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Chapter I 

	The double date 

	  

	  

	I should have known this was eventually going to happen but I couldn’t help but be nervous at what was going to be waiting behind my bedroom door. I sat on the bed, my arms handcuffed behind my back, as my knee was bouncing up and down at a vicious pace from the anxiety. All I had on was some black stockings, a pair of black lacy panties, and my chastity device. Everything that Mistress Erika required me to wear for the time being. I didn’t care at all about that at the moment. I heard the yells and screams coming from the living room and I was worried how the rest of the night would go. Was I really too far gone to stop this? Did I even want to stop it? My throbbing cock, trying to break through the chastity made me question that. It all started towards the end of summer. 

	Mistress Tracy started dating my friend Greg and it was great. With my job, all my chores I had at home, and pleasing Mistress Erika, I never really have much time for friends. We started going on double dates which was nice because I was able to spend more time with Greg and we were able to catch up as much as we could. It was a little embarrassing when he would ask me about our favorite sports teams or my latest activities as Mistress Erika really didn’t allow that. I also didn’t want to tell him that my only activity I was allowed was the cooking class I took while Mistress Erika took her self-defense class, which was also embarrassing as she would practice her moves on me at home and, on more than one occasion, put me in a very painful hold. It was still nice to hang out together and all four of us would have a really good time. I could tell that Greg really liked Tracy and they got along very well. It was easy to see he really liked her as he started dressing much better. Although very well off, Greg was never the type of person to spend money on clothes so it was quite the change. Being in the custom furniture business, he always seemed to play the part; wearing a lot of flannel shirts and having a scruffy appearance. Now he was wearing much classier and expensive clothes and he trimmed his facial hair.  

	About a month after they started dating, we decided to all go out to a very fancy restaurant on Friday night to celebrate Greg expanding his business to a second location. We made dinner reservations for 7:00 at Paulito’s, a high end Italian restaurant downtown. I checked my watch and it showed that we had a good hour before we needed to leave. That gave me enough time to finish a load of laundry and straighten up the apartment before I needed to get dressed. I couldn’t wait either as Mistress Erika required me to wear heels when I was working around the house. Even though I was up to 3 ½ inch heels, I still wobbled around horrendously while I did my chores and my feet ached. Mistress said that she liked the way my calves looked when I wore them but I knew she enjoyed the fact that it emasculated and humiliated me more. She also enjoyed the power trip she got when she would inspect the cleanliness of the house. She would be wearing her 5 inch heels and walk very quickly around the house making me follow her as I teetered like a tree about to come tumbling down while I tried to keep up with her. On more than one occasion I did fall down but she kept going and I had to hurriedly pick myself up and continue pace with her.  

	This evening she wouldn’t be checking my housework since we were going to dinner. She wanted to take a nice hot bath before she got ready so I could focus squarely on my chores. Once I finished, I took off my apron and headed for the guest bathroom which was now my bathroom. No Jacuzzi bathtub for me. I removed my pantyhose and panties and hopped in the shower. It takes me a little longer nowadays because I need to shave my legs. The stubble can cause my pantyhose to snag so Mistress Erika thought it best that I just do it every day. After I showered, I walked into the bedroom to find that Mistress laid out a suit for me to wear tonight. I picked the suit off the bed and noticed that she also laid out a pair of black, lacy panties, a garter belt, and some black stockings. It was no surprise that I would be wearing this but, as I was putting on the stockings, Mistress Erika came in with something new that did surprise me. When she held up the piece of clothing, I noticed that it was a corset! 

	“Here” she said, handing me the corset. “I thought this would look nice with your outfit.” 

	“You don’t expect me to wear….” I started saying but then looking up I saw her face and could tell that I wasn’t going to get out of this. “Yes Mistress, thank you.” I meekly replied. 

	“You are very welcome! You finish getting dressed and I will finish shortly.” She turned and went back into her walk-in closet to change. 

	I have seen Erika wear corsets before so I was fairly familiar on how the worked but it was still difficult to get it on. Once I had everything in place and strapped it on, I definitely notice the difficulty I would have in moving freely. It was pretty tight and I couldn’t bend or twist very well. I just hoped it wouldn’t be visible when we ate dinner with Greg and Tracy. I finished putting on my suit when Mistress Erika came out and looked stunning. Her hair was up in a very elegant bun and she wore a tight fitting black mini dress with sequins. She also wore sheer black nylons, similar to what I had underneath my suit, and 5” black stilettos. I could instantly feel my cock trying to break free of the chastity belt and I wanted to beg her to let me out tonight. It has been a month and I didn’t know how much longer I could last. 

	“Wow, Mistress! You look absolutely fabulous!” I remarked as she walked in. 

	“Do you like it?” 

	“Oh my god, yes!” 

	“Do you like when I dress up for you Timmy?” 

	“Yes Mistress, I love it! You are so sexy.” 

	“Well then, why don’t you show me how thankful you are for all the things I do for you.” She said looking down at her feet. 

	I quickly prostrated myself while ignoring the pain that the corset caused me and began worshiping her high heels. I planted kisses all over her shoes and began kissing the tops of her nylon covered feet when she ordered me to get up. “That is good for now but we’ll have plenty of time for more of that tonight. We have to get going now. I helped her put on her coat as she grabbed the keys to her BMW and we took off. 

	As we got to the restaurant, we saw Tracy and Greg just sitting down so we walked over and greeted them right away. At first I didn’t even recognize Greg as he was cleanly shaven and wore a suit. I cannot remember the last time I saw him without facial hair. Mistress Tracy looked amazing as usual. She had her long blonde hair down and wore a form fitting white blouse with a black pencil skirt along with sheer, tan pantyhose and black strappy stilettos. Looking at the two women, you would never be able to tell that they were still only 18 years old. They both exuded confidence and looked very sophisticated. 

	The dinner was delicious and we enjoyed some great conversation although, I could tell that Greg was not his usual self. He seemed like he was preoccupied with something and would drift off every now and then into his own little world. I could tell right away that something was wrong. After dinner, the girls took a break to go to the restroom together which gave me a chance to talk with Greg alone. I wanted to see what was bothering him. 

	“What’s going on? You seem different.” I asked 

	“Oh, it’s nothing. I just have a lot on my mind.” 

	 “Is it your business? Are you worried about branching out to another location?” 

	“No, that is all going very well. It’s just that,” I could tell that he was torn on telling me the truth. “oh, never mind.”  

	“C’mon Greg, we are best friends. You can tell me anything. Is it Tracy?” 

	“Well, sort of. I really like her and she is by far the sexiest woman I’ve ever been with but, I don’t know, I am not sure if I should continue the relationship.” 

	“What do you mean?” I asked. 

	Greg looked side to side as he was worried someone might be listening. “I think I got myself into something that will be hard to get out of.” 

	I knew exactly what he was talking about. The change of clothes and shaving his beard were just starters, I knew Tracy got to him just like Erika to me. I just didn’t know how far it has come but I had a good idea. “I think I might know what you are talking about Greg.” 

	“I don’t think you do!” He said louder than he wanted to. Then, leaning towards me and lowering his voice quite a bit he continued. “She has it so I am practically trapped.” He lowered his head and finally added, “I don’t know how to describe it.”  

	“Like a chastity belt?” I asked. He lifted his head up in surprise. 

	“How, how did you know? Did Erika tell you?” 

	“I kind of assumed because Erika put me in one as well.” I went on to tell him how I got into my predicament while he just stared at me and shook his head both in shock and agreement. 

	“I can’t take it Timothy. I haven’t been let out in 2 weeks and I am dying. She has me so horny and constantly teases me. I feel like I am going to explode.” 

	“I know the feeling. It has been a month since I was let out and it gets even harder.” 

	“I don’t know what to do. She has me saying yes to everything she demands because I feel that is my only way to get out. She even convinced me to put her in charge of my store while I am planning the expansion. I don’t want to break up with her but I think I have to.” 

	“I thought the same thing with Erika but she took some compromising photos of me and threatened me if I ever wanted to leave. That was in the beginning but now, I don’t know, I love her and am willing to go through this just to be with her.” 

	“Yeah, Tracy took a couple photos but they aren’t that bad. I will have to think about it.” 

	I looked up and saw the girls returning from the restroom. “Let’s talk about this later. For now, just try to enjoy the evening.” Greg nodded in agreement. 

	It was a major contrast in expressions as our dates came back. Greg and I looked somewhat solemn and they girls seemed very excited and pleased with the night so far. “You boys ready to go?” Tracy asked and both of us nodded our head. “Great! Erika and I thought it would be nice if we go back to her place and relax a bit.” We were in no position to argue so I paid the bill and we headed out. 

	On the way home I was quiet. I figured that Mistress Erika already knew about Greg being in chastity and now I had a good idea that I knew. She looked at me and smiled which I returned but hesitantly. She reached over and placed her hand on my thigh and began rubbing it up and down. “I think we will have a fun evening together, don’t you?” she asked. 

	“Just her touch caused me to get excited and I started breathing heavily. “Yes Mistress Erika, it should be a good time.” 

	“Did you and Greg have a good talk while we were gone?” She said as she moved her hand closer to my crotch. 

	“Yes Mistress Erika, it was good to catch up a little with him.” 

	“Did he have any news?” 

	“Yes, he told me that he was also put in chastity.” 

	“How does he feel about it?” 

	“I don’t think he likes it very much. I don’t know if he can handle it.” 

	“Oh, I am sure he’ll come around. Tracy is a great woman and he’ll see that it is the best thing for him. Look at you; you are very happy with it, right?” She asked while grabbing a hold of my balls and giving a slight squeeze. 

	“Yes!” I immediately responded. “I am very happy with our situation.” 

	“Good!” she smiled. The rest of the drive she spent massaging my balls and I could feel a little precum leaking out. Greg became a distant thought and all I could think about was that tonight I might get out.  

	We arrived at the apartment and Mistress Erika had me get some wine out so it would be ready when Tracy and Greg arrived. It didn’t take too much time as they arrived just a couple minutes after us. Mistress Erika opened the door for them while I was getting a bottle of wine out. They went into the living room and Erika and Tracy took a seat on the couch while Greg sat at one of the side chairs. A few moments later I came with two glasses of wine and handed them to the ladies. I asked Greg if he would like a glass of wine just to be polite and he agreed. Before I could turn around to get another two glasses, Erika stopped me. 

	“Timmy, before you do that, these heels have been killing me all night. Why don’t you give me a quick foot massage?” Even though she framed it as a question, I knew better than to disobey her. I had a feeling she would test her authority over me in front of Greg, I just didn’t know when and to what degree. 

	I gave a quick glance over at Greg who lowered his head a bit “Of course”. I looked around and since there was no good way to do it, I lowered myself on my knees in front of her. I slowly took off her high heels and began massaging her feet. I was never a foot guy but I have grown to love massaging and worshiping Mistress Erika’s feet. I am sure it was mostly because I was sexually frustrated that the opportunities to touch her aroused me but, feeling the softness of her foot along with the silkiness of the nylons caused me to get extremely horny. She leaned back in the couch and enjoyed the massage. 

	Tracy looked over “He seems like he does a really good job with that.” 

	Erika smiled “Oh yes, he very much enjoys it and has had lots of practice.” 

	“Well, it does look nice.” Tracy said, then turning to Greg, “Why don’t you come over here and pamper my feet like your friend Timmy over there.” Greg looked hesitant but he was learning, just as I did, that he didn’t have much of a choice. He knelt in front of Tracy, clumsily undid the straps on her shoes, and set about rubbing her feet.  

	Looking over at Greg, I could tell that he was torn. I knew that he really liked Tracy but he didn’t want to go through with this type of relationship. I became very interested to see if it would last or if he would break up with her eventually. My attention then went to Tracy’s feet. Like Erika, she had perfectly shaped feet and they looked amazing in her tan nylons. I could feel the cage tightening on my cock as it tried to grow. I was desperately hoping that tonight I would be let out. 

	For the next 20 minutes or so, Mistress Erika and Mistress Tracy talked amongst themselves while Greg and I, two grown men, kneeled in front of our girlfriends and massaged their feet without saying a word. Then, Mistress Erika decided to raise the stakes and humiliate me more. “Timmy, you look a little uncomfortable kneeling down there with all those clothes on. Why don’t you make yourself a more comfortable? Plus, I don’t want you to wrinkle that suit of yours.” 

	I stood up, removed my jacket and tie, and neatly placed them over the chair. I knew what Mistress meant by ‘making myself more comfortable’ but I was hoping to god that I could get away with just the jacket and tie. As I started to kneel back down she stopped me. “Your pants and shirt as well” She said in a stern voice. 

	I looked at her, pleading with my eyes. “But Erika, we have company” I said nodding my head over to Tracy and Greg. 

	“First of all, it’s Mistress and I don’t care. Do it now!” She barked at me. 

	I thought about Greg and how he couldn’t take much more. Was this my point? To embarrass myself in front of my best friend just because of a girl? How much more would I or could I endure? For a split second I thought about defying Mistress Erika and telling her I wouldn’t do it but as my cock continued to swell in my cage and I saw the dissatisfied look on Erika’s face, my thoughts of defiance quickly vanished and I gave in once again. I lowered my head, not wanting to look at Greg as he watched, and began unbuttoning my shirt. As I got lower, my corset was slowly exposing itself until I fully removed the shirt and the lacy top of the corset was in full view. I heard a small hoot from Mistress Tracy as I started pulling down my pants revealing the rest of the corset, my panties, the garter belt, and finally the sheer black nylons. 

	“Wow! He looks so cute! I see that you decided to shave his legs. They look so much better in his pantyhose!” Mistress Tracy exclaimed. 

	“Turn around Timmy and give Mistress Tracy the full view.” Mistress Erika ordered. 

	I turned around slowly giving them the full view of my feminine outfit and, as I made my way around, I caught a glimpse of Greg. Still kneeling on the ground at Tracy’s feet, he had a look of horror on his face. No laughter, no shaking his head, just a look of shock at what I have been turned in to. 

	“Come here Timmy” Mistress Tracy ordered 

	I walked over to her, only inches away from Greg and she began caressing my body, feeling the silky fabric of my lingerie. “This corset looks great on him!” 

	“Thanks” said Mistress Erika, “I just bought it and it’s his first time wearing it.” 

	“Oh really?” then turning to me again “how do you like it Timmy?” 

	“It’s a little tight and uncomfortable Mistress Tracy but I appreciate Mistress Erika buying it for me.”  

	She continued to rub my body and noticed that my cock was twitching, trying to get hard. “Oh, but it looks as though you obviously like it.” She said as she moved her hand to my chastity device. “Tell me, how long has it been since you were let out?” 

	“It’s been a month Mistress Tracy.” 

	“Oh my, that is a long time to wait. How bad do you want to get out?” She asked while stroking my chastity and balls. 

	I let out a small groan from her touch “Oh god Mistress, I would do anything.” 

	“Hmmmm,” she remarked, thinking of things I could do “why don’t you start by thanking me for even thinking about letting you out.” She then addressed Greg, “Greg, move back to the chair.” 

	As Greg moved to the chair, I got back down on my knees and began planting soft kisses on her beautiful foot. “Thank you Mistress Tracy for even considering the option of letting me out” I said between kisses. Holding her soft foot in my hands and thinking about being let out had aroused me so much that I didn’t even care that Greg was watching this spectacle. I couldn’t help myself as I opened my mouth and started sucking on her toes. 

	“You are anxious aren’t you Timmy.” Mistress Tracy commented as she began sliding her foot deeper in my mouth. She slid her foot in and out of my awaiting mouth as she lavished the power she had over me. When she was finished with me she ordered me to put her shoes back on. Once I did, Mistress Erika instructed me to do the same with her shoes. All the while, Greg sat in his chair dumbstruck at how completely owned I was by these two women.  

	Tracy rose to her feet and looked at Greg. “I think since your friend has undressed for us, you should do the same.” Greg showed some defiance and stayed still in his chair. Mistress Tracy took a few steps towards his chair, towering over him. “Greg, did you not hear what I just said?!” she barked. 

	“I can’t do this anymore Tracy. I am not going to turn into your plaything like you did with Timothy.” Before he knew it, Mistress Tracy threw a full swing and slapped him hard across the face.  

	“It’s Mistress Tracy you stupid fuck. Now get undressed!” 

	Holding his cheek from the slap, Greg still defied her “I said no. I am done with this relationship.” Once again Mistress Tracy brought her arm up to slap him but, before she could land her palm to his face, Greg quickly got up and shoved her. Tracy momentarily lost her balance and fell to one knee. Greg started leaving but before he got more than three steps, Mistress Erika came up from behind and swiftly kicked him in the nuts. He fell to his knees and Erika ferociously reached her hand between his legs and grabbed his balls, squeezing painfully hard. As Greg fell to the ground, she grabbed his arm and bent it behind his back. Greg was screaming in pain as my girlfriend had him at her mercy on the ground. It was difficult to see my best friend getting beat up. I started to get up but Mistress Erika caught me from the corner of her eye and stared me down. “Sit back down or you’ll be in the same position as your friend here!” She ordered. If he was facing any other guy, I would quickly be there to help him but, at the moment, I was more afraid of this 18 year old girl than any man I met in a fight. Mistress Tracy walked in front of the prostrate man, positioning her foot in front of his face.  

	“Your buddy Timmy will not help you. He understands his position and soon you will too. Kiss my foot and show me that you understand I own you now!” She yelled down at Greg. He just shook his head back and forth not wanting to give in or come close to her shoe.  

	Once again, Mistress Erika turned toward me. “Go in the bedroom, take off your corset, and grab two sets of handcuffs.” I jumped to my feet and, without even questioning, I ran to the bedroom. I removed my corset as quick as I could and returned with two pairs of handcuffs. “Put the handcuffs on the table and remove your friend’s pants.” Again, I didn’t argue at all and went over to where Greg was struggling on the ground. I removed his shoes and socks and then reached around to remove his belt. Once I did, Mistress Erika released the hold she had on his balls so I could begin to pull his pants down. Erika regained her hold on his crotch and dug in with her nails.  

	Greg could no longer take the pain and started kissing Mistress Tracy’s foot. “Good!” Tracy cooed. “Now stand up!” With the help of Erika force, Greg got to his feet. “Timmy, remove his coat and shirt!” was her next order.  

	I walked in front of Greg and saw tears running down his face. “I am so sor….” 

	“Shut up and just remove his coat you dumbass!” Tracy yelled at me, cutting off my apology. 

	Erika let go of his arm but kept a firm grip on his testicles. Once I removed his shirt and coat Tracy walked over and picked up the handcuffs. I thought they were both for Greg but soon found out that one pair was for me. She handcuffed my hands behind my back and told me to go to Erika’s room and to shut the door. I quickly obeyed, leaving Greg at the mercy of these two dangerous women. 

	I sat on the bed and waited. For what? I wasn’t sure. I just knew that I should not move or attempt to interfere with their plans. My thoughts were running through my head a mile a minute. Tonight turned into something I hadn’t expected and a new feeling came over me. I loved Mistress Erika and although I was worried what she might do or what was expected of me this new feeling was altogether different; it was fear. I was now truly scared of these two young women and what they may be capable of. It didn’t help that I could hear Greg in the other room screaming and begging the girls to stop. I had no idea of what they were doing to him. All I knew is that I wasn’t going to disobey them and end up in the same position that Greg was in. Mistress Erika had me right where she wanted me. I was in love with her, I adored her, I wanted to please her yet, I was terrified of her and didn’t dare cross her.



	
Chapter II

	


The double date part 2 

	  

	I didn’t have to wait too much longer when I heard Mistress Erika calling for me. I quickly got off the bed and managed to open the door with my hands cuffed behind my back. When I walked into the living room, the two women were smiling and enjoying a glass of wine. I looked over and saw Greg kneeling on the floor with his head bowed. He was naked except for the chastity tube locked into place. He looked beaten and tired. With his body covered in scratches and marks, I could only imagine what these women did to him but I dare not suffer the same fate. I immediately fell to my knees in respect for the two young ladies before me. 

	“Timmy!” Mistress Tracy announced as I slowly made my way into the room. “I’m so glad you are able to rejoin us. I hope we weren’t too loud?” She said with a smile. 

	“No Mistress Tracy” I said as I glanced over at Greg. 

	“Don’t worry about him.” Mistress Tracy saw me looking over at my best friend. “He tried to cause some trouble but he knows better now.” She turned her attention to the kneeling man, “he won’t be causing any more problems, isn’t that right Greg?”  

	“No Mistress Tracy, I will do whatever you and Mistress Erika ask.” He replied with his head still lowered. 

	“Good boy” then turning to me again she ran her finger along my chest and then up through my hair. “You have been such a good boy all night Timmy, maybe you deserve a reward?” 

	With her tracing her finger over my torso I moaned “Oh yes Mistress, I would very much like that.”  

	 “How long has it been since you were let out?” she asked when seeing my futile attempt at getting hard. 

	“It’s been just over a month Mistress Tracy” I said wishing so desperately that she would lower her hand, remove my cage, and use her hand on my cock. 

	“Oh, that’s not too long at all but, I guess we might consider it. What do you think Erika?” 

	Erika looked me up and down “I don’t know. We will see if he continues his good behavior.” 

	Tracy smiled at the combination of longing and desperation in my face “Well, why don’t you start by showing me what you can do with your tongue.” She lifted up her skirt to reveal the tops of her stockings, her garter belt, and the fact she wasn’t wearing any panties. She took a couple steps forward so that her sex pressed up against my face. I lowered my kneeling position even more to allow her pussy to be at my mouth and she took two more steps forward so that my neck bent backwards and she was astride my face. I began kissing and licking her lips as she lowered herself even more so she was basically sitting on my face. 

	I was in a very awkward position with my neck wrenched back and my only balance coming from holding my ankles with my cuffed hands but I knew that was of no importance to Tracy. I had to put the pain behind me and focus on her, which was my only priority; I knew it and she knew it. I feverishly continued to lick and suck on her pussy as I could tell she was getting more aroused. As she was getting into it, she began grinding herself on my face causing me to arch my neck back even further. After another 10 minutes she finally climaxed. She grabbed a handful of hair and tightened her thighs around my head as she shuddered from the aftermath of the orgasm. I was sweating profusely and several parts of my body were numb from the position I was holding. She kept me in place for short time while she recovered and, when she was finally finished, she took a few steps forward, releasing me from her ass. I crumbled to the ground, exhausted, with a mixture of sweat and Tracy’s juices on my face. I could feel her remove the handcuffs from behind my back which allowed me to stretch my arms a little.  

	As I gained my senses, I was able to see that I wasn’t alone in this ordeal. On the couch sat Erika with her legs wrapped around Greg’s head. She as well had a handful of his hair and was violently maneuvering his face into her pussy. Her legs were draped over his shoulders over his shoulders and the heels she continued to wear were making severe marks and indentations on his back. As I sat there on my knees trying to get the kinks out of my neck, I watched as my best friend brought my girlfriend to an orgasm. Although I was relieved to get the rest, it was troubling to see this and know that neither I nor Greg could do anything about it.  

	Once she was finished and let the waves of pleasure subside, she brought her high heel up to Greg’s shoulder and pushed him roughly to the ground. Greg fell easily onto the floor and laid there, a broken man. Before he could gain the luxury of recovering like me, we were quickly ordered to the kitchen to refill the lady’s wine glasses. Greg was struggling to get up and I knew that he would be in for more pain if he didn’t jump at the command given. I quickly walked towards him and helped him up and to the kitchen. 

	Once we arrived in the kitchen I turned to my friend. “Are you alright Greg? What did they do to you?” 

	With his head still lowered in shame he spoke, “I don’t know what happened. What the hell did I get myself in to?” 

	“What did they do?” 

	“Once Erika had a hold of my balls and my arm wrapped around my back, I couldn’t do anything. She kept squeezing until I was practically crying for her to stop but she wouldn’t let up. I was promising them anything and everything just to stop.” I was listening intently but knew we had to bring the wine so I started to pour two glasses while Greg continued. “Once they let go, I stupidly tried to run one more time but they caught me and easily brought me down again. I never saw two girls so determined and eager to destroy me. The bound me and continued their assault while promising to do terrible things to me if I ever try that again.” 

	I had to interrupt him and somewhat remind him that we cannot slack on these commands. I gave him a glass to give to Tracy and I grabbed the other one for Erika. “We can talk later, right now we need to get these to our Mistresses.” 

	“Yes, you’re probably right.” He said grabbing the glass. 

	I stopped him, “I know I’m right. This is what you have to do Greg. You saw what those girls can do. Erika slowly gave me a choice but Tracy seems a lot more sadistic. I wouldn’t question anything at this point. Follow my lead if you are unsure on what to do.” We then made our way back to the living room. 

	As we walked into the living room with the wine, both Tracy and Erika were resting on the couch with their feet on the coffee table. We each handed them their glass of wine and I instantly knelt down at the feet of Erika. I nodded to Greg to do the same and he followed my queue. We knelt at our Mistress’ feet while they talked and enjoyed their glass of wine, completely ignoring us. My head was bowed waiting for one of them to acknowledge us or give us a command but I couldn’t help but sneak glances and the feet displayed in front of me. My cock stirred just looking at them but I tried to keep my thoughts away from it as my cock trying to get erect in my cage was quite uncomfortable. 

	After about 10 minutes being on my knees, Erika finally spoke up. “Timmy, don’t think I don’t see you trying to sneak glances at my feet!” 

	Oh shit I thought to myself. “I-I’m sorry Mistress Erika, I couldn’t help it.” I stammered out. 

	She just smiled “It’s alright Timmy. I’m glad you enjoy being at my feet so much. Would you like to kiss them?” 

	“Oh yes Mistress, may I?” 

	“Yes Timmy, you’ve been such a good boy today. You may kiss my feet.” She smirked 

	I quickly brought my face to her nylon covered feet and smelled the aroma that I’ve become accustomed to. I softly planted kisses on the sole of her foot and thanking her for allowing me to do so while she continued to talk with Tracy. I thought to myself while I kissed Erika’s feet that, in the past, I rarely showed any affection while in front of my friends let alone kissing a girls foot but now, being so horny, I hadn’t the slightest care that Greg was in the room. My inhibitions were gone and I didn’t care how much I lowered myself in order to touch my Mistress. It, of course helped that Greg was in the same predicament as I and, I am sure, he would be doing the same thing. 

	After a while, Erika told me to stop and summoned me to stand next to her. I immediately stopped worshiping her feet and stood at attention by her side. She sat up in the couch and started to caress my body, spending a lot of time on my black panties and the tops of my stockings. “You do look very pretty in your lingerie Timmy” she said, tracing her finger around the lacy edges of the fabric. My cock was clearly twitching beneath my panties and I was having trouble containing myself. “Would you like me to unlock you?” 

	“Oh Mistress, yes, please unlock me!” I said without a hesitation. 

	“Ok, first, I want to show Mistress Tracy how well you are trained. Who do you serve?” 

	“I serve and obey you, Mistress Erika, and any other woman you deem necessary to serve.” 

	“Who is the superior sex?” 

	“Women are of course Mistress Erika.” I replied as if I were programmed to do so. 

	“And why do you think that?” 

	“At first I thought that men were superior because of their strength. Now I see that, even with all our muscles, women are much stronger as seen by you easily taking down my friend. Men are easily manipulated by women because of our lack of intelligence and will power. I believe…” hearing Tracy’s giggles made me pause for a second and I was about to continue but Erika stopped me. 

	She smiled up at me with a look that showed she knew I was hers. “That’s good enough for now Timmy. Why don’t you take your panties off and get the handcuffs Tracy took off of you.” I removed my lacy underwear and retrieved the cuffs then brought them to Erika. “Good, now lay down on the floor in front of the table with your arms over your head.” I did as I was told and Erika stood over me. She grabbed my hands and locked one wrist in and then wrapped the cuffs around a loop in the table. Once both wrists were firmly locked in place I knew I wasn’t going anywhere. The table is quite heavy, in this position, I wouldn’t be able to budge it.  

	Erika then unlocked my chastity tube and placed it on the table. “Greg, you can clean this. There is disinfectant soap under the kitchen sink and make sure you use hot water.” When the cage was off my cock was free to grow and it only took a few seconds before it was at a full erection. Erika sat on my chest so her pussy was right against my chin and then tightened her thighs around my head. With my head secure, she began to talk. “Now Timmy, since you have been a very good boy these past few weeks and have shown me a lot of growth, I am going to allow you a special privilege. I am going to fuck you. Would you like that?” 

	I was shocked. This is the first time that she allowed me to have sex with her since the first time when we started dating. Once the shock passed, I became elated. “Oh yes Mistress!! I would love that very much!” 

	“Ok, but there are a few things you will need to know. You are not allowed to cum until I say. If, for any reason, you cum before I tell you I will give you a whipping so severe you will truly regret this day. It will also make me rethink ever allowing you this privilege again. Do you understand?” 

	“Yes Mistress, I understand.” I said as my cock was throbbing to enter her. 

	“Also, this is for my pleasure. I will be the one doing the fucking. You just lie there. If you begin thrusting your cock into me I will be forced to restrain you even more.” She looked at me waiting for my acknowledgement that I understood. 

	“I understand Mistress. I won’t move.” 

	“And finally, I don’t want to leave Tracy out of the fun so I and going to gag you with a double ended dildo gag. That way you can suck on a cock and she can ride your face at the same time.” She smirked and within seconds I felt Mistress Tracy wrapping the gag around the back of my head. “If you think you are going to cum, I want you to tap the floor so I know, understood?” 

	“Yes Mistressssarghhh” I began to respond but before I could finish, Mistress Tracy fitted the dildo into my mouth cutting off my speech and strapped it on. I could not talk with the dildo shoved into my mouth and all I saw was Mistress Tracy move over me with one foot on each side of my head. She slowly lowered herself on the other end of the dildo gag and shortly thereafter my vision went dark as her ass was firmly planted on my face. She began grinding on the dildo and it became a little difficult to breathe with my mouth full and my nose covered by her ass. As she made a few movements, I was able to steal a quick breath through my nose when I felt the glorious feeling of Mistress Erika lowered herself on my cock. It has been months since I felt the inside of a woman and I was in complete ecstasy. Both girls rode me and I resolved to stay as still as possible for fear they may restrain me even further and worse, that they may stop altogether. 

	Within a minute I felt the need to cum and tried my best to fend off the urges but it was impossible. I quickly started tapping the floor at a rapid pace hoping they would notice. Soon after, Mistress Erika stopped and got off of me. The next thing that I felt was her knee ramming into my balls and a searing pain run through my stomach.  

	“You have to do better than that Timmy. If I have to keep stopping after a minute it will not end well for you.” I muffled an’ I’m sorry’ through my gag and really tried to concentrate on something other than my erection. As she straddled me once more, Mistress Tracy was starting to really get into it and starting bouncing up and down on the dildo and, unfortunately, my face. I should have been thankful because it allowed me to turn my attention to something other than trying not to cum.  

	I was able to hold off for another five minutes or so when I felt the urge to cum again. I started to tap the floor vigorously in order for Mistress Erika to stop but all I heard were moans coming from the two girls. I couldn’t tell if they could see my hand or not but I kept tapping, praying that I wouldn’t release. A few moments later I heard Erika say something that I could barely make out from Tracy’s ass pounding on my face. “I am almost there Timmy; hold out for just another minute.” I thought of everything I could to hold on a little longer; Baseball, my parents, Greg, who was probably stunned at watching this spectacle. Seconds seems like minutes as I was trying to hold back until I finally felt Mistress Erika stop and let out a large moan of satisfaction. She held me in her pussy for a little while longer until I felt Mistress Tracy begin to shudder to a climax as well. Both girls rested on me while they recovered with me still hard as a rock with no relief.  

	A moment later, both girls got off of me, my cock stick wanting release. Erika went over and unlocked my handcuffs and ordered me to stand up. I did as she said and she began to lock my hands behind my back. While she did that, I noticed Tracy grabbing another set of handcuffs and doing the same to Greg. Erika then grabbed my cock and slowly started stroking it. She leaned toward my ear and whispered “Do you still want to cum Timmy?” 

	“Oh yes Mistress, please may I?” 

	“You have been such a good boy and you’ve waited so long so I think you deserve a release. Tracy and I have a surprise for you.” She said while still caressing my shaft. 

	“Thank you Mistress” I said while lovingly looking into her eyes. That gaze was interrupted and turned into confusion when I saw Tracy leading Greg over to me. Fear in his eyes. 

	“Get on your knees now!” commanded Tracy to Greg. When he didn’t comply right away, she turned towards him and fiercely brought her knee into his balls. Greg hunched over from the pain and Tracy easily pushed him down all the way so he was kneeling directly in front of me. “Now, start sucking his cock!” 

	I turned back to Erika. “No Mistress Erika, please don’t make me do this.” I pleaded 

	“But I thought you wanted to cum?” 

	“Not like this Mistress. Please just let me masturbate.” 

	“Don’t be silly, your hands are locked behind you. You’ll be fine; maybe you will enjoy it more than you think.” She said giving off a little smirk. 

	My attention again became focused on Tracy and Greg. Greg was turning away from my erect penis but Tracy wouldn’t have it. “You better start sucking his cock like a little slut or I will force you to and I am sure you don’t want that.” She put her hand on the back of his head, grabbing a clump of his hair and started guiding his face closer and closer. 

	“Please Mistress Tracy. I can’t do it, I won’t do it!” He whimpered, still trying to maneuver his face away from me.  

	“Oh, you will!” she yelled at him. She grabbed his locked hands from behind his back and sharply forced them upwards. Greg was visibly in pain from the unnatural movement of his arms which allowed Tracy to easily control his movements. Once she positioned him right in front of my cock she took the heel of her stiletto and grinded it into the bottom of his foot. Greg screamed from the pain and Tracy quickly shoved his open mouth onto my awaiting erection. “Now suck!” 

	It only took a few seconds of the pain she was causing him when I felt Greg’s mouth close onto my cock and began sucking. I was torn; I didn’t want to do this but I also just wanted to get it over with as soon as possible. Tracy was still guiding his head back and forth until she knew that he wasn’t going to pull away. I closed my eyes not wanting to see my best friend blowing me and tried to imagine it was Erika down there.  

	Soon, I felt pleasure of a mouth on my cock and I started thrusting my hips into it. I heard the girls giggling in the background. “Look at you two! It’s so sweet!” They continued to mock us. Letting us definitely know who was in charge. 

	I felt that I was ready to cum and I looked over to Erika who was snapping pictures of us together. “Mistress Erika, may I cum?” I asked. 

	“Of course Timmy, you may cum.” 

	Before I release my load, Tracy addressed Greg. “You better swallow all of his filthy cum and not let a drop spill. Do you understand me?!” 

	I just heard Greg mumble an ‘mmhmmm’. The moment came and I released a month’s worth of jizz into Greg’s mouth. It felt wonderful after so long. I was relieved that I finally had a release but even more relieved that this ordeal was over. I knew that nothing would be the same between Greg and me ever again.  

	I looked down and saw Greg struggling to swallow all of the cum I released into his mouth, like he was trying to down a terrible shot. And, like a harsh shot, once he finished, he made a strong gagging motion. After he regained his composure, Tracy continued with the orders. “Now Greg, go get a washcloth and clean up your boyfriend’s cock.” She smiled when she spoke those last words and relished in the thought of how embarrassing and emasculating it must have been for him to hear them. “Once he is clean, you can put on his chastity.” 

	Without putting up an argument, Greg went to the bathroom to get a wet washcloth and proceeded to wash me. My penis was now limp which made it easier for Greg to guide the chastity onto me. He was a little awkward with the device as he was unfamiliar with how it worked but quickly figured it out. The girls in the meantime where watching and enjoying the show. “Awe, look at that. Not only are you best friends but now you are lovers as well.” Erika commented almost bursting out into laughter. The device was securely in place and Erika handed Greg the padlock and my freedom was again gone. 

	“I suppose we should get going.” Tracy remarked, looking at her watch. “It’s getting pretty late and Greg has a lot of housework to do tomorrow morning.” 

	A little sad, Erika looked over at Tracy. “That’s too bad but I totally understand. Timmy should probably get to bed soon as well.” It annoyed me how they talked about us like we were children and had a bedtime but I accepted it was the way it was. Erika continued, “It was great seeing you again. I had a wonderful evening. We’ll have to do this again soon!” 

	“Definitely!” Tracy quickly replied. She started putting on her dress while addressing Greg, “Let’s go Greg, put on your clothes and don’t forget to thank Mistress Erika for the wonderful evening.” 

	“Thank you Mistress Erika. It was very nice of you to invite us to your home.” Greg meekly replied while getting dressed. 

	“My pleasure Greg. Let me know if you and Greg want to get together again.” 

	Unable to look me in the eye he just bowed his head, “I will Mistress Erika” and headed toward the door.  

	Without being told, I walked over to Mistress Tracy and got down on my knees. “Thank you Mistress Tracy for the wonderful evening and for allowing me to cum. May I kiss your shoes to show my appreciation?” 

	“Of course you may and you are very welcome.” I lowered my lips to her shoes and gently planted several kisses on each shoe. Tracy turned her head towards Greg. “Soon you will be trained to be as respectful as your friend here.” Neither Greg nor I knew if that was to be taken as matter of fact or that he was in trouble for not showing the same respect. That is the hard part of this situation. You never know if a punishment is coming or not.  

	The couple left and I looked over at Erika. “Alright Timmy, I am going to shower. You clean up this mess and I will wait for you in the bedroom. I want you to please me one more time before I fall asleep.” She said and walked away. I looked at the mess in the kitchen and living room, took a long breathe, and got to work.



	
Chapter III 

	The Labor Day Party 

	  

	Summer was coming to an end and I was completely swamped at work. We had a huge client that has been very demanding with the timeline on his project. We had a hard deadline for the end of August and I was working extra hours to make sure that we not only hit the deadline but that we could deliver earlier than expected. The work was very demanding but the rewards would be immense for both the company and me. I was promised a large bonus if we finished on time and my boss promised to take us to his beach house for a Labor Day party. It was a six hour drive so he gave us the option to fly or drive. Either way, he would foot the bill for either the ticket or the gas.  

	On Friday, a week before our deadline, my boss, Daniel Graham, came into my office to check on everything. “So Timothy, how are we looking? “ 

	“Everything looks great. I am working on all the revisions noted by our Quality Assurance team and then we should be done.” 

	“Do you think you’ll finish today? I’d really like to show this to him on Monday morning.” 

	“I think so. If not, I will stay late or come in on the weekend to finish everything up.” 

	“Great! I hope you are looking forward to the Labor Day party. The beach is great and you won’t have to worry about anything while you are there.” 

	“Oh, you better believe it. I am definitely ready for some relaxation after this project.” I said smiling. 

	He returned the smile with a chuckle, “I bet. You have worked so hard on this and I definitely noticed.” He looked over at my desk and saw a picture of Erika. “I hope you will be bringing that hot, young girlfriend of yours to the beach house as well” he said with a perverted smile.  

	Erika has changed my opinion on so many things and this chauvinistic talk was one of them. I found it disgusting how he talked about women but, I bit my tongue and played along “don’t worry, she’ll be there. I’ll make sure she picks out an extra small bikini.” We both let out a small laugh but deep down I hated it and I hated the way he kept gawking at the picture on my desk. 

	“Well Timothy, I’m proud of you. Don’t stay too late. I don’t want you burnt out before Labor Day.” 

	“Will do sir, thank you!” I said as he left. Little did he know that being at work was actually more relaxing for me. I knew when I got home I would have to change into my “work clothes” as Erika called them. These “work clothes” consisted of stockings and high heels and my frilly apron. It was much harder to do my chores in them, plus, I had to be careful not to tear my nylons. I was putting holes in them almost every time I cleaned and Erika getting sick of buying me new ones. She warned me that if it happened again I would regret it. She wasn’t specific but I did not want to find out. After I changed, I would go about cleaning the apartment and doing the laundry. Erika didn’t lift a finger and was pretty carefree about leaving a mess for me to clean. Then I would start on dinner and finish the cleaning. When dinner was over, I cleaned once more and then would proceed to pleasure Erika, whether by just a foot rub, massage, or bringing her to multiple orgasms. One or two times a week she would fuck me with her strapon just to ‘keep me loose’ as she would explain. So, being at the office wasn’t so bad for me. Even though I loved Erika, I did need a break from her during the day.  

	That weekend, while cleaning up after supper, I received an email notification from the airline that our tickets were purchased and ready to view. After I finished cleaning the kitchen, I walked into the living room where Erika was. No matter how many times I see her, it never gets easier with my chastity. She was wearing a tight black top with leather pants that ended shortly below her calf along with tan pantyhose and 5 inch black heels. Her feet were propped up on the coffee table while she watched tv when she looked over at me. She didn’t say a word but gestured her finger at the ground next to her. I removed my apron to reveal my black lacy panties, garter, and stockings. I walked across the room in my heels, similar in color and height to hers, and knelt down beside her. I didn’t look at the television but could hear that she was watching the baseball game. She never showed any interest in watching sports on tv but, from what I’ve heard, our team was doing very well this season and were sure to make the playoffs. The whole city was excited as they haven’t made the playoffs since I was born. Normally I would have been right in the middle of it but, since I wasn’t allowed to watch sports anymore, I really didn’t know what was going on. I believe she also just watched this to tease me, knowing full well that I was dying to know what was happening. But here I was, Erika kicking back watching the game while I knelt facing away from the television, awaiting her next command. 

	I looked up at her, “Mistress Erika” I began to ask a question but she held up her hand and pointed to her shoe. I knew what was expected so I removed her heels and began massaging her feet while she watched the game. I could hear the game and really wanted to turn my head and watch but I didn’t dare as I needed to focus on her feet. 

	I heard the game go to a commercial break and Erika finally responded. “Yes Timmy, what did you want to ask?” 

	Continuing to massage her foot I looked up to her, “Mistress Erika, I received the tickets for our trip but what will we do about my chastity cage? I won’t be able to go through security.” 

	“Don’t worry, I already thought about that. I ordered some plastic locks which should arrive in a few days. Each lock is numbered so I will know if you took it off and put another one on. This week, I will also buy a plastic chastity device for you as well. See, everything is taken care of.” 

	I was really hoping that I would be let out for the weekend but I knew that it was a longshot. “Okay Mistress” I responded, unable to hide my disappointment. 

	“I don’t even get a thank you for all the trouble I went through?” 

	She sounded a little angry so I quickly apologized “I’m so sorry Mistress! I didn’t mean to sound ungrateful. I am very happy and thankful that you thought of everything and I didn’t have to worry about it. Thank you very much and please forgive me.” 

	She stared at me for a few seconds before she forgave me. “It is fine. I just want you to acknowledge everything I do for you.” 

	“I do see it Mistress!” I bent down and kissed her foot. “I appreciate everything you do for me.” 

	“Good! There is one thing that I would like you to do for me.” 

	“Anything!” I said between kisses  

	“I want you to upgrade my ticket to first class. I figure if I have to spend a weekend with all your work buddies, I would at least like to enjoy the flight.” 

	“Of course. I can upgrade both our tickets so we can sit together.” 

	“I think one is fine. We don’t want to go crazy with money.” 

	Inside I wanted to tell her that she is the one that spends all the money; always buying new clothes and going to places with Tracy but I couldn’t. I had no idea when I would be let out and I didn’t want to increase that time any more than she had planned. I simply nodded and said “You’re right” then continued with her massage. 

	On Wednesday, Erika picked me up from work. When I got into the passenger side door, she handed me a box. “Here it is! I asked the lady at the desk and she said it wouldn’t be a problem at the airport.” 

	Before I opened it, I knew exactly what it was. I lifted the top of the box and saw my new chastity device. It seemed a bit smaller than the one I was currently wearing but I thought it might just look deceiving due to the plastic instead of metal material. “Thank you Mistress Erika. Yes, this looks like it will work just fine.” 

	“Great! We will try it out right away.” She said as she exited the parking lot. 

	When we got home she told me to skip my usual chores and get naked and lie on the bed. I went into the bedroom, removed my work clothes and then removed the stockings and panties she had me wear for that day. I was lying on the bed naked except for the chastity when Erika came in with handcuffs and my new cage. She quickly secured my arms and legs to the bed so I was immobile. She then slowly removed my cage and the base around my balls. I immediately started getting erect, hoping that I might get one quick release before we went on our trip. She saw this and just commented “Oh dear! I am not going to be able to get this on with you hard like that.” She left the room and returned a minute later with a bag of ice. “We need to get that thing down a bit” she remarked while putting the bag of ice on my erection. It slowly faded and I was as limp as ever. When she was satisfied with the size she started installing the device. Right away I knew that the size wasn’t a deception. It felt quite a bit smaller and more snug than my other one. Once she had it in place, she pulled out one of the plastic locks, much like a zip tie used by police in mass arrests, and locked it into place. I looked down and saw my penis cramped in its new home. On the lock was a number so I wouldn’t be able to cut it off and put on another one without her knowing. She unlocked me and I stood up from the bed. “There, how does that feel?” 

	“It’s a lot tighter than the other one Mistress.” I said trying to adjust it as much as I could to feel more comfortable. 

	“Of course, I got you a size smaller. I felt this should constantly help remind you how thankful you should be that I take care of you.” 

	I knew it was going to be very difficult to get used to this but I meekly replied “Yes Mistress, I guarantee I will never forget.” 

	“Good! Now put on your panties and get to work!” She gave me a light slap on my ass and walked out of the room.  

	I stood up and put my panties back on. I could tell this new chastity was going to be a lot more uncomfortable as I went to get my apron. Not only was it tighter but, every time I walked, the base ring would slightly pinch. This trip was going to be interesting I thought to myself.  

	Friday came and our client made a special trip to the office to see his new websites and CRM in action. The whole time I was showing him all the features, I had to hide my discomfort with the chastity. Although I did get used to it more, I felt I needed to constantly adjust my crotch. The presentation went great and our client emphatically approved of the job we did. This meant that we not only received a huge contract with him but also, I would be receiving a very generous bonus. Everyone was able to leave after the client left which allowed me plenty of time to pack everything I needed for our trip. When I got home I was excited to tell Erika all about it. I found her in our room packing the last of our suitcases for the trip.  

	“You packed everything?” I asked with a worried tone in my voice; forgetting all about the presentation. 

	“Yes, everything is ready to go.” She looked at me knowing I was a little scared as to what she packed for me. “Don’t worry Timmy; I didn’t pack any of your lingerie and heels. Although, you don’t have many men’s underwear left so you’ll have to get by with just your panties. I thought you can have a nice weekend break from your outfits” She said this last part in finger quotes and a smirk. 

	“Thank you Mistress!” I said with a large sigh of relief. I didn’t even want to think about what would happen if I got caught by the guys at work wearing lingerie. 

	“You are very welcome but, that doesn’t mean the weekend has started. I want you in your heels and cleaning in five minutes. I am going out to lunch with a couple friends. We will leave for the airport at 5:00 and I want this place spotless when I return. “  

	“Yes Mistress Erika.” I said as I removed my work clothes and searched for my heels. She zipped up the suitcases and was off. 

	By the time she got home I had worked nonstop to make the apartment immaculate. I was really looking forward to a weekend with no housework or chores. It will be good to get away and relax for a bit. We quickly got our suitcases and headed off for the airport. 

	Check in and security went smoothly but I have to admit, I was a little worried that TSA would stop me, give me a pat down, and eventually notice my chastity. Luckily that wasn’t the case and we made it to our gate with no troubles. While waiting, Erika mentioned that, even though it is kind of stupid, she would like to say she was part of the mile high club. I instantly got excited as I thought we may put off her sex restrictions for the weekend and really have some fun. Just as I was trying to get hard in my cage, they called us for boarding. Of course, Erika boarded before I did as she had first class priority. By the time I boarded, I walked past her and she was already settled in her nice chair comfortably reading a magazine. She either didn’t notice me walk past or just ignored me but I hustled through the aisle and found my cramped seat. Thankfully it was on the aisle so I didn’t have to squeeze between two people. The plane took off and we were on our way. 

	About 15 minutes into our flight, the seatbelt light was turned off and, shortly afterwards, I see Erika making her way down the aisle.  

	“Follow me” is all she said and continued walking. I quickly unlocked my seatbelt and started to follow her. We reached the bathroom at the end of the plane and I knew this was going to be the moment we joined the club. I never thought that having sex in an airplane bathroom would be sexy or even enjoyable but I was so horny that I didn’t care at all. 

	When we got in she told me to pull my pants down and then started rummaging through her purse. I lowered my pants and panties thinking she was going to get the key to my chastity but instead pulled out her strapon. I didn’t say a word as I allowed my trousers and panties to drop to my ankles. She hiked up her skirt as she stepped into the straps and buckled the strapon around her waist. Once she was ready she forcefully spun me around, grabbed a hold of my neck, and pushed my face to the lower part of the bathroom wall.  

	“Normally I would have you suck my cock first but I want to make the most of our time here.” She applied some lube to the dildo and shoved it in my ass without any hesitancy. She made one quick thrust before the entire dildo made its way into me. “Ahhhhh, there you go” she moaned while I failed to contain a painful grunt from the force she used. 

	“You better be quiet bitch or I’ll shove a wad of toilet paper in your mouth!” she growled at me. Then, with a much sweeter voice, “just relax and enjoy the flight.” She began pounding my ass ferociously as I tried my hardest to keep my whimpers to myself. She grabbed a hold of my shirt to gain more leverage and, eventually pushed me further into the corner of the already cramped room so she could lift her foot and rest it on the closed toilet seat. I don’t know which was more painful, the ass fucking I was receiving or being awkwardly bent into the corner of a tiny airplane bathroom. Either way, I couldn’t do anything about it. I was trapped and at the mercy of this beautiful tormenter. I could tell that she was enjoying herself as I heard her moaning in pleasure. The opposite end of the strapon had a protruding knob at the end which rubbed her clit each time she thrusted her hips. This didn’t make it any easier for me as the more she was turned on, the faster and harder she fucked me.  

	She lowered her torso onto my back and whispered “Tell me how much you like my cock in you!”  

	“I love it Mistress Erika! I love your cock in me.” I whimpered, still trying not to be loud. I couldn’t tell how much the other passengers could here on the outside. 

	“You love being my little bitch don’t you?” she bit my ear 

	“Yes Mistress, I do. I love it” 

	“Tell me, what are you?” I was puzzled by this question but she reached her hand around my waist, grabbed a hold of my balls, and squeezed.  

	“I’m your bitch Mistress Erika!” Hoping that was what she wanted to hear. 

	“Good boy! And who owns?” 

	“You own me Mistress. I belong to you!” I was nearly crying at this point. 

	“Ooohhh yes, tell me more!” Her breathing became heavier and heavier. I could tell that she was close to an orgasm. I wanted this to end as quickly as possible. 

	“You are my Mistress, my queen! You own me, you own everything.” 

	“Keep going bitch!” Squeezing my balls even tighter. 

	“I am nothing without you; just a lowly male who needs to be controlled by a superior woman. I don’t know what I would do without you, I love you Mistress Erika.” She thrust her cock into me a few last times and let out a low moan of pleasure and then collapsed onto my back. After a moment of rest she straightened herself up and removed the strapon. I, on the other hand, slumped further down in the corner. The ordeal must not have lasted more than 10 minutes but I was exhausted.  

	“Get up and turn around.” I did as she ordered. She traced her finger along my chastity noticing a small dribble of precum. “Oooh, I see you like this.” She looked up at me but I just lowered my head in shame. She took a step closer to me, still looking me in the face. All the confidence belonged to her. She knew I was scared of her while I offered her no threat or concern. She knew I was intimidated by her while I offered only meekness. She knew that she owned me while I offered her no challenge to her authority over me. “Answer me boy.” 

	“Yes Mistress, I liked it” I replied, unable to hide my shame. 

	“Good, cause I plan on doing this again soon.” She coolly smiled at me. She handed me the strapon and left. As she walked out, I saw a glimpse of someone waiting for the bathroom and realized I still had my pants down and my chastity was in full view. I quickly shut the door and locked it while I cleaned up. I further realized that I had nowhere to put the strapon as Erika carried it in with her purse. I tried my best to shove it into my pocket and pull my shirt over the remaining exposed part. I freshened up and quickly walked back to my seat, feeling like everyone was watching and might have heard everything. I slumped in my seat and tried to get some rest before we landed. 

	Once we landed, we picked up our rental car and Erika drove us to my boss’ beach house. It is hard to imagine that I haven’t driven a car in over four months. I am always relegated to passenger and, in instances when we are driving with her friends, a backseat observer. It wasn’t even something we discussed anymore. Although, it still pains me when I see that beautiful car I bought knowing that it doesn’t belong to me anymore. It has been especially difficult several times this summer when Erika has ordered me to ‘wash and wax her car’. 

	As we pulled up to the address given to me, I could see my boss outside talking to a couple young girls who were setting up the tables and chairs for the party. He saw the car drive up and walked towards to greet us. 

	“Timothy! Great to see you!” He greeted then, turning to Erika, “You must be Erika, I am Mr. Graham but you can call me Daniel.” He gave her a hug and let his hands linger on her waist for a few seconds. “Mmmm, you are even more beautiful in person. “ He then turned to me while gently keeping one hand on Erika’s side. “You are the first to arrive. Maybe we can get in a quick dip in the pool before the others get her?” He shot Erika a wink. 

	“We would love to but Timmy didn’t have the most comfortable flight. Maybe he can tell you about it later" She said with a devious smile. 

	“Timmy? I would hold off on calling him that around too many people, it might catch on at work. It might be better that we wait on the swimming. I will show you to your room and wait for the other guests.” Daniel led us to our room, all the while, keeping his hand around the small of Erika’s back while I carried the two suitcases. I knew that she hated it but was putting up with it because he was my boss. Once we got to our room I dropped the suitcases. “Settle in and make yourselves comfortable. I will wait for the other guests to arrive.” He said as we slowly closed the door.  

	“What a pervert.” Was the first thing that came out of Erika’s mouth. 

	“Yes, I know. He is pretty bad sometimes.” 

	“I know he is your boss so I’ll put up with it for the weekend but someone should really put him in his place.” I was a little worried with this comment as I was afraid she would make a scene. She obviously saw my expression and added, “Don’t worry, I won’t do anything to jeopardize your job but, in the future, I may have to knock that cocky attitude out of him.” 

	“Yes Mistress, I know you are capable of knocking him down a peg or two.” I amusingly said. 

	“A peg or two? Ha! If I wished, he’d be begging and groveling at my feet. Now, run me a bath. I want to relax before everyone shows up. You can unpack our bags while I am doing that.” 

	“Yes Mistress.” I went into the bathroom and began filling up the bathtub. 

	Later that night, once all the guests arrived, Daniel held a small cookout by the lake. He grilled chicken and steak and there were plenty of appetizers and drinks going around by hostesses he hired for the evening. It was a nice chance for us to mingle with everyone. I found myself in a group with my Daniel and two other programmers from the company. Erika went for a small walk by the lake with some of the other wives and girlfriends that came. When she got back we were discussing a new software program that would allow us to test the websites more efficiently. I could tell that Erika wasn’t interested as soon as she arrived. Daniel could sense it to. 

	“Erika, I know this can be a bit boring for a girl. Sorry that we talk so much business.” 

	Visibly insulted by the comment but staying calm, Erika replied “I am sure women will find it just as interesting. I just don’t see why you need to talk business when we can enjoy this vacation.” 

	“It’s this business talk that makes us successful and helps buy those beautiful outfits for you girls.” Daniel said with a smirk while eyeing her up and down. “Maybe you will be more comfortable talking, whatever girls talk about, with the secretaries over there.” He said, pointing to a group of three women. 

	“I think I will do that. I’ll leave you to your “manly” talk” She said with air quotes and left. 

	“Boy, she is a spunky one. I hope you are able to keep her in line.” Daniel commented to me. I just half-heartedly smiled thinking “if he only knew the truth.” 

	Once the barbeque was over, we retired to our bedroom. Erika made sure to let her feelings known about my boss again. “Can you believe that Neanderthal? I talked with those secretaries and he treats them like shit. Doesn’t pay them nearly enough and constantly harasses them. You better not join in on that toxic masculinity. I don’t care if he is your boss.” 

	“Of course not Mistress but I can’t stop him from being who he is. He is always like that. I can’t control what he says or does.” 

	“Yes, but maybe I can.” 

	“What do you mean? Please don’t do anything rash.” 

	“I’ll just say that, if he keeps up this behavior in front of me, he will learn how easily men can be controlled by women.” After saying this, she stared at me and then stood with her legs slightly apart and her hands on her hip. “Like you. Show me how you behave in the presence of a superior woman.” She dipped her head slightly and I dropped to me knees in front of my Mistress. She slowly walked towards me with her hands still on her hips with a hint of arrogance. I bowed my head in reverence but also fear of what she might do. She stepped her right foot forward and I instantly lowered my head and began kissing her foot through her strappy heel. “I exchanged numbers with those secretaries. Maybe they can tell me if you are truly behaving at work or not.” 

	“Of course Mistress,” I said between kisses “I always treat them with respect.” 

	“I might even tell them all about our situation. They can make sure you are being a good boy when I am not around.” 

	“Please Mistress, I promise I treat them nicely. Please don’t tell them.” 

	“I will think about it but, I think next week you should buy them a nice gift to say thank you for entertaining your girlfriend while you were busy with the other boys.” 

	“Yes of course! I will definitely do that.” She then grabbed a hold of my hair and pulled me up, under her skirt, to her crotch. I pulled her panties to the side and began pleasuring her for the rest of the night. 

	The next day we spent most of the time by the lake. Erika and I went swimming in the early afternoon and had such a great time. Whenever I doubted the situation I was in, things like this always reminded me why I love her so much. After swimming we decided to lie on the beach for a while and saw the three secretaries lounging together. Erika asked if we could join them so we threw our towels on the sand beside them and relaxed. I always saw them in their business outfits so it was a little odd seeing them in bikinis. They were all fairly pretty but you wouldn’t use the word gorgeous when referring to them. Whitney was in her early twenties with long blonde hair. She was tall and lanky but you could tell she worked out. Beth was around 30 and a little overweight but she was proportional and she carried it well and Tracy, who couldn’t have been over 21, was on the shorter side, maybe 5’ 2” and mousey looking with straight brown hair and dark rimmed glasses. All were very sweet and sitting next to them gave me a chance to know them a little better. 

	Erika started asking them about their jobs but they didn’t say too much. You could tell they wanted to complain but were hesitant because I was there. Erika looked over at me and then back at the women. She loudly whispered to them, “don’t worry, we both kind of think Daniel is a pig.” 

	All three women smiled and opened up a bit more. They complained about the money and the harassment but went on to smaller grievances; Beth being the most vocal of the three. “One thing that I hate is we are constantly busy that I don’t have time to make coffee for myself yet, when Mr. Graham wants a coffee, he not only wants it right away but always has me remake it if I made one little mistake. Just once I would like someone to bring me coffee.” 

	Erika quickly chimed in. “Timmy makes me coffee every morning. I am sure that he would be more than willing to make coffee for you ladies each day. Isn’t that right Timmy?” She gave me a knowing smirk. 

	“Yes, yes of course! I’d be happy to.” 

	“Oh, that would be wonderful Timothy, or Timmy.” Beth replied, mimicking Erika’s calling me Timmy 

	“In fact,” Erika continued much to my chagrin “I have never liked or been good at domestic chores. Timmy does everything around the house. He cooks, cleans, and irons everything. I am sure when he isn’t busy at work, he’d be happy to help out in any way you need him.” 

	All three women raised their eyebrows in shock and delight. “I am sure we can find some things for our Timmy to do.” Whitney giggled 

	I tried not to look solemn and put on a bright, cheerful face “Anything you need just let me know.” So this was it, Erika was going to slowly change my work life as well. I just hoped that they would either forget or wouldn’t take it seriously. 

	We continued to sit on the beach for another hour or so. Mostly the girls talked while I relaxed; only talking when the women addressed me. 

	For the remaining two and a half days we mainly relaxed and spent on the beach. Aside from a few more barbecues and a boat ride together, Erika and I spent most of our time with Whitney, Beth, and Tracy. The four women got a long wonderfully and Erika would throw little clues as to how our relationship really was. I had a feeling they understood what my role was but I was hoping they just thought I was a really nice guy. Altogether the trip was great, I just wish we were able to spend more time with the other guys.  

	When Monday afternoon came around, the people that drove already took off and there were only a few of us left. We had a final lunch together and then started to pack our suitcases. As we were loading it into our rental, Daniel came out to bid us farewell. He was going to stay one more day to make sure everything was cleaned up and enjoy some alone time. He came to our car and gave me a handshake. “Well Timothy, I am so glad that you were able to come. You have been truly an asset to our company. I hope you enjoyed yourself?” 

	“Yes, we did! You have a fantastic place here. Thank you so much, not only for the weekend but also for hiring me. We had a wonderful time.” 

	He then turned to Erika, walked over to her, and lightly grabbed her shoulders. “As for you, it was so nice to meet you. Timothy is very lucky to have caught such a beautiful woman. You be nice to him, he’s going to be our prize employee.” He then moved forward and gave her a lingering hug; his hands massaging her back and slowly dropping down to her waist and then her butt. Astonishingly, she didn’t pull away and let him grope her for a while. 

	Finally she pulled away and put a hand on his chest, slowly petting it. “I will Daniel and thank you again, for the wonderful weekend. She then leaned forward, her hand moving down his chest to his groin and whispered in his ear. “I hope we will see each other real soon.” Once they let go, his loose shorts could not conceal the bulge that formed. At first I was a little upset that she would openly flirt with him but then I got scared as I assumed she had some master plan to use him in some way. 

	We got in the car and drove off. I was relaxed but, like always, confused on what was to lie ahead.



	
Chapter IV 

	My New Role at Work 

	  

	We returned from our trip shortly before 6:00 on Monday. Erika quickly went into the bathroom to take a bath while I started unpacking the suitcases. It didn’t take long before I was finished and I went into the kitchen to prepare something small to eat. Erika came out of the bathroom drying her hair with a towel while I was just finishing up and setting the table. I decided to make a chicken salad and garlic bread. “After we eat, I want you to look for a gift for the secretaries.”  

	“Of course, what were you thinking; a bottle of wine?” 

	“A nice bottle of wine for each would be nice but I think something more.” She thought for a moment. “Since they are overworked, how about a day trip to the spa? I’m sure they would love that.” 

	“Ok, I can do that. I’ll run to the liquor store after dinner and then order the spa passes online.” 

	“Make it four. I think it would be nice to join them.” 

	“Yes Mistress, I can do that.” 

	We finished dinner and I got ready to walk to the liquor store at the end of the road. I asked Erika for the debit card as I was only allowed my weekly allowance she provided me and, as I was walking out the door, Erika advised “Don’t get any of that cheap wine either. Find something good.” While at the store I decided to get two whites and a red as I didn’t know what they liked. I figure they could choose when I gave it to them. Each bottle costed me about 35 dollars which wasn’t too bad and it was pretty good stuff. Now, just have to buy the spa passes and I’ll be set for tomorrow. When I got home I looked online for spas near me and found a couple. I looked at the day packages and was shocked by how much they cost. The cheapest day pass I could find was $250 but I knew Erika would expect a little more so I bought the more expensive one. With four passes total, I ended up spending $1300; way more than I intended to spend on a couple secretaries. I just thought to myself that maybe this act of generosity would convince Erika to release me. 

	That night, we were both exhausted from the weekend and I wanted to go to bed early. Erika agreed and, since I didn’t have much housework to do, we get ready at 10:00. Beforehand, Erika laid out some clothes on the chair and advised me that I should wear it for work tomorrow. Too tired to look at them, I agreed and we went to bed. 

	When I got up and showered, I looked to see what she laid out. Aside from the usual shirt, tie, and trousers, she also put out my frilliest panties, garter, and stockings. I guess my vacation for lingerie ended as well. I put on the clothes, made a pot of coffee for Erika, and headed for the bus stop while Erika was still resting in bed.  

	I arrived at work with the wine in small bags and went to my office. I few minutes later I saw Beth arrive and go to her desk. I got up to tell her that I had a present for me and she smiled when she saw me coming. “Good Morning Timmy!” She said with a grin. “I am glad you are here. Can you get me a coffee? Two creams.” Then she put her head down and started typing on her computer. I stopped in tracks and didn’t know what to say. “Right away.” I announced and went to the break room to start a pot of coffee for her. Once I finished, I brought it to Beth’s desk where I saw Whitney and Tracy standing there talking. They looked up and smiled at me. “Here you go Beth. A coffee with two creams.” 

	“Fantastic! I can get used to this.” She exclaimed 

	“Timmy, I will have the same.” Whitney ordered and Tracy added “Me too, minus the cream. Thanks!” 

	“Not a problem ladies.” I was being the perfect host for them but hated how they assumed they didn’t have to ask but just order me to do it. I returned with the coffees. “There you go. Also, I have a surprise for you. Please come to my office. The girls followed me into the office and waited as I went behind my desk. “Thank you for your company over this weekend. Erika didn’t know anyone and she really enjoyed meeting you. As a thank you, we thought it would be nice to give you a nice present. I then handed them the individual bags with the wine in them.  

	“Oh, how thoughtful!” They exclaimed “Tell your wife thank you from us.”  

	“That isn’t all,” I handed them the envelopes with the spa package inside “here, this is also for you.” I waited until they opened the envelopes and added “Erika has one as well and thought it would be nice if all four of you could spend the day together.” 

	Whitney was the first to come around to my desk and give me a hug. “Thank you Timmy, that is so kind of you. We will definitely enjoy this.” The other girls followed and I truly felt their gratitude. It was so nice to see how happy the gifts made them.  

	“I hope you do. I know Erika is looking forward to it. Okay, I need to get some work done. I will talk to you later.” I sat down and they left my office. Maybe this was a good idea. The secretaries now had a bigger appreciation for me and it is always nice to have allies at work. 

	That feeling soon was about to leave me when, around 11:00, Erika called me on my cellphone. “Did you give them the presents?” She asked 

	“Yes, they loved it Mistress Erika. It was a great idea.” 

	“Good! Call them to your office, I want to speak with all of them and tell them thank you as well.” 

	“Sure” I called each of the girls into my office again. When they were all in, Erika had me put her on speaker phone and then ask one of the girls to close the door. I asked Tracy to do it as she was the last to enter and then put my phone on the desk so everyone could hear. 

	“Hello ladies!” Erika voice exclaimed from the phone. 

	“Hey Erika” they all replied “Thank you for the wonderful gift. We love it!” 

	“You are very welcome! Thank you for the wonderful time. It was so nice to meet all of you and I hope we’ll end up being good friends.” 

	“Oh, I am sure we will” commented Beth. All three girls were smiling gleefully. 

	“Listen, I wanted to talk to you for a couple reasons.” Erika’s voice got a little more serious. “First off to thank you and make sure Timmy gave you the present but also, to talk about Timmy.” I froze. What was she going to say? She already hinted at a lot during the weekend. How much more was she going to tell them? 

	Quickly, Beth leaned forward “We’re listening.” 

	“So, when I first met Timmy, he was a little macho and, to be honest, a little sexist. Not unlike Daniel, your boss” All three girls looked at me with a displeased face. 

	“Go on?” Beth said questionably 

	“Well, it took a lot of work to get him to be the gentlemen he is today. I don’t want him regressing while at work. With Daniel the way he is. That’s where I need your assistance.” I felt like I was sinking deeper and deeper into my chair. “I want you ladies to keep an eye on him. Make sure he is respectful and obedient.” 

	This last word caught their attention, especially Beth. “Obedient? How do you mean?”  

	“He is to respect all women and do as he is told. I expect the best from him and to follow all my commands to the tee. Isn’t that right Timmy?” 

	I felt so little being talked about in this manner, especially in front of people lower than me in the company. “Yes” I sheepishly replied. 

	“I can’t hear you Timmy, what was that?” 

	“Yes Mistress Erika.” I said louder, forgetting where I was and addressing her as Mistress in front of other people. The girls, in a little shock, began to smirk quite openly. 

	“Good! Now, will you do whatever these young women ask you to do, without question?” 

	I hung my head in shame, “Yes Mistress Erika.” 

	“Perfect, then why don’t you properly thank them for keeping an eye on you and let them know you will do as they ask.” 

	I stood up and walked over to the three girls, all three with a look of surprise and excitement on their faces. I got to Beth first and kneeled in front of her. “Beth, may I kiss your shoes and thank you?” 

	“Why, yes you may Timmy” She said with glee. 

	I began planting small kisses on her black high heels. “Thank you Beth for making sure I behave myself while at work. If there is anything you need, please let me know and I will do my best to obey.” 

	“It will be my pleasure Timmy. I’m sure you’ll be a good boy.” 

	I moved on to Whitney and repeated the same thing and then on to Tracy. I lowered my lips to the toe of her pink ballerina shoe and kissed it. I, again, said my thanks and offered my services. The confidence of this shy, mousey girl shot through the roof at that moment. I lifted my head up and was about to stand when she shot at me “I didn’t tell you to get up. Kiss the other foot as well.” She said with giddiness in her voice. I lowered my head and started kissing the other foot without an ounce of defiance. 

	The girls applauded Tracy’s confidence and I heard Erika on the phone “way to go Tracy! Don’t let him slack off or try to get away with being lazy.” 

	When Tracy felt that I humbled myself enough she told me I could get up but, as I was lifting my head she gave me an extra push with her foot to help me. 

	“Great! Now girls” Erika continued “I doubt he will but, if he ever defies you, let me know immediately. He doesn’t want to face the consequences of getting me mad. I am going to show you one last thing before I let you go. Timmy, stand up.” I rose to my feet, facing the three newly empowered women. “Now pull down your pants.” 

	I looked in horror at the phone and, even though she couldn’t see me, she knew I was hesitant. 

	 “Do it now!” She yelled. I slowly unbuckled my pants and realized why she had me wear the laciest undergarments I had. I lowered my trousers in front of the women, not daring to look them in the eye. All three laughed in hysterics at my panties and garter. Then Beth noticed something. “Is that, is that a chastity belt?” 

	“Yes” laughed Erika over the phone. “He isn’t allowed any orgasm or touching without my permission. That is only one of the reasons he will not disobey me, or you, for that matter. You can pull up your pants now Timmy.” I did as ordered and stood like a statue in front of the women. “Okay ladies, I know this might be a bit weird but don’t be afraid to ask him to do stuff for you. I guarantee your life will get a lot easier and more fun.” 

	Tracy, still beaming with more confidence stepped closer to me. “I was going to pick up my dry cleaning during my lunch hour but you can do that for me it now. That way I can take my time eating and rest a little bit.” 

	“Yes Tracy, I can do that for you.”  

	“Great! I will give you the ticket but I don’t have any cash on me. You can take care of that, right?” 

	“Of course” I said feeling like this was going to be the first of thousands of requests from these women. Erika said goodbye and hung up the phone. I still stayed there silent and still, waiting for one of them to say something.  

	Beth finally interrupted the silence. She walked up to me so that she was right next to me, her breasts pressed up against my chest. She stared at my face but I was unable to look her in the eye. I was a mixture of terrified and humiliated. She stood there, not saying a word, only looking. I could tell she enjoyed the power she now wielded over me and was going to use it to her advantage. “Look at me!” She growled. I turned my head towards hers but still couldn’t look at her directly. “You won’t give us any trouble, will you Timmy?” 

	“Of course not Beth, I promise.” 

	“First off, I don’t think you‘re in any position to address us by our first names. You may have a higher title but we are definitely not your inferiors anymore. You need to show us more respect.” 

	“Yes ma’am?” I asked 

	“Yes, that sounds a little better. That goes for all three of us, understand?” 

	“Yes ma’am, I understand.” 

	“Good, now get back to work. We’ll call you if we need anything.” They turned around in unison and walked out of my office. I was so relieved yet my cock was straining against my cage. The new authority these women possessed and intimidation they exuded turned me on. I felt a deep need to drop to my knees and worship them.  

	I went back to my desk and tried to get some work done before lunch. I wasn’t able to get too much done as my mind was preoccupied on how everything will now be at work. Will the girls tell anyone else or expose me? Will they take advantage of the situation or even blackmail me? Should I find another job and, if I do, will Erika do the same thing? I couldn’t focus and was in a daze when Tracy broke the trance I was in when she walked into my office. I looked at the clock and it was already noon. She handed me a slip “Here is the ticket for my dry cleaning.” Then she walked out without wanting or caring about a response. I figured I should probably go and get it now before they mentioned it to Erika. I grabbed my keys and checked my wallet. Thankfully, I didn’t spend too much money the week before and had a bit of my allowance left over. I figured I should be able to cover the cost of the dry cleaning and grab a bite to eat before Erika gives me my allowance for this week. It only took me twenty minutes to get the dry cleaning so I had plenty of time to stop at a café close by and grabbed a small sandwich. I got back and saw the ladies all together with big smiles on their faces. I knew they were enjoying their new found power. I stopped in front of them with the dry cleaning bags but before I could say anything, Tracy announced “Just keep that in your office for now. I’ll pick it up when I leave this evening.” 

	I waited for a thank you or something but Tracy just looked at me sternly and waved her hand at me as if shooing me off. “Yes ma’am” I replied and headed to my office. 

	The rest of the day went fairly smoothly. I didn’t get any more interruptions from the secretaries and was able to catch up on all my work. Time went by quickly and I noticed that it was getting close to 5:00. I started wrapping up everything I was working on when Beth came in. “Erika just texted me and said you don’t have a car.” I was a little perturbed by this as I did have a car, Erika just used it. “She asked me if I could give you a ride home tonight.” 

	“Okaaaay?” I said not knowing how to respond. 

	“Yes, so, I will be leaving in about 10 minutes. I want you to be ready and waiting at my desk in 5 minutes.”  

	“Yes ma’am, I’ll be ready.” And she walked out. I quickly finished what I was working on and saved everything. Before I could shut down my computer, Tracy walked in to get her clothes. I was looking at my watch to make sure I made the 5 minute deadline Beth gave me and, luckily, Tracy didn’t want to talk or say anything at all. She just came in, grabbed her clothes, inspected them, and walked out. I rushed over to Beth’s desk but she was working on something. “I’m all set.” I announced. She just held up her finger, notifying me I should wait. I stood by her desk silently for a couple minutes when she finally turned her computer off. She handed me her water bottle, grabbed her keys out of her purse and handed that to me as well. “Okay, let’s go.” She exclaimed, leaving me to carry her water bottle and purse to the parking lot. We got in her car and she drove off.  

	We didn’t talk for the first five or ten minutes of the drive when Beth looked at me. She put her hand on my knee “Don’t be so tense Timmy; you don’t have to be nervous. As long as you behave, you have nothing to worry about.” 

	I let out a hesitant and fake smile “Wha….What did Erika tell you.” 

	“That is a private matter Timmy. She told me what we need to know for now.” She kept sneaking glances at me while driving and smiled. “One thing I do know is that, when I was standing close to you, reprimanding you for calling me Beth, I could feel your cock straining against your cage. Were you excited by that?” I blushed and hung my head but she wanted an answer. “Answer me!” 

	“Yes ma’am, it…..it excited me. It’s been so long since I, since I was able to have a release.” 

	“So you like strong, demanding women? How long has it been?” 

	“About a month ma’am.” I said shamefully 

	“Oh my!” she said with a laugh. “Erika really has you under her thumb!” 

	“Yes ma’am” I felt so embarrassed talking to another person about this but the questioning continued throughout the car ride home. By the time we got to the apartment, I just wanted to go upstairs and hide in the comfort of my own place. That wasn’t going to happen though. Beth parked the car and got out as well. “I’d like to say hello to Erika and tell her how well behaved you were today.” 

	“I understand ma’am. Please, follow me.” She followed me up to the apartment and we entered. Erika was excited to see Beth and gave her a big hug.  

	“How was he today?” she asked. 

	“He was very good. I am pretty sure he understood what is expected of him at work now. We won’t have any trouble with him.” 

	“That’s great! Timmy, why don’t you thank Beth for watching over you today.” 

	“Of course Mistress.” I walked over to Beth and knelt before her. “Thank you ma’am for making sure I behaved today at work.” I lowered my head and kissed her foot.  

	“Ma’am?” Erica raised her eyebrows and tilted her head a bit. “I see you already have him using proper, respectful language.” 

	“Of course!” Beth replied. The two women continued to talk while I kneeled at Beth’s feet kissing every part of her high heeled shoe. I didn’t know if I should get up or stay there but I thought it best to wait for instructions. After a couple minutes Beth decided I was finished and dismissed me from my task. I got up but, before I could take a few steps, Erika suggested I get a couple glasses of wine so they could talk and relax for a bit. I went to the kitchen and opened a bottle and prepared two glasses. When I came back, both women were lounging on the sofa. I put the glasses in front of the women and asked if they needed anything else. “My, you really do have him trained well!” Beth noticed. 

	“Oh yes, but there is always room for improvement.” Erika said eyeing me up and down. “He is wonderful at many things though. He can give an excellent foot massage. I’m sure you are tired from walking all day in those heels. Want to see for yourself?” 

	“That would be wonderful!”  

	“Go ahead Timmy” Erika encouraged. I got down on my knees once more in front of Beth and carefully removed her shoe. I began massaging her feet starting with the ball of her foot and moving to each toe. Even though she was a tiny bit bigger, she had very delicate and petite feet. I started feeling my cock stirring and tried to conceal it the best I could. 

	“That feels fantastic! I may have you start doing this while at work. I’m sure Whitney and Tracy would love it as well.” 

	“Whatever you wish ma’am.” I responded, trying to stay focused on giving a good massage. 

	They continued to drink and talk while I worked away on her feet. Beth then turned to Erika, “Erika, I do need to tell you one thing that did happen at work.” 

	“Oh really? What’s that?” Erika asked inquisitively. 

	“Well, I think I may have scared him a little when I was making sure he knew his place and, well, I was pretty close up to him and,” she paused a bit and looked down at me “I could feel him trying to get hard in his chastity device.” She said this a little nervously, afraid what Erika might think but she just laughed. 

	“Oh yes, that happens quite a bit.” Erika looked down at me as well “it could be because he’s been locked up for so long but, I truly believe it’s because he is turned on by having a woman in control. In fact, I think most men actually yearn for that. They just don’t admit it because it isn’t ‘manly’.” The girls laughed and I remained silent. Erika continued “but honestly, don’t ever worry about going too far with him. As you’ve seen, he likes it but can’t do anything about it. You could possibly even have him show you another thing he has become quite good at.” 

	“Oh really?” Beth leaned closer to Erika, “what do you mean?” 

	“He’s gotten quite good with his tongue.” Erika callously said.  

	“Oh really? Are you sure?” 

	“Of course! Again, it’s not like he’ll try to fuck you.” Again, both women chuckled at the comment. I paused from the foot massage I was providing, shocked at what Erika just implied. Was she going to pass me around for the pleasure of the secretaries at work? How could she? Didn’t she love me and not want me to cheat? 

	Beth noticed the halt in her massage and looked down at me. “Does that frighten you? Or, are you turned on by that idea? I may have to see just how good you are. Would you like that?” 

	“Sure ma’am, whatever you wish.” I paused a second and added “If it is okay with Mistress Erika then it will be okay with me.” 

	“Fantastic! Well, I should be going. Timmy, you can put my shoes back on.” I grabbed her heels and placed them back on her feet. Beth and Erika both rose to their feet while I stayed on my knees. “Thank you for the wine………and information. I hope to see you very soon.” She then looked down in my direction “Thank you Timmy for the foot massage. I hope you know what a wonderful girlfriend you have.” 

	“You are very welcome ma’am and yes, I do realize how special she is.” 

	“Great, I will see you at work tomorrow morning. Remember, coffee with two creams. I will expect it at my desk when I arrive.” Erika looked down at me endearingly. Beth gave one last thank you and hugged Erika before she left. 

	“You may get up and start dinner Timmy.” Erika said and started walking to the room. I quickly asked before she left “Mistress Erika, may I ask you a question?” 

	She stopped and turned “Yes Timmy, of course you can.” 

	“Actually, two questions. Why did you tell them about our situation? I thought that was our private secret and I’m worried they will keep me so busy at work I won’t be able to get any of my own work done.” 

	She replied before I could start the next question. “Timmy, first off, it isn’t a private secret. Tracy and Greg know about it and I am sure more people will find out. I hope you are not embarrassed to be with me?” 

	“No, no, no, I didn’t mean it like that Mistr..” 

	“Second,” she interrupted “You are gone over 9 hours a day and I want to make sure you are behaving yourself. I saw what an asshole and womanizer Daniel can be. I don’t want you to think that behavior is okay. I know how easily you can be manipulated. And finally, I don’t need to run everything I do by you first. We both know I run this household and I do not care to explain every decision I make. Do you question every decision Daniel makes at your job?” 

	I hung my head as she was visibly annoyed “no Mistress, you’re right, I’m sorry for questioning you.” 

	“Right. What was your other question?” 

	“Well, I picked up Tracy’s dry cleaning today.” 

	“Yeah, so?” 

	“Well, I used up most of my allowance. If they are going to be asking me to run errands and such, I don’t know if I can afford it.” 

	“I understand. I am glad you were able to help her out with that. I’ll tell you what, I will give you a credit card in case you need to do something for them. But believe me, if there are charges that look suspicious, I will be calling them up to check. Also, I will need to lower your allowance a bit so we can stick within a budget. Understand?” 

	“Yes Mistress, thank you so much!” I said as she left the room and I got to work on the dinner. 

	The next day I left for work a little earlier so I could prepare coffee and get a head start on the day. I didn’t sleep very well thinking about the events of the evening before and wasn’t in the best of moods. Aside from one other person, I was the only one there so I quickly started my computer and began preparing the coffee. Shortly afterwards I heard the voices of two girls and recognized their voices as Beth and Whitney. I got their cups ready and placed the mugs on their desks just as they were sitting down. “Why thank you Timmy!” Beth exclaimed. I nodded my head and said welcome then headed back to my office when I overheard Beth say to Whitney “Oh Whitney, come here, I had a nice talk with Erika last night. I’ll tell you all about it.” My heart sunk but what else would I expect. 

	Later, in the early afternoon, the three girls walked into my office. I never took notice to their looks that much but I have to admit that the air of confidence they now had walking into my office did turn me on a little. Beth, who was wearing a white blouse and pencil skirt that accentuated her curves, was clearly becoming the leader of this group. She walked in first and notified me that they will be taking an early lunch. “We will be leaving early for lunch but thought you would be a doll and work on this spreadsheet Daniel asked us to do.”  

	I knew she wasn’t asking for a favor but demanding that I do their work. I wasn’t going to put up with this. “Excuse me!” I said quietly but in a stern voice. “I have my own work I need to take care of. I stood up from my desk and stood just to the side of it. “I will get you coffee and run a few errands but I am not doing your work too.”  

	Beth calmly walked towards me. I knew I needed to stand my ground but as she was getting closer and closer I could feel my confidence quickly fading away. Even in her high heels, she stood a couple inches below me. “Oh really?” 

	I couldn’t keep eye contact with her and kept looking side to side. “Yes” I said but in a much more meek manner. 

	She smiled at my ever growing insecurity. “Do I intimidate you Timmy?” She playfully asked, knowing the answer already. Not waiting for a reply she took a couple steps forward which forced me to back up against the wall “You will do as we say. Do you know how I know this?” 

	I let out a gulp that could be clearly heard by all three. “H…h..how?” I asked with trepidation. 

	She began to undo my belt and zipper on my pants which caused them to fall slightly below my thighs, exposing my panties and nylons. “Because I know that you are afraid of us. Afraid of what we could do or, what Erika would do if she found out. I also know,” she began rubbing my chastity which was already confining the erection. She looked down “I also know that you actually enjoy this. You like to be controlled. You want us to take charge. Isn’t that correct?” 

	Her hand rubbing on my groin felt so good that I didn’t realize my eyes drifted back in my head and I just responded the only way I could, “Yes ma’am.” I heard Whitney and Tracy let out a short laugh with a hint of smugness in it. They knew they could do anything to me. That, even though they had a lower position than me, they were the ones that would give me orders. 

	“Good, that’s what I though.” She removed her hand and quickly brought it up to my hair. She then dragged me back to the desk and shoved my head down so I was bent over my wooden desk. “Now, I don’t want you to think you can try to disobey us without getting punished.” 

	I didn’t know what was coming but I begged “Please, no. I won’t cause you any problems.” 

	“Well” said Beth “I could just tell Erika what you did instead. Should I do that?” 

	“No, no, I’m sorry. Please don’t tell Erika.” 

	“Then take your punishment like the big man you are.” She chuckled at this comment and then gave me 5 hard slaps on the ass. The first didn’t feel too hard but by the fifth it was really starting to sting. Thankfully she didn’t pull my panties down so I had some cushion. Then the other two girls took their turn, saying ‘if I disrespect all of us, then I will get punished by all of them. They didn’t take any mercy and really gave it to me. I’ve been spanked plenty of times by Erika but this was one of the most humiliating spankings as it was done in my office with the secretaries. When all three were finished, my ass was burning. Beth walked around my desk and sat on my chair, kicking her feet up on my desk. “Now, why don’t you give me a nice foot massage like last night to show me how sorry you are for talking back to me.” 

	“Yes ma’am.” I got down on my knees and removed her shoes, revealing her black nyloned covered feet. I began massaging and telling her sorry for trying to stand up to her. She made it a quick massage as she wanted the other girls to have their turns and didn’t want to cause any suspicion as to what was going on so she had me put her shoes on and give the others the same treatment. As I finished, the ladies stood up and announced they were going on lunch.  

	“You may want to skip lunch and work on those spreadsheets.” Tracy suggested “You wasted so much time trying to act all tough.” 

	“Yes ma’am, you are right” I acknowledged and got straight to work. I worked through lunch on the spreadsheets and even put off some of my own work in order to get as much of it done as I could. I didn’t know how I was going to manage but, luckily, my workload was a little lighter since we completed the last big project the week before.  

	By Wednesday I finished and let the girls know. Tracy came in to my office to look it over. As soon as she walked in she closed the door behind her and then pointed to me while moving her finger to signal that I should get out of my chair. She took the seat at my desk while I stood next to her. “You can give me a massage while I check your work.” I didn’t give any signs of resistance and knelt by her side while I removed her high heel. Tracy was never one to wear heels but since my humiliation yesterday, all three girls started dressing a little better. I began rubbing the instep of her foot while she began to scroll through the spreadsheet. After about 10 minutes she finally addressed me. “Looks good! Keep massaging while I check one more thing.” 

	“Of course ma’am.” I replied, focused on her delicate foot.  

	A few minutes later she rolled the chair back a little so she could get a full view of me on my knees. “Erika texted me that you enjoy this. That you get turned on by feet. Is that true?” 

	“Yes, a lot of things turn me on. Feet being one of them ma’am.” 

	“I can imagine since you haven’t had an orgasm in so long. She also said you like women in high heels. Do you like my heels?” 

	“Yes ma’am, they are very beautiful.” 

	“Unfortunately these are the only heels I own. I am sure you would like to see me in more, wouldn’t you?” 

	“Yes ma’am. You have very beautiful feet and look good in heels.” 

	“Good, because I have pulled up a few links for some shoes I like. Maybe you can pick a couple that you think might look good.” 

	“I understand, I will see what I can do.”  

	“Great! You can put my shoes back on and send me the completed spreadsheet. I am sure Daniel will be very pleased that we finished it so quickly.” I put her shoes back on and she walked out of the office. I returned to my seat and saw several pages on my computer opened to online shoe stores. She had selected five different pairs with the color and size already chosen. I just had to click ‘purchase’ and enter my credit card information. I had a feeling that just one pair wouldn’t suffice so I decided to get three. They weren’t horribly expensive but they did look sexy. My cock was stirring just looking at the shoes and imagining them on Tracy’s petite feet. I made the purchase and tried not to think any more about it.  

	And so the next few weeks went by. What I thought might be an easy, relaxing month at work turned out to be busier than ever. I was constantly running errands for all three women. From getting coffee, picking up dry cleaning, ordering food, to even having Beth drop off some dirty laundry for me to wash at home, I was at their beck and call. They were careful enough to draw any suspicion from the other people at work. Many times they would resort to texting me demands so they weren’t constantly coming to my office although, that did happen quite a bit. They weren’t going to pass up a good foot massage or the chance to discipline me if I messed up on one of their requests. One coworker noticed my getting them coffee every day and thought I might be trying to get some side action at work but I played it off as just being nice.  

	I also was given plenty of the mundane work they didn’t want to do. This occupied much of the down time I was looking forward to this month. One day I made the mistake of mentioning to them that once another big project comes in, I won’t have time to do this extra work. That night, they waited until I was about to leave and asked me to stay a little later. Once everyone in the office left for the day, all three came into my office, stripped me to my panties, and harshly spanked me for a good 30 minutes. Then they called Erika to tell her what I did and that I was going to be late coming home. Erika made sure that my punishment wasn’t over when I came home as she continued the spankings. The next day I could barely sit down and even brought a blanket to add some cushion to my office chair. A mistake that I made sure not to repeat. 

	Whitney also suggested that it might be nice to learn a little about coding so it was decided that, a couple times a week, I would hold a class for them to teach them more. Erika was even interested in this so, twice a week for two hours, I taught all four women how to work with CSS, JavaScript, and HTML. After a month, they were really getting the hang of everything and decided three days would be better. This left me with fewer hours in the day to get my chores done but Erika wouldn’t let me slack even for a minute. I was constantly working and had no time to do anything that I once enjoyed. Exercising, sports, getting a drink with my buddies; these were now a distant memory. The only male companion I had was Greg and I only saw him when we were on a double date or when Erika and Tracy were together and had us serve them.  

	I honestly didn’t know how much more I could take. I loved Erika but it was getting to be too much. My mind would continually race as to what I should do. If I told Erika I didn’t want this anymore, I would be free from the never ending domestic chores, the punishments, and the denial of so many orgasms but, I would also lose the sexiest woman I ever met. I would also probably have to find a new job as I am sure the secretaries would expose me or continue to torment me. The more I thought about it, I could feel my blood flowing to my penis and realized, I really did enjoy their authority over me. I loved serving confident, powerful women. Even if I did end it, would I search out another strong woman? I finally decided I can endure this as long as I could be near Erika. I yearned to be under her control. We both knew it.



	
Chapter V 

	I Make a Huge Mistake 

	  

	  

	It happened one Saturday in October when I made a terrible mistake that I would regret for a very long time. Erika was giving me a weekly tease and denial session that afternoon. These varied from week to week but in all cases, I would be handcuffed to the bed, my chastity device off, while she brought me so close to an orgasm only to stop. This continued until she decided we were done and I was left completely horny and unsatisfied. It has been over 2 ½ months since my last release and I was practically crying to cum. She had my hands cuffed to the bedposts and my feet tied spread eagle. She was laying on the bed next to me wearing sheer, crotchless panties with garters and black nylons. She started by passionately kissing me while rubbing her nylon covered feet up and down my body. It didn’t take long for my penis to be fully erect. When she noticed this she moved her feet towards my cock and lightly traced her toes up and down my shaft. One rule of mine is that I cannot cum without permission and that I must notify her if I am about to cum. It only took a minute of her foot rubbing on my erection before I thought I was going to explode. 

	“Mistress, I am about to cum!” I said in ecstasy. 

	She stopped immediately “So fast?” she laughed. “Oh boy, this one is not going to be easy for you.” She waited until my erection started to subside a little when she continued the motion. Again, only a minute or so passed and I was begging for release. “I think we may have to try a different position” she crawled on top of me so that her ass was facing me and she was facing my cock. She backed up a little causing her legs to be on top of my arms and her ass cheeks mere inches from my face. She tucked her feet under my head which forced my head up a little and then lowered her pussy onto my nose and mouth. I knew exactly what was expected and I began licking and sucking on her clit. She traced her fingernail across the head of my penis forcing it to get harder and harder. 

	With my face pinned up against her pussy, it was difficult to breathe but I kept my pace for as long as I could before I began to struggle from lack of breath. My body would begin jerking and she would briefly lift up her body to allow me a gulp of air before resting it down. Her juices started flowing and her breathing became heavier and heavier. I knew it wouldn’t take much more time for her to experience what will probably be the first of many orgasms. I couldn’t help be a little jealous when she would orgasm and I was left humping nothing but air, trying to get a release. It didn’t take much longer before she pressed my face harder against her pussy with her feet and a wave of pleasure ran across her body. All the while she slowly teased the head of my cock with her finger only to grab hold of the shaft and squeeze when the orgasm hit.  

	When she recovered, she removed her ass from my face and went back to work on my cock. This time she sat next to me and grabbed my dick with her hand. She extended her legs so that her feet were in my face and I immediately began kissing the bottom of her foot. She slowly stroked me up and down, looking for the hint of a pre-orgasmic look on my face. When she would see it, she stopped stroking and watched me worship her feet.  

	She again put her hand on me and gently pumped my cock. “Who owns this cock?”  

	“You do Mistress Erika, it belongs to you.” I honestly said as I started truly believing my body was hers to use.  

	She continued to stroke “Do you know why it belongs to me? I am the only one allowed to touch it. I control whether it gets pleasure or pain.” She then squeezed it hard to emphasize her point and I yelped in pain. “I decide what happens to it. Everything is my decision. In fact,” She moved her feet on my face, pushing one foot firmly on my mouth forcing it shut and, with the other foot, she pinched my nose between her toes. “I can decide so much more.” It became hard for me to breathe and I started struggling. “I can decide if you have pleasure or pain and, I can decide if you can breathe or not.” I continued to struggle with lack of oxygen. “Would you like some air?” I nodded my head vigorously up and down and she removed her feet a little allowing me gasping for air. Then she placed her feet back in the same position. “Do you see how much you depend on me? How I control everything?” She let her feet go again allowing me to respond. 

	Inhaling deeply I confirmed “Yes Mistress, I’m yours.” 

	“I want you to remember this. I want you to fully understand how good I am to you.” She quickened the pace of her hand, my precum allowing some lubrication.  

	I began to moan “Oh god Mistress, I do, I do! You are soooo good!” She then let go of my cock. I raised my hips to try and meet her hand again but couldn’t reach. She continued this tease for what seemed to be hours. She was enjoying herself bringing me to the edge and then watching as I writhed in agony from the denial.  

	All of a sudden, there was a knock at the door. “Oh my gosh, I forgot Jennifer was coming. Hang on.” She said to me even though I had nowhere to go. I heard her open the door and exchange greetings. A few minutes later she came back into the room and Jennifer stood at the doorway. “I’m sorry Timmy, we will have to cut this short.” Erika said as she got my chastity. Normally I would have been terrified to be seen in this predicament but I was only a little embarrassed as I am sure Greg has been in the same situation many times with Jennifer. I looked in her direction as Erika was retrieving my cage. 

	“Hello Timmy” Jennifer smiled and waved. “It looks like you were really enjoying yourself there. I hope you’re not disappointed in my visit.” 

	“Hello Mistress Jennifer. Not at all.” I didn’t know what else to say when Erika interjected. 

	“We were just having a little tease and denial session. Timmy enjoys it so much. Don’t you Timmy?” Erika said as she patted me on the thigh. 

	“Yes Mistress Erika, thank you.” 

	“Now Timmy,” Erika continued to talk while trying to fit the cage on my still semi erect penis “Jennifer and I are going to do a little shopping. Halloween is right around the corner and we need to find some costumes.” She finally was able to fit the cage onto my cock and then started undoing the ropes around my ankles. She looked at me “We were thinking about having you and Greg wear matching French Maid costumes.” She giggled  

	“Or maybe you can be Wonder Woman and Greg can be Bat Girl.” Jennifer added 

	“Don’t worry” Erika moved to the front of the bed and unlocked the cuffs around my wrists. “We’ll find something nice for you.” Once she finished I sat up on the bed. “We will be back later so go wash yourself off and you can start your chores.” 

	I sat up on the bed and noticed that Erika didn’t put the padlock on my chastity. I didn’t know if she was going to put it on now or if I should say something but she got dressed and they both headed out the door. I was confused. Did she do this on purpose or did she just clearly forget? I grabbed the lock and was about to put it on but thought to myself ‘this could be my chance to finally jerk off by myself. I waited a few minutes and then got up to look out the window. I could see Erika and Jennifer getting in the car and, moments later take off. “She will never know.” I thought to myself. “I will do it quickly then shower and start cleaning.” I nervously took off the chastity cage and started touching myself. It seemed weird. I haven’t felt my own penis in months and haven’t jerked off for over 6 months. I reclined on the bed and closed my eyes picturing Erika. Soon my thoughts turned to all the women in my life; Erika, Jennifer, Beth, Whitney, and Tracy. I pictured them dominating me. Me on the floor, cowering at their feet. Was I changed that much that I can only get turned on by dominating women? I tried not to think about it and finish the job when I heard the door opening and the sound of high heels on the floor. I tried to sit up but it was too late. Erika and Jennifer walked in on me with my hand still on my erect cock.  

	“What the hell is this!” Erika exclaimed. I was stunned and unable to speak. I didn’t know what to do so I prostrated myself on the floor at her feet and slobbered her shoes with kisses. 

	“Please Mistress Erika, I am so sorry. Please forgive me.” The irony that I was just masturbating to this exact scene wasn’t lost on me but now, in real life, I was terrified. 

	“I left that fucking lock off on purpose. I wanted to see what you would do. I told Jennifer you wouldn’t dare try to get yourself off but I should have listened to her. Just when I thought I could start trusting you.” 

	“You can trust, you can trust me, I promise.” I pleaded with her. 

	“Obviously I can’t. And to think that I was considering letting you out of chastity for a little while.” This last comment hurt the most. Was she really going to let me out of this thing and I just screwed it up? “Get up you piece of shit!” she yelled and I quickly complied. I stood before her naked and scared. Her hand quickly shot out and grabbed my balls. She squeezed with all her might and I thought I was going to die. I tried to push her away but she caught my other hand easily and twisted it behind my back. This caused me to turn around so she held my arm securely behind me and her other arm was wrapped around my waist clenching my balls. I was in so much pain and unable to do anything about it. I kept struggling but the more I moved, the more I either twisted my arm or yanked my balls in her grip. 

	“Let go of me!” I screamed, visibly angry 

	“Fine” She said as she shoved me forward letting go of her hold. I turned around to face her ready to apologize but she spoke first. “I am going to beat your ass so I may as well make it a fair fight.” She took a step towards me and I took one back. 

	“Please Mistress, don’t do this. I am so sorry. I will put the chastity back on right now.” I pleaded but she just took another step towards me. 

	“Oh, you will be putting the chastity back on but you don’t know how sorry you are going to be.” She lunged at me but I caught her by the arms. We were grappling for a second and I couldn’t believe how strong she has gotten or, how weak I’ve become. She then put her leg behind mine and shoved me causing me to trip backwards and to the ground. I quickly got to my knees but she was right there and wrapped her legs around my head. She squeezed my head so hard with her nylon covered legs that I thought my head was going to pop. After a while I was able to wiggle my head free but I was dazed and out of breath. She just turned around, still dressed in her heels and skirt, grabbed me by the shoulders and pushed me harshly against the wall that I got the wind knocked out of me. She then pulled my shoulders down while simultaneously driving her knee up into my stomach further leaving me winded. I started to slump down from the pain when kept a hold of my shoulders and brought me back up. Quickly she repeated pulling me down but this time her knee drove into my face, right above my eye. I remember my head snapping back but then I went unconscious and dropped to the floor in a heap.  

	Moments later I started to come to as I was still laying on the ground. I could see the toe of Erika’s stiletto inches away from me and I quickly regained my awareness of the situation. I moved slightly over to kiss her shoe feverishly. “Mistress Erika, I am so sorry.”  

	“I’ve heard you apologize already, now get up.” I stood before her. I was a little woozy and a little blood trickled down from above my eye. I bowed my head before the victor when Jennifer made her snarky comment. 

	“Boy, she kicked your ass in less than a minute. So much for big, strong men.” She laughed. 

	I knew she caught me off guard and, if in a real fight, I could take her but I honestly didn’t want to take that chance and I was scared what she could actually do.  

	Erika stepped closer to me and I was trembling. “Now, you are going to do exactly what I tell you to do and I don’t want to hear any complaints or talking back or you’ll just make it worse for yourself. Do you understand?” 

	“Yes Mistress, I understand.” 

	“As you’ve seen, I can easily handle any defiance you throw at me. You offer no threat to me whatsoever. You will be punished for disobeying me but this is only the start. I’ll make sure you will be scared shitless at any thought of challenging my authority again.” She was so true about that already as I was terrified of what she was capable of. “Now, bend over the bed with your hands out.” I got into position and waited. I heard her go to the closet to get something and a few seconds later I heard the smack of a paddle hitting my ass followed by my scream. Then, in rapid succession, came 10 more swats. I was screaming in agony and actually bit down on the bed sheet to not think about the pain. There was a pause and 10 more smacks on the ass and upper thighs. My whole backside was burning and tears were running down my cheeks. Another pause; my senses were becoming dull and I waited for the next round but this pause was longer. All of a sudden I heard the whistle of something flying through the air and felt the greatest pain come crashing down on my back. She switched from a paddle to a cane. Again, the cane fell on my back, one after another. She was careful not to hit the same place twice causing searing pain and burning all over my back. After about fifteen strokes she took a break. I heard Jennifer take a couple pictures from behind. 

	“I will definitely be sending these to Greg. Let him know what happens when you boys don’t listen.” I just cried, the sheets on the bed getting wetter and wetter from my tears. 

	“Just stay there and don’t move at all. I’m going to get a drink.” The two girls stepped out of the room as I stayed in my position with my back on fire.  

	It seemed like they were gone for an eternity but what was probably about 30 minutes. My legs were shaking and my whole body sweating. They came back into the room laughing and joking with each other. Then, acknowledging me still in the same spot “Good, I’m glad to see that you can do one thing I ask. Jennifer would like a go at you now.” Again, I just cried loudly into the bed. It didn’t take long before I felt the power behind Jennifer’s blows. Over and over again she hit me with the paddle. They came rapidly and without mercy. I was started to go numb when she switched to the cane. Since my back was already marked by Erika, she focused on the sides of my body. When she was done, she threw the cane on the floor. “I think I am finished with him.” 

	“Alright Timothy, you can get out of that position.” I could barely move and just crumbled to the floor. I instantly crawled over to the two women and alternatively kissed their shoes, groveling at their feet.  

	“Thank you, thank you. I promise, I learned my lesson.” I repeated 

	“We’ll see” is all Erika said and then added “Clean this room. You made a mess and the bedsheets are soaked with your tears.” 

	“Of course Mistress Erika, whatever you wish.”  

	“But, before you do, put your chastity on. I trust you will not have any trouble this time.” 

	“Yes, I will, I will” I put my chastity on and went about cleaning the bedroom. 

	The next week and a half Erika gave me the cold shoulder. She would not speak to me at all and I was forced to spend the nights sleeping in the guest bedroom. I went about my daily routines. I would go to work, deal with the demands from the secretaries, come home and clean the house, prepare dinner, do any necessary laundry and then go to bed. This is what she must have meant when she said my punishment wasn’t over. After two weeks, I was lonely and wanted desperately for her to talk to me again. I craved her touch and to be able to touch her. To, once again, be on my knees massaging her feet seemed more and more like a privilege than I duty. The closest I ever came was washing her worn under garments and nylons.  

	One day, after I served her dinner and going on the 16th day of not speaking, Erika said she would like to talk after she ate. I was so elated I could barely control myself. “Yes, of course Mistress! Whatever you wish!” I exclaimed enthusiastically. 

	She sat down on the couch and I kneeled before her. I focused on the high heel bouncing up and down before me when she finally spoke. “I have been thinking long and hard about our situation. I’ve decided to give you a choice. You know how I wanted this relationship to go and I think you know what is expected of you.” 

	“Yes Mistress I do.” I said, longingly looking up at this goddess. 

	“If you feel my rules are too strict and you are not able to follow them then I will release you from chastity and we can part ways. We will not be a couple anymore but, I do want to warn you that, since the bank account is in my name, whatever money is in there will be mine. I will also sell the car and keep whatever money is leftover after I pay off the loan.” A saddened look appeared on my face as she continued to explain. “I can’t guarantee what the women at work will do but I am sure they do not want to quit controlling you. All I know is that you will never see, touch, or hear from me ever again. That is your first option. Do you understand. 

	I sorrowfully acknowledged “Yes Mistress, I understand. 

	“Your second option is that we will continue the relationship but I will be a lot stricter. I will truly be the head of the household. Everything you have or own will be put into my name. You will never be left alone. Someone from work will pick you up and drop you off. If I go somewhere by myself or with friends, I will have someone watch you. Basically like a babysitter. Your freedoms will be extremely limited. Anything you do will need to be run by me first and need my approval. I will essentially be your owner and you my slave. Is everything clear so far?” 

	“Yes, I understand Mistress.” 

	“I will also hold to punishment sessions for you. One on Friday where I will have the girls from work come over to recount your transgressions at work and another one of Sunday where I will administrate the punishment of your misbehavior at home. You will gladly accept these and thank us for the corrections. I may add more as time goes by as that will be my prerogative as I have the right to do so as your owner. I want you to really think about what you decide. If you don’t like your situation, this is your out.” 

	Erika changed me so much and I constantly craved being near her. I now longed to be controlled by a dominant female and couldn’t think of any other way to live. I didn’t want this relationship to end but was it too much? I couldn’t picture what our relationship would look like with this new dynamic. I already felt like her slave and didn’t think it would change that much. I knew this is what I wanted. “Mistress Erika, I don’t need to think about it. I want to be with you and will accept any rules you require me to follow. I am yours and cannot picture my life without you.” I humbly responded. 

	“Good, I am so glad to hear this. I love you Timmy and don’t want our relationship to end.” 

	“I love you too Mistress Erika.” 

	“You may remove my shoe and kiss my foot to show my superiority over you, my control, and finally your acceptance to be my slave.” I removed her high heel and quickly set my fate by fanatically kissing her nylon covered toes.  

	“Oh, I like that. Slave?” She repeated the word to herself. “Yes, when we are alone or with Jennifer, Greg, or the girls at work, you will respond when I call you slave.” 

	I continued to kiss her feet and stopped briefly to confirm her thought “yes Mistress, I will be your slave.” 

	“This week we will get everything turned over to my name. I don’t want anything missed so make sure you provide everything I need. It won’t take long to be completely dependent on me.” 

	I was overjoyed that she was talking to me again and allowing me to worship here. It could have been her plan all along to get me to give up everything for her but it worked. For almost three weeks I suffered from her ignoring me and I would have agreed to any demand she put forth.  

	After a while, Erika decided to watch a movie and ordered me to pleasure her throughout the movie only giving me a break to get her a drink or snack. My jaw felt the discomfort of giving her oral sex for 2 hours but I was happy and felt it was where I belonged. I was even more elated when it was time to go to sleep and she, once again, allowed me into her bed for the first time in almost 3 weeks.  

	I lay in bed, my mind wandering to the events that got me here. All the things she had me do and did to me. The frustration and pain she cause. The stupid mistake I made in trying to masturbate without her permission and the torment she put me through because of that. I became restless and wondered what was in store for me. I thought to myself “could this be a mistake?” Then I felt me cock stir in my chastity cage and I looked over at this gorgeous woman lying beside me. “No, this wasn’t a mistake, I was with the most amazing woman I have ever met. I, in fact, am the luckiest man alive.”



	
Epilogue 

	Life of a Slave 

	  

	As the months went by, Erika showed me that she was true to her word and definitely tightened the screws of her control. Many things stayed the same but there were a few changes. I was still required to do all the cooking, cleaning, laundry, and any other household duties. Beth, Whitney, and Tracy also brought in their dirty clothes for me to do time to time. Erika even offered for me to their apartments a couple times and clean. This always kept me under a watchful eye of one of the women in my life and allowed Erika to have the place to herself on some of the weekends. Whenever I was on one of these cleaning assignments, I came back to find Erika’s apartment a complete mess. She didn’t lift a finger and left everything for me to clean. My weekends were always so hectic because of this and I didn’t have a free minute relax.  

	Her statement about always having someone to watch over me was strictly upheld. One of the secretaries would pick me up from my apartment and then drop me off at night. I of course had to pay them for their time and they were eager to help Erika out. All through work they would keep a close track of what I did and what I said. The only place I was safe is when we had a meeting or when I had a private meeting with my boss, Daniel.  

	The threat that I will never be left alone was taken quite literally. On a Saturday, when the girls took their spa day, Erika needed someone to spend the day with me. She remembered that Jennifer’s little sister was looking to make some extra cash so she called her up and asked if she could watch me for the day. At first she was reluctant and thought it odd but when Erika offered to pay her $30 an hour, she couldn’t refuse. When Jennifer’s 16 year old sister Stephanie arrived, Erika explained the situation to her or, as much as she could tell her. She made sure both of us understood that Stephanie was in charge and that I should do whatever she asked. She also advised Stephanie that, if I disobeyed or didn’t follow her orders, she had full right and responsibility to punish me. Then Erika pointed out the list of chores I needed to complete for the afternoon and left. 

	At first, Stephanie seemed a little reluctant in her position of authority and didn’t say anything so I went about my chores in peace. She just sat on the couch and turned on the television. After about 30 minutes she came into the kitchen and asked if we had any snacks. 

	“We don’t have many snacks in the apartment ma’am” I replied to her. “But, we do have some tortilla chips. I can make you some nachos if you would like?” 

	“That would be great!” She then went to the cupboard to grab a glass for water. I quickly stopped her. 

	“I’ll get that for you. You can just relax on the couch.” 

	“Oh, very nice. You really do follow orders.” 

	“Yes ma’am, whatever you need.” With that she went back to the couch but I could tell her mind was contemplating things she could make me do. It didn’t take long after that before she was ordering me around. She had me complete some homework that she needed to get done. I was commanded to order a pizza for lunch which she only allowed me on piece. I was constantly running back and forth from the kitchen to living room to fill up her water or get something else for her. By each order, she grew braver and more confident in her power over me. Soon she was inspecting my cleaning job and having me redo certain tasks if she didn’t think I cleaned it well enough.  

	Later in the afternoon she asked for a cup of tea. When I brought it I tripped a little and a few drops landed on her skirt. “Look what you’ve just done!” she screamed at me. 

	“I’m so sorry ma’am, I accidently tripped. It won’t happen again.” 

	“What if you spilled it all over me? I could have been badly burned!” 

	“Yes, I’m sorry. It won’t happen again.” I was quickly becoming worried at what the outcome of this would be for me. 

	“Well, Erika said I should punish you if you screwed up in any way. I think this definitely warrants that. Don’t you?” 

	“Yes ma’am.” I said as my head hung down in shame. 

	“Good! What does Erika usually do as a punishment?” 

	“Most of the time she spanks me ma’am.” I sheepishly said. 

	“That seems fair. Get over my lap.” Instinctively I pulled down my pants as Erika always made me do. I wish I just kept them on as she giggled at my panties. “Oh my, those are quite pretty!” I blushed in embarrassment and sprawled across her lap. She was just as ferocious as her sister as she relentlessly smacked my ass over and over. I tried not to openly cry in front of her but the beating was extremely painful and I felt tears welling up. When she finished after 30-40 slaps, it was too difficult to count, she stopped. I quickly dropped to my knees, my pants still around my ankles and began kissing her feet. 

	“Thank you ma’am for correcting my behavior. I promise that I will be more careful with the tea next time.” 

	“You better be. You can leave and get back to your chores.” She returned her gaze to the television and I ran out of the room while pulling up my pants. 

	After 8 full hours of being babysat by Stephanie, Erika finally came home. Stephanie gave her a full report, telling her I behaved very well except for the tea mishap. 

	“Oh no, is everything okay?” 

	“Yes, I reprimanded him on his behavior and I can guarantee he will be extra careful now. Won’t you Timothy?” 

	“Yes, I definitely will. Thank you again for correcting me ma’am.” 

	“Good!” Erika was happy that Stephanie took matters in her own hands and wasn’t afraid to punish me. Then, turning to me “Timmy, there is some cash in my nightstand. Go get it and pay Stephanie.”  

	I went into the bedroom and retrieved the money. Then came back into the living room and handed it to Stephanie. “Thank you very much for watching over me.” It was a little sickening to me to hand a teenager $250 to watch over a grown man but I knew this was how it was going to be from now on so I didn’t think about it too much.  

	“You’re very welcome! Anytime you need someone, just let me know.” Erika then showed her out the door and I continued with the unfinished chores. 

	  

	Another threat that was carried out was the weekly punishment days. Every Friday, the secretaries would bring me home from work and, with the help of Erika, tie me to the bed, kitchen counter, or some other area in the house. They would go over every transgression of mine and, even if I thought I did everything correct, they would find several things to bring up. One time Beth said I didn’t give a good enough foot massage. Another time Whitney claimed I interrupted her when she was busy finishing a report. These were so minute that I thought I would never have a perfect week. They liked me and thought I was a great guy but that didn’t stop them from taking their best shots at me. They showed me no mercy during the sessions and my ass would be beat until I was crying or almost passed out. They enjoyed this time very much and even told Erika that they felt they gained so much confidence, or arrogance, that the other men at work were becoming a little submissive to them. This pleased Erika greatly and told the women that it was the natural order of things; for men to be submissive to women. “That is to be expected ladies. Men put on this façade that they are so great and powerful but really, women hold all the power. We just need to realize that and, once you do, you will have me begging to serve you.” She would say to them. 

	By the end of the session, I would have a hard time sitting but it didn’t matter as I was then busy serving the ladies wine and catering to their needs. I didn’t have time to sit; my time was spent running around or on my knees. I always dreaded Friday nights and would think back to the days when a Friday night usually meant hanging out with my buddies and, more than likely, hooking up with a woman at the end of the night that I just met. Now, it was spent suffering at the hands of these three women and then serving them drinks before massaging their feet. Then, more than likely, it ended with me pleasuring Erika to multiple orgasms while I was denied any relief. 

	And, just when my ass would start feeling better and I was able to sit more comfortably, Sunday night would come. This was Erika’s private punishment session and, just like Friday’s with the secretaries, she would go over everything that I did incorrectly for the week. It wasn’t as bad as the sessions on Friday since there was only one person administrating them but it still left me sore and unable to sit. It also ended the same way though; on my knees, pleasuring Erika. 

	  

	At the office, aside from the girls gaining confidence, the dynamic was definitely changing. The girls wore nicer and sexier clothes while still looking altogether like strong businesswomen. They began to take a little bit longer lunches, ask the other men to do things for them, and even hold their ground when someone asked too much of them. I remember my coworker, Jeremy, once came into my office and asked if I could go talk to Beth about finishing the paperwork on a client’s contract. He was a little worried she would be upset with him if he did it so I, visibly worried as well, asked Beth if the paperwork will be finished soon. She just looked at me, handed me a file, and said “If you want it done so badly, here it is. Do it yourself,” then turned back to her computer. I finished the contract and handed it to Jeremy, not telling him I was the one that ended up completing it.  

	Not to say that the male dominance in the workplace changed. Daniel was still treating the ladies with disrespect and was always making rude comments or jokes to them. I don’t think that will ever change but the office in general was accepting the secretaries place a little more. 

	In late November we picked up a few more large clients and Daniel felt that the company needed to be expanded. He bought the neighboring office and construction on converting it to an addition to our current office began in December. We would need to hire a couple more developers and a few assistants. Before any of that could take place, Daniel wanted to get an executive assistant to help with everything on his plate. The three secretaries were constantly busy with work from the new clients and he couldn’t pull them away from what they were currently working on. He decided to put out an ad and Beth quickly informed Erika of the open position. She thought it would be great to have her in the office. Beth thought it was a wonderful idea as well and applied right away.  

	I wasn’t sure how I felt about this. It would be nice to have a little extra income as Erika quit her job at the coffee shop but, how would work look like if she was hired. Or, what if she didn’t get hired? What would that mean for me? Would she blame me or take any disappointment out on me? I felt like I was in a no win situation or which one was the lesser of the two evils. Eventually, she had an interview and won over Daniel. She got the job and was to start immediately after the New Year. After Daniel decided to hire her, he came into my office.  

	“Well, I’ve decided to hire your girlfriend!” he announced. 

	“That’s great!” I said not knowing really how I felt. 

	“You better watch out for that one though.” 

	“Really? Why’s that?” 

	“She can be quite the flirt. She came into the interview wearing the shortest of skirts and fuck me shoes. Then,” he continued “she kept dropping all these sexual innuendos.” 

	“Oh?” He probably thought she was flirting with him but I knew better. She was just playing him for the horny bastard he was. 

	“Yeah, she wasn’t really the most qualified but she did know a quite a bit about coding and I thought that might be helpful.” I guess the classes I was providing the women were helping. 

	“Well, I am glad to hear you are willing to give her a shot. She is very attentive to details and I am sure she’ll do a fantastic job.” 

	“I’m sure she will.” He gave me a wink as if she was fair game if the flirting continued. 

	He wouldn’t stop talking about her and I knew she, more than likely, insinuated she might sleep with him. Daniel made his decision right then and there.  

	After Erika heard, we, of course, had a big celebration. Erika decided that the two of us should go out to a nice restaurant and invite Beth, Whitney, and Tracy since they were the ones who notified her of the position. The food and drinks were great but it was more of a girl’s night with me as a ignored guest. They talked and laughed and barely recognized I was there. I could already tell this was what my work life may look like as well. The four women would enjoy their time at the office, only acknowledging me when they needed something done or to give me an order. 

	If I thought the dynamics at work changed before, they were about to get even crazier. That, my friends, is a whole different story.
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