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Chapter One


I sat back on the sofa and looked at my kinda girlfriend, Ivy. We held the look for a few moments, then both turned and glanced across the room at the woman in the cage.

Yeah, this might take some explaining.

First, my girlfriend.

I had met Ivy through a new dating app that connected people into kink. Ivy’s kink is free use. And in case you don’t know what that is, like I didn’t, it means that whenever I want, I can use her sexually, no matter where she is and what she’s doing. She gets off on the feeling of being used and controlled, and I have to say it’s been something I’ve really gotten into.

The woman in the cage? That might take more explaining.

Ivy and I are not exclusive, and in fact she had taken it on herself to teach me about different kinks by introducing me to a friend of hers. Violet has a breeding kink, and I spent some very enjoyable time with her before she got pregnant. I may have been the father, although she did have a few playmates. She didn’t want any help with the birth or raising the child so we split up at her request. At that point, Violet introduced me to her sister, Lily.

Lily looks like your normal everyday twenty year old. But her kink is that she is a “little”. She acts like a young kid and needs to have a daddy Dom to protect and look after her. And when she misbehaves or needs calming down, she likes her “daddy” to fuck her hard.

At first I was unsure if it was going to be the kink for me, but then I came to understand that It really meant she needed someone who would help her, protect her, and love her, just in a different way from how most people do it. Not to mention that she knew how to wrap me around her finger.

And on one such occasion, she asked me for a favor. It seemed such a little thing, looking after her pet while she was busy. It seemed a strange request but I was happy to help her out.

It turned out that the pet she was referring to was her sister Rose. And by pet, she meant Rose had a serious pet play kink. When I went to pick Rose up to take her to my house to stay, she explained it all to me.

“I’ve always been really shy,” she said on the car journey. “I find it difficult to talk to anyone that I dont know or trust. This is the longest I’ve talked to a stranger in years. But both Violet and Lily trust you, so I trust you.”

“OK, but I’m really not sure about keeping you in a cage,” I said, glancing at her as I drove.

“You’re not doing it, I’m doing it. When I found I was into extreme pet play, certain things began to mean a lot to me, they made me feel safe. Like my cage, or my cat ears. But once I get to know you, I won’t be in the cage, I’ll hopefully be in your bed or at least at the foot of it, but either way it’s my choice.”

I nodded, not really understanding but knowing full well that the world is full of many different kinks.

We drove on in silence for a while before she turned to me.

“Just to set the record straight, this is a kink. I’ve had boyfriends that think it’s some type of mental trauma or a result of abuse in my past. It’s not. I had a fantastic childhood with loving parents and wonderful sisters. This is just a way that I overcame my shyness, to make me feel more myself.”

“OK,” I said, feeling a little better. I had wondered, but she certainly seemed to know her own mind, and Violet and Lily didn’t see the sort of people to let a family member do something harmful to her health.

When we got to my house, she leaned over and kissed me on the cheek.

“And I am very much looking forward to all this free use fun I have been hearing about.”

That had been the last thing she had said. As soon as we got in the house she had changed into her outfit and curled up on the floor, watching me setting her cage up for her. It was a bit of a struggle but I managed to eventually put it all together. And then when she got sleepy, she climbed into her cage and shut the door behind her, a smile on her face.

Which brought us back to the woman in the cage.

“So, this is Rose?” said Ivy. “Lily and Violet have both talked about her, but I’ve have never got to meet her.”

“Yeah, she’s the third sister. Apparently she doesn’t go out much;, she’s a... a house pet.”

Ivy giggled at the phrasing.

The whole thing was a strange situation for all of us and she was taking it really well.

Ivy stood up and walked over to the cage. Rose was asleep inside, a blanket wrapped around her..

“I know it’s weird…” I started but Ivy lifted her finger to her mouth, shushing me. Then she walked back over to me and sat back down on the sofa.

“Don’t want to wake her,” she said.

It was a pretty surreal situation.

We sat watching Rose for a few moments and then Ivy turned to me.

“So, she’s into this? Is it all her choice?”

“Yeah, I was unsure myself when I first met her, but we sorted all that out. She just likes to spend a few days a week as a pet and have her owner give her love and attention, and in return she likes to make sure her owner is fully satisfied.”

Ivy thought for a moment and nodded her head. She had seen a lot of kinks before and was never one to shame someone for what they liked. So I knew she would be OK with this once she got over the shock of seeing a cage in my house.

“Umm.”

Suddenly she looked shy and nervous.

“What is it?” I asked.

“You’ve had sex with her already, right?”

Ivy knew that as well as being a pet, Rose was also free use.

“Yeah, a couple of times,” I replied, wondering where this was going.

“Well, I kinda want to see you with her.”

This was a twist that I hadn’t seen coming and I had to admit that it got me pretty hard at the thought of her watching us.

“Well, it is her feeding time coming up.”

When I had picked up Rose, there had been a very detailed instruction plan for looking after her, typed out and left on top of the cage.. One thing that was very important was that she got fed at least three times a day.

I stood up and walked over to the cage, gently tapping on the side. It was enough to wake Rose up.

She was dressed in some cat ears, a far-too-small white t-shirt, and had a plug with a tail in her ass. Nothing else. She slowly stretched and sat up on her knees.

“Hey, Rose, time for a feeding.”

She looked wide-eyed and stuck out her tongue, then suddenly snapped her head to the side and stared at Ivy.

“Oh, don’t worry about her. That’s Ivy, I’m just showing her what a good little pet you are.”

Rose cocked her head to the side, studying Ivy, then smiled and turned round to face me. She leaned forward and stuck out her tongue again, this time while she was wiggling her ass.

“Do you want to come out or do you want it through the bars?” I asked.

Instead of answering, she pushed her face right up against the bars.

I unzipped my trousers and reached inside, pulling out my already-hard cock. I had been looking after Rose for a few days now and was fully aware of what a feeding entailed.

“Here you go, eat it up.”

As soon as I put my cock through the bars, Rose sucked it deep into her mouth. There was no foreplay, no teasing. She wanted my cum and would do whatever she needed to get it.

I gripped onto the bars to steady myself as she deep-throated me, slurping and sucking with such force that I didn’t think I could pull away even if I wanted to.

I always loved a needy girl, and her desperation for cum hit that kink. Seeing her looking up at me with her big eyes as she devoured me just made me want to keep doing this for hours on end.

Glancing over at Ivy, I could see she was captivated. She was rubbing one of her breasts through her dress, something she always did without thinking when she was turned on. Her eyes were locked on Rose and her feeding.

Suddenly I felt my trousers falling and realized that Rose had reached through the bars and pulled them open and tugged them down. Then her hand slipped into my boxers and squeezed my balls, massaging them as her head bobbed up and down the length of my shaft.

Oh fuck, I’m going to come. I’m going to give her exactly what it is she wants.

“Mmm, fuck. Head back, Rose.”

She immediately pulled back and stuck out her tongue as I sprayed her with cum. The cage rattled as I gripped it and shot my load over her face. And when I finished, she cleaned me up, sliding her mouth all the way down my shaft to make sure that she got every drop.

“Fuck,” moaned Ivy. “That was hot.”

I stepped away from the cage and pulled my trousers back up. Rose watched as I tucked myself away, then made a happy meowing nose before laying down and pulling the blanket up over her. I thought she might go back to sleep but instead she was watching Ivy with interest.

“The instructions say at least three times a day, but she’s up at the cage bars every time I walk past.”

Ivy suddenly realized she was rubbing her breast and stopped, her face flushing red. She looked so cute when she was embarrassed.

“And do you only use her mouth?” she asked.

I looked down at Rose and watched as she licked the cum from her face, using her fingers to push the harder to reach bits into her mouth.

“No, sometimes she will turn round and press herself up against the cage. The instructions said she’s on contraception, so she won’t get pregnant. Like Lily said, there’s only one sister in that family that wanted that.”

Ivy giggled at this.

“Does she ever come out of the cage?”

Rose looked up, a smile on her face. It was sometimes hard to remember that she was listening in on the conversation and perfectly understood everything we were saying.

“Yeah, I open the door for most of the day and she comes out. Usually to get snacks or something to drink, sometimes to curl up next to me at my feet. Sometimes to get extra feedings.”

I walked back to the cage and lifted the latch, letting it fall open. Rose gleaned at me then looked out the door, then lifted herself and crawled forward, out onto the carpet. First, she looked up at me, giving me a meow, then slowly crawled on all fours over to Ivy. You could tell that she spent a lot of time like that as her movement was fluid and comfortable. The motion of it was almost graceful.

With a happy purr, Rose leaned forward and licked Ivy’s hand, then gently rested her head against her. I watched amused as Ivy reached up and patted her head, then softly stroked her behind the ear.

“See, she’s a good little pet,” I said.

“Yes she is,” laughed Ivy. “Pretty little thing as well.”

That got a happy sound from Rose who gently nuzzled against Ivy’s legs, before reaching up and slowly pulling them apart, causing Ivy’s dress to ride up.

“Oh, what are you doing, Rose?” she asked, a little breathlessly, as Rose started licking up the inside of her thigh.

I moved nearer to the couch so I could get a better view, enjoying how flustered Ivy was getting.

“I think you know exactly what she’s doing. She’s trying to get another feeding.”

Ivy’s dress had rolled up so much that I could see her panties now, meaning that Rose had a magnificent view of them. As her tongue slowly licked higher, she hooked her fingers into them, then lifted her head and looked at Ivy eagerly.

“I think she wants permission,” I said, coming over to sit down next to them.

“Oh, yes,” said Ivy in a quiet voice.

Rose slowly pulled Ivy’s panties down until they fell to the floor. Then she gently pulled her legs forward, so that Ivy sank down onto the sofa, her pussy now right next to Rose’s face. With a gentle tilt of her head, Rose’s mouth closed over Ivy and I could hear a quiet lapping noise, like a kitten drinking milk.

Ivy’s body reacted immediately, her back arching and her eyes rolling back in her head. For all her experience, I knew she had never been with another women and it was one of the things on her sexual bucket list.

Patting Rose on the head, I leaned forward and kissed Ivy, a kiss that started softly but became deeper as she pressed against me. She whimpered into my mouth as Rose worked her magic on her and I could tell she was not going to last long.

Breaking the kiss, I stood up and got my throbbing cock out and guided it into Ivy’s mouth. I could feel her moans vibrating down my shaft and let my eyes shut as I settled into the rhythm of slow fucking her throat. I didn’t plan to come; it was more about making her feel used and wanted, but as soon as I felt her moaning against my cock I knew I was going to come again.

And I did, pulling out and splashing over her lips just as her orgasm from Rose’s attention hit her.

“Oh FUCK,” she gasped, her eyelids flickering like she always did when she came hard.

Rose’s head snapped up and spotted my cum over Ivy’s face. She sprang up, her naked body rubbing against Ivy as she climbed on her, and licked the cum up, before kissing Ivy deeply.

I leaned back against the sofa, watching the two of them kissing while I stroked my cock. A drop of cum leaked out and slowly slid down the side of my shaft. Somehow Rose spotted it and climbed off Ivy before kneeling down before me and taking me in her mouth, licking and sucking me clean.

Ivy shook her head as if to clear it.

“Yeah, if you don’t mind, I might move in for a few days and help you look after your pet.”


Chapter Two


The next day I was working from home.

Ivy was out at her job, which just left me and Rose in the house. Rose had already had her first feed through the bars of the cage, a quick mouthful that Ivy had enjoyed watching. But since then Rose had been quiet, happily snuggled up in her cage.

As I typed away on the laptop, I heard a clicking noise and knew that it was Rose opening the cage door. I could hear her shuffling along the floor on all fours and a few moments later her head brushed against my leg.

“Hey Rose,” I said, reaching down and tickling her under the chin. “I’m a little busy at the moment. Help yourself to food.”

I expected her to head to the kitchen, but instead she crawled under my desk and sat in front of me. With a quiet meow, she reached up and rubbed my crotch.

“Oh, I didn’t mean that feeding. I meant proper food. I’m too busy to play at the moment.”

Her arms wrapped around my leg and she pulled it against her, rubbing her body up and down it. I looked under the table and saw her looking up at me, her mouth open and her tongue sticking out. Seeing that I was looking, she shot forward, almost hitting her head on the bottom of the desk, trying to get up to kiss me.

I moved my chair back to give her some room, but instead of bouncing up for the kiss, she grabbed onto my jeans and pulled them open. With a happy little meow, she grabbed them and yanked them down as best she could.

I was glad that the Zoom call I had been in earlier was finished.

“Rose, I really have a lot of work to do.”

Although you do look sexy as hell, I thought.

Just as I reached out to stop her, her head dropped straight onto my lap and she turned to the side, rubbing herself against me, her eyes closed and such a look of contentment on her face.

I paused, mainly because she looked so cute, but also because her face rubbing against my boxers was making my cock tingle. Just the idea of her mouth being so close was setting off little jolts of pleasure.

“OK, but just for a few moments.”

She purred and smiled, her eyes still closed. And then her hand came up and rested next to her face, right over my cock. With the smallest of movements, her fingers curled around it and gave me a little squeeze. Her eyes flicked open and her head slipped forward, just enough for her lips to touch against the material and her breath to warm me up. There was no doubt she could feel me getting harder.

“Someone is being a naughty kitten,” I said sternly, although the idea of a break from work and some fun sounded pretty good.

Rose shifted and sat back on her knees, her arms up like paws, then she lifted her t-shirt and let her breasts spill out. With a purr, she nudged my legs, opening them wide.

“Ok, I can see you’re not going to stop till you get another feeding,” I said, pulling my boxers down and taking out my rapidly-growing cock “So, open your mouth and…”

Before I could get the words out, Rose sprang up and straddled me, her mouth at my neck, covering it with kisses. She obviously had more than a blowjob in mind as she rubbed her wet pussy against my shaft, rolling her hips so that she slid against me. All previous thoughts went out of my head and suddenly I needed to be inside her.

I grabbed her by the hips, lifting her slightly, before thrusting up into her as I dropped her down onto my shaft. I don’t know how long she had been thinking about playing, but she was soaking wet and my cock slipped straight inside her.

“OK kitten, if that’s the way you want to play it.”

Feeling her wrapping her legs around me, I stood up and walked over to the wall, her body clinging to me. She was so tiny that I could carry her with ease and when I pressed her up against the wall, her feet wrapped around me, It was no effort to pin her there. All the time my cock was still inside her.

“I’m going to give you your feeding and then you’re going to leave me alone to work, right?”

She gave me a happy nod, her mouth open and her eyes wide.

Holding her in place, I slipped my hands down to hold her by her ass. Her cute big eyes were driving me crazy, and I suddenly felt like I had with Violet, wanting to breed her and fill her full of cum.

As soon as the thought was in my head, I was thrusting into her as hard as I could. Her hands reached up and held me by the shoulders, trying to steady herself as I slammed into her.

Her head slipped forward and rested against my shoulders, little yelps of delight floating up to me as I stretched her tight pussy.

“Was this what you needed?” I asked.

I could hear the growl in my voice that always seemed to come out when I was feeling Dom.

She lifted her head, her eyes unfocused and her smile wide. Managing a nod, she dropped her head back down and let out an, “Oh,” as I slowed down and turned my rapid thrusts into slow, deep ones.

I could feel my orgasm building, that familiar pressure at the base of my shaft and I suddenly knew that I didn’t want to come like this. Holding her against me I staggered over to the desk, pushing the laptop out the way and laying her down on the surface.

“Oh fuck…” I moaned, watching as she pawed at her breasts, rubbing them and groaning as I slammed into her.

Her eyes rolled back and closed, and I could feel her body shake as her orgasm hit. It was the first time I had seen her like that, not acting out the part she enjoyed but instead lost in her own bliss.

Seeing her like that tipped me over the edge and I exploded inside her. Gripping her hips I made sure that I thrust as deep into her as I could, like I was trying to fill her with cum. In return, she was gripping the table and wrapping her legs around my waist and drawing me in, making her little animal noises of joy as I emptied myself inside her.

Eventually, when we had both caught our breath, I lifted her up and carried her to my bed. When she saw it she shook her head and it took me a few seconds to work out why.

“You’re worried you’re not allowed up on the bed?” I asked.

She nodded.

“It’s OK, you’ve been a good girl, you’re allowed on the bed whenever you want.”

She leaned into me, giving me little neck kisses, and when I put her down on the bed she rolled around and bounced on it for a few seconds, before cuddling up to me as I lay down beside her.

“Work can wait. Snuggle up and we can have a rest for a while.”

Just going to close my eyes for a few moments, I thought, and enjoy the feeling of her against me.

And that was how Ivy found us a few hours later, cuddled up on the bed, sleeping peacefully.


Chapter Three


Over the next few days, we found out that Rose was happy to take her feeding from either me or Ivy.

The first time it happened, I had gotten up early for work and went to get some tea from the kitchen and saw that Rose was awake. As much as we tried, we couldn’t get her to use the bed at night and she always came back to the living room. We had managed to get her to come out of the cage and instead sleep on a pile of blankets.

“Morning, Rose,” I said as I poured the milk into my tea.

I looked up as I heard her move and saw that she had already left the room.

Thinking nothing of it, I stood there for a while sipping the drink

A couple of minutes later, I heard where she had gone.

Following the sounds to the bedroom, I stepped in and leaned against the wall.

Ivy was on her back, eyes shut and a constant moan coming from the depth of her throat. And between her legs, Rose was lapping at her cunt like she was drinking milk. And she had two fingers slowly sliding in and out of Ivy’s pussy.

“Well now, it seems like someone is eager today,” I laughed.

Rose didn’t even look up but Ivy rolled her head to the side to look at me.

“Mmmmfuck, this is the way to be woken up in the morning. I heard Rose coming into the room and nudging against me and told her she could get up on the bed with me; next thing I know she’s sucking on my clit and… oh fuck that’s good, keep doing that, Rose.”

I sipped on my tea and tried to decide if I just wanted to watch. In the end, the throbbing from my cock decided for me.

Putting the tea down on the table, I walked over to the end of the bed. Rose’s tail plug was flapping about and covering up what I wanted to see, so I gently lifted it and enjoyed the view of her soaking wet pussy. She gave me a little wiggle of her ass which only made me want to fuck her more.

It was funny: this time last year I had been without a regular partner. Now I not only had Ivy, but I had also fucked three sisters, each with their own kinks. I had learned about free use, breeding kink, pet play, and Daddy Doms.

At the thought of Daddy Doms, I suddenly had an image of Lily flash into my mind. She had been my “little” and we had stopped seeing each other when she dedicated more of her time to supporting her pregnant sister. Weird that with these two beautiful women before me, my mind had flashed back to her.

But as quickly as it entered my mind, it vanished when Rose reached back and slipped her hand around my cock and pulled me forward, guiding me towards her. Clearly the orgasm that was making Ivy moan was not enough for Rose, and she wanted mine as well.

,I thrust deep into her, the force pushing her forward and against Ivy. It made me smile that I was just starting to fuck Rose as Ivy was coming, like a domino effect of orgasms and sex.

“Holy fuck,” Ivy cried, seeing that Rose had no intention of stopping just because she had come, instead shifting forward so she could suck on Ivy’s breasts.

“Rose, are you ready for a second helping?” I asked, knowing that I wasn’t going to last long with the pounding that I was giving her.

And for the first time she spoke.

It was only quiet, and it was little more than a word meowed, but she said yes.

Ivy looked amazed and delighted and I bet if I could have seen my own face, I would have been the same as well. But more so it was the first spoken consent. She had given consent before with nods of the head and with the instructions, which, I had been astonished to find out when I read to the end, had been written by her. But this was from her own mouth and there is nothing sexier than consent.

I grabbed onto her hips and slammed deep into her. She’d seemed to respond to being used roughly, and I wanted to make sure she enjoyed this. I reached out and put my fingers in her hair, pressing her down onto Ivy’s breast. Getting to see both of them together like this had me worked up beyond control. Normally I would have tried to make it last, stretch out the pleasure. But all I wanted to do this time was come for Rose.

“That’s a good pet, suck on Ivy while I pound your tight little pussy.”

I knew that was a little on the nose with the pet/pussy, but I was lost in the moment and I didn’t hear either of them complain.

Thinking back on it, I think that was when Ivy came again, and I know it was pretty near to when Rose came. But at the time I was lost in my pleasure so much that I didn’t know what was happening. I clutched at Rose’s shoulder and hammered into her one last time, emptying myself into her, lost in the feeling of it and just hearing the cries of joy from her. I didn’t stop, thrusting away until I collapsed down on the bed beside them.

Without saying anything, we all cuddled up together, kissing, touching. I knew I had work that I should be doing but the idea of the three of us just lying there was too tempting.

Just as I fell asleep, I heard Rose whisper, “Thank you.”

And that became our routine.

Every morning, either Ivy or I would give Rose her first feed. Occasionally, both of us at the same time. And during the day Rose would pick who she wanted attention from, depending on which of us was in the house and her own personal preference.

She spoke more, even though it was more a cat purr type of speaking. But it certainly seemed that she was feeling more comfortable around us.

And that meant that I felt more comfortable about her agreeing to free use.


Chapter Four


Rose stuck her head round the bottom of the doorway and looked for me. I had just called her name, and she had come crawling immediately.

Ivy wasn’t staying over that day, so I thought it was a perfect time to exercise my free use pet.

When she saw I was naked, she started crawling forward, but then she realized I was standing next to the shower and came to a dead stop.

This had been a problem since Rose had gotten here: she didn’t like getting wet. We had tried to get her to shower and even tried her with a bath, but she wouldn’t have it. Instead she would wash herself with a flannel, or try to get us to use it on her so she could get frisky. Every day she had a few hours to herself, to be her human self, and we assumed she cleaned herself properly then as she would be sparkling clean when we woke up or got back from work.

I had decided it was time our little Rose needed some training.

“Rose, come here.”

She looked very unsure.

“I am not going to put you in the shower, not unless you agree to it. OK?”

At this she looked a little more sure and slowly crawled towards me.

No matter the circumstances, having someone that I have free use of crawling towards me always gets me going. I could feel my cock harden and saw her eyes widen as my cock lifted up.

“Rose. I am going to use your mouth. And then when you’re all wet and needy, I am going to put you in the shower and fuck you. Only then will I ask you if we can put the shower on, and you can say no, OK?”

Her head came up, and she gave a little nod. I wasn’t sure if it was a yes to the shower or a yes to using her mouth, but I knew which one to start with.

Rose had stopped in front of me, kneeling and looking up with her cute, excited expression. I reached down and tickled her under the chin, getting a smile from her.

She may sleep on a blanket, not go out of the house much, or go on the phone or the internet, but rarely had I ever seen anyone as content in her life.

Wrapping my fingers around my shaft, I stroked slowly up and down. I could feel her eyes following, taking all her attention. I wondered if she even knew that her mouth had fallen open and her tongue was sticking out.

She stretched up and tried to lick me, but I made sure that I was just out of reach.

“Ah ah, not yet. Good girls have to learn to wait for a treat. Are you a good girl?”

Rose nodded, wrapping her arms around my legs as if to stop me going in case I took my treat with me.

“Open wide then.”

A groan escaped her lips as I slid my cock over her tongue and into her mouth. She started sucking on it, taking me as deep as she could, making it hard to thrust because she was so tight against me.

“Relax a little, kitten.”

She did and my cock slid in and out of her lips much easier. If I had not been trying to train her, I would have spent a happy half hour just slowly fucking her mouth until I couldn’t help but come.

“Rose, rub your breasts.”

As her hands squeezed her tits, she let out a purr that vibrated along the length of my cock and into my core. I placed my hand on the top of her head and took control of the speed of her bobbing her head up and down my shaft.

“Mmm, fuck that’s good,” I sighed. “You are such a good little pet.”

She leaned back, and my cock sprang from her mouth. Puzzled, as she usually didn’t like to let my cock go without me coming first, I wondered what was up.

“What’s the matter?” I asked her.

She looked up at me with pleading eyes and slipped her hand down between her legs.

“Oh, do you want me to fuck you?” I asked.

She nodded vigorously.

“OK, stand up then.”

Bouncing to her feet, she quickly leaned forward and kissed me on the side of the neck. For a moment I was reminded of Lily doing that to me, but then it was gone.

“Rose, I know you don’t normally like water. But I want you to try it. And I want to give you an incentive.”

I stepped into the shower and turned it on, feeling the hot water drenching me. Rose took a step back but kept looking.

“You don’t have to do anything you want to do, just watch me for now.”

I leaned back against the wall and started stroking. Long strokes up and down, making sure she could see how hard and red my cock was. The spray of water on me made my hand slip faster and faster, my other hand squeezing my balls. I wanted to put on a show for Rose, see if I could tempt her.

“See how hard I am?”

She nodded slowly.

“Do you want to feel it inside you?”

Another nod.

“Come over her and I’ll fuck you against the glass.”

Without thinking, she stepped forward, and I thought she was going to come all the way in, but she stopped short, looking up at the shower head.

“It’s OK, it won’t hurt you. You trust me, don’t you?”

She nodded but turned to the side and for a second I thought she was going to walk away, but instead she took her kitten ears off and placed them delicately on the marble counter. With how much they presented her kink, I wondered if all this time she had just been worried about them getting wet and damaged.

Next was her tail, slowly removed and placed beside the ears. At least removing that had given her some pleasure.

I expected her to take off her t-shirt. Today it was one of her plain white ones that barely covered her breasts, the undersides poking out, but instead she just stepped into the shower and stood there, looking up at the cascade of water. It only took moments for her t-shirt to be soaked and her nipples to show clearly through it.

“It’s not too bad, is it?”

She looked at me and tilted her head to the side, like she was thinking, then she did two things at once. First, she leaned forward and kissed me deeply, our tongues crushing together. At the same time she lifted her leg up, wrapping it around my waist, her hand guiding me into her.

Her trusting me enough to come into the water along with her eagerness for me had my heart thumping, but her taking control added a whole extra layer to things. I was fascinated to see what would happen next.

I didn’t fuck her, she rode me.I reached under her other leg and lifted her up, her body wrapped around me, her arms around my neck. And with my support, she lifted herself up and down my cock, slowly lifting up and then slamming herself back down.

She was speaking again, her little purred “Yes,” every time she dropped down onto me. I desperately wanted to push her up against the wall and fuck her, but she had taken charge and I wanted to see where it went. I might have been training her to enjoy the water, but she was training me in what she needed.

And what she needed was for me to hold her and kiss her. Every time my lips touched her body, she let out a happy moan, whether it was on her breasts, her neck, or her lips when she leaned down to kiss me. Her eyes had closed, and she seemed lost in her bliss, riding me in a rhythm that was bringing her closer and closer to the edge.

“Oh… oh… ohhh fuck.”

This time she didn’t even purr it, the feeling so strong that the words just slipped from her mouth. She touched my face with her fingers, gently stroking, trusting me to not let her go. And then, as I kissed her throat, she came.

Her body slowed down, her head dropping to my shoulder and her body shaking. I could feel the waves of pleasure going through her, each one drawing groans from her, each making her cuddle into me more.

After a few moments I gently lowered her down. As her feet touched the floor, she took a wobbly step back. I tried to steady her, but she put out a hand and rested it on my chest, smiling at me.

Ruffling her hair, I gave her a gentle kiss on her lips.

“See, the water’s not that bad.”

She nodded, and I caught her looking at something behind me and realized it was the little shelf with the shampoos and shower gel.

She reached past me and took something, flicking the lid up and squeezing it out into her hands. As she put it back, I saw it was the bottle of lube that I kept in here for just these types of moments.

She worked the lube over my cock, making sure that every inch was covered. Then she turned round, putting one hand against the glass to steady herself, then reached back and guided me to her asshole.

It was my turn to come.


Chapter Five


Just after that, work got really busy. That time of year always was, but I had also been falling behind with all the feedings and playtime.

As fun as they were, I didn’t have time for Rose’s distractions or even to spend much time with Ivy.

So we decided that the best thing to do was for Rose to move in with Ivy for a few weeks while I got my work out of the way. I would get to make it through my busy patch undisturbed, Ivy would get some attention, and Rose would get looked after. It was a win for all of us.

Getting Rose to Ivy’s house was fun. We loaded up all of her stuff in the car and Rose insisted on sitting in the passenger seat, window rolled down, getting the wind and the sun on her face.

When we had her all settled in at Ivy, I went to leave but Rose insisted on giving me a blowjob. Feeling her lips sliding over my cock made me think I had perhaps made a mistake in letting her go but I knew I would never get anything done with her there all the time, and I could always pop over to play if the mood took me.

Ivy walked into the room just as I was about to come.

“Oh look at that, Rose is being a good girl and saying thank you.”

She walked over and kissed me, her lips brushing against mine just as I came in Rose’s eager mouth.

The week passed by slowly.

Not only was I too busy to go visit Rose and Ivy, but I had another problem. When I had time to relax and unwind, it was Lily that I was thinking about.

I found myself wondering what she was up to. Was she looking after herself, was she eating well? I thought about her cuddled up with her head on my chest and my hand in her hair. And I thought about her straddling me and riding me to orgasm.

It wasn’t that I didn’t miss Ivy and Rose, I did. But the more I thought about it, the more I realized that I thought of both of them as friends with benefits. The more I thought about Lily, the more I could see us together long term.

While I was thinking it over, my phone beeped. I could see that I had a message from Ivy and clicked into it.

“Hey, when you have a moment, could you come over? Wanted to have a chat with you.”

At almost the same moment, someone rang the front doorbell.

It was getting late, and I wasn’t expecting anyone. If I hadn’t just gotten a text from her, I would have guessed it would be Ivy.

Instead, when I opened the door, standing there in the cutest little sundress you ever saw, was Lily.

“DADDY!” she shouted and launched herself into my arms, covering my face and neck in kisses.

Just seeing her immediately put me in a good mood. I pushed the door shut with my foot and carried her into the house, her legs and arms wrapped around me and clinging on.

“Take me to the bedroom, Daddy.” she giggled in my ear.

We collapsed onto the bed. I wanted to ask her why she was here but there was no way either of us were going to wait long enough to chat.

“I missed you, Lily,” I said, pulling her dress off, revealing her naked breasts underneath.

“Have you not been having fun with Rose?” she asked.

I sucked on her tits before replying, my tongue flicking against her hard nipples.

“Oh yeah. I’ve been looking after her, and she’s a good little pet. But she’s no Lily.”

That seemed to delight her, and she tugged my boxers down, freeing my cock and stroking it slowly.

“Did you really miss me?” she asked, guiding the tip against her already-soaked pussy.

She had a habit of doing that, asking me questions while getting me worked up.

“Yeah, I missed you, Lily.”

She grinned and guided me inside her. She felt even better than I remembered, triggering my Daddy Dom instinct and wanting to hold and protect and look after her just as much as I wanted to fuck her.

My fingers slipped between hers and I kissed her just behind her ear, slow thrusting into her and making her sigh as the weight of me pressed against her.

“You didn’t sleep with any other littles, did you?” she asked me, her adult voice almost coming back.

I could feel the emotion behind the question, no matter how gently she had asked it. This was important to her.

“No, Lily. No other littles. You’re my only one.”

Her hands slipped around my neck and pulled me down for a kiss, her fingers slipping into my hair as she whispered into my ear.

“I’m going to come. Don’t stop, keep going. I want you to come in me.”

Her body was already shaking and her hand moved down to grab my hips, her fingernails digging into me. When she shouted my name as her orgasm hit, I kept on going, slow and steady, trying to keep back the growing pressure. The noises she was making just spurred me on, hearing her ask for it harder, deeper.

“Oh FUCK,” I groaned as I knew I was past the point of no return. A wave of pleasure crashed into me and I let myself go, exploding inside her and filling her up, my mouth at her shoulder, kissing and biting.

Emptying the last drop inside her, I rested my head against her, wrapping her up in my arms, rolling over so she was lying on my chest. With me still inside her, she slowly rocked back and forth against me, keeping me hard, as she whispered in my ear.

“Good Daddy.”
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Afterwards, we cuddled in each other’s arms and talked.

“I am delighted that you are, but why are you here?” I asked her.

Her head dropped to my chest and she hid it under my arm, as if she was burrowing to get away from my gaze.

“Lily? Are you feeling shy?”

She nodded, not looking up.

Gently putting my hand on her cheek, I lifted her head up.

“It’s OK, Lily. You don’t need to be shy with me. Just tell me what’s wrong.”

I gave her time, while she rubbed my nipple with her fingers, looking down at my chest. After a minute or two, she looked back up.

“I missed you. Missed my Daddy. But…”

She leaned in and kissed me on the neck, little butterfly kisses from my shoulder to my ear.

“You know how I said that I didn’t want you sleeping with other littles?”

I nodded my head.

She mumbled something so quietly that I couldn’t make it out.

“What was that, Lily?”

She moved her mouth to my ear.

“I decided I didn’t like the idea of anyone else sleeping with you. And I know you like having sex with other people. So It made me sad, and I wanted to see you and feel happy.”

She pressed herself against me, and I could feel her heart thumping in her chest. I wish she had brought one of her stuffies with her so that I could have calmed her down with it..

Suddenly I remembered the stuffie she had given me. Reaching over to the bedside cupboard, trying not to disturb her, I opened the door and took out the stuffie.

When I handed it to her she squealed in joy and cuddled it tightly, then held it up for me to give it a kiss. Then she lay back on my chest and I could see her running her fingers over the toy.

We lay there for a few moments, both of us lost in our own thoughts. My hand had slipped down onto her ass and as I gave it a squeeze, she made a happy noise that sent a bolt of pleasure to my heart.

“Lily…”

She looked up, hearing the seriousness in my voice.

“Yes, Daddy?”

“What if I didn’t want to sleep with anyone else?”

An hour later we had gotten up, showered, had a blowjob, showered again and headed over to Ivy’s.

Lily agreed with me that if we were going to be a couple, we should tell Ivy as soon as possible. Although we had never been exclusive—in fact it was she who had introduced me to Violet—I had spent a lot of time with Ivy and we decided that she needed to be told as soon as possible.

I had a key to get into the house, handy when I was using my free use, but we decided that because of what we had to say, ringing the bell was more appropriate.

We stood there in the dark, me holding her hand and giving it a quick kiss. I could tell that she was nervous but also excited. She looked so fucking adorable. If we hadn’t been doing such an important task, I would have just dragged her down an alley and fucked her.

Eventually the door opened, and Ivy stood there. I could see that her usual smile was gone and that something serious was up.

“Oh hi, thanks for coming. I wasn’t expecting you to bring Lily.”

I kissed her gently on the check as we stepped inside and headed through to the kitchen.

“I hope it’s OK I’m here?” said Lily.

Rose stuck her head around the bottom of the doorway and looked worried.

“It’s fine,” Ivy said, giving Lily a reassuring pat on her shoulder before turning to me. “It’s just… we need to have a conversation about us.”


Epilogue


A month later we were standing in the back garden of Violet’s house.

I had helped Lily put the decorations up for the party and set up the snacks.

Violet had given birth to a baby boy and had only recently gotten back home. The party was for all her friends to get to meet the little guy.

There were lots of people there that I didn’t know. I assumed that some of them were her art friends and that some of the guys might have been her other breeding partners. Maybe one of them might even be the father.

Over by the house I could see Ivy and Rose. It was strange seeing Rose in a dress and not acting pet-like. Ivy had been making great strides in training Rose and getting her out of the house more. Rose was still a bit nervous but as long as she could hold Ivy’s hand and press up against her a little, she was fine.

Ivy caught my eye and gave me a wave. I raised my glass to her and waved back.

Things had worked out better than expected that day at her house. I thought that she might be a little surprised or disappointed that I would no longer be sleeping with her, and she was, but she also had news to tell me.

She and Rose had bonded during their time together. So much so that Rose would actually speak to her, not just a word or two during sex, but whole conversations. The two of them had taken their relationship from sexual to romantic, and on the night I went over, Ivy had been planning to tell me she was breaking things off with me.

After we both got over the shock, we congratulated each other and both Rose and Lily looked a lot more comfortable.

Lily touched my hand and brought me out of my memories. I looked at her and smiled at how gorgeous she looked. Her hair in a braid that I had done for her, with a blue butterfly clip, wearing a white t-shirt and a flowery skirt. I could see her hard nipples under the t-shirt but even as her Daddy Dom I couldn’t persuade her to put on a bra when she didn’t want to.

“It’s OK if other people see them,” she had said. “Just means they will see how lucky you are.”

Now that she was so comfortable with me, she let her brat out a little more than before, but that was fine. A good hard spanking usually sorted out that and seeing her over my lap, gasping from the spanking and the fingering I would give her after, made up for all the brattiness.

“I think Violet is about to come out,” she said, pointing to the door opening. And then she gave me a tap on my leg, her signal for me to lean down so she could whisper something to me.

“Yes?”

She leaned in and cupped her hand over my ear to stop people hearing.

“It’s nice people seeing us together, but there are too many adults here. Can we sneak off in a little while and I can play with my ponies?”

I nodded, knowing that what she really meant was could she tease me till I fucked her.

But she was right. Violet was coming out, her little baby wrapped up in a blanket in her arms. She looked radiant and knowing how long she had wanted this made me even happier for her.

Rose and Ivy were the first people to reach her, giving her soft kisses on the cheek while congratulating her, looking down at the baby and making happy noises at it. Ivy in particular looked overjoyed and I wouldn’t have been surprised if a little bundle of joy was in her future. I wasn’t sure how Rose as a parent would work but knowing how caring, gentle, and loving she was, I knew they could make it work.

I took Lily’s hand and we walked up to Violet, telling her she looked amazing. Then I looked down at the little child she was carrying, seeing that he had his mom’s smile.

“What are you going to call him? Another flower name?” I asked.

“No, I think with a new generation we should start a new tradition for the family. I want you to meet my son, Rowan.”

The End
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I walked in as April and Rob were having breakfast. As is usual on a Friday, Rob was sitting at the bar having his toast and coffee, and April was eating fruit while leaning against the counter. It seems to be the same whenever I come over every Friday morning.

As I strolled across the kitchen, I pretty much ignored Rob. He’s a nice guy and can be good company when he wants to be, but I was here solely for April. I caught her glancing at me and spotted her doing that cute little rubbing-her-legs-together thing she does when she’s excited. As always at that time of day, she’s wearing yoga pants and an adorable little top that you can see her nipples through.

“Morning, all,” I said as I stepped up beside her.

“Morning Will, you’re up early,” replied Rob, not looking up from his newspaper.

“Hi Will,” said April as she leaned back against me.

“Hey you two, looks like it’s going to be another lovely day.”

And with that, I grabbed April’s yoga pants and pulled them firmly down, exposing her bare ass and pulling it towards me. With a tap of my foot, I spread her legs wide and yanked out my cock, rubbing the tip up and down her slit.

“Pass me my phone, would you?” Rob asked, so I reached over April’s shoulder and fished around for it and handed it over before slamming my cock into his wife.

Maybe I should rewind a bit to explain.

***

It started at the office Christmas party. Things were in full swing and if truth be told, it was slightly out of hand. It’s not exactly a riot working in accounts, but when we let our hair down, we do it in style. I’m not a drinker so I was happily wandering through it all when I came across Rob sitting at a table

“Hey Rob. You on your own?”

I didn’t really think of him as the party type, a little too buttoned down and straight, so it surprised me to see him there.

“Oh, hey Will. No, no, I think April is in the back room.”

This surprised me. I have only chatted with April a few times, and she seems quiet and friendly. The back room in the office is usually where shenanigans go on at these parties. For a moment I thought about the idea of April on her knees and a hungry ache stabbed me in the chest, but realised she must be in there for another reason.

As if summoned, the door next to us opens and April walks out. Coming out behind her is a guy from the payroll department. He thought I didn’t notice, but he slapped her ass as he wandered off.

“Hey Will,” she said, totally innocent, and gave me a brief hug.

“Hey April, nice to see you again. Are you having a good time?”

“Oh yeah,” she replied as she gave Rob a little kiss on his cheek that he didn’t acknowledge. “That young man was saying that he wanted to come all over my tits, so I let him. He seemed to have fun.”

Taken aback, I was pretty sure that was what happened, but I didn’t expect her to say it.

“And… Rob was ok with that?” I asked, checking if he made any reaction to what she said, but he sat there surveying the party and drinking his beer.

“Oh, Rob is fine. He’s not really into sex and encourages me to have some fun.”

Rob nodded and looked over at me

“If she enjoys it, I say go for it. Gives me more time to do my things.”

I nodded my head, but was still trying to process it all.

“Why? Do you want to come over my tits?” she asked as she sipped on her drink.

“No… I want to bend you over a desk and spank your ass till you beg for my cock.”

The words flowed out of my mouth before I could stop them. April was pretty damn gorgeous, and I think my mind was still trying to process the situation.

“Oh. I think that could be arranged. You don’t care, do you, Rob?”

Rob looked over at us and smiled

“Of course not, you go have fun.”

I didn’t need telling twice, so I grabbed April by the hand and tugged her into the back room.

As soon as the door shut, the volume of the music cut in half. Now the sound of our breathing was the main noise.

April took up position next to the desk and had thoughtfully pulled up her dress so I could see her ass.

“Like this, Sir?” she asked, and I could sense my hard-on stretching my trousers.

“Yeah… like that, grab the edges of the table.” I said as I walked up behind her and bent her down over the desk. For a moment, I looked at her ass. Soft and pale and ready to be taken. I had planned to use my hand on her, but I spotted a long stapler sitting on the desk. Perfect.

“Have you been spanked before, April?” I asked.

“Yes, Sir. So don’t go easy on me. I’ve been a bad girl.”

Hearing her say “bad girl” made me know this was going to happen. Without hesitating, I swept my hand back and hit her over the ass with the handle of the stapler.

“Thank you, Sir,” she moaned and I could tell that the pain of it had caught her off guard. “Please, may I have another?”

Never one to disappoint a lady, I hit her over the ass again.

“Thank you, Sir… may I have another?” she said… and this time I could discern the joy in her voice.

On the sixth hit, the joy turned to lust when she asked for another.

“Please, Sir… may I have your cock?”

She says it so sweetly, like she’s asking for a treat.

End of excerpt
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