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CHAPTER 1

 

“Oh my, goodness! Our video with Leon is up to one hundred thousand views! It’s the most we’ve ever had,” Penny said excitedly as she stared at the metrics flashing across her computer screen. She was practically famous. “Do you think it’ll break a million?”

“Not if you jinx it!”

“Right,” Penny said and closed the computer. Worry tickled her skin. She was eager to break through the noise and make their OnlyFans page a worthwhile investment. “Should we make another video soon? It’s already been a few days since we did that one with Leon.”

“Yes, but I want it to be good. We can’t follow a trending video with a lame one.”

“What were you thinking?”

Sally shrugged, but she already knew exactly what she wanted to do to Penny. She only hoped it wasn’t too much too soon. She was trying to think of something less extreme, but nothing came to mind.

“C’mon. I can tell you’re thinking something.”

Sally shook her head. “It’s not a fully formed idea.”

Penny pouted, but she didn’t push her girl. She was busy writing her next song. Despite singing as a boy, she was pulling a lot from her experiences as a woman for the lyrics. She was working on the story of a girl who couldn’t get over her cheating boyfriend. She had no idea how it would sound to her audience when she sang the song as a boy. She loved Sally, but she couldn’t stop thinking about Leon and how he’d ravished her. It was easy to see how a girl could obsess over a boy if the bedroom action was on point.

“How’s your song going?” asked Sally.

“Great! We’ll see how people like it.”

“How adventurous are you feeling?”

The question caught Penny off guard. She set her notebook to the side to give Sally her full attention. “What do you mean? For the video?”

Sally nodded. “I do have some ideas, but I don’t know if you will like them.”

“What?” asked Penny. “Tell me.”

“Are you sure?”

“Yes!” Penny sat up on her knees, eager to hear what Sally had to say. She couldn’t believe where their relationship had taken her and that they had their very own OnlyFans page, but she loved it. She wanted to push herself as far as she could.

Sally sighed. “We’ve already fooled around with a guy, so we have to do something even more extreme.”

“We could always invite Leon back for round two.”

“We could, but not right away.”

“Then what were you thinking? The suspense is killing me!”

 “How would you feel about getting locked up in a cage?” asked Sally.

“A cage? Do you want me to dance in it?” 

Sally chuckled. “Not that kind of cage.”

“What kind of cage then?” Penny asked, but Sally didn’t respond. She only looked at her with a sly smile. It took a few moments for the pieces of the puzzle to click. Sally wasn’t just talking about any cage. She wanted to lock up her dong! “No!”

“It would turn up the heat for our page. The boys would love it.”

“I don’t know,” Penny said, but heat rushed through her body.

“I’ll start showing my face in the videos if you do it. We only need to get to a thousand followers. It’ll be much easier to grow once we hit that number. I’m confident we can do it.”

Penny was in awe of Sally’s hustle. She never missed a chance to further her ambitions. Whether it was writing for the local magazine The Gazette or pushing Penny to sing her songs, Sally was full of hope for the success that they could have. Penny always imagined herself settling down into some corporate job, but she was beginning to lose sight of the visions she had for herself. She was living in Sally’s world and didn’t want to be anywhere else.

“I’d love it if you showed your face with me.”

“Once we cross five hundred followers I’ll do it.”

“Deal,” said Penny. “I’ll wear your cage.”

“Mmm, the video is going to be so hot.”

“I can’t wait,” Penny said as something stirred deep within her. She’d really been coming into her submissive side. It surprised her at first, but the more time she spent as Penny, the more she realized that this side of her had always been there. She thought she only liked lingerie for the longest time, but she loved feeling like a woman. She loved knowing that men looked at her and wanted her. She was getting more and more comfortable going out in public as Penny, and there was nothing more fabulous than walking down the sidewalk with her head held high, a good wig of full, luscious hair bouncing on her shoulders. “Hopefully it’ll get us to five hundred followers.”

“Yes, we need it.”

Penny’s phone pinged. She gasped when she saw the email from OnlyFans. “Ooh! We just got another one!”

“Perfect,” Sally said and gave her girl a kiss.


 

CHAPTER 2

 

A day had passed since Sally mentioned the cock cage, and Patrick was growing more nervous. He didn’t mind being in the videos because he was almost unrecognizable when he became Penny, but he worried about how far they would have to go. What else would Sally make him do just to get a few more followers?

He was on his way to her place. She lived in a studio in downtown Pinecrest. His heart was racing when he got to the parking lot behind her building. He wanted to go through with whatever Sally thought was best, but they had to draw the line somewhere… didn’t they? He took a heavy breath as he stepped out of his car.

Sally told him to come inside when he knocked on the door. She was sitting in the middle of the living room on a clean black sheet. She had the cameras set up and pointed at the sheet. His heart started beating even more quickly.

“Hey!” Sally said brightly. “I missed you yesterday.”

“I missed you too,” he mumbled.

She smiled at him for a long moment, her eyebrows furrowing. “Why aren’t you getting ready?”

“Uh… what did you have in mind?”

“We talked about it!”

“You want to start right away?”

“Yes! There isn’t a second to lose, Patrick! Why are you acting brand new?” she asked, setting down the toy she was messing with. She had an array of dildos lined up in front of her. His hole was twitching just looking at them, but could he really let her lock him up? What if she never took off the cage? “How long do you… uh… plan on keeping me locked up?”

“Just as long as it takes to record the scene! Is everything okay, Patrick? We need to make another video. Bare minimum is once a week, and it’s already been several days since Leon!”

Patrick didn’t want to disappoint his girlfriend, but he’d never had a cage on his cock, and the idea was more than a little intimidating. He’d shaved and everything before coming over, but he was having second thoughts seeing the toys lined up in the middle of the living room. He just wished they could record another scene with Leon. He missed having that thick, heavy cock sliding around inside of him.

“Patrick!” Sally hollered and snapped her fingers. “What is going on with you? We’ve been texting about this scene for days.”

“I know, but it’s a lot seeing it in front of me.”

Sally sighed, dropping the dildo she was holding to stand. She took his hands and stared into his eyes. “Look, Patrick. I know this is hard, but we agreed having an OnlyFans page would be fun. Do you not like doing it?”

“No, I do,” he said. It was strangely freeing knowing that there were people out there touching themselves to his videos. He wanted the page to grow. He wanted to be famous, messy, and rolling in controversy. Now that he’d had a taste of fame, he was hungry to go all the way. “I’m just nervous.”

“I’ll be right here with you, Patrick. You don’t need to worry about anything. I left you a cute outfit in the bathroom. Why don’t you go put it on so I can do your makeup?”

“And put me in the cage?”

“That’s the plan, but don’t think about it as a bad thing. It’ll be lots of fun, and I’ll let you out of the cage as soon as we finish.”

Patrick nodded, feeling terrified as he walked to the bathroom. He brightened a bit when he saw the outfit awaiting him. It was white and angelic. A poofy skirt with lots of tulle, stockings, and a corset top. He put on the white lingerie first and stuffed his bra with the breast forms Sally had put out for him before squeezing into the corset top, mesmerized by the person he saw staring back at him in the mirror. He put on the skirt, stockings, and stilettos next, ready for his hair and makeup. He skipped out of the bathroom, nimble in his heels.

“Damn, girl! You look good.”

“Thank you,” he said and snapped. “I still need my wig.”

“It’s right here,” Sally said and moved so that he could see the gorgeous blonde wig atop a mannequin head. It was long and wavy and would look perfect with his angelic outfit. He grabbed it and donned it on top of his head, satisfied with how it hung past his shoulders. He ran his fingers through the long hair, wishing that he could look like this every day of the week. His nerves had vanished entirely as Sally grabbed her makeup bag to doll up his face. “Gorgeous,” she said after fifteen minutes of blending and brushing. “Bye bye Patrick and hello Penny.”

Penny chuckled as she grabbed the mirror from Sally’s hand. She gasped when she saw herself, amazed by the transformation. It was one of the best ones yet, and she had the perfect idea. “We should take photos for promos. I can lie next to all the dildos and pout my lips.”

“Mmm, that’ll be sexy, but I want some of you smiling too.”

“Absolutely.”

Sally went to get her good camera. Penny stretched out on the floor, but it didn’t feel right, so she had Sally put on some music to get in the mood. She stretched her arms out above her, feeling the beat of the song dance in her soul. It was sweet and bubbly and matched just how she was feeling. She picked up one of the dildos and ran it between the crease of her breasts as she smiled at the camera. She placed another dildo between her legs and rubbed it against her dick. The touch had her cock growing. 

Sally screamed out of nowhere.

“What’s wrong?” Penny gasped. “You scared me half to death.”

“We need to put on your cage before you get hard!”

“Not the cage,” Penny groaned. She thought Sally had forgotten about it. “It won’t fit, anyway. I’m already hard.”

“Really? Let me see,” she said.

Penny lifted her skirt and whipped out her cock, which was rock hard. She’d been thinking about how good one of those dildos would feel sliding in and out of her, and she couldn’t get her cock to come down no matter how hard she tried.

“Too bad.”

Sally laughed.

“What? You can’t put me in a cage if I’m hard.”

“Oh, I have something for you,” she said. “Don’t worry.”

Penny blanched as Sally got up to grab something. When she came back from the kitchen with an ice cube, Penny shook her head. “No! You can’t!”

“It’s the only way.”

“I’ll get soft,” she hollered. “I promise.”

“Nope,” Sally said and shook her head. “You should have reminded me to put on your cage before you got hard.”

“Please!” Penny cried, but it was too late. She screamed when Sally placed the ice cube on her hard cock. It was torture, but the best kind. It took several minutes for her to get soft enough for Sally to slip on the metal cage. “No!”

“Mmm. Perfect.”

“This isn’t perfect.”

“Do you need a spanking?”

“No.” Penny shook her head. “I’ll be good.”

“How does the cage feel?”

“Constricting,” Penny said with her eyes on the camera. “My cock is really pressing up against it.” She gasped as her cock throbbed, struggling to get hard. “I can’t stand it!”

“Shh!” Sally picked up one of the dildos and shoved it into Penny’s mouth, silencing her. “Rub your clit and suck my dick.”

Penny moaned on the cock that stuffed her mouth as she reached between her legs. Each action was intentional and calculated. She grabbed Sally’s leg with her free hand to deepthroat the dick as she rubbed her cock like it was a clit, moaning like wild. She dropped her head back to let her blonde hair fall down her back, losing herself entirely to the moment.

“Fuck, girl! Suck that big cock!”

Penny gagged and choked on the dick. Slobber ran down her chin, but she never gave up. She had to stop rubbing her cock though, afraid she might cum. She couldn’t believe how good it felt to have her cock constricted. It was leaking precum like never before. Drip, drip, drip all over the sheet beneath her. She sucked the cock like she would never get the chance to suck another, imagining it was Leon’s. How she missed him. The way he handled her. The way he stared down at her with an animalistic gaze in his eyes. Penny loved Sally, but there was nothing like having a man dominate her.

“That’s right, slut! Suck this cock!”

Penny returned her hand to her clit, rubbing it quickly as Sally fucked her mouth hard with the cock. She shivered every time it choked her. She was so close to cumming, and she couldn’t even get hard. It was the strangest feeling, but she loved it. She thought she was going to hate the cage. She thought it was going to be the worst thing in the world. How wrong she’d been. It was intense in the best ways possible.

“Damn, you’re such a good sissy slut.”

Penny moaned on the cock, wishing that it had a hot, creamy load to feed her. She was desperate to milk a man, but Sally had other plans for her. She pulled the cock out of her mouth and tossed it onto the floor, panting as she looked down at Penny.

“That was so good,” Penny said. She squeezed her legs together. Her cock was pressing up against the metal cage, begging to get free, but she didn’t want to let it free. She loved how it stripped her of all sense and reason. The only thing she could focus on was how her cock felt and how Sally was the one holding the key.

“Stand up and show the camera your cock.”

Penny stood and lifted her skirt. Sally gasped when she saw it. Purple and swollen. Penny only smiled. She could release in a second, but she wanted to feel a cock up her ass first. She pushed herself up against Sally and wrapped her arms around the back of her neck. The cameras were always rolling, so she made sure to be as sexy as possible. “Are you going to fuck me?”

“You want me to fuck you?”

Penny bit her lip and nodded. “I need you to fuck me.”

“Only after you eat me out,” Sally said and pushed on Penny’s shoulders to drop her to her knees.


 

CHAPTER 3

 

Penny stripped Sally naked on the way down to her knees, relishing the sight of her gorgeous body. She ran her hands up and down her bare skin, mesmerized by the woman in front of her. She closed her eyes and pressed her mouth against her pussy tenderly, making her woman gasp. She snaked her fingers into Penny’s hair as she ran her tongue over her pussy lips.

“Yes! Eat my pussy!”

Penny moaned on her pussy and focused her full attention on Sally. Her legs shook in her arms as she licked. She ignored her screams to stop. Penny knew what she really wanted and kept licking until Sally was hollering at the top of her lungs. Sally held the back of her head as she unloaded, covering Penny’s face with her juices. She didn’t stop hollering in a high pitch until she came back down to earth.

“Fuck, Penny. You weren’t supposed to make me cum yet.”

“Oops,” she said in a playfully sinister voice. “I hope you can still fuck me.”

“Oh, don’t you worry. You’re going to get yours. On your hands and knees now!”

Penny did as she was told, getting onto her hands and knees in the middle of the black sheet, eager to feel a dick up her bussy. She was trying not to think about Leon, but it was impossible. Now that she’d had a taste of his dick, she knew she would need it again. She would need to have him inside of her.

“Help me put on the strap, slut.”

“Yes, right away,” Penny said. She kneeled beneath Sally and wrapped the strap around her waist. It was long and thick and just what Penny needed. She grabbed the bottle of lube from the floor to lather Sally’s big cock, moaning as she stroked. “Mmm, you gonna fuck me with that big dick?”

“Yeah, slut. You ready to get your bussy stretched?”

“Please,” she begged.

“Get back to your hands and knees.”

Penny did as she was told, and Sally dropped down behind her. She put more lube on her dick and Penny’s tight bussy. She cried out as Sally slipped a finger into her tight hole, stretching her ever so slightly. Then she added a second finger and then a third. Penny’s moans filled the air.

“Fuck me!”

“Mmm,” Sally purred as she pulled her slick fingers out of Penny’s tight hole. “Get ready for the big one.”

“I’m ready! Give it to me!”

Sally added some more lube to her cock before thrusting it deep inside of Penny’s bussy. She screamed out as the big cock filled her hole, giving her everything she needed. She curled her hands into fists as Sally slid in and out of her, sending her right back to that night Leon had dominated her. She cried out as her cock tried to harden, but it was impossible. She couldn’t get hard no matter what she did with the metal cage around her cock.

“Fuck! I can’t stand it!”

“Take this cock,” Sally said and smacked her ass as she pushed deep. “Tell me how much you love it!”

“I love your cock!”

“That’s right you do.” Sally smacked her ass again. She picked up speed, fucking Penny hard as she screamed out like a girl, filling the room with her high-pitched moans. Sally moved into a squatting position and grabbed Penny’s side as she thrusted her hips even harder. “Take it!”

“Give it to me!” Penny collapsed to the floor under the pressure of Sally’s fucking. She was being so dominant, and Penny was absolutely living for it. She moaned against the floor as Sally slammed into her bussy over and over again. “Fuck, Sally! Fucking hell!”

“This is that good dick!”

“It is!” Penny said. Her cock felt like it was about to explode. She didn’t know if the cage could get any tighter around it. She was overwhelmed by the sensations coursing through her body.

“Touch your clit, slut! I’m getting close!”

“Me too!”

“Cum for me,” Sally said and pounded her bussy. “Cum!”

Penny wrapped a slick hand around her caged cock and stroked it. Every pass of her hand sent a shiver through her body. She wasn’t going to last more than a few seconds. She thought she would be able to control herself, but she needed to release this pressure. “I’m so close,” she cried. “So fucking close!”

“Don’t be afraid,” Sally said and smacked her ass.

Penny closed her eyes and released. She gasped as the first strands of cum started flying from her dick. They seemed to grow in size until there was a puddle beneath her. She gasped along with Sally as she started cumming with her. They were a mess, completely engulfed by their orgasms.

“Fuck,” Penny said when she eventually fell forward. She curled up into a ball. Sally pulled out the key. She turned Penny onto her back and unlocked the cage, staring into the camera when she pulled it off her cum-covered cock. “So good,” Penny said in a breath.

“The best,” Sally said and gave her a kiss.


 

CHAPTER 4

 

They uploaded the video the following afternoon. There wasn’t much traffic the first couple of days, but they shrugged off the disappointment and started planning their future videos. They were definitely going to invite Leon back for another scene, but Sally had some other ideas. She was wondering how Tracy’s boyfriend Tyler would want to fuck Penny.

“Did you want dessert, Patrick?”

“Only if it’s you,” he said with a wink.

“Not tonight,” she said.

“I’m fine. I’m getting a bit tired.” A yawn escaped him. “Let’s go to bed.”

Sally nodded, trying to ignore how she wasn’t getting the traffic she wanted with the new video. She wasn’t sure what else they would be able to do to grow the page. The edited video they posted was easily their hottest and most entertaining yet.

“It’ll be okay,” Patrick said and held out his hand. “Come with me to the bed. I want to cuddle.”

She smiled at him and took his hand, leaving her phone behind on the couch. They turned off the lights and held each other until sleep took them.

***

“Patrick, wake up!”

He groaned as morning light pierced his eyes. “What’s wrong? Is everything okay?” he asked, feeling like he was waking up to a nightmare. “Did something happen?”

“Yes! We’re blowing up!”

“What? What do you mean?” He pulled himself up against the wall and rubbed his eyes. Was he dreaming? He took in the scene around him. Sally was staring at her laptop intensely, and she only got out the laptop when things were serious. “Did we get some new followers?”

“Uh, yes! We’re over seven hundred and counting!”

“What?” he screeched. “No way!”

“Yes, way,” she said and put the laptop on his lap. She was looking absolutely giddy. On top of their new followers, they had a ton of message requests. Everyone wanted to get to know Penny, and since they had crossed five hundred followers, Sally was going to unblur her face in the videos. “This is amazing. This was exactly what we needed!”

“It is,” he said and pulled her into his arms to give her a long, deep kiss. “We should get brunch to celebrate.”

“I would like that,” she said.

“Does this mean you’re going to quit your writing job?”

“Not unless I get fired,” she said with a laugh. “I can start writing other things, though. Maybe some romance.”

“Mmm,” Patrick said and pulled her a little closer. “I bet you could write some sexy romance.”

“We’ll see what happens. In the meantime, we have more videos to make.”

“Not before brunch,” he said and nibbled on her bottom lip between kisses, obsessed with her, head over heels in love. He felt like the luckiest man in the world that he got to wake up by her side every day. “And not before a little fun off camera.”

“Mmm, have you way with me, tiger.”

He growled and didn’t hold back, making her howl to the vanishing moon as the day grew brighter.
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