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Chapter I 

	I get out of my cage 

	  

	The next week and a half was pretty similar to the last couple days and I was beginning to realize this was going to be the norm. Erika would go to school during the day and I went to my classes and internship. At night, if Erika didn’t come over, I spent most of the time either studying or doing the chores Erika set out for me. I did her laundry every couple days and made sure I ironed and folded them just how she instructed me. Not to do so meant painful consequences. I made the mistake of not properly ironing a pleated skirt of hers and she quickly bent me over the ironing board, pulled down my pants, and slapped my ass with at least 2 dozen hard slaps. I was surprised her hand didn’t hurt as I was crying in pain. So now, I try my best never to make that mistake again.  

	Along with the laundry, she started bringing over some of her high heels to polish. Thankfully she showed me what to buy and how to properly polish them. So within two weeks, I was cooking her dinner whenever she came over, cleaning up everything, washing and ironing her clothes, and polishing her shoes. Not to mention that I would give her orgasm after orgasm and I have been denied any orgasm for the past two weeks. I was truly her bitch and I could do nothing about it. It was extremely difficult as Erika would constantly tease me with her foot and wear the sexiest outfits. She also kept my hopes up that actual sex was in the very near future. There were times when I considered just grabbing a hacksaw, getting this thing off of me, and running. That was, until she called me on Saturday. 

	I just finished polishing a pair of black stilettos when I heard the phone ring. I looked and saw Erika’s number. “Good morning Mistress Erika!” I cheerfully answered. I really was excited to hear from her. Plus, I was a little aroused from polishing her shoes. 

	“Good morning Timmy! After work, I think we should get out and do something. I was thinking that, since you like my outfits so much, we could do a little shopping. Lord knows, women can always have more shoes!” 

	“Sure, that sounds great” I said, knowing that this would cost me a nice chunk of change. Even though I’ve spent a lot of money so far on Erika, I knew in a couple weeks I would start my job and money shouldn’t be a problem. But then she said something that made me not think about money at all. 

	“Great! Then afterwards, since you’ve been such a good boy, I’ll model everything for you and take that cage off of you! ” I couldn’t believe my ears! I was going to get this off of me and have sex. Then I will make sure she doesn’t put it back on me, whether it is by telling her or forcing her; I didn’t care, it wasn’t going back on. 

	After deciding I would pick her up after work, we said our goodbyes and hung up. That whole morning I was so excited I didn’t know what to do with myself. I was practically jumping up and down. I decided to run through her laundry one more time and inspect my polishing job on her shoes. I didn’t want to give her any reason for deciding not to let me out.  

	For what seemed like forever, 3:00 came and I headed out to pick her up. When I got to the coffee shop, she was just saying goodbye to the other employee. Even in her work clothes she looked great, wearing a short, cotton, black dress, dark nylons, and black ballerina flats. This was the first time I was meeting her out in public since she gave me my rules. I was worried about kneeling and asking permission to kiss her feet. I stepped out of my car and I think she sensed my trepidation. “Don’t worry Timmy” She said smiling “When we are in public, you do not need to kneel or kiss my feet.” Relieved, I gave her a kiss and opened the car door for her. After she got in she added “But don’t think you can slack off. You will still show me the same respect and obey me in everything when we are out.” 

	“Yes Mistress Erika, I completely understand.” We then drove to 4th Avenue where all the nicer clothing shops were. For the next 3 hours we went into about a dozen different stores. She bought several outfits, four pairs of heels, two shopping bags full of lingerie, along with a pretty expensive watch. The whole day my penis was straining against the chastity device as all I could think of was getting to fuck her tonight. I couldn’t even tell you how much was put on my credit card that day but I can guess it was well over $2000. When Erika was finished shopping, she decided that she would allow me a break from cooking and we’d go out to dinner. 

	She found this nice little Bistro so we went in and found a spot in the corner. “Are you excited for my little fashion show tonight Timmy?” 

	“Oh definitely! I’m also excited at the prospect on getting out of this thing!” I replied, nodding towards my crotch. 

	“Oh I bet!” she giggled. “You have been such a good boy for me lately and this shopping trip was the icing on the cake!” Her face turned a little sterner “But, Timmy, you do know that this is a privilege. My needs will always come first and each time I let you out, I will expect you to work harder and harder on pleasing me and following my rules?” 

	“Yes, I understand dear.” I said, although I already planned that this would be the last time I wear this contraption. I did like her so we could still date; I just wasn’t going to be at her beck and call like I have been. 

	“Also, with this release will come more responsibilities and duties that I will require of you. I want you to think about that before you decide that you want me to take it off” 

	What was there to think about? I have been so horny and frustrated these past two weeks that I didn’t care what she had planned for me. Again, it didn’t matter anyways as my plan was to fuck her and then take the key and cage and throw it all away. “I do understand and I still would like to be released.” 

	“Good! I am glad because I would like to play tonight as well.” She then, from underneath the table, lifted her foot and began rubbing my locked up cock with her nylon foot. Even though I couldn’t feel much, I’ve been so excited all day that just the thought of her foot rubbing my cock caused me to have a little precum drip out. She continued teasing me with her feet from the time the waiter came until the time I paid the check. I was so hot and bothered that I barely ate or focus on any of the discussions we had. “Ready to head home darling?” 

	“Oh god yes!!” I quickly got up and basically raced out of the restaurant. She just giggled at my obvious excitement. We got into the car and I drove as fast as I could back to my place. “Don’t get too excited Timmy, you’ll cum before we even get home.” She laughed at me. 

	When we finally got to my apartment, I carried all the shopping bags in and, rearranging everything, I opened the door for her. She quickly started things. “Take those bags into the bedroom. Then come back here, take off your clothes and get on your knees!” I quickly did as she asked. “You stay here and I will change into the first outfit. A few minutes later she reappeared in the living room wearing the first of the many dresses we bought. 

	She looked stunning and my penis tried it’s hardest to become erect as it began bouncing up and down. She wore a tight fitting black dress that stopped right at her thighs. It had one shoulder strap while leaving the other shoulder bare. On her legs were sheer black pantyhose with a seam that ran along the backs of her legs and shiny black stilettos covered her beautiful feet. I instantly reacted by reaching for my penis trying to get even the slightest sensation but was disappointed when I couldn’t do anything. She just laughed and told me to be patient. 

	For the next hour she came back with one amazing outfit after another. From tight leather pants to a long shimmering gray evening gown she showed off her perfect body and caused me more and more frustration. Each outfit included a sexy pair of nylons and heels, ones that we bought and ones that I remember polishing earlier that morning.  

	Finally she appeared in a more private outfit. She put on a tight fitting corset that lifted her breasts up a bit, black silk panties, a garter belt which attached to black thigh high nylons, and heels that were at least 5 inches tall with ankle straps. She looked like a goddess and, even though my knees were sore, I felt that kneeling was the appropriate position when in her presence. “Oh Mistress! You look absolutely gorgeous! I love everything about this outfit.” 

	“Well thank you! Would you like to come worship me?” 

	“Yes Please Mistress, may I?” 

	“Yes you may. Come crawl to your Mistress and show me how well you can worship.” I crawled on my hands and knees and began kissing her shoes. I planted kisses on the tips of her shoes and then continued on the sides, breathing in the smell of leather. I stretched my neck to reach the backs of the shoes and then came back around to start on the tops of her feet. My nose brushed the nylons she wore and the silkiness felt so good. I couldn’t believe that I was getting aroused by just kissing her feet. She instructed me to continue up her legs so I commenced worshiping her legs continuously feeling the nylon on my nose and cheeks. I kissed all the way up to the top of her stocking and came back down to continue to the next leg. Once I got to the top of that stocking, she purred “Mmmh, you may continue higher.” I kissed and licked her thighs, feeling the difference between the stockings and the smoothness of her skin. As I got closer to her pussy, she reached down and pulled her panties to the side. I knew what I was supposed to do. I licked the outside of her labia slowly and gently and moved inward. She was starting to really get aroused and I could feel the moistness. She grabbed my hair and took a couple steps forward causing me to wrench my neck back so she was basically sitting on me. She yanked my hair and grind her pussy on my face. I had to grab her legs as I was afraid she was going to push me over from the momentum she was causing. I feverishly was licking to keep up with the pace her hips were moving back and forth. I know she had one orgasm as she grabbed my head tightly and forced it even higher into her pussy but she kept going. My knees were sore, my neck was hurting, and my jaw was starting to ache but I kept going.  

	Eventually she had another orgasm and held my head in place while she finished and cooled down. She finally let go of my head and took a couple steps back. “Whew! That was very nice Timmy!” She said as I fell backward, my legs kicking out in front of me as I ended up on my back. I looked up at her towering over me, breathing heavy. “Do you want to be let out now?” 

	“Oh yes Mistress!” I said. Even though I was sore, I was waiting for this moment all day. 

	“Alright, go sit on the ground by the bed. I am going to get something to unlock that cage of yours” I scooted over to the bedroom and sat down next to the bed. It has been two weeks but the last time she fucked me was still fresh in my memory. I was excited to see what she had planned. She came back with a little bag and I was surprised when she pulled out a pair of handcuffs. 

	“What, what are those for?” I meekly asked. 

	“Did you think I would unlock you without securing you first? I figured you probably thought you could get away with having sex and never putting that on again. I’m not stupid Timothy!” 

	“This is crazy! You can’t keep making me wear this!” I was starting to get upset but when I saw that her expression changed to a much sterner look I realized I better ease my tone. “Listen, I like you a lot. I want to be with you but I don’t see why we can’t have a normal relationship. Can we just try it without the chastity?” I basically was pleading with her. 

	She calmly looked at me “A normal relationship? Timmy, I told you that I expect to be in control and you were fine with that. This is what my normal relationship looks like.” 

	“But I am a man. I shouldn’t be locked up like this. I should be the one in charge.” I soon as I said it I wanted to take it back. 

	“That is the kind of male chauvinistic attitude I will not put up with and you need to forget really quick! Based on what I see, it’s hard to imagine that you still think women are inferior to men. Quite the opposite from where I am standing.” I quickly surveyed the situation with me naked, sitting handcuffed to the floor of the bed as she stood statuesque with her hands on her hips and realized she had a point. Here I was, a big, strong, smart young man but I was no match for her and we both knew it. 

	“I’m sorry Mistress” I said lowering my head acknowledging her higher position in the relationship, “I promise I will put in right back on!” 

	“I don’t think so. This is the way it’s going to be. If you don’t like it, we can end this. I can walk away right now and you can figure out how to get out of chastity on your own. What do you want?” 

	I felt defeated. I thought I had it all planned out but she was one step ahead of me. I didn’t know any other way out of it. Plus, I didn’t want to lose her. I wanted her so badly and wanted to stay with her. “Ok, I will put the handcuffs on.” 

	“I think you forgot something. You’ll put the handcuffs on what?” 

	“Mistress Erika. I’ll put the handcuffs on Mistress Erika.” She threw the handcuffs on the floor where I was sitting. 

	“Good! I want you to handcuff your left arm to the leg of the bed.” I did as she instructed. The bed was heavy and there would be no way I could lift it to release my arm. She then went and got a chair from the kitchen and placed it in front of me. She had a small box with a combination lock on it and put in the code. She opened it up and produced a small key then knelt beside me. I let her slowly undo the lock on my chastity and maneuver the contraption off my already straining cock. Through our little tiff, my erection started to go away but the way she fondled my manhood while taking the cage off, it quickly came to life again. As soon as she pulled off the tube, my penis sprang to life with and instant erection. It felt so good to be out that I instinctively reached my hand to touch myself. “Uh, uh, uh, not just yet.” She sat down in the chair she set in front of me and crossed her legs, the toe of her high heel bobbing up and down just inches from my hard on. I stared at her foot wanting it to come closer to my cock. 

	“Do you like my legs and feet Timmy?”  

	“Yes Mistress! Very much so!” I scooted forward trying to get closer but the handcuffs wouldn’t allow it.  

	“Good, I want you to take off my shoe.” I removed her heel slowly hearing the rustling of the nylon as I took it off. “Now kiss it.” I planted a gentle kiss on her shoe and placed it on the ground. “Now my foot.” She lifted her nylon covered foot up so the bottom was right at my face level. I kissed the bottom of her foot and she moved it closer so her whole foot was in my face. I continued to kiss as she kept her foot there, even squeezing my nose with her toes which made me have to take bigger kisses to get more breath. “Now you may stroke your cock.” 

	I began stroking my erection while she kept her foot in my face. I can imagine how silly it must have looked but I was desperate for a release and didn’t care. Erika must have thought it amusing as well as I heard her say a little under her breath, “You should be in charge, ha. Look at you now. That’s right, jerk off to the superior sex.” 

	I pumped faster but knew I was about to cum very soon. I wanted it to last but being locked up for so long, I probably wasn’t going to make it a minute. Erika must have sensed this as she told me to stop. When I didn’t do it immediately, she removed her foot and slapped me hard across the face. I let go, my penis straining for release. “You jacked off to my feet, now I want you to show me how pitiful and weak men really are. I want you to hump my leg like a dog.” 

	I didn’t even have to think about it. I quickly got on my knees, grabbed her leg with my free arm, and began humping it. “Ha! Tell me that women are superior to men!” 

	“Women are superior to men Mistress!” I managed to huff out, concentrating on her leg. 

	“Now, I will allow you to cum this time but you must ask permission before you do. If you cum without my permission, there will be consequences, understand?” 

	“Yes Mistress, I understand.” It didn’t take more than 10 seconds later when I had to ask permission. She didn’t answer right away and I felt like I was going to explode. I waited, humping her leg like a madman, wanting her to grant me permission. Finally she told me I could and I instantly let out a large shot of seaman all over her leg. I slumped down, my head barely resting on her lap. 

	“Such a good boy!” She exclaimed. I was too exhausted to care about her condescending tone. “Now Timmy, sit back up and look at me.” I lifted my head from her lap and returned to kneeling in front of her. “Do you remember when I said that your release is a privilege and that there would be more rules you must follow once I do let you cum?” 

	“Yes Mistress” I said, scared where this was going. 

	“Good, because, from now on, whenever I grant you the opportunity to ejaculate, you must clean up your mess when you are finished.” She looked down at her leg and I followed her gaze to the mess I made on her nylons. “I want you to lick up your mess” 

	“Oh no! Mistress, please don’t make me do that! I’ll clean it up with a washcloth and then wash your stockings. Please!!” 

	“Do as you’re told boy, or I will make you wait twice as long before I let you out of chastity. Imagine the pile you’d have to clean up then!” She lifted her leg a bit to give me easier access. 

	I hesitated, thinking of any way I could get out of this. It looked so gross leaking down her leg. I couldn’t do it. “You have until the count of 3 to start licking or I’ll add a week for every second it takes you to obey me….ONE!” 

	“Please Mistress, don’t! I’ll do anything!” I pleaded 

	“I know you will do anything, so do it!....TWO!” 

	“Mistress!!” I became frantic almost wanting to cry. “I beg you!” 

	“Last chance……THR,” before she could finish, I lowered my face to her leg and started licking. I have never been so humiliated. First I had to hump her leg in order to get off and now I was slurping up my own filth. If I had any question as to where I stood in the relationship, this moment cemented it. She truly was the one in charge.  

	When I was finished cleaning everything off with my tongue, Erika, took off her stockings and threw them on the ground. “You will need to wash those tonight so they don’t stain.” I didn’t even have the presence of mind to look or answer. I just stayed kneeling , trying to get the salty taste out of my mouth. I didn’t even notice when Erika came over with a cold washcloth and began cleaning me. She then put on my cage, locked the key in her little box and unlocked the handcuffs. I didn’t even bother getting up off the ground. “Oh stop sulking, you’re going to need to get used to it darling. Go brush your teeth and start getting ready. I’ll gather my shopping bags and you can take me home, I have to work in the morning.” 

	I got up and prepared myself. When I was ready, Erika had all her shopping bags ready except for a few things she needed to be washed. I grabbed the bags and started heading out the door when she added one last thing. “Oh, and Timmy, I have not forgotten about your little outburst about you being a man and should be in control. Ha, you will definitely get punished for that later. I’ll also send you a list of books on feminism and female supremacy so you can hopefully get your head right.” Just when I thought my night couldn’t get any worse.  

	“Yes Mistress, whatever you wish”



	
Chapter II 

	The Bonus 

	  

	It has been crazy for the next couple weeks. I was finishing up all my school work all the while still completely all the chores for Erika. I have been experimenting in the kitchen, hoping to impress her with new recipes and skills I’ve developed in the kitchen. Laundry has become an expertise of mine as well. I actually didn’t mind this as I got to see all of her clothes and picture her wearing them, which didn’t do any good with trying to suppress my erections. The only thing I didn’t like about washing all her clothes was that my bathroom was constantly covered with her drying delicates. If any of my friends came into my apartment, they wouldn’t recognize the bathroom with all of her clothes and products taking over. I can say that about the apartment as well. I was never a filthy person but I was definitely living in a bachelor’s pad. Now, everything was spotless and to Erika’s liking.  

	Along with the chores I was relegated to, Erika also fulfilled her promise and gave me a list of books on feminism and the rise of female power. When she came over she would ask me to report what I learned since last seeing her. I’ll have to admit that it did open my eyes to a lot of things and couldn’t deny that the tides were changing. If men didn’t start changing their ways, the outlook may look grim. I always wanted a 50’s style relationship growing up, just like my parents had and my guy friends wanted. Little did I know it wouldn’t be the 1950’s version but the new 2050’s version where women ruled the roost and wore the pants in the family while men, did everything in their power to please them.  

	Aside from this, I didn’t see much of Erika. She knew I was busy with school and she herself was finishing high school and had plenty of activities planned with her friends. One thing that kept my mind off of what has transpired in the past month was that I would be done with school and starting my new job. I was so excited to start and have the financial freedom that I’ve been working so hard for. That payoff arrived a little sooner than expected on the Friday before my official first week started. 

	The guys at the office decided to throw a little party for me towards the end of the day. We were able to cut out of work early and hit a bar where my boss reserved a section just for us. The three female secretaries unfortunately weren’t able to make it as they still had to take calls and finish up the week’s work. I did feel a little bad, especially with all the feminism books I’ve been reading but, this was my boss’s decision and he liked the old boys’ club work space. Plus, it was kind of nice getting out with just the guys, talking sports, gawking at women, and telling crude jokes.  

	During the end of the party, my boss pulled me aside to discuss something. “Timothy, you have been the best intern we’ve had. If it wasn’t for you, we could have lost some major clients. You were also integral to the McGregor account which will be paying off for the company years to come. As part of our appreciation, I wanted to give you a nice bonus.” He pulled a check from out of his inside coat pocket. “Now, I cannot call it back pay since you were an intern so we will just call it a commission from the McGregor account.” He handed me the check and I almost stumbled back. In my hands was a check for $50,000.  

	“Oh my gosh Mr. Wheeler! This is very unexpected. Thank you so much!!” I replied, still in a little disbelief. 

	“It is our pleasure. Everyone in the office decided this was the right thing to do and I know we can count on you to continue the great work.” He shook my hand and patted me on the back. “Treat yourself to something nice.” 

	I definitely would treat myself and knew exactly how. The party slowly died down shortly before 5:00. It was Memorial Day weekend and people had plans that they needed to start. I also left around the same time and quickly drove to the bank to deposit my new check. I had a plan on how to spend the money but wanted to check with Erika to see if she had anything scheduled for us. Luckily she didn’t as she was going to the beach with her friends after work and planned on hanging out with them the whole day. She advised me to pick her up from work on Sunday afternoon though so we could spend some time together and she could pick up her clothes. 

	The next morning I woke up bright and early to get everything done before I headed out. I made breakfast, folded Erika’s laundry, and tidied up the house before I left. For the past couple years I dreamed of owning a nice luxury vehicle and, now that I got this check, I was going to get myself a nice present for all the hard work I’ve put in. I headed for the Mercedes Benz dealership to get a GT Coupe, a car that I’ve been eyeing for quite some time. With a sticker price of over $110,000, it was a pipe dream but I was about to see if I could make it a reality.  

	After looking around, I decided to be a little smart with my money and found one that was a year old and a couple thousand miles on it. The benefit is that the price was a lot cheaper. With the bonus I got, along with the trade in of my previous car, I was able to walk away with my dream car only owing about 35 grand. Erika was going to go wild when I picked her up from work the next day.  

	The next day I spent most of my time driving around, enjoying my new car. I could have driven around all day but knew it was time to pick up Erika so I drove over to the coffee shop. As soon as I got out of the car, I saw Erika with a look of shock. “How do you like my new car?!” 

	“Oh my god, this is fantastic! How did you manage this?” She excitedly asked. 

	“I got quite the bonus for finishing my internship so I decided to splurge a little.” 

	She walked around the car, admiring every little detail. I opened the passenger door, offering to have her take a look inside. “Screw that, I want to drive it!” 

	A look of uneasiness crossed my face. “I don’t know Erika, I’ve never seen you drive before.” 

	“First of all, you need to address me correctly.” Oh shit, I knew I was going to get punished for that later. “Second, I know how to drive. Hand me the keys!” I knew that I should stop before I dug myself any deeper and reluctantly handed her the keys. “Oh, this is going to be so much fun!” She grabbed the keys and walked to the driver side as I sat down as the passenger.  

	She drove around for about an hour as I showed her some of the cool features that the vehicle had. It made me nervous watching her drive but as we continued, I calmed down as she was pretty good behind the wheel. Finally she started getting hungry so we drove back to my place to give me time to prepare a meal for her. 

	Throughout the meal, we discussed my bonus and the car. We were both very excited at the prospect of the new job and how it was already paying dividends. After the meal she told me that she had a special dessert for me. “Why don’t you go to the bedroom and strip. I’ll be in to give you your dessert shortly.” I was taken by surprise by this but that didn’t slow me down from rushing for the bedroom and ripping off my clothes. It has been another two weeks since my last release and, although I’ve somewhat gotten used to being in chastity, it didn’t curb my desire to get out.  

	I stood in the room naked except for my cage, my penis already swollen against the metal sides. Erika came in a few minutes later wearing a corset that exposed her beautiful breasts along with stockings and black stilettos, and no panties. I absolutely melted as I saw her and my already bulging penis became harder. “Get on the bed and lay on your back.” She ordered. 

	When I positioned myself on the bed, she grabbed one arm and secured it to the bedpost with one of my ties. She then got on the bed with me and straddled my supine body. I went to touch her with my free hand but she caught it quickly and moved it to the other bedpost. She starting tying the other arm to as her breasts hung right in my face. She lifted herself up and looked into my eyes. “Do I need to tie your legs or will you be a good boy?” 

	“I’ll be a good boy Mistress, I promise!” Anxious as to what was to come. She then reached to her side and pulled out the small metal box which held my key to freedom. She entered the combination, removed the key, and expertly reached behind her and unlocked the belt. She started stroking my cock, easing the cage slowly until she managed to remove it from my engorged erection. 

	“Good!” she said as she placed my chastity device to the side. She then let my cock go and gliding her finger nails up and down my chest, paying extra attention to my nipples which, became erect as well. She then lowered herself so her breasts were only inches from my face. “Suck” was her only command and I stretched my neck upward to grasp her nipple in my mouth. I began sucking and licking in a circular motion. “Mmmh, that feels good!” She moved a little, allowing me to access her other breast. Again, I started licking and sucking feverishly, trying to please her.  

	When she was satisfied with my performance, she scooted herself up so her crotch was right above my chin, pinning my head back so she could look directly down unto my face. “Do you want to taste your Goddess?” 

	“Oh yes, Mistress, I do!” 

	“How much do you want it?” 

	“I want it so bad Mistress!” I said earnestly, wanting to lick her heavenly pussy. 

	“Beg for it then, let me hear you beg!” 

	“Oh please Mistress, please allow me to pleasure you.” 

	“You can do better than that! I want to hear more.” She reached back and started pumping my cock more. 

	I wanted it so bad! “Please Mistress Erika! I am here to worship you and give you pleasure! There is nothing I want more then to serve you!”  

	She took her hand away from my cock which left me trying to hump the air, wanting some relief. “You may worship me.” She lifted up her hips and places her pussy right over my mouth. I licked all around her pussy, sucking on her clit as she grinded her body back and forth. I lapped up all of her juices as she continuously rode my face, my penis wanting the soft touch of her hand but it never came. After several minutes, she grabbed my head and pulled it closer as she squeezed my head between her thighs. Her legs were like a vice but I kept up hoping that she would achieve her orgasm soon. Finally it came and she let her grip go as both my head and her body slumped into the pillow.  

	After her recovery, she slid off of me and sat down by my side. Her hand moved towards my erection and I naturally lifted my hips hoping to get a hint of her touch. She took her finger and lightly massaged the tip of my penis, rubbing it slightly. This touch alone seemed like heaven to me after being locked up for so long. She continued to rub me with her single digit. “I was thinking, my friends would freak if they saw me pull up tomorrow in that car. I will probably drive it to school in the morning.” 

	I awoke from the bliss, stunned at her declaration. “Mistress, you can’t. I have to go to work tomorrow. It’s my first day.” 

	She pulled her finger away from my cock, “I can’t?” I looked down as her hand left my aching erection. “Are you sure about that?” 

	“How will I get to work then? 

	“I can drop you off before I go to school. And just so you know, I am not asking you, I’m telling you. You can fight this and stay tied up all night or, you can just accept it.” She returned her hand and continued massaging the tip of my penis. 

	I dropped my head back down to the pillow knowing I couldn’t win and gave in to the pleasure. “Yes Mistress, you’re right, you should take my car tomorrow.” 

	“I thought so” she cooed as her hand moved down the shaft of my penis. She adjusted herself while stoking me so that her legs were running along my side and her feet just inches from my face. She lifted her left foot to my lips. “Kiss it.” I began kissing each toe through her nylons as she pumped my cock. Once I kissed all of her toes she rubbed her foot up and down my face. Now, I was never into feet, I liked girls in nylons and heels but never had a ‘foot fetish’ but, for the past month I worshipped Erika’s feet and grown accustomed to it. I actually began to enjoy the soft padding of her soles and the way they silkiness of her nylons felt on my lips and face. I hate to say it but I craved being able to kneel in front of her and be close to those feet. 

	After a few moments, I was ready to cum but knew I needed to ask permission first. “Mistress Erika, may I please cum?” I begged. She stopped stroking my pulsating cock knowing that I was about to explode. “Not yet Timmy, don’t you want to make this last?” 

	“Yes Mistress but I really want to cum” She moved her toes to my mouth once more, wiggling them in order to part my lips. 

	Once they were open, she slowly slipped the tip of her foot into my mouth, gradually pushing it in further until I had all five digits in my mouth. “I want you to cum with my foot in your mouth but, you better not bite down or I will stop and whip your ass so hard! Now suck on my foot.” I carefully sucked her toes and could tell that she hasn’t washed them. They were soft but moist from the sweat of working all day. As I sucked, she went back to my cock, pumping it fast. It only took another minute before I tried asking for permission to cum. 

	She giggled at my attempt to speak while having her foot jammed into my mouth “Yes, Timmy, you may cum for your Mistress.” She barely finished the whole sentence when a stream of cum came flying into the air and landed on my stomach. She eagerly milked every drop from my slowly deflating penis. Once everything was out, she scooped my mess up, removed my foot, and brought the palm of her hand to my mouth. A moment of resistance surged through my head but quickly vanished as I knew this was the rule. I stuck out my tongue just a little and she covered my mouth with her hand, forcing me to basically inhale the warm cum. “Lick off every drop like a good boy.” I cleaned the palm of her hand and she inspected it, making sure it was thoroughly spotless.  

	She placed the chastity back on me and looked at the time “It is still early, why don’t you freshen up and I will look for a movie we can watch while you clean up the kitchen. Once the chastity was securely fastened back on my cock, she undid the ties around my hands and headed to the living room. I stretched my arms out a little to get the movement back and went about cleaning myself and the kitchen. When I finished and got into the kitchen, Erika was already starting a movie. She changed into a pink, see through nightie that didn’t conceal much of her gorgeous body. Even though I just got off 30 minutes ago, I could feel the blood rushing to my groin and wanted another release. She sure doesn’t make it easy on me. 

	The rest of the night we cuddled together on the couch and watched the film. It was some romantic comedy but I couldn’t pay too much attention to it as she was caressing my body almost the entire movie, causing me great discomfort from the chastity. This discomfort continued on as we headed to bed. I, of course, was required to sleep naked and Erika, still in her lingerie. I lay down on my back and she nuzzled up next to me and wrapped her leg around me possessively. She began running her fingers over my chest and lightly kissing my neck. Then she whispered in my ear “I am having a wonderful time with you darling. I hope you are as well.” 

	“Yes Mistress” I said sweetly, “It can be a little difficult but I really do enjoy being with you. You are definitely the sexiest woman I have ever met.” 

	“Awww” She gave me another couple pecks on the my cheek. “I am glad you feel that way because this is only the beginning.” She reached forward and gave me a passionate kiss. 

	“I am ready Mistress, I just want to be with you.” 

	“Good, but you need to get some sleep now. It’s your first day of work tomorrow and I wouldn’t want you tired. Make sure you get up a little extra early as I would like breakfast in bed before we head off.” 

	“Of course Mistress” I said as I gave her one more kiss. “Whatever you wish” She settled her head on my chest as I held onto her with my arm. 

	The next morning I woke up at 5:30 and looked over at Erika. She looked so sweet lying on the bed next to me, still fast asleep. I eased out of the bed trying not to disturb her. I quickly went to the kitchen to start a pot of coffee. While it was going, I quickly jumped in the shower and prepared myself for the day. The coffee was ready so I got going on her breakfast, a couple eggs, an English muffin, and some fresh fruit. I put it all on a tray and brought it into the room. She was still asleep so I put the tray next to the bed and grazed her hair with my hand. “Mistress, breakfast is ready.” 

	She groggily woke up, looked at me and then the breakfast tray. “Mmm, good boy” she put the palm of her hand on my cheek “I think I would like you to do something before breakfast though.” She parted her legs and pressed her hand a little harder on my face, forcing me to look down where she lay. I knew what she wanted and I was eager to please her. I crawled to the foot of the bed and buried my face in, lightly rolling my tongue around her pussy. I could hear little moans coming from her; a mixture of enjoying herself and waking up. Once she was sufficiently pleased she moved aside to grab her breakfast, oblivious to my head still in her crotch. I maneuvered out of there and she looked at me coyly “I liked that! I think that should be how you wake me up every time I stay here.” 

	“Absolutely Mistress! I am glad I was able to please you.” She smiled and waved me off with her hand while digging into her breakfast. I headed towards the kitchen to make something quick to eat and clean up while Erika could get ready. Once I was finished, she was out of the shower and getting ready for school. I was checking my watch to make sure I still had enough time when Erika walked in wearing a simple skirt and top with black heels. It’s amazing how quickly she can get ready and still manage to look like a model.  

	I got everything that I needed for my first day and picked up my keys to my Mercedes but she quickly grabbed them from my hand “I’ll take these” she exclaimed as she walked past me. I didn’t even bother putting up a fight. It was only one day and it definitely earned me brownie points last night.  

	She drove me to work and pulled right in front of the door. I stepped out of the car and poked my head back in. “I will be done with work at 5:00 so you can pick me up.” 

	“Of course darling!” she excitedly said and drove off. I watched the beautiful car drive away and had a small twinge of worry in my head. “It’ll be fine” I said to myself and walked into the office. As I got in, I saw my boss in the foyer. 

	“Wow, that’s a pretty nice car!” He said nodding. “Is that your girlfriend’s?” 

	“No, that was the present I bought myself from the bonus!” 

	“And you are letting your girlfriend drive it? 

	Knowing my boss, I had to play it cool “Yeah, I thought I would let her drive it for one day, maybe make her friends a little jealous.” He just nodded his head apprehensively so I added “Plus, if I let her ride it today, she’ll be riding me tonight” I said while giving him a little slap on the shoulder. 

	“Ahhh, I know how that goes!” He chuckled “gotta let the women have their fun once in a while” We both laughed and headed to our respective desks but if he only knew how things actually worked in our relationship. I had to make sure he never did. 

	The day flew by quickly as everyone was congratulating me on my first day. It really wasn’t any different than what I was doing as an intern, except I was getting paid, and paid handsomely. As 5:00 approached, I wanted to send Erika a text to make sure she was on her way. I received a text back saying that she was on her way but might be 5 minutes late. A moment later I got another text from her “Just to let you know, my friend Jennifer is with me so be on your best behavior!” Oh great, I thought to myself. What has she been telling her friend? I wanted to be upset but knew I couldn’t bring it up with her. I calmed myself and figured she wouldn’t do that. They were just going for a joy ride together. 

	5:00 came and I walked out of the office with one of my coworkers. He asked if I was walking or needed a ride but told him I was just waiting for my girlfriend to pick me up. He looked at me quizzically and said okay. I waited in front of the building for about 10 minutes when I finally saw the car coming down the road. They pulled up next to me and I saw Jennifer sitting in the passenger seat. She smiled at me and gave me a little wave but made no attempt to get out. I walked around the car as Erika was getting out and gave her a hug and a nice quick kiss. She then reached down and pulled the lever to allow the front seat to move forward. I was a little confused until I saw her just standing there. She wanted me to sit in the back?! 

	I didn’t want to make a scene or have Erika reprimand me in front of her friend so I squeezed into the back seat. The car was definitely not made for people in the back, especially guys that were six feet tall. I barely fit but managed to maneuver in a way that wasn’t too unbearable. We drove around while Erika and Jennifer talked amongst themselves. I tried to make some type of conversation but usually was met with a one word answer or ignored. They decided they were hungry so Erika stopped at a local pizza shop to get some food. It was nice to get out of the back seat of the car but I, of course, treated the two of them to dinner. 

	During dinner I was able to get in more on the discussion and I was able to talk to Jennifer a bit. She was just as beautiful as Erika. She was a little taller, about 5’ 7” with long straight blonde hair. It was pulled back in a ponytail and she looked quite sporty in a tight t-shirt that stopped just above her belly button and tight athletic shorts that were barely long enough to cover her butt. Her look matched her interests as she was into sports and I found out she was the top women’s athlete at the school, playing several sports. 

	After dinner, Erika drove Jennifer back home and I was able to get into the front passenger seat for the first time all night. Once I got in, Erika planted a passionate kiss on my lips and I savored every minute of it. “I am so happy that you got to meet one of my friend’s!” 

	With a slight trepidation to my voice I asked “Does…does she know about us?” 

	“Of course she knows about us. I told her we’ve been dating for a while.” 

	“I mean about being locked up Mistress.” 

	“Don’t be silly Timmy. If she knows, she knows. It isn’t going to change anything.” She said as she started to drive. I didn’t know how to take that answer. I still wasn’t sure if she knew all the details but I decided not to press it any further. I was thinking about her telling her friends but she was right, it wasn’t going to change anything and there was nothing I could do about it. Just then I felt the pressure of my cage. I was actually getting excited at the thought of her control over me. The thought of her telling her friends and me being at the mercy of a bunch of beautiful women turned me on. I adjusted myself in order to relieve some of the discomfort my chastity was causing and sat silently the rest of the way, thinking about my situation.



	
Chapter III 

	The New Apartment 

	  

	The following month brought several major changes in our relationship. To start off, since school was out, Erika was spending more and more time at my place, practically moving in. I loved having her there and we were getting along very well. She did start taking over the place though. My closet became hers and I was reduced to using the hallway closet for my clothes. The bathroom was slowly taken over by her stuff and I had a small cupboard to fit all my things in. She even changed some decorations, curtains, and bedsheets to fit her style. She also decided to throw out any junk food and beer that was in the house. She liked to eat a little healthy but also wanted me to keep my body in shape for her. I would like to say that I was at least able to put up a fight and get her to compromise on some things but I didn’t have a choice. I didn’t have much of a choice in anything these days.  

	All in all though, I adapted fairly well to my position in our relationship. Erika still only worked on weekends so she spent most of her time relaxing and spending time at the beach or mall with her friends. She didn’t bother picking up anything and always left her mess as she considered that “man’s work” and it was my duty, not hers. So I would come home from work, clean up after her, start dinner, and then begin her laundry while dinner was cooking. By the end of the day I was exhausted but Erika always kept me on my toes or, I should say, on my knees. Pleasing her sexually was a nightly occurrence while I was left horny and frustrated.  

	I did screw up a couple times through the last month. Whether it was forgetting to address her properly, talking back to her, or even questioning a decision she made. These slip ups caused me to get a harsh spanking and I quickly learned to try even harder to please her. There was always the threat of her extending the time when she would next release me. When this was brought up, I quickly stopped any bad behavior and obeyed her to the letter. I knew she was conditioning me but when you are in a perpetual state of arousal, you tend to only think about one thing; follow her rules and maybe you’ll get a release. 

	Along with the spankings, there were also some new rules and duties that came from my little mistakes. To start off, it was decided that she would control the remote for the TV from now on. This meant that I could never decide what we were going to watch. She went as far as putting a lock on the TV so I also couldn’t watch it while she was out. Luckily, I still had my laptop to sneak a show or sporting event in but I had a feeling this would be next. She claimed that I had too much to do around the house to be wasting my time on silly things like television and sports. She was actually right though. When I would watch a game on my computer, I always ended up being behind on the laundry or cleaning which meant that I didn’t get everything done to her satisfaction which also meant that I would be punished further.  

	Another major change is that she practically took ownership of my new car. It started out with her wanting to use the car while I was at work. She would drive me to work and would have it until she came to pick me up. Even a few times she called to let me know that she was out and wouldn’t be able to pick me up. In those cases she thought it best that I either get a ride from a coworker or take the bus. Aside from the day I bought the car, I only have driven it once and that was to get tampons for her when she wasn’t feeling well. She made sure that she had the keys at all times so I couldn’t sneak out with it. I have heard her several times refer to it as ‘her car’ when talking to her friends. This did piss me off but I was reluctant to say anything. 

	I say this because one thing that didn’t change was that my cage was still firmly in place. It has now been almost a month since I last had a release. Erika would constantly tease me. She always wore the sexiest outfits with the highest of heels that I was in a state of arousal almost 24/7. Several times she would tie me up and take off the chastity. She would torment me with her body and start stroking my erect penis. She played a game where she would start jerking me off and give me 20 seconds to cum. When I didn’t cum in time, she would stop for a minute then start over with only 15 seconds, then 10, and 5. It was impossible for me to cum that fast and I always ‘lost’ the game, which meant that I wasn’t allowed to cum that night and was put back in chastity. The problem was that I never knew if she was going to allow me a release or not so I was always on my best behavior just in case she did allow it. 

	Finally, the last major change came when I was about to do her laundry. She was receiving her daily foot massage from me as I sat kneeling in front of her. She was reading and practically ignoring me except for her other foot, which played with my chastity tube. I always got particularly aroused when giving her a foot massage and this made it worse. Normally she would open up and have me pleasure her but she wanted to finish her book so, when she was finished with her massage, she instructed me to start the laundry. I was separating her clothes and looked at a pair of her lacy panties. Being so horny, I wanted to try and get some pleasure so I put the panties up to my nose and started playing with my chastity, hoping to get any sensation possible. I am not sure how long I was doing this but when I looked up, I saw Erika staring at me. “What are you doing?!” she belted out.  

	“Nothing Mistress” I sheepishly said, knowing that I was clearly busted. 

	“Doesn’t look like nothing you little slut! You were sniffing my underwear while trying to play with yourself, without permission!” I just looked dumbfounded and couldn’t utter a word. Then her angry temper turned into a devious smile. “So, you like my panties, do you slut?” 

	“Yes Mistress” I hung my head a little in shame. “I love everything about you. You turn me on so much, I couldn’t help myself.” 

	She stepped up to me, full of confidence compared to me, who trembled at her approach. “Well, then, if you like them that much, maybe we’ll have to buy you your own?” 

	I lifted my head to look at her “Wha-what do you mean?” 

	“You heard me. I think you should have your own panties so you don’t mess with mine. Who knows what you do with them when I am not here.”  

	I looked her right in the eyes, prepared to defy her but she just crossed her arms, gave a little smirk, and looked at me daring to resist. I started to say that there is no way in hell I was going to wear women’s panties but she stared me down. I just bowed my head and answered my usual “Yes Mistress” 

	“Good, I will go and get you some now. Get naked and go in the bedroom. You can wait for me on your knees.” 

	I did as I was told while she went out the door with the keys. I knelt on the floor for almost an hour before she came back. She walked into the bedroom with a large bag. “Good, I am glad you stayed on your knees. I would hate to have to spank you with your new panties on right away. 

	“Please Mistress; we don’t have to do this. It was one time and I swear it won’t happen again.” I pleaded. 

	She just ignored me and put the bag on the bed. “Come and see what I bought” she said as she began pulling out things from the bag. Inside were several panties of all styles and colors. She made sure that she found the most girlish and lacy ones. Some of them even had little bows and words like “sassy” on the butt. “Here” she threw me a pair “I think you should wear these tomorrow at work. Try them on.” I looked at the pair she gave me and they were red and silky with a lacy edge around the leg openings. I looked up at her with pleading eyes but she just snapped at me. “Just put them on or your ass will be as red as those panties!”  

	I didn’t argue with her and tried on the pair. They were very tight and the front barely covered the cage I was wearing. The back also crept up into my crack and was very uncomfortable. While I was putting them on, she was pulling out other items from the bag. She then looked over at me, “Those look fantastic! On second thought, you can wear those tonight. They match your apron.” She began caressing the silky fabric which caused my dick to come to attention. I have to admit, aside from the uncomfortable backside, the silk on my skin did feel nice. She noticed the cock twitch and smiled. “Don’t tell me you don’t enjoy this. Your penis gives you away.” She laughed. “I am glad you like them because I bought some other clothes for you.” She first showed me multiple packages of stockings. “I know how much you love my legs when I wear pantyhose so I decided that you can try them yourself. I understand it is summer so you won’t have to wear these all the time.” I just looked solemnly at her while she was showing me the items. “Then, I bought you this nightie. I am not sure about this though as I like you naked when we sleep. I may take this back.” I guess I should have been glad about that. 

	She admired me for a few more seconds than became a little more serious. “Alright, go put on your apron and get going on the laundry. You are already over an hour behind schedule.” She slapped my butt as I turned to continue with my chore. 

	When I finished with the laundry, I took off the apron and came back to the bedroom. Erika was lying on the bed reading a book and looked so hot wearing a black lace nightgown. She saw me come in and motioned me to lie next to her. As I did, she put the book down and began running her finger up and down my leg. Her finger lightly caressing the silky panties I was wearing and then going back down my inner thigh. I was dying with excitement and began imitating the motion on her leg. She looked into my eyes and I felt that I truly adored this woman even with all the things she’s made me do. She gave me a passionate kiss and grabbed my groin and massaged my balls. My erection was trying so hard to break free from my cage. She broke away from the kiss and asked “I love you darling. Why don’t we move in together?” 

	With my head spinning from the arousal I immediately replied “I love you too Mistress! I think moving in together would be wonderful.” 

	“That is fantastic! I have been looking at a couple places while you were at work and found one that I really like. We can look at it tomorrow.” 

	“Sounds good to me Mistress!” 

	She smiled and gave me another passionate kiss. “I am so happy about this! Why don’t you show me how happy you are to live with me?” She spread her legs and I knew exactly what she meant. I scooted towards the end of the bed and began pleasing her. 

	The next day I realized how much she actually thought about this. Not only did she have the apartment picked out, she also worked out the details with the property owner, Janice, on the move in date which was scheduled for only two weeks later. I do have to admit that the apartment was amazing. It was a luxurious two bedroom, two bathroom place overlooking the city and a great view atop the balcony. The master bedroom and bathroom were enormous with a Jacuzzi and walk in closet. I made a comment to Janice about how beautiful the master bathroom was and Erika turned to me and corrected me with a smile “Don’t you mean the Mistress Bathroom darling?”  

	Embarrassingly I replied “Yes dear, my mistake” trying to sound like it was an inside joke among Erika and I but Janice just smirked at me, gave Erika an approving nod, and continued showing us the rest of the apartment. Erika would continue making little comments which affirmed my position to Janice. When we came to the laundry room off the kitchen, Erika told me to check it out and then explained to Janice “He spends most of the time cooking and doing laundry so I want to make sure he is comfortable.” Janice smiled and replied with a “good for you!” to Erika.  

	After the tour, Erika was working out the details with Janice and I was slowly becoming irrelevant in the conversation. Even Janice could see that as she barely even acknowledged that I was there. I started to look around the apartment, pretending to check out the small details but I was feeling very insignificant. I just walked around like a dope while these two smartly dressed women discussed business. I only was needed when it came time to put the deposit down and sign some papers and it was done. Janice, realizing who wore the pants in the relationship, instinctively gave the keys to Erika and we had our new apartment together.



	
Chapter IV 

	The House Warming Party 

	  

	The next couple weeks were unbelievably busy. I spent most of my free time cleaning my old apartment and packing up everything, that is, everything that Erika allowed me to bring. This didn’t exclude me from my normal chores along with giving Erika pleasure almost every night. Meanwhile, Erika’s day to day activities weren’t altered that much. She did pack some things that were still at her house but the rest of her time she spent hanging out with friends and shopping for furniture for the apartment.  

	When we finally moved in and organized everything I had to admit that Erika did a wonderful job on decorating the place. It was both elegant and modern and I was proud to call it our new home. After I admired the place, I plopped down on the couch in exhaustion. Erika, tired herself, sat down next to me. “Before you get too comfortable, my feet are tired. Why don’t you get down on your knees and give me a nice long foot massage.” 

	“Yes Mistress” I said as I got down on the floor and removed her shoes. I began rubbing the balls of her feet and almost immediately felt myself trying to get hard. I was hoping that once we moved in Erika would let me out and allow me to cum. With packing up everything and moving, I almost lost track of how long it’s been since I was out of chastity. Almost a month has gone by without a release and I was getting excited over the smallest of things. Just thinking about getting out made my cock hard but I tried to focus on other things as the strain of the cage always hurt when I got too excited. It didn’t take me long to start thinking of something else because, all of a sudden, I felt a hard slap across my face. 

	“Pay attention boy!” I looked up at Erika who wasn’t too happy. I must have drifted off in thought and slacked off on her massage.  

	I quickly looked back down at her foot. “I’m sorry, I’m sorry” I quickly said as I tried to stay focused on the massage. Before I could get back to work on her feet, she grabbed a handful of hair and forcefully pulled my head up so I was looking up at her. “Just because you are paying for this apartment doesn’t mean you can get lazy with your duties! Remember who’s in charge around here, understood?” 

	With my hair still being pulled, I nodded up and down to her “Yes Mistress, I understand.” She quickly pushed my head back down and told me to get back to work. She leaned back in the sofa and I continued with her massage.  

	She was proving her authority over me by keeping me down at her feet for much longer than usual. Normally, a 30-40 minute massage was all she required but I was working my hands over each foot for over an hour. She even turned on the television and started flipping through the channels halfway through. I didn’t dare turn my head to see what she was watching as I knew my attention should be on her instead of a tv show.  

	After about an hour and a half she lowered her feet from my grasp. I was very thankful as my knees and hands were getting sore. Erika patted the cushion next to her, inviting me to sit down. Before I could sit though, she instructed me to remove my clothes except for my lacy panties which she said she loved seeing me in. I did as I was told but always felt embarrassed and self-conscious when I was dressed only in my panties in front of her. Although, having the silky fabric against my skin did feel good and when Erika would start gently rubbing her hand over the material, my penis would strain against my cage.  

	As she was allowing me to watch the television with her, she continued to rub my crotch while caressing my chest and shoulders. I wanted to ask if I could be let out tonight but thought better of it as she would always get a little annoyed when I asked and I felt she prolonged my release as a punishment for asking. I sat there quietly as she turned me on. “Timmy, I think we should have a little housewarming party to celebrate our new apartment together.” 

	“I think that would be great! What do you have in mind?” I asked, still concentrating on her hand moving up and down my body. 

	“Nothing big, maybe just a couple of your friends and a couple of mine. I’ve never met any of your friends and you’ve only met Jennifer. It will be good to meet more people. You boys can grill out and maybe I will let you have a couple beers with your friends.” 

	“Yeah! I think that sounds great! I haven’t seen my friends in a while and it would be nice to meet a some more of yours.” 

	“Great, we will have it this Saturday. I will prepare a list of things to get and you can run to the store.” 

	“I can do that Mistress” 

	“Good! While I am thinking of what we need, you can get busy pleasing me.” Erika said, pointing between her legs. I quickly got back down on my sore knees while she removed her panties. I started to lick and suck her pussy while she continued to relax and enjoy my service.  

	When I finished my duty and Erika had her orgasm, she ordered me to stand and remove my red panties. She could tell my cock was swelling in the chastity tube and my balls were very tight. She grabbed hold of them and began massaging each one between her fingers. “Mmmm, these balls look nice and full. How long has it been since you’ve cum?” She asked. 

	“Almost a month Mistress” I sadly replied 

	“I bet you would love to have a release, wouldn’t you?” 

	“Oh god yes Mistress! You turn me on so much I can’t stand it” 

	“What do I do that turns you on so much” She said, continuing to fondle my balls. 

	“Everything Mistress! You are so unbelievably beautiful and you dress so sexy all the time.” 

	“Is that it?” She asked, giving my balls a squeeze. “Are you turned on by the fact that I control your cock?” 

	I winced from the pressure she was putting on my balls and shamefully answered “Yes Mistress, I do”  

	She let go of her grip and started tracing her fingernail around my chastity tube. “Now, if you can show me that you can be a good boy during our housewarming party, I may just let you cum afterwards. Will you be good?” 

	“Oh yes Mistress, I will do whatever you say!” I excitedly replied. 

	“Perfect! Now go prepare a bath for me. I want to test out my new bathroom and Jacuzzi.” Still horny as hell, I quickly started a bath and lit some candles to make it as comfortable as possible for her. 

	When Saturday, the day of the party came, I had bought all of the items that Erika instructed me to. She thought it would be nice and I would enjoy grilling out on the patio overlooking the city so I bought steaks, chicken, vegetables, and salad. I was anxious for my friends to arrive so we could catch up and drink a few beers. It has been months since I had a drink and I could already taste it. I decided to invite two of my good friends Brandon and Greg. Brandon was a friend from college and was also into IT. He works for a CRM company as a developer. Greg has been one of my best friends since I was a kid. He took over his father’s custom furniture shop. You wouldn’t think it but Greg was the most successful out of all of us. Although ruggedly good looking, he never showed his wealth by fancy clothes or expensive things. He worked hard and saved his money. 

	I already started prepping the meat when my friends arrived shortly after 5:00. I quickly offered them a beer as I was already half way through my first. “Nice apron Timothy!” Greg said snickering. I looked down and totally forgot that I was wearing red polka dotted apron Erika gave me. I got so used to wearing it that I didn’t even think twice about putting it on anymore. I played it off and laughed saying it was Erika’s and the only apron in the apartment. I would have taken it off but I knew Erika would have noticed and made some comment about it which would contradict my story. The just smiled and shrugged, already knowing that she had a little control over me since I haven’t seen either of them since starting to date Erika. 

	We chatted a little while they helped me prepare the meat for the grill; catching up on these last several months. Erika was still in the bedroom getting ready when the doorbell rang. I assumed it was her friends so I went to let them in. When I opened the door I was in awe of the two beauties in front of me. Jennifer didn’t look like the sporty girl that I met earlier. Her hair was no longer in a ponytail but was hanging down to her shoulders with a slight curl. She was wearing a tight, black mini dress that clung to her perfect body. She stood almost as tall as I in her five inch stiletto sandals. She smiled at me knowing I was checking her out. “Hey Timmy, nice to see you again.”  

	Her greeting momentarily snapped me back to her face “Hello Jennifer, it’s nice to see you again! I’m glad you were able to make it.” 

	“Of course, I couldn’t wait to see Erika’s new apartment.” It bothered me that she referred to it as Erika’s instead of our apartment and I was about to say something but Jennifer quickly turned to her friend. “This is Monica, Monica, this is Timmy.” Again, it bothered me the lack of respect she gave me by introducing me as Timmy instead of Timothy but I decided to let it go. After all, I was beginning to get used to being called that. 

	I looked over to Monica and held out my hand to shake. Monica was equally as beautiful. She had a darker tone to her skin with straight black hair which hung to the sides of her cheeks. She wore a tight white top with a short, pleated skirt. She wore sheer white nylons that went up to her knees along with black Mary Jane shoes with a five inch heel as well. “Hello Monica, so glad to meet you!” I said, waving my hand for them to come inside. 

	“Thanks Timmy!” She replied and both girls stepped inside the apartment. I looked over at my friends who were both openly gawking at the two beautiful 18 year olds. “Monica and Jennifer, these are two of my friends, Brandon and Greg.” 

	Almost in unison, Brandon and Greg smiled, waved and said hello. The girls smiled back “Hello boys!” Jennifer said, greeting them. Just at that moment, Erika came out from her bedroom looking spectacular as always. She wore a short sundress along with white stiletto sandals. She quickly walked over to her friends and greeted them with a hug. As she turned to me I introduced her to my friends as well.  

	Once all the pleasantries were concluded, Erika invited her friends for a tour of the apartment while the guys and I continued getting everything ready. When the girls came back Erika looked over to me “We are going out to the balcony while you boys finish up in the kitchen.” I nodded to her and as she was walking out to the patio she added “Oh, and bring some wine out for us Timmy.” 

	“Yes dear” I replied. As I was getting the bottle of wine and glasses my friends laughed a little. 

	“Boy, you are whipped Timothy! Or should I say Timmy?” Greg remarked with a big grin on his face while Brandon was smiling, shaking his head.  

	“Whatever!” I laughed back at them. If only they could see by backside as Erika punished me the night before for not cleaning the bathroom to her liking. Underneath the frilly panties I wore, were several red marks from the hairbrush she used on me. My friends would surely know that I was whipped, both literally and figuratively. 

	Throughout the night, the guys and I were basically waiting on the women. We prepared everything in the kitchen, grilled all the food, and set the table all while Erika and her friends relaxed out on the balcony sipping their wine. I am sure that is how Erika planned it all out. Brandon and Greg didn’t seem to mind as they were both a little smitten with Erika’s friends so they were more than willing to bend over backwards to please them. The dinner was great and it seemed we all got along really well, some more than others. Greg really took a liking to Jennifer and they were blatantly flirting the whole night.  

	After dinner I cleared the table along with Brandon. He didn’t think he was getting anywhere with Monica but Greg decided to join the ladies and continued his infatuation with Jennifer. For the next couple hours we all talked and drank a little. Everyone started leaving but Erika asked Jennifer to stay just a little bit longer. I knew they were best friends and could see that they really enjoyed each other’s company. 

	I started to clean up the kitchen when I heard Erika call me to the bedroom. I thought something might be wrong as she sounded urgent yet demanding so I immediately stopped cleaning up and went into the bedroom. “Is everything alright dear?” I asked. Erika stood in the middle of the room with her hands on her hips while Jennifer sat on the bed with her long legs crossed. 

	“Everything is fine. I want you to remove your clothes.” She said sternly. I looked over at Jennifer who shared the same stern look with a hint of a devious smile beginning. Then I looked over at Erika who had not budged from her glare. I knew that I couldn’t argue and assumed she already told Jennifer. 

	“Yes Mistress” I said, lowering my head and beginning to remove my shirt. Both women coolly stared at me while I was undressing and I could feel their glares breaking down every ounce of pride I had. Jennifer gave a little giggle as I removed my pants to reveal the white lace panties I was wearing. I started to remove those but Erika stopped me. 

	“Leave your panties on for now” She said as I stood there almost naked in front of Erika and Jennifer . My head bowed in embarrassment. “Why don’t you get a pair of nylons I bought for you? You haven’t worn them yet and I think tonight will be a good night to try them on.” 

	“Yes Mistress, thank you” I said, scared where this night was going to lead. I went to the small dresser in the room where I was allowed to keep my clothes. As I looked inside, it always troubled me that I had more women’s undergarments than men’s socks and underwear. Erika always seemed to be coming home with more and more for me. I grabbed a pair of black nylons and sat on the chair to put them on. I had a little trouble at first and it was especially difficult while these two women watched but, eventually, I got them on.  

	“Now stand up and turn around. We want to see what they look like. I did as I was told and heard Jennifer “He looks so cute in them! Although, they don’t really go with his panties. Does he have any other colors?” 

	“Of course, he has plenty of different styles and colors. Timmy, Jennifer is right, go find a pair of panties that match your stockings.” Once again I went back to my drawer and looked for a pair that would match. I saw a black pair and grabbed those. I took off the white ones and started putting on the black but Erika stopped me. “Timmy, turn around so Jennifer can see your chastity.” My embarrassment was not going to stop. 

	“Oooohh, that is wonderful! How often do you let him out?” Jennifer asked 

	“It depends on if he’s been good. It’s been a month since the last time I took it off. If he is lucky, maybe tonight we will allow him a little release.” My penis tried to spring to life when she said this which became obvious as the chastity rose a little. Both girls laughed at my predicament and excitement. 

	“It looks like he likes the thought of that” Jennifer cooed. “We will revisit that later, right now I want to see if he can match his underwear. Go ahead Timmy, put on your panties now.”  

	Now Jennifer was ordering me around but what could I do. The thought of getting out tonight made me very obedient. I put on the black panties and noticed that there was a shiny bow in front and the majority of the fabric was see through.  

	“Aww, those look great Timmy” remarked Jennifer. Then turning to Erika, “they look great but don’t you think he would look so much better if his legs were shaven?” 

	Erika looked at my hairy legs encased in nylons and agreed “You are right! We will have to take care of that tomorrow, right Timmy?” 

	“Yes Mistress Erika, if you think so” 

	“I do! Now why don’t you thank Jennifer for the wonderful idea?” 

	I knew perfectly well what she meant by thanking her and crawled over to where Jennifer was sitting. “Jennifer, may I have the pleasure of kissing your shoes to thank you for your idea?” 

	Erika quickly spoke up “Timmy! I think you should show my friend the same respect you show me!”  

	“I’m sorry, Mistress Jennifer, may I kiss your shoes in order to properly thank you?” 

	“Yes Timmy, you may. They are very expensive though, I don’t want you to ruin them.” 

	“Of course not Mistress Jennifer” I replied as I lowered my mouth to the tips of her stilettos. I began kissing and licking the leather of her shoes as the two women continued talking amongst themselves. 

	“I really couldn’t imagine that you had this much control over him Erika! I know you told me but to see it in real life is amazing!” Jennifer exclaimed  

	“Yes, he does exactly what I tell him to do. Isn’t that right Timmy?” 

	With my lips still pressed up against Jennifer’s high heel I answered “Yes Mistress” 

	Erika leaned forward towards me a bit “And what happens when you don’t?” 

	“I get punished Mistress Erika” Jennifer pulled her one heel up and checked to see how clean I got her shoe. 

	“Well, you clean shoes very well Timmy. I see you’ve had some training on that.” She moved her other shoe towards my face. “Yes Mistress Jennifer” I said as I began licking her other shoe. 

	“Should we have some fun with him?” Erika asked 

	“Definitely!” 

	“Timmy, go fetch your strapons from the closet?” 

	“Yes Mistress Erika” I got up from the ground and walked over to the closet. I honestly didn’t know she had more than one strapon and was surprised to see that, in the closet, were several different sizes. I picked the black one which she always used on me but the others were bigger. I picked a pink one that seemed to be the smallest of the others laying there and brought them over with the harnesses. 

	“Go ahead; you can put the black one on Mistress Jennifer and the pink one on me.” I grabbed the harnesses and carefully slid one strap under the foot of Jennifer and brought it up her leg. Once I had it all the way to her waist, I began clasping the other strap to fit snugly around her. She stood above me, watching as I was extremely careful not to cause her any discomfort. It was an odd sensation fitting the device that would cause me pain and humiliation around my tormentors. Once it was set in place, I did the same for Erika. I sat on my knees in front of these two gorgeous women, both standing tall before me with their hands on their hips. My cock bounced again at the site and both women smiled at each other, knowing that their power over me was turning me on. 

	“Why don’t you start by sucking Jennifer’s cock.” Erika commanded. 

	I crawled over to where Jennifer was standing but she preferred to sit down in the chair. “Go ahead slut, suck my cock!” I lowered my mouth onto the dildo and started giving Jennifer a blow job. I was bobbing my head up and down trying to get the whole thing in my mouth. “Come on! You can do better than that!” She grabbed my hair and started shoving my head farther down. The tip of the cock was hitting the back of my throat and I had no control over where my head went. I started gagging while she just laughed. 

	“Alright slut,” I heard Erika from behind “get your ass up. I want to fuck you while you suck Mistress Jennifer’s cock.” 

	With my mouth still sucking Jennifer’s cock, I stood up so my butt was sticking up in the air and pulled down my panties. Erika placed her hands on my hips and adjusted me so I was in the perfect position and then I felt her dildo against my ass. She slowly began to enter me and I could tell right away the difference in size. I was starting to get used to the smaller one but this new one felt much different and I instinctively tried to resist. “You better try to relax or this will be a lot more painful!” Erika informed me. I did my best and I could feel the cock sliding deeper into me. Once it was in she slowly pulled it out and pushed it back in. It was much more difficult to take and I had to fully concentrate on both the cock going into me and making sure I sucked Jennifer’s cock properly. 

	Once Erika felt I opened up for her enough, she began driving her strapon into me at a quicker rate. Every time she thrust her hips forward my mouth went deeper onto Jennifer’s strapon. It was a perfect unison of me getting double teamed.  

	After a while, Erika was moving at a rapid pace and I could only accept my fate. My legs were shaking from the awkward position I was in and I was beginning to sweat profusely. “Who’s bitch are you?” Erika yelled 

	“Yours Mistress!” I said barely able to reply with a mouth full of cock 

	“I want to hear you say it!” 

	“I’m your bitch Mistress Erika, I’m your bitch!” I screamed as she pounded me harder, saliva dripping onto Jennifer’s dildo. 

	“And who owns this ass?” She asked, getting more and more excited by the fucking. 

	“You do Mistress, you own my ass!” I was in pain and didn’t even care anymore that Jennifer was watching my demise. Erika reach around me and grabbed my balls, giving them a hard squeeze. Remarkably enough, my penis was straining against the metal sides of my chastity which added even more discomfort to the situation. As she squeezed and yanked on my balls I would let out more screams which intensified her own arousal. She wrapped her fingers around my chastity and felt precum leaking out of the tip. “Oooh, somebody is enjoying this!” she laughed. “Do you like this you slut?” 

	Through muffled words I weakly cried “Yes Mistress.” 

	“Tell me how much you love it, bitch!” 

	“I love it Mistress. I love when you fuck my ass with your cock” I said as tears ran down my face. 

	“Good boy!” she said as she continued to ram the dildo into me. 

	After about 30 minutes of non-stop pounding, Erika finally pulled out of me. “Alright you slut, I think it is Jennifer’s turn. It looks like you got her cock nice and lubed up already. I stood up, releasing my mouth from her strapon and could see it was soaking with my saliva. I stood there with my black panties around my ankles, waiting for my next command. 

	It didn’t take long and I soon found out that my degradation would continue. Jennifer sat in the chair, the dildo standing straight up, and patted her lap. “I am pretty comfortable sitting here, why don’t you come sit on my lap.” She said with a mischievous grin. I moved closer and straddled her hesitantly. “Go ahead, fuck me like the whore you are.” I spread my ass cheeks and lowered myself onto her. I moved slowly but Jennifer realized my hesitation, grabbed my shoulders and pushed me down on her cock. “I hope you don’t expect me to do all the work, start fucking me!” 

	I rose and lowered myself on the dildo, bouncing up and down just like the whore they were calling me. Thankfully, the smaller strapon was easier to take but the absence of pain was going to be short lived. Jennifer grabbed my nipples and began squeezing and twisting them tightly. I screamed from the pain, begging her to stop but she just ignored my cries. Erika just stood behind us, watching in approval as her friend was humiliating and dominating me. 

	Finally, Jennifer had enough and told me to get off. I gingerly pulled myself off of her and was then ordered by Erika to lean over the bed. I did as instructed as the girls removed the strapons and went to the closet. Out of the corner of my eye I saw them come back with a paddle and cat o’ nine tails. I knew what was coming next and tried to prepare. My ass was already sore, not just from the fucking but the spanking I received the night before. I didn’t know how much I could take but that wasn’t going to be up to me. 

	“Alright Timmy, since you took both our cocks like a good little slut, we will go easy on you. What do you say Jennifer, ten strokes each?” 

	“Sounds good to me! I will go first.” 

	Without any warning I heard the crack of the wooden paddle against my ass and an intense pain that followed. I yelled into the pillow and questioned their definition of taking it easy on me. Next came Erika’s turn and she fiercely brought the cat o’ nine tails down on my. The sensation of the hard thud from the paddle followed by the sting of the whip didn’t allow me to adjust to the different pains that came from each. I slowly counted in my head the number of strokes but it was difficult to keep track from the searing pain. I thought we got to ten strokes when I heard Jennifer ask “Can I try that and you take the paddle? We can do ten more each.” 

	“That sounds good to me!” exclaimed Erika. “Does that sound good to you Timmy? You don’t want to disappoint our guest, do you?” 

	“No Mistress Erika, that sounds good.” I replied as tears rolled down my cheeks. 

	“Good! Let’s start again.” She acknowledged as if I had a choice in the matter. The onslaught continued and by the time they were finishing I was a blubbering mess, openly crying. When the last stroke landed they told me they were done and I just crumbled to the ground sobbing.  

	I crawled over to their feet, gently grabbed their ankles and began kissing each of their high heels. I frantically begged them to stop. “Please Mistress, please stop, I can’t take anymore. I will do whatever you tell me to. I beg you!” I trembled at these two teenage girls in front of me. Even though I was much bigger than them, I was scared of what they were capable of doing.  

	Both women looked down at me triumphantly. “Look at you!” Jennifer remarked, “You call yourself the stronger sex? Cowering at our feet, begging us to stop hurting you? What do you think Erika, should we stop hurting this ‘strong man’?” she asked, using hand quotations for the last part. 

	“I think he’s had enough for now” 

	“Thank you Mistress Erika, thank you Mistress Jennifer” I repeated while kissing each of their feet. 

	“Why don’t you show Mistress Jennifer just how thankful you are?” Erika said while offering Jennifer a seat on the bed. 

	“Of course Mistress!” I crawled over to Jennifer as she removed her panties and spread her legs. 

	Erika added “and you better do a good job. If you don’t please her, this beating you received will only be the start.” 

	I buried my face between Jennifer’s legs and began licking and sucking her clit. She was very wet from the torture she inflicted on me and I did my very best to please her. She started to moan as I maneuvered my tongue around her pussy. The moans were getting louder as I could tell she was enjoying herself immensely. Within minutes she was having an orgasm as I kept up the intensity of my tongue.  

	Eventually, she threw herself backwards on the bed enjoying the waves of pleasure that ran through her. “Wow, he is good with his tongue!” 

	“Yes,” Erika smiled “he’s had lots of practice!” The girls shared a laugh while I was still on my knees before her. “Since you were able to satisfy Mistress Jennifer, I think we may be able to let you out of your chastity. Would you like that Timmy?” 

	“Oh god, yes Mistress, please!” Erika went and got a pair of handcuffs from the closet and began cuffing my hands behind my back. 

	“I always make sure that he is handcuffed or tied up when I remove his chastity. It just ensures that he doesn’t have any control when I take it off and put it back on.” She informed Jennifer as she locked the cuffs and started unlocking the padlock to my chastity. 

	Once she removed the metal tube, my penis sprang to life and quickly became engorged. Jennifer reached down and gently stroked my hard on which caused it to grow even more. “Such a nice cock too! No wonder you want to keep it locked up.” She smiled as my eyes rolled back at her soft touch. I started to move my hips to get closer to her hand but she just pulled it away.  

	“Timmy, why don’t you show how much you admire Mistress Jennifer’s beautiful legs?”  

	I scooted up a little on my knees so my cock was touching her legs and began rubbing my erection over her silky smooth skin. She closed her legs a little offering me to slide my penis between her calves and I eagerly inserted my cock into the opening provided. I began humping her leg like a dog but I didn’t care. It felt so good to be out. It only took me a minute before I was ready to explode. “Mistress Erika, may I cum?” I asked. 

	“I think you will need to ask Mistress Jennifer that question Timmy.” 

	Looking up at Jennifer’s face with pleading eyes, “Mistress Jennifer, may I cum for you?” 

	“I think you should enjoy this a little longer. You can last more than a minute, can’t you?” 

	“Yes, of course Mistress” I said as I continued to thrust my penis between her legs, thinking of anything in order not to cum. 

	“And don’t you dare cum without my permission or I will beat you senseless, understood?” 

	“Yes Mistress” I grunted out not sure how long I could go. Every time I slowed down a little, Jennifer would give me a slap to make sure I wasn’t slacking. Just when I thought I couldn’t hold it any longer Jennifer told me I could cum. I pulled my cock from between her legs and shot the biggest load I have ever seen on her legs. After a few seconds to recover my senses, I leaned forward and began licking my cum up.  

	Jennifer looked up at Erika in almost surprise. “Yeah,” Erika smirked “he must clean up any mess that comes out of him; a little extra bonus for him being allowed to cum.” She laughed. 

	Once I was finished, I leaned forward more so my nose was touching the top of Jennifer’s foot. “Thank you Mistress Jennifer for allowing me to come” 

	She patted my head “You are very welcome Timmy. I hope we can do this again really soon!” 

	“I am sure we will!” Erika chimed in. She then grabbed my penis and secured the chastity device on me. “Go wash yourself up Timmy; you can take your nylons off and put on a nightie. When you are ready, you can say goodbye to Mistress Jennifer.  

	“Yes Mistress, right away!” I said as I scurried off to the small bathroom in the hall. I took off my nylons and cleaned myself up. I went back into the room and picked out a black lacy nightie so I wasn’t naked and then went into the living room to say goodbye. As I walked in, the girls were giving each other a hug, I am guessing from their triumphant humiliation at my expense. 

	“Timmy, come say goodbye to Mistress Jennifer.”  

	I walked over to her, dropped to my knees and gave each of her feet a kiss. “Goodbye Mistress Jennifer. Thank you so much for coming over to celebrate our, uhh, Mistress Erika’s new apartment.” I looked up and saw a nod of approval from Erika that I corrected myself referring to it as her apartment. 

	Jennifer looked down at me still on my knees. “You are very welcome Timmy! I am sure I will be back again very soon. I expect those legs to be shaven when I come back.” 

	“Of course Mistress” I said, hoping to god that Erika would not make me do it. 

	“Now Timmy, I want you to know that you will treat Mistress Jennifer with the same respect as you do me. You will follow her orders as if they were mine and I better not hear that you disobeyed her in any way or you will have two Mistresses to deal with. Is that clear?” 

	I hung my head “Yes Mistress, I understand.” 

	“I expect nothing but the best from you and so will Mistress Jennifer.” 

	“Of course Mistress, I will do whatever she asks of me.” 

	“Good, now go to the bedroom and wait for me. Seeing you pleasure Mistress Jennifer has made me very excited and I expect to get the same pleasure tonight.” 

	She turned to continue her goodbye to Jennifer without even hearing my ‘yes Mistress’ and I scurried off to wait for her like I was ordered. This was going to be my life, constantly taking orders from women and I secretly loved it.



	
Chapter V 

	The remaining Summer Days 

	  

	The last several weeks before summer came to an end found me busier than I have ever been. Erika expects the new apartment to me immaculate all the time so I am constantly cleaning and doing household chores. Erika also decided it was best that I take a cooking class each week to develop my skills in the kitchen. While I am at my cooking class, she found a self-defense class to take. If it wasn’t obvious before, it was now that our roles were definitely reversed. While I was learning how to be a good house wife, she was learning how to fight.  

	She also has bought plenty of new clothes which mean I am doing a lot more laundry than in the past. This includes more panties and stockings for me which I must hand wash along with all her delicates. It is becoming difficult to keep our underwear separate nowadays. She also decided to go through with me shaving my legs in order to look better in my pantyhose. On cooler days, I must wear the nylons under my work clothes. Thankfully I have been very careful and no one has noticed anything different at work, aside from passing on going to the gym. She also told me that, since I was her little maid at home and already wore panties and stockings, I should start learning to walk in high heels. She bought me a pair of 2 ½ inch heels as starters but will eventually get me up to five inches soon. On weekends when we are at home, she has me wobbling around in the heels while wearing my women’s underwear, nylons, and my frilly apron. She even talked about getting me a corset and maids outfit but, thankfully, that has yet to happen. Anytime that I have argued with her or tried to say I wouldn’t do it, she would add more time on when I would be released next. That got me to stop complaining and follow her commands real quick. 

	Aside from the clothing, my submission to Erika has been constant. I don’t even refer to the either the apartment or the car as mine or ours anymore, it is always hers. Her apartment and her car. She also started keeping track of the finances for us. Although the money is in my bank, she thoroughly checks the statements to make sure I didn’t buy anything ‘foolish’. While she can go on a $500 shopping spree, I have to account for everything I buy. One day I took a couple coworkers out for a nice steak house for lunch and spent over $100; when Erika saw this she flipped out. I ended up getting spanked with the wooden paddle until I was begging for her to have mercy. It ended with me agreeing to accept a weekly allowance from her and must ask permission before buying anything that was over my allotted allowance.  

	Also, Mistress Jennifer has been coming over more and more. She now feels very comfortable ordering me around and asking me to do things for her. One night she asked Erika if I could come over and clean her apartment which Erika happily agreed to. It was a night I would never forget as she was very quick to slap me around if I didn’t do something to her liking. I found that she can be much more vicious that Erika; I was truly terrified of displeasing her. Another time, on a Saturday morning when Erika had to work, I thought I would have the place to myself and enjoy a relaxing morning. All of a sudden I heard the door unlock and in walks Mistress Jennifer. Erika had asked that she come over to watch over me while she was out. A babysitter! Erika was now getting a babysitter for me. My relaxing morning became quite the opposite. Mistress Jennifer brought over a load of laundry for me to do and made sure I was quite busy giving her massages, cooking her breakfast, and even teaching me how to give a pedicure; which she actually charged me for. She said it was a $200 lesson and I should be thankful as Erika will be pleased and she gave me a discounted price. She also made sure I dressed up in my nylons and heels while I waited on her. 

	Another thing with Mistress Jennifer was that she started dating my friend Greg. We went on several double dates together and I was worried that either she told Greg about my situation or that Greg himself might fall into the same predicament that I was in. Either way, I wasn’t too thrilled about it. The bright side was that I was able to see my friend more. Erika didn’t allow me much time at all to visit with friends. Every time they would call to hang out, I was busy cleaning or waiting on Erika.  

	Even with all this happening to me, I can truly say that I love Erika. When I am not getting punished or fucked with her strapon, we have a really good time together. I have also never met a woman that turns me on as much as she does. Every day she leaves me in awe with her sexy outfits and mercilessly teasing me to the point where I want to do whatever she says. Although it’s been less than six months, I could not see my life without her. Yes, I would love to have a more equal relationship but, if that meant losing her, I would rather be right where I am; on my knees and under her control.
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