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      Kelly and I must have been dating for at least three years when it first happened. It all began on a random weeknight when I was sitting in my apartment alone. I was contemplating calling her up to see what she was doing, but she beat me to it. My phone rang, and I saw her name on the screen, I had an odd feeling right from the start. With such busy schedules, it was not normal for us to hang out at this time on a weeknight, but the tone of her voice was hinting at her being extra ready to take me on physically. We always had our best sessions when she was the one that initiated it.

      “Hey Steve,” she said over the phone. Her voice was smooth and seductive. “You should totally come over right now. I have an idea, and I have to say,” she paused for a brief moment, “I think that you’re going to love it so much. What do you think?” She asked as the mysterious nature of her words began to take over my mind.

      “Yeah,” I said, “I can leave now,” I said. It was hard for me to not begin a line of questioning, but I did not want to ruin the surprise.

      “Perfect!” Kelly said cheerfully. “Do not make me wait too long Steve!” She changed her cute tone to a bit of a domineering one. My cock twitched as a result.

      It is not normal for me to rush out of the door to go anywhere. I have a routine that I typically stick to, and I am always among the most cautious, and defensive drivers on the road. This time, however was different, and the idea of preserving my low insurance premiums, and clean driving record went out the window because of the tasty looking carrot that Kelly was dangling in front of me. All of the rules that I had set for myself went out the window due to the naughty thought of her being alone, and fantasizing about dirty things to do to me. I was no longer thinking with my brain, as my dick started to gain power over me. I was more nervous than the first time I brought Kelly home.

      “I’m pulling in soon,” I sent her via text message as I was approaching her neighborhood.

      I had this strange compulsion to make sure that I was able to get inside of her apartment as quickly as possible. For some reason, I felt like there was an expiration time of her mischievous plans. I had to find a different place to park, because her apartment building’s parking lot was full, so I found a spot on the street, and I parked my car. I pulled out my phone to see if she responded to my message.

      “You can just walk in. The door is open.” Kelly’s text message said.

      “Okay,” I said to myself as I started to get out of the car, “let’s do this!” I felt like I needed to get myself pumped up for what was to come.

      I am not exactly sure why, but it felt wrong to be going to her place at this time of night. Despite both of us being adults, and not having any legitimate reason why we could not meet up at this hour, I felt like we were doing something wrong. It added to the excitement level, and made me feel like we were sneaking around. There was a little voice inside of my head that warned me that I was going to experience something that would change my life forever as soon as I opened that door. My gut was right!

      “I’m here Kelly,” I said loudly as I opened the front door. Her apartment was pitch black, and I could barely see enough to make myself around. I noticed music coming from her bedroom, but it was not her usual pop or hip-hop, it reminded me of Celtic music. “Kelly?”

      “In here!” I heard from the far end of the unit, “I’m in the bedroom,” She said, but it was hard to hear because of the music playing in the background.

      It was feint, but I could tell that there was another female voice talking. That was the last thing I wanted to hear. Her having a friend over meant that I would get to sit and listen to them talking about stupid stuff while I waited for her friend to either leave, or for me to finally check out because of work the following morning. Still, I tried to be positive about the situation.

      “Best case scenario,” I thought to myself as I made my way to the bedroom, “her friend came over a while ago, and she plans on leaving pretty soon.” I did not feel good about it being reality, but I had to consider that it was a possibility. After taking a deep breath, I knocked on the door two times before I opened it. “Hello,” I said.

      “Hello,” Kelly said with what I thought was a strange accent. She was speaking like a character out of a play, and her clothes were not at all ordinary. “Get down on your knees peasant! You are now in the presence of a princess!” She was smirking at me, but nothing told me that she was joking around.

      “Uhh, what. The. Fuck?” I said as I looked at her sitting comfortably on what appeared to be makeshift throne made out of various household items. I had never seen such a thing.

      Kelly was wearing what looked like a cheap tiara, and she was dressed in all black lingerie. She looked sexy, but it was strange that she would let her friend see her in such a state. Her friend, Angela, was someone that I was familiar with, and she was on her knees in front of Kelly. I was overwhelmed with everything that I was seeing, and I had forgotten about Kelly ordering me to get down on my knees. I was shocked, and in awe of the entire situation.

      “You need to listen to her,” Angela said to me as if it was urgent. “You have to trust me.” I looked at her with wide eyes. She too was wearing lingerie, and I was battling my attraction for her, and the thought of upsetting my woman because I was looking at her best friend. I was frozen as I considered what was happening.

      “Do you think that you are special?” Kelly asked in her strange accent, “you dare to still stand, even though you are in the presence of a royalty?” Her beautiful blue eyes lit up with fire as she looked down at me from her position. I was becoming more aware of the seriousness of the situation, and that she was not just joking around. She was role playing as some sort of royal princess that had power over everyone she came across.

      After taking it all in, I set aside my confusion, and decided to play along with whatever sort of game that was being played. I had to keep in mind that her good friend, Angela, was oddly willing to kneel at my woman’s feet while also dressed in a sexy way. Clearly, it was more than some weird test. It was starting to almost look like a threesome was in the works, but I was not sure. It was for the best that I play ball, so I got down on my knees next to Angela, and I tried to keep my eyes off of her smooth, naked skin.

      “You have to recognize her as the ruler,” Jess said in a quiet tone as to avoid being heard, but it seemed likely that Kelly could hear everything. I looked up to see her response, and she was pretending to not hear our conversation. She was using Angela to clue me in on what was going on as she stayed in character, and I found the whole act impressive. “Listen Steve, all you have to do is obey her. I can promise you that you are going to love this. Please, just obey.” It sounded like Angela was into the idea of being subservient to her friend, and I was starting to feel like I would experience something amazing.

      “A-alright,” I said nervously, “I’ll trust you.” Walking out of the situation looked like it would cause more problems anyways, and my curiosity about the alleged good times ahead was another factor in keeping me there.

      “The pathetic man has chosen to accept his place. He has assumed the position, and he is now at the whim of the holy princess!” Angela announced with conviction. I could not believe how serious the two of them were taking this.

      “That’s wonderful!” Kelly said as she wiggled her toes, “Then the submission ritual will begin. For now, you must bow to me, and display your sincerity! Doing so, is an agreement of your low status beneath me. If you bow, you are agreeing to being dominated, and humiliated for my amusement.” Kelly looked down her nose at me with a powerful gaze. “Do you accept these terms and conditions?” She said.

      “Y-yes,” I said. The response I got was not what I expected. It felt like I had done something wrong even though I was not entirely sure.

      “You have to say something like “yes princess” when you are finished speaking to her!” Angela seemed nervous that I had made a mistake that I was not aware of. “Please, Do not make the princess angry with us!” Her voice was coming in at a soft, but urgent whisper. I knew that Kelly could hear us, but again, she pretended as if she did not for the sake of giving me a chance to rectify the problem.

      “Y-yes princess,” I answered. It felt demeaning to call a woman that I had been dating for so long princess, but I felt a huge rush doing so. Unsure of what to do, my eyes started to shift around. I was not sure what to expect, and it seemed like anything could happen for apparently no reason at all.

      It was the most exciting moment of my life when I put my hands together in the prayer position, and slowly leaned forward until I placed them flat on the floor. I could see nothing, but I had an idea of what it looked like from Kelly’s vantage point as my forehead touched the floor. Adrenaline was shot into my body, and the excitement resulted in a powerful surge being sent to my cock. I was surprised at how turned on I had suddenly became by simply submitting myself to another woman while her best friend watched. It was a powerful moment, and one that changed the way I would interact with women for the rest of my life. Up until that point, I had only been involved in sexual encounters that were considered vanilla. This night was my introduction to the addictive, and sexy world of female domination.
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      “The male has submitted,” Kelly said followed by some sinister sounding laughter, “may his life forever be in the service of women!” She was announcing my fate, but I had no idea at the time. “Angela,” she said.

      “Yes princess?” Angela replied fast, “how can I be of service to m’lady?” I was still bowing with my forehead on the floor. I had no idea what to do, so I chose to do nothing but listen to what was happening around me.

      “It is time that we examine him.” Kelly said as she uncrossed her legs. “Help him out of his clothing. We shall look examine him for imperfections.” Her blue eyes looked into my soul, and I nearly lost myself staring into them. Kelly did not even appear remotely sarcastic.

      Angela began helping me with my clothes after receiving the order, and it felt extremely awkward to have another woman’s delicate hands all over my body, as I was stripped of my clothing. I was concerned about taking off my underwear. My cock had grown slightly from the act of bowing to Kelly, and I was feeling nervous about them getting to see that I was turned on by it. I was also nervous about Angela seeing my cock for the first time. I had no idea what she would think about its size. I managed to get myself calmed down, and I became okay with being naked. Once it happened, I felt a rush like someone does when they compete in an extreme sport.

      “Oh, what do we have here?” Angela said as she put her hand on my hardening cock, “it looks like the submissive is getting aroused.” She used her thumb and index finger to pull on it, and she had a smile plastered on her face. “Does it get any bigger? That’s a bit of a dissapointment.”

      “No,” Kelly said, “the submissive was not gifted with a nice cock. That is why he has chosen to take the submissive oath before his princess!”

      She tilted her head as she smiled down at me. She knew that I was not expecting her to ever comment about my size not being good enough for her. I wondered if she was telling the truth, or simply role playing. Either way that thought was planted into my mind, and it would stay with me until the end.

      The situation was causing my heart to beat insanely fast. Inside my mine, a deviant man was taking shape, and the thoughts of performing humiliating acts on both of the women in the room was starting to become the primary sexual thought in my mind. I was not sure if simply bowing before them, and having my penis exposed to a new woman as she insulted it was the reason. It was possible that they had successfully unlocked something inside of me that had always been there.

      The activities available to me were unknown, and ruining everything was certainly a possibility. Part of me wanted to make an attempt at showing myself as an alpha male, and trying to bed the two of them at the same time. My gut, however, informed that I would never be able to pull that off. It was feeling more likely that I would be used as a toy for the two of them, and I was willing to entertain the idea. Even if you look pathetic, not many guys can complain about fooling around with two women at the same time!

      “Submissive,” Kelly said to get my attention. She stood up from her throne, and my eyes were stuck looking up at her. “Place the back of your on my throne,” she said, “I need the added cushion!”

      “As you wish princess,” I said.

      Having her beautiful ass on my face was something that I had always wanted. I found it to be a weird thing to ask for though, so I never did experience, and I was so happy when she ordered me to become her chair. With other women, I had tried to drop subtle hints that I was into licking ass, but they either ignored them, or pretended not to understand. Kelly must had been able to see that I was hungry to taste her bubble butt.

      The two of them watched me carefully as I slowly crawled to the edge of the throne. I turned around, and sat down on my ass, and I tilted my head backwards. The only thing in view was the ugly popcorn ceiling, and my eyes got lost in the design as I listened to the music playing in the background. I was not paying attention, so it came as a surprise when Kelly decided to plop her naked ass down on my face. She did it roughly, and I grunted. I loved it, but it had startled me. Both of them laughed, but it seemed as if Angela was trying to cover her laughter from the princess.

      Her ass crack was not spread open, so the full weight of her smooth ass caused my nose to mash against it. On its own, my nose found its way between her cheeks, and she used her hands to spread open her ass. I found my nose lodged between her cheeks, and all of the air I was taking in was filtered through her beautiful ass. It smelled amazing, and my cock became fully erect. I was not confident, however, that their opinion of its size would change.

      “Is everything alright down there?” Kelly asked as if she was breaking character for a moment to ensure my safety. “Wiggle your toes if you are okay.”

      Immediately, I started to wiggle my toes. She said one final thing to confirm that she knew that I had responded, and then she went straight back into her character. She was caring enough to make sure that I was agreeing to everything, and that helped me feel more confident in the situation. She had earned my trust, and submitting to her became very easy.

      Kelly had her feet on the floor to keep some of her weight off of me, but she was rubbing her ass in circles all over my face. My nose managed to stay between her cheeks, and she seemed to notice that it was a good way to keep tabs on my face’s position.

      “Does my ass smell good?” She asked.

      “Yes,” I said in a muffled voice. I knew it wasn’t easy for them to understand me, but I knew they got my message when I heard the sound of two women laughing. Angela did not try to hold back her laughter this time.

      “Look at his tiny cock!” Angela said.

      “Yeah, that’s as big as it will ever get!” The princess said while putting more weight down on my face. “Do you want to play with?” She asked.

      “Only if you would like me to princess,” Angela said in a submissive tone.

      “Suck on the little cock,” she said, “make it cry while his face is covered by my ass!” She was laughing and taunting me by using her ass to let me know how she really thought about me. It was making my cock go wild, and it was moving around without anything touching it.

      I was filled with nervousness, and I was starting to breath hard into Kelly’s ass as I tried to imagine her sexy friend putting her lips around my cock. I was surprised that she would allow her friend to do such an intimate thing to me, but it also put her above her friend. She was not willing to suck my small cock, so she was delegating the task to her friend that also had submitted to her. I was slightly disappointed that I could not watch her friend perform the act. The ego boost I receive from having a woman suck on my cock is always amazing, but I suppose my princess was not trying to make me feel like a man. She wanted me to have my release while underneath her ass. It was a way of her asserting her dominance.

      As she smeared her butt all over my face, I realized the effect everything was going to have on me. By blowing my load with her ass planted firmly on my face, my cock would be receiving some mild conditioning to become aroused when ass was covering my face. I wondered if Kelly was aware of how a man feels after he blows his load, and I thought about how long she would choose to use me as her seat. The only thing that snapped me out of my mind was the feeling of a hot, wet mouth taking my cock inside of it.

      I felt Kelly’s feet move to my body, and they were firmly positioned on my upper thighs. She spread her ass open a little more, and her whole weight came down on my face. I managed to find an air pocket, and I was confident that I could sustain the position. She asked me again to make sure that I was okay, and I grunted a muffled “yes” to her. She laughed, and warned me that much of our time together from that point on would be spent with her sitting on my face. I had no desire to object to that.

      “Lick my asshole,” she said calmly. “Do a good job, you little dick-having beta male!” She laughed, and Angela laughed too while my cock was in her mouth. The vibrations made me curl my toes, and I was breathing deeply as I brought my tongue from my mouth to taste Kelly’s warm asshole.

      My head was pinned to the chair, and my tongue made its way into her asshole. Her weight made it so she was essentially impaling herself on my tongue, and I could hear her breathing change. She was feeling something incredible, and my tongue being shoved deep into her ass was the source of her pleasure. She giggled cutely, and reminded me of my low status.

      “From here on out,” she said, “You shall be known as Ass Licker!” She said as if she had just issued a royal decree. Angela laughed again, and she almost made me come as a result. She stopped sucking to prevent me from coming so soon. “Your cock may be too small to please a woman,” she said, making my ego collapse further, “but your tongue is worthy of licking ass!”

      “Don’t worry Ass Licker,” I heard Angela say, “I think your little cock is cute.” I felt her hand roughly rubbing up and down my shaft, “it looks like the little cock wants to come. Should I let him princess?” She asked.

      “Hmm,” the princess said. I continued to lick her ass for what felt like forever as she pretended to come to a decision. The lack of stimulation to my cock did not affect how hard it was able to remain. “Make the Ass Licker come,” she said, “his balls will be empty while his tongue is inside of my ass!” She lifted her hands from the arm rest, and my tongue managed to go a few more centimeters deeper.

      The pleasurable feeling of Angela’s hot mouth on my cock returned, and I moaned deeply into Kelly’s butt. It felt like my cock had been edged and maintained at that level since her ass had first graced my face. I wanted to fuck something, but the odds of that happening were not looking good.

      I could not see anything, but I could feel that my cock was being swallowed. Kelly praised her for ability, and it only made Angela try harder to get me off. It felt like I had a beautiful goddess sitting on my cock as she rode me to the finish line. My legs were tight, and my body was shaking as I began breathing short and shallow breaths.

      “Only my servants will have anything to do with your puny cock!” Kelly said, “you will no longer be able to fuck me.” She was laughing evilly, and I was not sure how to feel about what she was saying. It sounded like she wanted to stay in a sexless relationship, and I was oddly not against it if it meant that I could worship her butt on a regular basis.

      Still, there was a part of me that was sad. One of my favorite things to do with Kelly was to stand above her as she dropped to her knees. Seeing her kissing my cock and balls always made me feel like a powerful man. I wondered if my habit of asking her to do it had inspired her to take on a new role where she decided to never do such a thing again. It was not something that I ever expected to happen.

      Angela was making gagging sounds as she fucked my cock with her mouth, and my mind went blank as I focused on the wonderful sensation. I did not want to spoil an amazing orgasm because I was too worried considering the implications of something that I did not have to deal with yet.

      I did what little I could to thrust my cock deeper into her mouth. I could feel her saliva dripping all over my body, and it mixed with my hair. Her lips closed tightly around the crown of my cock, and she hummed a soothing melody as she lashed the underside of my cock with her tongue. I could not hold it in any longer, and I shot my hot come deep into her throat. She never pulled away, and I was trembling like a woman that was fucked by several men with large cocks. It was the most draining orgasm I ever experienced, and it was increased in strength due to my tongue being deep inside the ass of a self-declared princess.

      “The Ass Licker is empty?” Kelly asked.

      “Yes princess,” her words were coming out as if she was gargling my come.

      “Dispose of the Ass Licker’s come,” Kelly said passionately, “you may be my servant, but I do not allow women to swallow the come of such a pathetic loser. This kingdom does not allow men to feel pride in any way!”

      With my tongue still deep inside of her ass, I felt a need to pull away. After just releasing my load I had lost all interest in sex, but she remained perched on top of me as I listened to the sound of Angela spitting out my come into a plastic bag. It was as if they considered my sperm to be a burden, and nothing more than trash. It was a humiliating thought to have, and I knew for sure that I was not dreaming.
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      “Come here,” Kelly said to Angela as she lifted her ass from my face. I took in a huge amount of fresh air as I looked up at the ass that dominated me for so long. “Move Ass Licker. Now!” She screeched at me as if I should have known better.

      “Yes princess,” I said with wide eyes as I began to crawl away. I saw Angela sitting on her knees with her head bowed slightly at the princes. She smirked at me as I moved out of her way. I was amazed that she had just sucked my cock.

      “Get me off servant!” Kelly said.

      I watched in silence as Angela put her face between her legs, and began to lick. Kelly put her hand on the top of her head, and she closed her eyes as another woman worshiped her pussy with her tongue. My jaw dropped, and I wondered for how long the two of them had been fooling around. I was not sure if it was possible that Kelly had been cheating on me with her friend.

      The sounds that came from Kelly were alien to me. Never had I been able to make a woman moan like that, and I tried to watch Angela carefully for any tips on how to make it happen. She seemingly knew everything about the female anatomy, and she pleasured her greatly with her tongue. I looked away quickly when Kelly opened her eyes, and looked right at me.

      “Ass Licker?” She said.

      “Yes princess,” I was worried that I was about to be scolded for watching them. I knew that it was a ridiculous thing for them to expect me not to do, but I was prepared to take it on the chin.

      “Do you want to fuck her?” She asked.

      “Uhh,” I felt like I was being set up by a trick question. “I don’t know if I am allowed.”

      “Okay,” she said, “that’s a good Ass Licker. If you want to fuck her, you may.”

      “Thank you princess,” I said as I quickly got behind Angela. Her ass was facing me, and it looked wonderful with a thong wedged between her ass.

      I pulled down her thong, and kissed her butt. I was trying to get my erection back, and I thought the best thing to do was to worship Angela’s ass. She moaned as I pressed my tongue inside of her ass, and I started to develop a rhythm as if I was fucking her ass. I stroked my flaccid cock at the same time, and I was starting to get frustrated by its lack of movement.

      “What the fuck Ass Licker?” Kelly said, “why aren’t you fucking her?”

      “I, uhh,” I was so nervous and I looked at her with sad, weak eyes. “I c-can’t get hard.”

      “Then what the fuck do you think you’re doing?” She was not looking pleased despite the fact there was a woman licking her pussy.

      “I’m trying to get it hard again,” I said as I brought my face back towards Angela’s butt.

      “Stop!” She said, “you don’t get to fuck anybody tonight!” She was shaking her head, and pointing her finger at me. “Little limp dicks like you don’t deserve to get any pussy! Get the fuck out of this room. Go wait in the living room until we have a reason for a weak cock like you!”

      “Y-yes princess,” I said feeling nothing but shame. I was shaking, and upset that I was unable to perform, but I knew that I had just come. Most men would struggle to get it up after just blowing their load, but Kelly made me feel as if I had a dysfunctional cock.

      My pride was gone, and I crawled out of the room with feelings of frustration. I had a chance to fuck her friend, but I was not able to perform.

      “If only I had a better cock,” I thought to myself. It proved that their comments about my dick were starting to become true in my mind.

      As soon as I crawled out of their line of vision, I got to my feet and entered the dark living room. I sat down on the couch, and looked around for something to do, but there was nothing for me other than to think about what had just happened. Sad, and distraught I sat back and covered my face with my hands.

      Minutes later, I was able to hear the princess howling from having her pussy licked. I tried to imagine what it looked like, and before I knew it, my hand was rubbing against a hardening cock. It was too late to go back, and I wanted to cry about it. I could have fucked her friend, but instead my cock chose to be shy.

      “God damnit!” I said to myself.
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