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By Blard Hans

I was still wrapped up tightly in a blanket when I started to feel more like myself.  Alyson and Gretchen both held me as we sat together on the couch.  During the last couple of hours, I had been ordered to strip naked, chained to a table, mummified and forced to orgasm by a cantaloupe.  All in all, it was a great way to start an evening.

“How are you doing?” Alyson asked.

“I was feeling all floaty but now I think I’m starting to calm down.”

Alyson caressed my face.  “The night’s not over yet,” she said with a grin.

Gretchen ran her hand down my chest and rested it on my groin.  “You were amazing,” she whispered.

“I know you prefer to bottom but how would you feel about helping me co-top someone?” Alyson asked.

“I’d be interested in that.  Would it be ok with you if I was still your slave and you told me what to do?”

“You are my slave and yes, I will be telling you what to do.”

“Then yes, I would like that.”

Alyson smiled at me.  “Good.  When you were passed out, I talked with Gretchen and she wants to be a sub to the two of us tonight.”

I glanced down at Gretchen, who winked at me.

“That sounds like fun.  When do we start?”

Alyson got Chris’s attention and called him over.  “When the back room is free, can we use it for our next scene?”

“Yes Ma’am.  I think the other couple should be finishing up in just a few minutes.  I’ll make sure you get to use the equipment next.”

Alyson stared at me for a minute then told me to stand up.  She and Gretchen reattached the chains to my cuffs but left the mitts off and chained my hands in front of me this time.

“Did you bring any cuffs or rope with you tonight?” Alyson asked Gretchen.

“Yes Ma’am.  I brought my cuffs and nipple clamps with me.”

“Go and get them.”

When Gretchen came back, she was holding four black leather cuffs and a handful of small locks in one hand and a long chain with two adjustable clamps in the other.  She put them in Alyson’s outstretched hands.

“Gretchen, stand in front of Mike and put your left foot on this thigh.”

Gretchen obeyed without hesitation.

This lovely woman was standing immediately in front of me with one leg on top of mine, giving me a closeup of her junk.  She was shaved with a tiny triangular shaped patch of hair right above her pussy.

Alyson handed me an ankle cuff and told me to lock it on her.

“May I touch you?”

Gretchen looked down at me and said, “Sure.”

“Any areas that are off limits?” I asked.

A smile spread quickly on Gretchen’s face.  “No,” she said. 

The excitement in her voice made me smile too.  I slowly ran my hand down the back of her knee and traced the lines of her calf.  I wrapped the leather around her ankle and locked it into place.  Gretchen closed her eyes and seemed to really be enjoying me touching her leg.

“Switch legs,” Alyson commanded.

This time I casually ran my hand up her thigh until I hit the bottom of her labia.  Gretchen let out a soft moan for me.  I traced the inside of her thigh until I reached her ankle then locked the leather cuff on.

“Kneel down in front of him,” Alyson commanded.

I noticed the inflection in her voice changed.  She seemed to really be enjoying watching me touch Gretchen.

Gretchen lowered herself down and knelt in between my legs.

“Put your hands on his hips.”

I started to feel a familiar tingle as Gretchen placed her hands, palm down, on either side of my junk.  I started to get hard again and didn’t know whether I should be embarrassed about it.  The expression on her face said that she was just fine with me being erect.

Alyson was watching me and I think she was enjoying the fact that I was both embarrassed and excited about the situation.  “Keep your hands on his junk until he tells you otherwise.”  She handed me a wrist cuff and padlock.

“Arm please,” I said.

Gretchen held up her right hand for me.

I wrapped a leather cuff around it then locked it in place.  While I was doing this, she began to stroke me.  It made putting on the cuff much more difficult but I got it locked on in the end.

I saw Chris signaling us so I told Alyson the room was ready.  The three of us got up and walked back to the room.  Another couple was getting dressed and wiping down the table with antiseptic.

Alyson stopped in front of the bench for a few seconds then called Gretchen over.  “Stand at the end of the table and spread your legs.”

“Mike, go ahead and attach her cuffs to the legs of the table.”

I looked down and saw carabiners already attached to the eye bolts sticking out from the table legs.  I bend down and connected them to the loops.

As I stood back up, I ran my hand slowly up her leg and inner thigh.  Gretchen was already starting to get wet and let out another moan as I touched her.

“Lock her wrists to each side of the table,” Alyson said.

I noticed Alyson’s cheeks were picking up more color to them.  It was interesting to watch her start to get into it.

I took Gretchen’s right arm and pulled it towards the far end of the table.  She was forced to bend over at the hip.  When she was stretched out as far as I could get her, I padlocked the loop on her cuff to one of the eye bolts along the side of the table.  When I finished the remaining arm, Gretchen was bent over at a 90 degree angle.  Her ass was just about the perfect height to take her from behind.

I stood back and waited for Alyson’s next instructions.

Alyson walked over to me and inspected my work.  “Nice,” she said and began to run her hands over Gretchen’s ass and legs.  “I’ve played with Gretchen before.  She likes sting rather than thud so I will be whipping her a little.

Gretchen quivered a little at Alyson’s words.

“What do you want me to do?”

Alyson looked at me then grabbed a magic wand from the counter and told me to put a latex glove on the ball end of it.

I found a box of nitrile gloves and pulled one down over the vibrator like I was putting a condom on it.  There was an outlet near the table to I plugged it in and waited.

“I’m going to get Gretchen warmed up.  There is a bathroom behind that black door.  Get yourself cleaned up then come back out here.”

I jingled my chains.

“Don’t worry about getting them wet.  The water won’t hurt them.”

“Yes Ma’am,” I said and headed off to the bathroom.  There was a small shower and some towels so I quickly washed myself and headed back out.

As I came around the corner, I saw Alyson holding a whip.  Gretchen had several large red welts on her ass and thighs.

Alyson flicked the whip at Gretchen again and another large red welt appeared on Gretchen’s back accompanied by grunting and heavy breathing.  Perspiration glistened on Gretchen’s naked body.  She was shaking uncontrollably.

Alyson struck Gretchen again then set the whip down.  “Come here,” she said.

I walked over to her and waited.

“You did the right thing by hanging back until I was at a stopping point.  Interrupting a scene is not ok even if you’re going to be part of it.”

“Yes Ma’am.”

Alyson made a gesture and Chris walked over.  They whispered to one another then Chris walked towards the front of the store.

“Gretchen is current on her STD testing and doesn’t have any physical problems that we need to worry about,” Alyson said.  “While we’re waiting, I want you to start using the vibrator on her.”

I grabbed the magic wand and ran it gentle up Gretchen’s inner thighs.  She almost immediately began to moan.

“Don’t be shy about spanking her.  Just remember to be symmetrical,” Alyson said.

I’ve never been one to hit a woman but this was obviously different.  I held the vibrator up against Gretchen’s vulva and waited.  Gretchen started rocking back and forth as the vibrations worked her over.  I gave it a few minutes then smacked her right butt cheek hard.  There was a partial hand print left over when I pulled my hand back.

Gretchen let out a loud grunt then started shaking.

I smacked her left butt cheek a minute later and she let out more of a moan than a grunt.  I held the vibrator tight against her and let it run while I ran my hand along her right side.  I felt her body quiver at my touch.

Alyson put her hand on my shoulder and I stepped back.  She whipped Gretchen several more times but stopped when Chris came back. 

He was holding an odd looking belt.  It had wide nylon straps forming the belt but there were several more straps dangling off of it.

“Hand me the vibrator,” Chris said.  He fastened it onto the belt then draped the belt over Gretchen’s lower back.  When he was done adjusting, it pressed in against the lower part of her vulva.

Alyson came over to inspect his work.  She lowered the vibrator another inch or so then told Chris, “Thank you.”  She turned it on and Gretchen almost immediately began to moan and rock back and forth.  Alyson turned it off and then unplugged it from the outlet.  She plugged a long power strip then plugged the vibrator’s cord into the power strip.

I wasn’t sure why she did that but decided just to watch and see.

Alyson looked at me and said, “Step behind her and stand inbetween her legs.”

Once I was in position, Alyson took two more carabiners and attached them between the loops of my ankle cuffs and Gretchen’s.  I had to put my hands on Gretchen’s ass to steady myself more than once.

“Is it alright with you if I have Chris touch you?  I want him to connect you to the vibrator and he’ll be better at it than I will.”

I trusted Alyson and I knew that I was safe with her around so I said, “Yes Ma’am.”

Alyson stared at me for a second as if to make sure then she said, “Chris, would you tied his balls to the belt?”

I braced myself but said nothing as I was committed at this point.

Chris walked next to me then knelt down.  He was holding a coil of thin black rope.  He pulled down on my sack and began to loop rope around my balls.

“Step forward about six inches,” he said.  After I moved in closer, he began to loop the rope from my scrotum to Gretchen’s belt.  After making several loops, he then began to wind the remainder of the rope around the loops.  When he was finished, I was unable to pull back at all.  He gave my balls one final groping then stood up.

The image of people at work learning that a hairy man in a latex dress was fondling my boys made me blush and I desperately hoped they would never find out.

Alyson had been watching Chris like a hawk.  When he stepped back, she moved in and double checked his work.  Once satisfied, she picked up the nipple clamps laying next to Gretchen and attached them to my nipples.  It hurt at first then I seemed to get used to it.  Next, she fed the nipple clamp chain up through the loop in my collar and attached a leather leash to the chain.  She gave it a soft tug and I inhaled sharply as the nipple clamps were pulled tight.

“I like the idea of having you as my fuck toy,” she said to me.  Alyson set the power strip on the table near Gretchen’s head then climbed up on the table.  She laid down with Gretchen’s face inches away from her junk and pressed the switch on the strip.

I was immediately consumed by the sensation of the vibrator.  I was hard already but the pulsing of the magic wand was causing me to lose focus on everything around me.  Gretchen was also gyrating in time with me.

“Chris, put him inside of her.”

Chris stood next to me and smiled.  He reached down and grabbed my penis.  His hand stroked me a couple of times then he pulled a condom down on my erect member.  After checking that it was on right, he pulled my cock downward and then pressed gently on my lower back until my head was just inside of Gretchen.  We both began to moan as our bodies began to rock back and forth in unison.

Alyson pulled on the leash and the nipple clamps tightened to the point where I was forced even further into Gretchen.  Even chained, I was able to put my hands on her ass.  I grabbed ahold of her cheeks and began to thrust inside of her.

Alyson scooted closer to Gretchen and said, “Get me off.”

Gretchen began to lick Alyson’s pussy.

I watched as Alyson’s expression changed from hungry and excited to plain desire.  Her eyes rolled back while her free hand was pushing hard on the back of Gretchen’s head.

The three of us became one flesh and started moaning together.  I was enjoying one of the most sensual things I had ever experienced when I noticed Alyson beginning to tense up.  Her face was covered in sweat and she looked like she was about to explode.  It happened a moment later.  Liquid began to spray out from between her legs, accompanied by deep groans and her fingers gripping Gretchen’s hair.

As I watched Alyson melt into orgasm, Gretchen let out a series of moans and I felt her pussy gush.  I lost it and came hard into her.

The incredible pleasure of orgasm finished and was replaced by an uncomfortable buzzing sensation as the vibrator pounded against my sack.  I cried out then the vibrator stopped.  I looked up and saw Alyson’s hand moving away from the switch on the power strip.

I continued to breath heavy as I tried to get my head together.  The three of us didn’t move for several minutes.  I felt myself fall out of Gretchen’s wet crotch and I concentrated on trying not to fall over.

Chris walked over to me.  There was a large bulge pressing against his latex dress.  “Do you want me to untie him?” he asked, “Or maybe clean him up?”

“No.  I want to untied him,” Alyson said.

I glanced over at her and she winked at me.

It took a few minutes to untie my junk and release Gretchen from the table.  When she was free, Chris wrapped a blanket around her.  Alyson wrapped a blanket around me too and the three of us made our way back to the couch.

We held each other for a long time.  Between the events of the last few hours and the warmth of the blanket, I passed out at some point.

Alyson woke me up with a nuzzle.  All three of us hugged then Gretchen headed off to the bathroom.

Following Alyson’s instructions, I got rinsed off then grabbed the sack we used to bring the melon and waited in the back room.  After a few minutes, Alyson came in.  She unlocked my shackles and placed them inside the bag.  I though she was done, but she pulled out the chastity device and showed it to me.  She had it locked back on my junk with surprising speed.

“Get dressed,” she said then turned and walked out.

“Yes Ma’am.”  I dressed myself, grabbed the bag and walked out to the main room.

Things were starting to slow down and most people stood around talking or began to pick up their toys.  I was feeling exhausted but happy.

Gretchen came over and stood by us.  She looked like I felt.

“How are you doing?” Alyson asked.

Gretchen had to get her thoughts together before she could answer.  “That was amazing,” she said.  “Can we do it again sometime?”

Alyson laughed.  “Absolutely.”

Gretchen turned towards me and touched my shoulder.  “You were incredible.  Thank you.”

I gave her a quick hug and said, “That was one of the most sensual things I have experienced.  I hope we can play again too.”

Chris came over and handed Alyson a small package.  They chatted while I talked with Gretchen. 

People started to leave and Alyson asked me if I was ready to go.

“Yes Ma’am,” I said.

The drive back to Alyson’s house was fairly quiet.  She walked me inside and straight to the back room.

“Strip,” she said.

I started taking my clothing off, hoping that she was as tired as I was.  Once I was naked, she made me stand under the leather cuffs hanging from the ceiling.  She locked my wrists into the leather cuffs and ratcheted up the chains until I was barely touching the floor then sat down on the chair facing me.

“What did you think about tonight?” Alyson asked.

“It was amazing,” I said.

“Did you like me making you fuck Gretchen in front of me?”

“Yes Mistress.  Watching her go down on you while I took her from behind was incredibly hot.”

“Did you feel any jealousy when she was getting me off?”

“No.  It was really fun to be part of it.”

“Do you think you would feel the same way if a man was doing it?”

I had to think about this one.  “I don’t know.  I think part of why I wasn’t bothered in any way is because she was a woman.  I can’t compete with that.”

Alyson smiled at me.  “I was wondering what your reaction would be like.  I’m glad you liked it.  What did you think about Chris fondling you?”

“I wasn’t such a fan of that.  It made me feel uncomfortable.”

Alyson nodded.  “Face it, you’re painfully straight and that’s ok.”

“I am how I am Mistress.”

“Chris wanted you in the worst way.  I was afraid he was going to pop a nut or something.  Don’t worry, I won’t put you in a position like that again.  After my last boyfriend experience I was starting to wonder if all guys secretly want the D but can’t express it.”

“Can’t talk for anyone else but that’s not me.”

“Good to know.  Any reservations about playing with multiple women though?”

“Not as long as you don’t mind.”

Alyson laughed.  “We’ll get along just fine.”

I pulled on my chains and they made a clanking sound.

“You’re not getting out of those yet,” Alyson said.  “I got a couple of things for you.  Before I show them to you, I’m going to rinse off.”  She stood up and started walking out of the room.  She turned before reaching the door and said, “Don’t go anywhere.”

“Thanks,” I said.

She giggled and walked out.  She came back about fifteen minutes later.  I was used to being left chained up at this point so it didn’t freak me out this time.

Alyson had changed into a silk bathrobe.  “You know, you and I haven’t had sex yet.”

My heart skipped a beat.  I was exhausted but looking at the way her robe clung to her body was getting me to reconsider.

Alyson slowly undid the belt around her robe.  It fell open exposing her breasts and vag. 

She looked good.

Alyson peeled off the robe and set it on the chair.  She let me look at her naked body for a minute.  The gold chain around her neck shined in the light.  The little key sparkled as she moved.  She picked up the package Chris had given to her at the store and pulled out a bright red ball gag.  “I know you’re tired but I’m not done playing with you yet.”  She forced the ball into my mouth and buckled the gag behind my head.

“Can you be a good boy or do I need to secure your feet too?”

“Mmmm…” I started to say then gave up and just shook my head.

Alyson stood right in front of me.  Her nipples barely touched my chest.  She pulled the chain over her head and showed me the key.  A moment later she reached down and undid the lock on my chastity device.  The cage came off easily but the base plate took a little tugging.

Alyson reached into the bag and pulled out two more items.  One was a black plastic ring and the other was a dildo attached to a belt.  “Have you ever worn a cock ring?”

I shook my head.

Alyson reached down and began to fondle me.  After everything that happened tonight I was slightly surprised that I started to get erect again.  She began to stroke my cock until I was completely hard.  She had to wiggle the plastic ring down my shaft to get it to the base.

It felt like it was squeezing my dick but it didn’t hurt.

“This will help you keep your erection,” she said.

I watched her grab a bottle of lube from the counter then she disappeared behind me.

In that moment, I realized what she was going to do.  I tried to pull my arms down but the chains held me fast.  “Mmmmm...mmm,” I said.

Alyson began to caress my butt.  She ran her hands down my low back and between my cheeks.  She gave each one a couple of swats then went back to running her hands over my body.

“Most guys will line up around the block to get pegged,” she said.

I was less excited about this situation that most guys apparently.  True, I had given her permission to use me this way but I wasn’t sure about it either.  Something hard pressed against my ass.  She didn’t drive it into me, instead she just held it against me.

“We’re going to take this slowly.  Just relax and let it happen.”

‘Not like I had a lot of choice about it at this point,’ I thought.

Alyson began to press her finger against my starfish.  It actually felt pretty good and I noticed myself pressing back against her.  She pulled her finger back then pushed it against me again.  This time there was a soft squishy feeling and I realized that she must have put some lube on her finger.

“Lube is your friend,” Alyson said.  There was a playful tone in her voice.

I felt her penetrate me.  It was just a little at first then she drove her finger deeper inside of me.  I didn’t know what to do.  My breathing was coming harder and I felt my heart race.

“Is that ok so far?” she asked.

I nodded my head.

She pulled out of me then a second later I felt something hard pressing against me.  I took a deep breath and tried to relax.

It stung at first when the dildo entered me.  I cried out a little and she pulled it out of me.

“We just have to take it slow.  Concentrate on breathing.”

I tried to relax again.

When she pressed into me again, the dildo went in easier.  It felt very pleasurable at first.  When she drove it deeper inside of me there was an uncomfortable feeling like I had to use the bathroom.

Alyson put her hands on either side of my hips and began to pull backwards on them.  The dildo went in deeper.  I thought it was going to hurt more but as it pounded against my ass, it started to feel even better.

Alyson pulled one hand back.  A moment later, I could feel the dildo start to vibrate and she grabbed my hips again.

I could feel her sliding the plastic cock in and out of my ass.  As we continued, I noticed that she was starting to breath hard.  The vibrator was getting her off too, I figured.

A hand reached around and began to stroke my cock.  I was so focused on the thing in my ass that I had forgotten I was hard.  Between the pumping and stroking, I was starting to get into it.

She rode me for almost twenty minutes.  I was starting to get tired of the whole thing when I felt the pressure building in my balls.  ‘She was going to make me cum while fucking my ass,’ was my last thought before I surrendered to the orgasm.  After being forced to cum twice already, I wasn’t sure I had any more to give.  The sticky white mess shooting out of my cock disagreed.  I convulsed over and over as my body struggled to deal with the third orgasm of the night.

Alyson pulled out of me and I sagged against the chains.  My head was spinning and I wanted to lay down.

I heard her moving around behind me and setting something on the counter.  She unbuckled the gag and set it on the counter too.  She set a towel on then chair then walked back to me.  She looked me up and down and said, “We are going to have a lot of fun together.”  There was a twinkle in her eye when she asked, “Do you have to be anywhere early tomorrow?”

I felt overloaded and it took me a second to try and remember what I had planned for tomorrow.  “No Mistress.”

Alyson reattached the chastity device on me and put the gold chain with the key around her neck again.  After she was done, she undid the locks on the cuffs and helped me over to the chair.

“I’m going to let you sleep over tonight.”

Considering the time and my level of exhaustion, I was grateful.

She led me to her bedroom and pulled the covers back on her bed.  “I’ve missed sleeping with a man,” she said softly.  She pulled me onto the bed and made me lay down.

I stayed awake for just a couple of minutes.  My arm rested on her chest as we snuggled in together.  With the lock on my dick, we wouldn’t be having sex but after everything tonight I wondered if my cock would ever be the same anyway.
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