morning, sunshine,” Keira said. Her eyes were narrow, but the wry smile remained. “Seems like you have been a bad boy again.”

Jenny nodded. “He is. Such a bad little sissy boy.”

The two women walked towards Daniel, and he suddenly felt small and insignificant as they towered over him with their arms crossed. They both looked amazing in the rays of the rising sun.

“We’ve been talking,” Jenny said.

Keira poked Daniel’s chest with her finger. “And we have agreed that you need to be punished.”

Daniel opened his mouth to answer, but no words came out.

Jenny shook his head. “It’s probably better if you don’t speak. Pets don’t talk back at their owners.”

Pets?

Keira grabbed a bag on the kitchen counter and found a wide leather collar with a leash inside it. “I knew I bought this for a reason.”

Daniel stood still, paralyzed, as his stepsister locked the collar around his neck. Whenever he thought he had hit rock bottom, that the humiliation could not get any worse, they found a way.

“Get on all fours, little pet,” Keira said with a smile and yanked the leash downward.

He complied. What else could he do? It was as if the two goddesses had placed a spell on him. They dragged him by the collar through the house, occasionally stepping on his hands or placing a foot on his face. Keira disappeared into the kitchen, only to return with a scissor which she used to cut off Daniel’s T-shirt and underwear, leaving him naked. They forced him to smell their feet and lick them, all the while chatting about what kind of torment or humiliation they could cause him next. Jenny whispered something to Keira, whose face lit up in a devilish grin.

“Great idea!” she said and pulled Daniel’s leash, forcing him to his feet.

Daniel stared in disbelief as the leash was removed from the collar and instead locked to his chastity cage. The two women laughed at the sight of his pale face; the humiliation deepened when Keira once more dug into the bag on the kitchen counter and found a riding crop. As Jenny pulled Daniel through the house, Keira pummeled his back and ass with increasingly harder hits. The cage pulled at his cock and balls, causing him tremendous pain, but whenever he tried to hold the leash, to relieve the strain, the riding crop landed on his hands.

“Bad Danielny!” Keira said with a frown. “Do you think we are being unfair?”

Something made Daniel shake his head. “No …”

“Good! Do you think you deserve a harsher punishment?” Jenny asked.

No! I want it to stop! I haven’t done anything wrong! Those were the words in Daniel’s mind, but a feeble, submissive ‘yes’ was all that escaped him. Soon, his hands were handcuffed behind his back, and he stared in horror as Jenny found the strapon and put it on after removing her clothes.

Daniel thought that it could not get any worse. That nothing could beat the humiliation of being dragged around the house by his cock cage and the prospect of being pegged by his girlfriend again.

Then Keira started undressing.

He had not seen her naked since they were kids. He wanted to look away, but the stacked, slender body that was revealed to him was impossible to ignore. Shame engulfed him as his cock hardened, and it only got worse when Keira laid down on the couch and spread her legs, showing her pussy.

“You’ve always wanted this, haven’t you?” Keira said with a smile.

No! I haven’t! It felt wrong. Humiliating. But he could do nothing as Jenny used the leash connected to his chastity cage to pull him closer to his sister’s pussy. Jenny grabbed his hair and pushed him down.

“Lick her,” she commanded. “Lick your stepsister. Show her how much you appreciate all the things she’s done for you.”

Daniel had never licked pussy before, and he had never thought that Keira would be his first. The taste of her pussy tickled his tongue, and he had to fight the nausea building in his stomach as the shame and humiliation threatened to make him throw up. Keira’s loud moaning only made it worse.

Then Jenny started fucking him from behind. He struggled against his handcuffs, but he could do nothing. Keira’s surprisingly strong hands kept his head in place, and the moans from the two women soon drowned out Daniel’s whimpering.

“He doesn’t say much,” Jenny said. Daniel could tell that she was smiling from the timbre in her voice. “You raised a good little pet, Keira.”

“He needs a whack on the nose sometimes, but yes.”

Jenny started fucking Daniel harder. “Should we let him out of the cage for a bit? Something tells me he’s not enjoying this.”

Daniel struggled to breathe as Keira pushed his face into her pussy. “Maybe we should.”

Jenny pulled out and removed the strapon while Keira went to get the key to Daniel’s chastity cage. He was left on his knees trying to catch his breath. They dragged him into Keira’s bedroom and unlocked his handcuffs, only to immediately throw him onto the bed and lock his hands above his head to the bed frame.

This isn’t happening, Daniel thought as the two naked women crawled onto the bed. This should be a fantasy come true – naked in bed with two beautiful women, but nothing about it felt natural or pleasant to him. Not even when his cock was finally freed from its prison.

“Look, he doesn’t even get hard from looking at us,” Jenny said with a pouty face. “Insulting.”

“He can be rude.” Keira closed her soft hand around Daniel’s cock. “Let’s see if we can do something about that.”

Daniel tried to fight it, but he soon got hard. Rock hard. His cock tried to tell his brain that it was having a wonderful time, but his mind would not listen. The two women started licking his cock at the same time; it was painfully slow, and Daniel pulled at his handcuffs to escape, to get away from the lust building inside him.

The girls took turns sucking his cock, but every time Daniel got close to orgasm, they would stop and stare at him with disappointed frowns on their faces. This continued for what felt like ages – teasing, then condemning, humiliating stares.

Had it been an hour? Two? Daniel’s balls were starting to hurt from the constant edging, and his mind could barely muster a coherent thought anymore. He just wanted to come, to be released, both from the forbidden, shameful lust and the handcuffs, but there was no release to be had, and he was terrified to see Keira put on the strapon. She pulled him towards the edge of the bed, ensuring that she could reach his asshole while kneeling on the floor.

“Spread your legs, stepbrother,” she said with a sadistic smile.

Daniel shook his head. This was too much.

“Keira …”

“Do it.”

He obeyed, and once more, the dildo was thrust into his asshole. As Keira started fucking him, she also jerked him off, adding to his humiliation. She was slow, making sure to prolong his punishment, and the thought that his stepsister could be the first woman to make him come scared him like nothing else.

Jenny, not one to be left out, sat astride his torso and started slapping his face.

“Harder, Jenny,” Keira encouraged.

Daniel looked up at his girlfriend as she let the slaps rain onto his cheeks. He started crying, but it only made her smile. She leaned down and licked the tears from his cheeks.

This went on for a while. Daniel could tell that he could not resist much longer, that he was about to blow his load on his stepsister, despite the intense discomfort from the anal fucking.

“I think he’s very close now, Keira,” Jenny said with a disappointed frown.

“Oh, we can’t have that!”

A few seconds later, the chastity cage was locked back onto Daniel’s aching, edging cock. He cried out in frustration, shame, and pain. He wanted it to end, but there was nothing in the fiery, determined eyes of his stepsister and girlfriend that they were going to let him go.

“I always wanted a little sister,” Keira said as the two women stood and looked at Daniel squirming on the bed, still in handcuffs.

Jenny smiled and squeezed Keira’s hand. “We can get close.”

The two women squealed with joy as they started putting lingerie and a dress on Daniel, who could do nothing but lie there. He was spent, tired, and beaten; he did not try to resist out of fear that they would bring back the strapon or start hitting him again. The soft silDaniel clothes felt wrong, and it was like the Daniel that he knew was being buried alive, hidden under a new layer of skin. They applied makeup and even found a wig in one of Keira’s drawers.

“This is fun!” Jenny said as she painted red lipstick on Daniel’s quivering lips.

Keira smiled. “It is. I should have done this years ago. I wouldn’t have chased you out if I had known that Daniel had such good taste in women.”

“You’re too sweet!” Jenny bit her lower lip and fluttered her eyebrows at Keira.

Daniel was merely an extra, a bystander. He felt like his body had stopped functioning like he was trapped and comatose, unable to move, comment, or do anything as he watched his girlfriend kiss his older stepsister. The kiss was intense; he could see their tongues work the inside of each other’s mouths, and their hands soon started squeezing the large breasts. Both of them made a point of looking at Daniel as they made out as if the sight of him cuffed to the bed wearing women’s clothes turned them both on.

Daniel could not tell if he was aroused or disgusted at the sight. He knew nothing anymore. He did not even protest or struggle when they uncuffed him from the bed only to cuff him to the radiator, just so they could start having sex on Keira’s bed.

Jenny paused her licking of Keira’s pussy to look at Daniel. “I’ve always wanted a pet. I guess a sissy pet is just as good.”

Keira nodded and let a hand run through Jenny’s hair. “Agreed. But right now, I think you should go wash that strapon – I’m horny.”

The two women laughed.

Daniel could only watch. Was this his life now, being the plaything of Jenny and Keira? Was Jenny even his girlfriend anymore?

Daniel had no idea. It did not seem like he had any say in it all anyway.

THE END
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