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Prologue

It was the summer just before the start of my first year at college and my parents had gone away for their yearly vacation, leaving me - their 18 year old son - to spend it alone. And up until recently it had been fine: my days were spent chilling, playing games, and of course consuming considerable amounts of porn and jerking off. All that changed when Sarah, my best friend for years, caught me wearing her bikini one day.

Under the promise of finally getting to fuck her, she tricked me into becoming her sissy slave. I was hesitant at first, but the constant reminder that I’d finally get to mail her kept me going with her charade.

In no time, she had taught me how to act like a girl: walking in high heels, putting on makeup to accentuate my already feminine traits (such as my smooth body and shoulder length black hair), and even modulate my voice to sound more girly.

To make matters worse, she even put my dick in a cock cage and held the key, only allowing me to orgasm through anal stimulation - which she had taught me how to do and which I was frankly loving!

I had even had my first gay experiences: first with sucking off a real cock, and then later getting gangbanged while tied to a park bench at night. Thoughts of doing all of this just to get to sleep with Sarah were gradually being replaced for the idea of serving real men, bringing them pleasure instead.

And while I was supposed to be winding down for the start of the college season, my summer wasn’t finishing just yet.

In just a few more days, I would go from sucking off strangers in an adult cinema to pretending to be my neighbours daughter and being shared between them.

My “fun” summer was just beginning.


1 - The Adult Store

It’s the dream of every 18 year old to wake up next to his sexy, curly blonde, sun kissed skin, green eyed, female best friend.

It’s also part of that dream to have spent the night spooning her firm round ass and holding her 36D size boobs, all while you recovered from an evening of non-stop sexual bliss.

The one thing that is most definitely NOT part of that dream is when your penis has been locked in a baby pink chastity cage by said friend (who holds the key around her neck), and the “evening of non-stop sexual bliss” is a result of you being tied down naked to a park picnic table at night, while several men take turns using your holes as their own cum depository!

Yet, I didn’t complain.

The reason why I didn’t complain wasn’t clear even to myself; was it because I had been promised to finally get to fuck my best friend Sarah - the girl who I was currently spooning naked, my cock cage pressed against her butt - or was it because I was actually enjoying being a submissive sissy?

Regardless, I knew she would keep me locked up for another 4 days for a previous transgression, so I would have to wait out a few more days before getting to finally fuck her.

Sarah wiggled her ass.

“Good morning! I see you made it back in one piece!” She said, half turning to me.

“Barely!” I responded.

“I hope for your own sake that you brought back the camera and that it caught everything that happened last night…”

I was tempted to say no, just to see what she would do. But it was too early to be a brat, so I answered truthfully that I had indeed brought the sports camera she had left recording me getting fucked by strangers and even my bullies.

“Well, bring me the laptop and the camera. I’m going to watch the footage while you make me breakfast. I want scrambled eggs, salted, on brown toast, and a cup of coffee. And if it isn’t perfect…” Instead of finishing the sentence, she simply put one arm around herself and grabbed my balls, squeezing them gently but purposefully.

As I got up, she asked me where the vibrating butt plug was. I told her I had washed it and put it to charge overnight, and she ordered me to go insert it into myself and put on nothing else.

I walked to the bathroom next door, unplugged the plug, turned it on, and lathered it up with lube before bending over and inserting it all the way into my hole. It began vibrating slightly the moment I stood up straight!

With Her Majesty’s breakfast made - and thankfully no burns from any potential frying pan splash-backs - I brought her plate and coffee mug on a tray back to my bedroom.

As I entered, I caught Sarah sitting up, legs akimbo, hand rubbing her pussy as she watched last night's footage on the laptop at her side. For a brief moment I felt embarrassed for catching her in such a private moment.

“Leave the food on your desk. I want you to have breakfast first.” She said without moving her eyes from the computer screen.

I thought she meant I would have to make myself some breakfast, but after I placed the tray on my desk and turned towards her, Sarah pointed down to her own cunt.

Seems like she was going to be my breakfast!

I hopped on the bed and knelt between her legs, bringing my face closer to her shaven vagina. It was already glistening with her juices, and the smell was simply divine!

As my tongue approached her twat, I felt grateful that she would allow me to eat her out like that. I loved going down on women as that traditionally would make them grateful enough to go down on me afterwards - yet I knew this wouldn’t be possible while my cock was in a jail cell. Maybe this would give me brownie points I could later cash in?

I used my lips and tongue to play around her vagina: licking the outer labia, the inner, dragging my tongue from her perineum up to her clit, and finally gently sucking on it. All the while she grabbed my shoulder length black hair with both hands and pulled my head further into her while watching me getting spit roasted by two men on the video.

As she approached her orgasm point, she held my head firmly against her pussy, cutting me from any air I could breathe in, forcing me to flick her clit with my tongue as fast as possible so she could cum soon.

To make matters worse, that’s when the vibrating butt plug kicked into full gear, sending electric pulses up my spine and getting me close to cumming as well.

Thankfully, her orgasm came quickly and she finally let go of me as she rode the wave of pleasure, her body twitching, her moans becoming silent. And (thanklessly) my butt plug detected I was close too, so it decided to turn itself off, denying me any release.

As I remained between her legs, my cock straining against its enclosure, I licked my lips to get more of her taste into my mouth.

◆◆◆

After recovering, Sarah put on a yellow sundress with white flower patterns that exposed her arms and most of her legs, given how short it was. It was still long enough to cover her butt and part of her thighs though, but she had also decided to go commando underneath, forgoing panties.

Sarah told me we were going out later in the day, but didn’t reveal the location. The one piece of information she did provide was that we wouldn’t run into anyone we knew as that was my main concern while wearing girly clothes, which she would dress me in.

“In the meantime,” she said, “you’re to remain naked while you scrub the kitchen floor. I want it clean enough to eat off!”

So there I was, on all fours, scrubbing the marble floor in the kitchen while Sarah watched me from the dining table, controlling the vibrations of my butt plug, laughing hysterically when she would suddenly turn it on the maximum setting and I would squirm.

If I stopped scrubbing at any moment, distracted by the pulsating silicone cock in me, she would slap my butt so hard it would leave a red mark on it. So I soldiered on, doing my best to focus on the task at hand.

At one point, precum began leaking from my dangling cage, the clear liquid dripping onto the recently cleaned floor.

“You better clean that up. I don’t want to be accidentally stepping in some sissy’s juices!” Sarah ordered. “And you better not waste it either by just wiping it away!”

Leaning over the spot, I brought my head down towards the floor and stuck my tongue out, lapping up my precum as she turned the vibrations on higher again, resulting in another drop of it falling off my cage and onto the floor. I wiggled myself backwards to lick that too.

Once I had finished doing the kitchen, Sarah had me stand up and led me to the bedroom by grabbing onto my engorged balls which were aching for release at this point.

She began laying down the clothes she had bought for me to wear: a dark brown off-shoulder top, and a white tube skirt that was very form fitting.

Sarah made me put on a black padded strapless bra, but no panties as the outline would be too visible with the skirt. She had helped me with the makeup and did my hair in a way that really brought out my feminine features.

By the time I was finished, the girl in the mirror looked sexy as fuck!

Before we left, Sarah made me bend over the bed and hike my skirt up to my hips, which proved to be a bit challenging as it was quite tight. She grabbed the base of the plug and slowly removed it, placing it on the bed next to me.

“After I’ve finished, wash this and recharge it. Stay there for now.”

Sarah grabbed a medium sized metallic butt plug from her bag. It was thicker than the others I had so far, but she said it was needed to “prepare me for the day ahead”.

Once it was covered in a generous amount of lube, she pressed it against my hole. The coldness of the plug made my sphincter contract, but that didn’t stop her from slowly pushing it in. Once the bulbous head passed my ring, my body sucked it in as a shiver of pleasure shot up my spine.

It took me a while to stand up as I was trying to get used to the weight of it. Thankfully it soon heated up to my body’s temperature, making it less uncomfortable, and shortly after I was able to get up and straighten my skirt over my butt. 

Sarah had me wearing brown Mary Jane type shoes to continue my training of walking in heels, which I was still fighting with as we made our way to her car.

The uneasiness of walking in them left my mind as soon as I sat at the passenger’s seat and felt the metallic plug press up against my prostate.

My little caged cock began pressing up against its enclosure once again.

Sarah admonished my open legs and reminded me that a real lady will have them crossed while seated, which is easier said than done when you have a plastic cage around your boy parts! I did my best to cross my legs over my dick and balls, but that just turned me on further as now I had the pressure on my sack and my crack!

She drove us in her car, almost intentionally driving over every pothole she saw, just so that I would feel the plug shift in me!

We finally arrived at our destination: a big parking lot with several stores around it. Sarah parked at the far end of the lot seeing as there wasn’t much space available any closer.

We got out of the car and she guided me towards one of the more non-descript buildings with just a window display with few products, a door, and a small sign above it that read “Basic Instinct” in bright pink cursive letters. It didn’t take a genius to figure out it was an adult store.

Inside the store, just to the right of the door was the cashiers desk where a man in his 40’s sat in a chair and smiled at us as we walked in. The place didn’t seem sleazy at all! If anything, it was quite classy despite all the huge dongs, vibrators, pussy pockets, lube, and sexy costumes placed neatly around the place. About 4 other guys were walking around, browsing the shop; all of them were in their mid to late 40’s and not very attractive, but they still checked us both out with a bit of thirst in their eyes.

Ignoring everyone else, Sarah grabbed a basket and began browsing. She’d point out interesting things and explain what they were to me when I didn’t quite understand what those contraptions were supposed to do.

I took interest in a beautiful orange-brownish fox tail plug with a metallic plug which she gladly added to the basket, together with a few more bottles of lube including one that was sold as “artificial cum” for its colour and consistency. She even added a new vibrating butt plug - bigger than my previous ones, and designed to specially massage the prostate!

When we got to the chastity section of the shop I gawked at all the different types of cages they had: from beautiful metallic ones that were hand made, to tiny cages that seemed an impossible fit! Sarah told me I needed to get mine changed as it was too bulky for the clothes I was wearing. I thought it felt fine, but my opinion didn’t matter.

She eventually chose a very similar cage to my own: a baby pink plastic cage that was smaller than my existing one. If I thought this one was already quite tight when I got excited, this other one would definitely be more painful! But according to her:

“You need to get used to the idea of not using that thing between your legs anymore! A real girl gains pleasure from fucking, and not jerking off like some filthy boy!”

After she added the new cage to her basket, I noticed one of the shoppers walk up to the cashier, ask him about something, then head towards a closed door at the far end of the shop. I had thought initially it was the bathroom, but once the man opened the door I heard the sound of moaning coming from inside; it was an erotic cinema!

We went to the cashier to purchase all the items and Sarah gracefully paid for it all, saying she “had to take good care of her sissy”.

Grabbing the plain bag the cashier had handed over with all my new toys with one hand, Sarah grabbed my hand and, instead of going towards the exit, she pulled me to the far end of the shop and opened the door to the erotic cinema.

◆◆◆

There were five doors ahead of us, each one leading to a cubicle.

The one in the middle was wide open, the TV inside lighting the cubicle with some cheesy porno - a black woman with curly hair getting fucked on all fours by a well endowed black man from behind.

Sarah dragged me into that cubicle and shut the door behind us.

Apart from the big TV screen playing the movie in front of us, the cubicle also contained a waste basket in the corner, a roll of toilet paper hanging from the wall, and a single plastic backless stool.

The stool didn't look comfortable enough to sit and watch the movie while having a wank, but the term "erotic cinema" was a misnomer; people didn't come here to watch some shitty porn (not when you can easily find much better material on your own phone).

Sarah sat on the stool, ignoring the movie completely. She dug out the new pink cock cage from the bag and ordered me to stand in front of her and hike my skirt to my hips.

I did as I was told, folding my arms behind my back afterwards.

She then grabbed the chain around her neck - the one that had the key to my cage attached to it - and pulled it over her head. With one hand she held up my cage by cupping my balls, and with the other she unlocked the padlock around it. She removed the rest of the contraption and put it in the bag, letting go of my balls in the process.

The sudden freedom coupled with the moaning sounds of the actress had a near instant effect on me, making blood rush to my free penis, bringing it to life.

For a second I considered grabbing hold of it to jerk off and finally cum normally (like any boy would), but Sarah caught my gaze and gave me a look that easily translated to “if you dare, you’ll pay dearly for that!”

I sagely decided against it, keeping my arms folded behind my back.

Cupping my balls, she put the ring around the base and it already felt tighter than the one before. Leaning forward, Sarah’s face was now just a few inches from my crotch and the moment I felt her breath reach the head of my dicklet, I got even harder. I could already feel precum forming - the lack of touching it for so long really left it very sensitive to any sensation!

Sarah completely ignored my now erect cock - even with my now wet head just an inch from her face - and continued arranging the contraption around it.

When it came to the final bit - the actual cage that would go around my shaft - she grabbed a bottle of the cum-like lube from the bag and placed a drip inside the cage, smearing it around with her finger.

She then put another generous amount on her open palm.

Without warning, she closed her hand at the tip of my dick and slid it down once to the base, pushing my foreskin back. She held there, at the base of my throbbing erection, and I couldn’t help but let out a long moan of pleasure as the memories of the feeling of jerking off flooded my brain.

Holding the cage in the other hand, she placed it at the tip of my cock and pressed down, forcing my erection in.

The pain that came immediately after that initial pleasure made me try and step backwards to alleviate that pressure on my shaft, but Sarah’s hand holding my erection tightened and pulled towards her, creating even more pain.

She tried jamming the cage twice more which made me cry out! And the pain was enough to soften my meat a bit more, which made her force it even further down!

Twenty seconds later, my dicklet was well within the cage, the foreskin still pulled back. Sarah quickly added the padlock and clicked it into place, letting me go as I put my hands between my legs and bent over, getting into a standing foetal position to deal with the pain.

As I regained my breath, Sarah had grabbed some toilet paper to clean her hands.

She then told me to stand up straight so she could check me out: the cage was indeed smaller and tighter around my shaft - even without an erection, my clitty was already pushed up against the pee slit!

"It's time you get a lesson in anonymous blowjobs. Pull your dress down!"

This day was turning out to be quite the treat for me!


2 - Anonymous Blowjobs

Sarah stood up and motioned me to take her place on the stool.

"You see these holes?" Sarah asked, pointing to the holes on either side of the booth wall.

The holes were cut at crotch level, and were big enough to fit a fist through them. I had already heard of these before despite never having seen them in person before, so I just nodded.

Without a word, she knelt in front of one of the holes and stuck her index finger through it, making a "come here" signal to whomever was behind the wall.

For a second I thought no one was there, but that quickly changed when a semi-erect 6 inch uncut cock appeared through it. The hole was large enough to also fit their crotch which included their balls - all of it neatly shaven.

She put her hands around the base of his cock to hold it up, stuck out her tongue, and began gently licking the underside of the shaft until the tip, covering his member with her saliva and getting it stiffer by the second.

Pulling the foreskin back over the head, Sarah then proceeded to put her lips on the tip and insert his cock into her mouth, slowly sucking while she used her hand to jerk him off. The cock was quite thin, and given her experience with much bigger ones, she deepthroated it a few times without even a hint of a gag.

I noticed she had put a hand under her dress, touching herself as she sucked the stranger's cock. The whole situation was turning me on and I felt blood rush back to my now fully healed clitty. I noticed that even being as hard as I could get, the new cage wasn't as visible through the dress as the previous one. I had my knees pressed tightly together and was rocking on the stool so I could feel the buttplug in me moving back and forth, rubbing against my prostate.

The sound of two gentle knocks could be heard coming from the other side of the wall.

Sarah took the cock out of her mouth and placed the head against her extended tongue, masturbating him vigorously.

As the man began moaning, a rope of jizz shot from his dick onto her waiting tongue and she reduced the speed but increased the strength of her grip, ensuring to milk every last drop from the man.

Just as he finished, she rubbed the head against her lips, covering them in the rest of his cum, and let go of his deflating manhood.

As the dick retrieved through the hole in the wall, a fiver appeared through it and fell to the ground.

Without standing up, Sarah shuffled towards me with her cum-filled mouth open, and motioned to approach her.

I got down from the stool onto my knees as she put one hand behind my head and pulled me in for a kiss.

As our tongues intertwined, I grabbed her by the waist as she pushed the white warm cream into my mouth. When she broke off the kiss, my tongue was suddenly swirling in a pool of baby batter and a long cum rope formed from my lips to hers.

Sarah ordered me to remove my off-shoulder top, placing it on the stool, then ordered me to let the cum drool from my mouth onto my chin and chest.

She made me shuffle towards the other hole and repeat the gesture she had done.

The man behind the wall must've been waiting impatiently, for I barely stuck my finger through and his cock was already coming out the hole.

It was a very veiny, 7 inch thick cut cock. And it was also very, very hard!

I didn't waste any time and began licking from the balls, up the shaft, all the way to the beautifully well defined head, leaving a trail of saliva all around it. Sarah was kneeling right next to me, giving instructions and tips on what to do:

"Don't forget the balls!"

"Get it all nice and wet! His cock needs to be dripping with your spit."

"Lick the underside of the head. Gently!"

She told me to hold the base with both hands and use my mouth as a fleshlight on him, going as deep as I could and then forcing another inch so I would gag. Sarah taught me that the only way to get rid of a gag reflex, was to constantly train your throat with bigger and bigger cocks! She would even occasionally grab the back of my head and force it forward so that the rock hard dick went further down my throat, making my eyes water in the process.

The man behind the wall would moan with pleasure every time he heard me choking on him.

Tears were running down my face, ruining my mascara and resulting in long dark streaks on my cheeks, but I wasn't sad at all! I was loving the feeling of giving an unknown stranger pleasure! For all I knew, it could be anyone - even someone I knew in real life! Yet I would never know who they were, and they would never know it was me sucking them off!

It didn't take long to hear two taps against the wall.

"Most men will give two taps on your head or the wall to let you know they're about to cum so you can make a choice: either gobble it up, or let him spurt somewhere else."

I was first going to let him just orgasm onto my chest and pointed his hose downwards, but she quickly corrected me:

"Now now! Sissies don't let good cum go to waste! Point it at your mouth and take it like a good girl! But don't swallow it yet!"

So I kept on masturbating his tool with my mouth, stopping only to suck tightly when my lips were only around the tip of his cock. The man knocked twice again to ensure I knew that his orgasm was imminent, but I couldn't stop.

I felt the hot cream quickly filling my mouth - it was really filling me up fast! With only a few spurts, I suddenly realised that I wouldn't be able to keep it all in me, so I parted my lips slightly to let some of the overflow out. His jizz began flowing from the corners of my mouth down my chest and into my bra and I slowed down the motion to give him enough time on the orgasm train.

Once he was ready, he pulled his cum covered cock through the hole, and like the previous man, also dropped a crisp five quid note.

Sarah grabbed it and placed it on the stool with the other note and explained to me that most men would tip for a good job, so I had to remain at the top of my game if we were expected to make good money today.

'Wait, are you pimping me out?' was what I would ask if my mouth wasn't so full, so I just gave her a sideways inquisitive look.

"Let his cum leak out your mouth." She ordered, ignoring my plea for more details.

I drooled, letting all that cum wash down my chin, neck, chest, finally arriving at my little tits. The bra was getting soaked fast, and soon enough it would start flowing down my tummy, but she told me not to remove the skirt at all.

I didn't have time to question her about getting my new clothes dirty with cum as without prompt, another cock popped through the opposite hole.

This one was much, much smaller, and was still flaccid.

I crawled towards it and knelt in front of the hole.

I opened my mouth and engulfed the 2 inch uncut penis entirely, and in seconds I could feel it getting bigger on my tongue. I loved that feeling of having a dick grow inside my mouth, so I began playing with it with my tongue, caressing the underside of the head as it inflated slowly. And although it didn't get any bigger than 5 inches when fully erect, I was still enjoying having it in my mouth; I even tried to get his balls in my dick holster with some success.

To make it more enjoyable for me, I put my hand under my dangling cage and into my skirt and began tapping the plug so it would rub against my p-spot. My dicklet was pressed so hard against the cage that I couldn't tell if I was feeling pain or pleasure anymore - I only knew I wanted that feeling to continue!

Focusing on sucking that cock, I took a while to realise that Sarah was awfully quiet.

Without taking my mouth off the gentleman, I turned as far sideways as I could and saw her from the corner of my eye kneeling in front of the other hole, bobbing her head on a new cock while rubbing her pussy under her dress.

The bitch was as horny as me!

It didn't take long for my unknown cock to pull out from my mouth, as the man behind the wall began jerking himself off through the hole. I simply parted my lips and put my tongue out, offering a deposit for his seed.

A few pumps later, the man complied and shot two ropes of cum in my direction. The spurts were quite powerful; one hit me on the nose and made its way up to my forehead, while the second one hit the target: my tongue.

He kept on jerking a bit more and I turned slightly to the side when I heard another two knocks on the opposite wall. My anonymous semen donor caught me by surprise as a third shot hit me on the cheek, bringing my attention back to him as I stuck out my tongue again to clean up his shaft and head.

Suddenly I felt hands grab my hair and pull me towards the other hole, where a nice 8 inch black cock covered in Sarah's saliva was beginning to spurt a fountain of cum aimed directly at my face.

The massive strong jet met my face halfway, hitting my left eye which I closed just in time. The second jet hit my upper lip as I attempted to find the source with just one eye, and the third one finally made it inside my mouth as I wrapped my lips around that thick, cut cock.

I gave it a few more licks and drained the rest of his jizz while the cream all over my face was slowly dripping down my body.

I could see Sarah smiling as she picked up first a fiver from my guy, and then a tenner from hers.

"You need to try harder, Chloe! I'm making more money than you with my technique. So we're not leaving this place until you've earned 100 quid." Sarah ordered as she wiped her chin from her own saliva.

"So if each guy only pays me 5, I still need to suck off another 15 cocks?" I asked in shock.

"I think you'll find that I've blown two off and made 15 quid. You've only made 10! Therefore, you're looking at blowing 18 more, you dumb sissy!"

"But I've swallowed four loads, and you haven't swallowed any!" I attempted to protest.

Sarah grabbed the hair on the back of my head and pulled it down, getting her face real close to mine while giving me a menacing look:

"Listen, dumb sissy…I did most of the work so far and you're still learning how to be a half decent cock sucker. You are making me 100 quid by the end of the day - and you're also swallowing every load. Do we understand each other?"

I gently nodded a 'yes'.

Sarah smiled, licked my cheek and swallowed some of the cum splattered there.

"See? I'm a good Mistress! I'm helping too!" she said, letting go of my hair.

I had to find a way to make more money from these guys, and fast; I couldn't suck off 20 guys in a day!

As I was contemplating what to do next, another cock appeared on the opposite wall. It was about 5 and a half inches big, circumcised, but thicker than a can of beer! I knew there was no way I could fit it in my mouth, so I decided to use my tongue to lick the thick head all around, while I used both hands to jerk him off.

I shifted from licking him to slapping his cock against my cheeks in an attempt to discreetly clean off some of the cum already on my face, but that dick wouldn't last long.

I had probably started blowing him for less than 2 minutes before he tapped the wall and immediately began cumming. I was sucking the tip of his cock at the time, so some of his jizz got sucked down my throat. Thankfully I was quick to stop sucking and kept on masturbating him into my open mouth, letting his cum run down my body; despite being a very thick cock, he didn't shoot more than a spoonful of cream in total.

As another fiver came through the hole, I looked at Sarah who was now sitting on the stool, her hand stretched out waiting for the money. I placed the note onto her palm and she smiled then cocked her head towards the other glory hole.

Without getting off my knees, I turned towards it and put a finger through to call up the next "customer".

A semi-erect penis popped through and I didn't waste time, putting my whole mouth around it. I let it grow on my tongue until it became too much, then stopped to admire it: the 7.5 inch uncircumcised cock was thick and veiny and just wide enough to fit in my mouth. It was also slightly bent upwards, which was interesting to me. I decided to take this one a bit slower, so I began by first licking his shaft up and down, then placing my closed palm over the head while I started gently tongue-bathing and sucking on his shaven balls.

My hand was gently jerking off just the tip of his tool and soon enough I could feel the lubrication of his precum getting into action. My tongue made its way up the underside of his shaft to the frenulum as the other hand gently cupped his balls and began massaging them. I let the hand around the tip glide down to the midway point of his rod and started gently jerking him off while playing with my tongue all around the exposed head, paying special importance to the underside where the frenulum was.

After a while I put my lips right at the tip and slowly began swallowing his stick.

"You're quite a cock tease. But I am enjoying it, so keep it up, princess!" said a gravelly voice from behind the wall.

I giggled.

Happy with that, I continued slowly fucking his cock with my mouth as my tongue danced around, making sure to cover it with tons of my spit which ran down his shaft to his balls.

The man was groaning rather loudly in pleasure when I felt a spotlight on me; Sarah was recording me on her phone.

"I just want to capture this beautiful moment to have as a keepsake. I'm proud of you, Chloe. Keep it up!" She said from behind her phone.

I paid her no mind as I focused on teasing the man, his cock harder than steel.

"Turn around," said the voice. "and let me fuck that pussy of yours."

Maybe my proficiency with cock was what led him to believe I was a real woman, but I decided not to take that away from him and decided to happily oblige with the request.

With my mouth still on his member, I arched my back to stick out my butt, made sure my skirt was still hiked up, and put my free hand around the base of the butt plug. Sarah moved in for a close up. As I gently removed the plug, I couldn't help but moan in pleasure - a moan that was muffled by the dick in my mouth.

Once it was finally out I placed it neatly on the floor.

Instead of asking Sarah for some of the lube we had just bought, I wiped some of the cum from my tits with my hand and then rubbed my fingers on my hole, inserting two of them so I was coated inside too.

Horny and lubed, I stood up and turned my back to the glory hole and bent over. Sarah was kind enough to grab a condom from the bag and put it over the cock herself in one swift motion.

Holding his dick with one hand, I guided it towards my boy pussy which was thankfully already a bit stretched out.

As the tip of his cock made contact with my hole, the man moaned again.

I pushed back slowly, feeling his manhood entering me. I couldn’t help but moan and realised my moaning was sounding girlier with every new dick I experienced!

When my butt finally touched the wall I thought it was all the way in, but I soon realised the man was holding back on me! He humped his side of the wall, pushing the final inch or so in, catching me by surprise.

I put my hands on my knees to try and stabilise myself and keep my body up against the glory hole.

The man made a point to show me how much I had been teasing him by teasing me back and pumping me in and out at a very, very slow pace. Joke’s on him though, because I loved feeling it enter me all the way and then slowly move out until only the tip of his cock remained in me.

I felt like I was in heaven!

Sarah had motioned to me to pay attention to what was on the opposite wall: a new cock had just emerged!

Sadly the booth was just a foot too wide and I couldn’t reach the new 6 inch uncut prick with my mouth, so I decided to help the man out by using my hands to rub him off. That man didn’t seem to care I wasn’t using my lips on him - or at least he didn’t show. I even tried moving a bit closer to him, but the dick in my ass suddenly popped out, so I was forced back to my original position.

The first man started picking up speed, desperate to cum with long, deep strokes. The new speed also made me increase my moaning as I could feel myself getting closer to orgasm. If he could hold on for just a minute longer, I could…

But it was too late.

The man pretty much banged his fists on the wall twice and I quickly turned around and got on my knees, grabbing his dick with one hand and pulling the condom off with the other.

The whole motion took maybe a second, and just as well: a quick jet of jizz hit me directly in the eye before I had a chance to aim him at my open mouth. It was the same eye that had been cummed on before, but this time I wasn’t ready for it.

The sudden pain left me disoriented and the next shot flew up to my forehead. This last cumshot had been more of a stream, and his white cream began flowing down my nose, dripping onto the cage between my legs. If he hadn’t been fucking me with my skirt pulled up, it would’ve been soaked!

I didn’t really have time to recover because the other man was calling for me.

With my eyes filled with cum, I used my hand to feel my way back to his cock. Finding it, I just put my mouth on it and began sucking him off, bobbing my head to finish him off fast.

This man didn’t even bother knocking on the wall as he started spurting down my throat. I unconsciously started swallowing all I could as I milked him with both hands. It wasn’t much that came out, so I didn’t have enough to drool from my lips. His cock was gone shortly after.

As I recovered and wiped some of the cum from my eyes, Sarah told me that the guy who fucked me paid 20, but the last one didn’t leave any tip at all - which left me annoyed, but then again I didn’t pay him too much attention.

I had already sucked off 6 guys so far, which wasn’t bad for two hours of work!

It didn’t take long for me to suck off another two guys, both with average sized cocks that spurted a decent amount of cum.

All the jizz had already completely soaked my bra and made its way down to the skirt that was still around my waist, getting it dirty too. My baby pink cage was glistening with the coating and I could feel the warmth of their semen on my clitty, my balls now aching and hoping for release.

I had even tried to finger myself, but the anonymous poles had to have my full attention if I wanted to make those 100 bucks by the end of the day!

With those two done, I had made 45 quid so far and still had 11 more dicks to suck if each continued paying me the going rate!

My jaw was already sore and I was feeling very sticky, but Sarah told me that if I was able to succeed today, she would take me to a party which she guaranteed I’d love! I hadn’t been to one in a while, so the offer was tempting.

The next rod to appear through the glory hole was one that scared me: it was a very hung, 10 inch long and about 8 and half inches thick uncut black cock.

He was already very hard, and as I put both hands around it I could feel how heavy it was. If I thought my jaw was already in pain, putting my mouth around it would push that pain even further!

I began by caressing it against my cheek to feel his warmth and to analyse if it would fit in my mouth, coming to the conclusion that it would be impossible to fit the whole thing in without dislocating my jaw. But that wasn’t going to stop me from getting him off!

I started licking the bulbous head and dragging my tongue all the way down the shaft until I reached his pubic area. Having rubbed him against my face I inadvertently got other guys’ cum all over his tool, and now I had the chance to swallow some of it.

I went up and down his shaft with my tongue a few times until I settled with my lips around the tip, my tongue dancing around the slit and underside of the head.

“I want to go over there and fuck you.” The man suddenly said as I began jerking him off with my hands.

Taken by surprise, I stopped and looked at Sarah.

“Fine. But it will cost you!” Sarah answered for me.

“That’s no problem. A cock hungry slut like you deserves…let’s see…a hundred quid for taking my cock?” The man asked.

I looked at Sarah and nodded in agreement.

Part of me was afraid of such a huge thing; surely that would stretch me wider than ever, and will even cause some considerable pain!

But on the other hand, the 100 dollars would result in the end of my antics for today and we would still end up with a considerable profit!

The second reason for my agreement was plain curiosity; how would such a massive cock feel? How much could I actually take? The chances that it would feel amazing were high, and you only live once right?

“No,” Sarah answered, much to my dismay. What was she playing at?

“Her going rate is 20 for fucking. I refuse to take advantage of someone so generous as yourself. She isn't worth more than that." Sarah continued, smiling at me.

"Done!" The man answered back almost instantly, retrieving his monster.

I wanted to argue with Sarah about it, but the man had walked out of his cubicle and knocked on ours before I had the chance.

Sarah opened the door as I remained knelt on the floor, covered in cum.

The man was standing there with his enormous cock, completely naked! Holding what seemed to be his clothes in one hand, the black man was quite a heavy set type and he kind of reminded me of Charlie although barely taller than me - probably 5'9".

He had first looked directly at me with a smile across his face, but when he noticed Sarah holding the door open for him, he decided to make another offer directed at her:

"Fucking hell! You're one hell of a bombshell! How about instead of me fucking your little sissy friend, I have you ride me for a hundred bucks?"

I felt a bit disappointed that he was choosing her over me, but part of me understood that no one wanted to fuck a cum soaked sissy when a hot redhead was just as available!

Now it was up to Sarah to decide if her pussy was worth that much!


3 - Glory Hole Fucking

"Aw, that's so sweet of you!" Sarah answered back with feigned coyness. "Sadly, my holes aren't for sale at that price - and I'm afraid you wouldn't be able to afford it."

The man clearly looked disappointed, but his 10 inch rod was still at full mast and pointing directly at her.

Sarah took a step towards him, outstretched her arm, and gently wrapped her fingers around his tool, still slippery with my drool.

"How about we keep the original plan and you fuck that cock hungry whore over there," she said in almost whispered tones, rubbing his mast very lightly, "and I'll sit over here and touch myself to give you some visual encouragement?"

Before he could answer, she let go of him and pulled her yellow sundress over her head, exposing her perky tits and shaved pussy. Without a word but with a massive grin across his face, the man ruffled through his clothes, pulled out a crisp 20 dollar bill and gave it to her.

The man walked towards me and stood by my side, his meat still stiff. He put one hand on the top of my head as I grabbed his joystick with both hands and began licking the tip once again.

Sarah reached down to the bag with our recent purchases and pulled out one of the bottles of lube and a condom from it, placing them by my side, then sat down on the stool with her legs spread out. With one hand she began playing with her boob, and the other she sucked on to get it covered in her saliva.

The man didn’t take his eyes off her as she slid her wet hand down her chest to her mound where she started slowly rubbing her clit.

I felt his cock get even stiffer and even begin to twitch a bit. Not wanting to have a misfire, I grabbed the condom from the floor and slowly rolled it down his shaft with some difficulty given his considerable length and girth.

Next I applied a generous amount of lube on my hand and put it between my legs, inserting three fingers in myself in an attempt to get me loosened a bit more.

He ordered me to stand up against the wall and I complied, pressing my hands and chest above one of the holes while arching my back to expose my butt.

He grabbed my butt cheeks with both hands, spreading them as much as he could. Without holding onto his dick, he positioned the head directly at my entrance. He applied a little pressure initially and gradually applied more, until the head finally popped in.

Like a choir, Sarah and I moaned in pleasure at the same time, her reason being that she was turned on over the fact that I was getting fucked!

As he began entering me, he turned his attention back to Sarah and watched as she inserted her own three fingers into her cunt.

The man got maybe half of his tool in me before he started slowly removing it another quarter of the way. He did this a few more times, always very slowly, and always getting a bit more of his penis inside of me. With one final sudden push, he made it all the way in, forcing me to stand on my tiptoes from the sudden pain, and essentially knocked the breath out of me. I could feel his belly against my back and realised my whole body was pushed up against the wall as I unconsciously attempted to move away from him.

This position also meant that my clitty was now through the hole beneath me, which I soon realised as I felt a pair of hands grab my cage and my balls. I could feel a finger sliding across the piss slit of the cage, rubbing my extremely hard little cock which was covered in other mens cum and my own precum. The big black man fucking me started picking up speed, slamming his body into mine as I remained pinned while my balls were being fondled through the hole.

The thick big cock was rubbing so hard against my prostate, I knew it would only take a few more pumps before I started cumming!

The cage around my clitty felt so unbearably tight that I thought my balls were going to explode at any second! I realised that the hands on the other side of the hole had been replaced by a mouth as I felt a tongue licking off all the jizz covering my cage and then playing with the slit, barely touching the bit of exposed head available.

I tried warning about my incoming orgasm, but the fucking and my heightened sense of arousal had left me breathless; I couldn’t even make an audible moan! I could only feel my cummies travelling from my balls, down my shaft, and finally dripping from my compressed clitty. Whomever was on the other side of the wall didn’t seem to mind, as I could feel them trying to suck out all of my semen.

Being flooded by the immense pleasure and pain, my knees began shaking and buckling. The man on the other side let go of me as my legs began to falter, but the man fucking me held me tight around the hips, even lifting me a few inches off the ground!

Without removing his manhood, he took a few steps back - enough for me to bend forward at the hip. I had to place my hand on the glory hole so I wouldn’t fall face first into the ground while I tried catching my breath.

My prostate was extremely sensitive at this point, but the big cock kept on entering me with long and deep pumps. I looked at Sarah who was still jilling herself while keeping eye contact with my bull.

I could feel actual drool dripping from my mouth as I remained in the state of ecstasy for a while longer.

As my pleasure was slowly taken over by the pain of having my sensitive insides still battered by the monster dick, I was happy to feel a cock rubbing against my hand on the hole - that would give me a distraction as my body recovered!

The new circumcised six incher was already hard and seemed to be covered in a white cream. As I took it into my mouth, I felt the unmistakable taste of my own jizz and came to the conclusion it was the cock of whomever was sucking me off just a few seconds ago - seems like they covered their own tool in the cummies they had sucked from me. That was kinda hot!

With the man fucking me from behind, I only had to keep my lips around the other tool while the pumping motion would make me masturbate him with my mouth. Getting spit-roasted this way was delicious as I got the benefit of feeling a nice cock in me while I got to suck another one off. I also had noticed that my gag reflex had improved greatly and was barely choking up!

To pay me back for not warning before I orgasmed, the man on the other side of the wall  decided to do the same; while he was halfway down my throat, without warning I felt a warm liquid spurting my insides. With the next pump from behind me, I managed to get my mouth off him so I could swallow what was already in me; at this point, there was no reason to not swallow as I was already so drenched in cum that one shot less on my body wouldn’t make a difference!

Shortly after the cock disappeared from the hole, a fiver note was dropped through it.

As for my bull: he was showing incredible stamina so far, but his pumps reduced in speed and intensity - which was great for me, as I could recover a little bit more.

But my recovery didn’t last long.

My bull slowly removed his full member from me and lowered my feet back onto the floor, ordering me to turn and face him.

He pinned me up against the wall while he grabbed my ass with both hands.

I looked down to see his erect cock rubbing against my cage and couldn’t help but feel amazed not only at his size, but at the lack of mine. Even without the chastity and a full hard on, my clitty would still be way smaller than his!

Holding onto my ass, he lifted me off the ground with incredible ease until I could put my legs around his midriff. I rested my back against the wall as I put my arms around his shoulders.

Sarah had realised what was happening, so she got off the stool and helped out by grabbing onto his member and guiding it towards my hole.

The man slowly lowered me and I felt the head pressing against my boy pussy again, this time it slipped past my rings with considerable ease.

He was slowly impaling me on his massive cock!

Sarah remained by the man’s side and began fondling his balls while making out with him as he mindlessly lifted me up and let me slide right down again. He was clearly enjoying Sarah’s tongue in his mouth and her hands on his jewels for his speed was increasing with every second.

My pleasure was beginning to come back as I felt my cage rubbing against his large, sweat covered gut.

At some point, I felt his hands slipping from my butt while at the same time I could tell he was getting very close to cumming.

I let go of his shoulders and let my legs drop to the ground.

As he popped out of my hole, I immediately fell to my knees and ripped off the condom.

Sarah put one leg over my head so she would stand in between us, facing him with his cock between her legs. From my point of view, it almost looked like a cock was emerging from Sarah’s ass - and from his point of view, it looked like his cock was inside of her.

Because of his size I still had access to most of his head, but I would have to press my face into Sarah’s ass to gobble up his shaft - which wasn’t something I would complain about anyway, seeing as she had a lovely butt!

So I attempted to put my mouth around his head and began bobbing away, fucking his cock with my lips as he played with Sarah’s tits and made out with her.

As his cock was rubbing against her pussy, she made sure to gently rock herself back and forth, spreading her juices on his tool and rubbing her hole on my face.

It didn’t take much more than a minute before he began groaning loudly as Sarah cheered him on to jizz all over my face.

I picked up the pace and continued jerking him off as he exploded into my open mouth. It was just one long, continuous squirt that filled me up almost instantly, requiring the overflow of his cum to stream down my body. I didn’t stop playing with him until I was sure every last drop was on me.

Sarah stepped back over me so I could finish cleaning him up, licking off her juices from his spent dick.

Sarah sat back down on the stool and spread her legs, motioning the man to go down on her.

Although exhausted, the man obliged by getting on his knees and diving head first into her cave, her legs around his head and her hands grabbing his hair.

I wanted to keep on watching him eating her out, but a deflated penis coming through the hole in the wall caught my attention.

I turned towards the wall and put my mouth to work, getting it nice and hard, all the while Sarah moaned in pleasure in the background. I even put a finger in my own pussy so I wouldn’t feel lonely, until I realised the man had left me gapped so I had to resort to three fingers instead.

It took maybe five minutes until I heard the double tap on the wall, so I jerked him off onto my cheeks.

I picked up the new five quid that just came through the hole and turned my attention to another waiting dick standing on the opposite wall.

I had just begun masturbating him into my mouth when Sarah’s moans got louder and louder, then silent for a second or two, and the final moan as her body shook with pleasure. The sound of her orgasm must’ve triggered the cock I was sucking; he tapped the wall several times in quick succession and immediately shot his wad into my mouth. The whole ordeal took maybe 45 seconds at most.

Caught by surprise, I had to once again swallow some more of this new seed, letting the rest drip from my mouth.

The man who was eating Sarah out had got up and put on his jeans, fished out a few notes from his pocket and placed it gently on Sarah’s chest as she was recovering - she didn't refuse it. My glory hole surprise did the same, pushing another note through the hole.

I took a few seconds to count how much we had made so far. With the generosity of my big black bull, I was up to 80 quid! Just four more cocks left to hit our target!

With that said, I got back in front of one of the holes, placing my fingers through it and motioned for the next one.

A thin but long 8.5 inch uncut dick came out - this one looked very different from the others due to its shape; it was bent considerably to the left. I got to work and began trying to deep throat him, but it felt very awkward. It was a challenge, but a challenge I was willing to take on!

I kept on trying to swallow him hole in between sucking the head and playing with his balls, but fearful I would hurt him by going straight down, I devised a plan:

Instead of trying to deep throat him from the front, I shuffled to a position in which his cock would be pointing directly at my face. I also tilted my head sideways so that, when going down my throat, his tool would be pointing down towards my oesophagus. Sure it was a bit uncomfortable for me, but I did finally manage to reach the base and held myself there for a few seconds.

As I removed his meat from inside of my mouth, the man let out a loud pleasurable groan.

“Oh fuck baby! No one has ever been able to go that far on me before. Do it again!”

I was so cock drunk at this point, I was more than willing to do it again! So I slowly slid my mouth down his tool until I reached the base, then I mouth-fucked his cock a few times for good measure, gagging with each pump. I even kept it inside for longer, resulting in tears rolling down my face once more.

After each attempt, the man would encourage me to do it again, almost not being able to believe I was able to deep throat him. That was a massive confidence boost!

He didn’t take long to warn me of the incoming cum shot, so I jerked him off until he came on my tits. After a few spurts, I gave him one final deep throat to clean his leaning tower of Pisa.

As a thank you, after retrieving his dick he popped three crisp $10 bills through the hole. That finally put me well over the 100 quid Sarah had tasked me on making!

I squealed in delight and Sarah - who had already put her dress back on and had been just watching me - clapped and congratulated me.

“Good girl! Now that you’ve had your first glory hole experience, we can head back home!”

◆◆◆

As I stood up, I noticed how drenched my dark brown off-shoulder top was, as well as how heavy the padded strapless bra had become after soaking up so much cum. And although I had hiked my white tube skirt up to my waist, a lot of flowing jizz had managed to get it rather wet and clinged to my body as I pulled it down.

I looked like I had been dipped entirely in a vat of creamy goodness!

I asked Sarah if she by any chance had a towel or if there was a bathroom I could clean myself up in, but she scoffed at the idea. Instead, she proposed I do a “cum walk” - which is exactly what it sounds like: I go out in public covered in cum! One thing was to get nearly drowned in baby batter in a private setting, another was to be walking around after clearly having been jizzed on!

Sadly Sarah’s “proposal” was really an “order”, so with a cum soaked face and body, I walked out of the booth and headed towards the shop, with Sarah walking behind me to observe people.

The shop had about 5 people browsing, including two girls who smirked discreetly as a dripping sissy passed them by; one of them even pulled out their phone to discreetly take a pic of me!

As we walked out of the sex shop, I noticed one of the men who had been browsing some toys also left right behind us and was following us to the car, which was parked on the far end of the parking lot.

I gave a quick peek behind and noticed he was wearing a black hoodie and a surgical mask, hiding his identity. That made me a bit nervous, so I started picking up the pace.

When I finally reached the car, I stretched out my arm to open the passenger door and noticed Sarah hadn’t unlocked it with her fob.

I turned back and saw her walking side by side with the man, chatting to him, a grin across her face.

Her grin made me even more nervous!

Sarah walked up to the driver's side while the man walked towards me as I continued to try the handle.

Standing right behind me and without a word, he put his arms around me and grabbed my wrists, pulling them up and placing my hands on the car's roof.

I looked at Sarah and she just nodded with a smile; this meant I had to comply.

I could hear the man unzipping his pants to take out his cock and felt as he began rubbing it on my cum soaked skirt.

He then lifted the hem of my skirt ever so slightly, enough to expose my butt. Grabbing both of my ass cheeks with his hands, he parted them as his dick got closer to my pussy.

With me being covered in cum and lube, it wasn’t difficult at all for him to force the head in through my ring, but the suddenness of it did make me get on my tip toes. As he continued to enter me I could hear him moan, and in turn I moaned too, unbothered if there was anyone else watching us in such a public space.

The anonymous fucker started pumping into me, slow at first but picking up the speed with every insertion. Thankfully there was a bush between our car and the road ahead of it as I could hear cars zooming by, oblivious to the sissy getting railed in public.

The man placed one hand on the middle of my back, pushing me towards the car, while the other hand grabbed a handful of my hair and pulled it towards him, making me bend backwards.

"You like that, don't you, you sissy slut?" he growled in my ear, his voice hoarse and deep.

I moaned in agreement, feeling his balls slap against my butt.

“Aren’t you a little cock slut?” Sarah teased as she walked around the car and pointed her phone at me, recording me getting railed in public. “Any man can just walk up to you and you’ll immediately start begging for their dick, won’t you?”

She wasn’t entirely wrong, but I feel like I was still too shy to just beg some stranger for it. Then again, it looked like I didn’t really have to beg for anything at all, seeing as strangers apparently were just walking up to me and using me as a quick cum dump!

The man slowed his ramming speed while at the same time increasing the intensity of every pump. I could feel his rock hard cock twitching inside of me, rubbing my p-spot, and ready to blow.

The moment he removed his tool from my hole, I immediately knew what to do: as quick as lightning, I spun around while squatting to be levelled with his erect manhood, grabbing the shaft and pointing it towards my open mouth. I didn’t even have to jerk him off as he started shooting his cum directly onto my tongue.

Looking up to his eyes - the only part of his body that was visible (except for his cock, of course) - I swallowed his load and then proceeded to suck him off a bit more to clean him up.

From his eyes, I could tell he was smiling.

Without another word, he put his tool back into his pants and zipped up, looking around to make sure no one saw him, and began walking away towards one of the shops while I stood up and rearranged my skirt to cover my ass.

“Seems like that makes 14 cocks in one day! I’m proud of you, Chloe! You’re such a good sissy!”

I smiled at Sarah, the collective baby batter from all those men still dripping from most of my body.

I tried pulling the handle to hop into the car, but she stopped me:

“You must be joking if you think that I’ll let you in my lovely car while covered in all that jizz? You need to clean yourself first; I’m not having my baby getting all sticky!”

“Yes Mistress.” I replied. “Do you have a towel or tissues I can borrow?”

“Do I look like a fucking laundromat? Figure it out!” She fired back, clearly annoyed at my lack of initiation.

I knew what I had to do: scoop all of the cum up and swallow everything.

I began by rubbing the jizz from my face, licking my hands clean as soon as they became saturated with all the cum. The taste varied a lot depending on who had cum on me and how long ago it was. Sarah was “nice” enough to help me out by brushing off some of the cream with her fingers and then sticking them in my mouth for me to suck clean.

It took me a good 15 minutes to get to a point where I was as close to clean as I could possibly be.

“Ok, that’s fine or we’ll end up staying here all day as you lap up all that milk.” She said with a semi-disgusted look on her face. “Take off those clothes though - they’re still very nasty - and drop them in the boot so they won’t stink up my car.”

I looked around and noticed that there were a fair amount of people walking around in the parking lot, and although none were staring at me I knew that the moment I began undressing someone would notice!

Hesitating, I stripped right there beside the car, keeping low so as not to get any attention. I removed the top, unclasped the bra, and wiggled out of my skirt, placing each item on the floor and picking them up as I finished.

Meanwhile, Sarah had walked around the car and got in the driver’s seat, pressing the button to unlock the boot.

Completely naked, I hurried to the back and threw my clothes in, slamming the boot shut and running towards the passengers side.

The slamming of the door caught the attention of a few men who had just got out of their car a few metres away. They all stopped to stare at me: a fully naked sissy with only a pink cage around her tiny dicklet.

One of them quickly pulled out his phone to take pics.

I attempted to open the door, but to my surprise it was locked!

I tapped on the window to let Sarah know and bent down a bit to look in, noticing that she was checking her phone.

I tapped the window again, and without looking towards me lifted up one finger in a “One moment, please” gesture.

“Sarah, please! There’s people watching!” I said, panicking as more people (including a few women) stopped to notice the action and pulled out their phones to record me.

“Sarah!” I shouted, bringing more attention to myself.

That caught her attention, but in a bad way; she looked at me with anger in her eyes and mouthed “Just - fucking - wait - I’m - busy!”, shaking her phone at me.

I turned my head around and noticed some of the guys starting to walk in my direction. I averted my eyes and began pulling frantically on the door handle.

“Hey baby, looking for a good time?” I heard one of the four men ask as they got within a few feet of the car.

At that moment I heard my door unlock, so I pulled the door open and hopped in, closing and locking it in a flash.

Sarah completely ignored what was happening, and slowly turned on the ignition as the men approached my side of the window. Part of me was excited at the idea of being chased by more strangers and them having their way with me in public, but I was also extremely exhausted from a long day of sucking cock and getting fucked.

As Sarah pulled out from the parking space, the men started booing in a mocking way.

I just smiled and waved at them as we began moving away.


4 - The Home Intruder

Sarah had spent the next two days with me, getting me to try all the new toys and devices she had bought. During all that time she made sure I got close enough to having an orgasm, denying me at the last minute. I was getting frustrated, but what could I do? She held the literal key to my cage, so rubbing a quick one out when she wasn’t paying attention just wouldn’t be possible!

When I wasn’t fully naked, Sarah had me wearing girly clothes; from short dresses, to skimpy skirts, to booty shorts, to sexy lingerie, I had tried everything on. And while it all made me feel incredibly sexy, I still missed comfortable clothing.

So when she left me to go back home on the third night, I got out of the bra and thong she had me in, and put on a loose and large baby blue halter top that went all the way down to mid-thigh level, covering my butt. I decided to jump into a pair of pastel red boybriefs to keep my clitty cage from dangling. That would be a comfortable pyjama to spend the night in!

I considered watching some porn in bed and fucking myself with a dildo to finally get some release, but it was late and it had been a busy day practicing walking in high heels and trying on new makeup looks, so around 11 PM I called it a night.

◆◆◆

I must’ve been so exhausted because I never even heard the front door being unlocked and opened at around 3 AM, nor heard the footsteps coming towards my bedroom.

I also didn’t feel my blanket being carefully removed as I lay on my side, or my halter top being slightly hiked up to expose my briefs, or even the hand gently caressing my butt.

I was out cold enough to not notice the figure slowly undressing themselves, pulling off their shirt over their head, pulling down their grey sweatpants together with their underwear, tossing all clothing on the floor by the bed.

I only stirred a tiny bit when the figure lay down on the bed, spooning me from behind, their hand gently grabbing my boybriefs at my hips and slowly pulling them down to my ankles.

But I didn’t wake - not yet.

The figure pressed their body up against mine, their crotch aligned with my butt, a warm snake resting in between my ass cheeks, their hand gently sliding from my knee up to my thigh and then going around to tenderly cup my balls.

The body part pressed up against my ass began getting harder, poking me from behind, leading me to stir again and wiggle my butt to find a more comfortable position - a position which led to the tip of the poker resting on my back hole.

I began to wake when a bit of pressure was applied to my hole, stretching it to fit the very tip of the invading body.

“Wuh...” I tried saying, my state of awareness increasing exponentially.

The hand cupping my balls suddenly moved up all the way to my face and was placed firmly on my mouth. At that moment I realised I was supposed to be alone in bed, but wasn’t.

My eyes shot open and my body tensed.

The person suddenly pressed their body firmly against mine, holding my mouth tightly so I couldn’t speak.

“Shhhh, it’s ok princess.” Whispered the voice directly into my ear. “It’s just me. No need to worry, ok?”

It took me a few seconds to finally realise who it was: the black man who had gang banged me with his friends a few days ago in the park!

“Churly?” I asked, my voice muffled by his hand.

“Yes my sissy princess! It’s me, ‘Charlie’.” He answered.

I knew Charlie wasn’t his actual name, but that’s the name I had given him - and as he never corrected me, it just had stuck.

Charlie was some sort of builder; a stocky man, about 6 foot tall, shaved hair, and an impressive 11 inch long, thick, black, uncut cock.

I had completely forgotten that Sarah had given him a copy of my house key the last time he came over - the time he fucked her in front of me - so waking up to find him spooning me from behind in the middle of the night was a massive surprise!

I still didn’t know what to make of the whole situation and he could probably tell - maybe that’s why he didn’t remove his hand from my mouth and instead began slowly gyrating his hips so that his growing cock would prod my boy pussy further.

The feeling of powerlessness was really turning me on, so instead of squirming and trying to get away, I began lifting one of my legs to give him better access. I also opened my mouth so he could insert two fingers through my lips, which I promptly began sucking on.

Once his fingers were well lubed with my saliva, he took them out and began rubbing them on my boy pussy, covering my ring and slowly inserting them into me. As he did so, I let out a low moan of pleasure.

"Is my sissy enjoying this?" he asked, whispering into my ear.

"Mmm-hmm."

"How about this?" Charlie inserted his fingers down to his knuckles and began playing with them, rubbing my prostate, making me emit a higher pitched moan.

I could feel him pressing the tip of his cock against my hole; fucking hell, if he were to insert his dick while having two fingers in me, he'd probably stretch me to a new record!

But instead of doing that, Charlie slowly removed fingers, spat on his hand, and then covered the head with his own saliva.

His cock had little resistance entering me yet I held my breath until the tip passed through my ring. Once in there, he held himself in place so I could get used to it. As he did so, I could feel my own precum beginning to leak from my cage - I was horny as hell and needed to be fucked so badly!

I began forcing my ass back onto him as he laid still. It seemed to go on forever as his tool slid further into me, prodding my p-spot, and then going beyond it, yet he still was only halfway in me!

I tried remaining in that position to get used to his size, but it seems like Charlie was hornier than me; he grabbed me by the hips and slowly forced himself forward. I tried to move forward too so I could keep him at half-entry for a bit, but Charlie was having none of it; he wanted to enter me all the way, right now!

"Please stop!" I moaned, wanting to give myself time to grow accustomed to his massive dick. I even went as far as putting down my leg so that my butt would provide some sort of barrier.

"It's ok, my princess," he said in hushed tones, "it'll feel better soon, I promise!"

In one quick motion, he pulled my hips backwards as he lunged his own hips forwards, his cock entering me all the way until his balls were against my butt.

I screamed in pain.

That only got him harder.

Charlie began pumping, going almost all the way out just to go back all the way in. My breathing quickly got in sync with his pumping, as did my moans (which were transforming to moans of pain to moans of pleasure!).

All the while, my dicklet was pressing up against the cage, my balls filled with cum ready to explode, precum leaking from the tip onto my bed.

I had to hold onto the bed covers and bite my pillow to silence myself, even though we were alone at home, and the only reason I did it was because my sounds seemed to be fueling his fucking of my little hole. And he continued fucking me from behind, pulling and pushing me in and out by my hips.

Suddenly Charlie stopped while his cock was all the way in and without removing it, he rolled us over so that he was now lying on top of me, straddling my butt from behind. Thankfully as he did so, my cage ended up between my legs, my thighs now pressing up against my balls.

Charlie grabbed both my hands and made me let go of the bed covers. He then brought my arms behind my back and held them there with one hand as he used his other hand to prop himself up. With his entire weight on top of me, it felt like his cock had gone even deeper! I let out a long drawn out moan, which got him back into the groove.

"Please, no!" I pleaded again.

Suddenly with a hint of concern in his voice, Charlie began removing his massive tool from inside me until only the tip remained and he asked:

"If you really want me to stop, use the safe word 'pineapple' and I'll stop. Do you understand?"

"Mmmm…yes…" I managed to say.

"Do you want daddy to keep fucking his little sweet sissy?"

"Please, daddy, don't! Don't keep fucking my tight little pussy! Don't fuck me until you fill me up with your cum!" I said in a fake begging tone.

"If you don't use the safe word, I won't stop."

I was feeling so happy that he was actually concerned about me, but at the same time, I wanted him to just take me and use me like the cock sleeve I was.

I finally responded:

"Then don't."

It was all he needed to hear, as Charlie plunged his massive tool into me until his balls slapped my butt.

"No, daddy! No!" I screamed.

"You're daddy's little slut now," he growled into my ear, "and I'm going to keep fucking you until I fill you up with my seed!"

His speed started to increase and I thought I'd make it more interesting by attempting to wiggle myself free. I first tried to move my hands, but he had a strong grip on them, so I resorted to jiggling my butt while I continued to fake-cry:

"Please daddy! Stop fucking your sissy cumslut! Take that massive cock out of me! Please! I promise I'll be a good sissy if you stop!"

I squirmed to feel his dick rubbing against my insides as he continued to pound me, letting his full body weight slam down. His strokes were long and strong and all my fake begging only fuelled his resolve to keep fucking me.

"You love being daddy's little whore, don't you? Daddy's gonna cum inside of you very soon!" he growled.

"Noooo! Please! Daddy, don't fill your princess with your creamy seed! Please, daddy!"

"You're no princess! You're just a filthy free-use hole for me to dump my cum inside! You're just a slutty, cock-hungry sissy!"

"Stop daddy! Please! You're gonna make me cum if you keep fucking me like this!"

Charlie was now bouncing violently on me, his cock leaving me entirely before slamming right back into my insides. I could feel my little clit ready to explode as his tool rammed me into a submissive state.

With one final loud grunt, Charlie let my arms go and held my hip with both hands, pulling me in as far as he could. As he did so, I could feel his cock twitching inside me as warm liquid began coating my insides.

His cum filling me up was the final push I needed.

My own cocklet began twitching as my own cummies dripped from my cage, making my whole body shudder with a massive orgasm as I let out a silent scream of pleasure.

The amount of cum in me must've been so high because Charlie's cock was pretty much being expelled by the force of my insides. As it popped out, I could feel his juices flowing from my little hole down onto my cage in between my legs.

Charlie wasn't done yet though.

He inserted his still rock hard member back into my back pussy and went all the way in, and I felt another two spurts filling me.

Slowly, Charlie began rolling onto his side while remaining in me.

As we got back into the previous position, he put his arm around me and cupped my cage, scooping up our mixed cum and then bringing it up to my mouth so I could lick his fingers clean and swallow his delicious seed.

"Good girl." he whispered into my ear.

I smiled and wiggled my butt a little, feeling his tool still hard rubbing me from inside.

After his hand was nice and clean, he placed it on my hip and pulled me in closer to him, ensuring his cock was well wedged inside me.

He gave me a kiss on the back of my neck and another shiver ran up my spine.

We lay there without talking, his warm and sweaty body pressed against mine.

I don't know which of us fell asleep first, but as I did, I felt happy and safe being spooned by this delicious home intruder.


5 - Tag Teamed

The following morning I managed to wake up before Charlie. Yet despite being asleep, his cock was still partially inside me - a testament to how big he was, even when limp! I slowly moved out of bed, careful not to wake him.

After cleaning myself up in the bathroom, I put back on the pastel red boybriefs he had removed from me last night and headed to the kitchen to prepare a nice cup of coffee and some toast.

Bringing it on a tray back to my room, I noticed he was still sleeping sideways under the sheets. So I gently lay the tray on the side table and knelt on the floor right next to him.

I slowly lifted the sheet at his crotch level to expose his still deflated penis. It was now time to surprise him as he did last night!

Sticking my tongue out, I began licking the head (which still tasted like cum) and went down his shaft, covering him in my saliva. I then proceeded to put my lips around the tip and started gobbling up as much as I could, my tongue dancing around his tool.

I loved the feeling of having his cock growing in my mouth! It made me feel so slutty that I even put a hand down the backside of my panties and began rubbing my little hole! Once he was at half mast, I started masturbating him with my lips until he was properly hard.

It took him a while, but Charlie finally woke up and smiled at me. He noticed the tray with his breakfast next to the bed and gently sat up, grabbing the cup of coffee and taking a bite of the toast, all the while I was blowing him. I felt like a true cockslut, going down on him without using my hands, deep throating him as much as I could!

I could tell he was getting closer, so I picked up my pace wanting desperately to have my own breakfast: his delicious salty cream! But after swallowing some of his precum, Charlie stopped me:

“That’s enough now, sissy. I won’t feed you yet, because I’m not done with you.”

Despite being slightly frustrated that I wasn’t going to get his seed, I stopped as commanded and wiped my mouth with my hand, getting up from between his legs and lying by his side, placing my head on his shoulder as he finished his coffee.

My phone buzzed with a notification. It was from Brett!

Brett was the guy who offered me a ride after I had spent an evening tied up to a table, getting gang banged in the park by strangers. He had caught me as I was walking down the road in the middle of the night wearing nothing but a pair of black satin panties, high heels, and a vibrating butt plug in my hole, my body still damp from all the jizz from so many strangers.

At first, it seemed like he was just wanting to help a “damsel in distress” by driving me home, but as we arrived he heavily implied that I had to pay him for the short ride. So I ended up blowing him as a thank you.

I was sure he was gay - or at the very least bi or pan - as after he came in my mouth, he kissed me and tasted his own cum. But then again, was fucking a sissy gay, or was it something a straight dude could do? After all, I looked so much like a girl that if it weren’t for my caged clit, no one would be able to tell!

“Hey sexy. Are you free right now? I’m nearby and would like to have you ride my cock. I haven’t cum in days, so I’m really needing some release!” Brett said in his text.

“Charlie…is it ok if I have a…uh… ‘friend’ over? He needs some relief.” I asked Charlie.

“Sure. Send him over and we both can relieve ourselves in you.” he answered with a mischievous smile.

I lay back down on Charlie's thighs and put the tip of his semi-erect penis in my mouth and snapped a pic. I sent it to Brett with the caption: “Only if you don’t mind sharing with this?”

His reply was immediate:

“Fuck yes! I’ll be there in 10!”

“Door will be unlocked. Just head in.” I texted back.

◆◆◆

The living room in my parents house was always kept well tidy. The dark hardwood floor shone in contrast with the white polyester sofa in the centre, facing a TV on the wall. To the right of the sofa, big windows let in daylight as well as giving a view to the front garden between the house and the public road. The main door was located right beside the window, to the rear of the sofa.

By sitting on the sofa, you could usually be seen by anyone passing by on the road. I say usually because for most of the time one-way curtains were drawn (which would let the light in and enable us to see out, but make it hard for anyone to peep in).

While I was spending my summer home alone, I had kept the curtains drawn to protect my privacy - especially seeing as I had been walking around wearing either very feminine clothing or nothing at all! But as Charlie decided to move from my bedroom to the living room where he could be more comfortable, he ordered me to open the curtains.

As I drew the curtains open, I was thankful it was past the morning rush hour, so the road outside was fairly empty - although I had to worry more about people walking by, as drivers wouldn't have time to really look into the house.

Once he sat down - still fully naked - he told me to grab a belt.

Wearing nothing but my boy briefs, I went to my room and brought back the longest black leather belt I had.

When I walked back into the living room, Charlie had positioned the padded footstool to be directly in front of him while he kept his legs spread on either side of it, his penis at half-mast again.

"Kneel there." Charlie said, pointing at the footstool as I handed him the belt.

Once I knelt on the stool, he subtly nodded down towards his crotch while looking at me. I understood the message and bowed forwards, placing my hands on the sofa and opening my mouth to press my lips to the tip of his cock, leaving my ass up in the air.

As his tool began hardening, Charlie pulled the belt underneath his butt and around the back of my neck, buckling it so that I wouldn't be able to entirely pull off his dick; he still left some room for me to bob up and down on it, but now I wouldn't be able to speak or even move much.

Unconcerned, I kept jerking him off with my mouth as he alternated between patting my head and pinching my nipples while calling me degrading names.

I was so engrossed in it all I didn't hear the door opening (not that it would matter, as I couldn't really look up).

"I can see you both from outside." said the voice, which I recognised as Brett.

"Good. I want her neighbours to know there's a cock hungry sissy living here. Charlie, by the way." he responded while extending his hand to Brett, who returned the shake and gave his name in response.

From the corner of my eye, I saw Brett walk around the sofa to get behind me. He gently grabbed my butt and squeezed, followed by a light slap and then placed two fingers between my crack and applied pressure against my hole, slowly rubbing my panties. Unconsciously, I wiggled a bit.

He removed his hand from me and rustled around - it sounded like Brett was getting fully undressed, apparently also not caring that any passerby would catch him.

Once naked, Brett grabbed the side of my panties and slowly pulled them down to my knees, followed by grabbing both ass cheeks and pulling them apart, exposing my pushed out puckered pussy. I thought he was going to start fucking me immediately, or rub some lube on me - both actions that I would expect from being a free-for-all sissy - but Brett decided to surprise me;

Bending forward, he placed his mouth on my crack and stuck his tongue out, prodding my hole with it. The feeling of being eaten from behind made me moan, which would have been loud if I had not been silenced by Charlie’s cock down my throat. That felt amazing!

While his tongue danced around my pussy and penetrated it, Brett placed his hand between my legs to play with my balls as I could feel precum leaking from the tip of my clit. My moans would make my throat vibrate, which in turn made Charlie tighten the belt a bit more so I would have more of him inside me.

Once I was very well lubricated from Brett’s saliva, he pulled away and immediately rubbed his six inch uncut cock on my crack to get it nice and wet. After rubbing it up and down a few times, he aimed the head at my entrance and slowly began entering me.

“Fuck, you’re so tight!” Brett said as he grabbed my hips to stabilise and hold me in place.

I would’ve smiled if my mouth wasn’t busy; after all, Charlie was big and I had a bit of worry that he would leave me permanently stretched, but if Brett (who was considerably smaller, even though he still felt good) thought I was still tight, then all was good!

Like a train leaving the station, Brett had begun pumping me slowly but steadily picking up speed until he was ramming me with full force. In turn, that forced me further onto Charlie’s cock who then began tightening the belt so I would have him mostly down my throat.

After several minutes I knew Brett was ready to explode - and so was I! Not wanting to be left behind, Charlie decided it was time to cum directly in my belly, so he tightened the belt so much my nose was now pressed against his crotch.

I could not breathe anymore, so I began to panic.

I started fighting for fresh air, but being pinned down from behind and at my neck meant I just didn’t have any leverage!

My body began spasming uncontrollably, my vision getting darker every second. I thought I was going to die!

As I began passing out, I felt the belt around my neck loosen as the hands around my hips made their way to my chest, pulling me up and off Charlie’s cock while Brett held himself inside me.

My lights went out.

◆◆◆

I woke up on the floor in the living room, my head laying on a cushion put there by one of the boys.

Brett was kneeling in front of me, holding both my legs up in the air to force blood back to my brain, helping me regain consciousness - or at least that’s what I first thought he was doing.

Turns out that, as I passed out, Charlie ended up cumming inside my mouth (which explained the gooey feeling of something dribbling down the corners of my lips) and Brett had laid me down on the floor and was now fucking my unconscious body while holding my legs up!

“Take my seed, you slut!” Brett growled as his jizz started filling my insides with one final pump.

As he came, he parted my legs so he could bend over me to kiss me on the lips, licking Charlie’s cum off me and swallowing it. No straight man would eat another straight man’s cum! Brett was definitely gay!

Despite enjoying Charlie’s cream, he didn’t lick it all off as a lot of it had dripped onto the floor. And as he got off me (his dick popping from my hole), I could feel his own semen streaming out of me and onto the floor, forming a puddle of milk.

As I lay there trying to recover, Brett made his way to the sofa and sat down, grabbing the remote and turning on the TV, not even bothering to put any clothes on. I looked around and saw Charlie coming into the living room wearing nothing but his grey sweatpants and nothing underneath, made evident by his dangling cock. He was also carrying a few items - he must’ve gone into my room while I was out cold. He sat on the sofa right next to Brett.

“Here, I found this in your bedroom. Put it on.” he said as he tossed me a piece of garment while I sat up.

I unravelled the clothes and realised it was your traditional sexy french maid costume: sheer black stretch mesh top with white details, a white satin apron with ruffle lace trims, black lace top thigh high stockings, and a pair of white elbow length satin gloves. It must’ve been one of the outfits Sarah had bought me!

“Put it on and start cleaning this mess. I don’t want cum stains all over the floor.” Charlie ordered, his focus on whatever was on TV.

I got up and grabbed the panties I was wearing earlier to wipe some of the jizz from my face and butt so I wouldn’t get my new outfit dirty, and then turned to the window outside; if anyone was watching, I wanted to give them a little show as I began dressing myself up!

While Charlie didn’t provide me with any underwear (probably intentionally), the apron still covered my caged clitty while leaving the underside of my ass exposed. Due to the size, I knew for sure that the moment I bent over, my whole butt would be showing off!

After getting all the pieces on (making sure to wiggle a few times), I turned towards the boys; Charlie was still watching TV, but Brett was fixated on me. I blushed a bit.

“You’ll also need this.” Charlie said without taking his eyes off the telly and lifting an object from the sofa; it was the fox tail I had bought from the adult store!

I knew what I had to do, so I moved the foot stool slightly away from the sofa so I could be between it and him. I then bent at the hips and placed my hands on the stool, the apron riding up my ass, exposing my hole just inches in front of him. I turned my head around, ready to receive the metallic butt plug with the long fluffy fox tail.

Charlie looked around briefly and, noticing the lack of lube, looked at Brett who smiled at him. Charlie pointed the plug end of the tail towards him and Brett knew what to do: he opened his mouth while keeping eye contact with Charlie and began licking the plug. Was Brett starting to get hard again?

Without using his hands, Brett covered it with his saliva, insinuating a very sloppy but loving blowjob. Wait - was a tent being erected in Charlie’s sweatpants? Was he beginning to get hard too??

Before I could question anything, Charlie removed the plug from Brett’s mouth and placed the now lubed metallic end against my expecting hole. It started entering me with relative ease, and as the widest part passed through my ring, my body sucked in the rest until the base rested comfortably against my pussy.

I moaned.

Charlie slapped me on the ass and I moaned again.

I got up from my position and began cleaning.


6 - Free-use Maid

After grabbing a few cleaning items from the kitchen and throwing them in a bucket, I went back to the living room and thought about where to start.

In front of the sofa, a puddle of cum had formed when it had leaked out of my hole and from my face. Not wanting it to stain the wooden floor, I got on all fours with my butt pointed towards the boys (who were now watching some sports match) and got my face close to the ground. Sticking out my tongue, I began licking up the jizz so it wouldn’t go to waste.

As I did so, Brett shuffled closer to Charlie so he could bend over and grab a hold of my fox tail. He began pulling it lightly, enough for the plug to push against my sphincter but not enough to pull it out entirely. And when he let go my body would naturally suck the metallic plug back in, making a shiver of ecstasy run up my spine and back down again to my caged girlcock.

I did my best to lick up the mess from the floor and slowly stood up as Brett gave one last tug before letting go. I turned around to see them both sitting side-by-side; Brett fully nude and his dick at full mast, and Charlie wearing only his grey sweatpants with a gentle visible semi underneath.

After grabbing a feather duster from the bucket, I began dusting the furniture in the room, making sure to wiggle my butt and tail as I did. I turned around a few times but noticed both men were engrossed in the game - so I stood in front of the TV to “dust” it. I sensed Charlie standing up and walking towards me and braced myself to be groped and/or fucked by him.

Instead, he slapped my ass and said:

“Get out of the way, you dumb slut!”

The slap was strong enough to make me yelp, and I immediately moved to the side so I wasn’t blocking their view. But I kept on dusting around the TV and eventually made myself towards the sofa on Brett’s side.

While bowing at the hips, I feathered the pillows and armrest and moved slowly towards Brett, who had deflated into a semi-erection. I made sure to keep low so as not to block his view and started gently rubbing his chest with the feather duster, moving it downwards until it reached his sleeping member.

Although it started gaining life again, Brett kept his eyes fixed on the TV, so I knelt in between his legs.

“Sorry, Sir. I need to clean this. I hope you don’t mind.”

I held his engorged member with my satin gloves and began jerking him ever so lightly, and even though Charlie looked like he was paying attention to the game, the tent in his pants told a slightly different story. As one hand played with Brett, I put the other one just above Charlie’s pole and began rubbing it over the pants. I kept on teasing them until precum started forming on both their cocks - Brett’s running down the tip to my gloves, and Charlie’s staining his grey sweatpants.

Having teased them enough, I stood up and licked some of the transparent goo from the hand that was pleasuring Brett. I went back to “dusting” the furniture, stealing sideways glances to see if they were looking at me. This time, I caught them a few times stealing a glimpse of my shaking butt. Success!

I got onto my knees and began scrubbing the floor, watching the reflection of them on the TV.

I noticed Brett had started jerking himself off while watching me, but Charlie was still fixed on the big screen.

Suddenly, Brett’s right hand moved from his cock to Charlie’s covered erection, his left hand going to his own crotch to keep up the beating of his own tool. His eyes had also turned towards Charlies’ pants as he began massaging him on the wet spot.

Once Charlie’s dick was hard and pressing up against the fabric, Brett slid his hand under the elastic band of the sweatpants and began stroking Charlie. Still on my knees, I turned around to watch them directly and started playing with my cage while rubbing my taint as I felt my own precum starting to leak.

Brett kept a steady pace on his jerking, even going as far as synchronising his own masturbation with the hand job he was giving. It wasn’t fast enough to get them to cum, but that was probably intentional - he wanted both of them to last!

While keeping his eyes straight forward, Charlie bounced up a bit from the sofa so he could pull his pants down to his feet, exposing his massive erection to Brett - who in turn, laid his head towards Charlie's lap while parting his lips and extending his tongue out.

Brett clearly didn’t have as much experience as I did in sucking cock, but he still did it with passion, using loads of saliva and dancing his tongue around every inch of that tool while still jerking it off. The slurping sounds were driving me crazy; I had to clean my own precum leaking from my cage and lap it up several times while watching them.

After several minutes, Brett let go of his and Charlies’ cocks - a string of spit extending from his lips to the tip of Charlie’s meat - got up from the sofa, and walked towards me - his dick pointing straight at my mouth. I let go of myself and used both hands to grab his tool, directing it towards my watering mouth.

Not wanting to be left behind, Charlie stood up and made his way towards us. I thought he was going to make me suck them both off, but Charlie had other plans as he stopped behind Brett.

After putting one hand on Brett’s hip, Charlie placed the other one on his lower back and gently pushed it down, making Brett bow over my head. Charlie then placed both hands on Brett’s ass cheeks and spread them apart while getting his own body closer.

As Charlie began rubbing the tip of his massive tool against Brett’s tiny hole, I slowed down on my blowjob and put my hand between Brett’s legs to grab a hold of the big black cock behind him, holding it tight while rubbing the spit-covered head on the expectant  hole. Once I felt Brett to be nice and lubed up with his own fluids, I held Charlie’s tip in place as he began slowly pushing it in.

Charlie was way more gentler with Brett than he had been with me and took several minutes of slowly inserting his tool so that Brett’s hole would get accustomed to the size. I could feel Brett holding his breath through most of it, enjoying the pleasure of the massive tool I had learned to love. To make it easier, I had decided to keep my mouth over Brett’s dick but wasn’t playing with it.

Oddly enough I wasn’t feeling jealous for sharing Charlie’s delicious cock - I was feeling happy that someone else was getting to enjoy the feeling of getting fucked by a true alpha male!

Once Charlie was a good halfway in and Brett had widened enough to be comfortable, Charlie grabbed Brett’s hands and brought them behind his back to hold him in place as he slowly started pumping his ass while I resumed licking Brett’s rock hard shaft.

Brett was moaning loudly as he was feeling the pleasure of being fucked and blown at the same time, and his noises turned me on so much I began pulling on my own tail so I could feel the plug in me being sucked in again and again! I one day hoped to be in a man sandwich like this, but it would be pointless if I was still caged. I knew I would have to tell Sarah of this experience so she would allow me to be double-teamed by two men.

As Charlie’s fucking got faster and stronger I tried to keep my head steady so that every time his cock entered Brett’s hole, Brett’s dick would be pushed down my mouth. Unlike my own clitty, Brett was so hard and leaking so much, I knew it was a matter of minutes before he came!

But it didn’t take minutes; the pleasure must’ve been so intense that while Brett was mid-moan, his voice suddenly ceased as his knees began shaking uncontrollably. Charlie tightened his grip on Brett’s arms so he would fall over and gave a couple more deep thrusts as Brett’s cock began twitching in my mouth and cum began flowing into me.

It almost seemed like he hadn’t orgasmed in a long time, seeing how much of his seed was pumping into my mouth! I quickly began overflowing with it and had to pull back as the white creamy river continued flowing down my mouth. Worried I’d get my uniform stained, I bent slightly forwards to allow some of the cum to drip to the floor while Brett splurged two more times onto my cheeks.

With his cock still inside Brett, Charlie swivelled to the side and finally let go, laying Brett gently on the sofa and finally pulling out his still hard member.

Brett collapsed there, still riding the wave of such a strong orgasm. It was clear he had never been fucked before, but it was also very clear that he had enjoyed it A LOT!

Not wanting to miss out on the fun, Charlie grabbed me by the shoulders, pulling me up to my feet effortlessly. He then turned me towards the big window and placed my hands on the window sill. I knew what was going to happen the moment he lifted the back of my apron to expose my fox tail!

Grabbing the tail, he began slowly pulling it out. As the widest part stretched me, he let my body do the rest as the plug was expelled from my now blinking hole.

The fox tail butt plug fell to the floor with a loud clang.

Charlie was way less delicate with me as he guided the head of his massive BBC towards my boy pussy, only rubbing it once against it before pushing it all the way in one blow, making me stand on my toes as the pain shot up my spine.

Holding my hips, he immediately began pumping me hard, pressing my face against the window. Feeling his cock go all the way in and then being pulled almost all the way out, all the while rubbing against my p-spot, was driving me up the wall! There was no way no one walking by the front of the house wouldn’t notice now! But I didn’t care; I was so horny and had been gagging for release all day! And with Charlie’s massive tool in me, I was dangerously close!

As Charlie continued to mercilessly pound me, my caged clitty was violently shaking back and forth. All that movement was pushing me over the edge as I begged him not to stop - and I knew he wouldn’t, not until he came himself! Thankfully, I was going to reach orgasm just before him!

I could feel my own jizz flowing from my balls to my sorry excuse for a cock, and finally dripping from the tip of my cage. With Charlie’s fucking, my cream was being flung against the window, running down against the clear glass. And as I reached my orgasm, my body began clamping down on anything entering it, which meant it was grabbing tight onto Charlie’s cock. This led him to fuck me even faster as he reached the top of his own rollercoaster.

With one last deep pump, I felt the warmth of his seed filling my insides as he held me tightly against his body for several seconds as wave after wave of cum spurted inside me.

Charlie continued to hold me as he slowly removed his member from my hole, which began leaking instantly onto the floor as soon as it became empty.

◆◆◆

By evening, Brett and Charlie had finally left. I had decided to keep on my slutty maid outfit to finish cleaning up all the new mess in the living room.

Even though there was no one there, I still felt the need to lick up all the cum spots from the floor and the window - a good sissy never wastes delicious cream!

I had even taken a few selfies of my face still covered in Brett’s cum and posed for a few more so I could send them to Sarah, to whom I texted all the details of my day. She texted back with a short video of her using a vibrator, telling me the story had got her so turned on that she just had to “take care of herself”. The video turned me on again and I started heading back to my room to grab a dildo so I could “take care of myself” too.

But as I was heading towards my room, the front door bell rang.

Who the fuck was ringing at this time of the evening? Sure it was only like 7 PM, but still!

Annoyed and horny, I didn’t even think twice about what happened next:

As I began opening the door, as if in slow motion I finally remembered how I was dressed. Shit! There was no way the person on the other side of the door wouldn’t have realised I was a boy cosplaying as a sexy maid! But my brain didn’t send the signals to my arms to stop as quickly as it had come to that conclusion, so by the time my brain realised the mistake it was too late: I was standing in the doorway, holding the door fully open, exposing myself to the person who had rang the bell.

It took me a second to realise who it was: it was Alex, my middle aged next door neighbour.

Even before he noticed how I was dressed, he already had a very lustful smile on his face. And I knew what that meant:

He had seen everything.


7 - Caught By My Neighbour

My neighbour Alex Torpey was a tanned man in his late 40’s, greying black hair, an unkempt stubble, and your average dad bod - with the exception that he wasn’t actually a dad at all, rather a divorced man that spent his weekends mowing his lawn wearing the same kind of clothes he had on right now: a torn and dirty tight fitting white shirt with a long v-neck that exposed part of his hairy chest, brown chino shorts, and sandals.

He lived right beside our house and I had known him for a long time - even before he had got a divorce.

Well, I say “known him”, in reality we never had exchanged more than a few words in the decade since he had moved in. The few times he had come to our house was to chat with my dad to either borrow some equipment or to let us know he was going to spend a few weeks travelling to celebrate his new found single life.

“Hello, Connor,” he said with a very pervy smile across his face. “How are you doing today?”

“I…uh…hi Mr. Torpey…I’m doing…ah…” I was fumbling with my words, unsure if I should cover myself behind the door or just shut it in his face.

Panicked, I tried to do both. But Alex was fast, placing his foot through the threshold so I couldn’t shut it.

“Now, now…I feel like you’ll want to invite me in. I have something to show you, Connor.” He said while wagging his phone.

Shit.

I felt like I didn’t have an option; I knew that the only reason he was here was because he caught me getting railed by Brett and Charlie. So I let go of the door and took a step back as he stepped into the house, shutting the door behind him.

“It’s Chloe now” was the only thing I managed to say, immediately getting embarrassed for admitting to that.

“Fair enough, Chloe.” He corrected himself, before continuing: “I guess you can imagine my surprise when, while mowing the lawn, I happened to look at your house and see poor innocent Con...uh, Chloe, dressed like a sexy maid and…servicing… two complete strangers in her parent’s house.”

I gulped hard and looked down while my hands remained covering my crotch.

Alex continued talking:

“I’m sure your parents wouldn’t approve of you having these strangers over while they’re out travelling, let alone approve of you prancing around like a sissy wearing girly clothes. But before accusing you, I knew I had to get some proof - so I pulled out my mobile and took a few pics and videos of you disrespecting their home.

“Now, let me tell you what we’re going to do…”

Alex made his way to the sofa and sat down, patting the cushion beside him so I would follow suit. I had no other choice, so I sat down while keeping my hands on my lap to hide my caged clitty.

“You see, Chloe…” he continued, turning sideways to face me and putting an arm on the backrest behind me. “When I started my current job a few years ago, I decided to tell my colleagues that I had a daughter, so I would have an excuse to skip work at times under the pretence that ‘my daughter was ill today’. Of course you know that I don’t actually have any kids, but that lie did help me avoid some situations. The only problem is that the lie went on for too long, so I can’t back out of it now.

“Over the last few months, I’ve started hosting poker nights every few weeks at my place with some of the guys from work. Now, you’d think that they would cotton on to the fact that my house is clearly devoid of a daughter, but that’s where my divorce from that bitch came in handy as I could just tell my friends that you were spending that week with her. I think some of them have started to become suspicious though, so I considered hiring a hooker to pose as my daughter for at least one game.

“Given that I’ll be running a game tonight, a thought popped into my head as I watched you getting fucked from behind by a big black dude: what if I got you to play the part instead? That way, it would cost me no money, plus the boys would be able to gawk at you and I would get some street cred.”

I was looking visibly confused; how was he expecting to pass me as a girl? I mean, I was confident enough that I’d pass if someone gave me a quick glance - but being “gawked at” would surely give it away!

“But…I’m not a girl, Mr. Torpey.”

“Oh, I know sweetheart. But you see: the world is more accepting of trans people nowadays. If I called you a girl, my colleagues would just assume that was indeed your gender, and no one would question it. So, what say you?”

I was about to open my mouth to turn down the offer, but Alex cut me off:

“Need I remind you that I’m sure your parents would like to know what you’ve been up to while they’re away. Plus, if someone were to post certain videos online with your home address, I’m sure you’d get some scary visitors!”

Alex started gently stroking my hair as he continued talking:

“Look, all I’m saying is that you come over tonight, act all daughter-y, serve us some beers, and watch the game. After they leave, you can head back home and I’ll delete all the pictures. Does that sound good?”

That didn’t sound good at all, but what choice did I have? Mr. Torpey was blackmailing me and had me cornered!

I nodded in agreement.

He smiled broadly and put his fingers on my chin.

“That makes me very happy! Now, be at my place in the next two hours. I want you wearing a schoolgirl uniform - but not one of those slutty costumes! It needs to be believable! If you don’t have one, I’ll grab one I have at home.”

‘Why did he have a real schoolgirl uniform at home?’ I thought to myself, but maybe it was best if I didn’t learn the answer.

“The only ones I have are too short.” I told him.

“No problem. Oh, and I’ve always made myself out to be a very strict dad, so you are to do as you’re told and not talk back to me - plus you have to act very sweet and innocent, because I would not raise a bitch for a daughter. And you have to call me ‘Daddy’, is that clear?”

“Yes.”

“Yes, what?” He said, tightening the grip on my chin.

“Yes, Daddy.” I managed to say.

“Good girl!” Alex said as he loosened the grip and gave me a gentle pat on the cheek. “I’ll go grab the clothes. You have two hours prep time to be very feminine.”

Mr. Torpey got up from the sofa and made his way to the door as I remained sitting there.

“Oh, and one more thing:” he said, turning around as he was about to leave. “That dangling cage between your legs has to be kept in place, so put on some panties.”

◆◆◆

I stood at Mr. Torpey’s front door just shy of the two hours he had given me to prepare while he checked me out: wearing a dark blue tie over a white button down short sleeved shirt, tucked into the dark blue and green tartan skirt (of which the bottom hem ended an inch above my knee-high black socks), and enough makeup to make me look girly but not overdoing it. I also wore a padded bra to give me some fake boobs.

Alex gave me a very pervy smile, hurrying me in before shutting the door behind me.

“I’m glad those clothes fit you so well! You look stunning!”

Despite only being here because Mr. Torpey was blackmailing me, I couldn’t help but blush at the compliment.

I managed to blurt out a very shy “Thank you, Daddy”.

“And what about that…apparatus between your legs?”

Without really thinking, I lifted my skirt to expose the black cheeky panties keeping my cage hidden. Alex’s eyes widened and he extended his arm to cup it and gently feel me up. This whole role-play was kinda turning me on a bit! He himself had showered and changed into a dark green polo shirt, baggy dark blue cargo shorts, and white indoor slippers.

Alex recomposed himself as I let my skirt back down and took off the black stilettos I had come in with, after which he showed me around the house.

The layout was very similar to mine, with the exception that the living room was openly connected to the kitchen, where he had a big rectangular table covered in poker chips and playing cards, and five chairs surrounding it.

After showing me around, Alex told me to “sit on the sofa and pretend to be a teen” - which would be easy enough, as I was still 18 and knew exactly what to do in that sort of situation.

The sofa in the living room was facing the front door and to the side of the table, meaning I could sit there as the game progressed and have quick access to the players if I had to get up to bring them beer or whatever.

I carefully position myself on the charcoal-coloured sofa, tucking my legs under myself to avoid exposing my underwear. Sitting comfortably with my back against the soft cushions, I decided to covertly read some erotic stories as Alex walked around making the final preparations for his game.

About half an hour later, the bell rang.

Alex answered the door and three men walked in - all similar in height to Alex (about 6 feet) - and he introduced them to me.

Abe looked very similar to Alex - body-wise at least - the main difference being his balding head. Sam was in better shape, his pecs showing through his tight white shirt, and his dark hair and short beard were well kept. Tom was quite overweight, clean shaven, and short blonde hair. All of them seemed to be around the same age as Alex - around 45 or so.

Playing the “teen that is stuck with dad for the week and is bored out of her mind” trope, I barely looked up from my phone as they were introduced, just giving them all a half-hearted “hey” while flashing an uninterested smile.

Alex told the men that his daughter, Chloe, was with him for the week as his wife was out of town, but for them “not to mind her.”

The men sat around the table - Alex had his back to me, while the other men sort of facing my direction, Sam being the one sat on the opposite end of the table and therefore being able to look at me without turning his head. The extra empty chair was right beside Alex. They began dealing cards while chatting about work related stuff.

“Chloe?” Alex asked, without turning around.

“Yes, Daddy?” I answered, looking up from my phone, slightly annoyed that I was being interrupted, but still trying to be sweet and agreeable.

“Fetch us some cans from the fridge, will you?”

I placed the phone on the sofa and got up. I had forgotten to pull my dress down, but it wasn’t a big deal; it was still long enough that only more of my thighs were being exposed.

As I walked by Alex, he suddenly slapped my ass and said “Good girl!” I was quick not to react with surprise, choosing instead to make it look like that sort of behaviour was normal for him. The other men though quickly looked at each other, eyebrows raised, knowing full well that was not a normal thing to do with your own daughter. If they found out on their own that we weren’t related, it would be Mr. Torpey’s own fault!

I grabbed four beers from the fridge and brought them to the table, placing one in front of Sam, then stretching over the table to place the second one in front of Abe, then Tom right beside me and then walking over to Alex to give him his can.

"Sit here next to daddy, princess." He said, tapping the empty chair beside him and pulling it closer so I would be seated closely on his left. "I need you to bring me some luck!"

"Yes, Daddy."

They started with low stakes, just a few dollars here and there, but as the night wore on, the bets grew higher and higher. Sometimes while chatting, Alex would place his left hand on my right knee, rubbing it gently with his fingers. After winning four rounds in a row, his hand began slowly sliding up my leg, pulling my skirt up a few inches until he was about mid-thigh.

"Grab us all a new can, will you Chloe?" Sam asked with a smile.

As I got up, Alex placed his hand on my lower back and let it slow down to my ass, giving it a firm squeeze in full view of his friends.

I placed a can in front of Sam and stretched over again to give Abe his. From the corner of my eye, I saw Sam leaning ever so slightly over to try and look up my skirt - the perv! But I pretended not to notice as I turned to Tom to give him his. Before walking over to Alex, Sam suddenly grabbed me by the hips and pulled me towards him, throwing me off balance and making me have to hold onto the table so I wouldn't fall onto him.

"Alex, you're being too lucky today! Maybe Chloe here is your lucky charm, so you should be sharing her! I could do with some luck too!"

Everyone at the table laughed.

Inconspicuously, Sam let his hand brush my butt as he let go of my hip.

As I placed the beer in front of Alex I pulled my chair a bit to the side so it wouldn't be directly in front of the table as I sat down.

'If this dude wants to perv on me, might as well distract him enough so Mr. Torpey can take advantage of it. If he wins big tonight, I might even get a cut of it!' I thought to myself.

I lifted my skirt halfway up my thighs and crossed one leg over the other, and I noticed how Sam had once again leaned slightly to the side so he could stare at my legs. I did my best to hide my smirk.

The competition began getting fierce, and the atmosphere grew tense. Mr. Torpey, who had been doing well in the early rounds, started to become arrogant. He bragged about his winnings and taunted the other players, calling them amateurs. The other players exchanged glances, but said nothing, hoping that Alex would calm down.

While Abe was telling some story about something that happened at work, grabbing the attention of the other players, Mr. Torpey subtly grabbed my right hand and pressed it against his crotch. It seems like the game was getting him quite excited! Still in the hopes I could make some cash from tonight, I began massaging his growing erection over his cargo shorts. Due to his proximity to the table, no one would be able to notice anything - or so I thought.

After a few more rounds, I was asked again to get the men more beer. I told them I'd do it on the way back from the bathroom.

There, I used the opportunity to roll my skirt up at the top hem so it would show ¾ of my thighs. When I returned, the men seemed too engrossed in the game to notice - despite this, they still seemed to check me out as I passed out the beers.

Sitting down next to Mr. Torpey again, I crossed my legs and placed my hand on his lap, moving it up slowly to his crotch again. This time while they were distracted with another of Abe's anecdotes, I carefully pulled Mr. Torpey's zipper down and inserted my hand into his pants and through the pee-hole in his boxers.

I could tell Alex was straining not to turn towards me and to look like he was paying attention, so as not to call attention to himself as I slowly stroked his cock under the table.

At one point, I noticed Sam fixated on my legs as Tom placed another bet. To tease him more, I uncrossed my legs and parted them ever so slightly like I was Sharon Stone in Basic Instinct, before I crossed them again. Sam nearly choked.

Once they had emptied their cans again I let go of Mr. Torpey's dick, keeping it in his pants before standing up to get another round for them. My wrist was getting tired, so I kept my hands to myself when I sat back down.

As the night wore on, the bets grew larger, and the tension in the room became palpable. Alex, in his arrogance, made a big bet that he couldn't afford to lose. The other players tried to talk him out of it, but Alex was determined to win big. Sam, who had been quiet for most of the night, calmly called Alex's bet.

The room fell silent as the two players revealed their hands. Alex's face fell as he saw that Sam had four of a kind, beating Alex's three of a kind. The other players groaned in sympathy as Alex handed over his chips to Sam.

"Looks like your lucky charm has run out of luck!" Sam said gleefully.

"Double or nothing." Alex said suddenly, hushing the laughs after Sam's remark.

For several moments, the table remained silent until Sam finally nodded. Abe and Tom sat the round out and Sam dealt the cards.

“Alex, you can’t afford double.” Sam taunted.

“With this hand, I’m regretting asking for nothing!” He replied with a smile.

“Well, what would you ask for then?”

“How about that sweet Mustang you own?” Alex finally asked.

“Oh, Alex - that car is worth much more than double the pot! If you want me to potentially part with it, you need to offer something more.”

Mr. Torpey considered for several moments, glancing back and forth from his cards. Finally he blurted out:

“Fuck it, fine, you can have Chloe for the night!”

Everyone’s jaw dropped - including mine!

What the fuck? That was not part of the deal! I was about to call it off, but Sam interjected, throwing the keys to his car onto the table:

“Deal.”

Before I could say anything, they both put down their hands: Alex has a respectable full house, but as everyone’s eyes slowly moved to Sam’s cards, time seemed to stand still.

Sam had a straight flush, beating Alex’s hand.

I looked at Mr. Torpey. He was staring, mouth agape, at the cards, still in disbelief.

I looked at Sam. He was looking at me, a massive smile across his face.

I turned back to Mr. Torpey.

“Daddy?”

He slowly focused his eyes on me.

“Sorry princess. A deal’s a deal…” he said, defeated.

With that signal of acknowledgment, the other 3 men stood up. As soon as Sam took a step towards me, I got up and darted behind Alex’s chair, making my way to the sofa in order to get away.

Abe quickly caught up to me and grabbed my arm:

“Sorry, Chloe. Like your dad said: a deal’s a deal. You’re gonna be Sam’s daughter for the rest of the night.”

I fell seated onto the sofa as the three men surrounded me, naughty grins across their faces.

“I never agreed to Ale…uh… Daddy’s deal.” I tried reasoning.

“You’re his property, so as far as we’re concerned, he can do with you as he wishes - and if he were to use you as a bet and lose that bet, so be it.” Clarified Tom.

Sam interjected:

“Ok, in the spirit of the game, let’s strike up a bet, me and you, Chloe.”

I nodded for him to go on, regretting that I had rolled up my skirt so much as it had lifted a bit more when I sat on the sofa, now just an inch below my black panties. I placed my hand over my crotch to hide the strange excitement I was starting to feel while imagining being used by multiple men again.

“You’ve been tempting me all night with those legs of yours, but it’s your mouth I’m more interested in,” continued Sam. “If you can make me cum in one minute using only your mouth, not only will I forgive your father’s debt, but I’ll also give you five hundred quid from my own money. How about that?”

I looked towards Mr. Torpey, who was now standing behind the men, watching me.

“Chloe…you have to help your daddy out here! I can’t afford to pay that bet! Plus, you know what will happen if you don’t do as you’re told…or do I have to remind you?” Alex said.

I knew he was talking about the blackmail. So I did the only thing I knew would solve everything:

I scooched forward on the sofa to get closer to Sam and went straight for the zipper on his cargo shorts. Sam got the message and stepped forward so I would be able to remain seated at the perfect level for him. Tom and Abe were in disbelief that I would have agreed to that. But, hey, if it means I get to keep my secret sissy identity AND also get 500 bucks, just for sucking off a little bit of dick? I’ve done far more for far less!

As I fished out Sam’s cock from his pants - a rather thick and decent sized cut one - he turned his head to Alex:

“You better start the stopwatch - I don’t think you want your little girl sucking me off all night, do you?”

I began by placing the head between my lips and letting go of his shaft as I watched Mr. Torpey grab his phone from his pocket and presumably opened the timer app. Once he nodded at me, confirming that the timer had started, I began working my magic.

My tongue danced around the slit for a few seconds before I sucked the entire head in and continued to coat it with my saliva. I wasted no time in getting him further in while he started getting harder in my mouth (a feeling I absolutely adored!). I even placed my hands on Sam's butt and pulled him in so I could deepthroat the whole thing.

It took just a few seconds until he was fully engorged at about 7 inches and thick enough to fill up half of my mouth. As I was fucking him with my face, I looked at the other men to notice they all were grabbing their own dicks over their pants.

Then I realised that Mr. Torpey wasn’t only looking at his phone to check how long I was at it, but rather he was recording it all! The sneaky bastard! But I couldn’t tell him off just now; I only had one minute to get Sam to shoot his seed down my throat, and time was passing fast!

I increased my speed and force, determined to get those 500 bucks! Sam was now very hard and had even placed his hands on my head to help.

“Time!” Alex finally announced. Fuck!

I stopped deepthroating him but kept his tool in my mouth and looked up with pleading eyes to Sam; maybe if he was close, he would allow me to continue and still pay me the full amount?

“Oh you poor thing! Looks like you failed! But how about we make another bet: this time, I’ll give you two minutes. As I’m giving you more time - and I’m very close, by the way - it’s only fair if you get less of a reward. Let’s say 250? Half for double?” He proposed, his hands still on my head holding me in place.

I simply nodded with his cock in my mouth and looked at Mr. Torpey.

“Ok then, two minutes starting now!” Alex said, still pointing his camera at me.

As speed didn’t do the trick initially, I decided to change gears and focus on alternating between sucking the tip and licking the underside of the head. I knew that if I kept the pleasure on the part with the most nerve endings, I could easily get him to explode in two minutes!

From the corner of my eye, I could make out that Abe and Tom had now dug their hands into their shorts and were likely playing with themselves, watching me sucking off Sams' cock. Even Mr. Torpey had got a bit closer so he could get better footage of me. Once again I considered telling him not to record, but it was more important for me to make those 250 bucks than it was to get him to stop.

I could taste the precum leaking from the tip, so I knew I wasn't too far. Just a few more seconds!

"Time!" Alex announced.

Sam immediately removed his dick from my mouth to probably give himself a break; that was a clear indication that I was just so close!

"I don't know if your daddy is the one who taught you to suck this well, or if you've had a lot of experience with other boys…but you're doing amazingly well!" Sam said, smiling at Alex who faked being offended so as to keep the masquerade of our relationship. "As you are still technically mine for the night, I could easily just keep on going and not pay you. But I'm such a nice guy that I'll offer you one last bet."

"What is the bet?" I asked.

"I'll give you five whole minutes now. If you manage to make me cum and swallow every last drop, I'll forgive your dads debts and I'll pay you 100. But if you can't do it in the 5 minutes, you'll have to finish serving me and also serve Tom and Abe to completion!"

This bet seemed way less fair than before! At least the previous ones I didn't have much to lose - but now it was a different story!

"What about me?" Asked Alex.

"You want your own daughter to suck you off?" Asked Tom.

"That's weird." Said Abe.

"A blowjob is too personal," Sam said, but after some thinking he added: "but maybe if you fuck her from behind, it'll be more like you're just using some hole to get off. How about that?"

I was about to call the bet off - Alex couldn't fuck his own "daughter" in front of his colleagues! That would make them see right through the ruse! Plus, if they saw my caged dicklet they would also know I'm not the girl they thought I was!

But before I could say anything, Mr. Torpey interjected:

"It's a deal. Time starts now!"

Getting caught off-guard, I finally snapped back into it and grabbed Sam's cock and started jerking him off as he had deflated a bit during the negotiations.

Suddenly, Sam slapped me on the cheek - not too strongly, but enough to make me stop.

"No hands, remember? Mouth only!"

I placed my hands behind my back, opened my mouth and stuck my tongue out, inviting him in. He placed his dick on my tongue and I wrapped my lips around his tool. With his hands on my head, he began dictating the speed in which he got to face fuck me.

During the next few minutes, I tried everything: from slobbering and allowing drool to drip from my mouth, moaning with pleasure, and even keeping eye contact. Sam was rock hard, and from the salty taste of his precum, I knew he was close again!

But he was the one keeping control - the bastard was trying to last as long as possible! - and while I did my best to deepthroat him so I could speed up the process, as soon as he felt reaching the point of no return, he would slow my head down.

At one point, he removed his cock entirely from my mouth. I had to beg:

"Please let me suck you off, Sir! I want your seed in me!"

That seemed to do the trick as he inserted his big lollipop in me again.

"Ten seconds!" shouted Alex, who now had his dick fully out of his pants and was rubbing himself while trying to keep the camera phone steady. I gave a quick glance at the other two men, and they were doing the same!

I grabbed Sam's hands and pulled them from my head. Now free, I started jerking him off with my mouth as fast as I could.

Suddenly, Alex shouted "Time!" and not even a second later I felt the unmistakable flavour of baby batter coating the inside of my mouth.

I was about to pull out, but Sam quickly pulled his hands free from mine and grabbed my head again, pulling me towards him as he threw his hips forwards until my face was pressed against his belly.

With his seed shooting down my throat, I quickly became overwhelmed and began choking, but Sam kept me in place until his jizz began shooting out the corners of my mouth.

As he finally let go, I pulled back to free myself from his cock and catch my breath even as he continued shooting one last spurt onto my nose.

"Five minutes and one second. Seems like you lose, Chloe." Sam said, making the other men (who had their own cocks out) grin in unison. "Have at it, boys!"


8 - Prized Daughter

Tom took centre stage as Sam moved out of the way so that Abe could also approach me from the right, while Mr. Torpey stood to the left of Tom. I was still trying to recover my breath and wipe my face so that Sam's jizz wouldn't stain my shirt.

"Daddy?" I asked, doing my best scared daughter impression. "I don't want to suck them!"

"Sorry princess. Sam makes the rules, not me. Plus, you agreed to them!"

Liar! I didn't get a chance to voice my opinion!

"Pleeeease daddy! Don't make me have to swallow all that cum! Four loads is too much!" I pleaded innocently.

"Don't worry, baby. You won't have to swallow four loads!" He answered, which gave me some fake relief. "Remember, daddy will be depositing his cream in your cute bubble butt!"

I pouted angrily at him, crossing my arms around my chest. Mr. Torpey smiled at my excellent acting.

Holding his erect 6 inch uncut and thin cock, Tom stepped forward so that he'd be directly in front of me, and pressed the tip of his tool against my sulking lips. I shook my head to say 'no', just so I could see what he would do.

Thankfully, Tom didn't shy away; he placed one hand on the back of my head, while he used the other one to squeeze my cheeks so I'd open my mouth, forcing his cock inside.

“Mmmph!” I exclaimed with my mouth full, being careful not to bite down.

“Just be daddy’s good girl and suck Tom off! His wife doesn’t give him blowjobs anymore, so you’re going to make him very happy if you do it!”

As he said that, Mr. Torpey reached over to grab my left hand and pulled it towards his crotch. I tried to retract my hand, but he held tighter and pulled me again with a bit more force, placing my open hand around his cock, which I then began slowly jerking.

Not wanting to be left out, Abe did the same with my right hand. I was now sucking on one and stroking two other dicks.

Sam walked around to Mr. Torpey and took the phone from his hand, moving away to capture the scene at a better angle.

“Look at this little bitch in heat, going crazy over cock and even jerking off her own father! What a slut!” Sam added as commentary.

Tom was now holding my head with both hands and started really pounding down my throat, holding me against his belly for several seconds until I started gasping for air - no wonder his wife didn’t want to suck this brute off anymore!

Several minutes passed like this and my arms were beginning to feel tired. Thankfully, Tom sped up in a clear attempt to orgasm soon. And it didn’t take long, as within several seconds of picking up speed, Tom pulled out his cock from my mouth and jerked himself while I stuck out my tongue, waiting for his seed deposit.

The first jet hit the roof of my mouth, and the next two dribbled onto my tongue. He then jammed his leaky cock back through my lips, forcing his cum down my throat. I wrapped my lips around it and sucked it dry, making sure he felt me squeezing every last drop from his manhood as I kept eye contact with him.

After he pulled out, he wiped the tip on my cheeks and stepped away, passing by Sam to give him a high-five.

"Did you get it all, princess?" Mr Torpey asked.

I nodded.

"Show the camera, cumslut." Sam said, getting in closer as I opened my mouth. "Dumb bitch, you weren't supposed to swallow it all! Now we don't have any proof! Don't let this happen again!"

I turned to Mr. Torpey and put on a sad face, expecting him to be sympathetic and tell Sam off for calling me names.

"Sam is right, baby. You can't just guzzle all of that cum down like that. You need to show us!"

"But Daddy…my arms are getting tired!" I pouted again.

"Well, get on your hands and knees then. That way you can service Abe with your mouth and not worry about getting cramps."

Still pouting, I got onto all fours sideways on the sofa so that my head was pointing at Abe, who was now stroking his cock just inches from my mouth. He stepped forwards and gently placed it on my inviting tongue.

As I began sucking Abe's tool, I felt Mr. Torpey lift my skirt to my hips as he placed one knee on the sofa next to me. With my black panties exposed, I felt him press his thumb directly onto my hole.

I had forgotten he had been "tasked" with fucking me, but when that realisation came in I began to panic; how was he going to hide the fact that I was indeed a sissy boy to his mates, if my caged cock were to be exposed from removing the panties that kept it in place? I wasn't too concerned about the lie of me being his daughter, rather I was scared of them finding out that it was a boy who was sucking them off! They didn't seem to be homophobic, but I also didn't want to take the chance!

Despite really wanting to feel a cock in me right about now, I had to interject with a mouth full of dick:

"Daddy! Please don't!"

"It's ok, baby. Daddy will be gentle!"

"But…I'm on my period!" I lied quickly.

I could tell Alex was confused by that sentence, but Sam was quick to offer a solution:

"Fuck her in the ass then!"

"Daddy, no! I…" I tried arguing until Abe had enough of me talking and shoved his meat in my mouth again.

"It's ok Chloe. I understand what you mean." Alex said, giving me some temporary relief. "But Daddy is feeling very horny, and ever since I caught you earlier I've been wanting to jam my cock deep inside of you. And watching you eat dick like the whore you are is just driving me crazy. I need it…"

He hooked his finger under my panties, his knuckle brushing up against my hole, and pulled it to the side while making sure to tension it so my cage wouldn't fall out, keeping it hidden by the fabric.

But what if they could see the bulge underneath? I was so nervous, I tried to protest with Abe still in my mouth:

"Please no, Daddy!"

Alex wasn’t paying attention anymore. I felt something gooey fall right into my hole (I didn’t know if it was spit or lube), followed by the tip of Mr. Torpey’s cock rubbing against it.

I wanted it so bad but also had to keep up the charade, so as he began pressing his head against my pussy, I yelped:

“Daddy! No!”

Without any regards for my own enjoyment, Mr. Torpey slid his whole cock all the way in until his belly rested against my butt. The quick intrusion made me gasp in pain, but Abe took my open mouth as a sign to insert his own member deep down my throat. They were both so deep inside of me that I felt their cocks might actually meet inside my body!

As I started to gag, tears rolled down my cheeks, which Sam took as an indication that I was crying:

“What’s wrong, ‘princess’? Don’t you like your daddy fucking you like the slut you are? Do you always wiggle your ass around your daddy? And now you’re surprised he’s actually balls deep inside that little hole of yours?”

Truth be told, I was loving it! Being treated like a sex doll, like just a few holes for men to enter and deposit their seed, was turning me on even more. I could feel my own precum leaking into my panties and began hoping I wouldn’t cum from the fucking or I might have some explaining to do when my cream inevitably leaks onto the sofa!

For now, both men were pumping as hard as they could into me; Mr. Torpey was holding me by the hips as Abe held my head, and they both seemed to coordinate their pumps to enter me at the same time so I wouldn’t flail about with the intense pounding.

“Fuck yes, I’m so close!” Abe blurted out.

“Cum on my little girl’s face, Abe. I want to see her plastered with your seed while I fill her little hole!” Requested Alex.

With that permission, Abe pulled out from my throat finally allowing me to gasp in some air, and jerked himself off as he started jizzing on my forehead. It wasn’t much cum, but it was enough that it slowly started to drip down my eyes and nose, ending up on the sofa.

When he finished squeezing the rest of his cum onto my face, Abe put his cock away and moved out of the way.

“Look at me, slut!” Alex growled as he grabbed my hair and pulled my head back so he could see the white gooey cream on my face.

“Please Daddy, stop! You’re hurting me! You’re too big!” I pleaded with my best acting face.

“I’ve bet you’ve had bigger ones than this, my slutty kitty!”

“Just don’t cum in me, Daddy! Don’t fill your little angel with your hot, thick batter!”

Mr. Torpey was smiling, loving how seriously I was taking my role.

“I bet your daddy has been wanting to fuck his little girl for a long time!” Sam said, clearly enjoying it all and oblivious to the ruse.

“Daddy is very close, baby.” Alex said in between moans and deep penetrations.

“No, Daddy! Please stop fucking your little angel! Daddy…please…stop…”

I was having trouble talking, my body betraying my acting. But there was nothing I could do: I was enjoying it too much!

“Here…it…comes!” Alex said with every pump, finally holding me tightly against his body and lifting me up slightly by the hips, his cock spewing deep inside of me.

“Daddy! Noooo!” I screamed for the camera, as I secretly wished to keep on going so I could also cum.

Mr. Torpey collapsed on me, pressing my body down against the sofa. When he finally recovered his breath he slowly got off me, his seed leaking from my hole as his cock popped out of it.

Sam knelt on the floor close to my face, still holding Alex’s phone and recording me real close up. His other hand went over my body and down to my butt. Without warning, he inserted two fingers into my exposed hole as far as he could go, wiggled them, and then slowly pulled out. He then brought his hand to my face;

“You should try your daddies cum for once! Who knows, you might like it and ask for more in the future! Open up!”

Knowing it was pointless to refuse, I parted my lips slightly as he pushed his two fingers in me. I clamped my lips down and began sucking the white gold off. Once it was clean, he removed his fingers and scooped up Abe’s jizz from my face and the sofa, placing them back in my mouth.

I showed the camera my cum filled mouth before swallowing it all, which made Sam finally praise me with a “Good girl!”.

◆◆◆

Sam had shared the video with himself, Tom and Abe before handing the phone back to Alex. They all had another few beers as I cleaned myself in the bathroom.

Once I returned to the living room, Mr. Torpey had me sit on his lap so he could fondle my balls under my skirt and kiss me on the neck as I gently wiggled my butt on him.

Eventually all men decided to leave at the same time, mentioning the late time and thanking Mr. Torpey for the night. None of them thanked me though! In their mind, I was definitely just a whole to be used!

“You did very well, Chloe. I think they bought the hoax and still believe you’re my daughter!”

“Thanks! I did enjoy it quite a lot, to be honest.”

“Well, you’re always welcome back at any time!” Mr. Torpey said with a smile. “And, as promised, I’ll delete those pics and videos I took of you.”

After a moments thought, I told him it would be pointless as now his mates also had a video of me sucking them and getting fucked. I told him he might as well keep them so he could remember tonight, and he promised he’d jerk off to those videos if I wasn’t available. I blushed.

As I got off his lap to make my way back home, Mr. Torpey stopped me:

“Although I really like how you look in those clothes, may I remind you they’re my property. So I’ll need them back.”

“Oh, sure! I’ll bring them back tomorrow after washing them.” I said as I turned around.

Suddenly, his hand grabbed my arm and he spun me towards him:

“No, Chloe. I’ll need those clothes back now. I don’t want you ruining their scent.” Mr. Torpey said firmly.

“But…I didn’t bring my own clothes to change into. Would you-” I tried saying, but got interrupted mid-sentence.

“I don’t care. Those are mine and you’ll be giving them back right away, missy, or I’ll rip them off you! I’m not giving you any of my own clothes, that would be absurd!” His demeanour got stricter.

Figuring it was dark outside - plus it was only a short walk home in my bra and panties - I figured I'd be safe from prying eyes and began undressing and placing the clothes on the table.

“Happy?” I said, hands on my hips, wearing only my underwear.

“Not quite,” he answered with a pervy smile. “The scent on your panties and bra must be quite powerful after all that fucking, so I want to keep them. Take them off!”

“But…I’ll be naked!” I tried interjecting. It was one thing to walk outside in underwear, but it was a totally different experience being completely naked! I should know!

Alex stood up and walked towards me. Without a word, he grabbed my panties with one hand and yanked them down and in the same movement grabbed my bra and snatched it off, ripping the seams.

Caught off guard, I nearly tripped backwards, but he held me and let me down to the floor gently only to lift up my legs and pull off the black panties which were still wet with my precum.

Bringing it up to his nose, he took a deep breath and smiled at me, naked on the floor.

“Ok, now you may go.”

After opening the door a bit to peep out and make sure the coast was clear, I walked outside and heard Alex lock the door behind me. I cupped my cage so it would be easier to run and made a beeline towards my house, trying to avoid running under the streetlights.

The cool air against my naked body coupled with the risk of being seen had my heart beating fast, yet I was unsure if it was nerves or excitement.

As I reached the front door of my home, I bent over to retrieve the keys I had left under the mat, when I suddenly felt a presence behind me.

“Well well well. Who would’ve thunk?” said the voice.


9 - Caught Outside

I quickly stood up straight and turned around to see Sam standing behind me, grin across his face.

As my mind raced, attempting to find the words to explain this situation, his eyes scanned my naked body. Once I realised he was fixated on my pink clitty cage, I quickly cupped my hands over it.

“So it seems like daddy’s girl isn’t a girl after all! Or even daddy’s property, is she?”

I shook my head and Sam took a step towards me. I took a step back.

“After leaving, I decided to relax in my car before heading home. I started watching the videos I took of you and was feeling horny again. I even considered jerking off right there. But then, to my surprise, who do I see leaving Alex’s home completely naked? So I sneaked up behind you, waiting to see what you were up to.

“Watching you get fucked by your so-called ‘daddy’ was so hot. I didn’t even know you were a boy down there! But I don’t care; you’re sexy and I just want a hole to slam!”

He took another step forwards and grabbed my arms at the elbows. I took another step back and felt the cold door pressed behind my back.

His touch made blood flow to my nether regions, engorging my dicklet. But not wanting to show him how badly I wanted him right now, I decided to fake my willingness:

“Please…I just want to go home!” I said while flashing my most innocent eyes.

“Well, I’ll let you go then,” he answered, much to my initial disappointment, but he quickly followed with: “but first, I want a kiss.”

Without waiting for a response, Sam leaned in for a kiss. I decided to let him kiss me.

Initially, the kiss was very mild: just lips on lips. But before long, he began using his tongue to explore mine. As if on auto-pilot, I let go of my cage and put my hands around his head to bring his body closer to mine. In turn, Sam let go of my arms and placed his hands on my butt, squeezing them firmly and pulling me up slightly. I could feel the hardness in his pants, pressing up against my belly.

Sam broke off the kiss to whisper in my ear:

“You say no, but your body is saying yes.”

He began kissing my neck and kneading my ass as his fingers crept slowly down the crack until his fingers began prodding my little hole.

“Mmmm…please, don’t…” I managed to say in between moans of pleasure.

“We’re just kissing, Chloe.” He answered, in between licks to my earlobe.

A finger entered me as he gently bit my neck, sending shivers down my spine.

“No, Sam, please! Don’t stick your finger in my little hole! It hurts!” I faked again, my hands now around his shoulders.

“We’re just kissing, Chloe.” He repeated.

Another finger entered me as he pulled me up even closer, his erection now poking me through the pants.

“Stop, please! We’ve already kissed!” I moaned, hoping he’d continue.

But suddenly, he removed his fingers from me and let go of my butt, taking a step back.

“Fine, then kiss me!”

As I was about to take a step towards him, he stretched out his right arm  and placed the hand on my shoulder, stopping me from getting closer.

“Not on my mouth, you gay slut!” Sam said, leaving me confused. “Kiss me down there and then I’ll let you go!”

By applying gentle pressure downwards on my shoulder, I finally caught on to what he meant. I knelt on the doormat and undid the zipper on his cargo shorts; as didn’t have any underwear on, his tool popped out the hole, fully erect and even with some precum ready to drool from the tip. He then rested his hand on top of my head.

Placing one hand around the shaft and another cupping his balls, I puckered my lips and began kissing the head and the underside of it. I jerked him off a bit to bring out that precum and licked it up to taste it.

After a few more kisses to the head and shaft, I looked up at Sam:

“Ok, you’ve had your kiss. Can I go now, please?”

“Just one more, baby girl! Just give the tip a good suck!” He answered.

I opened my mouth wide and gently clamped my lips around the head, letting my tongue do all the exploring of his cock for a few seconds. But just as I was about to stop, Sam placed the other hand behind my head and began slowly forcing my head forwards, engulfing more of his meat.

Wanting to give him more of a challenge, I put my hands on his thighs to push myself away, all the while trying to tell him to stop - which just came out as mumbles and groans.

Despite my protests, Sam continued to slowly pull me in, forcing me to swallow more and more of his shaft all the while he looked down on me with a devious smile.

“Be a good girl and keep going. I know you can do more, you little cock whore!”

His insults were turning me on, but I still didn’t want to show him how eager I was to taste his cum. So, while still pushing on his legs to try and move away, I kept on sucking his dick as it went further down my throat.

He finally reached a point in which his member was now cutting off my breathing, yet he continued pulling me in closer. I knew I would have only a few seconds before I was to be out of breath so, figuring out he just wanted me to deepthroat him, I loosened my grip on his thighs and pressed forward until my nose was pressed up against his crotch.

Surprised, Sam took his hands off my hair and allowed me to bob my head a few times on his cock.

“Fuck yes, princess! I love that velvet mouth of yours!”

I finally pulled away entirely, leaving his tool pointing straight at me.

“Ok, I’ve done what you asked, now I’m finished!” I told him, a quiver in my voice.

As I stood up, Sam stepped forward, closing the gap between us, and as I stepped back to get some distance (once again, being held in place by the locked door behind me) he grabbed me by the neck with his left hand and pulled me in.

“You’re done when I say we’re done!” He growled into my ear. “I am going to fuck that ass of yours and you’re going to let me, or I’ll tell all your ‘dads’ colleagues he doesn’t really have a daughter and that he has been scamming paid time off to ‘take care of his child’ for years!”

I didn’t care at all about Mr. Torpey’s situation, despite knowing that if he was outed, he’d probably come take it out on me - which didn’t seem like a bad idea either. But having Sam’s hand around my neck as he manhandled me was such a turn on, I wanted to keep it going:

“Please Sam! Let me go! I don’t want your cock in me! I don’t want you to pound me until you cum!”

“You know you want this, you little cunt! And from now on, call me Sir!” He tugged at my neck again to make his point.

“Yes, Sir! But please…leave me alone!”

Sam just smiled again, loving the whole situation as much as I did. He clearly didn’t care much about being caught, but thankfully the bushes around the entrance of the house gave some privacy, specially in the dark of the night.

He brought his right hand to my mouth and presented the index and middle finger to me. I had my lips shut and even tried to shake my head, but he forced them in and I had no choice but to suck on them.

As soon as he pulled them out of my mouth, he placed his hand behind me and shoved his fingers between my ass cheeks, reaching my little wanting hole. But instead of inserting them, he simply rubbed my ring, getting my own saliva spread around my back pussy.

Once he was satisfied, he let go of my neck and grabbed my thighs, pulling me up in one quick motion. If it weren’t for the door behind me, we would have surely fallen backwards! Bus as it stood, he just rested me against it as he parted my legs. To keep my balance, I instinctively put my arms around his shoulders.

My pink cage was now dangling in the air and a drop of precum began falling from the slit.

“I knew you wanted this! Look at you, all wet like a bitch in heat!”

Sam positioned his cock right under me with some acrobatics and rubbed the head against my slick hole. As he allowed me to slowly slip down, I felt his arrow penetrating me.

“Please Sir! Don’t fuck me! I’m just a poor innocent girl! I don’t even like cock! And yours is bigger than daddy!” I pleaded.

Thankfully he wasn’t going to listen. We were both too turned on. Getting fucked in public was the best thing ever!

I moaned as he slowly entered me until his dick was 3/4 of the way in. Then he slowly started lifting me up again as my body got used to another cock.

It took only a few seconds for him to make me bounce vigorously, my cage flapping against his belly. And despite moaning in pleasure, I still attempted to plead:

“Please! No, Sir! Please stop! Please stop fucking my little hole with your cock!”

“Keep pleading, you gay sissy! Keep asking me to stop fucking you! Tell me to not cum inside you!” He growled back.

“Sir, don’t cum inside of me! Please don’t fill me up with your seed! No! Stop! Don’t make me cum from getting fucked by you!”

I wanted to cum so much after sucking off and getting fucked so many times tonight, so as I felt Sam beginning to lose stamina, I started taking it upon myself to bounce on him more.

In this position, I could feel his entire cock rubbing my insides. Plus, having my cage and balls pressed against his tummy offered me some much needed friction.

I could feel Sam getting closer and closer, so I picked up the pace and began moaning even more:

“Please don’t cum in me! Stop, Sir! Please! I beg you! Stop fucking this cock hungry slut! Please don’t fill this whore with your cream! Please, Sir!”

My desperate pleas were enough to push us both over the edge!

I felt my own cummies rush from my balls to drip from my cage onto his shorts. It was a steady slow stream, despite being low in quantity. Sam watched me leak and impaled me all the way down onto him one last time as he began ejaculating deep inside my body.

I could feel his cock twitching inside of me as he held me still in place, back pressed against the door, as he slowly filled me while trying to catch his breath - which helped me realised I had also stopped breathing for a while.

As his body began giving up and his dick deflating inside me, he lowered me down until I was able to remain on my two feet, his manhood popping out of my hole resulting in some of his seed leaking out.

“Look at what you did, you dumb sissy whore!” He finally said, pointing at his crotch which was covered in my own jizz, running down from the belt and dripping onto the shaft of his penis.

“I’m sorry, Sir.” I answered as I put my hands behind my back, looked down, and crossed my legs in a very “coy girl” position.

“Clean it.” Sam growled at me.

I immediately got down on my knees and began gently licking off all my cummies from his pants and cock, making sure to show him my full mouth before swallowing. I even wiped the last string still hanging from the tip of my cage with a finger and licked that clean. There was still a wet stain on the shorts above his navel, but it was the best I could do.

Sam smiled and gave me a pat on the head:

“You’ve done well. Your ‘daddy’s’ secret - as well as yours - is safe with me… for now.”

He zipped up and walked away while I remained knelt on the ground, clutching my butt to keep his seed in me. I took the opportunity to feel around for the house key, but I couldn’t find it! Had I forgotten to hide it out here?

Remembering I was still fully naked, I attempted to turn the door knob just in case - I couldn’t deal with getting found naked like this again, not tonight!

The knob turned easily and the door slid open. Had I forgotten to lock the door entirely?

But there was no time to think; I got up onto my feet and walked inside, closing the door behind me.

A voice came from the darkness of the living room:

“Looks like you’ve been having fun!”

Fuck! I nearly jumped out of my skin! What was it with people trying to give me jump scares tonight?


10 - Epilogue

Sarah had stopped by my home while I was out and had found the key I knew I had remembered to hide under the doormat. Like an evil villain, she had decided to wait in darkness, seated on the living room sofa for my arrival. She had heard a commotion outside signalling my  return, but when I didn’t immediately walk in she got curious and peeped out the window.

She told me she was surprised to see me getting pounded against the door by some stranger, but decided not to intervene despite my audible pleas (which I was thankful for, as I had been enjoying myself).

“This house seems nice and clean, so before you walk around leaking someone’s cum from your pussy, hop onto the sofa and stay on all fours so I can solve it.”

In a few moments Sarah returned to me with my face down on the sofa and ass up, but instead of using some rag to clean my dripping hole, she began pressing the metallic buttplug against me. As the bulb entered me and got sucked in until the base held it in place, my dicklet twitched a bit, sending shivers up my spine.

“I need you to keep that in there as it’ll save up on me using lube later on. Despite being used to taking real cock, I feel like I still should prepare you better for the party tomorrow.” She said as she patted my butt and I stood up, feeling the cold metallic plug rubbing my insides.

I looked at her, puzzled:

“Prepare? Party? What are you on about?”

She suddenly grabbed my balls and her face got within an inch of mine.

“Excuse you?” She growled angrily.

“Sorry…I was just curious… Mistress…” I answered back having remembered my position.

“I brought my strap-on tonight. And even though you’ve been busy with real cock, I still have to get you warmed up for a party tomorrow night. This party is a special kind - invite only. I guess you can call it a BDSM dungeon. And I don’t want you making me look foolish, so we’ll be doing a crash course on how to behave adequately.”

A BDSM party? I had only experienced those in porn videos but given that they historically weren’t very accurate, I didn’t know what I was to expect.

“Now,” Sarah continued, “go get dressed and keep that natural lube in you as it’ll come in handy. We’re in for a long, long night!”

Sarah flashed an evil smile.

I gulped.

I knew I was about to be fucked in more ways than I knew.

The adventures of Chloe will continue. Please make sure to leave a review on Amazon Kindle for me to get feedback!
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