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Ch
apter 1: Initiation


I woke to find my restraints being removed.  Was it morning already?  Or maybe it was someone wanting to have a little late night fun at my expense… I was still blindfolded and couldn’t tell.  I’d been left tied over a bench all night, with my arms trapped in a tight latex straitjacket.

Despite my exhaustion, I barely got any sleep at all, since they’d left both front and rear plugs stuffed inside me and powered up.  The vibrator in my pussy had only run at a very low speed; not enough to give me any relief, but strong enough I couldn’t ignore it.

The electric butt plug was worse, though, since it seemed to fire up at random intervals, and always at the worst possible time.  All in all, it was the worst night of my life.  A hand at the back of my collar pulled me upright, and I groaned when my weight reminded me how much I hated the six inch heels I’d been stuck in for the last day.

I didn’t get time to recover.  I felt a leash being clipped to the front D-ring of my collar before I was spun around and forced to start moving.  The eighteen inch hobble bar between my ankles made walking hard at the best of times, but now with the blindfold I was really struggling.

“Stop fighting it, and just trust me already,” Monica said, giving the leash another tug.

I felt a bit of relief when I heard her voice, and did my best to comply.  Being a slave herself, she was at least a tiny bit sympathetic to my current plight and I knew she wouldn’t hurt me… at least without orders.  Her company was far preferable to the three other choices I might’ve expected.

Master Laste wouldn’t have given me a warning, Mistress Lilith would’ve stopped on the spot to punish me, and Jill probably would’ve deliberately messed with me in order to force a punishment.  Monica was simply following orders.

She guided me efficiently and without mishap out of the play room, and down the hall to a different room.  We stopped somewhere in the middle, where she removed the leash and fiddled with something at my shoulders.

A few seconds later I felt an upwards pressure, and I found myself on tip-toes, supported from my shoulders.  The straitjacket crotch strap was removed, as was the hobble bar, and my panties with the plugs.  It felt good to lose some of my restraints, even though the straitjacket was now pulling my arms into my chest rather uncomfortably.

“Try to sit or squat,” I heard her say as I felt the pressure on my shoulders lessen.

She slowly lowered me closer to the ground until I was positioned like I was really sitting in a chair.  After the brutal caning I’d received last night, I was glad to have an ‘air-chair’; something with a hard seat would’ve been torture right now.

She left me alone like that, but returned a few minutes later with something on wheels that clacked on the tile floor as she rolled it in front of me.

“Food is on the left, water on the right,” she said.  “You’re probably parched, but I recommend saving some water for the end.  The food tastes like shit, and you need to eat it all before we can continue.”

Confused, I leaned forward until I felt a tube touch my right cheek.  I put my lips over it and sucked, receiving a mouthful of nice, cool water.  I was so thirsty it was hard to stop from draining the whole thing.

Remembering her warning, I stopped and moved my mouth left to find the food.  It was another tube, and as I sucked my first mouthful, I found she wasn’t kidding.  It vaguely resembled oatmeal, but had a nasty, almost chemical taste to it.

Despite the taste, I sucked it all down as quickly as I could; I was starving.  I drained the last of the water and let out a sigh of contentment.  It was a horrible meal, but I felt a ton better now.  I guess the little things in life really do matter.

Still hanging from my shoulders, I felt Monica remove my boots.  It was such a relief, I didn’t mind that she refastened the cuffs back onto my bare ankles and tied them off somewhere to the sides, forcing me to spread my legs a few feet apart.  She finished by lowering me down a little more until my knees were up to my waist.

“Excuse me?” I said.  “I’m not sure what your plan is, but I really, really need to pee.”

Her only reply was to jam a ball gag in my mouth.  I heard her moving around the room for a few minutes, presumably putting things away, and then nothing but a closing door.  I was left to myself in silence and darkness.

***

“I hope you slept well,” I said to my two house guests.

“Most well,” Lilith agreed.

“I slept like a babe,” Jill said.

“I hope you don’t mind, but I had the cook set up breakfast ‘buffet style’ for us today.  Monica normally serves, but she’s busy preparing our trainee for her initiation.”

“I don’t mind, and actually prefer breakfast to be less formal.”

“Then please follow me to the den.  I have Sherri’s video feed tied into the TV there so I can make sure Monica follows her orders properly.  Work never stops, you know.”

“I’m sure it’ll be more entertaining than the morning news.  Lead on, and let’s eat.”

I led them to the den where we had a leisurely breakfast while watching Monica take care of Sherri’s initial setup.  I’d told her to remain silent during the entire time so I wasn’t completely pleased with her, but she carried out the rest of her tasks reasonably well.  Sherri was now alone in the room, and it was time to wait.

“So,” Lilith began.  “What’s on the agenda today?”

“Once her morning preparations are complete, it’ll be time for her initiation.”

“What’s that mean?” Jill asked.

“It means we test her limits, find the areas where she needs improvement, and give her training a proper direction.”

“It sounds like a lot of fun to me, and I want to keep learning.  How can I help?”

“I’d be willing to let you help, but I normally charge a lot of money to train a Dom.  If you want to participate, then I’ll require something in return.”

“Just name it.”

“For starters, I’ve got a party coming up with a lot of important guests.  I don’t have enough servers right now, and need you to help.”

“Would I have to wear that rig Sherri was wearing last night?”

“You would be restrained, but not as severely.  I need someone with their hands at least partially free, so you’d be able to carry your serving tray yourself rather than having it hang from your tits.  You’d also be off-limits to my guests, although you can still earn punishments if you screw things up.”

“I can handle that, if it’s just for the one night.  Is that it?”

“Not quite.  For each day I train you as a Dom, you will serve me for two days as a slave.”

“I’m not so sure about that part,” she said, biting her lip.

“Nothing too severe,” I assured her.  “Simply payment for services rendered, and you won’t have to go through the academy initiation like Sherri.”

“Ok, count me in.  It’ll be worth it.”

“Why is Sherri wiggling around like that?” Lilith interrupted.

“Probably because I haven’t allowed her to use the bathroom yet this morning, and her discomfort is being augmented by all of the laxatives Monica put into her breakfast.  She won’t be on solid food for a while, and this is the quickest way to clean her out before switching to enemas.”

“Being blindfolded, she doesn’t realize she’s in a wet room, or that she has a bucket underneath her.  She’s trying to hold it all in, not knowing it’s a losing battle.  Impressive,” Lilith complimented me.

“The process itself is a little disgusting, but the psychological effects are enormous and effective,” I agreed.

“It’s a good thing you have Monica to take care of the disgusting part for you.  How long before we resume action ourselves?”

“About three hours.  Monica needs to let the laxatives run their course, rehydrate her, give her an enema, and then clean her up.  You can watch the whole thing on any TV in the house, but it won’t be very exciting until Monica finishes getting her ready for us.”

“I can hardly wait.”



Ch
apter 2: Learning the Ropes


I’d never been so humiliated in my entire life… it felt like a piece of my humanity had been stripped away, leaving me hollow inside.  I didn’t even try to struggle when Monica removed my straitjacket and strung me up by my wrists.  The only good things in my day was being clean at the end, and being able to leave this horrid room.

Wearing only four cuffs, a ring gag, and a collar, I was led into the Master’s play room where she allowed me to lie on my stomach on a nicely padded, backless divan.  My hands remained fastened behind my back and my ankles were now locked together, but I felt quite comfortable for once.

I tried to relax and enjoy it while I could, suspecting it wouldn’t last long.  I heard the door open and several people enter, and knew my guess was right.  Master Laste sat on the end of the divan and lifted my head by my hair until he could slide over enough that his lap was under my head.

He was wearing an ultra-soft Turkish robe that tickled my cheek when he let my head fall back down.  Monica was pushing a cart along the ‘toy wall’, adding items to it under the direction of Mistress Lilith.  I couldn’t see Jill, but knew she was somewhere behind me.

“When I ask you a question,” Master Laste began.  “You will answer with one grunt for yes, and two for no.  If I find out you lie about an answer, you will be severely punished.  Do you understand?”

I grunted once for yes.

“Good,” he said.  “Let’s start with a few simple questions so I can learn more about what kind of experiences you’ve had.  Have you had a lot of anal sex?”

I grunted no.

“I know you’ve had some, though.  Did you enjoy it?”

No.

“Have you ever been double penetrated?”

Yes.

“Have you ever had all three holes in use at the same time?”

No.

“Do you regularly go for longer than a week without having an orgasm?”

No.

“Grunt a number between one and ten for the next two questions.  How sensitive are your breasts?”

I thought for a second and grunted seven times.

“What about your pussy?”

I grunted an eight.

“Do you think you’re ready to let go of your previous inhibitions and obey me without hesitation?”

Yes.

“I believe that’s your first lie,” he chuckled.  “But I’m willing to let that go for the moment, since it seems Lilith is finally ready for us to proceed.”

“I think we’ve got everything we’ll need,” she said.

“I want you, Lilith, to demonstrate on Monica, and then guide Jill through doing the same thing to Sherri.  Start by stuffing her good with a dildo and butt plug, and then you can show Jill some basic rigging practices.”

Monica was standing to the side of me, so I’d be able to see what happened to her before having to experience it myself.  Hopefully it would make this a little easier on me.

“I’m not familiar with your tolerances, Monica, so for this first time only, I’ll let you select the biggest toys you think you can handle.”

My eyes went wide when I saw the size of her selections, and I hoped it meant she chose the biggest ones on the table, leaving me with something smaller.  Despite the huge girth, both toys went in without much problem and without any fuss from her.  I was impressed… and scared.

Lilith quickly tied a crotch rope around her to hold them in place, and stepped to the side to let Jill make her selections.  I started to shake my head and repeatedly grunt no when I saw her pick up a pair of even bigger toys and begin lubing them up.

“Hold still and be silent!” Master Laste snapped, punctuating his command with a hard slap to my ass.  “In fact, one of the things you need to learn is the ability to multi-task, so let’s work on that right now.”

He pulled my head up and moved his robe aside.  He wasn’t wearing any underwear.

“You will give me pleasure while Jill learns her rigging lesson.  You will not stop for any reason unless I specifically order you to.”

I felt Jill unclip my ankles and roughly push my legs apart until they fell off the sides of the divan.  I stretched down to get at his member, but he wasn’t hard yet and I couldn’t manage to get it through the ring gag.  I started teasing it with the tip of my tongue, figuring that was probably my best bet.

Jill rubbed some of the excess lube around my rosebud and pushed in with a finger a few times before placing the mammoth plug into position.  She started applying more and more pressure, but the thing was just too damn big.

She gave up after a minute and went back to loosening me up with her hand.  First one finger, and then two… three… and finally all four.  She couldn’t get them very deep like that, but it was more than enough to stretch me wide.  This time when she tried the plug, she managed to get it started, and then it was game over for me in a matter of seconds.

I raised my head and howled as it went past the widest part of the plug and earned four hard slaps on each ass cheek from Master Laste.  His cock was mostly hard by now, and when I lowered my head this time, I was able to get it through the ring.  I hoped to be able to bring him off fairly easy now.

Jill started pushing the dildo home now, and I swear it felt even bigger than the one I saw her grab.  I wondered if she pulled a switcheroo, or if it just felt tighter due to the massive plug already filling me next door.  I guess it didn’t matter either way; she wanted it up there, and wasn’t about to slow down for something as inconsequential as my personal comfort.

She made me raise my hips so she could install the crotch rope easier, and pulled it tight with a harsh yank.  It drove the plugs even deeper inside me, causing me to groan with pain, but at least it didn’t interrupt my blowjob action this time.

“Not bad,” Mistress Lilith complimented her.  “A little slow, perhaps, but speed will come in time, and that was a difficult set of toys to start with.  Let’s do some simple ties, next.  Double the rope over, feed the ends through the middle, wrap four times around the limbs and then cinch it through the middle twice before tying it off.”

I couldn’t turn my head to look, but I could see enough out of the corner of my eye to know Monica soon had her legs tied together at ankles, below the knees, and lower thigh.  Jill pulled my legs back onto the divan and quickly had my ankles welded together.  She struggled a bit getting the cinch rope through my legs once they were pressed close, but eventually managed to figure it out.

“Let me get Monica safely on the floor and we’ll do the wrists next,” Lilith said, and I felt my cuffs taken off, only to be replaced by more wraps of rope a minute later.

“Now it’s time for the elbows.  The easiest way is to get the first loop of rope in place, and slowly pull it as tight as you can.  You can reposition the loop as many times as needed to get better angles, and if the elbows aren’t as close as you like, you can use your free arm to squeeze hers together as you pull.  Watch closely.”

I couldn’t watch myself, but her explanation pretty much said it all.  A few minutes later, and Jill had my arms crushed completely together from wrist to elbow.  Not only was it exceedingly uncomfortable, but the upper body strain meant I could no longer get Master Laste all the way into my mouth.  I don’t think he was pleased, but at least he didn’t slap my ass again.

“You’ll have to keep a close eye on circulation when you tie the ropes this tight, but she’ll be fine for a little while.  One nice thing about this position is that it can be turned into a tight hogtie with just one rope, and a few seconds of time.  Watch closely again.”

As my freedom of movement was slowly being taken away, I tried to work harder at Master Laste’s blowjob, thinking it might soon be impossible for me to finish it if he didn’t cum soon.  As Jill slowly forced my legs up into the hogtie, I found it tougher, but not impossible to continue and was relieved.  I kept trying.

“These simple ties are the basis of all the common rigging work, and just need a few minor modifications to turn them into a new position.  You should be able to do a strappado, frog tie, spread-leg hogtie, and… well… you get the picture.”

“I always thought it would be harder to learn this stuff,” Jill said.

“You seem to be a natural at it.  Now, are you ready to take this to the next level?”

“I was born ready,” she replied.

I only wished I felt the same way.



Ch
apter 3: The Next Level


I sucked on Master Laste’s cock for all I was worth, not liking the sound of what was coming, and hoping to be able to make him cum. I desperately wanted to avoid an extra punishment at the hands of the evil trio currently making my life a living hell.

Mistress Lilith started switching between the different ties she could perform without moving either Monica or me, and unfortunately for us, her knowledge was legion.  The only good thing about the fast pace was that I didn’t have time to lose circulation in my extremities or get badly cramped.  It still sucked ass, though.

Speaking of sucking, I couldn’t believe Master Laste hadn’t gotten his rocks off by now.  Either he wasn’t human, I was sucking on a fake cock, or he had incredible self-control.  I was leaning toward non-human, but it really didn’t matter in the end.  I kept doing my job on him, just as Jill did hers on me.

Lilith taught her how to properly secure my arms in the reverse prayer and box tie positions, plus countless others I couldn’t comprehend or remember.  All of my limbs were limp and useless by the time Lilith finished demonstrating the ‘few basic positions’ she knew.

I thought I’d get a reprieve when she said she was done, but that was just wishful thinking on my part.  All it meant was now she’d be bringing more props into play to push Jill’s training (and mine, I guess) to the next level.

I finally got several uninterrupted minutes in a row to work on Master Laste while Lilith explained in detail how to properly install a mono-glove arm binder for long term confinement.  It was enough for me to finally get him over the edge, and he exploded against the back of my throat, causing me to choke and gag.

It was almost enough to make me puke, but I was able to hold it back, knowing it would’ve been a Very Bad Thing.  As it was, he was displeased I hadn’t swallowed his cum and threatened to give me a good flogging if I didn’t do better next time.

He’d warned me at the beginning not to stop sucking his cock until he specifically said so, and while I was reasonably sure it was safe to stop, reasonable didn’t seem to apply too often in this house.  I compromised by keeping his deflated cock in my mouth, and he didn’t instruct me different.

It was now my turn to get the arm binder.  Between not having to give a blowjob and how much better the smooth leather felt compared to the rough ropes, it almost felt like I was getting a rest break.  It wasn’t much, but I’d take whatever I could get.

“I was beginning to think you’d never come, Laste,” Lilith said, laughing.  “I told you she needed practice with using her mouth for something other than babbling bullshit.”

“She’s not the worst I’ve seen,” he replied.  “But she’s too easily distracted.  Her concentration is almost non-existent, and that’s something that needs to be worked on rather quickly.”

“Why’s that?”

“I expect her to be serving during my upcoming gathering, and if she can’t concentrate, she can’t do her job.  In a room full of milling people, the slightest lapse of concentration could lead to an instant disaster.  Imagine what would happen if she tipped a tray full of drinks over Mistress Grey?”

“God almighty,” she gasped.  “That would cause an explosion on par with the eruption of Krakatoa.”

I wasn’t sure who Mistress Grey was, but I made a mental note to stay far, far away from her if at all possible.

“Look … I’ve been at my rigging demonstration almost non-stop for what seems like hours already and I could use a break.  Jill’s also picked up every trick I’ve shown her on the first try, and I think she’s earned a reward as well.”

“What do you have in mind?”

“I know a little game that’ll be fun for all four of us girls, give Sherri some much needed oral practice, and help with her concentration as well.  It’ll also let me find out firsthand if Monica is really as talented as you say she is… all with your permission, of course.”

“I don’t mind, and I’ll admit I’m curious how you think you can accomplish all of that at the same time.”

“Do you have some dice?”

“I’m sure I can round some up.”

“We can share, so one is enough.”

“There might be some board games under the entertainment center.  Is there anything else you need?”

“Maybe grab a notepad or something to keep score with.”

“No problem.”

“Jill,” she said, starting to sound excited.  “Let’s put Sherri on the floor next to Monica and change the leg bindings to a frog tie.”

I was unceremoniously dumped in place and put into a frog tie.  I had no idea what was going on, but I knew I probably wouldn’t enjoy it, despite Mistress Lilith’s words to the contrary.  Jill was definitely getting more proficient with her ties, and had my ankles welded to my thighs almost as quick as Monica’s were.

“I can’t find shit over here,” Master Laste called out.  “How does this game of yours work?”

“It’s pretty straightforward,” she began.  “It’s basically all about orgasm control.  Monica and Sherri will start eating Jill and I out, and every time one of them makes us cum, they get to roll the dice to determine how many points the other one gets.”

“Sounds simple enough, but how does that teach control?”

“Simple.  We’ll crank their vibrators up to the max, and every time one of them cums, it means a penalty roll with the points added to their total.  The one with the fewest points at the end wins.  If you want to really make things difficult, you could also play with them and try to force a few extra penalties.”

“I can see where the dice would add a bit of extra spice to things, but let’s just count everything as one point this time.”

“That’s fine by me… I just like seeing the despair a high roll brings to someone when the game’s running close.”

“I’ll make sure we have some dice handy next time, but let’s get this started.  I’m curious to see how badly Monica beats Sherri.”

I was getting pretty pissed off how everyone automatically assumed I was going to get my ass kicked in this competition.  I was determined to prove them wrong.  It would probably be the closest thing I’d get to an ‘in your face’ moment.

Jill sat down in front of me and wiggled in close.  Master Laste made her remove my ring gag in order to make it a fair competition, and I was glad he was acting like a referee for this.  Jill was not quite as amused.

“Since this is taking the place of my normal training program, and Jill already tried to cheat, I think I must insist on a few extra rules,” he said.

“Like what?” Lilith asked, sounding suspicious.

“You’ll both have to be strapped down to your partner to make sure you don’t try pulling away to avoid having an orgasm, and I also think you’ll need to lose the use of your hands.”

“Screw that,” Mistress Lilith said.

“It’s my house and my rules.  I’ll let you play your little game, but I want it to be completely fair.  It’s either all four of you in bondage, or I call it off.”

“Fine,” she reluctantly agreed.  “Let’s do it.”

***

I thought this was a mighty fine game Lilith came up with, especially after my last minute modifications.

I tied Lilith in place first to make sure she wouldn’t change her mind at the last second.  I used more straps than ropes since they were faster, and soon had her past the point of no return.  It was almost too easy, since all I had to do was get her to wrap her legs over Monica’s shoulders, so I could strap them to the arm binder.

Jill had a chance to see what I was doing, and was holding herself perfectly in position by the time I was ready to strap her in place.  Lilith was right; she was a fast learner.  I compared the two sets of girls and made a few slight positional changes before I was satisfied everything was as close to equal as I could get it.

A new idea came to mind, but I made sure to strap their wrists behind their backs before springing it on them.

“Even though this is just a game to you, this is still part of my training time.  I need to record this to determine if is something I might want to add into future training sessions.”

“Forget it,” Lilith said.  “I’m no sub, and if the tape gets out, I’ll lose all my credibility.  I only agreed to perform in our last show because nobody would know it was really me in the UBD.”

“The point is not negotiable, but if that’s your concern, you could wear a mask.  If you want this game to continue, then you have to abide by my rules.”

I could tell she was pissed off, but wavering.

“Fine… is there anything else we can do for you?” she asked sarcastically.

“Yeah, you need to lose the tops,” I replied on a whim, not really caring about the point.

“I don’t care,” she answered, to my surprise.

I picked a pair of matching discipline helmets and brought them back to the girls.  If anyone was going to complain it would be Lilith, so I made sure to pull hers in place first.  She made me work to get the built-in penis gag in place, but I’d done it too many times in the past to be easily beaten.  I laced it tight and moved on to the next step.

Not quite trusting her compliance after my last trick, I unbuttoned her shirt and pulled it down until it stopped at her wrists.  I then put a strap above her elbows to keep her arms in place while I released her wrists and took it the rest of the way off.  I ‘accidently’ forgot to remove the elbow strap after I refastened her wrists.  Oops.

I repeated the process with Jill, and then tightened everything up a few notches until I was satisfied neither of them would have any advantage over the other.  I didn’t bother setting up any extra cameras, since everything in my playroom was already being recorded from multiple angles anyway.

For the longest time, Lilith was pure Domme and Jill thought she was just a Sub… a blind man could see they were really both 50/50 switches.  It would probably take Lilith longer to admit it, but the end result was inevitable, and now it was time for her next step down the path.

Her reactions during this game would let me see just how long her road really was.  I poured myself a glass of wine, pulled a chair into a good viewing position, and turned the vibrators on to full power.

“Let the games begin!” I unnecessarily shouted.

If I was a betting man, I would have to pick Sherri to lose it first, since she was the only one who hadn’t had an orgasm recently.  Lilith would soon follow since she’d already be horny from the bondage I’d put her in, even if she didn’t know why she was so hot.

Plus Monica really did have a special gift for using her mouth, and could probably get Lilith going on a multiple orgasm session lasting for hours.  Monica would be the landslide winner tonight for sure.

I was right on the money with my initial call, but after that, the orgasms started rolling in at a surprising pace.  Hardly a second went by when at least one of them wasn’t cumming, and it wasn’t unusual to see two or three at once.  It actually became hard to keep score for a while, but they were all quickly losing steam.

It was all down to endurance now, and I almost broke out laughing when I realized Lilith had made a HUGE mistake when she set her initial rules.  She forgot to set a time limit to her little game.

I got up to refill my wine glass with an ear to ear smile on my face.  You simply couldn’t buy entertainment like this.  I brought the whole bottle back to my chair and made myself comfortable… this would take a while.

###
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