

ULTIMATE

SISSY DOMINATION

FORCED FEMINIZATION

&

SISSIFICATION

4 BOOK SET #6


TABLE OF CONTENTS

BOOK 1: THE PUBLIC SWIMMING POOL SISSY

BOOK 2: BECOMING MY WIFE’S SISSY

BOOK 3: THE SISSY MAID GETS CATFISHED

BOOK 4: LOST THE BET, YOU’RE MY SISSY NOW


THE PUBLIC
SWIMMING POOL
SISSY

By


ALICIA CASTELLE

COPYRIGHT@2021

This iѕ a wоrk оf fiction. Names, character, places аnd inсidеntѕ аrе еithеr thе рrоduсt оf thе аuthоr’ѕ imаginаtiоn or are used fiсtitiоuѕlу, and аnу rеѕеmblаnсе to actual реrѕоnѕ, living оr dеаd, business establishments, еvеntѕ оr locales iѕ entirely соinсidеntаl.


TABLE OF CONTENTS

	CHAPTER ONE 

	CHAPTER TWO 

	CHAPTER THREE 




Copyright

In no way is it lеgаl to rерrоduсе, duрliсаtе, оr trаnѕmit any раrt оf this dосumеnt in еithеr electronic mеаnѕ оr in printed fоrmаt. Rесоrding оf this рubliсаtiоn is strictly рrоhibitеd and аnу ѕtоrаgе оf thiѕ document is nоt allowed unlеѕѕ with writtеn реrmiѕѕiоn frоm thе publisher. All rightѕ rеѕеrvеd.

Thе infоrmаtiоn рrоvidеd hеrеin iѕ stated tо bе truthful аnd соnѕiѕtеnt, in thаt аnу liability, in tеrmѕ оf inаttеntiоn or оthеrwiѕе, bу any uѕаgе оr аbuѕе of any роliсiеѕ, processes, оr dirесtiоnѕ contained within iѕ the ѕоlitаrу аnd uttеr rеѕроnѕibilitу оf thе recipient reader. Under nо сirсumѕtаnсеѕ will аnу legal responsibility оr blаmе bе held аgаinѕt thе publisher fоr аnу rераrаtiоn, dаmаgеѕ, оr monetary loss duе to the information hеrеin, еithеr dirесtlу оr indirесtlу.

Rеѕресtivе аuthоrѕ оwn all соруrightѕ nоt held bу thе publisher.  The information herein iѕ offered fоr infоrmаtiоnаl рurроѕеѕ ѕоlеlу, and iѕ univеrѕаl аѕ ѕо. Thе presentation оf thе infоrmаtiоn iѕ without соntrасt оr any type of guаrаntее аѕѕurаnсе.

Thе trademarks that are used are without any соnѕеnt, аnd thе рubliсаtiоn of the trаdеmаrk iѕ without реrmiѕѕiоn оr backing bу thе trаdеmаrk оwnеr. All trаdеmаrkѕ аnd brаndѕ within this bооk аrе fоr сlаrifуing purposes оnlу аnd аrе thе owned bу thе owners thеmѕеlvеѕ, not аffiliаtеd with thiѕ document.


CHAPTER ONE

Jesse is a short, thin man. He has a rounded jawline and soft features. He has naturally long eyelashes and soft features. He has a feminine air to him that many women find incredibly cute but that not many women find sexy. For this reason, he has some trouble in the dating department.

Jesse enjoys going out with friends and his coworkers, and he often socializes with them on Friday nights or the weekend. He loves women and loves meeting beautiful, sexy women when he goes out at night, but he has some trouble finding women who want to sleep with him since they see him as more of a cute best friend than a hot one-night stand.

Jesse decides that he wants to change his body- to become more manly, and he decides that the best way to do this is to get as muscular as possible. He buys himself a gym membership and decides that adding swimming into his new workout regime will give him the toned, muscular upper body that he desires. The problem is, he is not a good swimmer. However, since he is so determined, he decides to hire a swimming teacher who can teach him to swim and put him through the right workouts he will need to transform his physique.

On Saturday morning, he heads down to his local pool, and he inquiries about swimming lessons. Twenty minutes later, he leaves the pool with his first lesson scheduled. His first lesson is three days away, and in the meantime, Jesse spends his days preparing his body and mind.

He begins his weight training program, consisting of lifting heavy weights, and he begins his nutrition plan, including lots of protein in his diet, and he shops for all of the swimming attire he will need for his lesson. He decides to opt-out of wearing a Speedo, and instead, he chooses some longer, tight shorts. He buys a pair of goggles and a swim cap, and he awaits the day of his first lesson. He is excited, but he cannot help but feel a little nervous in anticipation of his first lesson.

When the day finally arrives, Jesse gets to the pool early, giving himself plenty of time to squeeze himself into his tight shorts and try to figure out how to put on a swim cap.

When he is finally dressed, he stares at himself long and hard in the mirror, wondering how he ended up here. He hears the clock strike at seven pm, and he makes his way onto the pool deck to begin his first lesson.

"Hi, I'm Scott," The tall, toned, handsome man waiting for Jesse on the pool deck says with a smile. He sticks out his hand for a handshake, and Jesse notices his tanned skin and large hands. He suddenly feels more intimidated than ever before.

“Hey man,” Jesse says, trying to play it cool.

They discuss Jesse’s lack of experience when it comes to swimming, and they discuss his goals, including what he hopes to accomplish, and Jesse tells Scott that he is there to get as ripped as possible. Scott laughs and assures him that he is the right teacher for the job.

By the end of the lesson, it is clear to Jesse that Scott has taken an immediate liking to him. They get along well, and Jesse is hopeful for the future of his swimming abilities since he and Scott clicked so well from the jump.

Jesse returns to his swimming lessons once a week, and by the end of the third lesson, he feels more confident than ever in his swimming and in the pool.

With the combination of his weight training and his swimming, he is beginning to see changes in his physique that are only adding to his confidence.


CHAPTER TWO

Jesse arrives for his fourth swimming lesson feeling more confident than ever. He is getting the hang of this swimming thing, and he loves the changes to his body, so he is pleasantly surprised when his swimming teacher notices the changes in his physique too.

Jesse collects his belongings and gets ready to walk onto the pool deck when he sees Scott enter the changeroom. Jesse is wearing his tight shorts and holding his goggles and swim cap, standing with his chest up and his head held high.

“Hey Scott, what are you doing in here? Am I late?” Jesse says, greeting him confidently and wondering if he lost track of time while looking at his body in the mirror.

“Hey, you’re looking tight and toned today,” Scott says, stepping closer to Jesse. “Look at those abs,” He says, stepping even closer. They are so close now that their chests are almost touching. Scott puts a hand on Jesse’s abdomen and runs his fingers along it lightly.

Jesse realizes that he is holding his breath, and he lets it out slowly.

"Th-thank you," Jesse says, his breath short and. He is suddenly lightheaded.

“I guess all of your work here is paying off,” Scott says. Jesse can feel his breath on his face, and he smells like mint.

“I want you to dress up like a little slut for me,” Scott says. “I want you to wear a sexy bikini and show off your hot body for me,” He continues.

“I think I’m okay just wearing this,” Jesse says politely, not letting on just how uncomfortable he is.

“You will wear what I give you. You’ll also put on this makeup, I want to show off my sexy slut in the pool during our lesson,” Scott smiles genuinely, and it scares Jesse.

“Let’s just get to the lesson, enough of this,” Jesse says, still under the impression that Scott is joking.

“Look, Jesse. You and I both know that you look more feminine than most guys. You’ll look like a hot woman when I’m done with you. If you don’t do what I say, I’ll tell everyone that you’re a woman- and you know they’ll believe me.” Scott stares him down, still standing very close to him.

Jesse isn’t sure what to do. There is no part of him that wants to do what Scott is forcing him to do, but he knows that if Scott tells everyone at the pool that he is a woman, they will believe him. He has been facing this kind of humiliation since he was younger, and he cannot handle it anymore. He knows that he has no choice, and he must agree.

Jesse silently nods his head, looking down at the floor.

“Is that a yes?” Scott asks him, cocking his head trying to make eye contact.

“Mhmm,” Jesse says reluctantly.

“Ah! I can’t wait!” Scott exclaims excitedly.

Scott removes the backpack that he was wearing and unzips it. He fishes around inside and pulls out a thin, revealing bikini. It is pink with a flower pattern all over it, and it has bows on every clasp.

Jesse rolls his eyes when he realizes that this is the bikini Scott is going to make him wear. He hands it to Jesse. Scott reaches into his bag again and takes out a sparkly pink tube of lip gloss.

“This too. And get going, we’ve got to start the lesson,” Scott rushes Jesse. ‘Though,” He continues, “I have no classes for the rest of the evening, so if we need to go over time, we will.” Scott threatens.

Jesse ducks into a changing stall and changes into the bikini. He stares at himself in the mirror for a couple of minutes, trying to build up the courage to exit the stall and face Scott. He has no idea how he’s going to walk across the pool deck dressed in this get-up.

Finally, Jesse takes a deep breath and decides that he’s better off getting the lesson over with as soon as possible. He opens the stall door and steps out, glaring at Scott.

“You forgot your lip gloss,” Scott notices. He picks it up off of the bench against the wall and tosses it to Jesse.

Jesse takes the lip gloss and opens the lid. When he pulls it out, a long brush attached to the lid slides out of the tube, and it is covered in sparkly pink liquid. He is disgusted at the thought of putting this so close to his mouth, but he tightens his lips as firmly as he can and spreads it across his top and bottom lips.

"Okay, you're ready! Let's go," Scott says, seeming overly excited.

Scott leads Jesse through the showers and out onto the pool deck. Before stepping out of the safety of the changeroom and into the public eye, Jesse pauses. He tries to strategize quickly. He knows that he will have to cross the pool deck and walk to the deep end before he can enter the pool, so there is no way for him to jump in the water immediately. He is going to be exposed for at least a couple of minutes, and he hates the thought of it.

Suddenly, it occurs to him that he can use his towel as a cover. He smiles, wraps it around his body, and steps onto the pool deck. He feels triumphant for a second, but it all comes crashing down when Scott takes a corner of the towel and rips it off of Jesse, exposing his bikini-clad body.

Jesse quickly puts his hands over his dick since the bikini bottom barely covers it, and he walks along the pool deck to the deep end, trying to avoid making eye contact with anyone.

Though he cannot see them, he can hear the other swimming coaches and their adult students laughing uncontrollably at him since he refuses to look at them. He is mortified, and he wants to disappear. He tries to pick up the pace, but he also needs to make sure that his dick doesn't pop out of his bikini bottom, so he cannot sprint across the pool deck and jump straight into the water like he wants to.

“Look at this sexy lady that I get to teach today!” Scott screams across the pool deck to his fellow swimming instructors. Jesse feels utterly humiliated, and he cannot believe that he is hearing this. The other swimming instructors begin catcalling him and hollering at him. Scott joins in and begins cheering him on as he walks along the deck. “Look at that ass!” Scott cheers as he stares at Jesse’s ass, exposed in the thin, revealing bikini bottom.

As the lesson goes on, Scott continues to draw attention to Jesse at every chance he gets. He calls the other instructors over to watch as Jesse completes his drills, and as they watch him, they cheer him on and humiliate him.

Jesse cannot wait for the lesson to end, and he does everything that Scott says throughout the lesson. He puts up with everything that Scott tells him to do, and he hopes that when the lesson is over, he will be able to leave and never come back.

Finally, Scott checks his watch and tells Jesse that the lesson is over. Jesse is more excited that this lesson is over than he has been for anything else in his life. He jumps out of the pool and grabs his towel, wrapping it around him as quickly as he can.

He runs across the pool deck and into the changeroom, ignoring all of the catcalls that come his way between the pool and the changeroom.


CHAPTER THREE

“Jesse! Where are you?” Scott's voice echoes in the male change room.

Scott follows Jesse back to the changeroom and searches for him. He rounds the corner and sees Jesse beginning to take off the bikini top.

“Hold on! You can’t take that off yet,” Scott says. Jesse stops moving and looks at Scott.  "I'm not finished with you just yet, my sexy slave," Scott says, stepping up close to Jesse as he had earlier.

Jesse stops and leaves the bikini on, resigned to the fact that he has no choice.

“Remember what will happen if you disobey me?” Scott threatens.

Jesse doesn’t respond. Scott takes another step forward so that his body is pressed against Jesse’s back, and he pushes his hips into him.

“Mmm,” Scott whispers into Jesse’s ear. Jesse can feel Scott’s cock getting hard against his lower back.

Scott puts his hands on Jesse’s chest, in the spot where his breasts would be if he were a woman. He moves his hands back and forth over the bikini top and moans into Jesse’s ear.

“You’re such a sexy slut,” Scott says. “Turn around,” he whispers. Jesse follows his instructions and turns around so that he is facing Scott. Without any room to step away, Jesse stands face-to-face with Scott, and he can feel Scott’s boner on his leg.

Scott puts a hand on Jesse’s shoulder and pushes him down to his knees in front of him. Scott pushes him to the floor, keeping him on his knees.

Jesse begins sucking his cock with hesitation, so Scott grabs onto the back of his head and shoves himself deep into Jesse’s throat.  Jesse chokes on his cock as it plunges into his throat, and his eyes begin to water. He tries to pull his head away, but Scott is holding his head in place.

Jesse wanted this to be over as soon as possible, so he got to work. He begins moving his tongue around the tip of Scott’s cock, trying to please him in the best way he could think of so that he can get it over with and get out of there.

Jesse wrapped his lips around it, and Scott plunged himself deep into his throat again, holding Jesse there for a few seconds. He held onto the back of his head and dominated him aggressively.

Scott let go of his head and grunted in pleasure as Jesse continued to please him.

He began to please Scott with more passion and intensity as he tried to make him come in hopes of ending this exchange. It was the first time he had been so submissive, and he wasn’t sure how to feel about it.

He continued to take Scott’s fat cock deep into his throat, and Scott moaned, not caring who may hear him. All the while, Scott daydreamed about all of the things he wanted to do to Jesse, now that he had the chance.

Jesse felt Scott’s cock tremble in his mouth, and he pulled away, knowing what was about to happen.

“Let me come on your face,” Scott grunted.

Jesse wasn't sure if he heard right until Scott stared at him, waiting for him to finish him off.

Jesse wrapped his hand around Scott’s hard cock and stroked it quickly and tightly, encouraging it to release. Scott grunted, and he closed his eyes as he came all over Jesse’s face. He grunted as every last drop exploded onto his sissy sex slave.

Jesse was appalled, and he stood up as soon as Scott released his grip on his shoulder that had been holding him on his knees. He stared at Scott, who looked utterly pleased with himself.

“How about we get cleaned up?” Scott asked Jesse, though they both knew that it didn’t matter what Jesse said.

Scott walked to the showers and stopped, turning around to face Jesse without switching on the water.

The next thing Jesse knew, Scott was leaning in, and he began kissing Jesse’s neck. Jesse wanted to pull away, to punch Scott in the face, but he couldn’t, and he knew that. Suddenly, that feeling dissipated and was replaced by feelings of arousal as Scott began kissing his earlobes, sending shivers down his spine. Jesse began breathing heavily, the sexual tension building rapidly in the steamy dressing room.

“Mmmmm,” Scott said as he worked his way down the side of Jesse’s neck with his kisses, his hand firmly gripping Jesse’s waist.

As Scott kissed his neck, giving him a pleasurable hickey, he began to caress Jesse’s neck and rub his shoulder with his strong hands. Jesse moaned instinctively as the pressure aroused him. As soon as the moan escaped, he felt self-conscious and embarrassed, as he had not meant to let Jesse know that anything he did had felt good.

“Oh, you like that, that’s right, keep telling me how good it feels,” Scott said with a chuckle. “Good girl. Enjoy yourself. I know just how to take care of you.” He said. Jesse regretted letting that sound slip instantly.

Jesse could feel Scott becoming stiff against his leg once again as Scott touched him and kissed his neck. Scott was the one enjoying himself, not Jesse.

Scott spun Jesse around and stood behind him. He reached around his body and rested his hands on Jesse’s bare upper thighs. He pressed his body into him from behind. Jesse could feel his boner even stronger now, pressing into his lower back. He rolled his eyes.

Scott grazed the skin of Jesse’s thighs gently, sliding his hands up his legs and moving them toward his inner thighs. He moved his hands with purpose, and Jesse knew where he was going.

Jesse’s cock created a thick bulge in his bikini bottom, and Scott was making his way toward that bulge.

Scott’s hands reached Jesse’s inner thighs, and without warning, he spread them aggressively. Jesse’s footing became unsteady, and he readjusted his feet on the slippery floor beneath him.

The only thing separating Scott’s hands and his cock was the thin fabric of his bikini bottom.

Jesse suddenly felt more sensitive than ever, and Scott’s touch left goosebumps on his skin. Scott began rubbing his hands along Jesse’s inner thighs seductively with a soft touch, using only his fingertips. Jesse was surprised that a man so tall and muscular like Scott could be so gentle.

Scott’s fingers began tracing the edge of Jesse’s bikini as he breathed into his ear from behind.

“I’ve been waiting so long to get my hands on you like this,” Scott whispered into Jesse’s ear, and he shivered in response to the feeling of Scott’s hot breath on his neck. “I can’t resist you anymore,” He whispered, his voice turning gruff.

Jesse didn’t respond. He stood still as Scott touched him wherever and however he wanted to.

Scott’s hands found the top of Jesse’s bikini bottoms, and he slid two fingers underneath the elastic. His fingers made Jesse’s skin tingle. Scott’s fingers inched toward his cock. Scott knew that Jesse could feel the arousal in his body, and he wanted to feel the arousal in Jesse’s body too.

As Scott moved one hand between his legs and the other slid underneath his bikini, he felt his body responding. He felt his nipples hardening and his cock stiffening. Scott’s touch was making his entire body react.

“Mmm,” Scott said as he moved his hand between Jesse’s legs and found that the bulge in his bikini bottoms was growing and hardening. Scott pressed his hips into Jesse’s body and tightened his grasp on it. He grunted in Jesse's ear; he pressed his cock into Jesse’s back, and it made him even hornier.

Scott couldn’t keep up this act any longer. He couldn’t keep moving slowly and trying to tease Jesse, he wanted him, and he wanted him now.

He slid his hand deeper into Jesse’s bottoms and grabbed onto his cock, squeezing it a little. Jesse moaned in response.

Scott roughly turned Jesse around so that he was facing him, and he pulled off his own shorts with one hand, the other hand on Jesse’s cock. Scott pulled his cock out of his shorts, and it was rock hard already. He wanted Jesse to touch him again, to make him come again, and he wanted it now.

Scott leaned in and kissed Jesse on the lips, sliding his tongue inside and initiating a wild makeout session. As they kissed, Scott began stroking Jesse’s cock, encouraging it to harden further.

They breathed into each other’s mouths as Scott’s movements quickened. He was naked, and he was ready. He pressed his body into Jesse's, and Scott guided them back until they were standing under the showerhead.

Scott reached behind Jesse and turned on the shower. His bikini, which had been almost dry, became soaked again in an instant, the light pink turning to dark, hot pink immediately. Jesse jumped as the water temperature shocked his body.

Scott wrapped his arms around Jesse’s ass cheeks and lifted him into his arms. Jesse was shocked, he knew that Scott was strong, but he hadn’t realized he was that strong. Scott held him suspended in the air under the rushing water of the shower.

Jesse could feel Scott’s cock against his ass as he clung onto Scott’s toned and muscular body. The way that Scott lifted him with such ease made Jesse horny for him suddenly.

Scott spun around and leaned against the shower wall behind him, and they kissed each other with lustful desire. Jesse wrapped his legs around Scott’s body for dear life as they kissed.

Scott slid Jesse’s bikini bottoms to the side, and he plunged his thick, hard cock into Jesse’s ass in one smooth movement. Jesse felt like he was in an x-rated rom-com, and he found it oddly sexy.

Jesse had never had anything penetrate his ass before, and if you had asked him if he would ever try it, he would have said no. However, here he was, being fucked by his swimming teacher in the showers at the pool, and it felt good.

Scott moaned, feeling relief that he was finally inside of Jesse, as he felt like he had been waiting so long for this moment. Jesse moaned, feeling intense pleasure, so intense that every other thought left his mind.

Scott fucked Jesse and reached deeper within him with every thrust. Jesse loved how strong he was, how he could lift and manipulate his body with ease, and how much pleasure this brought him. Scott slid his cock as deep as he could into Jesse’s tight ass, which engulfed it eagerly in the humid, wet setting of the showers.

Scott moved with a rhythm that was experienced and sexy, and Jesse felt like a woman being treated right.

“Oh yeah, you’re so tight,” Scott moaned into Jesse’s ear, and he began thrusting himself deeply into his ass, slowing his rhythm. He fucked Jesse slow and deep, and before long, he began moaning, and Jesse knew what was coming.

“Oh fuck,” Scott began grunting. He began to dig his nails into the underside of Jesse’s thighs as his entire body tensed up in response to the full-body orgasm. His nails left marks on Jesse’s legs as he screamed in ecstasy, the sounds of his pleasure echoing in the dressing room.

As his cock exploded into Jesse’s ass.

Jesse felt something completely new, something that he had never felt before. He felt Scott fill his ass with hot juice. He could feel Scott's warm ejaculation dribbling down his thighs, and that made him feel like a little slut.

Scott stumbled forward and put Jesse’s feet on the floor. He tried to catch his breath. Scott put his hand on the back of Jesse’s head and pulled him in, kissing him. They breathed heavily as they tried to make out with each other between shortened breaths.

“You know, this doesn’t end today,” Scott said, panting.

“What?” Jesse asked him.

“I want you to dress like my little slut at every swimming lesson from now on, or you know what will happen to you. I have no problem spreading that information.

“You know it’s not true,” Jesse said, pointing at his cock.

“That doesn’t matter, other people don’t know that,” He said, chuckling.

Jesse rolled his eyes. He thought that after entertaining this for one lesson, he would be free, but it seemed as though Scott was going to hold it over his head forever.

"Also, don't even try to skip our lessons. The same thing goes; if you skip a lesson, I'll tell everyone.

“Now, I’m not finished with you yet, come with me,” Scott said.

Jesse was shocked. How was Scott still not letting him leave? He had done everything he asked, and there was more? He couldn't speak or think, and he was shocked.

Jesse was still wearing the pink bikini, and he felt ridiculous. Scott found his shorts and pulled them on, leaving the changeroom. Jesse followed him into the lifeguard pavilion and through a door that led to a small locker room. Luckily, there was nobody around, and he walked as fast as he could to avoid being seen by anyone else at the pool.

“Lock the door,” Scott said to Jesse.

Jesse was afraid about what was coming next, but he knew he had to take orders.

“I want to show you something,” Scott said, reaching into his backpack. He moved some items around and began to pull something out. “You’re going to love this my slut,” Scott said, looking at Jesse with a knowing smile.

He pulled his arm out of the bag, and in his hand was something pink and silicone.

Scott turned around to face Jesse and held it up, grinning. It bounced around in the air. Jesse then realized that it was some type of sex toy.

Jesse’s jaw dropped, and a look of fear shot across his face. Scott remained smiling. Jesse looked down and noticed that Scott was getting a boner. It was incredibly apparent behind his thin swim trunks.

“Lie face-down, Jesse,” Scott commanded.

Jesse obliged hesitantly, scared and unsure about what he was going to use the sex toy for.  He was scared since he knew that he couldn’t do anything but accept it and follow orders.

Jesse heard a buzzing sound begin. He looked at Scott, and in his hand, the sex toy was shaking wildly. Jesse was more than a little intimidated, and he didn’t want that thing anywhere near him.

“Spread your legs for me,” Scott said.

Jesse spread his legs, and Scott pulled off his bikini bottom. His lower half was naked, and he was at Scott’s mercy.

Scott put a hand between Jesse’s legs, and he grabbed onto Jesse’s cock. It was limp, but it immediately began to harden. The pleasure made Jesse forget about his fear momentarily until Scott moved his hand further, and Jesse felt his light touch on his anus. He jumped, shocked that he wanted to put that vibrating toy there. He gasped in surprise.

“What are you doing?” Jesse asked him.

“You’ll be begging for more soon enough,” Scott said slyly.

Scott put a finger to his anus and lightly began moving it around in slow movements. Jesse was surprised at how good it felt. He began moaning in response.

Scott laughed as he could tell that Jesse was relaxing in response.

Scott was so confident, and it made Jesse a little turned on.

Scott began moving his finger inside of Jesse’s ass slowly, sliding it inside gently. Jesse had never experienced this type of pleasure before, but it felt amazing. With one finger inside, Scott began to insert another, and his pleasure increased exponentially. He put one more inside, and Jesse could not help but let out his feelings of pleasure with the loudest moans he had ever made.

Scott pulled his fingers out of Jesse and took the vibrator in hand. He spat on it and began sliding it inside of Jesse's ass. At first, Jesse felt apprehensive, but the sensations were incredible as soon as the vibrator made contact with his skin.

Jesse’s pleasure was building to such a great level so quickly, and he had not expected it.

“Fuck me!” He commanded to Scott, surprising even himself.

Scott laughed. “I told you you’d be begging for more,” He said. Jesse didn’t want to give him the satisfaction, but he wanted it now.

With that, Scott slid the vibrator into his ass further, and it was vibrating inside of his ass.

Jesse pressed his hips into the ground under him, and the pressure felt great on his boner.

Scott reached for his own cock and began to stroke it as he watched Jesse writhe around in ecstasy.

“Oh fuck, Scott.” Jesse repeatedly said as he experienced the best pleasure of his life. He tried to hold off his orgasm, as he wasn’t ready for it to be over yet.

Scott began to slide the vibrator in and out of his ass with rhythm. Scott was moaning as he fucked him, and Jesse was weak with arousal.

Jesse was overwhelmed with pleasure, and he began to feel all of his body tightening, knowing that release was about to come.

“I’m going to come!” Jesse screamed.

“Not yet,” Scott said, suddenly serious. He stopped fucking him with the dildo, and he quickly shut the vibrating function of the dildo off.

Jesse was surprised. The seriousness on his face made him forget his pleasure for a second.

“Now stand!” Scott commanded.

“But-” Jesse protested, wanting him to continue what he had been doing as it felt so good.

“Do it.” He said aggressively.

He pulled the vibrator out of his ass, and Jesse obliged, getting to his feet. The domination that Scott was acting out was really turning Jesse on now.

Scott got on his knees in front of Jesse, and he began to suck him off. Jesse let out a soft groan as Scott blew him.

First, Scott began by teasing him, lightly touching his shaft with the tip of his tongue. He knew that Jesse was close to coming, and he wasn't going to let that happen yet.

Then, Jesse felt his lips completely surround his cock, and he felt his erotic pleasure resume. The sensuality of his movements was driving Jesse crazy with desire.

While on his knees in front of Jesse, Scott began to stroke his huge cock. It was hard from everything that was unfolding before his eyes. He loved dominating Jesse. It turned him on like nothing else.

Scott pulled away just as it was getting good again, and Jesse protested. Scott reached into his bag and pulled something else out. Jesse couldn’t tell exactly what it was at first, but Jesse could see that it was a string of beads when Scott turned around.

Scott took the beads in his hand and began touching the opening of Jesse's ass with the smallest bead. He massaged it into Jesse's ass as he moaned in pleasure. His ass was teased and ready to receive utmost pleasure, but Jesse was nervous.

Scott, on his knees, slid the glass beads into Jesse’s tight ass- one at a time. His ass took each one, and as they increased in size, Jesse felt so good.

Scott started sucking on his cock while he inserted the beads, and he knew his way around sex toys with such ease that it turned Jesse on. He felt his cock throbbing with pleasure as Scott sucked, and Jesse came closer to reaching the peak of pleasure.

Jesse could feel the beads that he was sliding into his ass increasing in size, and each one brought him more pleasure. He couldn’t believe that he had never explored the pleasure that this type of sex toy- in this location, could bring him before.

Jesse heard Scott moan loudly, and he looked down to see that he was releasing his load as he stroked his own cock. He had become so turned on from this act of pleasing Jesse that he could not wait any longer. This almost made Jesse come in that second as he saw how much pleasure this was bringing Scott.

After he came, he gave Jesse a wink and resumed his practice. He slid the last and largest bead into Jesse’s ass, and Jesse moaned, grabbing onto Scott’s thick head of hair and shoving his cock deep into Scott’s mouth. Scott loved it, and he moaned through the mouthful of Jesse’s cock.

Suddenly, Jesse felt pleasure like never before. Scott began sliding the beads out of Jesse’s ass one at a time, and the sensation made Jesse weak in the knees. He moaned as they left his tight ass. Before he knew it, he couldn’t hold back any longer. He felt himself reaching the peak of pleasure, a peak higher than he had ever felt before. He shuddered as the release radiated through the entirety of his body.

He gripped Scott’s thick hair as he came, digging his nails into his scalp. He curled his toes and opened his mouth as he felt released from the pleasure that had built up.

When the tremors finally stopped, he collapsed onto the bench behind him. Scott was on his knees, the anal beads still in his hand. He looked quite pleased with himself.

“That was so fucking hot,” Scott said. "I knew you’d like those toys, you naughty little slut.”

With the last of his energy, Scott leaned forward and took Jesse’s cock in his mouth. Jesse felt his tight lips completely surround his dick, and he moved it further into his mouth slowly, licking up every last drop of his come along the way. He reached his testicles and then began to pull his fat cock out of his mouth slowly and sensually. He pulled it out of his mouth and licked his lips.

-          -

As Scott makes his way home, he thinks about Jesse and imagines what he is doing at that exact moment. He thinks about how sexy it was when he dominated him. He imagined that he must have so many women vying for his attention.

He cannot help but chuckle at this thought, and he quickly brushes it off, trying not to think about Scott’s personal life. He tries to put these thoughts out of his mind for his entire trip home, but he cannot stop thinking about what kind of life Scott leads, especially after his display of sexual mastery that evening.

He distracts himself with cooking and some late-night work, but as he sits down to watch television later that evening, the thoughts of Scott come up again. He shivers, suddenly feeling aroused and excited. Thinking about Scott, he begins to feel a tingle in his boxers. He slowly slides a hand into his shorts, feeling incredibly confused and incredibly horny.

He wraps his hand around his thick cock and grips it, wondering if Scott is thinking about him too. Thinking this, he begins to feel sexual pleasure.

As he touches himself, he thinks about Scott and how he took command of his body earlier in the showers. As pleasure comes over him, he cannot stop himself. He lets his thoughts go to dirty places as he begins stroking his cock. It hardens in his hand as his imagination takes over, thinking about what else he would like Scott to do to him.

He breathes heavily as he feels his body getting close to climax already. He continues to let his mind wander. He imagines Scott on top of him again and inside of him, and he strokes himself faster. He thinks of how experienced Scott is and how great of a lover he must be to the women he sleeps with. As he lets these thoughts fill his mind, he feels his entire body tighten as pure ecstasy comes over him. He strokes his rock-hard cock faster and suddenly reaches orgasm with a loud moan and a grunt.

He sits on the couch, a hand still on his cock, the wetness of his come filling his boxers and covering his hand.

-          -

Jesse hops out of his car with a pep in his step, ready for his swimming lesson. It has been one week since his last lesson, and he has been thinking about Scott all week. He hadn’t wanted to show his face around the pool ever again after the last lesson, but he wanted to see Scott, so he decided to risk humiliation again just for that chance.s

Scott greets Jesse on the pool deck as usual, but this time, Scott seems more confident than ever. He is standing like a man who commands the attention of anyone he speaks to, and he looks sexier than ever. Jesse feels like he is in high school again as he is rendered speechless once he lays eyes on Scott.

His hair is blowing in the wind coming from the air conditioner unit above him, and it is as though he is a Greek god or something.

“Hi,” Scott says with a sly smile.

“Hi,” Jesse repeats, unsure what else to say.

To Jesse’s surprise, the lesson goes according to plan, with no sexy bikini or humiliation. That is, until after the lesson. Just like the previous time, Scott follows Jesse into the locker room. As Scott follows behind him through the narrow entrance to the locker room, Jesse tries to hide his smile.

As they enter the locker room, Jesse feels giddy and hopes that Scott doesn't see him blushing or notice his fat cock bulging in his tight shorts.

Scott leans in close to Jesse, but he doesn’t say anything. Without a word from either of them, they begin kissing. Jesse moves gently and with hesitation, and Scott takes the lead- just like Jesse wanted him to. The feeling of Scott's lips on Jesse's makes him sigh in pleasure.

Scott puts a hand on his face and slowly moves it down towards his chest, but he is disappointed that there is no bikini top there this time.

“Next week, you’re going to come in the bikini that I gave you,” Scott says in a scolding tone.

“Yes sir,” Jesse replies.

Scott is surprised that Jesse is so eager and willing this time around, and he is becoming increasingly hard as he kisses him, finding it hard to hold himself back. 

Jesse feels himself getting hard as Scott moves his hands all over his body. He can feel Scott’s boner growing against his leg, and he responds by groping Scott furiously, not bothering to wait for permission.

Scott reaches underneath Jesse's waistband and feels his body tighten in response, both of them getting more aroused by the second.

"Bend over," Scott demands.

"Huh?" Jesse asks, wondering if he heard him right.

"I’m going to dominate you, bend over," Scott says again, confidently. It is clear that Scott has done this many times before.

"Remember last time?" Scott says, “You loved it,” He smiles.

"Okay," Jesse says, feeling risqué. He bends over and waits for Scott to proceed.

Suddenly, Scott puts a hand on Jesse's upper back and presses into it, holding him bent over.

"Do as I say." Scott says, being dominant just like Jesse wanted. He waits with his ass up, and his head is hanging down, getting hornier by the second.

Scott pulls down his swim shorts and exposes his bare, pale ass. He spanks his ass hard, making Jesse’s body stiffen in response to the pain.

Scott slaps one ass cheek and then the other, the sound echoing in the empty locker room.

Jesse can feel Scott's cock pressing into his body from behind, the feeling making his cock tremble and ache with desire. He waits, bent over in submission, and Scott slaps his ass again and again.

"You've been a bad girl, and now I’m going to show you what happens to bad girls," Scott says. The dirty talk turns Jesse on more than ever, and he feels giddy with arousal.

Scott pulls his shorts down to his knees, exposing his tight, toned ass cheeks and his rock-hard cock.

"You must do everything I say, remember," Scott reminds Jesse confidently.

Scott slides a hand between Jesse’s ass cheeks slowly and finds his ass hole with his fingers. He spits on Jesse’s ass and leaves a trail of liquid as his spit slides into Jesse’s crack, lubricating it for Scott’s fingers.

"Good girl," Scott says, spanking Jesse’s bare ass cheeks again loudly.

He spits on his ass again and then plunges one finger into his lubed ass. Jesse moans in response as pleasure radiates throughout his body. His fingers slide in and out of Jesse’s ass, his moans increasing in volume with each plunge of his fingers.

Before Scott, Jesse did not think that he was into rough sex, but being bent over and held down by Scott while being spanked and dominated is bringing him pleasure like never before.

With his free hand, Scott spanks Jesse once again and keeps fingering his ass with the other.

Jesse moans as Scott brings his body to new levels of pleasure that he never thought was possible. He can feel Scott’s cock pressing into his leg, an indication of just how much this is turning him on.

Scott slides his fingers out of Jesse’s ass one more time.

"Get up," Scott says in a dominating tone. Jesse stands, waiting for the next command.

Scott steps out of his shorts and tosses them to the side. Jesse notices that he is rock hard, and he can't wait to have it inside of him.

Scott sits down on the bench and waits. Jesse gets on his knees in front of the bench and dives in, taking Scott’s cock into his mouth as far as he can.

Scott tastes amazing in Jesse’s mouth as he sucks on his cock vigorously, and its size fills his mouth, just like he wanted it to. Scott groans as Jesse sucks him off.

Scott puts a hand on the back of Jesse’s head and grips it with his fingertips as he plunges his cock deep into his throat, and he feels Scott's body tighten, knowing that he is getting close to coming.

Suddenly, he feels the release, and Scott's come fills his mouth.

Jesse confidently swallows his load and nurses every last drop of his orgasm using his lips, giving him the freedom to come until his body’s spasms stopped.

Jesse runs his tongue along the shaft of Scott’s giant cock as he pulls it from his mouth, sucking the tip as it slides through his lips.


THE END
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CHAPTER ONE

Warren Taylor had just turned 55 before he met Rebecca, the 24-year-old daughter of one of his oldest clients. They hit it off instantly. Rebecca was pretty, polite, and would make the perfect wife. She had the perfect body. Her breasts always looked like they were going to pop out of her top if she took a deep breath. Her ass was a perfect peach, and she was tanned and toned in all the right places. Warren, on the other hand, was very feminine for a man. His facial features were dainty, and his build was skinny and petite. It was something that he had always been made fun of for, but Rebecca didn’t seem to care.

After a few months of dating in secret, Warren got up the nerve to ask Rebecca’s father if he could marry his little girl. Surprisingly, her father didn’t find anything wrong with their relationship and approved the marriage.

They had a large, extravagant wedding with everything that Rebecca wanted. Afterward, Warren swept her away to Cabo for their honeymoon. They spent most of their time in their hotel room. While Warren might have looked dainty, he never had any complaints in the bedroom department. That, and his money, was likely what kept Rebecca by his side. But as the old saying goes, the honeymoon doesn’t last forever. That becomes more evident the moment they got home and settled into their new life as husband and wife.

“Why can’t I go out with my friends?” Rebecca screamed across the room.

“Because I don’t trust your friends. You can have them come over here so that they don’t get you into trouble. You never wanted to go out and party with your friends when we were dating.”

“I did too. We just didn’t live together, so you didn’t know about it. I thought you were my husband, not my father.”

“Rebecca, sweetheart, I just want to make sure you stay safe. I have been the lawyer to men who got in trouble for doing things to girls like you on a night out.”

“So you’re saying you’re no better than the men you don’t want me to be around?”

“No, I don’t approve of what they do.”

“Then why defend them?”

“It’s my job. Now, please drop this partying thing. We’ll throw a party here or something, but I don’t want you going out with your friends.”

Rebecca let out a loud sigh and stormed off to the pool. Shawn, the gardener, had just finished trimming the rose bushes when she stormed out.

“Not the same man you married, huh?” Shawn asked.

“No, but at least I have you.”

Rebecca ran her hand over Shawn’s chiseled chest and down the front of his pants. He had started to grow the moment he saw her storm outside. They never tried to hide their relationship. Warren was so obsessed with work and making sure Rebecca never left the house that he was blind to anything else that happened around him. There had been numerous times when they fucked right behind his back, and he never knew about it.

“You know why he is trying to control you, don’t you?” Shawn asked.

“Yeah, he doesn’t want to lose me, but he should know I’m not going anywhere. I don’t want to lose his money. With that prenup, the only way I’ll see anything is once he dies.”

“Then you need to do something to take your power back, and I know just what to do.”

Rebecca and Shawn sat by the pool and came up with a plan to take control over Warren. The more they planned, the more turned on they both got. It wasn’t just going to give Rebecca control, but it was also going to be fun for the both of them. For Shawn, it was the best of both worlds.

It was a Wednesday, so that meant Warren would be taking a shower before his five o’clock client dinner. Rebecca and Warren snuck into the bathroom just as Warren was finishing up.

“Honey,” Rebecca purred, “I just wanted to apologize for my outburst earlier. You just want what’s best for me, and I want what’s best for me too.”

“I’m glad you’re finally seeing things my way,” Warren said as he stepped out of the shower.

The moment Shawn saw Warren naked, it took everything within him not to just jump him then, but they had a plan. He repositioned himself in his pants to relieve some of the pressure.

“What are you two doing in here?” Warren asked.

“We have a surprise,” Rebecca replied, holding a box out.

“Okay, but does he have to be in here too?”

“Yes, he’s part of the surprise.”

Warren hesitantly opened the box. His brow furrowed as he looked at the contents. He pulled out a short pink dress and red high heels.

“You are going to look so cute in that,” Rebecca said.

“I’m what!?!”

“You’re going to put those clothes on now, and then I’m going to do your makeup.”

“No, I’m not.”

Warren made a beeline for the door, but Shawn stepped in front of him.

“I would do what your wife says,” Shawn said, reaching out and running a finger along with Warren’s manhood.

It twitched in response to the touch.

“Ooh, did you like that?”

“Shawn, we have to get him ready first,” Rebecca snapped.

“That’s right. Now, are you going to get dressed, or are we going to have to do it for you?”

Warren stepped back and looked down at the dress. All he wanted to do was make Rebecca happy, and if this was going to make her happy, what could it hurt? Warren stepped into the dress. It clung to his body like it had been made for him. He slipped the shoes on and glanced in the mirror. He didn’t like how good he looked in those clothes.

“Sit,” Rebecca commanded.

Warren took a seat at the counter. Rebecca pulled out her makeup and started putting on eye shadow, mascara, and eyeliner. As she carefully did her husband’s makeup, Shawn stood behind her, rubbing her throbbing pussy. She moaned at his touch. Warren’s eyes grew big as he realized what was happening. She finished off his look with some red lipstick and a pretty blond wig.

“There, now you’re the sissy little girl you act like.”

“How dare you speak to me like that,” Warren spat.

“I think you’re confused. You aren’t the one in charge anymore. I am. Shawn, cuffs.”

Shawn handed Rebecca a set of handcuffs. Warren didn’t have a chance to move before Rebecca had one of his wrists cuffed to the towel rack behind him. A second later, his other wrist was cuffed in place. Shawn stood back and snapped a few pictures of Warren.

“What are you doing?” Warren asked.

“Just making sure you obey. You don’t want your clients and coworkers to find out about the kinky shit you’re into, do you?” Shawn asked.

“You made me do this.”

“Yes, but pictures don’t lie.”

Rebecca turned her attention to Shawn. She dropped to her knees and unzipped his pants. Shawn’s thick cock sprang to life. Rebecca swallowed his cock with ease. Shawn grabbed her hair and shoved himself down her throat. It becomes obvious to Warren that this wasn’t the first time she had to take all of Shawn in her mouth before.

“Why are you doing this?” Warren whined.

“Shut up and watch,” Shawn snapped.

Shawn pulled Rebecca to her feet and turned her to face Warren. Saliva dripped from her mouth as her makeup ran down her face. She bent over, and Shawn shoved his throbbing cock in her pussy.

Warren couldn’t believe what was happening right in front of him. He watched as his wife got banged by the gardener. Her moans grew louder and louder the harder Shawn fucked her. But what surprised him the most was that he was getting turned on. He could feel himself growing harder, and when he looked down, his cock had started to peek out from under the dress.

“He likes it,” Shawn whispered in Rebecca’s ear.

That’s was all it took to send Rebecca over the edge. She screamed in ecstasy as she came all over Shawn’s cock. She fell to her hands and knees; her legs were no longer able to hold her up. Her eyes were filled with excitement as she looked up at her husband.

“You get to finish him,” she said in a shaky voice.

“WHAT?”

“It’s always been a fantasy of mine to be with a little sissy slut like you.”

Shawn walked towards Warren. His cock was slick with Rebecca’s wetness. Warren forced his mouth shut, but Shawn’s size was no match for him. With a little push, Shawn’s cock slid into his mouth. Warren gagged as Shawn shoved himself down Warren’s throat.

“We don’t want to chock him,” Rebecca said, “Take it slow. You know how long it took me to be able to take all of you with ease.”

Warren blared his eyes. Shawn back away a bit so that Warren could breathe again. He slowly moved in and out of Warren’s mouth. Warren’s eyes filled with tears as Shawn went deeper and deeper down his throat. To Warren’s surprised, his throat began to relax, and welcomed Shawn’s large cock. His makeup started to run as he coughed around the cock in his mouth.

What was even more surprising to Warren was that he was still turned on. In fact, his cock had gotten so hard that it had pushed its way out of the bottom of the dress. Rebecca knelt between Shawn’s legs and started pushing his hips. Shawn followed Rebecca’s direction and started fucking Warren’s face faster and harder. Warren quickly learned how to take a breath as quickly as possible when Shawn pulled out before he shoved himself balls deep into his mouth.

“He is loving this,” Rebecca said.

She reached her hand out and grasped Warren’s aching member, and started to stroke it. Warren let out a slight moan at her touch. Shawn continued to fuck Warren’s face, and Rebecca sucked his cock. Shawn suddenly pulled out.

“I want to finish in his man pussy.”

“No, please don’t,” Warren gasped.

“You say no, but your cock says yes,” Rebecca said.

And it did. There was no denying that Warren’s cock jumped with anticipation. Rebecca uncuffed his wrists before turning him around and cuffing him back into place. Warren’s legs were spread wide. Shawn bent over and spat on his ass. He rubbed his thumb around Warren’s asshole before shoving it inside.

Warren gasped.

“If you relax, it will make this a lot easier for both of us,” Shawn said.

“I’ll help,” Rebecca said.

She sat on the floor underneath Warren and took his cock in his mouth. Warren moaned at her familiar touch. She knew what he liked, and he always got off when she took him in her mouth.

Shawn steadied himself behind him and carefully pushed the head of his cock into Warren’s ass. Warren moaned in a mixture of pain and pleasure.

“You can either tense up or take a deep breath and relax. Either way, I’m fucking your ass,” Shawn said.

Rebecca’s pussy dripped with wetness as she fingered herself and sucked Warren’s cock. The idea of her husband being fucked by another man was almost too much. Shawn shoved his cock all the way in, and when he did, Warren came into Rebecca’s mouth.

“Oh my god,” Rebecca shouted, “He just came, and he’s still hard.”

“He likes this more than he lets on, huh.”

Shawn slowly moved his cock in and out of Warren’s ass. Warren grunted in pain as his ass got used to the large cock in it, but before long, those grunts became moans. Rebecca watched as Shawn fucked her husband. Her fingers pumped in and out of her pussy as she came again, spilling her juices all over the bathroom floor.

“You liking this, baby?” Shawn asked.

“I love it.”

Shawn fucked Warren harder, making him scream out in pleasure. Warren tried to protest once more but couldn’t. Never in a million years had he thought he would be fucked by another man. But the worst thing was he liked it. It filled him with a feeling he had never experienced before. He had never come as quickly as he did when Shawn shoved his dick in him. He could feel himself spilling over the edge again.

“Oh, fuck, I’m going to come,” Shawn groaned.

“Feel his ass with your seed,” Rebecca said as she kissed Shawn.

With a few more pumps, Shawn filled Warren’s ass with his cum. Warren moaned and shot another load all over the bathroom floor.

“That was fun,” Shawn said.

“Was it what you had always hoped for?” Rebecca asked.

“Oh, yeah. I’ll see both of you tomorrow.”

Shawn gave Rebecca a deep kiss before leaving the bathroom, covered in cum and sweet.

“Warren, I don’t think you pay your house staff enough for what they put up with.”

“What do you mean?”

“They’ve got a mess to clean up in here. Of course, you could clean it up if you don’t want anybody else to know about what happened.”

Rebecca uncuffed Warren once more. He shakily walked to the cabinet and took out some towels.

“No, no, not with those. With your mouth.”

Warren sighed and got on his hands and knees, and cleaned up the bathroom floor. To his surprise, this turned him on.

“I’m glad you’ve stopped protesting so much. You’ll find it’s a lot easier when you just do as we say. Who knows, if you keep satisfying me this much, I may never want to leave the house again.”

Rebecca left Warren to finish cleaning the bathroom.


CHAPTER TWO

The next morning, Warren woke up thinking about everything that had happened the night before. In fact, when he went to the client dinner the night before, he couldn’t focus on what he was supposed to. All he could think about was what had happened and the fact that he actually liked it. He never told his wife he liked it, but it was pretty hard to have the fact that he had. He had never come twice during sex his entire life.

Rebecca had been a completely different person the rest of the evening. She was calmer and even helped the cook fix dinner. When Warren got out of bed, Rebecca was still sleeping. He quietly got ready for work and gave her a kiss on the cheek before heading out.

Thanks to all of the work her had to do, he was finally able to forget about what had happened the day before. However, that wasn’t going to last. When Warren walked in the door after work, there was Shawn and Rebecca waiting for him. A little black dress was laid across the couch with matching heels.

“Do we have to do this again?” Warren asked.

Warren’s mouth might have been complaining, but other things were getting exciting. Rebecca and Shawn didn’t say a word. Warren sighed and removed his suit, and slipped into the dress. The dress was so short that it didn’t even cover his ass, much less his cock.

“I never noticed how big he was,” Shawn said.

“Yeah, it definitely doesn’t match his dainty physic.”

“I bet it tastes good.”

“Oh, he loves fucking your mouth.”

Warren stood there, feeling exposed, as his wife and gardener talked about him as if he weren’t there.

“Do you want me to do his makeup?” Rebecca asked.

“Yeah, I like watching it melt as I fuck his face.”

Warren sat down next to Rebecca and let her put makeup on him. He noticed that Shawn was moving around the couch. Once Rebecca finished his makeup, Shawn grabbed one of his legs and attached a rope to it.

“What are you doing?” Warren asked.

“Making this more fun.”

Shawn attached a rope to the other ankle and then to both wrists, leaving Warren fully exposed in his tiny little dress. Warren was suddenly aware of the large windows at the front of his house.

“Don’t worry. I sent everybody home early today so that we have the house to ourselves,” Rebecca said, “I just hope that nobody from work is supposed to come over.”

The idea of somebody from work popping over scared Warren, but in all of the years he had worked at the law firm, nobody had ever just come over. Coworkers and clients only came over if they had been invited. Warren wasn’t the entertaining type.

Warren was pulled suddenly from his thoughts when Shawn grasped his cock and began stroking it.

“How big will this thing grow?” Shawn asked.

Warren looked around for Rebecca. She was sitting in the far corner, watching. Her legs were spread apart as she fingered herself.

“You’re all his this time,” Rebecca said, “You better do as he says.”

Shawn slid Warren’s cock into his mouth. With each long and slow movement, Warren’s cock grew harder. Shawn swallowed the cock down his throat with ease and moaned at the feeling of the hard cock in his throat. He reached between his legs and stroked his own growing cock.

“Oh god,” Warren moaned.

He gasped when he realized what he had said. Shawn smiled around his cock and picked up speed. Warren struggled against the restraints, wanting to grab Shawn’s head and shove himself deep inside of him. Just before Warren came, Shawn stopped.

“You don’t get to cum just yet. You cum when I tell you to, okay?”

Without hesitation, Warren nodded his head.

“You’re going to be a good little sissy slut.”

Warren walked behind the couch and pulled Warren’s head back. He slid his hard cock down Warren’s throat. At first, he coughed and gagged, but it wasn’t long before he relaxed and took all of him with ease. Warren’s throat bulged with each of Shawn’s thrusts. He moaned as Shawn picked up speed, his balls slapping Warren in the face.

Rebecca moaned out as she came for the first time, her juices soaking the couch. Shawn watched Warren’s cock throb with excitement. With another hard, deep thrust, Shawn filled Warren’s throat with his seed. As he pulled out, strings of spit and cum covered his face. Shawn crouched in front of Warren.

“Do you want me to make you cum?”

Warren nodded his head.

“I need to hear you say, please.”

“Please.”

“Please, what?”

“Please make me cum.”

“Good boy.”

Shawn moved back around the couch and grabbed a bottle of lube off the table. He covered his dick in lube before crouching in front of Warren’s ass. With one quick movement, Shawn shoved his dick deep in Warren’s ass.

Warren gasped. Shawn didn’t go easy this time. He fucked Warren’s ass fast and hard, filling him full with his big dick. Warren relaxed faster this time. His eyes rolled back with ecstasy. Once again, he was surprised to find that he was enjoying this. He felt his cock ache with the need to cum.

“You can’t cum until I cum,” Shawn said.

Warren groaned as he tried to hold back his orgasm. He lasted a little while longer, but he couldn’t be stopped. He gasped and moaned as he shot a load, covering the black dress with his cum. A moment later, Shawn filled his ass with cum.

“You didn’t wait, but this was your first time, so I’ll take it easy on you. Next time, though, you will get punished.”

Rebecca sighed as she walked over to the boys.

“I think we might have covered the couch and chairs because I filled that chair full. You two look too good together.”

“I’m glad you enjoyed it,” Shawn said.

They untied Warren and helped him up to the bathroom to help him get cleaned off. They put him to bed to let him rest.

“Do you think this arrangement is going to work?” Shawn asked.

“I like it,” Rebecca replied.

“Yeah, but will he continue to go along with it?”

“I think once I give him his present and layout the rules, he won’t be able to say no. He enjoys this just as much as we do.”

Warren laid in bed thinking about Shawn and how he felt. He had obeyed him without a second thought. Warren was always the one giving orders, but he liked being the one obeying them. It didn’t make any sense. And the way his body felt at that moment was exciting. They obviously didn’t just want to take advantage of him. Otherwise, they wouldn’t have taken care of him afterward, but there was still some part of him that was reluctant to give into all of this.

Maybe, he thought, they would grow tired of this arrangement, and everything would go back to normal.

The door opening shook Warren from his thoughts. Rebecca came in with a small box. She was dressed in a tiny purple bikini that barely covered her breasts. Warren was exhausted, but he could feel himself getting excited. He pushed those feelings to the side and decide now was the time to get some answers. Shawn wasn’t with her, so she wasn’t planning on doing anything.

“Why are you two doing this?” Warren asked.

“You can pretend to be upset by all of this if you want. It only makes things more exciting for me, but I know the truth. You’ve never cum like that for me. Don’t worry, I’m not mad. I’m glad you’re enjoying this.”

“That’s not what I asked. I want to know why? What did I do to deserve this?”

“You wanted a young wife, but you can’t trust that I will stay with you, so I’m giving you a way to ensure that I stay. Here, open this.”

Rebecca handed him the box she was holding. With some hesitation, Warren opened the box. The last present she had given him had a dress in it. This was too small for a dress. Instead of clothes, inside was a thin metal collar. Rebecca reached in a took the collar out. She moved behind Warren and slipped it around his neck, fastening it into place.

“You have to wear that at all times. It is locked on, and the only way you can get it off is with a key. I have a key, and Shawn has a key. Don’t worry about work, it is small enough where your suit will cover it. You are mine and Shawn’s, and we can do to you whatever we want. However, we don’t want to hurt you, so if things start to go too far, all you have to say is red. Please avoid using the safe word until you know for certain we are taking things too far. You are going to be experiencing a lot of new things with us, so allow yourself to experience them.”

“Why?”

“Because I can. If you try to get out of this or remove the collar without permission, I will tell your coworkers about your secret. This arrangement can be as easy or as hard as you make it. Do you understand?”

“Yes. I have a question, though.”

“What?”

“What do I do if I can’t speak and I need to use the safe word.”

Rebecca smiled as she realized that Warren was going to let this happen.

“We’ll come up with that signal together.”

Later that evening, right around dinner time, Warren waited in his office for the call that dinner was ready. After his talk with Rebecca, he had spent most of the afternoon thinking about what he had just agreed to. Part of him wanted to try and get out of it, but a much larger part of him wanted to enjoy it for a long time. He was still very much confused by why he enjoyed sex with Shawn so much. Each time they had sex, he experienced something new that was exhilarating and exciting. But the one thing that worried him was something Shawn said last time.

Next time though, you will get punished.

How was he going to control an orgasm as strong as he had been experiencing? And what was the punishment going to be like? Rebecca was right in that he was experiencing a lot of new things. There was no way he could know when something was crossing a boundary because two days ago, sex with a man would have crossed a boundary. Now, not so much. A knock at the door pulled Warren from his thoughts.

“It’s time for dinner,” Rebecca said, stepping inside.

Warren headed for the door when Rebecca stepped in front of him.

“In this house, we dress for dinner.”

She handed a red sequined dress. Without hesitation, Warren slipped out of his clothes and into the dress. Rebecca put on his wig and some makeup and then led him downstairs.

The dining room didn’t look the same. The table had been covered in a black cloth, and straps were attached to the legs of the table. Over to the side were things that looked like paddles and whips. He had never seen those things before, and it was clear they weren’t going to be eating anytime soon. In fact, it looked like Warren was going to be the main course.

“Get on the table,” Rebecca barked.

“I don’t think our kitchen table is sturdy enough for this,” Warren said.

“This is not your regular kitchen table,” Shawn replied.

He lifted the black cloth to show that it wasn’t their regular table. Instead, it was a sturdy metal table with cushions and levers to adjusted different sections. Rebecca patted the center of the table, and Warren hoisted himself on the center. Rebecca grabbed his right arm, and Shawn took his left ankle. They attached the straps and pulled him down. They repeated the process with the other arm and leg.

Warren was spread eagle on the table, the red dress pulled tight around his hips. His flaccid bulge could be seen under the dress. Shawn and Rebecca stepped in front of the table, in full sight of Warren.

“Let’s see how long it takes for him to get turned on,” Shawn said.

Shawn pulled Rebecca into a deep, passionate kiss as he groped her pussy. A soft moan escaped her lips. Warren hadn’t realized it before, but Shawn was completely naked, and Rebecca had taken her clothes off at some point between bringing him down and strapping him to the table.

Warren watched as Rebecca’s breasts rose and fell with excitement. Shawn was hard and ready. With a swift movement, he bent Rebecca over the table between Warren’s legs. Shawn pushed himself deep within Rebecca cause her to moan loudly.

She gazed up at Warren, her eyes filled with lust. Warren’s body buzzed with excitement, and his cock began to grow hard. Shawn noticed and fucked Rebecca harder, causing her to scream out as she came for the first time. He didn’t stop. He continued to thrust hard and deep inside of her causing her to shake with orgasm after orgasm. Warren’s cock was now press hard against the dress. The dress gave as much as it could for his growing manhood, but it couldn’t give anymore.

Shawn pulled out of Rebecca and shot his load all over her back. Warren felt said that Shawn had already come. He was sure that nothing else would happen, but Shawn had a surprise for him. He was still hard and ready for more fun.

As Rebecca shakily stood up, she reached up and ripped the dress back, giving Warren’s cock the freedom it needs. Shawn stepped up to Warren’s head.

“Suck it,” Shawn commanded.

Warren turned his head and took Shawn in his mouth. The taste of him excited him even more. Warren loved the feel of Shawn as he pushed deep down his throat. He no longer gagged at this. But there was still that part of his brain telling him this was wrong. It made no sense that he liked this so much, but he did. His aching cock proved that.

As Warren sucked, Rebecca took a flogger off of the other table. She gently ran it up against Warren’s legs and tickled his cock with it before she whipped him with it. Warren jumped at first and let the cock fall out of his mouth.

“Hey, I didn’t say you could stop,” Shawn barked.

“Sorry.”

Shawn shoved his dick back into Warren’s mouth, driving it deep into his throat. Warren’s makeup had started to run, leaving black streaks down his face. He groaned each time Rebecca hit him with the flogger.

“Suck his dick and see how long he can last,” Shawn said.

Rebecca put the flogger down and grabbed Warren’s cock. She swallowed his hard prick down with ease.

“Remember what I told you earlier?”

Warren nodded as best as he could.

“You don’t get to cum until Rebecca or I tell you to, okay?”

Warren nodded again.

Warren felt confident he could last. It wasn’t like Shawn was fucking his ass. That’s what really turned him on.

What did I just say? Warren asked himself. I shouldn’t like being fucked in the ass. What the hell is going on.

Warren was ripped from his thoughts when Shawn grabbed his head and shoved his cock balls deep down his throat. Warren coughed around the dick, sending spit flying. As quickly as he had shoved it into his throat, Shawn let go of Warren’s head, letting it flop back down on the table.

“Good boy,” Shawn said, slapping Warren’s face.

Before he knew it, Shawn had released one of Warren’s arms and legs to let him have access to his waiting ass. Rebecca continued to stroke and sucked Warren’s cock. Shawn easily shoved his dick into Warren’s ass. He no longer braced himself for the pain. He liked how he felt now.

Shawn fucked his ass hard. Warren felt himself right on edge. He did whatever he could to keep from coming. He thought about work, anything that was boring, to slow down the approaching orgasm.

“He’s going to come,” Rebecca said.

“You better not. I’ve not given you permission.”

Warren made a low grown as he tried to hold on a bit longer.

“If you want to cum, you better beg, bitch”

“Please, can I cum.”

“No”

Shawn and Rebecca laughed as Warren sighed. He wasn’t going to be able to hold on much longer. How was he supposed to hold back? Rebecca’s mouth wrapped around his cock once more. It only took one more deep thrust in his ass and the feel of his dick sliding down Rebecca’s throat to send him over the edge. He filled her mouth full with his cum.

She stood back and spat it all over him.

“You didn’t have permission to do that,” Rebecca said, slapping his face.

While the slap surprised him, he was more surprised by the fact that it turned him on. Shawn pulled out and walked over, and grabbed a paddle.

“I guess it’s punishment time,” he said.

Rebecca unstrapped Warren and yanked him off the table. With a quick movement of the levers, the table folded in half a bit. She pushed Warren to lay over it and strapped his arms in place.

Shawn stood behind him and readied the paddle. With one swift motion, he brought the paddle down hard on Warren’s ass. Warren screeched with pain.

“Oh, did that hurt,” Rebecca asked.

She was bent in front of him, taunting him. Warren didn’t say a thing. It wouldn’t do any good. Plus, that part of him that was still protesting was starting to grow quieter by the minute. Instead, he was filled with excitement and anticipation of what would come next. He could see Rebecca was playing with herself and enjoy every moment of this as well.

The paddle struck his ass once more. Shawn continued to spank him until both cheeks were glowing red. Shawn ran a gentle hand over Warren’s ass, causing him to jump from the sensitivity.

“I think he’s learned his lesson,” Shawn said.

He put the paddle down and walked behind Warren once more.

“Now, since you’ve cum once, I suppose you are finished for the night, but I’ve still got to get rid of this hard cock of mine. So your ass is mine until I’m done.”

Shawn shoved himself inside of Warren, causing a moan to escape Warren’s lips. Rebecca raised her lips up to Warren’s and kissed him hard. She had never kissed him with that much passion before. The last bit of hesitation Warren felt melted away. It was fun for him, but more importantly, his wife was happy that he enjoyed it.

Shawn fucked Warren’s ass hard until he shot his second load deep inside of him, but he wasn’t done. As it turned out, Warren wasn’t either. He grew hard again, but his cock was pinned against the table. He wiggled, trying to back up to give himself some room, but he couldn’t.

“Quit moving,” Shawn said.

“I think he’s hard again,” Rebecca replied.

Shawn reached under Warren and grabbed his dick.

“I’ll be damned, he is. Here I thought you only had one in you. I’m liking you more and more. Let him up. I want to feel him in me.”

A new excitement filled Warren. He hadn’t fucked a man’s ass before. Before he knew it, he was lying flat on his back again as Shawn slowly lowered himself down onto his cock.

Shawn’s ass was tight and felt great wrapped around his dick. Shawn slowly moved up and down the length of his shaft as Shawn’s dick bounced up and down with each movement. Shawn’s cock was facing Warren, so he could watch.

Rebecca moved behind the boys and played with Warren’s ass and balls. Shawn moved faster until he was taking the full length of Warren.

“Fuck, you feel good. I should have done this sooner.”

Shawn’s eyes rolled back as he bounced faster on Warren’s cock. Warren could feel it. He was trying to hold himself back. They hadn’t said he had to ask for permission this time, but he figured it was an every time thing. He could tell Shawn was almost there by his movements.

“Can I cum, please,” Warren whispered.

“Look, he asked for permission, and I didn’t have to tell him,” Shawn said.

“He’s a quick learner,” Rebecca replied.

“You can cum when I cum,” Shawn said.

Warren forced himself to hold a bit longer. It was easier this time. Shawn bounced his ass harder on Warren’s cock, causing himself to moan louder and louder until he exploded. As soon as Shawn’s warm cum shot out over Warren’s chest and face, Warren filled Shawn’s ass. Shawn rested on top of Warren for a moment as the men caught their breath before he bent down and kissed him. Warren returned the kiss with passion.

“Keep doing that, and this might be a permanent thing,” Shawn whispered against Warren’s mouth.

Warren liked the sound of that.


CHAPTER THREE

The next morning, Warren wakes up and gets ready for work, not giving a second thought about his collar. It couldn’t be seen around the suit. He gave Rebecca a kiss on the cheek as she slept before he headed out.

At work, when he wasn’t focused on something else, he found himself thinking about what he would come home to. At lunch, the thoughts got to be so much that he had to jack off before he could go back to work. That was something he had never imagined he would have to do.

As soon, so five o’clock rolled around, Warren was out the door and headed home. One of his coworkers even tried to stop him so they could talk about an upcoming case, but he just told them to email him later.

When he busted through the door at home, nobody was there waiting on him. At least that’s what he thought. Rebecca and Shawn were in the pool house playing when they heard Warren call out.

“Rebecca, where are you?” Warren called.

Rebecca streaked across the backyard and tapped on the window. Warren saw her naked, bouncing breasts and became hard. She curled her finger, motioning for him to follow her.

“Lose those clothes first,” she shouted through the window.

Warren dropped his things and quickly got undressed. He raced outside and followed Rebecca back to the pool house. They had spent the day turning it into their special room. It held the table they had played on the night before, along with all of the whips, paddles, floggers, and other toys.

“We thought it’d best to have designated places,” Rebecca said.

“But, that doesn’t mean we can’t bend you over the couch if we feel like it,” Shawn said with a wink.

Warren was ready. He didn’t care anymore. All he wanted was to please them. Shawn didn’t say a word but motioned for Warren to get on his knees. He happily obliged. Warren took Shawn’s cock in his mouth, quickly taking him balls deep.

“God, it turned me on watching him do that do you,” Rebecca said.

She leaned over Warren and kissed Shawn.

“You two have fun. I’m going to go get Warren’s uniform ready.”

Warren didn’t pay attention to what Rebecca said. He was focused on the cock in his mouth. Shawn grabbed Warren’s head and fucked his face. He pulled away from Warren and brought him to his feet. A mixture of precum and saliva covered his face. Shawn and Warren kissed, wrapped in each other’s arms before Shawn pushed Warren over the table.

He strapped his arms down and fastened a ball gag in his mouth. Warren was expecting him to start fucking his ass, but he didn’t. Instead, he grabbed a whip and used it up and down Warren’s back and ass until he was covered with red welts. 

The warmth this causes excited Warren. Now, it was time for him to be fucked. Shawn was fast and quick with his thrusts. He held Warren’s shoulders and fucked him balls deep.

“You can cum whenever you want. You don’t have to ask this time,” Shawn said.

Warren felt himself shudder at the feel of Shawn’s warm voice on his ear. It was ready to cum. He wanted to wait until Shawn came in his ass. And he did. It wasn’t long until he felt Shawn’s warm cum fill his ass. Warren came all over the floor.

Shawn unstrapped Warren and was relieved of the ball gag. He gave him another kiss before helping him to his feet.

“Rebecca and I both have a surprise for you. You are going to serve us as we relax by the pool, so Rebecca has a cute outfit picked out for you. We will tell you when you are on the clock. Don’t worry. You won’t be serving us all the time. But something you will have to wear all the time, besides the collar, is this.”

Shawn pulled out a metal contraption. It looked like a belt with a weird cage attached to the front.

“It’s a chastity belt. You only get to cum when we tell you to. You can’t do anything with this on.”

Shawn put the cage around Warren’s dick and attached the belt around him. The steel was cold around Warren, but it didn’t hurt. Warren figured it would hurt if he started to get hard. This meant he couldn’t do what he had done at work that day. He’d have to deal with an aching cock until he got him. Even then, there was no guarantee they would let him get off. The thought of this excited him. Shawn must have noticed because he said,

“Go easy on yourself, man. I know this is new and exciting, but there’s no sense in causing yourself pain unless you just can’t control it. But I’m glad you like it. Now, let’s go get you dressed.”

Warren walked inside the main house with Shawn and found Rebecca waiting in his room.

“Awe, the belt looks cute on him,” Rebecca said, “It’ll match this perfectly.”

She held out a short white dress for him to put on. Warren slipped the dress on. It just barely covered his ass, and his belt could still be seen a bit out of the bottom. On the bed were matching stockings, garter, and shoes. Without being asked, Warren finished putting on the rest of the items. He stood in front of the other two for inspection.

“I think he looks great,” Shawn said, “Makes me want to fuck him again.”

“Not right now. Let him rest.”

“He’s still got my load in his ass.”

Warren tried to ignore their words, so he didn’t get turned on.

“Shawn, stop it, or I’m going to have fuck you both. Now, let’s go sit by the pool while our maid serves us. By the way, Warren, the staff only works at certain times, but there is still a chance that some may see you, especially the cook. Are you okay with that?”

“Yes.”

That was the truth. He didn’t care. This was him, and they could deal with it.

“Good, girl,” Rebecca said, patting him on the ass.

Rebecca and Shawn went out to the pool. A second later, they rang a bell to call Warren out.

“Yes,” Warren said.

“Bring us something to drink,” Rebecca said.

“What would you like?”

“Something fruity,” Shawn replied.

That’s how the next few hours went. Eventually, Rebecca and Shawn told him to go bathe and rest before dinner. They didn’t even remove the belt for him to bathe, which surprised him, but he was still able to get clean. Rebecca had laid out his clothes for him while he was in the shower, and he promptly got dressed. This time, when he went down for dinner, he actually got to eat something. After some post-dinner drinks, Shawn took his hand and led him to the pool house, with Rebecca following after.

“Let’s see how long he lasts before he is begging to have the belt taken off,” Rebecca said.

Rebecca hopped on the table and spread her legs, motioning for him to get on the floor and please her. It was a nice change of pace. He hadn’t gotten to taste his wife in quite some time. She was already wet from the anticipation.

Warren pleased Rebecca until she was grinding her hips, pushing his fingers and tongue deeper into her. Her breath came in shaking gasps, and she came all over his face. As Warren became excited, he felt his dick push against the metal cage. The pressure only turned him on even more.

Rebecca moved away, but Shawn stepped in her place and shoved his cock in Warren’s mouth. He didn’t have time to think before Shawn started fucking his face. He gagged for a moment, but his throat relaxed, allowing the growing cock to slide in and out with ease.

He could just see Rebecca past him, putting on a strap-on. Within seconds, she was behind him, raising his hips up so she could fuck his ass.

“I’ve wanted to do this since the first time you did it,” Rebecca said.

“He’s got a nice man pussy. Very tight.”

Rebecca fucked him harder than Shawn ever had. The dick on the strap-on was bigger, and he could fill it stretch him wider than ever before. He groaned around Shawn’s cock. His dick had pressing hard against his belt, creating more pain and pressure. His moans and groans grew louder the harder Rebecca fucked him.

“God, keep fucking him. I love it when it moans around my cock,” Shawn said.

Rebecca did as he said. She slammed deep and hard into Warren’s ass, drawing louder moans from him. She continued until Shawn shook and shoved his cock all the way down Warren’s throat, spilling his seed into him.

“Fuck,” Shawn said as he leaned against the table.

Rebecca pulled out and admired Warren’s stretched ass.

“I think he could take bigger,” she said.

“We’ll wait until next time because his ass is mine next.”

“Can… the belt… be taken off… Please?” Warren asked through shaky breath.

“What do you think?” Rebecca asked.

“I think he’s earned it.”

Shawn unlocked the belt and slipped it off. He couldn’t help himself. He took Warren’s cock in his mouth. He felt Warren grow harder as he slid the length of him in and out of his mouth. Rebecca had grabbed a whip at some point and had started to spank Warren up and down his back.

Shawn suddenly pulled away.

“You’re not cumming yet,” he said.

“Nope, because I want it inside of me,” Rebecca said.

Warren looked at Rebecca, surprised.

“We are still husband and wife. I want your seed inside of me.”

Rebecca bent over the table. Warren stood and stared at her for a moment.

“Well…” she said.

Shawn pushed him towards Rebecca. Warren grabbed her hips and eased his cock into her ready pussy. She moaned as he slid himself into her. Shawn watched for a moment as Warren fucked his wife. Then he stepped behind Warren, pushing him all the way into Rebecca. He shoved his cock into Warren’s already stretched ass. They all moaned as Shawn’s thrust pushed Warren deeper into Rebecca.

Then the three of them fucked, Shawn, leading the thrusts. With each thrust into Warren’s ass, Warren shoved deep inside of Rebecca. It was long until the pool house was filled with moans of passion. Their bodies dripped with sweat as they fucked.

Warren could feel Rebecca’s pussy clench around his cock as she came. But they didn’t stop. Rebecca had collapsed over the table in ecstasy. She shook with each orgasm, but the men continued on. Shawn shoved deep in Warren’s ass, filling him with the first load.

Shawn’s thrusts picked back up, filling Warren was excitement. His body warmed as his cock ached as he came closer to the edge. Permission. He had to ask for permission.

“Can I come, please?” Warren asked.

Rebecca didn’t hesitate before she screamed, “Yes, cum inside of me.”

Warren did. He filled Rebecca’s warm pussy with his cum. He nearly fell on top of her from the release but caught himself with his hands on the table. Shawn was still fucking his ass. He was lost in his own little world, but it wasn’t long until he came, again, in Warren’s ass. Shawn slumped against the desk that was behind him.

“Fuck, that was good,” Rebecca said through ragged breaths.

“I…” Warren started.

“Just rest.”

Warren had pulled himself up on the table next to Rebecca. The three remain silent for a few minutes. Rebecca was the first to test out her legs. They were wobbly, but she could stand. She grabbed up the chastity belt and motioned for Warren to get up. He did as she said.

She fastened the belt back on him. He had figured out earlier that he could wash with that on, so it didn’t bother him that he hadn’t gotten to shower first. Shawn was the last to get up. They were all exhausted but satisfied.

The pool house smelled like sex and sweet as the three left to get cleaned up. They showered together and collapsed into bed together. Warren was between Shawn and Rebecca. Rebecca and curled up beside him with her head resting against his chest. She had fallen asleep as soon as her head hit the pillow.

Shawn laid on his side, with his arm draped over Warren. He was asleep as well. Warren laid there for a few moments. This wasn’t how he had imagined his life turning out. He had always been just a lawyer. That was his life and had been all that he knew. Now he had something more.

He hadn’t realized his life had been boring before. There was a new excitement in his life, and something told him that the excitement would never wear off. He didn’t know what they had planned for him. Rebecca was happy, and so was he. He also enjoyed the company of Shawn. He wasn’t sure how much gardening he’d get done, now, with this arrangement, but that was okay.

This was the new him. As long as Rebecca was with him, though, it was worth it. That night, he fell asleep in the arms of a man and woman, and he had a smile on his face. That’s how he awoke the next morning as well.
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CHAPTER ONE

It was about 7 in the evening, and Riley was deciding what to do with his Friday night. He wanted something fun to do, since his night had unexpectedly freed up at the last minute. Friday nights were normally reserved for date nights with his girlfriend, and he had gotten used to them. Now that he had a Friday night off, he couldn’t remember what he used to do before he and Bethany had gotten together. Their relationship was on the rocks, and she had decided to visit her parents for the week out of state to clear her mind- as she put it.

Most of Riley’s friends already had plans with their significant others that night, since it had become a tradition in his friend group- Friday was for the girlfriends. This left him searching for something to do.

Riley poured himself a drink and sat down on his couch. Even his roommate was out- he must have gone for drinks after work with his coworkers.

Riley pulled out his phone. He checked his Vinstagram feed, his twitter, his PikPok, and even his Pacebook feed. There was nothing new, nothing interesting. Suddenly, he felt self-conscious for spending Friday night refreshing Vinstagram while everyone else was likely out enjoying their twenties.

Riley sighed and suddenly, he got an idea. He and his girlfriend weren’t in a good place, and he needed to unwind after a stressful week. He began downloading Vinder, hoping to find someone to help him ease his stress. He had used Vinder once or twice before with his friends, but never seriously. He preferred to meet a woman in real life, but that had yet to happen.

He figured he had nothing to lose and thought that maybe he would find a nice woman who was also looking to do something fun this Friday night.

When the application finished downloading, Riley opened it up and logged in. Before starting his search, he checked his profile; it had been a while since he had updated it, and he couldn’t remember what photos he had included there.

He scanned his profile. There was one photo of him with some friends at a rave a few years back; he was shirtless, and it showed off his body. There was another photo of him with his parents’ dog, showing his sensitive side. There was a third photo of him dressed up for an event, and a fourth and final photo of him playing baseball. “A well-rounded profile,” he thought to himself. It showcased the different sides of him and was sure to attract at least a few hot single women.

He closed his profile and began swiping. He swiped left on a few women who were definitely not his type, and he swiped right on a few more who were model-level beautiful. After swiping left and right for several minutes, Riley came across the profile of a woman who looked like she was placed there just for him. She was beautiful, but she seemed down to earth. She was tall, but not too tall. Her profile said that she liked to have fun and was new to the city, so Riley figured that she likely had no plans that night.

Riley smiled and swiped right immediately. A pop-up appeared that read It’s a Match! Riley was delighted. It was his third match of the night, but he hadn’t messaged any of the other girls yet; now he didn’t have to- he found the one that he wanted to spend the night with, and now all he had to do was charm her into meeting up with him.

Riley: Hello beautiful

He decided to start with a compliment, since he knew that women enjoyed that. He waited and watched the screen. Finally, three dots appeared in the bottom left corner, indicating that she was typing a reply.

Alexandra: Hello there, handsome

Riley smiled at his phone and was glad that nobody else was there to see him acting so smitten over a woman that he had just been virtually acquainted with only seconds before.

Before Riley knew it, they were chatting and flirting, their instant chemistry undeniable. “What did I do to get so lucky?” Riley wondered. Their conversation was full of witty banter with a strong undertone of sexual tension.

Riley decided to get right down to business then. No point in wasting time with a woman that beautiful, she probably had tons of men trying to get her attention on this app.

Riley: What are you up to on this lovely Friday evening?

Alexandra: Not much, I’m new to the city, so I don’t know many people yet. Any tips for where to go on a Friday?

Riley loved where the conversation was going; she was practically begging for him to ask her out, and they had just started talking. She was saying everything that he wanted to hear, and he couldn’t wait to see her in real life.

Riley: I have a few places in mind, but what really matters is who you go with. The company will make or break your night!

Riley felt great about his flirting abilities. He had landed hot girls in the past, and this wasn’t going to be any different.

Their conversation flowed easily, and Riley was looking forward to the night ahead of him. He had successfully taken his mind off of Bethany and the fact that his friends were all out with their respective girlfriends, and his confidence was at an all-time high since she seemed to be responding so well to his virtual advances.


CHAPTER TWO

An hour flew by, neither Riley nor Alexandra letting more than a minute pass between replies. The time passed so quickly, that riley had finished three drinks by the time he looked at the time. If he wanted to see Alexandra that night, he would have to make the move right away.

Riley: So, can I show you a great spot for drinks? I can pick you up in twenty.

As soon as Riley sent it, he wondered if it seemed too desperate, but he shrugged it off- he was too horny to care.

Alexandra: How about you come over to my place and we’ll decide what we want to do from there?

Riley’s eyes widened as he read the message. She was inviting him over already! He was trying to seem like he wanted to spend time getting to know her over drinks, but in reality, he couldn’t wait to get in bed with her. He didn’t care if they didn’t say a word to each other, with a body like that he couldn’t wait.

Riley: Say no more, text me your address! 555-4012-3398

Alexandra texted him her address a minute later, and he jumped up to shower and change. Within ten minutes, he was ready and out the door. He hopped in his car and driver to her house; which was only ten minutes away, barely able to contain his excitement- or his boner, on the drive.

He hopped out of the car after spritzing himself with cologne one more time, and he rushed along the walkway to the house. He was in awe upon seeing the house that she lived in. It was a massive old house with red brick and a wrap-around porch. He was impressed. 

As he climbed the steps to the front door, he heard his phone chime. He looked at the text message from Alexandra.

Come around to the back of the house and knock on the back door when you arrive

Riley liked where this was going- was it some kind of sexy role play? He descended the steps and rushed to the side of the house. There was one light on, but other than that, it was dark. He liked the mystery of it all, and it was making him even hornier.

He pushed open a small gate and looked around. The backyard was a vastly different scene than the front of the house the lawn at the back of the house was overgrown and full of weeds. The walkway was littered with trash from a trash can that had fallen over. He tried to look past the aesthetics of the backyard and focused on the reason for him being there.

He looked for a door and saw one at the side of the house. The only light on this part of the house was above this door, so he figured that it was the entrance that Alexandra had been referring to, but this door led to the basement. Why would Alexandra invite him into the basement?

He stepped over a bag of trash and knocked on the door. He heard footsteps and waited. When the door finally opened, he was taken aback.

Standing before him was a tall, burly man.

“Uh, hi. Is Alexandra here?” Riley said, confused.

“Yes,” The man said. Riley waited for more, but he didn’t say anything else.

“C-can I speak to her?” Riley said.

“I am Alexandra,” The man said.

Riley wasn’t sure what was going on. Who was this man and why was he saying that he was Alexandra? Riley had seen the pictures of her, and this wasn’t her- this wasn’t even a woman. Riley studied the man.

“Alexandra is me, Alexander,” The man said, waiting for Riley’s reaction.

“I was talking to you the entire time?” Riley felt embarrassed and exposed suddenly.

“Yep, that was me,” The man seemed to be enjoying this. How sick, Riley thought. “I am Alexandra, but now that you’re here, why don’t you come in for a drink?”

Riley couldn’t believe his ears. This man had the audacity to ask him to come in for a drink after lying to him? There was no way!

“I don’t think so,” Riley scoffed and shook his head. He looked around the backyard and it all made sense. Alexander was living in the basement of this beautiful house, and he spent his Friday nights catfishing men. How pathetic.

“Come on, just one drink, man to man, nothing weird,” Alexander said. Riley considered this. He was already here, and this guy owed him. He owed him much more than a drink, but Riley would get to that later.  He had nothing to do that night and he figured he might as well entertain this, even if only to figure out why on earth Alexander did this to him.

“Fine, just one,” Riley said.

Alexander smiled and turned around, descending the stairs into the basement. Riley felt a little weird following this guy into the basement, but he tried not to think about it.

The apartment in the basement where Alexander lived was small with low ceilings and minimal windows- vastly different from the appearance of the house from the street. Riley kept his shoes on, unsure of when he would decide to leave and not wanting to make it any harder for himself than he had to- just in case.

“Rum and coke?” Alexander asked.

“Sure,” Riley said. He stood in the kitchen, studying Alexander as he poured the drinks.

So far, he seemed normal enough, so what would possess someone to do something like catfish on Vinder on a Friday night?

Riley rested his elbows on the countertop and drank his rum and coke, taking a big gulp. He wasn’t sure what kind of conversation to make with this guy, since he had been expecting to keep the conversation to a minimum tonight. They had already talked for an hour, but for Riley, it was as if that had never happened, since that person wasn’t real.

“So, why Alexandra?” Riley asked, opting to get straight to the point.

“I had no plans tonight, and I thought it would be fun,” Alexander said, but Riley couldn’t help but think that he was holding back the real reason for doing it.

‘That’s fucked up,” Riley said under his breath.

They made small talk and Riley began to wonder why Alexander had wanted him to come in for a drink so bad if all they were going to do was talk about the weather. His desperation had made it seem like there was something he wanted, or at least like he wanted to get to know Riley, but so far they had not had any conversation of substance.

Riley was bored, and he decided to make the most of the experience by having as much free alcohol as possible. He asked for another drink, even though he was beginning to feel drunk already.

Riley took a sip of his drink and put it down on the counter. He watched Alexander, his eyes blurring Alexander’s face into three faces, and he waited for his eyes to focus on a single image.

Alexander leaned in toward Riley. He shifted his stool along the floor so that he could lean in even closer. Riley thought he was going to speak, but he said nothing, instead he shifted his legs around on his seat until his knee touched Riley’s leg.

He took a deep breath and put his hand on Riley’s forearm. Riley looked down at Alexander’s hand for a second and shifted his arm away uncomfortably.

Riley’s head was suddenly pounding. He felt dizzy and thought he might faint. The room was spinning, and he wanted to run away as quickly as he could. He tried to shake it off, to clear his head and continue with the night so that he could get the encounter over with and go home.

Riley poured the last sip of his drink into his throat, closing his eyes. Was he dreaming? Did he drink too much and pass out? He opened and closed his eyes several times, but every time he opened them it was the same scene before him. Alexander didn’t waver, he put a hand on Riley’s thigh and confidently ran it up Riley’s leg. He stopped before the bulge underneath the zipper of his jeans.

Alexander let out a little moan, and then he took the bulge in his hand and squeezed it. The feeling startled Riley, and his eyes shot open. Alexander was smiling, his face even closer than it had been when Riley closed his eyes.

“You’re going to do something for me,” Alexander said when he finally spoke. “You’re going to be my slutty woman tonight,” Alexander said.

“You’ve got to be kidding me,” Riley said. “Stop with your weird shit tonight, okay man? I already agreed to come in for a drink,” Riley shook his head.

“You’re not understanding me, it’s not a choice,” Alexander said.

“You’ve had too much to drink, man. Anyway, I’m going to get going,” Riley said, deciding that it was time to leave since Alexander was well past acting odd at this point.

Alexander ignored him.

“I want you to dress up like a slutty woman. You’re going to let me do your makeup, I’m going to make you beautiful. Then, you’ll put on a slutty dress and I’ll have my way with you.” Alexander was staring at Riley with a smile as he explained what he wanted.

“That’s not happening,” Riley said, leaving the rest of his drink behind and heading for the door.

“If you don’t, I’ll tell your girlfriend that you were on Vinder tonight looking for a hot girl to sleep with. I’ll tell her everything,” He said.

Riley stared at him, studying his face for signs that he may be joking. There was none.

“You wouldn’t,” Riley said.

“I would. You don’t want to test me, trust me,” Alexander didn’t blink.

Riley knew he was stuck. He loved Bethany, and he wanted to be with her. He knew that this was a rough patch that they would get over- as long as she didn’t find out about what Alexander was threatening to tell her. He pondered this, and he decided that it wasn’t worth it. So what, he would have to dress up in a dress and put on some lipstick, he could handle that if it meant saving his relationship.

“Fuck you,” Riley said, and Alexander knew that he was giving in.

“Come here,” Alexander said.

Riley shuffled his feet along the floor as he made his way around the kitchen island. He followed Alexander into the bathroom and took a seat on the toilet. The bathroom was kept quite clean, which Riley was relieved to see and hadn’t expected after seeing the state of the rest of his house.

Riley dug through the drawer underneath his bathroom sink and took out a small bag. He unzipped it and pulled out a tube of deep red lipstick. Riley braced himself.

“Purse your lips,” said Alexander. Riley pushed his lips forward as if he was about to kiss someone, and Alexander laughed. “That works I guess,” he chuckled.

Riley felt the lipstick cover his lips and it tasted like Play-Doh. He cringed. Alexander put the lipstick back in the bag and took out a thin black tube. He pulled off the cap and instructed Riley to close his eyes. Alexander began drawing a black line along Riley’s eyelids, one at a time. Finally, Alexander took a brush and a pink powder and patted it on Riley’s cheeks. He took a step back and examined his work.

“Great, now let’s get you dressed!” Alexander exclaimed, clapping his hands in front of his chest.

Riley stood reluctantly and waited in the living room while Alexander picked out a dress. He came back with two options and held them out in front of Riley, looking at each one and then at Riley.

“This one,” Alexander said. He tossed the other onto the couch and handed Riley the dress. It was short, pink and had thin shoulder straps.

Riley put it on quickly and dropped his clothes on the couch. He waited for Alexander to give him further instructions, feeling like a complete idiot. Why had he gotten himself into this situation? How stupid of him to seek out a quick lay on Vinder. How dumb of him to agree to come inside for a drink after being catfished by a weird dude. He was beating himself up for every decision that had led him there in that moment. There was nothing he could do but wait.

“Spin for me, my sexy lady!” Alexander said. Riley spun around half-heartedly and Alexander cat-called him dramatically.

Alexander approached Riley and got so close that he could smell the two layers of cologne that Riley had put on in an effort to impress Alexandra. He took a deep breath and smiled.

“Mmm,” He said. He leaned in and kissed Riley’s neck. He slid his tongue along it, moving it down toward his shoulder. When he reached the pink dress strap, he traced it with his finger. Riley didn’t move.

"Come, follow me to the bedroom,” Alexander said. We’ll be more comfortable there," Alexander said. Riley didn’t respond, knowing that it was not a question.

Alexander could barely wait to get his hands on his sexy sissy slave, and he rushed to the bedroom, pulling Riley by the hand. He was so excited that the moment had finally arrived.

Riley took a seat on the bed and waited. He wasn’t going to do anything unless he knew that Alexander was giving him no choice.

Alexander took a seat beside him and leaned in close to his face. He leaned in and kissed Riley, sliding his tongue inside of his mouth immediately.

Riley moved with hesitation as they kissed, and Alexander took the lead. The feeling of Riley's lips on Alexander's made him sigh in pleasure, and he felt his arousal increasing.

Alexander put a hand on the back of Riley’s head and pulled him in closer. He slid his other hand along Riley’s bare chest and moved it down toward his nipples, over the pink sequined dress.

Alexander tried to hold off his urges to rip off Riley’s clothes and devour him with his lips and tongue. He wanted to make it last and to tease Riley first. He was becoming increasingly excited by kissing Riley, and he was finding it hard to hold himself back. 

Alexander reached underneath Riley’s dress and felt the skin of his leg on his fingertips, getting more aroused by the second. He felt himself getting hard and used his other hand to begin touching himself.

He slid his hand up Riley’s thigh and found his ballsack. He cupped it and massaged it gently. He could sense that Riley was beginning to feel pleasure, and he kept going. He felt Riley getting hard from his touch.

He removed his hand from under the dress and stuck two fingers into his mouth slow and sensually. He sucked on them, lubricating them as he stared Riley in the eyes.

Riley bit his lip. He was reluctant to be in this situation, but Alexander was making him feel good. He hated it, but he felt good.

Alexander pulled his fingers from his mouth and put his hand under the dress again. This time, instead of reaching for Riley’s balls, he slid his hand underneath them and found Riley’s ass. He pushed Riley onto the bed so that he could reach better.

Alexander slid his lubed finger inside of Riley’s ass gently and slowly, and it was clear that he had provided more people than just Riley with his first anal experience.

Riley had never experienced anything like this before, and the kind of pleasure that it brought him was something unlike any other. It was raw, real pleasure, the type of pleasure that most people can only dream about.

Riley was no longer able to control himself. He moaned and gasped with each movement that Alexander made. With one finger inside, Alexander slid one more inside, and Riley could barely handle the pleasure. Without warning, Alexander slid yet another inside of him and Riley gripped his thick hair-covered arm as he screamed in pleasure.

Alexander grabbed his cock and Riley’s in one hand and stroked them together, his grip tight. He stroked them together and Riley could feel every inch of Alexander’s shaft touching his. He watched as Alexander worked his way around his body with such incredible ease, it was like watching a master at work, and it was unbelievably sexy.

“Now, fuck me,” Alexander ordered him. Riley snapped out of his pleasure-induced daze and stared at Alexander.

“What?” He asked, dumbfounded.

"Come on; trust me. You'll love it, and it turns me on." Alexander said.

Riley took a second to think about it. Perhaps being tipsy influenced his decision, or maybe it was the confidence with which Alexander spoke, or the fact that he likely had no other choice, but he decided to agree and give it a try.

He wasn’t comfortable with the idea of doing any of this, but now that he had come to accept- and enjoy the handjob and anal play, Alexander wanted more? Riley couldn’t believe it.

“You heard me,” Alexander said.

With that, Alexander lay on his stomach, his ass in the air, and he waited. Riley climbed on top of him nervously.

Riley was an adventurous guy, but when it came to sex, he hadn’t done much more than a few of his go-to positions. They were his tried and true, and he didn’t see a need to change it, since he always came and they always made him feel good.

He took his cock in hand and tried to imagine that Alexander was the hot woman that he had expected to fuck that night. He imagined Alexandra- her big, supple tits, her beautiful blonde hair, and her sexy curves.

Riley squirted a handful of lube onto his cock, hoping that it would put a barrier between him and Alexander. He closed his eyes and gently slid his boner into Alexander’s ass. At the onset of pleasure, Alexander could barely contain himself.

“Fuck!” He shouted. Riley wondered if he had done something wrong. He stopped moving suddenly.

“What’s wrong?” Riley asked.

“Nothing! Keep going,” Alexander grunted at him desperately.

Riley began to slide his cock in and out of Alexander’s ass once again. There was so much lube that he could hear the sound of his cock sliding in and out of Alexander every time he thrust in and out.

Alexander was moaning louder than anyone else that Riley had fucked, and he felt good about his skills in that moment. If only it was Alexandra that he was fucking instead.

As Riley fucked him, he continued to imagine the hot woman from the photos, and the feeling of his cock penetrating Alexander’s tight ass made his cock feel incredible. Suddenly he forgot where he was, and he started moaning in the way he did whenever he fucked a beautiful woman. Hearing Riley moan with such intensity made Alexander hornier, and he writhed on the bed as Riley fucked him with passion and urgency.

Riley was overwhelmed with pleasure suddenly, and he felt his cock trembling with the familiar sensation of his climax coming on. He knew that he was going to explode, and he wanted Alexander to feel his come inside of his ass.

“I’m going to come!” Riley exclaimed, his voice trembling.

He gripped the bed sheets on either side of Alexander’s body as he came, and he squeezed them for dear life as his body tensed and his cock released. He moaned into Alexander’s ear until there was nothing left.

“Damn, you really got into it. You gave me just what I wanted,” Alexander said, rolling over onto his back. He looked at Riley with an impressed gaze.

He began to stroke his cock and he reached behind him, dipping his fingers into Riley’s come that was dripping down his upper thigh. He took his two moist fingers and slid them into Riley’s mouth sensually. He watched as Riley looked him in the eye and licked his fingers clean. Riley had never done it before, but it wasn’t as gross as he would have thought.

“Now, it’s my turn,” Alexander said as he stroked himself.

He sat up and put his hands on the back of Riley’s head. He pulled his head down and shoved his cock into Riley’s mouth. He pressed himself deep into Riley’s throat and watched as Riley tried to figure out how to give a blow job.

His breath began to shorten, and he gasped as he shot his come into Riley’s mouth, pressing his head onto his cock and making him choke on it.

When he finished, he released Riley’s head and collapsed onto the bed. Riley looked at him, feeling a mixture of emotions that he couldn’t quite put his finger on.

-          -

Riley shot up in bed and looked around the room, confused. He squinted and gazed out the window, trying to make out where he was. He spun his head around, this way and that, looking for anything familiar. He was startled when he heard a snore and he looked down to see Alexander asleep net to him. Suddenly, everything came back to him.

He was at Alexander’s house. In Alexander’s bed. Alexander was naked and Riley was wearing a dress. He was wearing a dress… His thoughts spun, and his head started pounding. Was that a hangover coming on already?

Alexander was sleeping peacefully, as if he had not a care in the world. He was in the same position that he had been after he had come, and he looked like he wouldn’t wake for quite a while.

“When did I fall asleep?” Riley wondered silently, feeling panic set in.

He wondered what time it was, and he tried to find a phone or a clock. He slid off of the bed, trying not to make any movements that would wake Alexander. He tiptoed around the room, trying to remember where his phone might be. He got on his hands and knees and looked under the bed, shaking his head when he noticed his phone sitting there, just a few inches under the bed frame.

He looked at the display on his phone. It was three-fourteen in the morning. “What the hell?” He whispered. He had several text messages from his roommate, likely wondering where he was, and none from his girlfriend. He decided to worry about that later; for now, all he had to do was get out of there undetected.

He hadn’t intended to spend the night at Alexander’s house, and he hoped to god that he wouldn’t wake Alexander on his way out. He felt like he had done something naughty, but he hadn’t even intended to.

He ripped off the dress as quickly and silently as he could and began searching the dark room for his clothes. He found his pants and shirt near the closet, and he picked them up before rushing out of the bedroom and into the living room to get dressed. He left the dress in a pile on Alexander’s bedroom floor, trying to make a statement.

He quickly pulled his clothes on and ran to the door. He picked up his shoes and hopped down the stairs of the front porch, not stopping until he reached the sidewalk.

Shadowed under a tree, he put his shoes on and, for the first time since waking up abruptly, took a deep breath.

He wondered if Alexander would be pissed when he realized that Riley had run out on him, but he quickly decided that it didn’t matter.

The early morning air sent a chill down Riley’s spine as he walked down the sidewalk. He couldn’t get in his car and speed home like he wanted to- he needed to sober up a little first.

The chill in the air began to awaken his memory, and he was suddenly flooded with memories from the night before. He remembered fucking Alexander, and he remembered swallowing Alexander ‘s come. He felt his face turning red with embarrassment.

All of a sudden, the mixed feelings from earlier that night came over him once again. What was it that he was feeling? Was it arousal? Disdain? Pleasure? Hatred? All of them?

He bit his lower lip as he thought about how it felt when he had put his cock inside of Alexander. The feeling was indescribable. He was mid-daydream when he came up on a little diner that was open 24-hours. He stepped inside to take shelter from the cold air and sat down at the bar counter. He ordered a coffee and a muffin and looked out the window.

He needed to take a second, to try to process what had happened last night. He was in shock and still wondering if he had dreamed the entire thing.


CHAPTER THREE

Riley greeted Bethany at the door when she arrived home after spending some time with her parents.

When she arrived, she had a huge smile on her face, and she wrapped her arms around Riley with urgency.

She took him by the hand and pulled him down the hallway toward their bathroom. When they got into the room, she turned and pulled him toward her, kissing him hard and fast. He barely had time to process what was going on.

She pushed him onto the bed and began to work her way down his body with her tongue, sliding it along each of his abs.

The sensation of her tongue sliding down the front of Riley’s body made his gasp. He squirmed in response. She began to suck on his nipples, and he put his hands in her hair.

He closed his eyes and tried to focus on the moment. He tried to enjoy this, but all he could think about was the night that he had with Alexander.

Bethany climbed onto his lap and swung one leg over his body, straddling him.

“Wow, you’re not even hard yet?” Bethany said. “Should I be offended?” She scoffed and leaned in to kiss him again.

Riley didn’t know what to say- it was true, he wasn’t getting hard. Usually upon kissing Bethany he would be hard within seconds, but he was having trouble getting there now.

Bethany climbed off of Riley and took off his pants. She lowered her head and took his limp cock into her mouth. She began sucking him off, and he closed his eyes, taking deep breaths and trying to enjoy the moment.

He let the pleasure build as she began to move her head up and down the shaft of his cock. He reached down to grab Bethany’s hair and pushed her face further onto his cock. He hoped that the domination would turn him on.

Suddenly, Bethany stood up.

“What’s going on with you?” She asked him. She was clearly annoyed.

“I don’t know. Sorry,” Riley said. He genuinely felt bad, but he couldn’t focus on her when his mind was still spinning from the night before.

“Do we need to talk about something first? I was trying to show you that I’m ready to work through things with us!” Bethany was tearing up.

“I just need to think about some things first. To clear my head,” Riley replied. “I’m going to go out, I’ll leave you to get unpacked and settle in,” He said quietly.

He left the apartment with his head spinning.

He got in his car and began driving. He wasn’t even sure where he was going- until he parked. He was outside of the beautiful old house with the disheveled backyard.

He got out and walked through the gate to the side door. He opened it and descended the stairs.

Alexander was still in bed, scrolling on his phone. He glanced at Riley as he stood in the doorway of his bedroom, panting.

Riley rushed the bed and climbed on top of Alexander. Riley kissed him, the two of them breathing heavily into each other’s mouths. He felt passion and lust, something he had never expected to feel for another man- especially not for Alexander.

Their hands wandered along each other’s bodies and after several minutes, they began fondling each other’s thick bulges. They were both well on their way to a full boner and could barely contain their arousal.

Riley grabbed the headboard in front of him to steady himself, feeling unstable from his arousal.

Alexander moved his hand underneath Riley’s waistband, and his cock became rock-hard instantly. Alexander gripped it in his hand and Riley could barely contain his moans. Alexander wanted his thick, long cock in his mouth. He wanted Riley to fuck him and come inside of his tight ass. He wanted more of him.

The sight of Riley’s boner made Alexander crazy. He did nothing but stare at it for a few seconds.

“I’ll do anything you want! I’ll wear any dress, any makeup!” Riley confessed.

“Put it in me,” Alexander said desperately, not acknowledging Riley’s words.

Riley could feel his size pulsating between his legs. He reached for his cock and Alexander gripped Riley’s ass cheeks, leaning in for another deep kiss.

Riley couldn’t resist him, and he knew that Alexander couldn’t resist him either. As they kissed, Riley reached his hands inside of Alexander’s pants and felt his hard cock. It was exactly as he had imagined while he was trying to get in the mood with Bethany. It was exactly what he wanted and needed- stiff, thick, and huge.

Riley grinded his hips into Alexander’s lap as he straddled him, feeling his cock growing between his legs as he moved his body seductively. Alexander moaned into Riley’s mouth as they made out in response to his touch on his most sensitive parts.

“Fuck me already.” Alexander repeated to Riley. Riley felt his cock tremble with desire as he said it.

Riley got on his knees and took Alexander’s cock in hand, ignoring his request. His thick, hard cock pointed forward, begging to be pleased. He began sucking Alexander off and he held the headboard to steady himself. He tried to stifle his moans.

Several minutes later, Riley sat up and Alexander looked at him with surprise. He was so engulfed in the moment that he was surprised when Alexander didn’t finish him off.

With one swift movement, Riley flipped Alexander over. He wanted the sensation of being inside of Alexander’s ass again; he hadn’t been able to stop thinking about it, and he was ready to give into Alexander’s request.

Riley began gently stroking his cock, and he teased Alexander for a few moments, though it took all of his willpower not to just shove it in.

"Mmmmm,” Alexander breathed.

Riley pulled away and put his fingers along the crack of Alexander’s ass. He moved his fingers along the crack and found the hole, and he slid two fingers inside.

The hole was moist to the touch, and when he pressed his fingers inside it gave him a little resistance which made Riley hornier.

Riley got on his knees and spread Alexander’s ass cheeks. He put his face between them put his mouth to the hole. He moved his tongue around it in circles and Alexander began to show his delight with soft moans of pleasure.

Riley wanted to increase Alexander’s pleasure, so he slid his tongue inside with hesitation. He could feel Alexander’s body respond as his ass opened to let him in.

The feeling of the tight opening on his tongue was somehow better than the feeling of his cock inside. It made him hornier than ever, and he reached one hand down to begin stroking his cock. He couldn’t hold out for his turn.

"Oh, yes,” Alexander moaned.

Riley slid his tongue in and out of Alexander’s hole and he moved with increased speed as he gained more comfort with the situation. He would have never anticipated this, but he was now taking the lead, and he was enjoying himself thoroughly.

With one hand Riley spread Alexander’s cheeks even more, and he wrapped his hand around his balls with the other hand. He squeezed a little and Alexander moaned.

“How did you get so good at that?” Alexander said through his moans.

Riley smiled and got back to work.

Riley slid his tongue inside as far as he could and tasted Alexander on his tongue. He moved it around in circles inside and his lips touched the soft skin around Alexander’s ass.

Riley pulled his tongue out and moved it around the hole gently, giving Alexander a break from such intense pleasure. He pulled his head away and spanked Alexander’s ass as hard as he could. Alexander grunted as the pain vibrated across his ass cheeks.

After lapping at Alexander’s ass for so long, it was dripping wet, and Riley knew it was ready for him. He stood up and bent Alexander over. He took his throbbing cock in hand and teased Alexander’s ass with just the tip.

With his ass lubed and ready, Riley’s cock slid inside so easily that he was balls deep in seconds. He slid himself in and out and gripped Alexander’s hips for support. Alexander moaned each time Riley thrust inside of him, and he felt his balls squeeze between Alexander’s ass and his hips with each thrust, sending intense pleasure through his body every time.

Alexander’s ass was more relaxed than it had been all night, and Riley reached around his body and found his cock with one hand while he fucked him from behind.

Alexander moaned and turned around to face Riley. He grabbed his face with one hand and pulled it toward him. They kissed as they fucked, and this time, Riley didn’t imagine that it was Alexandra, he was fine with being there, in a dress, with Alexander.

Riley tugged on Alexander’s cock and pushed himself as far inside of his ass as he could go. It felt incredible and he couldn’t get enough.

Riley felt like he was about to come, but he wanted it to last as long as possible, so he pulled his cock out, leaving just the very tip inside.

Alexander spun his head around and looked at him, the expression on his face begging for more. Riley loved being in control, and he loved to watch Alexander’s expression turn from pleasure to desperation.

Riley gave in and slid his cock inside again. Alexander pressed his hands into the wall in front of him as Riley fucked him. Riley began thrusting into him so hard that his body moved closer and closer to the wall, until he was pressed against it. With nowhere else to go, Riley began fucking him faster and harder, and Alexander’s chest slammed into the wall every time Riley’s hips smacked him.

Alexander moaned, his voice echoing in the narrow area, his face just inches from the bed frame.

Riley slammed his hips into Alexander’s ass, and the sound was erotic and arousing. Alexander began stroking his cock as quickly as Riley was fucking him, and he was clearly close to the edge. He let out a loud grunt and came, his hot juice pouring into Alexander like a waterfall. He tightened his grip on his body as he came, squeezing his cheeks and pumping himself into him deeply a few final times.

Seconds later, Alexander began to come, and he shot his load all over the bed in front of him. Riley kept fucking him, the sensations too good, and Alexander fell into the headboard in front of him. He was panting, and he looked up at Riley. Riley winked, knowing that he had impressed Alexander.

“Are you good?” Riley laughed as he noticed how spent Alexander was.

“Shut up,” Alexander shot back, holding back a laugh.

“Fuck, that was so hot.” Riley said as he let go of him and fell onto the bed.


THE END

Thank you again for purchasing this book, I hope you have enjoyed it!

AUTHOR NAME IS ALICIA CASTELLE.

Could I ask you a favor? If you did enjoy this book, could leave me a review on Amazon? If you search for my name and the title on Amazon you will find it. Thank you so much, it is very much appreciated!
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CHAPTER ONE

“Come on, Chad. Are you in or out?” Ruby sat drumming her painted fingernails on the card table. Chad looked at his cards one more time, knowing that nothing was going to change in his hand. He looked around the card table but was horrible at reading people’s faces. He placed his cards face down on the table.

“I see your five and raise five more,” Chad said as he threw his poker chips in the middle of the card table. Chad picked up his cards and was hoping that Ruby was bluffing this time.

Ruby smiled inwardly, knowing that Chad was a horrible card player who had a bit of a gambling problem, and she knew Chad held nothing in his hand. The rest of the players threw in their bets, and it was back to Ruby.

“Well then, I call.”

Chad watched in horror as Teresa showed a full house Ace’s high. Tom showed a straight. Lisa had a pair of kings. Ruby had a Royal flush. Chad groaned inwardly and placed his cards in front of him. All he had was a measly pair of twos. Ruby smiled as she reached into the center and gathered the chips for her.

Chad knew he didn’t have enough money to play another hand. He was officially broke. He had enough chips to get into the game but wouldn’t be able to raise the bets much at all. Hopefully, the cards would be more in his favor this time.

“I’m taking a bathroom break,” Chad announced as he stood.

“Okay, I need to grab something to eat,” Lisa said, walking toward the kitchen.

“I need another drink,” Tom said, heading to the wet bar.

“Hey, Tom, bring me another beer, please,” Ruby asked.

Instead of Chad going to the bathroom, he went to his “secret” stash of money. He knew there wasn’t anything there because he had used it for a football debt just last weekend, but he figured it wouldn’t hurt to look. Maybe the gambling gods had put something back for him. He took the box down off the shelf in his closet, closed his eyes for a moment, and slowly opened it. He opened his eyes and only saw an empty box. His shoulders slumped in defeat. He knew he was in trouble. How in the world would he be able to pay Ruby what he owed her? Chad used the bathroom and washed his hands. He looked at his reflection in the mirror. There wasn’t much to look at. He had blonde hair and ice-blue eyes. His hair was a bit long, but he wore it well. He stood six feet tall and always had plenty of girls around him, but he hadn’t found one that tickled his fancy.

He had known Ruby since high school, and they were best friends. Deep down, Chad had always had a thing for Ruby but was too scared to bring it up, so he just kept her close to him as his best friend. Ruby was the complete opposite of Chad. She had dark hair and brown eyes so dark that they looked black when she got angry. She stood five feet nine, but with the right heels, she was a bit taller than him. Her lips were always red with lipstick, and Chad wanted to kiss those lips. His manhood stirred to attention at the thoughts of it. He splashed some cold water on his face, squared his shoulders, and went back to the game.

“It’s about time. I thought you had jumped out the window and ran away but remembered this was your house.”

“Funny, Ruby.”

Ruby was unconsciously clicking some poker chips together while looking out the window. She was trying to add up her winnings in her head. If she had added correctly, she would have enough money to go to the femdom convention in two weeks plus be able to bring home some playthings.

Ruby jumped when Lisa put her hand on Ruby’s shoulder. “Sorry, I didn’t mean to startle you.”

“That’s okay; I guess I was just daydreaming.”

“About something fun, I hope.”

“Of course, always. You know me, I love having fun.”

Everyone made their way back to their seats, and Ruby passed the deck of cards to Tom. “I do believe it is your deal, Tom.”

“Right,” Tom took the cards, shuffled them twice. “Let’s make this one interesting. Let’s have a round of Texas Holdem.”

Chad groaned inwardly. He knew he was done with this hand. He was preparing himself for a fold this time.

He watched as Tom dealt everyone two cards face down. Chad took a peek at his, and to his surprise, it was two Aces. He tried his best to keep his cool, but he had never had a great poker face.

“Alright, let’s get the bets going.”

Lisa was sitting to Tom’s left. She grabbed a five-dollar chip and threw it into the center of the table. “I open with five.”

Teresa was next. “I see your five and raise you ten.”

“Woah, Miss Big Spender there,” stated Ruby. “You must have a good hand.”

Teresa just shrugged her shoulders.

Chad was next. There was no way he was going to fold when he had two Aces in the hole. “I’m in.”

Last but not least was Ruby. She was so cool when she played cards. Nobody has ever been able to read her face during a poker game. She picked up a chip and threw it in.

Tom dealt out the rest of the cards, and the betting continued. Chad had no way of paying for what he was betting, but he had been dealt another Ace and two threes. He had a full house and was hoping beyond hope that nobody could beat his hand.

It was the last time around the table. Lisa and Teresa had both folded, and this left Chad, Ruby, and Tom. Chad was desperately looking from Ruby to Tom in hopes that he could see if either one was bluffing, but he still couldn’t tell. Hopefully, the card gods would see him through on this hand.

“Alright, let’s see them.”

Chad turned over his two Aces. “Full house Aces high.”

“Best hand you’ve had all night, Chad,” said Tom.

“Thanks.”

“What ‘cha got, Ruby?”

Ruby turned over four kings. “Sorry, Chad.”

“Well, Ruby, it looks like you cleaned us all out tonight. All I have is two pairs; two fours and two Jacks.”

“The card gods were smiling on me tonight.” Ruby began pulling the chips toward her and stacking them up.

Tom stood up and reached for his wallet. “I think you are a part witch. You knew exactly how much money I had in my wallet.”

“Aw, Tom, thanks for the contribution to the Ruby Fun Club.”

Lisa and Teresa were digging in their purses to find Ruby’s money.

“At least I didn’t lose everything. I still have enough money for gas and groceries,” said Lisa.

“I might have to come to your house to eat this week, Lisa. All I have left is enough to fill my car with gas,” stated Teresa as she handed Ruby a wad of cash.

“Thank you, ladies,” said Ruby as she stuffed the money into her jeans pockets.

Ruby walked into the kitchen where Chad had been putting away the leftovers. He was loading the dishwasher when Ruby walked in with her hands full of glasses. She loaded them into the dishwasher and went back into the living room to get more.

“Man, we do drink a lot when we get together, don’t we?”

“Yeah, we sure do.”

Chad was dreading having to tell Ruby he couldn’t pay her. He has to try his best not to make eye contact with her. He had rinsed out the last bowl and placed it in the dishwasher. He added detergent and closed the door. He turned on the machine and walked to the living room to fold up the card table and chairs and to put away the poker chips.

Ruby had already put all the poker chips back into their case and had put the case in the cabinet under the window. Chad had just folded up the last chair and was getting ready to flip the card table over so he could fold it. Ruby came over and helped him turn the table over and get it folded.

“Chad, you know you can’t avoid me all night.”

Chad kept his head bent. He just couldn’t look at Ruby. “I know. Ruby, I don’t have the money I owe you. I can’t even go to the bank to get it or write you a check. I’m just going to have to owe you.”

“Oh, yes, you owe me. You are going to owe me big time.”

“Is there any way I could work the debt off? You know, like clean your house, mow your lawn, cook you dinner, things like that?”

“You are going to work off the debt but not in any of those ways. I tell you what, Chad; I will forgive your debt to me if you run around the block completely naked.”

Chad popped his head up. “What do you mean?”

“Just what I said, Chad. Run around the block without any clothes on. If you can do this, you won’t have to pay me any money.”

“Okay, I can do that.”

“Can you?”

Chad paced around the living room like a caged tiger. He kept mumbling to himself that he could do it. There wasn’t anything wrong with the human body, and it was in the middle of the night. Everybody is in bed asleep. Nobody would see him. He could do this. Chad had stripped down to his underwear. He was standing at his front door and was getting ready to take the underwear off, but he just couldn’t make himself do it. He hung his head in defeat.

“I can’t do it,” Chad whispered.

Ruby had been sitting on the couch watching Chad. She knew he wouldn’t do it. As gorgeous as Chad was, he had always been very shy. His parents had raised him to view the body as something to keep covered.

“Come on, Chad, you have a gorgeous body; show it off some. The human body is beautiful. It isn’t anything to be ashamed of.”

“I know you are just trying to make me feel better, but it won’t work. How can I pay my debt?”

Ruby already knew what she was going to have Chad do. She knew this before the poker game ever started because she knew Chad better than Chad did. She knew Chad wouldn’t have the money to pay her. She knew that Chad would lose every hand. Chad thought he was a great gambler, but in reality, Chad was the worst gambler in the world. Everything Chad tried to bet, Chad would lose. Chad thought he had hidden all his problems away from his friends, but everybody knew. They were just too kind to say anything. They would just let him think he had everyone fooled.

Ruby squirmed on the couch, just thinking about what she was going to have Chad do to pay off his debt. Her pussy was dripping, just visualizing Chad doing all the things she had wanted to make him do to her for a very long time. She couldn’t wait to put her leathers on, run her riding crop up and down his body, smacking that tight little ass of his with it, while he begged her for release.

Ruby squeezed her legs together and stood up. She walked to the kitchen and got a glass of water. She drank the water and splashed some on her face. Chad was still standing at the front door in his tightie whities when Ruby came back into the living room. She slid her arms around his waist and wiggled against his back.

Chad’s manhood immediately stood at attention again. She ran her hands through the hair on his chest and tweaked his nipples before she slid her hands down and into his underwear. Chad took his arms and wrapped them back around Ruby. He groaned and turned around in her arms. Ruby never turned loose of Chad’s hardened member. Chad bent his head and captured Ruby’s red lips with his.

Ruby’s hands moved up and down on Chad’s hard-on faster and faster. When she knew that he was about to cum, she pulled her mouth from his and pulled her hands out of his underwear.

“Ruby, please, don’t stop. I’ve wanted you for so long. Let me make love to you.”

“Sorry, Chad, tonight just isn’t your night in many different ways. I need you to come to my house tomorrow when you get off work. I need to start collecting on that debt you owe me.”

Chad took a deep inward breath. There were times when he hated Ruby as much as he loved her. “Fine, I’ll be there.”

“You better be. If I have to come to find you, your debt doubles, and you will be punished.”

“I’m not a child, Ruby.”

“Maybe not, but for now, I own you.”

With that, Ruby walked out of Chad’s house, got into her car, and drove home.


CHAPTER TWO

Chad had been both dreading and excited about going to Ruby’s after work. Part of him was hoping that Ruby would finally let him make love to her, but another part was hoping she was going to tell him that it was all a big joke and he didn’t have to worry about paying her.

He stayed in a semi-aroused state all day, and it was getting hard to keep hiding this from his coworkers. He went to his car and masturbated during lunch to try to get some relief from his constant erection. It helped for a few hours until he got a phone call from Ruby.

“Hello, this is Chad; how can I help you today?”

“Hello, Chad. You can help me by being at my house at seven tonight.”

As soon as Chad heard Ruby’s voice, his penis was immediately hard once again. He closed his eyes and groaned.

“I’ll be there. Do you want me to bring something to eat?”

“Nope, I’ve got everything taken care of.”

With that, Ruby hung up. Chad wiggled around in his chair, trying desperately to move his erection into a more comfortable position. He looked at the clock. He had another hour at work then a 15-minute drive to Ruby’s house.

The last hour of the day dragged by so slowly that Chad began wondering if the clock had stopped working. He kept checking the clock on his computer, but it was reading at the same time. He just wanted to get this day over with, so he could see what Ruby had in store for him.

Once the clock hit five, he clocked out, jumped up from his desk, and almost ran out of the building. The elevators were backed up, as usual, so he hit the stairs. He took two at a time and made it to the parking garage before the elevator hit the ground floor.

He unlocked his car, jumped in, started it up, and drove out of the parking garage. He pointed his car north and was at Ruby’s house in less than ten minutes. He pulled into her driveway and turned off the car. He took a few deep breaths trying to calm his nerves.

“Come on, man, it’s just Ruby. You’ve known her for over ten years. She’s your best friend.”

Chad took another deep breath and walked up to Ruby’s door. He rang the doorbell and waited for her to open the door. Instead of her coming to the door, he heard her yell from within the house.

“Come on in, Chad, the door’s open.”

Chad turned the doorknob, and it opened with ease. “Ruby, do you know how dangerous it is to leave your door unlocked?”

“Oh, quit your worrying and come to my bedroom.”

Chad immediately got hard again when he heard the word bedroom. He quickly walked down the hallway toward Ruby’s bedroom. The door to her bedroom was slightly opened, and he slowly pushed it all the way open. Ruby was lying across her bed in a slinky, red lace negligee.

“Ruby, you look ravishing.”

“Oh, this old thing, I just threw it on when I got home from work. Glad you like it. Now, I need you to go into the bathroom and change into the clothes I have hanging in there for you.”

Chad was extremely excited, thinking about what kind of clothes Ruby would want to see on him. He took off his suit coat and laid it over a chair. He went into the bathroom, but the only thing he saw was a dress hanging on the back of the door. He peeked out of the bathroom.

“I don’t see anything in here but a dress.”

“That is what you will be wearing.”

“I AM NOT GOING TO WEAR A DRESS!!!!! I don’t know what you are trying to do, but I will not put on that dress!”

Ruby jumped up off the bed and stalked toward Chad. She was wearing six-inch stilettos, and this made her a bit taller than Chad. “Chad, do you have the $1000 you owe me?”

“You know I don’t, Ruby.”

“Then you will do what I say when I say it. To repay your debt, you will be doing some sexual favors for me. You will put on that dress and then come to me on the bed. Do you understand?”

“Not really.”

“I am a dom, and you will do whatever I say. Whatever I tell you to do, you will do it without asking any questions. If you ask any questions, there will be punishment.”

Chad still wasn’t sure about all this, but if it meant he was going to get to have sex with Ruby, he could put on a dress.

Chad closed the bathroom door and changed into the dress. He noticed some heels next to the tub. “Am I supposed to put the shoes on, too?”

“If they will fit you, please do. I wasn’t sure about your shoe size.”

Chad walked over to the shoes and tentatively pushed his foot into one. To his surprise, they actually fit. He took a minute to look at his appearance in the full-length mirror. To his surprise, he actually didn’t look too bad. He took a deep breath and opened the bedroom door.

Ruby had been propped up against the headboard, but as Chad walked out of the bathroom in the dress and heels, her pussy came alive. She slowly walked over to him and captured his lips. Her tongue darted into his mouth so she could taste him better. When she broke the kiss, they were both panting.

“Chad, you look marvelous. Just seeing you like this makes my pussy drip with anticipation.”

“Ruby, I’ve been aroused all day. I even masturbated at lunch to get some relief, but when you called me, it was back, and it hasn’t gone away since. I am so hard it hurts.”

“I’m glad you are so excited to be with me. Now, I want you to kiss every inch of me, starting with my lips and ending with my pussy. When you get to my pussy, you will eat me until I tell you to stop. Do you understand?”

Chad took a few deep breaths before he could speak. He nodded his head. “Yes, I understand.”

Chad captured Ruby’s lips and kissed her deep and hard. He moved down to her neck and across her shoulders. As he kissed her shoulder, he pushed the straps of her negligee off of them and down her arms. He kissed her arms as the straps went down them. He then moved to her breasts and kissed each one; in turn, he pulled the negligee down and kissed down her stomach. When he got to the juncture of her thighs, he moved down each leg until he got to her feet and then kissed his way back up. He went down the other leg and backed up until he reached her dripping pussy. He placed his mouth over her lips and pushed his tongue into her folds.

Ruby was moaning and shaking by this point. Chad slowly pushed her backward until she was against the bed. She fell backward onto the bed and spread her legs wide, so he could get to every inch of her hot, wet pussy.

“Chad, suck my clit.”

Chad willingly obliged.

“Stick your tongue up my pussy.”

Chad stopped sucking on her clit and pushed his tongue as far into her pussy as he could.

“No, go back to sucking my clit. Stick two fingers inside me.”

Chad began sucking on Ruby’s clit again and slid two fingers inside her. Ruby was shaking all over, and Chad knew that it wasn’t going to be long before she had an orgasm. He pulled on her clit with his mouth while fingering her harder.

“Oh, God, Chad, yes, yes, yes!!!”

Chad slowly stopped sucking on Ruby’s clit to bring her down slowly. Chad stayed where he was until Ruby was able to talk again.

“Now I want you to fuck me hard and fast.”

Chad didn’t hesitate. He looked questioningly down at the dress. Ruby noticed his confusion.

“Bunch it up around you like we have to do. Now, fuck me!”

Chad gathered the dress up around his waist and quickly slid into Ruby’s hot, wet, waiting-for pussy. He groaned at her heat. He knew he wasn’t going to last too long, and he stopped for a minute.

Ruby bucked under him. “I said hard and fast!”

“I’m not going to last long if I do that.”

“Do you want to be punished?”

“No.”

“Then fuck me!!”

Chad did as he was told and slammed in and out of Ruby as fast and hard as he could. She was on her third orgasm when Chad felt his hitting him full force. He captured Ruby’s lips as he erupted inside her. She had another orgasm as he spilled inside her. Chad released her lips but didn’t move from inside her. Ruby’s pussy kept milking his penis for every ounce of his juice.

Ruby rolled over on top of Chad, and his wilting penis slid out of her. They lay in each other’s arms for a few minutes catching their breath.

“I don’t want to ruin the mood but does this makes us even?”

Ruby laughed a hearty, throaty laugh. “Oh, my dear, we are only beginning. You have a long way to go before you have paid your debt to me.”

“That isn’t fair, Ruby.”

“Really? It isn’t fair, Chad. You have a poker game at your house, knowing that you don’t have any way to pay anyone if you lost. You just better be glad you lost to me and no one else. Do you think that Lisa, Teresa, or Tom would be willing to work with you? No, they would have made you sell something to pay them.”

“Yeah, but...”

“Oh, come now, is being dominated by me so rough?”

“No, I rather enjoyed it.”

“Good, let’s see if you enjoy my next trick.”

Ruby climbed off the bed, grabbed her phone, and went to the bathroom. He could hear water running and her muffled voice. It wasn’t long before Ruby was back, but rather than having on some frilly, lacy thing on, she was wearing a leather dominatrix outfit. Her leather bra didn’t have anything covering her breasts. She had on a very short leather skirt that was split up to her waist on one side. She was also wearing black boots that reached her thighs.

Chad’s penis was hard again when he saw her. “Wow, Ruby, you look great!”

“Thanks, I called a friend that will be joining us soon.”

“Great, the more, the merrier.”

“Keep that in mind when Frank gets here.”

“Frank? Who’s Frank? Is it short for Francis?”

“Nope, Frank is about our age. I met him at a femdom party a couple months ago.”

“Femdom party?”

“Yeah, it’s one of those sex parties where everyone is having sex out in the open, but they teach females who are interested in dominance how to be a dom. Frank likes being dominated, and I thought he could teach you some things.”

“I don’t need to be taught anything by a man.” Chad started to get off the bed, but Ruby kissed him and pushed him back onto the bed. She straddled him and quickly tied his arms to the headboard. She broke the kiss, climbed off him, and tied his ankles to the posts at the foot of the bed.

“Ruby, I don’t think I like this.”

“Too bad. Now, open your mouth.”

“Open…”

Ruby put a ball gag in his mouth and walked to the living room to wait on Frank. Chad was lying there tied to the bed, feeling completely humiliated and helpless. The longer he lay there, the more humiliated he felt.

Ruby was getting more and more excited just thinking about all the fun she was going to have with Chad and Frank. She had met Frank about a year ago at the first femdom convention she had gone to. Ruby knew deep down that there was something different about her every time she would have sex with a guy. She rarely had an orgasm and just thought there was something wrong with her… that is until she saw a dominatrix magazine and decided to buy it.

The things she saw inside the magazine lit a fire deep in her soul. She knew immediately that was what she needed to learn to help her sex life. At the end of the magazine, she saw an advertisement for a femdom convention that was only a few hours away. She bought her ticket and did some online shopping for the right outfit.

Ruby didn’t know what to expect when she got to the convention, and the first person she met once she checked into the hotel was Frank. He noticed her right away when she walked into the hotel. She had an air about her. She walked with both assurance and a bit of doubt. Frank walked up to Ruby and introduced himself. Frank was a bisexual submissive but knew how to dominate if needed. He liked attending femdom conventions. These conventions would always bring in “new meat,” so to speak. He had a knack for just knowing who to choose to help them learn the tricks of the trade. He saw Ruby and taught her everything he knew about being a submissive.

Ruby heard Frank’s car pull into her driveway, and she ran to the door to open it before he even got out of the car. Her womanhood was positively dripping just thinking about all the fun she was going to have with her two men.

Frank got out of his car dressed in leather. He had on a leather vest without anything underneath. His chest hair glistened in the sunlight. His lower body was squeezed into a pair of leather pants that looked more like another skin than pants. His feet were in platform leather boots that made his normal height of six feet go to six feet five inches.

“Frank, you look good enough to eat.”

“So do you, Ruby. I’m hoping both of us get our wishes.”

Ruby took Frank by the hand and led him into her bedroom. Chad raised his head off of the pillow when he heard them walk into the room.

Frank, this is Chad… Chad, Frank.”

“Well, he just looks yummy,” stated Frank.

Chad pulled against his restraints showing that he was against being with another man. Ruby smiled to herself.

“Frank, give Chad a kiss.”

“Yes, ma’am!!”

Frank jumped onto the bed and bent toward Chad. He kissed the ball gag that was in Chad’s mouth.

“Mistress, may I take Chad’s ball gag out so I can taste his lips?”

Ruby walked over to the bed and grabbed Chad by the hair. She brought her face close to Chad’s face. “If you refuse me anything, you will be severely punished. Do you understand me?”

Chad looked Ruby in the eye. He knew she meant business. He nodded. Ruby took the ball gag out of Chad’s mouth. “Say it!”

“Yes, mistress, I understand.”

“Now, Frank, I think you were just about to give Chad a kiss.”

Frank licked his lips and bent his head toward Chad. Chad stiffened a bit when Frank’s lips touched his.

“Frank, pull Chad’s dress up and suck his nipples.”

Frank did as he was told.

“Frank lick down Chad’s stomach and lick his balls.”

Frank did as he was told.

Ruby smiled when she noticed Chad’s manhood twitch when Frank licked his balls. Chad was beginning to get into this.

“Frank, suck him off.”

“Yes, mistress, thank you, mistress.”

Frank engulfed Chad’s hardening manhood with his mouth and sucked him down his throat. Chad had his eyes shut as tightly as he could and was pulling against his restraints. Chad was hissing through his teeth.

“Ruby… please…”

“Please, what, Chad? Do you want Frank to stop? I can tell you are enjoying it. Come in his mouth for me, Chad. Squirt your hot cum down his throat. He wants you to.”

“Ruby… I can’t…” he said through ragged breaths.

“Oh, I believe you can.”

Frank moved his hand up and squeezed Chad’s balls. Chad’s breathing grew more ragged.

“Please… oh God.” Every muscle in Chad’s body flexed as he exploded in Frank’s mouth. Frank drank down every squirt. He laid his head down on Chad’s thigh and closed his eyes.

“Thank you, mistress; he was delicious.”

“Glad you liked it. Now, let’s see if he can reciprocate the favor.”

Frank jumped off the bed and quickly unzipped his pants. He didn’t take them off, just took his hardened manhood out of the leather pants.

“What do you mean? I’m not sucking him off!!”

Ruby produced a riding crop and smacked it across Chad’s thigh.

“Ow! What the hell!!”

Ruby smacked him again. She grabbed his hair and pulled his face to hers. She kissed him hard and said through gritted teeth. “You will do as I say, or this will get harder.” She smacked the riding cross across his thigh again. Chad flinched but didn’t say anything this time. He just gritted his teeth and took it.

“Go ahead, Frank.”

Frank climbed onto the bed and straddled Chad’s chest. He guided his hardened manhood toward Chad’s mouth. Chad turned his head to the side.

“Ruby…”

Ruby responded with another smack to his thigh. She then slowly slid the riding crop up his thigh and stroked his balls, and softened manhood with it. “Open your mouth and suck Frank’s cock.”

Chad closed his eyes as Ruby’s riding crop was making him hard again. He slowly opened his mouth and took Frank into his mouth. He really didn’t have to do much except suck since Frank was moving his hips back and forth. To Chad’s surprise, sucking Frank wasn’t as bad as he thought it would be. Frank positioned Chad’s head so he could get his manhood down Chad’s throat.

“Oh, yeah, that’s it. Put more suction into it.”

By this time, Ruby was sucking on Chad’s newly hardened manhood. She sucked him a bit longer before letting him fall out of her mouth. Chad groaned in protest. Ruby began to lightly tap Chad’s cock with her riding crop. She took turns tapping his cock and squeezing it with her leather gloves.

Ruby noticed both Frank and Chad’s breathing had increased. If she played her cards right, she might bring Chad off at the same time Franks shot his load down Chad’s throat. She quickly sucked him back into her mouth and increased her rhythm. She soon had matched Frank’s thrusting with her mouth. She heard Chad groan and knew he was almost there. Frank began shaking, and Ruby gave his ass a quick squeeze. She put some extra suction on Chad’s manhood, and he exploded into her mouth at the same time Frank exploded down Chad’s throat. Frank slowed down his thrusting and withdrew his softening manhood from Chad’s mouth just as Ruby released Chad’s from her mouth.

Frank climbed off of Chad and kissed him hard. He slid his tongue into Chad’s mouth. Chad’s tongue met Franks in a duel. To Chad’s surprise, his manhood began getting hard again. Ruby watched in fascination. She would never have thought that Chad would have been this easily swayed to make out with another man.

“It looks like you two have become very good friends.”

Frank broke the kiss and slithered down the bed, and pressed himself against Chad’s side.

“What would you have me do now, mistress?”

“I know what you want to do, but I don’t think Chad is ready for that just yet. Why don’t you do that to me instead?”

“I would love to.”

Frank reached across Chad and kissed Ruby. He ran his gloved hand down her body and caressed her breasts. He pinched her nipples, and Ruby sighed.

“Frank, suck my nipples.”

Frank didn’t hesitate; he sucked on each one of Ruby’s nipples until her breathing was getting harder and more labored.

“Stop; I need you in me now!”

Ruby made sure she was positioned where Chad could see Frank making love to her. Frank quickly slid his manhood into Ruby, and she shivered with her first orgasm. Frank grabbed Ruby’s hips and thrusted in and out of her as hard as he possibly could. Their leather was soon creaking and popping with every thrust. Chad watched helplessly as Frank fucked his best friend.

As his manhood grew once again, he thought that if his hands weren’t tied, he could join in on the fun. To his surprise and as if Ruby read his thoughts, she reached over and began jerking him off. Ruby did a quick flip and moved into “doggie style.” Frank never missed a thrust. Ruby’s mouth soon found Chad’s hardened manhood, and she rolled her eyes to look up at Chad as Frank plowed into her dripping wetness. Ruby shivered with another orgasm, and she swallowed Chad’s cock down her throat. She sucked as hard as she possibly could and felt Chad shiver under her. She never lost eye contact with Chad, and she knew he was about to explode again. She felt Frank’s hardened manhood grow inside her dripping womanhood and knew they were about to all three cum at the same time. She felt herself tip over the edge just as Chad exploded in her mouth and Frank exploded into her womanhood. This made her orgasm stronger, and she ripped her mouth from Chad’s manhood and finished him off with her hand as she screamed through her orgasm.

She collapsed onto Chad’s legs as Frank collapsed onto Ruby’s back. They all lay there panting and sweating for a few minutes before anyone could speak.

Ruby was the first to speak. “That was a bunch of fun. We have to do this again. Chad, you were a very good boy.”

“Thank you, Ruby. Does this make us even?”

“No, but you did pay off a big chunk of what you owe me today. I’m going to need you to come back every night this week.”

“Every night?”

“Yes, every night. Is this going to be a problem?”

“No, ma’am.”

“That’s my good boy.”

Ruby felt Frank’s softened manhood slip out of her, and she shivered. She stretched and rolled off the bed. Frank was still lying partially across Chad’s legs, and he was absent-mindedly stroking Chad’s legs. Ruby untied Chad’s legs and arms. She rubbed her hands down his arms.

“Your arms and legs might be a bit sore for a few days. I’m sorry about that, but I needed to make sure you would cooperate.”

“I’ll be fine.”

Ruby headed into the bathroom. “You two do what you want. I’m taking a shower.” She began peeling off her leathers and hung them across a stand next to the bathroom door. Chad and Frank watched her walk naked into the bathroom. Chad just noticed a camera that was on a tripod in the corner of the room. He hoped that it hadn’t been on during their little escapade.

Frank stretched. “I think I will join Ruby in the shower. Do you mind?”

Chad shrugged. “Do what you want.”

Frank took off his leathers, hung them over the same stand as Ruby’s, and entered the bathroom. Chad quickly took off the dress and put his normal clothes on. He ran out of Ruby’s house and got into his car. He drove to his house and took a hot shower. He drank a glass of whisky and tried his best to forget what he had just done.


CHAPTER THREE

Chad had gone back to Ruby’s house every night for a week and had done everything she had told him to. He had done things and had things done to him that he would have never dreamed of doing. Some nights Frank had been there, and other nights it was just Chad and Ruby.

Chad had felt like Ruby and Frank crossed the line on Thursday night. Chad and Frank had been pleasuring Ruby in every way imaginable. They had taken turns eating out Ruby while the other one played with her nipples and kissed her.

“Okay, enough. Let’s do Chad while I catch my breath. Lay down, Chad.”

Chad did as he was told. He laid down with Frank on one side and Ruby on the other. Ruby captured Chad’s lips with hers and ran her hand down his body. Frank was already sucking on Chad’s hardened manhood. Ruby began massaging Chad’s balls while Frank sucked him. It wasn’t long before Chad’s hips rose off the mattress, and he shot his load down Frank’s throat. Frank slipped Chad’s softening manhood out of his mouth, and Ruby caught his lips with her own.

“Is it just me, or do you love the taste of cum?”

“It isn’t just you. I swear he has the sweetest tasting cum of anyone.”

“He does, doesn’t he? Move over; it’s my turn to have a taste.”

Ruby scooted down on the bed and eased Chad’s soft manhood into her mouth. She chewed and sucked until Chad began growing in her mouth. She sucked him in soft, but he was as hard as a rock when she drew her mouth back.

“That’s my Chad. Always ready to please.” Ruby put her mouth back over his manhood and sucked him down her throat. Ruby moved in between Chad’s legs and got on her knees. She began pushing his legs up, and soon Frank was holding Chad’s legs up over his head. To Chad’s surprise, Ruby produced a vibrator and placed it against his butthole.

“What the hell, Ruby!!”

“You are my slave when you are here. You do what I say, remember?”

“Yeah, but I didn’t agree to that.”

“I don’t remember you agreeing to anything. You’ve just done it. You might hesitate a bit, but you’ve done it. Just relax and enjoy.”

“I can’t, Ruby. Don’t do this, please.”

Ruby grabbed Chad’s swollen member and squeezed it hard.

“OW!!!”

“YOU WILL DO WHAT I SAY!!!! REMEMBER!!! IF I WANT TO SHOVE A VIBRATOR UP YOUR ASS, I WILL!!! UNDERSTAND?!?!”

Chad swallowed hard but nodded his head. “Yes, ma’am.”

Ruby let go of his manhood and picked up the vibrator. Chad stiffened up.

“Frank, hand me that tube of lube, please.”

Frank shifted and put Chad’s legs behind his own so Chad couldn’t move. He reached over to the nightstand and grabbed the tube of lube, and handed it to Ruby.

“Here you go, mistress.”

“Thank you, Frank.”

Ruby took the lube and squeezed some onto her finger. She then rubbed it against Chad’s butthole. He kept stiffening up. Frank noticed this and sat down above Chad’s head. He slid his hands from Chad’s ankles down to his knees. He eased Chad’s head into his lap. He wrapped his arms around Chad’s legs so he could touch Chad.

Frank bent over and kissed the top of Chad’s head. “Just relax. It will only hurt for a few minutes. If you fight it, it will hurt a lot more. Listen to my voice and feel my hands. Quit concentrating on what Ruby is doing.”

Frank began rubbing Chad’s chest with one hand while keeping Chad’s feet pulled up. Frank kissed his head again. “Close your eyes and listen to my voice. Go on.”

Chad closed his eyes and tried his best to listen to Frank. “Good, Chad. Now I want you to think about all the things we have done this week. You have enjoyed yourself, haven’t you?”

“Of course, I have.”

“Good, I have enjoyed myself, too. I understand that trying new things is a bit scary, but there isn’t anyone here but us. Nobody has to know what is going on. You liked making love to Ruby’s ass, didn’t you?”

“Yes.”

“Then let her show you how good it feels. That’s it, relax.”

The whole time Frank had been calming down Chad, Ruby had been stretching Chad’s butthole with her fingers. She had begun with one, and she now had four going in and out of his ass.

Frank noticed Chad’s breathing had gotten faster. “How are you feeling, Chad?”

“It feels good.”

“Good, do you want Ruby to stop?”

“No.”

Ruby took her fingers out of Chad’s ass and eased the vibrator into it. She slowly turned the vibrator on and began increasing the speed while moving it in and out of his ass. Chad’s mouth opened a bit as he started panting.

“Talk to me Chad, what do you want me to do?”

“Shove it harder. Give it to me, Ruby.”

Ruby began moving the vibrator in and out of Chad’s ass harder. She turned the speed up as fast as it could go. Chad began shaking, and soon his sperm was shooting all over Ruby and Frank. Ruby turned the speed off and slowly took the vibrator out of Chad’s ass.

“Oh, God, that was intense,” Chad replied.

“Glad you liked it. Go home for tonight. I’ll see you tomorrow.”

“I figured letting you do that to me would have finished paying off my debt.”

“It came close, but there is one more thing I want you to do, and your debt will be completely paid off.”

Chad drove home numb and wondered what Ruby had in store. The only thing he could think of was Frank actually fucking him in the ass, and that was something he was not willing to do at all. He had sucked off Frank numerous times and had actually enjoyed Frank sucking him off but just couldn’t bear the thoughts of another man’s cock going into his ass. He made up his mind driving home that he just wouldn’t go to Ruby’s tomorrow. What could she do to him anyway?

Chad didn’t rest well that night and felt like a zombie the next day at work, but he made it through. He was getting in his car when he noticed a large envelope under his windshield wiper. He grabbed it, hoping nobody else saw it. He quickly unlocked his car and got in; he turned on the car and blasted the air conditioner. With shaking hands, he opened the envelope. Inside he found a note, a pair of handcuffs, and some photos. The note stated if he didn’t get to her house as quickly as he could, she would send copies of the photos to his boss, friends, and family. Chad slumped down in his seat and knew he was defeated.

He quickly drove to Ruby’s house and rang the doorbell. Frank opened the door wearing a robe. Frank captured Chad’s lips in a soul-searching kiss. It surprised Chad that he was actually excited to feel Frank’s lips on his. Frank took him by the hand and led him outside.

Chad looked a bit confused. “Why are we going outside?”

“That’s where mistress Ruby wants us today.”

Chad shrugged. After the week he had endured under the guidance of Mistress Ruby, he knew it was useless to argue or complain. Ruby was lying naked in the middle of a queen-sized bed hanging from a frame in her backyard.

“Hello, Chad, glad you decided to join us.”

“I didn’t really have a choice, now did I?”

“Chad, darling, you always have a choice. It’s called free will. Now, Frank is going to take you and get you dressed.”

Chad knew it was useless to argue with Ruby at this point. He let Frank lead him to the guestroom. Chad didn’t even know this room existed. He looked around in wonder. There were all kinds of restraints hanging from the ceiling and on three of the walls. One wall didn’t have anything on it but a closet that ran the entire length. The doors to the closet were open, and all kinds of leather things were hanging in it. Frank walked over to the closet and chose one of the leather outfits. It really didn’t have anything to it but collar with some straps attached to it. Those straps went down and fastened around the penis.

“Take your clothes off. You can hang them there if you want to. You will need some help getting this on. I promise I won’t hurt you.”

“I know you won’t hurt me,” Chad told Frank. Chad realized that over the past week, he had come to like Frank a lot. This realization surprised Chad. He had guy friends, but the things he had done and let Frank do to him touched him deeper. Chad stood still while Frank fastened the collar around Chad’s neck and positioned the straps down his chest and around his penis. Chad’s manhood stirred when Frank lifted it to buckle the harness under it. Frank smiled to himself.

Frank attached a leash to the collar and led Chad back out to Ruby. Frank has shrugged out of his robe and was wearing a matching outfit. Ruby hurried off of the bed when the men walked back outside. She took their leashes and led them over to a frame on the far side of the yard. She attached the leashes to the frame and gave each man a kiss.

“Chad, I know you want tonight to be over with, but I do hope you relax enough to enjoy yourself. I know I have enjoyed myself tremendously this week, and I am already dripping just thinking about what tonight holds.”

Ruby took Frank’s leash and led him over to a tree. She put one of his wrists into a cuff that was attached to one side of the tree. This brought his arm up over his head. She did the same, on the other hand. She bent down and did the same thing to his ankles. This put Frank’s arms and legs into an “x” formation. His penis twitched and began to harden. Ruby gave his manhood a smack.

“Not now, for now, you just watch.”

“Yes, mistress.”

Ruby walked back over to Chad. With every step she took, Chad’s manhood was getting harder and harder. When she finally reached him, he was standing at attention.

“Look who is ready to play.”

Chad took a deep breath. Ruby squatted down in front of Chad and took his manhood in her mouth. She gave him a quick swallow and sucked hard on him as she pulled back. There was an audible “pop” when his penis left her mouth.

Chad swallowed hard. He looked across the yard and saw Frank’s manhood standing at attention, too. Ruby went behind Chad and ran her hands up and down his back. She grabbed his ass and gave it a hard squeeze. She lifted a lever on each side of the frame and bent Chad over. She ran her hands around Chad’s ass and gave his manhood a squeeze.

“Do you know what I want to do to you, Chad?”

“No.”

“I think you do, but you are too embarrassed to say so.”

“Ruby, just do whatever it is you are going to do. I’m tired of your games.”

“Really? I don’t think you are tired of my games, and I will prove it to you.”

Ruby went over to the hanging bed and took something leather off of the bed. She put on what Chad thought was a pair of underwear, but it turned out to be a strap-on. She rubbed lube onto both her hands and the strap on. Ruby walked back to Chad, slowly stroking her strap on with every step. Chad swallowed hard. Ruby walked behind Chad and rubbed his ass with her lubed-up hand.

“Take a deep breath, Chad; you have disrespected me for the last time.”

Before Chad had time to speak or do anything, Ruby shoved her strap on Chad’s ass as deep as she could. Chad went up on his tiptoes, and Ruby drove into him as deep as she could.

“Ruby, oh, God!!”

“What, Chad, what is it you don’t want me to do?”

Chad took a deep breath. “I don’t want you to stop. Don’t stop fucking me in the ass.”

Ruby kept driving in and out of Chad until he exploded all over Ruby’s yard. She quickly pulled out of him, and if it wasn’t for his leash, he would have fallen onto the ground. He hung there bent over for a few minutes.

Ruby fixed the frame so Chad could stand back up. His breath was still labored but was calming down quickly. Ruby walked over to the tree and let Frank go. Frank climbed onto the bed and stretched out. She climbed onto the bed with Frank and looked at Chad. Ruby blew him a kiss. He had to stand there and watch as Frank pleased Ruby in every way possible. As soon as Ruby had had enough, she sent Frank to get Chad. To Chad’s disappointment, she didn’t let Chad touch her.

Chad stood beside the bed as Frank rubbed Ruby’s body from head to toe.

“Chad, you have fulfilled your promise to me. Your debt is paid. You are free to go.”

Chad nodded but deep down, he was going to miss coming to Ruby’s house every night. He wasn’t sure how he could go back to having vanilla sex after a week of being Ruby’s slave.
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