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“Hey Billy – how’s your little locked dick doing today?”

Billy blushed as he glanced up to see his sister-in-law Katie walking into the kitchen to meet his wife for an afternoon of shopping. Underneath his pants, his penis twitched inside of its hard plastic prison as if it had heard the sexy blonde’s greeting on its very own…

Katie patted her sister’s hubby on the back playfully as she set her purse down on the table where he sat, pulling up a stool next to his before stating with a mischievous grin on her sparklingly sexy pink lips, “Maybe I’m going hard of hearing, but I don’t believe that I heard an answer to my question!”

Billy stared the tantalizing woman in the eyes as he felt his heart sink with the weight of her inquisition before he finally set his sandwich back on the plate and muttered quietly…

“It’s fine.”

With that Katie merely laughed to herself as she shook her head, dangling the bangle bracelets on her wrist in front of his eyes as she verbally chastised him, “Oh no no no, honey…”

It wasn’t until Billy’s eyes locked in on the small silver key that was hiding among the girl’s other numerous charms that she had his complete and undivided attention.

“Christi told me last week that she finally named it – like any good, keyholding wife should name her hubby’s penis – so I’m going to need for you to refer to it by name when I ask you a question about it!”

Staring at the unique key that hung around his sister-in-law’s wrist, knowing that it was one of only two keys that were capable of unlocking the chastity cage beneath his pants that held his genitals completely and utterly helpless, Billy let out a reserved sigh as he looked back up into the girl’s devilish eyes before defeatedly replying, “Mr. Pinky is feeling cramped and confined today, Miss Katie…”

“…just the way he should be, slave boy!” she chimed back without missing a beat, flashing an alluring smile as she relished in her brother-in-law’s sense of submission that she was lucky herself to play a very special part in.

“That wasn’t so hard, now was it?!” Katie glared with a Cheshire grin at the same time that her sister came walking down the stairs from the direction of her bedroom.

“Oh, be nice to the boy, Sis…” Christi snickered as she walked into the room, prepared for a long afternoon out shopping with her favorite sister. “Billy’s been locked now for … what’s it been? … almost three months now?!”

“Awwww, poor baby!” Katie jeered as she got up from her seat and leaned over her sister’s hubby, hugging him from behind as her breasts pressed provocatively into his back.

“If it’s been three whole months since you’ve been out, your balls are probably looking about as blue as my car lately!” the girl joked as her sister grabbed refreshments from the fridge for the two to take with them on the go.

“Speaking of,” Christi interrupted her sister’s playful, yet cruel taunting, “Billy doesn’t have anything productive to do this afternoon, so why don’t we take my car and while we’re gone he can detail yours?”

“But I was going to…” Billy began to speak before he was quickly interrupted by Katie.

“That sounds like an excellent idea!” she exclaimed with a smile. “The leather seats could use a good conditioning after they’ve been cradling this hot ass…”

“Katie!” her sister shouted with a playful exclamation.

“What?!” the younger sister replied with a grin. “You know that he loves it…”

Christi smiled as she walked over and hung her arms around her husband’s neck from behind the chair, her dangling wrist showing off a similar cascade of bangles that matched her sister’s accessories … including the other key to his chastity belt that his wife had always possessed.

“Of course he does, Sis, but he’s going to be all alone this afternoon and we don’t want him just sitting around fantasizing about your ass when he’s got plenty of cleaning to keep him busy.”

“Maybe you’re right…” Katie pouted playfully as she reached down and grabbed Billy’s plastic-caged crotch through his pants as she looked back at her sister.

“Besides, the last date I had ended up fucking me in the front seat of that car, so there are plenty of better things for him to think about than just my hot ass!”

Billy gulped as Katie then released her grip on his member and leaned in to give him a quick peck on the cheek before reaching into her purse to produce the car keys that she’d dropped on top.

“Thanks in advance, sweetie!” the blonde chimed as she tossed the jingly key ring into his lap before turning back to her sister and asking if she was ready to go.

As Billy remained flush in his chair while the two girls giggled between themselves and made their way to the front door, it wasn’t until he heard the front door open that his wife Christi called out to him, “Honey – I almost forgot! Can you come here for a minute?”

The man took a deep breath as he removed his sister-in-law’s keys from his lap and set them on the table in front of him, then got up and walked to where the sisters were standing at the front of the house. There he found himself taken aback by their true beauty and sexuality as both girls seemed to sparkle in the sunlight, standing tall in their sexy and strappy sandals, his wife wearing a billowy sundress whose colors seemed to flow around her effortlessly while her sister’s body was nestled into a snug, form-fitting mini-dress that aptly fell well above her knees…

“We almost forgot to have you kiss our feet before we left,” Christi giggled as she and her sister each extended out a leg in unison, provocatively angling their bodies away from the man as they stared him down until he obediently dropped to his knees and first brought his lips gently to the brown leather straps that encased his wife’s tender foot, then shifted only a few inches to the right where he proceeded to do the same in kissing his sister-in-law’s foot as well.

“Say what you will about the boy,” Katie grinned as she looked down at her brother-in-law submissively paying tribute to her foot, “but at least he knows his place.”

“Yes, he does…” purred Christi as she wiggled her toes reflexively before the pair turned to walk out the door while her hubby still remained obediently on his knees.

“But let’s not get too soft on him until we see how he does with cleaning your car for you when we get back later on tonight!”

* * * * * * * * * *

It had been almost a year since he had first admitted his chastity fetish sheepishly to his wife, hoping that Christi might merely entertain his fantasy every now and then with a few hours locked up on his birthday or perhaps maybe for their anniversary, though he never would’ve believed that it ever could’ve evolved into such an intense relationship that would not only find him locked up more often than not, but also on his knees in front of her sexy and equally sinister younger sister to boot!

Billy had learned quite early on when he’d first started dating Christi that she was incredibly close with her sister, Katie … the two meeting up for coffee and shopping regularly and texting constantly in between, and as he and Christi had quickly grown closer together, he found himself bonding with Katie just the same.

She was playful, and spunky, and though he’d never admit it to his wife, she had a body that could make him hard for days … that is, until their newfound game of chastity unexpectedly became public knowledge without ever granting Billy the opportunity to protest…

“So … I might have accidentally mentioned your little chastity cage to Katie,” Christi had eloquently announced to him over an otherwise romantic dinner one evening just after the waiter had filled up their wine glasses.

“You what?!” Billy exclaimed in a hushed voice, stirring at the mention of the cage that was hidden below his dress pants at that very moment.

“Don’t raise your voice with me, mister!” his wife quickly corrected him with a playful smirk, shrugging and taking a long sip of her red Moscato before elaborating.

Staring back into her husband’s shocked look, Christi smiled as she reassured him, “Relax – it’s not the end of the world. You know how nosy Katie can be – she saw your key hanging on my necklace, noticed how it’s not exactly ornamental like a traditional pendant, and so she wanted to know what was so important that I had to wear it around my neck for safe keeping…”

Billy still struggled.

“So why didn’t you just lie to her??? Tell her it was the mail key or something.”

“I don’t lie to my sister,” Christi first stated bluntly. “And besides, why would I be carrying ‘the mail key’ around my neck?!”

Her husband’s face fell with embarrassment.

“And so you told her that you keep your husband locked up in chastity?” he asked quietly with a raised eyebrow.

Christi smiled with a slow, yet defined smirk.

“I told my sister that my husband came to me with an intensely emotional fantasy that he’d been harboring about how he longed to submit to a strong and dominant woman by giving her control over his sex, and how pleasing to me I’d found it in allowing him to embrace his submission by worshipping his sexy wife using only his tongue after I’d locked a hard, plastic cage around his tiny dick.”

“In fact,” the tantalizing woman continued seductively, “my sister liked what she heard so much that she wants to see this predicament that you’ve submitted yourself to with her own eyes!”

“She wants to see you down on your hands and knees, licking the bottoms of my feet while your penis dangles uselessly restrained between your legs…”

“And because you know how I share everything with my sister,” Christi continued, boasting a wicked smile, “I’m going to let her see what this is all about.”

And so after two grueling weeks of taunting and nerve-wracking fake outs, one evening after dinner Billy found himself dropping trow in front of both his wife and his sister-in-law who had been waiting anxiously to see the reveal of the sexy cage that Christi had told her about earlier, with Katie not holding back any punches as she leaned right in to get a nice, close-up view and even reached out to tap on the clear plastic tube that contained her brother-in-law’s dick as if it was some sort of exhibit at the local zoo.

Then, after studying it with little more than a reserved smile for several minutes, Katie offered up her first unsolicited dose of humiliation as she glanced back over her shoulder at her sister and cited, “It makes sense – I wouldn’t want that tiny thing fucking me, either…”

Once the cat was officially out of the bag, Billy’s relationship with his sister-in-law took a drastic turn for the naughty as Katie showed no reserve in teasing him about his self-imposed predicament, starting off with casually bumping into his crotch with the swing of her handbag and giggling at the clinking sound that padlock made against his plastic cage and soon evolving into more salacious taunts such as accusing him of being an inadequate lover for her sister and threatening to “find her a real man” when the two would disappear together.

It wasn’t long before Christi had picked up on the fun of watching her own sister belittle and boss around her husband as well, to the point that when one day Katie confronted her playfully after a healthy bout of frustration before the two left Billy behind to go out for lunch, her demands of, “So where’s my key?!” were simply met with a loving grin as Christi assured her that her sadistic enthusiasm towards torturing her hubby had certainly not gone unnoticed…

“I think it’s important that Billy give it to you himself … under my direction, of course!” Christi had laughed with a grin in preface for a couple of weeks later when Katie found herself sitting on their couch with her brother-in-law naked on his knees in front of her, trembling nervously as he held out a black velvet jewelry box that he’d selected at his wife’s instruction containing not only a flashy, silver charm bracelet similar to the one that he’d gotten for Christi earlier that year, but on it hanging as her first and most precious charm was a duplicate to the key to his chastity belt that his wife wore around with her each and every day.

Their one and only backup key, in fact.

Christi looked on while her little sister beamed like she never had before, extending her hand like royalty while the submissive man before her carefully fastened the prized jewelry around her wrist and then almost immediately falling into the role of a playful dominant as she planted the toe of her white patent leather high heel in his crotch as she told him, “My sister tells me that you love the thought of a woman being cruel – well I’m going to show you where she learned everything about that word!”

Billy spent the remainder of his evening curled around his new keyholder’s feet worshipping her shoes, listening to the girls drink wine and cackle at his expense as they occasionally called upon him to fill up their glasses or randomly poke fun at his swollen dick that forever remained trapped underneath its plastic cage. Amazed at how much pre-cum the man dripped on the floor as he serviced them, Katie’s wicked personality impressed her sister quickly by suggesting that Billy be forced to eat whatever he produced, particularly in light of his goo coming in such close proximity to her expensive, designer shoes.

Her hubby’s chaste submission soon became just another way for Christi to bond with her sister, with the two of them taking great delight in girls nights where Billy would be expected to wait on them hand and foot, alternating between giving them each foot rubs and massages, and eventually even working his way up to cunnilingus when Katie found herself facing a birthday without a date but yet incredibly horny nonetheless.

She did, however, insist that in return Billy be required to accept her birthday spankings on her behalf as the price to pay for being fortunate enough to taste his sister-in-law’s pussy … one that despite the greater than usual swelling that he encountered in his cage afterwards he was still grateful to endure.

Months gone by, the two sisters laughed off Christi’s husband’s predicament like his submission in their lives had become second nature as they cruised down the highway in the direction of their favorite mall for a bite to eat followed by a bit of shopping while they left Billy to his duties loyally cleaning out the younger blonde’s car…

“Do you think he has any idea what we’ve got in store for him today?” Christi asked Katie with a grin as the memory of her husband kissing their shoes floated amusingly through both of their heads.

“Not a clue,” Katie laughed. “But I’d love to know what goes on inside that perverted, little mind of his…”

“I’m not sure you would!” her sister countered, “Because I know you’re right that it’s most definitely perverted!”

The two laughed together before Katie commented, “You know, as long as he’s all locked up and suffering from every thought because he can’t jerk off, I’m fine with that!”

Christi and Katie giggled the rest of their ride to the restaurant, their conversation weaving in and out of Billy’s chastity among other random topics until they finally finished their drinks and disappeared into the mall in search of a few special accessories that they’d discussed to help make their big surprise for their shared chastity boy later that evening all the more intense.

Their first stop was an upscale lingerie boutique that featured a variety of risqué fishnet and lace numbers that they both delighted in knowing would absolutely drive their submissive wild in his feeble chastity cage.

“Maybe we should both get matching corsets – that would be kind of hot!” Katie suggested to her sister with a smile as they passed by a rack of scandalously shimmery satin in seductive blacks and reds that would bring out the devil in any woman who had been preconditioned to being naughty…

“I like that…” the married woman mused as she ran her fingers over the black satin and imagined the two of them towering over her husband as he waited for their any command.

“I’ve always thought that corsets kind of had that adulterous look,” Katie grinned. “And we can get ones like this that have the garters already attached for fishnets or stockings…”

“Can you imagine how hard Billy would get if we were to straddle him dressed in these?!” Christi smiled as she held up the pair of sexy, heavy satin corsets that seemed to complement each other as one shimmered in a sensuous black satin with red highlights while its twin did just the opposite.

“Silly sister,” Katie cooed playfully as she admired her sister’s choice with a broad smile. “He won’t be getting hard at all because we’ve got him locked in chastity!”

“Oh, what a pity!” the older blonde laughed out loud haughtily. “Maybe we’ll have to invite a couple of real men over so that this lovely lingerie doesn’t go to waste…”

Licking her lips as she snatched up the matching panty to correspond with each of their new corsets, Katie was quick to chime in, “You know that I’d be happy to make those arrangements if you ever feel so inclined!”

“I know,” Christi replied with a blushing smile, “you’ve made that abundantly clear…”

After each girl also picked out a pair of sexy, black fishnet stockings to go along with their provocative attire, the sisters proceeded through the mall to one of their favorite shoe stores where they felt entitled to find just the right shoes to lead the dominant show that they were planning for Christi’s husband when they would return back to her house later on that evening.

“I’ve got to say,” Katie professed to her sister with a simple smile as she held up a white patent leather heel similar to the ones she was wearing the first time she’d had Billy down on his hands and knees before her.

“I really love watching your seeing your husband licking and kissing my shoes – there’s something so primal and submissive about it … makes me giddy every time.”

“Oh, don’t think I haven’t noticed,” Christi replied with an approving smile, adding, “and as long as he lives up to your standards and keeps all of those sexy heels of yours good and clean with his service, I’m perfectly happy to see you putting him to good use!”

Katie smiled happily as she and her sister continued to peruse the store in search of the perfect heels that just dripped sex and would leave their submissive pet aching with envy.

Picking up a sleek and domineering black stiletto ankle boot, Christi turned to her sister and laughed, “It amuses me that just about every high heel that this place sells is bigger than my husband…”

Katie glanced around to consider their audience before walking over to join her sister.

“That’s it. That’s a hot boot. Can you imagine that tiny-dicked man down on the floor, wallowing at our feet with two pairs of these sharp stilettos digging into his chest?”

The girls shared in the sadistic thought as they each pictured the same image in their heads, standing over Billy laughing playfully with a glass of red wine in one hand and an almost dagger-like stiletto heel digging cruelly into each of his nipples while he weakly looked up at them in a submissive duo of reverence and defeat.

“I think we’re done here!” Christi announced with a satisfied grin as they waited for the saleswoman to reappear from the backroom with their sizes.

With a trunk full of sexy lingerie and even more provocative footwear just begging to be put to good use, the girls left the mall to make one last pit stop before heading back home to check up on their chastity boy’s progress.

Spending nearly as much time browsing their favorite sex shop to pick up a few last minute accessories in addition to the special order that Christi had placed a month prior, both walked out the door with mischievous smiles on their faces as they wildly anticipated how the rest of their afternoon was about to unfold…

* * * * * * * * * *

Walking in the house to find Billy leaned over the kitchen sink scrubbing dishes, Christi turned to her sister and spoke up with a proud voice, “It’s good to see that a house husband can be trained after all these days!”

Katie grinned as he turned to meet their arrival, “Yeah – I suppose that means he deserves a little treat. It did look like he did a pretty good job detailing my car while we were gone…”

Billy felt his head swelling inside of the cage hidden between his shorts as he did his best to calmly rinse and dry his hands before dropping to his knees there in the kitchen and obediently bringing his lips once more to each of their high heeled sandals – first kissing his wife’s left foot, then sliding over to kiss her sister’s foot just the same.

Katie raised her eyebrows approvingly as she looked over at her sister before commenting, “What do you say, sis? Should we go slip into something a little less comfortable and then make your sweet, little hubby pay for his reward???”

Christi chuckled at her sister’s sinister grin.

“Well, he kind of already did pay for it when we swiped his credit card over and over again today … but I suppose we should give him the chance to see just what it was that he purchased before we head out for the night!”

With that the two turned to head upstairs to Christi’s bedroom, with his wife adding over her shoulder, “Slave, finish what you’re doing there and then get changed and meet us in the playroom. Don’t make us wait or you’re going to regret it!”

Billy winced as he listened to their giggling trail away as his wife and sister-in-law disappeared upstairs to change into their latest sexy unmentionables, his confined dick now more of a distraction than ever as he strained to focus on the last remaining dishes while he both nervously and anxiously anticipated what exactly it was that the pair had in store for him that afternoon…

When the last plate was sparkling clean, Billy made his way to the couple’s spare bedroom on the other side of the house that he had earlier that year transformed into the play space where some of his dirtiest fantasies had somehow managed to play out in real life with his beautiful wife Christi at the helm, and more recently her sister Katie joining in on the BDSM fun to boot.

A large, four-poster bed made of heavy steel stood dominatingly in the center of the room, covered with a heavy, black leather sheet that just screamed for carnal sex, though the husband would be quick to note that it had been months since he’d had his wife in such a position thanks to his chastity predicament.

Instead, he’d grown more accustomed to kneeling by its side as Christi lay on her back pleasuring herself with her vibrator … occasionally imagining a large, muscular man fucking her vigorously in Billy’s place.

In one nook of the room was a sturdy spanking bench, made to match in the same cold steel with padded leather on top – a place where he’d come to take quite the beating, including regular spankings from his sister-in-law who seemed more than delighted at its addition.

Against the far wall was a bondage cross bolted securely to the wall, with dozens of leather straps hanging from its limbs to hold his body fast with a full view of the large bed … a scene that Katie had joked would make for the perfect cuckolding view once her sister was ready to bring a real man into their home to get what Billy wasn’t giving her!

The remaining walls were covered with a variety of sexy imagery of rope and leather bondage, and the implements themselves under which Billy would find himself submitting – cuffs and straps, gags, blindfolds, and plenty of implements of pain and destruction – anything that the girls had found to drive him to his submissive limits was fair game.

Knowing that he dared not disappoint his mistresses by not being ready when they arrived, he quickly removed his clothing and folded it away in one of the drawers, then chose one of his colorful thongs to wear over the chastity device.

Each was black and a solid color – red, green, blue, white, or pink – in a very erotic and revealing leather, and it was nearly a guessing game for him to choose the color that his dommes might feel appropriate for their session that afternoon.

Ultimately he chose red and slid the skimpy garment up his legs before taking his place on the floor with his legs spread, his back straight, and his wrists crossed subserviently behind his back.

Billy knelt there on the hard, tile floor with his back to the door for a good fifteen minutes before he finally heard the doorknob turn and two distinct pairs of stiletto heels dramatically walk into the play room behind him. The girls stepped slowly to either side as they sauntered into his peripheral view, smiling demurely as they saw their victim straining to keep his eyes forward as their legs beckoned his gaze like a siren’s call…

“Somebody’s been a good boy today!” his wife uttered approvingly as the two dominant women stared down amusingly at their submissive prey.

“I know!” her sister chimed in agreement. “I can almost see myself in those leather seats in my car again … I hope you enjoyed thinking about what I did to get them so dirty while you were scrubbing them clean…”

Walking around to face Billy as he remained obediently motionless, Christi and Katie leaned against the edge of the steel bedframe and sneered playfully as their pet’s eyes slowly crept up their stocking-clad legs – starting at the threatening, dagger-like stiletto ankle boots, leading up each girl’s long and scandalous legs until reaching the taut garters that perfectly framed the matching satin panties that they had coordinated with the corsets that highlighted their jaw-dropping curves.

His wife Christi, dominantly clad in jet black with crimson highlights, with her sex goddess of a sister Katie wearing dark red offset by black in a perfect inverse.

“You know the drill,” Christi announced as she pointed one foot in his direction tauntingly, “one kiss on each boot, and if you’re lucky enough by the time we’re done, we’ll let you spend some well-earned time worshipping our feet!”

Billy glanced up at his wife’s piercing gaze just long enough to feel the shiver go down his back from so many playtimes in the past that had started in this same way. His eyes quick to fixate on his wife’s shiny, new leather boots, the man took a deep breath and leaned over until his head nearly touched the ground, then anxiously brought his lips to ever-so-gently come into their first contact with her new footwear.

The taste of designer leather briskly teasing his lips, Billy felt Christi’s boot slipping tantalizingly from his reach before she replaced it a moment later with her other boot, this time making her submissive husband reach to pay tribute to the heel of her boot where its sharp silver heel jutted out menacingly in his direction...

Once Christi was satisfied with her husband’s feeble first taste of her fetish footwear, she suddenly jerked her heel back from the man’s lips, reporting, “Alright – that’s enough for now. Katie’s turn…”

Keeping his sight locked at foot level, Billy crawled a few steps over on his hands and knees until he found himself before his wife’s sister, who beamed wildly as he brought his lips to her own matching ankle boots one after the other. Before pulling her worshipped feet back as had her sister, however, once Billy had kissed her second boot, Katie snickered as she lifted her foot a bit higher and then commanded to him, “Ok, now put my heel in your mouth!”

The man’s position sinking a step further as he felt the humiliation of his sister-in-law’s order, Billy weakly craned his neck and slipped the cold, sharp heel between his lips, feeling it nearly touch the back of his throat as the provocative girl wiggled her foot before turning to her sister to gloat…

“Have I told you how much I love that you let me do this???”

“You have – constantly!” Christi laughed as she watched her husband feebly submitting on his hands and knees to her sister.

The two laughed together as they stared down at her subservient hubby, with Katie continuing to prod by informing the man sucking on her heel, “You know, one of the reasons that we picked these boots is because your wife found it quite amusing how their heels are longer than Mr. Pinky there between your legs in his cage…”

“One of these days,” she continued cruelly, “I’m going to find her a replacement cock and he’s going to fuck her right here on this bed!”

Katie laughed out loud with her sister smiling reservedly at the thought, the two admiring Billy’s position a moment longer before Katie pulled her heel from his mouth, jeering at him, “I think somebody enjoyed that a little too much – the boy might just have a future as a fluffer after all…”

Turning to the brown paper bag of new toys that they had picked up that afternoon, the girls decided that it was time for some discipline as Christi guided her husband over to the spanking bench while Katie laid out the new straps and riding crop that they had chosen to give the submissive’s ass the workout that it deserved.

“I think you’re really going to like the special gift that we have for you…” Christi purred with a wink as she began to buckle a set of padded, black leather bondage cuffs first around his wrists, then subsequently around his ankles as well. Once they were firmly in place, his wife then proceeded to loop a small, brass padlock through a D-ring on each of the cuffs and connect them to the attachment points on the bench that would securely hold him down on all fours with his bare ass presented prime for the various spanking implements that her sister was readying.

Taking a brief pause to stare into her locked hubby’s eyes before leaning in and granting him one last sensual kiss, Christi then whispered in close, “I would’ve never imagined a life like this when you confessed to me that you wanted to be locked up, but I’m very happy that you did!”

The lingering moment suddenly ended as the crack of a riding crop landed squarely on Billy’s ass, followed by Katie’s profuse giggling as she playfully added, “I quite enjoy our new arrangement, too!”

Billy gasped as the feisty blonde connected the leather tip once more, this time with his other cheek, eventually dropping his head as his wife snickered, patronizingly patting him on the head before joining her sister at his rear to admire the bright marks that she had just created.

“Don’t you just love the sound that it makes?!” Katie boasted as she struck her target several more times in rapid succession, the same distinct crack of leather on flesh echoing through the room with every swing.

“I do!” Christi enthusiastically agreed, taking the riding crop from her sister and applying a few well-placed hits of her own, amused by the variety of grunts and groans that her hubby generated as they peppered his ass with random slaps.

Stepping over to the bed and selecting a sexy, yet sinister leather strap featuring inlaid red hearts along its handle that she had thought nicely matched her corset that evening, Katie returned with an evil grin on her red lips, waiting for Christi to finish her own strokes and then taking her first swing with the heavier strap, this time eliciting a much louder grunt from their victim who this time visibly struggled against his restraints as the leather bit harshly into his freckled ass…

“Now that’s what I’m talking about!” Katie laughed as she paused, then swung again, her eyes lighting up as the strap left a bright pink stripe in its wake.

“Wow, talk about a strap for punishment…” Christi wooed as her sister slowly and methodically continued testing her new toy.

Katie giggled as she spanked her brother-in-law.

“Well I’m sure that he did something wrong that he needs to be punished for – he is a man…”

The two alternated back and forth between their new assortment of implements, with Billy’s helpless ass taking the full brunt of their enthusiasm until it had turned a bright shade of red that was rapidly approaching the color of the leather thong that he wore over his chastity cage.

As Christi was just landing the tails of her new purple flogger on her locked hubby’s behind, Katie spoke up and confessed as she licked her lips, “You know, the sounds of his spanking are really turning me on!”

“I know, right?!” Christi laughed in response, focusing on her technique as the suede tassels snapped rapidly against  Billy’s tender flesh, by now creating a unique soundtrack of cracks and moans as the man struggled weakly against his bonds.

Taking a pause to turn to her sister, she said with a wink, “You know, if you want to blow off a little steam before we go out, he’s been getting surprisingly good at eating me out…”

Katie smiled broadly.

“Only if you keep flogging him while I do!” the blonde countered with a sly grin as she looked over their bound victim with a hungry authority.

“I was actually thinking of switching it up to the one that you were using,” the wife admitted as she reached over to massage her husband’s bright red ass, chuckling to herself as she noticed that it nearly matched the same color she had painted on her nails at the mall earlier that afternoon.

“The big one?” Katie asked with a smile. “Sounds good to me!”

The girls then took a quick break to move the spanking bench over so that it faced the edge of the bed where Katie could recline. Gingerly slipping out of her black thong, Katie tossed it nonchalantly onto Billy’s back before climbing up onto the massive four-poster bed, laying back on the seductive, black leather sheet before sliding her hips to the edge of the bed so that her shaved pussy was squarely in front of her brother-in-law’s face.

Katie rested her booted feet on each of the submissive’s shoulders, then waited for her sister to give the bench one final push to scoot her husband’s face right up onto her eager sex, tipping her head back and closing her eyes, almost immediately starting to softly moan as Billy’s tongue went to work gently massaging the delicate folds of her wet pussy.

“Now you’d better show her everything that you’ve learned over the last couple months!” Christi taunted her husband with a wide grin as she replaced the flogger in her hand with the much more intimidating leather strap that she’d watched Katie use on him earlier, bringing it down with a loud and satisfying crack that shook both he and her sister as she watched with amusement as he shuddered between her thighs after the impact.

“Mmmmmm – that feels nice…” Katie purred as her body relaxed into the cool touch of the leather bedsheets, happily enjoying the feeling between her legs as Billy’s tongue eagerly lapped at her delicate folds that tasted sweet and sinful at the same time. With his wife’s motivation as she randomly smacked his ass, amused by the reaction from both of them with each strike, the locked sub did his best to focus on the taboo pussy in front of him.

“Oooh, god – hit him harder, sister!” the blonde requested with a blissfully coy grin, her eyes closed as she savored the lapping as well as intriguing cracks each time Christi landed the leather strap upon her hubby’s ass.

*SMACK*

“Mmmmmppphhhh!” Billy groaned into Katie’s crotch as he felt the sting of his wife’s efforts picking up the pace, coupled with the tips of her sister’s stiletto heels digging into his shoulders.

*SMACK*

“Fuck…” Katie shuddered, digging her fingers into the sheets around her as she thrusted her hips even harder into her brother-in-law’s anxious tongue.

“Keep it up and I might just have to get me some of that myself!” Christi giggled gleefully as she proudly watched her sister cum at the hands, or at least tongue, of her bound and chastised husband.

*SMACK*

*SMACK*

Once Katie’s body had stopped spasming and she’d had a moment to catch her breath, the girl loosened the grip of her thighs to give Billy a break as well before calling out to her sister, “I got you a present – in my bag…” and then collapsing her head back onto the bed in bliss.

Taking a pause from her spanking task, Christi stepped over to the door and noted the nondescript, black shopping bag that had been left leaning against the wall.

First producing a long, black box wrapped with a red bow from the bag, the girl then wandered back over by where her sister lay and opened the box to reveal an impressively long and thick black dildo that must’ve been at least nine inches long, and boasted an incredible detail of veins and crevasses to boot!

“What do we have here???” Christi inquired with a grin as she took the rubber phallus out of its box, surprised by the weight and particularly the girth in her hands.

Katie laughed softly as she wiggled her hips below Billy’s face, still enjoying his gentle nibbles that Christi had taught him to offer to prove that he was still useful after his tongue had managed to bring a woman to orgasm.

“That,” she said with a gleam in her eye as she admired the cock in her sister’s hands, “is a replica of one of my friends who I thought you might like to meet!”

“I’ve already told him your story and he seemed quite amused, so he was happy to try out this little Clone-a-Willy thing that the sex shop is offering to give you a test drive … I think that’s how he put it…”

Christi smirked as she considered the thought, her eyes dancing devilishly over to her husband’s dick that was locked securely between his legs before returning to the silicone cock that seemed to drop her panties all on its own…

Sliding up on the four-poster bed opposite her sister, Christi took a few squirts of lube from the pump on the nightstand nearby and gingerly worked it into the dildo, giving the fake cock an eager hand job before laying down on her back with her knees bent, spreading her thighs, and then guiding the slick head into her own pussy which was quite aroused at that point.

“Oooooh…” Christi cooed as the tip slipped inside of her, slowly stretching her lips as she tenderly worked it in an inch at a time.

Katie smiled happily as she glanced up to see her sister’s reaction, asking, “Nice, huh?”

Christi nodded as she bit her lower lip, sliding the toy back and forth as she gradually worked it deeper inside of her. Raising an eyebrow in Katie’s direction as the cock easily surpassed how far her husband’s dick was able to penetrate her, she replied, “So you’ve had the real thing???”

Her sister’s eyes widened in tune with her smile.

“Oh yes!”

“…but you’ve been so kind in letting me partake in your hubby’s chastity that you know I’d be willing to share, too, right?!”

Christi groaned softly as she neared the full length of the dildo inside of her, briefly turning to check-in on her hubby who she found was obediently still at work tenderly teasing Katie’s clit, then returning her full attention to the cock between her legs as she drew it halfway out and then slid it in again, slowly beginning to fuck herself as her sister offered an intriguing commentary along the way.

“His name is Paul,” she chimed brightly, “and he’s an airline pilot.”

“He’s got great abs!” she laughed to herself.

“I think you’d like him,” Katie told her sister who was only half-listening as the thick, black dildo stretched her pussy in a way that her smaller toys and certainly her hubby couldn’t touch.

“And he definitely doesn’t see anything wrong with a horny housewife getting a little something on the side if her husband can’t please her…” she continued, squeezing her thighs playfully as she acknowledged Billy wallowing in the whole scene still bound between her legs.

Christi started panting as she reached up at groped her breasts through her corset, pulling one free and twisting hard on her nipple as she cried out with Paul’s cock pounding deep inside of her. The orgasm that hit her was hard and swift like a truck, sending her crashing into pleasure as her pussy spasmed wildly against its silicone invader that kept thrusting until she finally collapsed in exhaustion.

“Oh. My. God.”

“That’s a good present!” Christi said exasperated in her sister’s direction as she reluctantly slid the cock out of herself, letting it flop between her legs as she floated high in the clouds, wet and satisfied.

“I’m glad that you like it!” Katie grinned, adding, “You know … he’s going to be there tonight…”

Picking up the used toy by its balls, sizing up its length and girth hungrily once again, her eyes darted back over to her bound hubby as she curiously replied, “Is that right???”

“Yep…” her sister snickered. “So why don’t we give Mr. Pinky his new gift so that we can head out to the club?!”

Toying her index finger and thumb around the cock’s diameter and allowing her perverted mind to wander for a moment, Christi was undeniably intrigued and wondered if tonight was the night that she would make all of her naughtiest threats to her caged husband finally come true…

* * * * * * * * * *

Once Billy had been unlocked from his bondage on the spanking bench, he stood with his chin raised tall in front of his wife and her sister as they readied his special surprise, with Katie playfully correcting his posture at random with her new riding crop while Christi produced from her shopping bag a brand new chastity cage – this one much more fierce and intimidating in a hefty and unrelenting, shiny stainless steel…

“When we saw this cage, it immediately made us both think of you and how your chastity has evolved since we started playing,” his wife explained as she held the device in front of her hubby’s face to give him an up close and personal look, “because not only have you beautifully slipped into your role of being my little chastity bitch…”

“…but you seem to have quite eagerly become Katie’s chastity bitch as well!”

Her sister laughed out loud as Billy’s eyes instinctively dropped to his sister-in-law’s boots before returning quickly to their attention as the two spoke.

“Not only is your new cage stainless steel instead of plastic,” Katie picked up where her sister had left off, “so there’s not a chance in hell of you breaking out of this thing!”

“But even more fun,” Christi continued, “is that whereas the cage you’re wearing right now has one lock that each of us have a key to, your new cage has two separate locks and we each will only have a key to one of them!”

Billy gulped as the girls’ message sank in loud and clear, taking distinct notice of the two unique barrel locks on the cage and then spying the two sets of keys that his wife had been concealing in her other hand.

“So even if your wife one day decides to have pity on you,” Katie chuckled, “…which we know would never happen, but even if it did, it’s not going to do you any good because her key only opens one of the locks to your new cage!”

“That means that if your wife is here, but I’m out on a date with some hot guy … no release for you, chastity boy!”

Their submissive then watched as the two sisters demonstrated his new cage’s features by each taking a set of keys and then one at a time unlocking their lock on the cage – one in the traditional place above the base of the penis and the second lock opposite on the underside – with the two pieces of the cage only separating once both girls had turned their keys…

Katie then raised her eyebrows at Billy in a suggestive manner while her sister dropped to her knees to remove his old cage, commenting playfully, “I’ve always been pretty satisfied with how happy you’ve made my sister since you two got married, but now that I’ve gotten to enjoy a taste of your humble submission for myself, I must say that she’s pretty lucky to have you.”

“Or should I say … we’re lucky to have you?!” she laughed as she separated the new steel cage and handed it down to her sister who had only removed the former plastic cage from her husband’s penis a few seconds prior.

“Better get this thing in place before he gets any ideas…” Christi snickered as she snapped the steel ring into place snugly around her husband’s balls and the base of his shaft, then quickly slid the new cage over his limp member before Billy even had time to react.

“Would you like to do the honors?” Christi asked her sister as she lined the cage up with the steel pins that would hold the device inescapably in place, making room for Katie to crouch down and first install the primary locking mechanism at the top of the cage, followed by the secondary lock underneath the cage where Billy’s balls met his shaft.

“Say goodbye, Mr. Pinky!” the girl then giggled as she turned one key until it clicked soundly, then the other, finally removing them both and looking over their work with a shared smile.

Grinning wickedly at one another, the girls each took one of Billy’s trapped balls in hand and gave them a gentle squeeze as his eyes dropped down to meet those of his beautifully sadistic captors.

“How’s it feel?” Christi asked as she stood up and slid her body close to her man’s, running her red fingernail down his neck and across his chest while she already noted the straining within his cage as he fought arousal against her.

“I told you we should’ve gotten the one with the spikes…” Katie sneered as she eyed him up and down, then walked over to the wall of restraints and selected a black leather collar to match the wrist and ankle cuffs that he still wore.

Wrapping the collar around the man’s neck without warning, Christi merely gloated as she saw her husband’s freedom continuing to trickle away with another padlock behind his neck to hold the leather collar snug in place, followed shortly thereafter by a new set of chains dangling between his ankles, and then connecting his wrists to a D-ring on his collar so that he was left with just enough mobility to walk around and complete basic tasks, but not much else and certainly not enough to reach his newly reinforced chastity cage that hung heavily between his legs…

“Now I think Katie and I are going to head out for a while, honey…” Christi purred softly as she gave her husband a seductive kiss on his cheek, “…so don’t wait up for us, but I’m sure there’s still plenty of cleaning for you to do around the house before you go to bed.”

Gesturing for him to return to his knees on the floor with a single pointed finger, his wife continued with her submissive’s instructions, “I actually think the floor in here could use a good scrubbing first, and then once you’ve wiped down the spanking bench from your sweat and put away the toys, feel free to look around and work on whatever it is that you think I’d want done next…”

Christi smiled broadly at her submissive who had now dropped to the floor and looked the part with perfection between his collar and cuffs, the myriad of chains connecting them, and of course, his new and improved chastity cage between his legs.

“Don’t worry – I’ll take good care of her!” Katie laughed as she appeared alongside her sister holding a leather miniskirt that contrasted with each of their outfits to complete their clubbing attire.

Billy strained to watch out of the corner of his eye as his wife first pulled the tight, red leather up her legs and snug against her hips until it just barely covered the garters that extended from the sexy, black satin corset around her waist.

His dick throbbing in its prison as his sister-in-law then proceeded to do the same with a seductive, black skirt to complete their Siamese vixen look, Billy yearned for their touch as he felt the might of his bondage weighing him down as he knelt humbly before them.

Putting an arm around each other and collectively sticking their stiletto boots out for their chastity boy’s final tribute, the girls beamed with pride, dominance, and superiority as they watched Christi’s husband feebly bend forward and bring his lips first to the sexy, black leather of his wife’s new ankle boots, then a moment later offering a single kiss to show tribute to her sister’s boots as well.

“Look at it this way,” Katie laughed as she tapped the sharp, pointed toe of her boot into his exposed ball sack, with her sister amusingly doing the same shortly after.

“After a night out at the club, our new boots should be plenty dirty to justify you spending the afternoon tomorrow cleaning and polishing them back up again!”

“Well, not the whole day,” Katie interjected with a sly grin, “because he’s going to need some time to spend on these corsets, too! And after a night of sweating from spanking and dancing and, well, other things, I’m sure that he’ll have his work cut out for him!”

The sister laughed together as they prodded his balls a bit further before they each then dismissively patted the man on the head and walked around him towards the playroom door.

On her way past the four-poster bed where she had been eaten to several orgasms and her sister had equally enjoyed her new dildo, Katie snapped the massive black cock off of the bed playfully and bent over to stick it to the tile floor with the convenient suction cup on its base.

Then calling over to Billy as he strained to look in her direction while still left bound on his knees, Katie told him, “Now no treats until you finish all of your housework…”

With their sharpened stilettos against the floor and the metallic charms of the new chastity keys on their bracelets echoing soundly through the room as the girls walked away, the sisters laughed at the mental image of their slave bound on his hands and knees, desperately licking his wife’s juices from the new sex toy as his own dick remained locked firmly in its steel cage.

Standing at the door with her sister looking back at their afternoon fun, Katie offered one final taunt as the two sisters left Billy behind for a night to be filled with even more lust and naughtiness than they’d already enjoyed…

“If you’re really good, slave boy, I’ll send you some pics of your girl dancing with my friend Rob … I have a feeling that they’re going to become really good friends!”

His eyes now fixated on the dildo with his wife’s juices still glistening along its shaft as the two watched him from afar, it was all that Billy could do to focus on the tasks that the sexy women had given him in hopes that if he managed to please them, he’d find himself subjected to even more of their cruel and captivating tortures once he heard their high heels walk into his world again once more.
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