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"I have had just the worst day", Jade said, all but throwing herself onto the couch and settling 
her head into her girlfriend's lap. 
 
In response, Alexis raised an eyebrow, even as she obligingly stroked Jade's forehead. "Really? 
Because I thought my day was pretty bad…" 
 
Jade looked up at her, batting her big brown eyes. "Can I take this one? Please? I could really 
use it." 
 
"Fine", Alexis sighed, unable to stop herself from smiling at Jade's almost aggressive cuteness. 
"But I'm calling the next session for myself, okay?" 
 
Jumping back to her feet, Jade nodded quickly. "Absolutely! I'm gonna go get the thing for now. 
You're the best!" 
 
"Damn straight!", Alexis called out after her as she disappeared into their bedroom. 
 
 
They'd started out keeping it its ornate wooden box, inside a locked safe, hidden away under 
their bed. Gradually, they'd stopped bothering to lock the safe, then they'd just started leaving it 
in the box on the ground next to the bed, until now as often as not the toy itself was just sitting 
out in full view on their dresser. In a way it symbolised the growing comfort in their relationship, 
their growing sense of being secure in their collective privacy, rather than having to worry about 
someone else walking in, like when they were first flatting together. But, more than anything 
else, it symbolised just how often they'd started to use it, and how they'd increasingly found it 
just wasn't worth putting it all the way back in the safe if they were just going to take it out again 
the next night. 
 
So given the easy access they'd set up, it wasn't long before Jade reappeared, holding the long 
black dildo in one hand, while her other hand corralled the harness dangling beneath it. She 
knelt down and presented it to Alexis like she was handing a knight her sword, and she in turn 
smiled at the deliberately over-the-top ceremony of it.  
 
Taking the toy from Jade, she touched her on both shoulders with it, saying reverently, "I dub 
thee, tonight's sub", making both of them laugh. Then, once they'd both recovered, she added, 
"now take all your clothes off and get up on the couch." 
 



While Jade followed that instruction, Alexis got naked too, standing up as she strung the 
harness around her waist and clipped the toy into place. As it settled in she felt that same spark 
that it always sent through her, the little hum of power that had first signalled there was 
something more to this back when they'd first found it, almost a year ago. She took a moment to 
lean back into it, licking her lips in anticipation as Jade settled herself into position, resting 
naked against the rear of the couch. 
 
Like always, the words just came. "Do you submit?" 
 
"Yes", Jade said instantly, spreading open her legs and looking up at lovingly as Alexis' eyes 
went black. "Yes I do." 
 
"Then be claimed", Alexis answered, moving forward swiftly and pressing the long black cock 
deep inside Jade's pussy in a single, smooth motion. 
 
Jade gasped, her head thrown back involuntarily at the feeling of being so powerfully filled. But 
soon there was more than that, extra notes of sensation seeping in from the edges with every 
aching thrust. She could tell it was already starting, every time it got faster, her body already 
responding to the magic of the toy. It started out internally, and she could feel rather than hear 
the noise of synthetic materials rubbing against each other as the inside of her pussy changed. 
The contours of the toy massaged at her, stretching and pulling as her body reshaped itself, 
making its every movement feel like running a gloved hand along the side of a smooth rubber 
bodysuit. 
 
All the while, Alexis' face was right next to hers, her eyes almost glowing with a sheer shining 
darkness. "Do you submit?", she hissed. 
 
It took Jade a moment just to control her mouth enough to speak, but eventually she managed 
to gasp a quick quiet "yes..." Instantly she felt the next stage start, a fierce pulse of slickness 
burst from her sex as a torrent of black liquid poured out of the toy. In seconds it had completely 
enveloped her crotch, leaving her with a perfect plastic pussy that she couldn't help but rub her 
fingers over endlessly, even as the toy continued to fill her utterly.  
 
But the liquid didn't stop there. It kept surging upwards and outwards, sweeping down her thighs 
and making them squeak as she rubbed them together helplessly, while at the same time 
pressing up and over her chest. Suddenly Alexis' hands were there too, grasping at her breasts 
as the plastic coating overtook them. Looking down at her, she asked simply, "what are you?" 
 
Now the words came automatically to Jade too. "I'm a toy", she moaned, "please, make me your 
toy, please, please…" 
 
"My toy has big tits", Alexis answered, her hands pulling at Jade's breasts, making them swell 
and grow as the liquid plastic piled into and over them. Then once she was finally satisfied, she 



made another gesture, and the plastic surged down Jade's arms. "My toy can't be mistaken for 
anything other than a sex object", she continued, as the dripping blackness swept over Jade's 
fingers, collecting them into solid mittens. "She doesn't need anything as useful as proper 
human hands." 
 
Throughout all of this, Alexis was continuing to thrust, and by now Jade could no longer fully 
distinguish one sensation from the next. She was building up to her orgasm, or she had already 
cum, or she was constantly cumming, it was all the same, and the specifics where all irrelevant. 
Her owner loved her, and she was using her, and she would leave her dripping and blissful and 
horny and then use her again. As the plastic washed over her face, Jade felt it chase away 
every one of the worries, problems, or difficult thoughts she'd been wrestling with from the rest 
of her day. They just didn't fit in her head anymore. She was designed to be filled with her 
owner's toy instead, not human cares like that. The last of the plastic poured in through her lips, 
making her tongue long, thick and slick, perfect for pleasuring her owner with, just like she was 
made for. 
 
And then, with a final, wordless cry of bliss, she was done - the perfect, smooth, plastic toy for 
her owner to enjoy. She fell backwards softly against the couch, using the moment where Alexis 
was recovering herself to rub her large, flat hands slowly across the surface of her body, 
luxuriating in the sounds and sensations of her new skin. 
 
Meanwhile, above her, Alexis exhaled slowly, blinking her eyes clear as she steadied herself. 
After a short while she detached the harness from her waist, throwing the whole apparatus onto 
a nearby towel. "Time for dinner and a show, I think", she said with a smirk. Then she settled 
down onto the couch, turned on the TV, and pulled up the server of their saved files. Navigating 
to the folder marked 'Shows only Alexis cares about', she eventually settled on catching up with 
the latest episode of Doctor Who. 
 
With that started, she leaned forward and grabbed Jade by the back of the neck, pulling her 
face-first down between her thighs. "Now enjoy your dinner toy, while I sit back and enjoy my 
show." 


