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CHAPTER 1


I can’t believe I got myself into this.

Scratch that, yes I can. And in any case, it’d be really dumb of me to back out now after already coming this far. No, I was going all the way.

“Let’s go sweetie, follow me.” The admittedly hot nurse in front of me said, giving a tug on the chain leash that was now connected to my oversized metal collar. I moved my arms in the newly-fitted straitjacket, feeling a cold brush of air from the artificially cooled building brush up against my exposed nipples.

My entire body felt almost oversensitive, like my nerves had been set alight and my stomach was constantly flipping.

Thrum, thrum, thrum.

Rattle, rattle, rattle.

With each step I took my heart beat louder along with the thick metal chains connecting my ankle cuffs that clanged against the linoleum floor.

Ring, ring, ring.

And oh yeah, can’t forget about that damn bell attached to my collar’s O-ring.

“Was all of this extra… equipment… really necessary?” I asked with a wince as my cock strained against the metal chastity belt that confined it.

“Why yes of course dear, it’s all part of protocol. I’m certain that was explained to you already.” The nurse replied, pulling me around a corner into another long stretch of hallway. Her hips swayed from side to side, the white skirt she wore outlining her curves and ass nicely.

“Sure, but humor me.”

She flicked her short curly hair over her ear. “All subjects in general undergo the same treatment here. And the extra… equipment as you put it is primarily a safety precaution during the transformation cows go.”

Cows. There was that word again. It had been repeated over and over as they explained the program to me. The term seemed to be used interchangeably with the words “patients” and “subjects.”

And honestly, I still couldn’t believe it. Like, the fact this place existed to begin with was beyond absurdity.

But I was on a mission. Though really, it was more of a challenge of sorts. One someone I recently met had brought up and it was genius. She had explained that the goal was to get into this high-security facility, tag something with a symbol, and get out. Whichever one of us got further in and out first was the winner.

And honestly, as a freelance ethical hacker in my current day job, the old me that might not have been so ethical was jumping in excitement. Sure, this was pretty harmless in comparison to what I may or may not have done in the past, but in the end, this kind of challenge was exactly what I needed. And while getting in had been the easier part, breaking out of something can’t be that much different to breaking in—I mean, allegedly breaking in—right?

That said, I couldn’t deny that this was by far the most out there and crazy thing I’ve ever done. And yet there was also no ignoring the insane adrenaline rush this was giving me.

As the nurse tugged me along I kept my eyes peeled for my competitor. The fact she was nowhere in sight meant that I made the right call by agreeing to become a subject and was almost certainly ahead of the game.

Think smarter, not harder.

A smile tugged at my lips. This was so in the bag.

“I will say that it is rare for men to express interest in this treatment of ours, even though we did just recently add a cohort for them specifically.” She mused.

I raised an eyebrow. “I take it you get more women participants then?” I suppose any kind of additional information was good information, even if it seemed pointless. Didn’t plan on staying for long. I’d be in and out in no time. For now though, it was important that I kept on the lookout for any interesting doors and signs, especially security access points.

“By and large, yes. Though there have been a few male participants such as yourself. One even went so far as to take our experimental product outside of protocols! Can you believe that?” She questioned, like that was somehow the most insane thing going on here. Not that she was pulling the leash of a newly signed up patient about to undergo this treatment that somehow altered genetics of the male body, transforming them to the point they resembled a woman.

I refused to believe this shit actually—

“Come on Ariel, stop being ridiculous!”

I jerked my head to the left and my eyes widened when they landed upon an older woman holding her own leash that was attached to another girl and—

What in the actual fuck?! Are those tits real?

A pair of massive tits with thick nipple rings on the end of them bounced into view as the girl they belonged to moaned through what appeared to be a metal ring gag. Some kind of hook had been jammed into her nostrils and was pulling her nose upwards, making her look like a pig.

My mouth dropped at the unbelievable sight, my eyes wandering up and down her body, noting the similar straitjacket, collar, and cuffs she wore. Though she seemed to be adorned with a few more bells and whistles than me… literally. It seemed like they put bells wherever they could. Her nipple rings jingled with them as her tits bounced and upon closer inspection even that nose hook of hers had small bells tied to it via pink ribbons. There was also a yellow triangle that looked like some kind of tag with a QR code on it attached to her ear.

No fucking way…

“Oh, hiya Beatrice!” The nurse pulling me along exclaimed as if this was a totally normal interaction. “Taking Ariel in for an inspection?”

“Hey Lisa,” the gray-haired woman replied, “Yeah, but she’s a little annoyed today because our fun got interrupted. There, there now,” she added, petting the girl’s long black hair. “It’ll all be over soon and then we can get back to our fun!”

The girl named Ariel made some kind of muffled noise through her gag and leaned her head into Beatrice’s hand as she pat her head.

It was then that Beatrice turned her head, her eyes locked onto me. “Oh, is this the new subject?” She asked, flipping her hair back.

And I had to say, even though this woman was clearly in her fifties, she somehow looked incredible. Her leather outfit stretched tight around her large breasts and gave her this look of pure confidence and power.

“Yes, his name is Colson Grey, twenty-two years old so he’ll be joining cohort B, and he’s decided to join us on a trial basis. The answers to the questionnaire were acceptable and we’ve already given him the dose.”

“Hmmm, you don’t say?” She walked over and smiled. “Well Colson, I’m sure you’ll find it quite enjoyable here.”

It was at that point I realized my mouth was still hanging open. “Oh, well… I—”

“Just ask Ariel!” The leather-clad woman exclaimed suddenly and gestured to the restrained girl behind her.

I shuddered as I noticed Ariel’s eyes. They were shining bright, sparkling with what I could only assume was pure contentment and possibly… lust?

I swallowed, having been emptied of any kind of reply.

“Well, we must be going and I’m sure you’re busy, Beatrice.” Nurse Lisa did a slight curtsy which felt out of place in the modern era, but immediately told me who was the boss.

“Of course, you two have fun now! Now Ariel, are you going to behave?”

Ariel nodded.

“Good girl!” Beatrice tugged on Ariel’s leash and as if her predicament was the best thing in the world she damn near skipped after her, the chains she wore clanging loudly along the way.


CHAPTER 2


I heard the lock click in place, my legs fastened to the bottom corners of the bed via chains and the shoulder loops of my straitjacket connected in the same fashion to the corners above me. Two more chains after that were secured to loops at my hips and locked to the underside of the mattress.

There was definitely no getting out of this.

“There we go. All snug?” Nurse Lisa asked, giving the chain a tug.

I didn’t answer. Part of the reason was because I was still baffled by the scene we’d witnessed earlier, the other due to the fact she’d just pulled out what looked like a rubber dildo.

“This nifty device here will help monitor your vitals during your transition period.” She said.

“Uh-huh…”

Something told me that was total bullshit, but then again there wasn’t any reason not to believe it. Though I was interested in their reasoning for shaping said “monitor device” like a penis.

With her gloved hands she lubed up the shaft. “Are you ready?” She asked as she positioned the tip of the dildo between my ass cheeks.

I nodded, hearing my heart beat inside of my chest. It wasn’t exactly subtle, but for some reason, I wasn’t anxious.

No.

This was stronger. Fiercer. It demanded to be recognized rather than ignored and rushed inside of my ears alongside the beating of my heart.

Holy shit… I was fucking excited.

And it wasn’t excitement from this challenge I’d accepted or anything like that. This was different. It was from the fact that this woman was in control.

The cool tip of the dildo pressed up against my bud all of a sudden, a wave of tingles instantly hitting my core and I shuddered at the surprising pleasure.

Damn, I really was sensitive as shit right now…

A smile formed at her lips. “Oh hon, this is only the beginning.” She paused. “And in we go.”

My entire body tensed the instant she started to push harder on the rubber cock, twisting it as it spread my asshole and went deeper.

“Holy fuck!” I breathed. She wasn’t kidding. The pain and pleasure alone had me squirming in my restraints. The bed squeaked, the chains rattled, and my bell rang out in a lustful chorus as I added my own moans to the mix.

“This is one of my favorite parts.” She said, now thrusting the dildo in and out of my ass. “Watching new subjects experience their first wave of pleasure. And judging by how tight you are, I’m betting this is your first time, huh?”

This time I couldn’t answer. Each thrust brought an even stronger wave of ecstasy and adrenaline striking my nerves. My body was hot, as if my very soul was being smelted by a seasoned blacksmith. It took all I had just to focus on what she was saying.

I wanted more.

Craved it.

“A few more thrusts and… there.”

With one final twist and push I let out a loud moan as the tip of the head hit my prostate. The orgasm in turn struck me like a hammer against a molten sword. I convulsed on the bed as it rocked through my core.

“You know,” she continued, ignoring the sounds I was making, “These chastity belts we put you cows in are great. They allow for all kinds of insertions like this. We can even lock it!” She said, adding yet another lock to the metal covering that kept the dildo in place.

“Congratulations…” I replied as the orgasm subsided, still panting from the intense experience.

She touched my cheek with the tip of her fingertips. “I can tell you enjoyed that. Don’t worry, there’ll be a lot more where that came from in the days and weeks that follow.” She pulled out a head harness with a panel attached to it. “But for now, we need to keep you in this padded room while you undergo this enlightening transformation. Now, per protocol, time to open up hon.”

This was insane. But even thinking that to myself didn’t keep me from adhering to her request and opening my mouth. A large silicone ball was pressed through my lips and the panel fastened securely over them as she wrapped a variety of straps around my head, chin, and neck before locking them at the back. The ball was huge and I knew there’d be no talking with it filling my cheeks.

It also somehow felt… good.

“Perfect. You look so cute!” She leaned down and gave me a light kiss on the cheek. “And such beautiful blonde hair. I’m really excited to see what the future brings!” The nurse added, brushing my bangs to the side.

For some reason the simple gestures had my heart beating even faster. “Mmmph.” I moaned in response.

She smiled. “Don’t worry, there’ll also be more where that came from as well. A lot more.” She stood up and walked toward the door. “Oh, and one more thing.” Reaching into her skirt pocket she pulled out a small pink button and clicked it.

“Mmmmmph!” I yelled into my gag as the dildo in my ass suddenly started vibrating.

“Can’t forget that!” She opened the door and looked back at me. “Sleep tight.” She said with a wink and before I knew it she was gone, the door locking behind her with a beep.

And there I was, alone in the dark, nothing but the vibrating dildo inside of me to keep me company.


CHAPTER 3


If not for the chains holding me firmly in place I’d have twisted and turned all night thanks to the vibrations keeping me on constant edge. Just as I’d feel like I was about to go over it, the vibrations seemed to sense that and decrease in intensity.

Monitoring device, my fucking ass…

I kept thinking about this challenge I’d undertaken and how impossible it truly seemed at this point. In fact, as I tested the restraints again I was feeling more foolish than ever. I mean, I’m not Houdini for fuck’s sake. What was I thinking?

You weren’t, you’re just an adrenaline junkie.

The ceiling from this vantage point wasn’t very high, and yet it may as well have been outer space given my situation. How naiive I’d been to think breaking out was as easy as breaking into something. Turns out it was much easier to keep something from breaking out than it was to keep it from being stolen.

The fucking irony.

Maybe I could back out of the treatment after all and when the nurses weren’t looking disappear out of sight once they removed my restraints. Yeah, I could throw on a hi-viz vest and…

And…

FUCK ME.

I should’ve just done THAT to begin with. I’d seen plenty of YouTube videos from people sneaking into places just like this to know that all you needed was a clipboard, a hi-viz vest, and confidence in spades… which I had.

As if to acknowledge my own stupidity the dildo turned the vibrations inside of my ass up a notch.

“Mmmmph!”

I squirmed in the straitjacket, but the chains held tight. My body kept trembling from the pleasure however, and it was really something else. Nurse Lisa had been right that this was definitely my first time…

The vibrations dimmed to a low hum again. With clarity returning to my mind I went back to my previous train of thought.

I shook my head.

No. I was in this to win this. I’ve already come this far and was not about to use the coward’s way out. Besides, who knows what other obstacles lie ahead and being a subject might be the best way to get past them. The security here so far is airtight. But I wasn’t about to let all the work I’ve put into this go to waste.

The vibrations went off inside of my ass again, this time stronger and longer than before. I writhed, the chains and straitjacket once again holding me down. The large ball gag in my mouth only allowed muffled moans that didn’t travel far thanks to the padded walls. Stars clouded the sides of my vision until they dissipated with the vibrations.

Drool seeped down my chin as I panted heavily.

Dammit, I was so fucking close that time!

My thoughts once again returned to how ridiculous and absurd this all was. There was definitely something I couldn’t quite place.

The face of the woman that had suggested this whole thing in the first place came to mind. I still remembered the conversation we’d had at that bar. She’d said her name was Abigail and that she’d come across my work from well, back when I wasn’t as ethical as I am today, and liked what she saw. Naturally, that gave her several extra points in my mind and we immediately hit it off. It was rare for people to recognize true talent. Those that could were typically in the same line of work so I didn’t need to ask her what her potentially not-so-ethical occupation had been. It was obvious that she recognized my signature in one of my past gigs. Sorry, I suppose that should be alleged past gigs.

That said, when I told her I’d gone straight and narrow she seemed disappointed. It was then that she showed me a pamphlet of this strange place and piqued my curiosity. Though really, I’m pretty sure I was just interested in her.

The way she talked and laughed. The way that smile of hers lit up the entire room. I remembered her dark luscious skin and her full red painted lips that glowed under the somber light. With her matching red silk dress and ruby earrings she looked regal. She was definitely much older than me, and if I had to guess I’d say probably in her late forties or early fifties. But that didn’t keep her from being absolutely stunning. She wore age like fine wine. Crisp, clear, and exorbitantly beautiful.

Maybe after I beat her at this insane challenge I could ask her out on a proper date?

Another jolt of intense vibrations hit me hard, once again nearly sending me over the edge, but still not strong enough to do so.

I shook my head again, trying to regain my composure. Now was not the time to be losing focus.

“Mmmph!” I exclaimed to myself as more vibrations teased my prostate. The bell on my collar rang out along with the movements of my body when I bowed on the bed, my ass clenching around the rubber shaft. My cock strained against the chastity belt and had never felt so small and pathetic before. Still, the pleasure hitting my core was immense even without an orgasm.

Eventually, my breathing steadied once again.

And then there was silence.

It was dark.

Then hot. Really fucking hot.

For some reason the image of that girl Ariel with her large tits popped into my head next. Despite the fact she had been restrained in almost the same fashion as me she acted like there wasn’t a care in the world. Was it really possible to find contentment in such a confining place as this?

Yes.

A voice caressed my thoughts with an echo. It was my voice, but I knew it couldn’t be rational.

I tried to shake it away, hoping to summon the other side of the conversation, the part of me that was a realist with angel wings attached.

No.

I nodded. That’s right. This was nothing more than a challenge I’d accepted and I was going to overcome it. And even though I could back out of this, I was in this predicament because I wanted to be in it and I knew I would succeed.

But, my angel-winged friend began, that doesn’t mean you can’t still have fun.

Goddamn traitor.

Another wave of vibrations struck me harder this time. It felt like I really did go over the edge, except just as soon as the pleasure began it was over in no time at all and there I was again, standing right back on the cliff of ecstasy I couldn’t quite reach.

And then everything stilled again.

My eyes shot open.

Wait a minute.

Had I actually somehow managed to fall asleep despite the dildo in my ass? And why the fuck was my chest so damn heav—

“Mmmmph!” I yelled into my muzzle in surprise as I looked down only to be met with a pair of colossal tits poking through the open holes of the straitjacket. They were my tits!

Another moan escaped around the gag in my mouth as my nipples leaked milk, sending a wave of warm tingles spreading throughout my chest. They were so sensitive that the slightest movement had them buzzing with pleasure.

The other thing I noticed was that my cock didn’t seem nearly as confined as it had been before inside of the chastity belt. If anything, it was more comfortable than ever.

The door to the room opened.

“Good morning dear.” Nurse Lisa said as she sauntered in. “Did you sleep well?”

I tried to look over at her but instead was met with the full cleavage of my new breasts. They leaked milk once again which had me rattling my chains at the warmth that flooded my veins.

“Mmmph.” I breathed again.

“Oh my, what a lovely transformation!” She exclaimed and walked over. “She did say we would get another leaky addition with you. Looks like her suspicions were right!”

I raised an eyebrow at her as she leaned in and brushed her finger over one of my nipples which caused me to roll my shoulders backwards and arch slightly. The constant pleasure had me moaning nonstop like I was in the midst of an orgasm even though one hadn’t even happened yet. And now that I had a moment to process it… my voice seemed higher than usual as well.

“Yes, it looks like you’ll be sensitive for a while. But that’s good! It’s exactly what we want!” She reached to the side of me and held up a few strands of long golden hair. “And I knew your hair would turn out even more beautiful than before!”

My eyes widened at the sight of my hair which now went well below my shoulders. I couldn’t believe it. The transformation actually worked! And if I thought my body had been sensitive before that couldn’t be compared to how it felt now.

“Right!” Nurse Lisa said as she unstrapped my gag and pulled it out, thick threads of drool hitting me in the face. “Let’s get you prepped for stable installation!”


CHAPTER 4


“Holy… shit…” I said through heavy breaths as Nurse Lisa unchained me from the bed, though she left the chain connecting my ankle cuffs together intact. “Nurse, this is… how did—”

She put her finger to my lips. “Shhh, sweetie. Just take deep breaths.”

The sound of her voice was calming and I did as she said, inhaling and exhaling a few times. And though it helped calm my mind it didn’t exactly ease my oversensitive tits. My crotch also ached, but not with pain… with just the hint of pleasure that had me fidgeting on the edge of the bed.

“I know you’re surprised. Even the ones that go into this head first with all the enthusiasm in the world can’t help being shocked at the initial transformation.” She smiled. “But don’t worry, you’ll get used to it soon enough. In fact,” she said, snapping her fingers and a couple of men in white scrubs carted something in, “We’re going to get you situated into a new stable right now.”

The men stopped just beside her and I saw that they had rolled in a cage. It sat on four wheels and was actually a decent size. At the front of it were three holes in a metal panel, one at the top in the middle of two that were below it so that they formed a triangle of sorts. It kind of looked like a metal stock or yoke, but that couldn’t be right because the holes were closer together.

“It’s for transportation.” Nurse Lisa said unprompted. She must’ve seen the look of confusion on my face. “This is part of something new we’re trying out as part of additional measures for security and privacy.”

“For security…” I trailed off as I looked at it. From a security standpoint the device was intimidating. I looked up at the nurse. “And privacy?” I asked.

She nodded.

I wasn’t really sure how much of that I believed given the iron bars that made up the rest of the small cell. The floor of the cage looked like it was made of rubber with what I could only assume was hay strewn about the enclosure for whatever reason. In the center of it was a seat in the form of a half-circle and it didn’t really take a genius to figure out that it was a sybian.

Just what exactly have I gotten myself into?

“Now, these two gentleman will help you get fitted while I prepare some accessories.” Her tongue flicked between her lips.

In an instant two pairs of rough, calloused hands were grabbing me by the shoulders and ushering me towards the cage.

“Fuuuck.” I groaned as both men reached under between my legs and lifted me up like I weighed nothing. They hadn’t even made direct contact with my crotch and yet the pleasure was undeniable as warm tingles spread through my hips.

In several quick motions they had the lid to the cage open and set me down inside of it with the sybian between my legs and resting up against the metal plate that confined my cock.

“Did she leak all over your hands too?” One of the men asked.

Wait, did he just refer to me as a “she?”

“Yeah,” the other replied. “These initial transformations are always messy.”

“What do you mean initial? I think you meant to say that from henceforth they’re always messy.”

They both let out a couple of chuckles as they attached several more chains to various loops on my straitjacket and ankle cuffs before locking them to hinges surrounding me on the floor of the cage.

“Less talking you two, more working.” Nurse Lisa said.

“Yeah, yeah, we got it.”

The metal stock at the front of the cage was lifted and a hand pushed down on my back until my neck rested in the open half circle. I winced as they grabbed my tits and placed them in the lower half circles below me.

Oh shit, that’s why they were so close together like that.

One of the men whistled. “Been a while since I’ve seen a pair of tits like that… well, a new pair of tits like that anyways.”

“Fuck,” I breathed under my breath as they lowered the upper half of the stock down, shutting it just below my collar and around my neck and tits with a loud bang. My collar clanged against the panel as I settled into my new position. They then secured a heavy-duty lock to the hinge.

“All secure ma’am.” They said in unison after they closed the top of the cage over me.

That was an understatement. The way the stock squeezed my tits had me squirming from the rising heat in my chest.

“Adequate.” She replied. “Now, leave us. We have a few more things to do for final preparations.”

Once the men were out of the room Nurse Lisa held up what looked like some kind of metal harness. “Now, let’s just get this fitted on you here.”

The harness was cold against my cheek as she opened it up and fit it around my head, locking the hinge at the back. Metal straps now encased my entire head from below my chin to even encircling my nose and going up over the top of my head. My mouth was left open so talking wouldn’t be hard, though two metal straps with holes in them pressed tightly against either side of my lips.

“Is it tight?”

I nodded, taking note of the steadily increasing heartbeat inside of my chest. Everything was beyond tight. I had several chains holding me to the floor of the cage and my head locked through some weird stock at the front of it along with my now bulbous tits in their own set of holes. A steady stream of milk had also leaked from my nipples and formed a puddle on the floor.

“Good.” She smirked.

“I have to say, Nurse, this is—”

“Mistress.” She said bluntly, cutting me off.

“I’m sorry, what?”

“From here on out when you are allowed to speak you must address me and all the other nurses here as Mistress.”

I swallowed. It was suddenly very hot as she leaned in, a strong floral scent hitting my nostrils. “Um, okay.” I said in a rush as I was caught off-guard by the demand.

“That’s… Okay, Mistress.” She added with emphasis.

“Okay, Mistress.” I replied.

The way the word fell from my lips somehow felt right, the hair on the back of my neck standing up in response to the thrill that just crept down my spine. It’s not like I was unfamiliar with the title or what she was referring to here in this hierarchy, but something within me stirred at the idea of someone else being in control.

She smirked and held up a metal object in the shape of a ring with small chain links on opposite sides. “Excellent.” She said, holding it up to my lips. “Now, open up.”

I did.

Without even a second thought about why I wanted to.

The taste of the cool metal as it slipped between my lips and pushed my mouth open was a strange, yet interesting sensation. She locked the small chains to the holes in the metal straps on either side of my mouth and tightened them until the ring was firmly in place between my teeth. My tongue flicked through the strict gag, drool immediately dripping down my chin and onto my breasts below.

“Such an obedient cow already. Yes, I think we’re going to like you very much.” She gave one of my breasts a squeeze, the stream of milk turning into a temporary blast as I shuddered from the tingling warmth I still wasn’t used to yet. “Let’s get these suction tubes attached.”

A muffled groan escaped around my gag as each suction device was applied to my tits, causing my nipples inside of them to go stiff in an instant. Small glass bottles were then attached at the end of the tubes and trails of milk started trickling towards the bottom of them. “There, that should do for now.”

“Mmmmmmph.” I moaned again, squirming as more and more milk was extracted. Hot tingles cycled from my nipples to my crotch. I clenched my legs harder around the sybian as if doing so would quench the aching pleasure between my legs.

But it didn’t.

Another long unintelligible drawl escaped my lips.

“Was that your very first moo?” She patted my cheek. “See? You’re fitting in already!”

I rolled my eyes.

What she did next was the last thing I expected as she stood up and dropped her skirt to the floor, revealing a pair of black latex panties.

And behind those black latex panties was the clear, hardened outline of a thick pulsating cock…


CHAPTER 5


I gulped, the air thick with the scent of musk.

My eyes were glued to the massive shaft now only a few inches away from my face, its fully erect form still covered by the latex panties. What should’ve been my heartbeat was a motor inside of my chest.

“If I recall,” Mistress Lisa said, gripping my chin between her thumb and index finger and tilting my head to look up at her, “You answered earlier in the questionnaire that you were questioning your sexuality, correct? One moo for yes, two for no.”

I stared at her for a moment. Now of all times was when she planned to refer to that ridiculous packet of questions? I mean sure, I might’ve answered it honestly, but I thought it had just been some stupid generic data gathering shit.

“Mmmph.” I decided to say. I figured there was no point in lying. Though perhaps being so honest wasn’t the smartest move.

“Not sure I’d call that a moo, but we’ll have plenty of time to practice.” She pulled her panties down and let her cock flop out in front of me. Heat radiated from it and hit me in the face. “Now, stick out your tongue and beg for it.”

Another adrenaline rush hit me at the command. Something inside of me stirred once again. I’d never once considered the idea that obeying others could be so enticing, yet before I knew it I was sticking my tongue out.

I wanted it… bad.

“Come on, you can do better than that, can’t you?” She teased, just barely keeping the tip of her cock out of reach whenever my tongue got closer to it.

“Mmph.”

Frustration mounted within me as I attempted to lick that velvety shaft. I found myself suddenly desperate for it. My legs squeezed harder around the sybian between them. The more she taunted me the harder I tried, and the more intense the arousal between my legs became. I was like an animal being led by a carrot and a stick.

“I suppose that’ll do for now.” She said and shoved her cock into my mouth, a warm salty flavor hitting my taste buds.

It felt as if the world around me became more crisp and vivid. Each thrust sent heat spiraling down my throat, through my tits, into my stomach, and ultimately settling at my crotch. It was all-encompassing.

I choked and gagged as her thick shaft reached all the way back, the action itself somehow setting my nervous system alight with euphoria.

She bunched my hair between her fingers as she continued to fuck my mouth. “Looks like we have an answer to your question, don’t we?”

The only thing I could do in response to her taunt was make loud sucking noises around her cock as it thrust between my opened lips. Drool and pre-cum streamed down my chin the deeper and deeper she went. It was mesmerizing.

And maybe she was right. Actually, based on the way my body was reacting and how eager I was it was clear she was one-hundred percent right. The answer was clear: I loved cock.

The salty taste of her cock and the strong musky scent were all I could think about as the sight of her shaft disappeared down my throat and her crotch pressed up against my nose. My arms thrashed in the straitjacket. The bell on my collar rang like it was an alarm going off.

“Time to pop that throat cherry!” Mistress Lisa exclaimed, pulling me hard against her crotch and dumping her load.

I choked and gagged once again. Her grip was strong and she held me tight against her as hot viscous cum shot down my throat. My eyes went wide from the strange pleasure that was no different than electricity riding a current. Her cock vibrated inside of my mouth with such intensity it was hard to stay focused and stars began to clutter my vision.

I swallowed load after load for what seemed like an eternity until she pulled her cock out of my mouth and I gasped for air, coughing and choking as thick threads of cum fell all over my face.

“Lick my balls and shaft clean.” Mistress Lisa commanded. “Show me how much of an obedient slut you really are.”

Her voice suddenly had a dark crystal tone to it and yet at the same time was soft as silk. Before I knew it my tongue was gliding from the underside of her balls all the way up to the tip of her shaft and back again. She rocked back and forth across my face with her cock as I worked, cleaning up the remaining juices still clinging to the pulsating member.

By the time I’d finished, I was completely covered in her cum to the point it dripped from my nose.

“It really is too bad that she gets you after this and not me.” She said, putting her cock back in her panties after I’d finished cleaning it. “At the same time though, I definitely look forward to seeing what she does with you!”

“Mmmmph!”

A sharp warmth settled in my sensitive tits as she removed the now completely full bottles of milk from the end of the tubes suctioned to my nipples.

Wait a minute, when did those get that full? Weren’t they empty like two seconds ago?!

“Looks like we’ll need to use bigger jugs. No problem.”

She spun the bottles around in her hand like she were a pro bartender, putting them on a small metal table attached to the wall next to the bed and replacing them with slightly bigger ones at the end of the suction tubes. They made my tits bounce as she let them hang there, milk once again collecting into the glass containers.

“Mmmmph.”

Goddamn, I can’t stop moaning!

My entire body shuddered with pleasure as the dildo in my ass started vibrating once again, only this time it was accompanied by the sybian beneath my crotch. It was as if every single nerve cell in my body was being stimulated at the same time.

“Perfect. Such a good girl.” Mistress Lisa cooed, petting my hair.

Another instinctual moan passed through my lips. I found myself somehow relaxing at her touch despite the vibrations teasing my core. Was I somehow getting used to—

“MMMPH!” I yelped in surprise as a large cock-shaped dildo was shoved into my mouth, its tip stretching my throat.

Mistress Lisa smiled. “Just something to keep you occupied, dear.” She said, locking the dildo in via chains, doubling up the holes on my metal harness that the ring gag was still locked to. “Right! Shall we get you to your new stable then?”


CHAPTER 6


Well, I think I’m officially, royally, completely, overall FUCKED.

At least, that was all I could think about as Mistress Lisa carted me out into the sunlight and my eyes swept across a large open field that seemed to stretch for miles. The high-noon sun shone brightly overhead, its rays unfettered by the clear blue sky as they taunted my bare tits with their scorching heat. It would’ve looked like something from a post card, what with the lush green grass and sprawling hills beyond the fence in the distance… if not for the various naked women being led around on leashes from one building or shed to another. Some were in cages like me, being carted around, while others were simply pulled along in straitjackets to their next destination.

It’s crazy they agreed to this.

Wait… it’s fucking crazy I agreed to this!

And yet, I remained, drawn in by curiosity.

“Don’t you just love the fresh summer air?” Mistress Lisa asked as she took a deep breath.

All I smelled when breathing through my nose—since a cock had been shoved down my throat—was the rising heat of a fucking farm. The place was basically a biome of musk. Or that could’ve just been from the cum that still clung to my face.

“Mmph.” I replied simply.

She didn’t respond and just kept pushing me along like some damn shopping cart. The vibrations from the dildo in my ass and the sybian between my legs were a constant source of pleasure and frustration. I wanted that fucking orgasm so bad. Craved it even. It was the whole reason I joined in the first place—

No, wait, that wasn’t right.

From time to time I found myself thinking I joined this because I found it appealing.

You did.

When it’s because of the interesting challenge it presented and I knew with confidence I could overcome it.

Drop the act, you were interested the moment you saw that flier slide across the table. And it WASN’T because of the challenge.

This was how I could prove to myself I could overcome anything and rise to whatever bullshit life threw my way.

It was an excuse to give up control.

“Mmmmph!”

A small bump had the cage go slightly airborne before it hit the ground again, the vibrations momentarily going full-throttle as a result. And yet still… no orgasm.

Fuck!

“Woopsies, sorry.” Mistress Lisa said as we approached a large barn-looking building. The thing was as big as a damn factory. “Didn’t realize we’d be experiencing turbulence today.” She laughed.

I wanted to growl at her, but I knew that would give her the satisfaction of hearing something akin to another moo-like sound so I dropped the idea. The cock in my mouth also made it difficult to really make any noise at all.

You’ve got this, Colson, I thought to myself in an effort to give myself the courage I new I had to continue, you’ve been in tougher situations than this!

Damn straight I have. Nothing, and I mean nothing, was going to scare me off.

Just then, there was a loud bang that I swear echoed far more than it had any right to from behind the doors to the barn we approached and they slowly started opening. Fog seemed to roll out from the industrial complex the wider the doors opened, spreading out across the ground.

The fuck… are we entering the pits of hell or some shit?

I swallowed around the thick shaft in my throat as she continued to push me forward into the clouded darkness, only to be surprised when we entered what looked like a normal barn with stables in it… well, metal stables that had women poking their heads and breasts out of stocks that looked exactly like mine. The stables themselves didn’t seem to be much bigger than the cage I was in which meant there were rows upon rows of them.

Muffled moans, vibrations, and sucking noises filled the large room as both men in white scrubs and nurses made their way from one stall to the next.

“Welcome to your new home!” Mistress Lisa exclaimed as she carted me along the cement floor.

There were stalls on both sides of us as she pushed me down the isle. Each one had someone in it with big tits, in a straitjacket, and moaning like they were getting fucked. In fact, some actually were getting fucked. It seemed like both the men and the nurses took charge here given how they were spitroasting quite a few of the stalls’ occupants.

My mouth watered and I swallowed around the rubber shaft as we past stable after stable. For the women that weren’t getting spitroasted or fucked in general they had long tubes connected to their oversized tits, suctioning milk from their nipples and into some kind of machines placed just outside their stables.

“Subject number 8,593 I presume?” A man in white scrubs holding a clipboard asked as we came to a stop at the end of the isle.

“That is correct.” Mistress Lisa replied.

He scribbled something down and then gestured with his arm to the right. “Bring her right over here.”

Her. There that word was again. I wasn’t used to being called a girl, but it did something to me. It had my arousal stirring between my legs and tingles spreading throughout my body as Mistress Lisa rolled me around until we were behind the stable.

For some reason, this stable only had two metal walls going the length of it and no walls at the front or back. The walls themselves were about as high as my cage. A square hole that was only a few inches deep had been carved into the ground towards the front of the enclosure.

“Make sure she’s lined up with the tracks.” The man said.

“Don’t act like I don’t know what to do.” Mistress Lisa snapped, a clear annoyance in her voice. “I’m a senior board member of this establishment and know what I’m doing.”

“Sorry, ma’am.” He replied.

“Sometimes I feel like I work with a bunch of idiots.” She whispered under her breath as she fit the wheels of the cart into a couple of grooves that had been carved into the cement and ran straight through the middle of the stall. Metal clamps inside the grooves clasped around the wheels. “At least I get to see this new intake process in action.”

“Mmmph!” I moaned in surprise when she slapped my ass.

“She’s ready!”

The man nodded and pushed a button on the outside of the metal enclosure. Something mechanical made a noise and I jerked forward, the cage automatically moving towards the front of the stall.

It was then that I noticed the grooves I was riding along weren’t the only grooves on the ground. They were carved everywhere into the cement and looked like an electrical grid.

“What happens next is what I really wanted to see.” I heard Mistress Lisa say.

My eyes widened as a couple of robotic hands suddenly came down from the ceiling. They made quick work of removing the once-again full bottles of milk along with the suction tubes from my tits. The straitjacket was removed next by practically ripping it from my body, the chains that had been connected to it falling to the floor.

If not for the cock in my mouth I’d have breathed a sigh of relief. I didn’t realize just how much my skin needed to breathe. Granted, not that I could really do much with my head and tits still locked in this metal stock.

“That straitjacket better be fucking fixable. Money doesn’t grow on trees, you know!” Mistress Lisa exclaimed.

“We’re still working out some kinks.” The man said. “But I don’t think fixing it will be a problem.”

“Better not be!”

Before I even had a chance to feel anxious at what they were saying or realize that my arms were free an additional pair of robotic hands grabbed my wrists and held them out to my sides.

“Mmmph.” I garbled into my gag as thick, heavy metal cuffs were attached to them and then chained tight behind my back.

It was at this point I reached the square hole and a panel rose out of the ground in front of me, making my heart skip a beat as it settled in place with a loud clang just below my chin. A couple of hinges had been soldered on both sides of it.

“Attaching stock to stable!” The man shouted.

The cage lowered into the hole in the ground. My head and tits remained locked in the metal stock as robotic hands disconnected it from the front of the cage itself. The arms then gripped both sides of my stock and lifted me up gently until they could place it on top of the panel that had risen out of the floor. Two massive industrial locks were then locked to the hinges, thereby completing the front of the stable in what I could only call an engineering marvel.

I now looked like the dozens of other women in their stables, my head facing forward with drool dripping down my chin and onto my tits. After everything I’d experienced so far, I was beginning to understand why they referred to us as cows…

Mistress Lisa whistled. “Damn, that’s impressive shit.”

The man chuckled. “You ain’t seen nothin’ yet. Detach cage!” He shouted.

Three loud bangs followed and I could hear the robotic arms quick at work behind me.

“I’ll have to admit,” Mistress Lisa began, “I was initially against these cages because of how expensive they were, but watching them come apart and be put back together so easily makes it easy to see why we got them.”

“Definitely makes our jobs much easier ma’am.”

Without the metal bars surrounding me I suddenly felt very exposed. The air was humid and the smell of arousal was overwhelming.

“Commence cleaning!” The man shouted.

“Mmmmmph!”

My muffled shout was cutoff by the blast of water from above that suddenly hit me in the face. Another couple blasts of water came from the sides. It wasn’t cold, but it wasn’t hot either. Whatever was spraying me hit every inch of my skin from top to bottom and they finished rather quickly.

I wasn’t sitting there dripping wet for long however, as massive fans from above blew my ass dry quicker than a goddamn car wash. It had to have taken less than two minutes for me to become completely drip free.

In spite of my predicament I found myself secretly amazed at how high-tech all of this was. Even as the robotic hands returned, removing the cuffs from my wrists and placing my arms in a shiny new black latex straitjacket that zipped up from the front, there was no denying the feat they’d accomplished in this research endeavor. There was also the fact that I now ached more than ever between my legs as my arms were tightly bound in front of me via straps and locked at the back.

Fuck me, I realized, I actually fucking like being treated like an object!

Two straps were then brought between my legs and wrapped around my thighs. The chains that had been unceremoniously dropped to the floor earlier were reattached to my straitjacket. Finally, two more metallic cuffs and chains were clasped and locked around my upper arms.

I was going absolutely nowhere… again.

“Drop the hay!” The man exclaimed.

Hay began falling from above, settling all around me.

“Alright, time for the quality check!” He said once the hay had stopped raining down.

My eyes widened when I felt a pair of hands grip my ass from behind and another pair of boots appeared before me on the floor I was staring at.


CHAPTER 7


I winced as the person in front of me reached down and grabbed hold of my tits. “God, I fucking love my job.” A deep male voice rasped out from above me. I tried to look up but it was no use. At best I could only see either straight ahead at his bulging crotch or look down at the floor.

“Mmmph!” I shouted as another pair of rough hands began kneading my ass cheeks.

“You and me both.” Another male voice said from behind.

When did he get back there?

“Now boys…” I flinched at hearing Mistress Lisa’s voice so close to the left of me. “Remember, this is supposed to be a basic, surface-level inspection only.” She started combing my hair with her nails and I had to admit, it felt good. “We need her calm while she gets settled in.”

“We can at least check how tight she is, right?” The man from behind me asked and I definitely heard the sound of a zipper being undone.

Mistress Lisa sighed. “Fine, but just for that, you hear me?” She said.

“Heard.” They both replied at the same time.

The man in front of me put his hand to my cheek. “Sorry if we startled you sweetheart.” He said like he was talking to a frightened animal and well, I couldn’t exactly deny the thrumming coming from my chest, but it definitely wasn’t from fear or anxiety. “She got a name?”

“Hmmm, we haven’t assigned her a new name yet.” Mistress Lisa replied.

Shit, there had been something about name assignments in the program packet, hadn’t there?

“How about…” She trailed off and her heels came into view. “Carmen?” She bent down until she was eye level with me. “What do you say, Carmen?” She asked, tucking a strand of hair behind my ear.

“Mmmph.” I replied as I felt the man behind me pull the dildo out of my ass.

And really, beyond that what was I supposed to say? That I couldn’t believe I was locked inside of a stable half-dressed like a gimp in a latex straitjacket with a colossal pair of fucking tits trapped in a stock and constantly leaking milk? Let’s not even mention the fact that my entire body was so sensitive that the slightest movement had me trembling.

Don’t pretend you don’t like it, a voice in my soul whispered.

“Do you like the name… Carmen?” Mistress Lisa repeated.

When she said this new name I had to admit, it was yet another thing that felt right. It was as if an additional piece of a puzzle I didn’t know needed to be put together had found its way into my heart. The transformation I’d undergone was more than physical and somehow, in spite of this insane new fucking world, I was beginning to find my own place in it.

It was… thrilling as fuck.

“Maybe this’ll help.” The man suggested, unchaining the rubber cock from my head harness and pulling it out of my mouth.

Drool seeped down my chin as my tongue flicked through the ring gag. I glanced between Mistress Lisa who was still bent over at eye level and the man’s crotch, the bulge underneath his pants now significantly bigger.

“Momph.” I said with a nod at long last, my eyes still glued to the bulge. The rushing in my ears grew louder with every passing second. All I could think of was how much I wanted whatever was swelling behind those pants. And to think I was about to get two of them… from both ends!

“Good girl.” She replied and stood up. I moaned as she added suction cups to my nipples that were attached to long transparent tubes which in turn connected to a machine at the side of my stable.

“Mmmph!” I groaned when she pushed a button and the tubes tightened around my nipples, beginning their siphoning.

“She’s all yours!”


CHAPTER 8


The man in front of me unzipped his pants and let his long cock spring out. “Time to test that mouth of yours.”

His cock was hard and thick. It damn near glistened under the light.

“Hey, wait for me!” The man behind exclaimed as he spread my ass cheeks with his own cock, pushing it up against my back hole.

My breath hitched. Based on how the cock in front of me looked and the one at my backside felt, I was about to take in a couple of monstrosities!

“Stick out your tongue and show me how much you want me to fuck your throat senseless.”

The sybian beneath me began vibrating again, causing me to squirm in my latex straitjacket as the tubes pumping milk from me worked nonstop. But just like before with Mistress Lisa, I followed the command and stuck my tongue out. And as he started to rub the length of his shaft against my tongue it was undeniable now: the feeling that had been swelling inside of me were made up of pure desire.

I lathered the shaft with my tongue, making it glow even more with my saliva.

“That’s it, slut. Suck my cock like it’s the only thing that matters.” He growled and inserted it down my throat. The warm velvety shaft had a salty taste to it, but also felt amazing as it reached all the way to the back. It was so much better than a rubber dick that’s for sure.

“Mmmmmmmph!”

The man at the back of me pushed his cock inside of my ass. “Fuck, she’s definitely tight!” He exclaimed. His fingers gripped my ass cheeks as he began to thrust his cock in and out.

Two cocks now filled my holes completely. Their movements stretched and filled me in ways I never imagined possible. Warmth rushed through my veins as pleasure crackled like embers across my skin. Milk flowed in waves from my tits and up the transparent tubes.

“Mmph, mmph, mmph, mmph…”

A symphony of moans came from my mouth. The man from behind slapped my ass with his balls in hard, deep thrusts while another pair of balls slammed against my chin, courtesy of the man in front burying his cock down my throat.

I wasn’t sure how long I was in that position between the two men and used as their fleshlight. But I honestly didn’t care. Every thrust and drop of pre-cum brought me closer to orgasm until both cocks shuddered within my tightly clenched holes and dumped their respective loads.

“Fuuuuuck!” They both yelled with their cocks buried inside of me.

I wanted to yell the same, but all that came out was a garbled mess of hot juices.

“Hey! Don’t you dare fucking miss a single drop!” The man demanded, giving my face a quick slap with his hand.

And that was all it took.

From my tits to my crotch everything ached with the orgasm that hit me like a wild fire. I writhed and convulsed between them as an insane amount of cum filled my holes, the bell on my collar ringing out against the metal it clanged against. Chains rattled as my straitjacket held my arms firmly in place.

And I’d never felt more alive.

They both pulled out at the same time.

“Fuck,” the man in front of me grunted again as he hit my face with his cock and rubbed the length of his shaft on my lips, “Such a good slut.” He reached down a gave my tits a squeeze, easily producing more milk.

“Yeah, I’d say she’s plenty tight, ma’am.” The man behind me said as he rubbed his cock between my ass cheeks, effectively using them to clean it off.

“Very good.” Mistress Lisa replied and her red heels once again appeared on the ground before me. “And she produced more milk than expected which is excellent.” She bent down until her face met mine again. “You did such an excellent job, Carmen!” She praised, patting me on the head. “What a good girl!”

“Mooooomph!”

A moment of silence past between us before I realized what I’d just did. My eyes widened in shock and I looked around as if trying to find an excuse for the ridiculous sound I made, only to be met with Mistress Lisa’s gorgeous smile.

“See? I knew you’d fit right in here!”


CHAPTER 9


It was dark.

Which I guess was to be expected after Mistress Lisa removed my metal head harness and ring gag and then wrapped my head in a tight latex hood before adding a strict blindfold to it. My hair had been pulled through two holes at the top of the hood and fashioned into pigtails that were then tied to something above me, keeping my head facing forward at all times.

“We just want to make sure you’re comfortable,” she said. I’m sure she told herself the same thing when she added the plug gag harness. And I’m certain she said it to herself again when she unplugged said gag and set up a robotic arm to thrust a thick rubber cock down my throat at all times. Or wait… “To keep you entertained.” Right, that’s what it was. I’m surprised she hadn’t said “To keep your thirst quenched” when she finished tightening the suction cups on my nipples and set the machine to auto-mode.

“Mmmph!” I moaned as the robotic arm at the backside of me thrust a rubber cock even thicker than the one in my mouth into my ass, twisting and turning it each time.

Oh yeah, she also decided to add that beauty as well.

The thrusting continued.

In and out.

In and out.

In and out.

Pump, pump, pump.

I’d completely lost track of time at how long I’d been like this. It had to have been more than a day considering that at one point the thrusting had stopped and then I surprised myself by actually falling asleep in this insane situation. It was as if my body found this comfortable and well, I couldn’t deny it to be honest—

No, no, no. Focus, Carmen!

I had something important I needed to do which was be a constant source of milk for—

No, wait, that wasn’t it either! You’re letting the pleasure get to you!

The cocks continued to pound away as I had this internal dialogue, their rubber taste grinding on my nerves as much as they did my ass and throat. I could hear other women in their stalls being fucked by men and mistresses with real cocks, their moans making me leak with arousal between my legs.

It didn’t seem fair. Why was I seemingly the only one denied the pleasure of the real thing?

“And here is our latest arrival, 8,953.” My ears perked up at the sound of the dark crystal-toned, yet silk-wrapped voice as I heard what sounded like a group of people stop in front of my stable. Her voice was almost familiar when she continued. “As you can see, despite only having just arrived here she has already undergone a complete transformation and is even producing twice as much milk as typical cows.”

Quiet murmurs came from what I could only assume was a group of spectators.

Another woman spoke up. “And she actually agreed to… to…” She trailed of. “Be treated like this?”

“Why, yes of course!” The first woman replied and at this point I was almost certain I’d heard that voice before, I just couldn’t put my finger on it. “All of our subjects here willingly signed up for this.” Her footsteps grew louder until she stopped just in front of me and a blinding light flooded my vision as she removed the blindfold. “Isn’t that right, Carmen?”

I blinked a couple times as my vision cleared and my eyes widened when they were met with a pair of bright amber eyes that shone like fire. The same eyes I looked at from across the table at the bar when I’d accepted this challenge in the first place!

“Bumph yomph!…” I exclaimed in surprise as the cocks continued to thrust in and out of my ass and throat at their usual speeds. Standing before me was none other than Abigail herself, dressed in a full leather outfit which was a stark contrast to the group she was leading given that it was made up of nurses in standard white skirts and tops.

“You refer to them by both subject numbers and names?” A different woman asked this time.

She nodded. “Yes well, we deemed it important to keep their identities a secret and sometimes it gets boring referring to subject numbers so we decided to have a naming system in place.” She patted me on the head which only served to bump my heart rate up significantly.

I was still in shock. Abigail, the one who had brought this challenge to me to begin with, was now standing inches from my face. And somehow, she looked just as regal and beautiful as she had the first time we met.

“And you said this subject was going to be used in a new up and coming program, right?”

Wait, what new program?

She then bent over and looked at me with a smile and a wink. The simple gesture sent my thoughts into overdrive.

Abigail stood back up. “Yes well, that one is still in the works but…”

“Can we get a demonstration?” A nurse in the back asked.

The rest of the group nodded and excited whispers flooded the area.

Abigail thought for a moment.

The only things breaking this pondering silence were the rubber cocks still using my holes and the breast pumps siphoning milk into the machine.

“Well, perhaps.” She finally replied. “But I’ll need some time first. Nurse Lisa!” She called out.

“Yes Agatha.” Mistress Lisa replied instantly. I didn’t even realize she had been nearby.

And wait a minute… did she just say Agatha?

“Can you perhaps show these lovely women around the area while I prep Carmen for a bit?”

“Absolutely!” She exclaimed and did that annoying little curtsy of hers before sauntering off with the rest of the group.

Abigail waited until they had disappeared around the corner before turning her attention back to me. Those fiery eyes of hers met mine again and she smiled as if enjoying the fact I was getting fucked by two cocks at the same time.

“Now,” she began at long last, “Shall we have a little chat?”


CHAPTER 10


The cock in my mouth stopped moving and the robotic arm pulled it out, though the one in my ass continued its thrusting motions. I swallowed, waiting for her to say something.

“So, you’re probably wondering why I’m here.” She looked down at one of my breasts and gave it a squeeze.

My body wanted to arch from the instant warmth spreading throughout as milk squirted out and into the tube, but my restraints held me firmly in place. “Mmmph.” I breathed out.

She smiled. “Simply put, Carmen, I work here.”

My eyes widened.

“Bumph yomph samph… Amimph…” I tried to say, completely failing any kind of proper enunciation. That didn’t seem to phase Abigail, however.

“Hmm?” She tilted her head and fuck me for thinking she was still hotter than ever. “Oh, right… I told you my name was Abigail, didn’t I?” A silky laugh passed through her deep red lips. “Sorry. My name is actually Agatha.” Her smile widened, revealing white sparkling teeth. “Mistress Agatha.”

Thoughts were spinning in my mind as I tried to ignore the dildo still impaling my ass. Easier said than done when every time it hit my prostate the pleasure disrupted me.

She waited, seeming to take delight in my current struggle to process my thoughts.

“You know, I’m a bit disappointed. I thought the one behind the hack that brought down an entire network of con artists and thieves would be smarter than this.”

My eyes widened. “Yomph meamph?”

The beating in my chest turned into a loud drum as I swallowed, my mouth suddenly dry. That hack of mine had been personal. It was a giant fuck you to all the assholes who screwed me over in life and my way of turning over a new leaf… of going legit.

She just nodded. “What, you thought a couple of hackers just happened to meet at a bar, sending each other the right signals to know their colorful pasts?” She laughed. “Oh hon, that’s cute. I had you pegged from the moment I saw you. And well, now I have you pegged in other ways.” Her tongue flicked between her lips before she stood up, pulling the same kind of nose hook Ariel had been wearing before from her pocket. She put it in my nose and pulled the cord up and over my head, my nostrils pointing upwards with it. “Just going to tie this to the back of your gag like so… and there.” She stepped back and put her hands on her hips as if admiring her handiwork.

It was then I noticed the bulge at her crotch behind the black leather skirt she wore.

Then it clicked.

The thrumming of my heart ticked up a notch at the sudden realization. This had never been about some ridiculous challenge… not really.

As if to confirm my realization she continued. “Looks like you understand.” She stuck her index and middle finger into my mouth. “Truth be told, Carmen. I wasn’t lying when I said I admired your work.”

On instinct my tongue worked its way around her fingers. There was no command. I didn’t need one. My tongue just slid across her dark skin as if that’s all it knew how to do.

All I knew how to do…

No… it was all I wanted to do.

“Themph, waimph?” I asked.

She stuck a third finger into my mouth. “Well, I’ll admit. You beat me to taking down that criminal organization when you hacked through their firewall just as I’d planned to do and piqued my interest. You see, we don’t get a lot of cows here that interest me. Ariel was one of the few and well, she’s Beatrice’s little pet. I wanted one of my own. And that’s when I remembered you, so honestly, I just took a chance. Never actually thought you’d go through with it!”

I clenched around the dildo sliding in and out of my ass while my tongue stayed busy licking her fingers. Once again, even as I considered her words and realized that I’d pretty much been had, I didn’t feel anxious or afraid. Fact is, I had gone through with it. I jumped straight into this plan of hers like a goldfish out of water without a second thought. While I may have flopped around in her palm, every decision had been my own.

Agatha removed her fingers. “And in reality, you could’ve left anytime you wanted to as well. But you haven’t because you don’t want to, isn’t that right? You belong here, don’t you?” She said, pulling her skirt up and tucking it at her waist. “You belong at our feet, worshiping cock like the set of holes you are, isn’t that right? Or should we untie you right now so you can go back to being some washed out hacker trying to pretend you’re something you’re not?”

Her words were embers branding my soul. Hot cinders flaked down my spine and settled between my legs, rousing the pleasure already blooming at my core. The eyes I looked into were deep rings of fire as fierce as the sun. The hell with asking this hot, powerful woman out on a date. She was asking, no… telling me to relinquish control. To kneel at her feet.

And fuck, I already knew I wanted to.

“Mm-hmph.” I replied with a nod.

“That’s what I thought.” She pulled down her panties next, her large thick member emerging from the fabric. It was as dark as the night sky, with a small bead of pre-cum glistening like the North Star at its tip. “It’s time.”


CHAPTER 11


A loud rumble suddenly shook the stable and the walls on either side of me closed in slightly. It felt as though something massive were moving underground as the entire stable raised a few feet, becoming a platform of sorts. Mistress Agatha just stood there like nothing was happening, the bead of pre-cum now trailing down the side of her shaft.

“I suppose I should explain this new program.” She held out a couple of rings and removed the tubes from my tits. “You see, now that you’re mine I’m going to have you join the exhibition unit.”

“Mmph!” I moaned and winced as she affixed the rings to my nipples. Even though the rings hadn’t pierced all the way through, constant waves of pain and pleasure thrummed through them. Milk also now poured from my nipples in thick streams. It was impossible not to squirm thanks to the warm tingles striking every nerve in my body.

“I think this new program will be perfect for you.” Mistress Agatha continued, immune to my now never-ending moans as she reattached the suction tubes and turned the milking machine back on. “You’ll be the star of this research facility. People will come from all over just to look at you.” She smiled and shoved her cock down my throat. “And use you.”

Her warm, salty shaft slid across my tongue and to the back of my throat. I surprised myself when I didn’t choke and gag on it, even as it pushed its way through and I clenched around its tip.

“Yes, very good.” She said. A few beeps rang out as she reached over and pushed a couple buttons. The robotic arm that had been thrusting a rubber cock in and out of my ass pulled it out as the stable began to move forward and turned left, making its way between the other stables of bound women. “Just focus on my cock and nothing else.”

I did.

And it was by far the most delicious thing I’d ever tasted. Words could not describe how amazing she felt thrusting in and out of my mouth. Each time she reached the back of my throat it was like a brand being etched into my very soul. She was making it known that I was hers.

The stable trudged onwards. Every once in a while it would make a turn and continue on its way. I had no idea where we were going, but eventually we reached a large door at the side of the barn.

Mistress Agatha removed her cock from my mouth and pressed its tip against my nose, pulling on my nose hook as she smeared pre-cum all over it. “What do you say?”

“Thamph yomph, Mimphemph.” I replied.

At that point the doors opened and the stable jerked forward again, moving out into what looked like a vast courtyard. A tall iron gate encircled the whole thing. The afternoon sun beat down on us from above as we rolled out to the middle of the courtyard itself.

“Good girl.” Mistress Agatha said as she shoved her cock back down my throat. “Make sure you lube up the shaft nice and good.”

My tongue did just that, working its way up and down the shaft as she resumed her thrusts. She leaked pre-cum down my throat, the warmth pooling in my stomach. To call it divine would be an understatement. Her power surpassed even the gods themselves.

“That’s it. Just like that.” She said, gripping my pigtails and pulling me hard against her crotch.

The sable came to a jarring stop and it was then that I heard what sounded like a large group of people murmuring behind Mistress Agatha.

“And here they are!” The all too familiar voice of Mistress Lisa spoke out. “Nurse Agatha and our exhibition unit cow, Carmen!”

There was an awkward applause, but I was too busy sucking Mistress Agatha’s cock to really care.

“Now take it all in.” Mistress Agatha demanded.

My mouth tightened around her shaft as she bucked into it, hot cum rushing down my throat and striking my stomach. Warmth sparked across my tits thanks to the machine still pumping them relentlessly, the constant barrage of pleasure causing me to writhe in my restraints as I went over the edge and plunged into the depths of ecstasy.

I cried out another muffled moan around Mistress Agatha’s thick cock. For a brief moment, it was like nothing else existed. The taste of her warm cock in my mouth and the thick hot cum spilling down my throat were all that mattered. And indeed, all that I needed. If I were to spend the rest of my life like this I’d be perfectly fine with that.

But reality came back into focus as Mistress Agatha removed her shaft from my mouth. “Good slut.” She growled, glazing my lips with the last few drops of her cum. “Now you’re going to serve. But first…” She trailed off as she pulled out a small yellow triangle with a QR code on it. “I suppose we should formally finish the challenge.” She reached down and clipped the tag to my ear. “And with that, I win this little tagging competition.”

“Mmmph!” I grunted as she gave my tits a squeeze before stepping aside.

My eyes widened.

Standing before me was a line of people stretching as far back as I could see.


CHAPTER 12


The first in line was a woman with blonde hair, green eyes, and pink lips. She stepped up onto the platform.

Mistress Lisa stood next to the milking machine and handed her a small cup of milk.

My milk.

The woman smiled after she took a sip and handed the cup back. “Oh, this is going to be good.” She said and raised her skirt. A hard cock poked just above the band of a pink pair of panties. Reaching down she pulled the massive thing free and stepped closer until it passed between my lips. “Fuck yes.” She breathed out as she began her thrusts.

“MMMPH!” I yelped as a hand came down hard on my ass. I choked and gagged on the cock in my mouth, my throat instinctively tightening around the shaft.

“Come on, Carmen!” Mistress Agatha shouted from behind. “Suck her cock with enthusiasm! You don’t want to disappoint your Mistress, do you?”

In an effort to answer Mistress Agatha’s command I started to bob my head up and down on the shaft. Just as I began to think I was doing a good job the woman in front of me gripped my pigtails and pulled me hard against her crotch. “Fuck, Nurse Agatha.” She grunted as she bucked all the way in, causing me to gargle around the shaft. “You’ve done really well with this one. Any chance you’d be willing to give her to me?”

A dark, sexy chuckle erupted out from behind me. “Sorry, no. This one is mine.” She claimed, spreading my ass cheeks with the tip of her cock.

The action along with the words sent my heartbeat skyrocketing.

I was hers.

My breath hitched in response to Mistress Agatha’s cock pressing up against my asshole. “But you’re more than welcome to use her whenever you want!” And without another word she started inching her cock inwards with a heavy push.

“Mmmph!”

I thrashed around in my metal stock as Mistress Agatha’s cock explored deeper inside my ass, an intense mix of pain and pleasure shooting through my spine. My squirming didn’t seem to phase either of the two women, however.

“I’ll have to take you up on that offer.” The woman in front of me replied as she kept her firm grip on my pigtails and began guiding me up and down her shaft. “So fucking wonderful.”

“Mmph, mmph, slmph…”

Their cocks continued to make quick, easy work of my holes. My legs squeezed the sybian hard as the vibrations resumed from the device. Not a single cell in my body was left unstimulated. I was effectively caught between two women fucking my holes and two additional machines arousing my crotch and tits.

“Shit, I’m gonna cum!” The woman in front of me shouted. She slammed the full length of her cock all the way into my mouth.

“MMMPH!” I exclaimed around the pulsating shaft in my mouth as it shot its load down my throat. But it didn’t stop at just one or even two loads. It somehow kept going.

Mistress Agatha grunted behind me and buried her own cock deep inside of my ass. But she didn’t say anything even as she came right up against my prostate. She just gripped my ass cheeks tightly and held herself there as she dumped cum into my ass.

“Fuck, such a tight pretty mouth you have.” My attention snapped back to the woman fucking my mouth, her voice a soothing caress as she stroked my face. Her cock was still somehow spilling seed down into my throat like it’d just started. “Yeah, I’ll definitely be using you again.” She said as she finished and pulled her cock out of my mouth. She held it over my face, letting the excess cum fall from its shaft and into my mouth.

Mistress Agatha slapped my ass again. “Stick your tongue out, slut!” She exclaimed and reached over, pulling on my nose hook. “You need to be showing them how much you love cock!” With a firm grip on the nose hook she started to pound my ass again.

I stuck my tongue out, wincing with every thrust as she pulled my nostrils upwards, keeping my head up and looking directly at the shaft above me. From above the thick member the woman smiled down at me, watching me beg for her cum with my tongue.

“That’s more like it.” She said, rewarding my efforts with the grace of her shaft on my tongue. “I want you to be even better next time, understand?”

I nodded as I swallowed her juices.

“What do you say, slut?” Mistress Agatha asked, her cock still fucking my ass.

“Thamph, yommph.”

“Good girl.” The woman said and tucked her cock back in her panties. She then pulled out her phone and scanned the QR code on the tag that hung from my ear. “I’ll be sure to come back.” With that she sashayed away.

“If the words out of your mouth would be anything other than thank you, you respond with a moo—once for yes and twice for no—got it?” Mistress Agatha asked, thrusting even harder in and out of my ass.

“Moomph!” I replied as another nurse walked up to my stable, sampling a bit of my milk before handing the small cup back to Mistress Lisa. Like the nurse before her, she lifted her skirt and pulled her cock from her panties before guiding it between my lips and to the back of my throat.

And I was once again between two massive cocks, though Mistress Agatha didn’t seem to deem it necessary to ever remove hers. Every once in a while she’d dump another load in my ass, but then would just go right back to thrusting like nothing had ever happened. Occasionally she’d give me instructions or pull on my nose hook again, but otherwise she would just make casual conversation with whomever was fucking my throat at the time.

I lost count of all the cocks I took. Most of them belonged to nurses, though every once in a while a curious man in white scrubs would take his turn. Their conversations blurred above me as cock after cock hit my throat and Mistress Agatha had her way with my backside. Yet despite the constant stimulation I never quite reached an orgasm, though would occasionally come close.

At long last, and after what felt like hours, we finally got to the end of the line and the last nurse sheathed her cock back under her skirt, a satisfied smile gracing her lips as she walked away.

“Well, I think that’s the last of ‘em.” Mistress Agatha said, but instead of pulling her cock out of my ass she increased the speed and intensity of her thrusts. “Which means now I can really let lose!”


CHAPTER 13


Her thrusts were so hard that despite being confined in the stock I found myself lunging forward with each one, my shoulders hitting against the metal panel my head and tits were locked in. The bell on my collar reminded me of its presence by ringing out loudly with every jolt.

“MMMPH! MMMPH! MMMPH!”

How did she still have this much energy after fucking my ass all afternoon? But perhaps even more surprising than that was that I was actually happy she wanted to keep going.

Mistress Lisa’s cock suddenly pushed up against my nose, a warm scent of musk permeating through my nostrils. “Finally, a break.” She looked down. “Though I suppose not for you.” She added with a smirk.

And just like that, her cock was lodged at the back of my throat.

For some reason, these women were different than all the rest and it wasn’t just because their cocks were bigger, though that certainly was a bonus. The power behind every thrust they made was real. Like it was ordained and something to be worshiped. It made me question whether or not my tongue and ass working around their shafts were enough for such divinity. But I took each heavy thrust clenched as tight as I could be around their thick members.

“Fuck, Carmen,” Mistress Lisa panted above me, “You’ve really improved after just one day of this, haven’t you?”

Mistress Agatha chuckled, the vibrations of her voice somehow trickling through my entire body as she rammed my ass with her cock. “Well, I have been training her, after all. But even so, she has certainly made wonderful progress.”

Heat spread through my cheeks and it definitely wasn’t just because Mistress Lisa leaked pre-cum down my throat. Being praised by these two absolute Goddesses was amazing and sent adrenaline spiraling through my veins. I squirmed atop the vibrating sybian and moaned.

“How cute, she likes being complemented.” Mistress Lisa said. A few beeps rang out from above me and the platform we were on started moving again. “Well then, Carmen. Why don’t you show your appreciation for us before we get you back in your comfortable little corner of the barn?”

“Moooomph!” I groaned around her cock as I worked my tongue around her shaft. At the same time, I would push my ass down on Mistress Agatha’s shaft, my prostate getting slammed by her thick member every thrust.

Mistress Agatha slapped my ass. “That’s it, slut. Just like that. Now you’re getting it.” She slapped my ass a second time. “You are but a set of holes and a pair of tits to be used by your Mistresses, isn’t that right, slut?”

“Moooooomph!” I replied, pushing even harder down on Mistress Agatha’s cock and taking Mistress Lisa’s shaft further into my throat.

“Fuck yes!” Mistress Lisa gasped above me. She gripped my pigtails and bucked in and out of me with more intensity. “This is definitely what I needed after a long day like today!”

The countless moans from the women occupants of the barn returned as we entered it once again, my stable moving unhindered between the isles. But my focus remained entirely on the cocks inside of me.

Their musky scent.

Their warm, salty taste.

Their feeling.

It was all sublime. The way they slid out of my holes and filled me completely. The constant trickle of pre-cum down my throat or in my ass. There was nothing in the world like it and it was as if my own spirit was going higher and higher with each thrust. Higher than any orgasm had taken me before.

“Nurse Agatha,” Mistress Lisa started to say as she bucked hard into my mouth, “Would you mind if I added one of my own rings to our favorite little cow here?”

Mistress Agatha grunted from behind, her cock swelling within my ass as she leaked more pre-cum into it. “Considering you did handle her initial intake and did a fantastic job with getting her situated, yeah, that’s fine. Just as long as you recognize she is mine, first and foremost.”

“Of course!” Mistress Lisa exclaimed and pulled out a large thick septum ring. She pushed my head back slightly, but kept her cock in my mouth. “Keep sucking, this will only take a second.”

I continued sucking her cock, running my tongue around its tip as she affixed the septum ring to my nose and hung it there just above my upper lip.

“There, now we can call you a proper cow!” Mistress Lisa said and rammed herself back down my throat.

At that point the stable came to a stop and I realized we’d already made it all the way back to where I was before. But both Mistresses continued pumping their cocks in and out of my holes. They picked up speed and ferocity every thrust. My mind became clouded and my eyes rolled to the back of my head.

“Alright, let’s finish this!” Mistress Agatha yelled as she buried her shaft all the way into my ass and came, her hot sticky cum filling up my insides.

“You got it!” Mistress Lisa affirmed and did the same thing to my throat.

I left the planet.

At least, that’s what I thought when I saw stars more beautiful than the Milky Way and my body went weightless. Never thought it was possible to experience zero-gravity without being in outer space. This must be what cloud nine is like. Just floating seamlessly between worlds. I could still feel the warmth of the tingles and pleasure spread throughout my body, the cocks pulsating deep in my ass and mouth, yet my mind was elsewhere.

And then I was floating down.

Down.

Down.

Until finally they both pulled their cocks out of me and I was reminded of the straitjacket and metal stock my body was confined in. The tubes connected to my tits had an insane amount of milk flowing into them and up into the machine.

“Hmmm. We may have to increase the amount of Carmen’s visits, Nurse Agatha.” Mistress Lisa said, an inquisitive look on her face. “She’s producing well more than even twice the amount of milk than the others.”

“Really?” Mistress Agatha replied, her voice filled with excitement. “I guess that’s good news then.” She gave my ass a slap.

“Mmmph!” I panted through my plug gag as I felt warm cum trickle out of my ass and down my thighs, mixing with the aftermath of my orgasm. Everything just felt… full. My stomach was bloated and all I could taste was cum.

“Indeed. And this,” Mistress Lisa added as she produced a dildo with a chain dangling from the base of it, “Will help her keep the milk flowing even when we’re not here.”

“Good idea. I had already planned on using mine from the start as well.” Mistress Agatha said from behind. “Glad we procured these from those nobles.”

It was then that I noticed this dildo Mistress Lisa was holding was different from the ones they used before. There were what looked like tribal tattoos running the length of it and they were glowing. Not only that, they were shifting around the shaft! How was that possible? It was unlike anything I’d ever seen and no technology I’d ever heard of was capable of it.

Mistress Lisa gripped my chin between her thumb and index finger. “Relax your throat, dear. This one’s a bit longer and thicker than the others.” She palmed the base of the dildo and began to thread it through my plug gag.

A warm salty taste instantly hit my tongue. But that couldn’t be right. Dildos typically tasted like rubber or whatever synthetic material they were made out of. This one however… tasted like the real thing!

As Mistress Lisa finished twisting the dildo into place and lodging it securely down my throat before locking its chain to my new nose ring, Mistress Agatha had already started penetrating my ass with her own dildo. Hers also felt strangely realistic and I clenched tightly around its warm, somehow pulsating shaft.

“Fuck, it’s like I can feel how tight she is without even being inside of her!” Mistress Agatha exclaimed as she walked back around to the front of my stall.

“I mean, that is pretty much what is happening, is it not?” Mistress Lisa replied.

They both now stood in front of me and my eyes widened as similar tribal marks to the one I saw on the dildo appeared on their own cocks as they sheathed them back under their skirts.

The cocks in my mouth and ass pulsed and vibrated slightly, surprising me by leaking what was undoubtedly pre-cum as they did. Mistress Agatha and Mistress Lisa both let out loud moans at the same time.

“Fuck,” Mistress Lisa said, “It’s going to be hard to concentrate like this for the rest of the night.”

“Don’t worry,” Mistress Agatha panted, “It’s not like the link has to be established at all times. And there’ll be other nurses around to help satisfy her during that time.”

“MMMPH!” I moaned as another couple of loads shot in from both ends.

They both let out pleasure-filled gasps with wide smiles on their faces as they looked down at me, their eyes completely glazed over with ecstasy.

It was then I realized that the dildos they’d lodged deep inside of me were somehow connected to their own cocks. But how? It didn’t make any sense!

“It looks like our cow here is confused.” Mistress Agatha said, patting me on the cheek. “Don’t worry, we’re just trying out some new toys and it’ll all be made clear soon.” She explained, reaching behind her and pulling out a leather blindfold. “For now, you’re where you should be, isn’t that right, Carmen?” She asked and gave my nose hook a playful tug.

I nodded as my vision went dark, the blindfold now locked securely around my head.

In the end, the why or the how didn’t really matter. If they’d somehow made it so that their cocks were inside of me at all times then I couldn’t be happier. Being able to pleasure them whenever they wanted, even if they weren’t present, was all I needed.

“Sleep tight,” Mistress Lisa said playfully as I felt her pat my head. “We’ll check on you later.”

And with that they left. But I could still feel their presence—no, their very essence—in my holes as the cocks continued to leak inside of their comfortable lodgings.

There was clearly more to this research facility than met the eye. Perhaps it went even further beyond our understanding of reality as we know it. But that would be something to uncover later. For now, my own lustful moans rang out, joining the countless other women in a ghostly, never-ending chorus throughout the barn.

And I wouldn’t have it any other way.


END CREDITS


Thanks for reading! I hope you had as much fun reading it as much as I did writing it!

Additionally, If you love stories that involve more sissy hucows with intense BDSM themes then check out the stories down below!:

	My Life As A Sissy Hucow at the Hands of Shemale Mistresses
	My Life As A Sissy Hucow at the Hands of Shemale Mistresses Part 2: Surrounded and Owned: A Sissification Futa Age Gap EXTREM BDSM Story
	My Life As A sissy Hucow at the Hands of Shemale Mistresses Part 3: Certified Hucow. (A Sissification Futa Age Gap EXTREME BDSM Story)
	I Accidentally Unsealed a Shemale Demoness and Became Their Sissy Hucow?! (A First-Time Hucow Sissification Extreme BDSM Story)


Here are also a couple bundles that feature sissification, bondage, shemale mistresses, and more!:

	TRANSGENDER Erotica Bundle! 7 Gender Transformation and Feminization Stories!


	SEVEN First-Time Sissification and Transformation Stories BUNDLE Featuring SHEMALE MISTRESSES, AGE GAP, and EXTREME BDSM Themes!


You can also sign up to my mailing list here! I will never spam your inbox and you can always unsubscribe if you would like to! I will be publishing new books frequently though and if you like what you’ve read it’s a good idea to stay updated with new releases!
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