Hitch Bitch
Mistress Sarah looked at her sub Jason, and a wave of heat washed through her. She had a plan for their session tonight that would either send him over the moon with pleasure, or break him completely. Jason was the first male she had ever been with, and it had been surprisingly fun for her. Sarah liked girls and had fun playing with them, but she had been wanting to try and get over her hatred of men. Perhaps dominating a male would allow her to get to know one and maybe even like him.
When she saw an ad for a sub who liked Forced Feminization, it seemed like a nice way to ease into playing with a male. They had hit it off immediately. Jason was a very heterosexual man who was driven wild by having his limits pushed, and Sarah loved having permission to do cruel things to a male.
It wasn't long until she had upped the ante by making him take a series of aggressive female hormones. And not long after that he began to change shape into someone who could pass as a curvy woman, even in a two piece bikini. Of course to get the impressive breasts that she liked him to have, it took falsies, and she had to "gaff" his male parts, but God Damn, he looked good. If things kept going well, perhaps she would get him breast implants. She might even have his penis removed.
Another heat wave passed through her thinking about that, because she knew that he didn't want a sex change. However, he had never balked at any of the things she'd done to him. He simply loved to have his limits belligerently pushed. So far every time she had been afraid she had gone too far, it had made him hornier than ever.
One day when she told him that she'd gone to his house, and destroyed all of his male underwear and replaced it with panties, he had cum just listening to her tell about it. She had been so pleased with his reaction that the next day she went and replaced the drawer that he kept them in with a clear plastic drawer so that he couldn't hide what was inside. She had even labeled it in big pink letters "Jason's Panties" When she showed him, he almost went into a coma of pleasure.
Even knowing all of this, she was a bit nervous for her plan tonight. She was about to take a huge leap forward, and she actually had gotten to like him. She wanted to continue, so long as he'd keep tolerating her ever increasing destruction of his manliness. But if things didn't go well tonight, he might want to quit seeing her.
"Tonight Jason, we are going on a little ride in my car. You're going to be dressed in my favorite pink polka-dot bikini. You'll have to walk from my house to the car like that, and I don't care who see's you. Is that understood?"
"Yes Mistress." He said smiling, but obviously very nervous. When they got in her car, she locked his ankles together, and then drove away. She took him on a rout into the desert that he had driven a thousand times. It was how he got to work every morning.
She pulled over to the shoulder of the rode and turned to him. "Now, you've never worn this before, but I'm going to lock it on you. Open wide." She said, holding up a larger than typical O ring gag. He opened his mouth, and she pushed it in, nearly breaking his jaw then locked it behind his head with a small paddle lock. He grunted in discomfort. "In a minute you'll understand why I want you to wear this."
She got out of the car and came around to his side and opened the door. As she pulled him out of the car, Jason nervously looked up and down the road for traffic. It wasn't busy this time of day, and only one or two cars every five minutes would pass. She dragged him by the hand about twenty feet away from her car, then went back and brought him a piece of poster board.
Hold this she said, and wait here. She then went back to her car and got inside, starting the engine, and backing up to where he stood. "Read it." She said, and Jason obediently turned the sign around to see the letter's she'd printed on it. It read: Will give hand job for 1 mile ride. Will give blowjob for 5 mile ride.
"This is how you're going to get home today." She said. He nearly screamed in protest and immediately began hopping toward the car. Sarah quickly locked the doors and rolled up the window almost all the way. She yelled out the window. "Don't worry, no matter what I promise not to come rescue you. Have fun getting home Hitch-Bitch!" and then she drove away with her tires squealing.
Jason looked around in horror. No cars approaching yet, but he wasn't about to be seen like this in public. As quickly as he could, he hopped off to the side of the road and down to where he could squat behind a bush. For almost an hour he watched cars pass by as the desert sun beat down on him. He know that though it was boiling hot now, it would be freezing cold when the sun went down.
He didn't have much of a choice. He wondered if he could get picked up just thumbing a ride. But that was no good, he wouldn't be able to explain anything with his gag in place. With humiliation melting his brain, he hopped out to the side of the road, and reluctantly held his sign so traffic could see.
The very next car passing, screeched to a halt, and pulled up to him. For a minute the driver just stared at him, then said. "Wait a minute, you aren't really a lady are you? What the hell is this?" He rolled up his window. But then a moment later opened the door. "Get in. I don't know what kinda sick game you're playing, but I haven't been laid in months. You look good enough. I'm gonna close my eyes and pretend you're my ex wife." He unzipped his pants, and laid back.
Jason was not gay. He had never even seen another man's penis in person outside a locker room, and certainly had never seen an erect one. He couldn't believe that Sarah had done this to him. Her control over him was unbelievable and that turned him on like crazy. Here he was degraded more than he'd ever been in his life, and it was all for her amusement. His own cock got hard, and it made the thought of blowing this guy possible.
He closed his eyes, and lowered his head taking the erect dick in his mouth. He was surprised at the sensation. He'd received dozens of blowjobs in his life, but had never imagined how it felt from the other side. The cock felt so much bigger. It was like he was choking on it. But he had to get this over with. He was twenty miles away from home which meant unless this guy had mercy and took him all the way home, he'd be doing this three more times.
Before too long, the guy exploded without warning in his mouth. Jason couldn't swallow or spit it out. Most of it just lingered in his mouth. He actually thanked his lucky stars that he himself hadn't come. That would have made things much worse for him now.
The guy started his car and drove down the road, but much to Jason's horror, he stopped in one mile. "Get out" he said. Jason looked at the odometer and shook his head no. The guy got out of his car, walked to the passenger side, and physically dragged Jason out. "I can tell you like your sick game, so I don't want to deprive you of any fun. I hope every guy kicks you out after a mile so you have to suck a thousand cocks to get where ever you're going."
As he drove off, Jason wanted to cry. He looked up at the sky and saw that the sun was on its downward arc. Totally defeated, he held up his sign again.
The End.
