A.N. 
“Mmmmhhh…where? …I could’ve sworn…” Bailey softly muttered to himself, his arm reaching under the kitchen sink, in the little cabinet where they kept a bunch of their cleaning supplies. The space was big so he had to really bend all the way over on his hands and knees to reach his hand all the way up inside and feel around. Searching for a particular bottle of glass cleaner he was looking for. He was right smack dab in the middle of his daily chores, but was put on hold until he could find what he needed to clean the living room coffee table. “Thought I put it in here…we’re not out are we?” He continued to softly speak to no one in particular. 
At least he didn’t think he was, when in reality, Cathyl was standing right behind him. Leaning against the kitchen island with her arms crossed and a cocky smile on her face. Just staring at that glorious ass before her, all hers forever and ever with the cutest, little sissy clit all locked up and safe inside his daisy dukes.
Things had settled at the lovers household, while things started off incredibly intense, hot and heavy, they’d started to mellow into a comfortable, playful and adorable relationship together. In fact their sex life seemed to only improve more after introducing the chastity cage. The key long since gone and forgotten after it swept away down the drain, Cathyl wished she had a camera the moment when she teased Bailey by lying to him and saying there was no second key. It was priceless, of course she only let that horror sit for just a moment because she couldn’t bear actually worrying him.
She couldn’t help it! It got her off teasing her beloved boy toy. She of course had a second key so he could take the cage off whenever it was needed, for cleaning it or showers, restroom etc. But truthfully, he wore it quite a lot more than even Cathyl thought he would.
He hadn’t been able to cum for over a month now, only the sissygasms fully completing his little journey into a proper sissy for her. 
Cathyl reached down to grab the stiff bulge of her massive, raging cock, she had snuck back inside for a little snacky snack, breaking off from the now Autumn style of work they were doing around the farm, and came home to find Bailey where he is now. In the midst of house cleaning, and in quite the precarious position…
Honestly she was pretty surprised that he didn’t hear her sneaking up behind him, her hoofs weren’t exactly stealthy. But she didn’t care, it gave her this great view to appreciate, and now she could take advantage of the moment. After appreciating it for a few moments more, listening to her boy grunt and whisper questions to himself trying to do his house wifely duties, Cathyl grinned and finally pushed off the counter, leaning over to deliver a nice firm SMACK to his ass.
“EEEEEEEK!!” Bailey shrieked, lurching forward, she could hear a few cleaning product bottles being knocked down as he was shunted inside the cabinet. 
“Hahaha! YES!” Cathyl called out happily, grabbing his cheeks and squeezing them, jiggling them in both her hands. 
Bailey groaned, his heart having leapt into his throat at the impact, thinking a stranger had broken in and just smacked his ass hard. “Cathyl geeeez, scared me!” He called out, trying to turn around, but Cathyls hands kept him on all fours and halfway inside the desk. 
“I couldn’t help myself, I see this perfect ass and it just makes me wanna beat it the fuck up!” Another two smacks, double whacking both cheeks and making them jiggle. Bailey squeaked again, and from this angle she could see the pink, frilly tank top he had on his torso, no shoes or socks on which Cathyl adored as it gave ‘barefoot and pregnant vibes’. The second part of that wasn’t here yet… but oh so soon… She chewed her lower lip, she could feel his heat coming on over the last few days, and her rut was creeping up on her fast as well. Monster girls enter either a heat, or a rut but sometimes they both are just called a heat for ease, several times a year when they’re at their most fertile, and hers was due any day…heck, any moment now really! 
While she preferred when he wore the summer dresses and extra girly stuff, she still enjoyed seeing him in such slutty, girly clothing. The bottom of his ass cheeks were on display, and his midriff was easily detectable under the thin material of the top. As the temperature got colder she was gonna be seeing fewer and fewer of these revealing outfits, so best to enjoy them now while they lasted. 
“Cathyyyyl! Aaahh hehehehe!” Bailey giggled from her surprise assault, but then pouted while she fondled his ass, squirming lightly, “Lemme ouuuut, I’m trying to cleeeean.” This only made Cathyl even more thrilled, how embraced his role was. 
WANTING to do the chores, wanting to be at home keeping her house nice and prim for when she comes home from work. Fuck! She was going to slap a ring on this boys finger and pump him full of babies soon.
“I know babe, you’ll get to it when I’m done.” She remarked casually, lowering herself into a squat and placing her hard package that had been stretching out her denim overalls, right into the valley of his ass crack. Letting him feel her bulge rubbing up and down between those cheeks, “Nnnff…came here for a snack but seeing my pretty blondie so helpless and ready like this? I mean you’re already face down ass up for me like a good little boy! Clearly it’s my job to fuck you right now.” She reasoned with him, her voice dropping nice and sultry with that southern twang.
Bailey, still surrounded by the walls and pipes of the under the sink cabinet, rolled his eyes. She’d gone completely Alpha Dom on him, and by now he was of course used to it, liking it a lot even, but sometimes it was just so inconvenient. “Cathyyyll…could you let me finish first? Or…just…just use my mouth or something? I don’t wanna get all worn out and weak when I have other chores to doooo.” He whined, his little legs kicking impatiently on their knees. 
Absolutely adorable, Cathyl continued gripping his ass and rubbing her bulge up and down it. But then thought for a few moments about his offer, “Hmmm…I don’t knooow…I can tell when a sissy boi needs a dick, and I’m seeing that right now in this ass.” She spanked him again, hearing his cute gasp from inside the cabinet. “Your throat is pretty nice though…and if I feed y’all, that means you can skip lunch and get your chores done faster.” She grinned, the humor of her actions not lost on either of them. “You sure thooough? I’m pretty fucking horny right now, and my balls have a biiiiiig load in there. Think you can swallow every drop?” Her hands still kneaded his ass, squeezing it, pulling up the shorts even further to virtually give him a wedgie. They showed off his cheeks so much already, but doing this made it almost look like he was wearing a denim thong. 
“Nnnfff!” Bailey squeaked at the tug, tormenting his caged package even further, “Ughhnn…” He moaned, his belly heating up and the heat rushing to his face as well. Fuck… why was she so damn hot! Her domination just made him quiver, his knees weak and just made him wanna do whatever she asked! But he held strong! He’d never get his chores done if she fucked him right now. “Yeeees I wiiiill I willIwillIwillllll just lemme ouuuuuuut.” He continued to whine, legs kicking a little again. 
One day, Cathyl was sure she’d enjoy fucking him like this, maybe in a washing machine to fulfill a particular stereotype, but for this time, she’d cut her boy toy a break. “Okayyy, if that’s what you want slut.” She teased giving him one more hard slap to the bare exposed tushy now, standing back to her full height and stepping to the side so Bailey could finally pull back out while she was already at work undoing the buttons of her overalls. “Gonna suck the milk out of my balls now hm? Hope you don’t regret it, since I’m doing you such a favor here, I think it’s only fair I get to fuck this pretty face as rough as I want.” She let her overalls unsnap and fall. 
They dropped right over her bountiful titties first, such perfect tan skin and darker nipples, that even though Bailey was getting his bearings, clearing his hair out of his face and eyes adjusting to the light, they immediately refocused on those incredible jugs. He still had to milk those too, long had the days of her milking herself been gone, Bailey always milked Cathyls breasts and her balls ever since the relationship escalated. And it was easily one of his favorite chores of them all.
But more commonly, her balls were the ones in need of his talents the most, she produced so much damn cum lately in those orange sized orbs it was a wonder that she was even walking around with how heavy they must be! 
Bailey rolled his eyes though at Cathyl’s remark, shaking his head with a smile before exaggeratingly saying, “Yeeeeeeeeeees Mistresssss.” He pulled his hair back over his shoulders, needing to be a bit more conscious of it now that it was getting longer. 
Cathyl grinned eagerly watching this, “Good.” And bent over slightly to push her overalls the rest of the way down, over her wide, womanly hips and over the thing that was primarily keeping it from dropping to the floor. Her cock. 
BOING! 
Bailey was almost struck in the face as her giant monster broke free, he can’t believe that he used to think twenty inches was big, compared to looking at it’s unstoppable twenty five inches now. She explained some of her anatomy a little bit as their time went on together, it was the same reason he got a bit smaller, the more their pheromones mixed, the bigger she got, and the smaller he got until their heat began. It would bring them both to the most perfectly matched body types for breeding. 
Her cock when it was balls deep inside him kissed the eggies in his womb, ready to soak them in seed and knock him up. They’ve actually had to be careful about her busting inside of him, since the heat is so damn close, the pregnancy risk was very real. 
Cathyl casually stepped out of her overalls, kicking them to the side and standing naked before Bailey on his knees. Her hoofs clopping down as she stepped closer in all her glory, her cock bounced and swayed from the intense pounding of her heart. Her balls hanging heavy and low, ready to make a foal with their load. 
She grabbed her cock and pulled it to the side, letting it go so that it then swung forward and thumped Bailey in the face. “Ouuf!” Bailey grunted, like being whacked with a pliable, hot, meaty baseball bat. Earning a great many giggles from Cathyl, he answered her with a laugh of his own at the silly action. “What was that for!?”
“Hahaha! I’m sorryyy! Are you okay?” Cathyl asked leaning over, “I always tap your face with my dick.” 
“Well warning next time? Gonna give me a black eye with this thing!” Bailey laughed back at her, and playfully slapped her cock, making the massive member sway and bounce a bit more. 
“Ouuuff…mmh, that felt kind of nice.” Cathyl grinned before coming forward again, this time more carefully and dropping her massive member on his face. 
“Haaahh…” Again its weight, heat and scent…made Bailey’s tummy do flips, immediately doing away with the silliness of her cock slap and replacing it with a growing horniness. Her balls in particular were like huffing a drug he was addicted to, her natural smell just so intoxicatingly strong. “Nnnff…” He bit his lip. 
“Ready baby boy?” She held the base of her cock and this time very gently tapped him a few more times with it. Causing him to scrunch up his face cutely before smiling wide. 
“Hehe, mmmmh, yes. Gimmie that dick.” He hopped up and down on his knees a little eagerly. While this was sucking up his chores time, Cathyl just looked so damn good, and this cock tasted even better. His belly was heated with flame, and he had goosebumps all over. Eager to please his lady by draining her sperm tanks. 
“Open wide, suck.” She took hold of his chin at that, guiding her spongey tip to his lips, he opened wiiiiide as she asked. “Yeeeah…just…” And stuffed it in! “Liiiike that! Nnnffhh!! Fuck yeah…” 
“Mmmmngllgghhh!!! Gwwwwk!!!” Bailey’s eyes went big, it was always quite the stretch in order to fit that whole dang beast even when he opened so wide his jaw ached. But that incredible flavor just glided along his tongue, letting him melt into it whilst sliding her cock head to his gullet and pushing straight through. The flared tip stretching his throat out with the obscene bulge that she loved so much. 
Cathyl pushed and pushed and pushed, sinking her member all the way inside. She loved his little surprised expression when he watched her go balls deep. His eyes crossing like a fucked silly boi in order to watch her member vanish into his lips, staring at her navel and feeling the intense stretch in his throat, followed at last by the comforting touch of her balls nuzzling up against his chin all snuggly and warm.
He placed his hands on her hips for stability, “Nnnfffuuuuck, your fucking holes always treat my cock so good.” She grinned, now reaching down to give him a few slaps in the face with her hand, clapping nice and loudly and making his already pink cheeks start to redden a bit further. “Uggghhh…oh yeeeahh…suck that cock bitch…oooohhhh suck it like a good little slut.” She kept one hand on her hip, and the other found it’s way into Bailey’s long hair, her hips starting to gyrate and pump. 
She yanked her cock out passed the sheathe, then pushed it back in balls deep, so a little less than half way out, then all the way back in. Pumping her hips at a slow start at first, which would soon be followed with a brutal skull fucking after she got too riled up. Her massive cum tanks rocking and swaying, they always felt heavy to the Monstergirl now, so loaded up with her unborn sons and daughters just begging to come out! The looming heat of Bailey and Cathyls rut were like nothing they’d ever experienced. This was Bailey’s first true heat, and Cathyl had never had a boyfriend during a rut. 
Even she let her eyes loll back for a moment, moaning and tilting her head back to the ceiling. “Nnnggghhh…aaaahhhh…” Letting out a loving, relaxed moan escape her throat, enjoying herself to the fullest with her favorite sleeve pleasuring her. Well…second favorite sleeve technically, his ass was number one. “Oooohhhh baby…mmnhff, I love you…” She moaned, changing up from her rough dirty talk a second ago, but she couldn’t help it. Sometimes the pleasure just overwhelmed her and she had to readjust.
And Bailey, though he struggled to swallow her every time, sucking and feeling his tongue get compressed under her massive dick, the view continued to be amazing. Seeing the sweet, soothing pleasure his body gave to his gorgeous lover, it was a beautiful sight that made his belly nice and warm. Watching her roll her belly, gyrating those hips to fuck his little throat, he wiiiished he could get hard, the cage was such a delicious tease that never let up! Plus hearing her profess her love for him with her dick jammed down his throat? Had hearts forming in his eyes.
He sucked as best he could, his cheeks going concave and creating the tight seal he knew she loved. Even though she had her hand on his head and was in control of his motions, he still worked to help her along, bobbing his head down and sucking on the extraction of each gyration. Letting his drool spill and making no attempt to contain it at all, regularly swallowing to flex his throat around her member and continuously massage her length from root to tip. “Mmnghh…chhk…gggrk…scchlp…gglk…” Cathyl could record his gags and burn them onto a CD at this point and she’d listen to it as her favorite playlist every damn day. Never did she get tired of the sweet sounds of her little blondie gagging on her dick. 
“Oooooooooohhhhh shiiiit…aahaaaaa fuuuhuhuuuuck.” She grinned, chuckling a little, feeling the pleasure coaxing through her form, tingling throughout her veins starting in her crotch and spreading to the tips of her hoofs and top of her head. “Ugggh how’d I get so lucky to get such a cock whore like you…mmmfff!!” After going at a nice slow, and easy pace for Bailey for a bit, Cathyl decided now was the time to get to her favorite part, the rough part. “Nnff, better get ready to hold your breath bitch…uuggh…I’m not stopping till every drop is out of my balls, and in your whore tummy…” Cathyl gave Bailey a warning, widening her stance a bit, hoofs firmly digging into the floor as she brought her other hand off his hip and gripped onto his blonde hair tightly by the root now. She got the lovey dovey stuff out of the way, now was time for the hardcore! “Tap my thigh if you need a breath.” She gave him the emergency signal if she went too hard.
Bailey knew what that meant, sucking in all the air he could while he still had a moment, his gag reflex was about to be getting bullied in a very rough manner. And nodded his head ready.
“NNFF!!!” Cathyl growled, biting her lip and thrusting her hips! 
“GGLLCKK!!!” Tears instantly spilled from Baileys eyes, Cathyl ramming her hips forward hard enough to bump his nose with her navel again, but this time she didn’t let it sit for him to linger on the feeling of it being stuffed down his throat, oh no, she immediately started walloping the boys gag reflex with a flurry of continuous, powerful thrusts. 
Fucking the young teen’s face with reckless abandon, holding him by his hair and jerking him back and forth to make sure that now, she was going all the way out and all the way back in. 
“Rrrghnnggh!! Uggh fuck yeah, take it…take it you little fucking bitch…nnff!” Cathyl spoke, utter contempt in her voice as she closed her eyes again, not even bothering to look at Bailey now. The bounce back and forth between sweet and playful, and rough and mean, could give some lovers whiplash. But they’d been at it for a while now so they were used to it. Bailey felt like they were the equivalent of Princess in the streets, whore in the sheets, and that’s what made it fun! Effectively using him as just a pleasure toy while she got off. Her impossibly big dick bulging his neck all the way down to between his flat boy breasts with every thunderous pump. Her balls tapping his chin with each stroke and more drool spilling out like breached floodgates! Coating both her milk tanks and her shaft in spit that dripped down his chin as he retched. “Whooooahhhuuuhhh…fuuuuckk…rrrgh…mrrrgrrrh!” She brayed slightly, her hoof beginning to tap on the floor, getting to that near bull like stomp when she started to get close. “Oooohhhgh…I’m gonna cum soon…aaaahh…sissy want some cum?” She asked cutely before giving him a harsh slap to the face. “Come on, say sissy wants some cum you fucking bitch!!!” She smacked him two more times! 
“MMNGGH!! NMHGHCK!! GLLK!” Bailey gagged, her thrusting getting harder and faster, pubic bone bumping his nose while the harsh impacts of each slap were stinging enough to brighten his cheeks to a rosy pink. “Shshrrshyychy wrrsshhh smmmcmmm!!!” He tried to gag out around Cathyl’s dick, but no words came, just a garbled mess of a desperately horny sissy with his mouth full.
Cathyls hips were pumping like a drilling rig now, yanking her member out easily the entire way to the bulbous tip before cramming it back down to the sheathe again and again. Spunk sloshing in her balls, “Aaaghaaaaa…I’ll take that as a yes…oooohhh fuuuuck!!! RRRRGH!!!” She smacked him again and again, back and forth with her hand before grabbing his pretty golden locks with two tight fists and jerking him back and forth. “Fucking CHOKE ON THAT DICK YOU FUCKING WHORE!!!!” She roared, slam fucking his skull while Bailey desperately braced his hands on her thighs, trying to hold on for dear life at this point, feeling her bitch breaker decimating his gag reflex. 
Awful retching sounds escaped him and drool spilled from his lips like a faucet, he couldn’t breathe, not counting maybe the half sips of air he could sometimes get when she pulled out before taking it away with her forward shove. His poor clitty wept useless precum in his cage, never to get hard again and to deny the sissy it bound of ever experiencing a masculine orgasm. “MRCKK!!! GLLCK!!! GUCKK!!” The tears free flowing fast as he felt her cock start to swell up.   
But he wasn’t gonna tap! Hell no, he wasn’t no priss!!! Plus this was getting him off really, reeeeally nicely!
“RRRRGHH!!! MRRRRO!!!!” She brayed once more, shaking her head almost wildly as her hoof stomped again, “FUCK!!! SWALLOW IT!!! FUCK YEEEESSS!!! SWALLOW MY CUM YOU LITTLE FUCKING BITCH!!! UGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGHHHHUUUGHH!!!!!” Cathyl rammed her hips forward and surprised Bailey by pulling him down with both hands and holding him there, keeping his lips down on her pelvis, chin snuggling with her balls and nose on her navel. Now she had done this plenty of times before, but this time she added the extra step of moving her leg around his shoulder and stomping it on the floor behind his back, trapping him in a sort of scissor lock as her thighs imprisoned his head, assisted by her iron grip on his hair.
Her thick cock was stuffed all the way down, the bulge going between his flat boi breasts to deliver her payload straight into his stomach. Her massive baseball sized balls flexing hard to get their load out, a massive amount, buckets worth literally! Bailey’s eyes went wide as she plugged his airway for good, feeling the heat rush to his face and the strain around his throat as the pipe was stuffed from the inside and squeezed from the outside, cutting off all oxygen and choking him. 
She also figured…why not, just for extra measure and to really bring on the horny heat, she pinched his nose shut too. “Nnnnngghhhhh yeeeeeeeeeeeeeesssss…” Cathyl rolled her neck as she felt her balls flex, all the frustration of work and stresses of her day pouring out from her balls, out of her cock and down into her personal fuck sleeves tummy. “Ffffffuuuuuuucck drink all my cuuuum whoreeee…ooooohohhhhhhh yeeeeeeeaahhh…” Another few good slaps to his cheek at that while her thighs remained nice and tense, choking the ever loving daylights out of her sissy. 
“Grgckk…hgnmgh!!” Bailey weakly whined, the air robbed from him while that hot, thiiiiiiiiiiick and viscous seed just flooded down his gullet. He could feel her orbs lifting and flexing while they pumped her unborn down his neck. Swimmers by the trillions dashing into his tummy while her cock went off in two second long streams per flex of her nuts. 
He could feel how damn hot it was! Nearly boiling and warming his tummy just as much as it was filling it, she poured so much spunk that in moments his tummy was starting to bloat, looking like he had a pretty baby bump showing. Every time it did that, it was like a tease at his imminent future. 
Cathyl ground her hips a few times, groaning in bliss while she worked out her load, and as much as she’d love to stay like this throughout her whole orgasm, she could already see his eyes beginning to loll back from the oxygen deprivation. He wasn’t going to tap was he? Now Cathyl rolled her eyes, she appreciated his dedication, but he had to know his own limits of course! She didn’t ever want to accidentally hurt him. So roughly halfway through her climax, “Nrrrghh…nghuh!!” She suddenly unwrapped her leg, released his head, and stepped back! Surprising Bailey with the sudden action as her twenty five ridiculous inches suddenly ‘schlorped’ right out of his throat. Popping out from his lips and let air flood back into his lungs. She was right, Bailey was gonna resist tapping as long as Earthly possible, but Cathyl wasn’t interested in making him pass out on her dick, so she extracted for him so he could take a few deep breaths. That of course didn’t mean she was done though… as Cathyl grabbed hold of her shaft and rapidly stroked it in front of him.
Oh…
Before he could blink, her next stream of seed burst out, and splattered him in a bullseye! Showering the young blonde in a literal river of thick, steaming, white sperm that coated his face in an instant! Splattering down onto his chest and onto the floor. “Aaaghh!!” Bailey yelped.
“Nffffffffhhh!!! Hehehehe…aaaaaaaaaaahhhh yeeeeeeeeaahhh…mmmnh…told you…you’re gonna…nngh…clean up this mess… sluuuut, oooooooooohhhhhh…” Cathyl moaned in glorious euphoria. Stroking her meat while more and more jets of fertile jizz spurted forth, still in super soaker strength streams that had Bailey thoroughly soaked in the stuff! 
He had to pull back a bit, so that he could raise his hands up to lightly protect his already soaked face in vain. He literally couldn’t see anything but white, and the temperature felt like it just raised a hundred degrees thanks to this liquid lust she was dousing him with. “Aaghh!! Eeeghhheeeghhh…” He opened his mouth and extended his tongue to catch the rest of her stream. Cupping his hands under his face for any that missed his mouth.
She stroked off, giving him a facial that quickly turned into a body drenching thanks to her massively sized loads, her spunk just kept on coming and coming until the streams eventually slowed to weaker spurts, followed by a gentle ooze that dripped down from her tip in thick, gooey strands before platting down onto the floor. 
Now she was able to take a step back and admire her work, loving the look of her little snow soaked bunny on the floor. Practically frozen in space and time thanks to the fact that her gunk was exxxtra thick today, she worked up quite the load over the morning work. And since her cum was growing more potent every day, it’s amount replenished quickly and increased substantially. 
Speaking of it splattering on the floor though, Cathyl very clearly made a biiiiig mess. The boy was drenched in what looked like thick vanilla pudding, and it spilled onto the floor as well. His clothes, all on the kitchen floor and some jets even shooting beyond his head and onto the dining room floor behind him. 
“Haaaaaaahhh…” Cathyl sighed happily, appreciating the job well done. She lazily laid her cock down on Bailey’s forehead, “Well bitch, better get cleaning, I want you, and this floor spotless by the time I come back later. Or you’re gonna get it reeeally fucking hard. I might just knock you up today if you don’t do a good job.” She used her cock like a wash rag and wiped his face with it as she grinned cheekily. Playfully acting like the mean husband making a mess for his wife to clean up. Eventually managing to clear enough of her seed off his face with her dick to open one eye.
He grumbled under his breath, swallowing what was in his mouth, she normally came all the way down his throat, so he didn’t get to taste her seed as much as he wanted to. Licking his lips and gulping again, the thick, salty mixture of her liquid love making him tremble while he felt it slowly, thickly dropping down his throat with each gulp. “Cathyl…egh…” He coughed a little, “You did that on purposeee, now I have to clean your spunk! Meanie!” He slapped her wet cock again.
“Aaah! Hehehehe!” Cathyl giggled, she found him slapping her massive bitch breaker both funny, and hot. “Oh you love it.” She then leaned down and cupped his chin, Bailey still soaked in spunk of course, but she didn’t mind getting up nice and close, taking on a loooow, naughty tone as she whispered. “Clean up my spunk, or it’s all going in your womb next time.” 
Hnnnnnnnnnnnnghh!!!! 
Bailey couldn’t help but bite his lip at that, his heat was so close…soooooo cloooooose! Any moment now it could strike, and her filthy breeding talk melted him. Picturing her plunging her cock deeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeep inside him, her face a picture of bliss as she releases all she has in her balls just for him. Inside his tummy, no condom, no birth control, just raw pleasure and need to breed. 
His eyes looked at her fuzzily and he couldn’t help but smile a little, she could tease him all she wanted with such naughty dirty talk that got them both off, but two could play at the flirty dirty talk game as he leaned in just a liiiittle closer and whispered, “Promise?”


