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Chapter 1: The Transformation

Arthur stopped in front of the mirror and looked at himself. Why do victims always get in trouble? He glanced at his smooth, fair skin and let out a sigh. With a slow, reluctant turn he headed towards his boss’s office, each step becoming louder and louder. Everyone seemed to stare at him until his eyes met his friend Sarah who gave a sympathetic smile and nod.

At long last he reached the Ms. Amari’s door and knocked. The sound of the door opening broke the momentary silence.

“Oh, yes.” His boss began, “Come on in.”

She looked as stunning as always. Her red dress contrasted well with her red painted nails and lips. “Here, have a seat,” she motioned.

Arthur took a seat on the leather chair in front of his boss’s desk as she tapped her pen on the mahogany surface, a luxury provided by the company’s generous benefits package. She looked incredibile. Her black hair gleaned like silk in the light, just barely draped over her shoulders, and matched the color of her eyes. He found himself once again entranced.

“So,” she began, “I see you filed a complaint with HR?” The ferocity of the glare she gave him broke him out of his hypnotic state.

“Yes, well... um…” His eyes darted around the office to avoid her stare. He hated office politics. He had brought up the constant slaps Lucas kept giving him on the ass. From the start he was certainly hesitant to bring it up with HR… they are after all, there to protect the company, not necessarily the employees, and he hadn’t been sure whether or not it was even report-worthy.

A heavy sigh escaped her breath. “You know this company prides itself on its achievements and integrity above all else right?”

“But they started-”

“Really now?” She cut him off. “You’re an adult Arthur and you’re resorting to that excuse?”

He sank back into his chair, defeated. It wasn’t his fault. He had hoped that such ridiculous behavior displayed by Lucas would’ve been culled by by adulthood, but he still managed to attract awkward situations due to his smooth skin and high-pitched voice that he wished had dropped years ago.

After a brief moment she spoke up. “Look Arthur, you’re intelligent and easily one of our best.” She stood up and walked around the desk, showing off her long sexy legs and hourglass figure. “I just hate to see something like this affect such a promising individual with a lot of potential.”

Arthur felt his cock twitch in his pants when the scent of her perfume entered his nostrils. He shook his head, Dammit, not again. Control yourself you idiot.

“Don’t worry,” she leaned over so that she was inches from his face and looked down upon him. “Come to my place later tonight and we can talk about your predicament.”

Arthur’s face flushed red as he stared at Ms. Amari’s cleavage. Black is a nice color.

Arthur trembled a bit as he walked up to the front door. He had always thought that Ms. Amari was hot and on more than one occasion had to suppress his thoughts during work to keep himself from getting hard. But never did he think he would end up on her front porch after having been invited over by the stunning lady herself. He shook his head, “Come on man, stop it,” he mumbled to himself, “it’s not like that. Get your head out of the gutter.” Before he even had a chance to knock on the door it opened, Amari standing before him in a black dress and knee-high boots. So fucking hot.

“10 minutes early.” She smiled. “I like that. Come on in.” She waved her hand to beckon him in.

Aruthur’s mouth dropped. The house looked much bigger on the inside than it did on the outside and had a brilliant modern design to its interior. Marble countertops graced the finished wood cabinets underneath and pedestals were adorned with lit up crystal statues that spun around on discs, creating a kaleidoscope of rays that filled the room. She was definitely a woman of class and way out of his league. 

“Come this way.” Ms. Amari demanded. She walked over to a black leather sofa in the living room that was just as luxurious as the rest of the house and crossed her legs. “Here, have a seat.” She padded the seat next to her as she brought out a black rectangular box and set it on the coffee table in front of her.

Arthur gulped and took a seat. “So, you mentioned talking about what’s going on earlier?”

She looked at him, her eyes seemed to pierce the depths of his soul. “Yes, well… I know

what’s going on and why Lucas is focused on you.”

His eyes widened. “You, you do?” Most responses he’d had from family and peers was to simply man-up. Something he had tried to do, but he just wasn’t intimidating at all. In fact, that ended up with him getting into even more annoying situations.

“Yes.” She picked up the rectangular box she set down earlier. “Have you thought about embracing it?”

“What?” He blinked.

“Your looks, you know, the reason why people tend to treat you differently.” She opened the tiny container and looked back at him.

“What do you mean? I already have.” He thought for a moment and for some reason he knew deep down that he was lying. But it wasn’t like he hated himself or anything,

She shook her head and placed her palm on his cheek, her nails gently touching the surface of his skin. “I mean really embraced it.” She paused and stared at him for a moment, her piercing eyes moving up and down the length of his body as if sizing him up.

His stomach felt like it was full of wings as she caressed his cheek. She seemed so caring. Then he heard it ever so faint, the voice he buried deep within himself. A sound so small he knew only by sensation as it echoed in his heart. I want to change. He shook his head in defiance of his conscience.

“Still confused?” She took out a brush from the tiny case. “Here, if you don’t mind, let me show you.”

Arthur froze when she took out the brush and was about to decline when his heart beat resounded in his ears. I want this. She began applying the brush in brisk strokes across his cheeks. He had lost any courage he might have had to resist. No, it’s the courage to continue, his thoughts echoed.

With quick, precise movements she applied several different brushes to his cheeks, nose, eyes, and head. “Pucker your lips,” she said. Taking out a gold lip gloss container.

Arthur’s eyes widened and body trembled as she began to pat his lips with the moist brush, but he couldn’t bring himself to say stop. Keep going, his mind insisted, but he didn’t need to keep telling himself that. He… he liked it. He didn’t understand why, but all he knew was that he wanted this moment to last forever.

“There we go,” she said brushing his bangs a little bit and messing with his hair. “Let’s go check you out.”

Chapter 2: Acceptance and Obedience

Aurthur’s mouth hung open as he stared at himself in the mirror. He looked almost like, no... just like a girl! His hair was wavy and long enough that it just barely touched the top of his shoulders and his face flushed a light pink color, accented by his glistening lips. His green eyes shone like emeralds.

She nodded at her work. “This is what I mean when I say embracing your looks dear,” she whispered in his ear.

He stared back at himself and smiled, his vision suddenly blurred by the tears that began to fill his eyes. “Huh?” His mind was overflowing with waves of emotion, like he had just pierced the icy cold waters that kept him shallow… safe. Now overwhelmed by the new depth he found in his soul he couldn’t help but cry, emotions of warmth filling his mind with light. He smiled and rubbed his eyes. “I’m, I’m sorry. I don’t know what to say,” he said, his face buried in his hands.

“There, there.” She turned him around and embraced him. “You don’t have to say anything. I can usually tell when someone is holding something back and making themselves distant.”

Arthur rubbed his eyes one last time and looked up at his boss. “Thank you,” he smiled.

“Happy to help. Shall we head back to the living room?”

“Okay,” he said, contemplating his new look as they walked back to the living room when he found himself looking at his boss’s dress and imagined himself wearing it! He felt a slight bulge in his pants at the thought. Upon returning to the sofa he noticed a pink dress, matching underwear, black socks, and a pair of heels on the coffee table when they returned. They weren’t there before were they? Alongside the articles of clothing was a small pink chastity cage with a lock and key next to it as well as a choker with a O-ring. He blinked in surprise. “What are those for?” He asked pointing to the objects on the table.

“The next part of your training, should you choose to accept it.”

Arthur raised an eyebrow, “My training?”

“Yes, your training.” She put her hands on her hips and suddenly became more intimidating. “You want to stop those awkward situations, don’t you?”

Arthur nodded.

“This this will help with that. Of course, the choice is yours, you can say no and go home. I’m sure the issue itself will be resolved in time by HR anyways.”

Aruhur felt his heart beat stronger. This was no longer about the complaint to HR. Honestly, he no longer cared. Just being here, in this place, at this moment, made him realize what he really wanted. No matter what he had to do, he wanted Ms. Amari to continue teaching him. Plus, he owed it to her after what she did. “I’ll agree to whatever you want Ms. Amari,” he said without a second thought.

She clapped her hands together. “Wonderful!” She walked over to the coffee table. “Now, there are some conditions, but I think you’ll find them agreeable.” She bent over and picked up the dress. “You are to wear what I tell you, when I tell you.” She handed it to Arthur. “You will address me as mistress in private discourse and of course, I will make sure to guide you and make sure your needs are met. Understood.”

“Yes.”

“Yes what?”

Arthur thought for a moment. “Yes Mistress.”

She nodded, “Good, now undress.”

With a shake in his step he began to undress, starting by unbuttoning his shirt and then pulling off his pants. The moment seemed to last forever until his boxers were finally off, revealing nothing but smooth skin. He instinctively covered himself with his hands. This was the first time he had ever undressed for someone before, and while he was willing to do it, he couldn’t help but feel embarrassed.

“Very good. Now, put your hands behind your back.”

Arthur put his hands behind his back as his mistress walked behind him and locked a pair of handcuffs around his wrists, causing him to turn his head. “Are these necessary?” He halfheartedly struggled in his new restraints.

“Yes, in order to teach you confidence in yourself, both mind and body. Let me know if they’re too tight.” She walked around to get a better look at him. “Oh, good!” She said, now picking up the small pink device he saw earlier. “I was worried it wouldn’t fit.”

“What’s that mistress?”

“Oh this? It’s a chastity cage. This will help with the problem between your legs. Don’t think I didn’t notice at work before.” She winked. “Don’t worry, you’ll still be able to go to the bathroom, wash, and go about your everyday activities. This is necessary if you’re going to really embrace your looks.” 

He flushed a deep red as she grabbed his balls and squeezed his dick through the tiny, yet snug, pink plastic device. He let out a moan, his tiny cock filling the empty space.

“You like that, huh?” With a click a tiny gold lock had been looped through a hole on the top, making it permanent. “Is it pinching anywhere?”

Aruthur shook his head.

“Good, now get on your knees and turn around.”

With his hands still cuffed behind his back he managed to get on his knees one after the other and turned around. His tiny cock strained against the cage, reminding himself of how turned on he was by the situation. 

“I just have one more thing to add. Ass up!” She demanded.

Arthur paused for a moment and stared at her.

“That means face on the floor and ass in the air!” She shouted, her voice more intimidating than before.

Arthur put his face down on the carpet, putting his smooth as fully in view.

“Good boy.” She shuffled around a bit behind him. “Now, since this is your first time this may be tricky and it might sting a little, but the pleasure you’ll no doubt gain from it will be your reward.” She slapped him on the ass causing a muffled sound to escape his lips.  

He squirmed around on the floor a little bit, the current position he held being much harder to maintain than he thought it would be.

“Okay, here we go. The key thing here is to relax alright, sweetie?” With lube on her fingers she pressed the tip of her index finger against his hole. With a little bit of force her index finger slid right in and she began to push in and out before inserting her middle finger. “You are definitely tight.”

Arthur moaned as the inside of his ass was lathered with lube, the finger-fucking giving him a sensation of fullness he had never felt before. It felt amazing and he didn’t want it to stop.

“Looks like we’re uncovering all sorts of things you like today, huh?.” She added more lube and shoved her fingers as far as they would go into the hole.

This caused Arthur to almost jump up in pleasure and pain. A small scream escaped his mouth. He had no idea that being fucked in the ass by mere fingers could be so incredible. He began to push onto the fingers to help them go even further. Pre-cum drizzled from his cock cage and he was about to climax when she pulled her fingers out.

“Oops, can’t give you a reward such as that too soon.” She winked. “But you are certainly greedy… and loud.” She went to a drawer and pulled out a red ball gag. “This should help with the noise,” she said, walking around and leaning over him. “Open your mouth, dear.”

Opening his mouth as instructed his eyes widened as she inserted the massive ball into his mouth, cutting off any words that he might be able to make. A disgruntled, muffled moan could be heard as his mouth was stretched wide by the gag. Still though, he could feel his cock begin to stiffen in its cage, providing him with even more discomfort.  

“That’s much better,” she said, slapping him on the ass once again eliciting a painful moan in response. She grabbed a small silver metal but plug and after lubing it up pressed the tip of it against his rose bud. “Okay,” she began to twist the metal object, “the key thing here is to relax.” She started to slide it in, centimeter by centimeter.

Arthur’s eyes widened and he began to get restless on the ground as his hole was stretched more and more. He let out a muffled scream as his ass clenched tightly around the metal object. The fingers were nothing in comparison to this.

“Remember what I said about relaxing?” She added more and more force, twisting the object like a doorknob. “Try taking deep heavy breaths.”

Arthur took deep breaths, feeling the object get bigger and bigger as she pushed it in further and further. When would it end?

With a final push she plopped in the plug, secured by a tiny tiny pink jewel at the end of it. “There we go, don’t you just look adorable!” With a playful tone in her voice. “You did such a good job sweetie!”

He didn’t have time for words as he caught his breath, having been winded from enduring so much pain and pleasure at once. It was a moment of pure bliss, as if he had achieved a high without taking any drugs.

“Alright, now here take a look, don’t get up though.”

Arthur strained on the floor to turn his head around, a trail of drool wetting the carpet in the process. His mistress held a mirror and he saw what now occupied his tight hole: A silver butt plug with a pink jewel at the end of it. He blushed.

“Okay, you can stand up now.” She put the mirror on the table.

With a wobble in his step he managed to struggle back to his feet and turned around, the plug shifting in his ass as he did so and causing slight irritation.

“How do you feel?” She unbuckled the gag and removed the ball from his mouth, thick strands of drool falling to the floor as she did.

He thought for a moment as he stretched his mouth before replying, thinking about how stretched his ass felt. “Full, mistress.”

“Good,” she nodded. “Now, put on the panties and the rest of the clothing.”

Putting on the clothing, he felt his masculinity slowly dwindle to a small flame within his soul. He knew that after this he would be a different person and he accepted the change. The panties tucked his locked penis in between his legs and the black stockings rode up his thighs. The O-ring choker was snug around his neck. After putting on the red heals he was done and without even looking at himself in the mirror knew that he wouldn’t be able to recognize himself.

“You look absolutely gorgeous!” His mistress snapped several photos on her phone and showed him.

His mouth dropped again. He really did look and feel beautiful. If he hadn’t known any better and passed the chick he was staring at on the side of the road he’d have assumed she was out of his league.

She smiled. “Well, I think that about covers it for tonight.” She paused, “But before you go,” she handed him an envelope. “In here you’ll find your instructions for tomorrow. And in here,” she handed him a duffle bag. “You’ll find more outfits and other accessories that will help with your training.”

“But wait,” the realization suddenly hit him, “Am I supposed to go home wearing this?”

She smirked. “Are you sure you don’t want to?”

Arthur looked down at the dress he was wearing and considered how he felt. In the span of two hours his mistress had managed to change him into a different person entirely… into someone who could accept themselves. He smiled with genuine happiness in his heart. “No, you’re right.”

Chapter 3: A Friendly Time

Arthur threw the duffel bag on his bed when he got home and flung himself on top of the comfy mattress, burying his head in the blankets. Walking home had been a literal pain in the ass thanks to the plug filling his back hole. He could still sometimes feel the lube seep around the edges; a moist, wet feeling. He had been so paranoid. Struggling to even walk in high heels must’ve made him look very out of place. Some strangers he passed on the road seemed to stare at him with suspicion, others seemed more like lust. 

His face became a bright red at the thought of other people thinking he was hot. That maybe, just maybe, there was someone who’d walk by him and think he was out of their league. As if to smother his embarrassment he buried his face into the pillow and kicked his legs with nervous excitement.

A moment passed before he opened up the duffel bag, revealing several outfits and other accessories. One such accessory he immediately recognized was a dildo. He held it in his hand. It was at least 10 inches long. As he fondled it he thought about what it would be like to have it in his mouth and shook his head, attempting to dismiss the desire. But it resisted in his mind, his ass clenching around the snug plug in anticipation. His cock twitched in its confinement as if to remind him of what he really wanted.

It wouldn’t hurt to try right? It’s… it’s just for fun.

He opened his mouth wide and wrapped his lips around the tip, lathering the rubber cock with his tongue. He pushed himself further down, forcing the cock as far back as he could, his mouth now completely full. After four inches he choked and gagged on it, causing spit to fall down the shaft. To his surprise he enjoyed the sensation of how full his mouth felt as his tongue danced around the shaft. It reminded him of the sensation the ball gag had given him. No matter how many times he choked, he tried to take more in to beat his previous record. He didn’t know how many minutes had passed by the time the entire shaft was covered in a layer of spit.

“Oh my.”

Arthur coughed as his head shot up, a trail of saliva connecting his mouth to the dildo. The tip bounced back and forth, hitting his chin. His long-time friend and fellow coworker, Sarah, stood in the doorway to his room. “This… this isn’t what it looks like!” He stuttered, quickly wiping his mouth before hiding the dildo behind himself, even though it was pointless. “What are you doing here anyways?” He asked, trying in vain to change the subject. He could hear his heartbeat pump rapidly.

“The boss gave me a call and asked if I’d be willing to help with your transition. She knows how close you and I are I guess. But I must say... “ she walked up closer to him, “I barely recognize you myself.” She paused and looked behind him where he had hidden the dildo. “It also seems like you’re doing a pretty good job of training on your own.” She chuckled.

Arthur was now bright red in the face. “I was… just curious.”

“Have you tried a real one?” She mused.

“What?”

“A real cock.”

Arthur shook his head. His own penis twitched in its cage at the thought and for a brief moment he wondered what the real thing was like.

“That’s okay.” She walked over to the duffle bag and began to pull out other items.

“So then,” He sat up right on the bed next to her, “Do you know everything that’s happening?”

“More or less.” She flicked her blonde ponytail back. “I always knew there was another side of you full of potential Arthur, and I’m glad you’re finally embracing it.” She looked over at him. “And you look really cute in that outfit. I could tell by the expression on your face you like it too”

He calmed down. It would probably be a good thing to have another person at least know everything that’s going on. “I appreciate your help.”

“No problem.” She looked back at him. “Take off your clothes. Oh, but keep the lingerie on.”

Again, he did as he was told. It was surprising to him at how obedient he was becoming. He took off his shirt and jeans, revealing the black stockings that caressed his long, slender legs, pink panties that outlined his ass, and a bra which wrapped tightly around his somewhat toned chest. He blushed a bright red and covered himself with his hands. “N- now what?” He stuttered.

She leaned over him, “Here, we’ll start with this.”

“This will help with your training.” Before he had a chance to respond she pulled a leash out of the bag and attached the clip to the O-Ring of his choker. She pulled out a blonde wig with long, straight hair and placed it on his head, brushing his bangs to the side. “There we go.”

The familiar feeling of weightlessness as his body began to tremble returned. His cock began to stiffen in his cage. There was no hiding it, he loved everything about the situation that was unfolding before him.

“On your knees.”

Without a second’s hesitation he got onto his knees.

“Good girl.” She smiled.

Tingles spread throughout his entire body as he discovered two new magic words: good girl.

“Let’s go for a walk.” She tugged on the leash and they exited the room, Arthur crawling behind on all fours.

They walked through the hallway, around the kitchen, and the living room before returning back to his bedroom. Arthur had a difficult time keeping up, not used to crawling on his hands and knees.

“There now that wasn’t so bad now was it?”

Arthur shook his head. “No.”

She nodded. “Good, that’s how it should be.” She paused before speaking again. “Now, turn around while remaining on your hands and knees.”

He did as instructed and heard the rustle of items as Sarah moved things around in the bag. He flinched in surprise when she grabbed his arms and put them in what felt like a leather sack, cinching it tight and looping two straps around his shoulders. She then locked a pair of leather cuffs around his ankles, a chain hung between them.

“Armbinders are great, aren’t they?” She said in an amused voice.

He pretended to struggle in his new restraints, but deep down knew he liked how they felt.

Sarah fumbled around in the bag before pulling something out. “Open up,” she commanded.

He did as he was told as she shoved a large ring gag into his mouth and strapped it tightly around his head. “Aaangh.” He winced as his lips were parted wide.

“Stop your complaining.” She stood up.

Drool began to drip around the sides of his mouth and onto the floor. He remained where he was, unable to really do anything about the situation. A bit of pre-cum dripped from the small chastity cage he wore. After a few minutes passed Sarah walked back around in front of him and his eyes widened in shock. She wore a harness with a large dildo attached to it.

She smirked, “Surprised?,” she asked taking hold of the leash and wrapping it around her hand, forcing Arthur forward until the large rubber rod was an inch from his face. “Welcome to part two of your training.” She slipped the head of the cock into his mouth and put her free hand on the back of his head to keep him steady.

It hadn’t even gone two inches in before Arthur was choking on the head of the beast that made his cheeks bulge.

Sarah pulled out a little bit before pushing it back in the same length. “Two inches? Really?” She sighed. “I had hoped you would do better than that.”

At the sound of the disappointing words Arthur discovered a competitive side he never knew he had and forced himself onto the large shaft, moaning and gulping it down with each inch as he did so. “Mmph, nghmph, mmph.” Sucking noises filled the room.

“Oh my.” She patted him on the head. “Maybe this won’t take all night after all. If you can take all eight inches of this cock down your throat by the end of the night you’ll get a reward.” She began to thrust harder in and out of his mouth.

Arthur struggled to even hear the words as his mind filled with lust and his mouth was fucked. He slurped and sucked as his tongue jumped about the shaft, enjoying the new sensations his body trembled under. The rubbery, warm taste of the now spit-covered cock made him shiver as it plunged deeper into his throat with each thrust.

“Not bad at all for your first time, Arthur.” She pulled the dildo entirely out of his mouth, loads of drool falling onto his face, chest, and floor. “Hmm,” She thought for a moment as she slapped the cock on both sides of his face, splattering his chicks with his own saliva. “Arthur doesn’t sound quite right anymore does it?” She pressed the tip up against his nostrils and held it there, the scent of hot rubber filling his nose. “How about Crystal?”

“I think nghmph-” Arthur’s incoherent reply was cut off as Sarah forced the cock back into his mouth.

“I knew you’d agree. You’re such a good girl, Crystal.” With large thrusts she continued to ravage his mouth.

Arthur’s face blushed at the sound of his new name, it having taken the last bit of masculinity he had as the cock pushed further down his throat, almost reaching his hole.

“Oh wow, and look at that!” She exclaimed, “It’s almost all the way in by now.”

Arthur struggled in his bindings as he attempted to swallow the warm rubber that stretched his throat. “Mmmph!” He moaned.

“Almost there, Crystal! Come on, you can do it!” With a final thrust she pushed him all the way down on the cock. “I’m going to cum!” She shook and convulsed as she held him in his place, waves of orgasmic pleasure rushing through her body. Juices seeped down her legs.

With his face pressed against her crotch Arthur choked for air as his arms flailed behind his back before she finally released him, a loud gasp escaping his mouth accompanied by heavy panting.

Sarah’s own breath mirrored his in terms of exhaustion. She put a hand on Arthur’s cheek, “You did such a good job, Crystal! I believe it’s time for your reward!”

She leaned over to undo his gag and took it off, leaving a clear, red mark around his cheeks in its place.

Arthur stretched his jaw. “Thank you.”

“Don’t thank me yet.” Throwing the gag on the bed she undid her own harness and pulled it off of her, revealing a second dildo that had been lodged in her pussy, it’s long shaft glistening with her own juices. She turned the harness around and bent over, holding it in front of his mouth. “Open up dear.” She cooed.

“But…” he trailed off as his heart beat rapidly and his body trembled as his mind went hazy with excitement. Unable to find the words he just did as he commanded and opened his still drool-splattered mouth.

Sara once again inserted a rubber dildo into his mouth and strapped his new makeshift gag around his head, locking it in place. “This is a very versatile item, isn’t it?” She looked at him with a wide smile. “Well, how do I taste? I taste good, don’t I?” She rubbed his cheek with her hand.

Arthur nodded as his tongue licked around his mouth’s new occupant with a fierce hunger, enjoying the warm, sticky taste of his friend’s juices.

“Good.” She sat on the bed and tugged his leash, making him move in front of her. “I’m still excited though,” she whispered and pushed his head towards her crotch so that the dildo still attached to his harness which had been lubed with his saliva entered her pussy with ease. A pleasant sound escaped her lips. “Ahhh.”

Arthur gulped as he was pulled closer to her crotch until his nose now touched her folds, her scent filling his nostrils.

“That’s it.” She held him there for a moment and closed her eyes before forcing his head back and forth with a slow motion, her hands holding his hair with a tight grip.

Arthur didn’t know how to explain the emotions he was feeling. Being treated like an object in such a way was… hot. At that moment he just... gave up control. Gave up control of his actions and even his mind seemed to give up entirely. Oddly enough, the sensation was freeing. He had never before felt so comfortable, so turned on, so vulnerable, yet completely aware of what was going on. He accepted all of it.

Sarah began to pant heavily as she continued fucking herself with Arthur’s dildo gag. With each thrust she pushed harder and harder, the hair on his face becoming plastered with a mixture of sweat and cum.

Arthur felt his heartbeat soar and his body heat rise. He couldn’t even feel himself panting he was so lost in thoughts of lust and excitement, his cock now stretched tight in his cage, unable to get fully erect.

“Aaaaaaah!” With a final thrust Sarah held Arthur’s face against her crotch and let out a scream before convulsing on the bed, her juices spraying all over the dildo and his face. She fell back on the bed, letting his head go from her grip and the dildo slip out of her, causing juices to fall to the floor.

Arthur grunted as his own orgasm was denied by his chastity device, realizing for the first time that he would have to find some other way to pleasure himself. He looked back at his dominant counterpart that appeared to be in pure bliss, her smooth skin glistening in the light overhead.

“That… was… great.” She said between momentary pauses. A couple minutes passed by before she sat back up. She looked down at his caged cock and smirked. “Guess you’ll have to find something to do about your own satisfaction, huh?” She winked. “For now though, let’s get you out of your restraints and get you to bed.”

Chapter 4: More Than “Just For Fun”

Arthur choked and gagged on the massive, black cock that occupied his throat.

“Mmmm, yes. That’s it slut.” The man bucked forward in his chair as he pulled on the leash attached to Arthur’s metal collar.

Arthur’s eyes widened as he choked on his manager’s  large member, struggling in his binds as he did so. His arms were tied behind his back and bound to his legs, forcing him in a kneeling position. Various ropes stretched out to different anchors underneath the professor’s desk, keeping him firmly in place.

The manager pulled out and wiped his cock on Arthur’s face, splattering it with pre-cum before promptly shoving it back in, giving Arthur little time to breathe. “This training thing was a great idea.”

“I told you it would be, Joe.” Ms. Amari said, bending over and placing her hand on the back of Arthur’s head to guide it along. “Isn’t she such a good slut?”

He looked down and smiled at the hot, sweaty face between his legs. “Indeed.” He put his rough hand on Arthur’s face, wiping some of the makeup that had been smeared. “And I can tell she likes it too.

Arthur’s cock twitched in his cage as he continued sucking, unsure of how long he had been in that position. He didn’t care though. He loved the taste of the warm, thick meat that ravaged his throat. His tongue slurped the sides of the shaft as he bobbed up and down, bits of pre dripping down his chin.

Without warning the man pulled hard on the leash, forcing Arthur’s head down with power he had yet to experience. This caused the tip of the cock to quickly reach the back of his throat. He shook as Joe shot a huge load of hot, sticky cum down into his stomach.

Arthur gagged as the man held him there for a few seconds, his mouth filling with the white substance that now trickled down his chin in small streams. His eyes went to the back of his head as he thought he was going to pass out in bliss before Joe pulled him off, long ropes of cum clinging to his chin and the large rod. Arthur knelt there panting with heavy breaths.

“Such a good girl.” The manager rest his wet, steamy cock across Arthur’s face. “Look at you. You look just like a whore at a truck stop.” He wrapped Arthur’s blond hair around his fingers and moved his cock all over his face, coating it with a thin layer of cum. “Now, what do you say?”

“Thank you, Master- mmmph!” Arthur’s words were cut off as Joe shoved is thick shaft back down his throat at the sound of the door opening. He got the hint.

“You wanted to see me, sir?”

Arthur’s eyes widened and he almost choked on the meat occupying his mouth at the sound of the visitor’s voice. He knew it was that of his past tormentor, Lucas.

Lucas looked over at Ms. Amari. “And… ma’am.” He stuttered.

“Yes, please… though you’re a bit earlier than I was expecting.” Joe let out a slight grunt as his cock got even harder in Arthur’s mouth. He leaned forward in a more natural pose, pushing Arthur’s nose right up against his hairy crotch, causing him to choke and gag, muffled though it was.

“What was that?” Lucas said, taking a seat and looking around.

Arthur’s heart stopped. Surely they would be caught. What would happen to him? He wasn’t sure he could handle the embarrassment, but that might be the least of his worries…

“You know why you’re here, don’t you?” Ms. Amari raised her eyebrow with an intimidating glance, ignoring Lucas’s previous question.

“I’m sure- I’m sure I don’t know what you mean.”

Joe leaned back in his chair, pulling his cock out of Arthur’s mouth slightly to let him breathe with a natural motion before pushing back in again as he leaned forward. In silence Arthur’s tongue licked the shaft with gleeful motions, almost forgetting the impossible situation that he was in at that time.

“Really? Are you sure about that?” He glared with fierce intention that matched Amari’s own intimidating gesture. “It’s come to my attention that you’ve been harassing other employees.”

“I… I have not!”

“I have several testimonies from eye witnesses that confirm your actions. What you say won’t help you here.”

“But-”

Arthur’s master put up his hand. “Enough!” His voice was stern. “You will have to answer to what you’ve done or there will be consequences. What’ll it be.”

Arthur couldn’t believe what he was hearing as his cheeks were full with a thick, warm member and he licked up the pre that now steadily dripped down his chin.

There was a slight pause as an uneasy tension filled the room. “Fine, I’ll take responsibility.”

Ms. Amari smiled. “Good, you should be grateful, we don’t often give second chances here.” She looked up at the clock. “Right, well, out the door with you, we have some things to discuss.”

With a defeated look Lucas turned around and walked out the door, slamming it behind him.

She shook her head. “This is going to be a long day.” She looked down at Arthur who was hard at work and then back at Joe. “I must be going then.”

“No problem,” the master said looking down and seeing Arthur’s face still buried in his crotch and head covered in sweat and cum. “Oh, right, we should finish this.” He pulled is cock out a little bit before shoving it down Arthur’s throat with one final thrust, shooting his second load of hot, sticky liquid down his throat and into his stomach. “Oooh, yes.” He let out a pleasurable moan.

Arthur’s mistress smiled. “Good then, I’ll be back later,” she said as she exited the room and shut the door behind her.

Arthur once again had to swallow rapidly just to drink all of his Master’s gift, wet slapping sounds echoing throughout the room.

Just before finishing the manager pulled out and let the last of his load spray all over Arthur’s face, coating his eyes and nose with thick globs of cum. “Good pet,” he said, patting Arthur on the head. “Now, what do you say?”

“Thank you, master.” Arthur managed despite his heavy breathing.

“Right, well. You did an okay job, I guess.” The man got up, putting his cock back into his pants. “But your mouth training could use some more work.” He walked around the desk.

Arthur could only listen as the blindfold of cum dripped down his face. He could hear light sounds of metal and scraping against wood as the professor picked something up from a table. “This’ll do.” Heavy footsteps followed until they stopped in front of Arthur. “Open up.”

Arthur did as commanded and a rubbery taste filled his mouth as a thick black dildo penetrated to the back of his throat. He felt various straps be pulled and locked around his head and the back of the professors index finger rubbing the unnatural bulge in his throat. Arthur swallowed around the thick cock causing his muscles to tingle. “Mmmmph.”

“You like that don’t you?”

He could hear the smile in his master’s voice and nodded.

“Good,” he sat in his chair. “You’re going to be like that for a bit while I finish up some paperwork.”

Chapter 5: New Friends

Arthur walked briskly through the office the following afternoon, avoiding eye contact with anyone he passed. While he wore his usual clothes, he had already put on a bare minimum of makeup so that it wouldn’t take as long to change in the bathroom. He entered the main lobby where him and Sarah had planned to meet in half an hour and walked to the bathroom. With each step it seemed as if his footsteps grew louder and his heart pounded faster. His eyes darted from left to right and he turned around to check his surroundings before nearly jumping through the door of the woman’s bathroom, hoping no one was inside.

He ran into one of the stalls and slammed the door shut behind him, locking it in place. Leaning against the door he placed his hand on his chest, trying to control his heavy breathing. “Calm down, Arthur, calm down.” When he felt he was ready he opened the duffel bag he was carrying and pulled out a black dress with matching lingerie and heels. He took off his shoes and as he finished taking off his clothes he heard the door to the bathroom open and he froze.

“So who’s the new girl Sarah’s bringing with us tonight?”

Arthur listened to the conversation and continued getting dressed in a way so as to not make any noise.

“Don’t know.” Another girl replied, “She said she wanted it to be a secret. I guess he’s coming too.”

Arthur pulled up his panties and it helped to keep his locked cage between his legs. It felt snug. He then put on the bra after stuffing it with two B-cup fake breasts.

“Uggh.” There was a clear disgust in the second girl’s response. “Why is he coming with us? He’s an obnoxious asshole. You should see the way he treats other people.”

“I heard his friends are hot though.”

There was a slight pause. “Fine.” A sound of items being thrown into a bag could be heard. “But I hope this new girl isn’t boring.”

Arthur rolled his eyes, apparently immaturity wasn’t just a guy thing. He threw the black dress over his head and shoulders, sticking his arms through the straps.

“I heard she’s all sorts of fun.”

“If you say so.”

Arthur could hear them begin walking towards the door.

“At least it’ll be fun right? Been a while since we all hung out together.”

“It sure has.”

The door closed behind them and Arthur rushed to get his heels on and put his other clothes back in the duffel bag. He checked the time. “15 minutes left, shit.” He pulled out the makeup along with a compact mirror and did his best to copy how Sarah had told him. He finished up with lip gloss and exited the stall, duffel bag in hand. He finished getting ready by putting on the choker with an O-ring that Amari had given him.

As he passed by the mirror he looked at himself once again in disbelief. His hair was more wavy thanks to the conditioner he had used that morning and his red cheeks were accented by his glistening pink lips. He had an hour-glass figure that the black dress outlined quite nicely. He smiled before walking out.

“Hey everyone!” Sarah exclaimed as she walked in, Arthur tagging a bit behind. Classic rock music played in the background of the noisy bar.

“Hey Sarah!” A girl with short, blonde hair replied, “Is that the new girl?” She pointed to Arthur who blushed and glanced at the ground.

“Oh yeah,” Sarah stepped to the side so that Arthur was in full view of the group and smiled. “This is Crystal.”

Arthur wanted to run away at that moment. He had no idea how awkward it was going to be going out in women’s clothing. The group of women stared at him with curious expressions. “Mhmm…” It took all he had to utter a simple sound. He looked up at the table. If I could at the very least find a seat near the back.

As if understanding what he was thinking Sarah grabbed his hand and led him around the table. “Let’s sit over here.” She sat across from him at a corner seat.

He noticed that a few seats were empty. “Is anyone sitting there?” He didn’t want to seem too awkward with a space between him and the rest of the group.

“Oh that’s for some other people who just went up to grab some drinks.” A girl with long black hair answered. “Not knowing what you guys wanted we just ordered you both some wine, I hope that’s okay.”

Arthur gulped. He had never drank before. Not that he was against it, it was just he didn’t have many friends to party with in the first place. He nodded.

“Come on, lighten up a bit, Crystal!” Sarah said, “We’re all here to have a good time.”

“Yeah, no need to be so shy,” a third girl replied, “By the way,” she continued, “You look great in that dress, Crystal.” The rest of the group nodded. “And I’m Sam. It’s nice to meet you!”

He relaxed a little bit. At least they didn’t seem judgemental, then again, maybe he was really just that hot. He blushed again at the thought. “Thank you. Nice to meet you as well.”

“I come bearing gifts!”

A group of guys walked up to the table and Arthur’s eyes widened as Lucas set glasses of wine and several beers onto the table. He took the empty set next to him as the others sat down on the other side of the table. He glanced at Arthur, but he looked away.

“Oh, is this the new girl Sarah?” He asked.

She nodded. “Guess we should start with introductions then.”

They proceeded to go around the table introducing themselves. Altogether there were four girls, well, five including him apparently. There was Sam who introduced herself earlier, the one with blonde hair was Kelley, then Alexis, and Sarah. Lucas was accompanied by Brian and Chad.

“So you’re Crystal, huh?” Lucas asked. “You know, Sarah had said you were cute, but honestly you’ve blown my expectations out of the water.”

Arthur didn’t reply and instead took an aggressive drink of his wine. Why was Lucas being so nice? Didn’t he realize who he was talking to? Wait, what if he likes me? He choked on his wine at the thought, nearly spitting it across the table.

“Are you okay?” Lucas put his hand on Arthur’s back.

Arthur shivered and arched his back in order to avoid it.

“Oh yeah, what kind of makeup do you use? You did a great job applying it.” Sam asked.

Nice save, Sam. “Um…” He had never thought about the brand he used. “I’m really not... “ he paused, “that good at it.”

“Nonsense!” She looked over at Kelly. “You should see how she looked her first time trying makeup.” She laughed.

“Oh shut up, Sam. You know damn well that was your fault” She turned her head. “Don’t listen to her Crystal, she has an inferiority complex.”

“Hahaha! That’s a good one, Kelly,” she snorted, “I’d expect nothing less from the girl who thought eyeliner was lipstick!”

Kelley slammed her hand on the table, “You want to take this outside?”

“Girls, girls, calm down,” Alexis said, “Why don’t you guys just have another sip of wine.”

“Come on, let’s go.” Lucas whispered to Arthur and grabbed his hand.

“What are you-”

“Shh,” Lucas winked and without waiting for a response pulled Arthur behind them as they left the heated argument that had now involved the entire group.

Lucas dragged Arthur through the various crowds within the bar until they had after what seemed like forever exited through the back door.

“What are you doing?!” Arthur nearly shouted as he pulled his hand away, releasing himself from Lucas’s grasp.

Lucas blinked in surprise. “Sorry, I thought…” He looked into Arthur’s eyes, “It just seemed like you were uncomfortable.”

Arthur felt the rate of his heartbeat spike and closed his eyes. “You should’ve minded your own business.”

Lucas rubbed the back of his hand and let out a nervous laugh. “I uh… guess you’re right. It’s just, well... “ he trailed off.

“Well… what?”

“I thought I would take this as an opportunity to right some wrongs I’ve done to you in the past.”

In the past? What the hell was he talking about? As far as he should know this is the first time we’ve met. Arthur pondered these thoughts for a moment before the realization hit him. Shit, he knows. His heart rate began to beat rapidly. “What… what do you mean exactly?”

“I know who you really are Crystal.” He stepped forward, “And to be honest… I… I like you.”

Arthur’s mouth dropped. Several people walked in and out of the back door before he said anything. “No,” he shook his head, “you don’t. You don’t like me.” He emphasized the last word, hoping Lucas would get the hint. “You only care about women with good looks.”

“No, that’s not it!” He pulled Arthur close to his chest and embraced him. It’s because I like you Crys-. Arthur. I didn’t know it before but now I realize I just didn’t know how to deal with these feelings.”

Arthur felt his heart racing inside his chest as the tears flowed out like tiny rivers down his cheeks. Fuck, he really did know. But Lucas knowing wasn’t the issue at hand, it was that he also knew how he felt and he couldn’t lie to himself anymore. He could feel the warmth of Lucas’s chest as it rose and fell with his breath. “Dammit,” he rubbed his face against Lucas’s shirt, “why can’t I stay mad at you.” Deep down Arthur could tell Lucas was being sincere, but even more surprising, that he reflected his own feelings. He liked him too.

Lucas smiled. “Not one to hold grudges, huh?” He lifted Arthur’s chin and wiped away some of the tears. “That’s what I like about you.” Drops could be heard hitting the pavement as it began to rain. “Come on, let’s get out of here. Let me show you a different side of myself.”

Arthur simply nodded in response, too embarrassed to even say anything.

Chapter 6: Friends and Parties

Lucas firmly pressed Arthur against the wall of his bedroom as they kissed each other over and over again. Makeup began to spread over Arthur’s face as he returned the well-built man’s fierce kisses with the same, if not more force, their lips pressing tightly against each other.

Lucas grabbed the bottom of Arthur’s dress and pulled it over his head stripping it off to reveal the black lingerie he wore underneath. Reaching around his hips he slipped his thumb and index finger underneath his panties and as he slid them down his legs he stripped the stockings off at the same time, freeing the chastity cage that held his confined cock.

Arthur unbuttoned his bra and slowly got down to his knees and began to undo Lucas’s pants.

“Hold on a sec,” Lucas said, putting his hand on Arthur’s head. “I want to see you do it with your teeth.”

Arthur looked up at Lucas, his towering figure looming over head. Feeling something hard press up against his face he realized it was the bulge in his pants.

“Well?” Lucas raised an eyebrow, “What are you waiting for?”

Arthur gulped before grabbing the corner where the button held his pants together with his teeth and began to pull, maneuvering his head in different directions he did so. After some grunting and moaning with a final motion Arthur buried his nose into Lucas’s crotch and pulled back, finally releasing his pants. With his front teeth he grabbed the zipper and pulled down, letting the pants fall easily to the floor. The tip of the bulge was already wet and Arthur could smell the musk.

Lucas pressed his bulge against Arthur’s nose, “Come on, you’re not done yet.”

Arthur slipped his tongue under the bottom part of the boxers on one leg, tasting the skin underneath, and in similar motion tugged down with his teeth until the briefs had also fallen to the floor, exposing the now fully erect cock in front of him.

Lucas pressed his cock against Arthur’s nose and began to rub the shaft all over his face, covering it with sweat and pre-cum before placing the head gently against Arthur’s lips.

With lust on his breath Arthur took deep breaths and looked up, his eyes clouded over with desire, “Please, master, let me suck your cock!”

“Master, huh? Wasn’t expecting that kind of response.” Lucas pushed his cock inwards, parting Arthur’s lips and started to move in slow forward and backward motions. “Mmmm, that’s it.”

Remembering the training Amari and Sarah gave him Arthur leaned into the cock, forcing it to the back of the throat before rising again until the tip was touching his lips, and then going back down. He sucked and slurped with circling motions as he bobbed up and down on the shaft.

“Aaaaah, holy shit Crystal!” Lucas grunted, “You might just be the best blow job giver I’ve ever experienced!” It had only been a few minutes but Lucas was already beginning to reach climax.

Arthur moved around the shaft and head with the precision of an expert, occasionally popping off the cock with a loud sucking noise before getting back on the thick member.

Without warning Lucas pushed Arthur’s head down on his shaft, pushing his nose against his crotch and stretching his throat hole. “Here we go!” He barely managed to say between grunts.

With a jolt hot, sticky cum shot down Arthur’s throat, and while a couple weeks ago that would’ve caused him to choke and gag, he swallowed it all with big gulps. The cock pulled out of his mouth as he gasped for air and only a single, thin thread of cum connected his lips to the tip. He leaned back on his hands and regained his breath, letting whatever fluids stuck to his face drop to his chest.

“Holy shit, Crystal.” Lucas plopped down on the bed, “That was fucking amazing.” He fell backwards as if to make a snow angel in the blankets.

“Thanks,” Arthur wiped his mouth with the back of his hand, “You can use my real name, you know.”

Lucas looked back at Arthur, “I could, but I thought you liked Crystal.”

Arthur smiled, “No, you’re right.” There was a slight pause. “By the way, we aren’t done yet are we? I wanted to have more fun.”

Lucas sat back up and smirked, “Not a all.”

A sudden knock at the door interrupted their conversation. Lucas got up and with heavy strides walked to the door before opening it.

“I hope we’re not too early!”

A large group of people from the office suddenly started flooding the room. Arthur sat there on the floor in absolute shock.

“Hey Crystal!” Ms. Amari shouted from the back. “Congratulations!”

Oh fuck, Arthur thought, she remembered their conversation after training with Joe regarding his deepest fantasies. A bit of excitement began to swell within his chest.

Lucas looked back at Arthur and winked. “I told you we weren’t done.”

Arthur could hardly move his wrists and head as they had been secured by a metal frame on one side of the cage he had been put in by his peers. His ankles and backside were locked in a similar fashion with his ass sticking out of a hole on the other end. A large black dildo occupied his asshole, stretching in wide. At least the cage was padded, he thought, though the squeaky wheels it was on were annoying.

He looked around at the dozen or so other people that occupied the room, including his boss Amari, manager Joe, and Sarah. Half the office must’ve been in there.

“Okay everyone!” Ms. Amari walked in front of Arthur, his head level at her waist. “Let’s toast to not only our new couple, but also to Crystal’s coming out party!”

“Cheers!” The entire group raised their glasses in unison.

She bent down and kissed Arthur on the cheek, causing him to blush. “You’ve earned this.”

“Thank you- nnnghmph.” Arthur’s words of gratitude were cut off as a giant ring gag was shoved in his mouth and locked tightly around his head.

“This way you won’t have to try so hard,” she winked. “Oh, and one more thing,” she grabbed a pair of metal nose hooks and put them in his nostrils, pulling upward so that his nose resembled that of a pig’s and tied the strap around the bar above his head, forcing his face in an upward position.

Arthur was then rolled to the middle of the room and positioned in a way that he could be easily accessed from both sides. His muscles clenched around the thick dildo that stuffed his ass, giving him a sense of fullness. He sweat with excitement as he watched people begin to undress and reveal their long cocks and glistening pussies. He wiggled around in his confinement with anticipation.

First up was Zack from the finance department. Without a word he shoved his semi-erect cock into Arthurs drooling mouth. With long thrusts he bucked in and out, his hands gripping Arthur’s hair on either side of his head. He grunted as he went about his business, occasionally taking a sip of his drink he had set on the cage.

Arthur moaned and choked on the thick shaft as it filled his mouth with each thrust, strands of drool falling to the floor. The warm flesh hardened further as his tongue caressed the shaft and head, the faint taste of pre-cum arousing his taste buds.

The sudden hand slaps on both of his ass cheeks made Arthur moan, the sound muffled by the cock in his mouth. He felt the two rough hands caress his cheeks that now felt hot.

“You seem to be enjoying yourself.” Joe said from behind as he pulled out the large dildo, leaving a gaping hole behind. “Let’s see how you deal with a real one.” Without warning he shoved his ebony cock deep inside Arthur’s back hole.

Arthur lunged forward slightly in his cage and his eyes widened as he was forced forward, making him take the cock in his mouth all the way in, his face now buried in Zack’s crotch. Despite the preparation with the dildo his ass still clenched hard around the warm cock that had just penetrated him while the cock in his mouth stretch his throat.

“Man, you’re so tight,” Joe grunted as he pulled back a bit before thrusting back in, a smile spreading across his face, “That’s okay though.” He began to increase the rate of his thrusts.

As he tried to focus on both the cock before him and the one occupying his ass, Arthur’s eyes rolled to the back of his head. The sound of sucking noises and slapping echoed throughout the room, bits of drool and cum splattered his face each time he hit Zack’s crotch. “MMMMPH!” Arthur suddenly moaned with a loud muffled sound as Zack thrust in one final time, shooting a load of cum down his throat.

“There we go.” He held Arthur at his crotch for a few seconds before releasing him and spraying the last bit of cum on his face. “Good slut.”

Joe continued his ruthless pounding as Zack walked away, each thrust causing Arthur to grow more erect inside of his cock cage.

His mistress Amari walked up this time wearing a strap-on, a wet substance already dripping from the rubber rod. “Sorry, I just finished fucking your friend,” she pointed to Sarah who had been chained over a bench, “And I need you to clean it.” Without another word she bucked forward into Arthur’s stretch open mouth.

“Mmmph, mmph, mmph.” He could taste Sarah’s juices on the rubber schlong each time it pulled out and dragged across his tongue.

“I’m going to cum!” Joe yelled as he released a hot load into Arthur’s insides, filling him with a warm sensation.

As the sticky load filled his hole and warmed his insides, cum leaked down his legs. Arthur convulsed as he reached orgasm and his own cum shot out of his pent-up penis.

His mistress caressed his cheek as he breathed heavily. “That’s a good girl,” she pulled the rubber cock out of his mouth and slapped him in the face with it a couple times before heading back to Sarah.

For a while there he just remained where he was, cum dripping from his eyes, face, nose, mouth, and ass in the middle of the floor. Occasionally someone would come up to him for a cleaning of their cock or a quickie, but they’d leave just as fast. He didn’t know how much time had gone by or how many cocks he had sucked or had stuffed his ass that was now surely gaping wide. All he knew was that he essentially had a mask of cum on his face and his nose was beginning to hurt from being stretched by the nose hooks for so long.

At long last the conversations began to fade and Arthur could hear people trickle out of the house. He felt a wet rag against his face as it wiped away the remaining cum. Lucas stood before him and smiled.

“You did a good job today,” he said.

“Yes you did sweetie,” Ms. Amari echoed as she walked up, Sarah trailing behind in a collar and leash on all fours with a ballgag in her mouth. His mistress removed the nose hooks and ring gag, allowing him to stretch his mouth.

“Thanks,” Arthur licked the lingering aftertaste of salt from his lips. He looked down at Sarah, “I see you guys had fun.” Sarah let out a disgruntled, muffled sigh and rolled her eyes.

“Indeed we did,” Amari tugged on the leash to bring Sarah forward and bent down to face her, “And now you know who’s top dog don’t you, sweetheart? I told you you should’ve folded your last hand, but as we stated from the beginning, the loser would become the slave of the winner for the evening.” She stroked Sarah’s hair. “Then again, maybe you wanted to lose,” she smirked and stood up. “Well, the night’s still young and I plan to make the most of it. Have fun you two,” she winked at Lucas and tugged on the leash as she turned towards the garage door.

Arthur raised an eyebrow as a glimmer of pink shown from Sarah’s ass as she turned around and revealed a pink-jeweled butt plug stuffing her hole. He looked back at Lucas who was holding back a laugh.

“Alright,” Lucas said, “Let’s get you out of your restraints.”

The next day Crystal walked into the office with an attitude that could kill. Her hair was dyed black, she wore a black dress, a choker with a O-ring attached, and her nails were painted black. She passed by Sarah who wore the same choker. Sarah smiled at her and she nodded in response.

With confident strides in her step she reached one of the conference rooms, opened the door, and walked in, shutting it behind her. The sign on the door read “comfort room” and she knew she was going to have all sorts of fun today.
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