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For four weeks Zane had been controlled and dominated by his girlfriend, Tara. Not only in the bedroom but in nearly every aspect of their lives. He served her whichever way she wanted. He would do the chores around the house, he would go out to do their weekly shopping, and, most importantly, he would provide her with pleasure in every way she requested it.

And Zane was happy to submit to her every whim. In fact, he revelled in it. While the going had started slow and difficult, he quickly learned his place. Being beneath his girlfriend, whether in terms of status or physically as he was often on all fours, was his natural position. He wouldn't have it any other way.

The tool which encouraged and enforced his submission, while he was nevertheless happy to be submissive, was the chastity cage that Tara had introduced to him nearly a month ago.

Having all his pleasure controlled by her, and any chance of sexual and physical release located in the form of the key that permanently hung around Tara's neck, drove him deeper into submission and helped to mould him into the perfect chastity slave.

And it was exactly four weeks ago since she had teased him mercilessly then locked him up, with the promise of being released at the end of that duration.

Zane never pushed his luck, he never disobeyed or questioned too irritatingly the orders his girlfriend gave him. He couldn't risk angering her and giving reason to extend his time in chastity. So he waited and suffered. Each of those twenty-eight days dragged by agonisingly slowly. Unable to get properly hard, let alone have a release, made the ordeal almost too much to take and it left him tortuously horny through every waking hour.

Tara didn't help his situation. She was happy to tease him to no end or make him pleasure her, whether it be with his fingers, mouth, or the new dildo they had bought. By the time the four weeks were up, she had almost forgotten about their deal. Zane, on the other hand, had not, and he was able to summon the courage to remind her of his impending release.

"Has it been twenty-eight days?" Tara asked absent-mindedly when he questioned her over dinner.

"It has!"

"Hmm. I almost forgot about our deal... I'm just so used to you being locked up. Are you sure you even want to be released?"

Zane nodded eagerly. His balls had been feeling full and heavy. Precum often leaked at the end of their teasing sessions. He was more than ready.

"Nope!" Tara laughed at the look on his face. "I'm sorry to be so mean, but you need to remember that I'm in charge of when you get unlocked. Or even if you get unlocked."

"Mistress...please," Zane begged.

"Okay, look, I'm not going to be really harsh. I promise, hand on heart, that I'll unlock you tomorrow morning."

"Really?"

"Yes. And I don't want to say anything more yet, but I've got a surprise for you. I hope you like it."

"Will you let me cum?"

"Will I let you cum...I think, actually, you've behaved yourself well over the last month. So, okay. I will let you cum tomorrow. Anyway, for what I have in store for you it'll be better that you're able to handle yourself."

Zane, ignoring the cryptic statement, beamed with joy at the thought of orgasm.

"That's what I like to see," Tara said. "A happy little slave. I like knowing that the seed has been planted in your head now. Is my cock getting hard in its cage, thinking about what it'll feel like to finally release that big load?"

Zane nodded. The discomfort was causing him to squirm in his seat. He couldn't take his mind off the idea, imagining how much cum would shoot from his cock after such a long period of denial.

"Good, slave, I want it to be uncomfortable. Go wash the dishes then we can chill the rest of the evening. I think you're going to need to save your energy for tomorrow."

*****

The following morning, Zane was stripped naked and tied to a chair, his hands behind his back. The night had been difficult on his caged cock, which had repeatedly tried to stir as his thoughts remained on his encroaching orgasm.

"Are you ready to be unlocked, slave?" Tara put on a show as she also took her clothes off. Zane watched, enthralled. Wearing nothing but the necklace with its attached key, her blonde hair flowed over the curve of her breasts and her pink shaven pussy looked so inviting. "Well?"

"Yes, mistress."

"You'd better be. Just try not to cum as soon as your cock gets released."

She kneeled down between his legs, took the key and unlocked his cage. His cock was already swelling with blood by the time the metal shaft was removed. With a bit of a struggle she took off the ring and his cock was finally let free.

"Wow, I don't think I've ever seen you this hard!"

"Fuuuuck," Zane moaned as she wrapped her fingers around him. It was the first real touch for weeks.

"I think I'd prefer you quiet, slave."

Tara grabbed her panties from off the floor and shoved them in Zane's mouth.

"That's better." Tara dribbled over his cock, using her saliva as a lubricant to prepare him for what was to come. Slowly, she began to stroke him.

"Mmm."

"Now, I know I promised to let you cum today but...I have an offer first. If you accept, I get to fulfill my promise and you get to cum! Understand?"

"Mmm?" Zane was frustrated by her new level of deception, but he was completely at her mercy as her hand worked over his cock.

"Okay, so, do you remember my friend Alice? From back home? You've not met, but I'm sure I've mentioned her to you? Anyway, she's recently moved here for college, actually she's only a few blocks away, so we met up earlier this week while you were at work. We chatted for hours and, I'm not sure how to say this, but I may have mentioned to her about our situation..."

"Mmmph?"

"Maybe I should have consulted with you first but it was so hard to keep my mouth shut. And she was so intrigued. Turns out, she's so kinky! I had no idea!"

"Mmm?"

"Yeah she's so interested in this femdom stuff, but it's weird because she's a virgin so she's had no chance to explore it properly. And now that she's at college she's intimidated about going into the world of sex without any experience. So, I hope you don't mind, but I offered to help her out."

"Mmmm." Zane was both intrigued by what Tara was saying and embarrassed that she had shared her secret. But he was also aware of the hand beginning to speed up as it stroked over his cock.

"So, slave, I need to check with you first." Tara knew from the throbbing of his cock that he was getting close. "I’ve asked Alice to come round tonight and I want you to help me out. I want to show you off as my wonderful sub. You will perform just as well as you have during the last few weeks. And just as you serve me, you will serve Alice too."

"Mmmmmmm." Zane was almost at the edge. The idea of submitting to another was driving him closer.

Tara slowed her strokes, keeping him right on the brink of climax. One hand held his shaft tight. The other massaged his balls.

"It's entirely up to you, slave. And, if you promise to help me out tonight and be a good little slave, I'll even let you cum now. So...should I let Alice know she can meet you tonight?"

Nothing in the world could have made Zane turn down the offer. He needed to cum more than anything, even if it meant serving another woman.

"Mmm," he moaned, nodding his head. He could feel the cum waiting to burst out with one final stroke.

"Good."

Tara pumped his cock with a tight grip, instantly sending him plummeting over the edge. The contractions of his pelvic muscles worked to shoot his load out like a cannon. For a month he had gone without release. Now, everything that had been built up erupted in an explosive orgasm that felt to Zane as if he was being drained of all liquid inside him.

His cum shot out in ropes that almost hit the ceiling. Kneeling in front of him, Tara received most of the load. Some sprayed over her while the rest splattered across her hair and face. She was shocked at first at how much cum Zane had stored inside him. But the results, which now caked her hair and lay in sticky strings over her forehead, nose, and lips, impressed her immensely.

"Wow," she gasped, almost made speechless by how intense and eruptive the orgasm had been. "Wow."

"Mmm." Zane had been completely emptied. His cock was still throbbing with what felt like aftershocks to his climax.

"Look at how much you had inside you!"

Tara played with the sticky white load, picking up drops and examining it. Then she held her tongue out and sucked each finger on her hands clean.

"So tasty too," she smiled. "Here, try some."

Zane, too exhausted to resist, let her feed him a taste of his cum. It was another kink of hers which he happily catered to. And having gotten used to it, he didn't quite mind the taste.

"Well, I had better clean myself up. Wait here."

Tara left him tied to the chair and returned a while later, having showered and washed all his juices off her. Some caught in her hair had been difficult to get rid of. 

"And it's time for a grooming," she said, having retrieved a razor and bowl of warm water. "I want Alice to be impressed by you, slave."

Zane relaxed as she shaved him smooth around his cock and balls.

"I need you to be really good today, slave," Tara said as she paid attention to her delicate job. "If you are so lucky as to get some form of pleasure later, I don't want you cumming immediately. Especially in front of Alice. I don't want you embarrassing me. So I hope you're now nice and empty so you can hold your own." She finished shaving and dried him off. "But, for now, back into chastity you go!"

*****

By that evening, Tara had been able to prepare everything for Alice's arrival. And that meant Zane too. She had secretly bought him something new to wear, and presented it to him after he had showered.

The black leather gimp suit surprised him when he walked in to find it laid out on their bed.

"Put that on," Tara ordered, having already changed into her outfit for the night, a red cocktail dress that barely covered her thigh and accentuated her cleavage.

Zane obliged her and, with quite a bit of struggling, put the suit on. Tara then approached to apply the final touch: a black leather mask to match. It had holes for him to see and breathe, as well as a zip across his mouth to keep him quiet, but apart from that Zane was covered head to toe in the tight black material. The bulge of his chastity cage was made all the more prominent.

"Alice will be here soon," Tara said as she rushed over to finish her makeup. "Go make sure the living room is tidy while I sort myself out."

Zane did as he was told, trying to get used to the restricted movements caused by his attire as he tidied away some of the mess around the place. When Tara came to find him, he had to take a moment to appreciate how stunning she looked, especially with the added volume to her golden hair and the sultry eyeshadow that caused a stir in the chastity cage.

"Come with me, slave," she ordered, beckoning him to follow. "I want you out of the way when she first arrives."

She took him back to the bedroom and put a collar on him. Then she attached a leash to it and attached it with a padlock to a bedpost before cuffing his hands behind his back.

"There. You'll stay here like a good boy."

"Mmm," Zane replied, muffled by the zipped-shut mask.

"Don't make any noise now."

A knock on the front door took Tara's attention.

"That'll be her!" she said, giving him a kiss on the cheek and a squeeze on the bulge where his cage was. "Be good, slave. I hope you're as excited as I am!"

Tara left and closed the bedroom door, leaving Zane all alone. For a while he waited. Maybe an hour, maybe two. He could hear Tara in the living room, and the voice of another woman. There was a lot of laughing. And the longer he waited the more anxious he became. But just as he began to feel uncomfortable in his cuffs, Tara came in to fetch him.

"Your time to shine, slave," she said, uncuffing him and unlocking his leash from the bed. "Things are going well! Come on."

She tugged on his leash so he was forced onto all fours.

"Oh wait, I forgot, she's a bit shy and asked that you don't see her. I'll just put this on you."

Tara put a blindfold on him over his mask, sealing out any source of light and plunging him into darkness. But he was still led out of the bedroom and towards the living room behind his dominatrix.

"Alice, say hello to my slave."

"Oh my god!" squealed the other woman's voice. She was clearly excited to see Zane in his current state. "This is so crazy!"

"You've not even seen the half of it yet. Watch: slave, kneel."

Zane was brought to a stop and rested on his knees.

"Slave, speak."

"Mmmmmhhhmm." Zane obeyed despite the embarrassment he felt.

"That's so cool!" Alice continued to marvel at his obedience.

"We can honestly do this all day, but...do you still want to have some real fun?"

"Oh...yes please!"

"That's what I wanted to hear! Here boy," Tara ordered, pulling Zane forward. "Lie down, flat on your back. That's it. Legs together, arms by your side."

Zane lied down on his back as commanded.

"Alice, would you do me a favour and watch him a moment while I fetch some equipment?"

"Oh, okay, sure!"

Zane heard his girlfriend leave the room, her heels tapping on the floor, while he remained still and silent. He could hardly hear any noise from their guest. Alice was standing over him, that he was certain of. And as he thought he heard her stifle a giggle, he became increasingly aware of how prominent the bulge of his cage must look protruding under the tight black leather of his catsuit. He wanted to move, but he couldn't disobey Tara, especially as the sound of her heels announced her return.

"Has he been a good boy?"

"He's been very patient," Alice replied.

"Good. Now, will you help me with these restraints?"

"Oh, sure."

"You take the feet. I'll take his arms."

Zane felt the two women begin to bind his limbs. Velcro restraints secured his legs at the ankles and knees, then more straps around his wrists and elbows pinned his arms to his torso. Tara had to lift his body up to thread the straps underneath him, and once she was happy with him bound tightly she patted him on the head.

"Good boy. Alice, don't you think he looks so much better like this?"

"He looks very...secure."

Tara laughed. "That's a good thing! It means we can do whatever we like with him. So...what would you like to do with him."

"Well...you said you'd show me his..."

"Of course!"

The zip that ran from Zane's neck, down over his crotch and around to his back, was the only thing separating his cage from exposure. Tara unzipped it slowly, putting on a show for Alice who eagerly waited to see what lay beneath the leather.

"Oh my god," she mouthed at the first glimpse of the chastity cage.

Tara pulled it out completely, balls too, and smirked. "Never seen a caged cock before?"

"Tara...you know I haven't. This...this is amazing! You keep it locked away all the time?"

"All the time, unless I have a use for it. Which isn't so much nowadays. My little slave has become a bit redundant ever since I got a new dildo."

"Can I see what it's like when it's released?"

"Oh honey, of course, that's why you're here!"

Zane felt Tara fiddling with his cage. She twisted the key in the lock. The metal device loosened and gently she removed it entirely.

"This isn't your first cock, is it Alice? You've seen others?"

"Only a couple others...but only really glimpses of, you know, I never really paid attention to it. I'm surprised how small it is!"

Zane heard his girlfriend laugh in response to the comment.

"That's only because he's a bit shy," she said. "Come on, slave, you can show off."

The embarrassment of being revealed to a stranger had made Zane's cock remain soft even after being freed from its cage, but as he felt Tara's hands gently caressing his shaft he could sense the rush of blood begin to cause a stir.

"That's better," his girlfriend commented. "See how easy it is to get him aroused?"

"Oh my, yes."

"Here, you have a go."

"Really?"

"Sure, go on."

Zane felt Tara's hand let go of his cock, only to be replaced by Alice's tentative and delicate grip. Her hand was noticeably cooler and her finger slightly smaller than Tara, and with her smooth skin the touch made Zane shiver in anticipation.

"Just stroke him gently and feel it growing harder in response to your hand," Tara said.

"I can't believe it's still getting bigger!"

Zane moaned as his cock grew to its full length.

"Men love any stimulation," Tara continued. "Even something as simple as a handjob. And it's more than most deserve, never forget that. It's important to make them aware of it too. Like this."

She grabbed Alice's wrist and brought it away.

"See. Just watch as it bounces. That means he wants more. We've hardly given him much pleasure but already he's desperate for more. And do you know what that means?"

"No, what?" Alice answered, an air of excitement noticeable in her voice.

"It means he is now fully in our control. He's now thinking with his cock. He would do anything for more. And what we can do is slowly feed his urges."

Zane felt a finger trail up and down the length of his cock. It was enough to fuel his erection and cause his heart to beat faster.

"You have a go, Alice."

The guest took over teasing duties, running her finger lightly over the hard cock.

"And don't forget his balls," Tara reminded. "A bit of attention there goes a long way. That's it. Good. Just fondle them. You can even squeeze very gently. Good. Any more than that and it's a punishment!"

Zane endured the tortuous teasing from the novice domina who was quickly becoming more practiced and was soon enjoying her handiwork.

"This is surprisingly fun," she said, giggling.

"Isn't it? There's nothing quite like making a man wriggle like this. You can step it up a notch if you'd like. That's it. Time to make him really worked-up."

As Alice began to stroke properly, tightening her grip, Zane really was at her mercy. He moaned and clenched his muscles but was secure in his bonds.

"Time to teach you about edging."

"What's that?" Alice asked, still focused on stroking.

"Watch and learn."

Tara took over. Zane felt the familiar finger grasp him and stroke expertly. Having been so worked up by Alice, it wasn't long before the quick strokes were bringing him towards a climax that he was almost afraid of. He knew how good Tara was at edging, and he knew how frustrating it would be once she brought him to that point.

"See how it's throbbing?" Tara asked as she let go, allowing the cock to bounce in desperation.

"It's leaking precum too!"

"That's good. It means he's really worked-up and so close. I brought him right to the brink of orgasm and now there's a little bit of cum trying to escape. And do you know the best thing about edging?"

"No?"

"We can do it over and over again. Here, you try."

Alice stroked Zane this time. His arousal was driving him wild after Tara's expert edge.

"How do I know when to stop?"

"Just focus on how he throbs in your hand," Tara replied. "And make sure not to make him cum. I don't want him to cum."

Alice continued steadily, slowly building Zane back up. Soon he was nearly there again.

"Careful now," Tara cautioned, having observed the minute movements in her boyfriend's body that signalled he was near. "Just slow down. See how it's clenching? That's not just his hips thrusting. His cock is trying to get a bit more stimulation. Take your hand off. Look."

"That's so cool!" Alice exclaimed, watching the cock pulse and drip more precum. She may not have realised but she had driven Zane to within a couple of strokes of an orgasm.

"That's very good, Alice. You're a natural! Now...we should probably wait a moment to let him cool down. We don't want any accidents do we. Of course, we could do this all day but I want to teach you more. Have you...ever given a blowjob?"

"Um...no. Sorry."

"Don't be sorry! Do you want to learn?"

"Is that alright?"

"Of course it is, honey. Here, just watch."

Tara moved over and straddled Zane, perching on top of his knees. She leaned forward, brushing the hair out of her eyes, and kissed the tip of Zane's cock. Then she did it again down the shaft before licking back up and opening her mouth to take him inside and suck him deep and tight until he was moaning and shuffling as much as he could on the floor. Then she sat back up and got off him.

"Your turn," Tara said, beckoning Alice to move into the position she had just been in. "Just like before, you want to tease him before getting to the main performance. Of course it should be amazing for him, but the most important thing is to have fun yourself. So, go for it."

Alice mimicked the beginning of Tara's routine, leaning over to kiss and lick him. She made the most of her first taste of cock, and her own enjoyment was reflected audibly in satisfying moans. Zane braced himself as she finally took the next step in the blowjob and tentatively opened her mouth to suck on the head of his cock.

Zane groaned at the intensity of it. Alice was happy to stay where she was, working her tongue against his tip and sucking tight as a vacuum. Then with a bit of encouragement from Tara she lowered herself down further. Inch by inch she enveloped Zane's cock. She surprised herself by how close she got to the base without gagging, and only had to withdraw when Zane reflexively thrust his hips up.

"Bad slave!" Tara chastised, slapping his balls. "Don't do that again or I'll lock you up for another month. Go on Alice, continue. He should behave now."

Alice resumed her blowjob, getting into the rhythm of it by bobbing up and down and driving Zane crazy within a few moments.

"Easy now," Tara said. "We don't want him cumming yet."

"Aww, okay," Alice replied mischievously as she just used her hands to stroke him. "I think he was close again."

"I'm sure he was considering how good that blowjob looked."

Zane, sweating in his catsuit and feeling his cock desperate for a release, could hardly turn his attention to what the two women were saying.

"Do you think he's ready to cum?" Alice asked, still gently stroking and watching with fascination.

"Oh honey, he's been ready to cum ever since I unlocked him. I'll let you do the honours."

"I've never seen a guy cum, not in person, and let alone been the one to do it."

"Don't worry, I'll talk you through it. Keep going for now. He's in your hands."

Unbeknownst to Zane, Tara had leaned over to whisper something in Alice's ear. Only the giggles from the guest might have given something away but Zane was too focused on the intense desire in his cock to notice something was amiss.

"Keep going, slightly slower now," Tara said audibly this time. "You don't need to be aggressive, just coax that orgasm out. There you go. Look how close he is. Look at all that precum. He's right about to...now!"

Alice removed her hand at Tara's signal. Zane writhed on the floor, almost threw her off from her perch on his knees. His cock pulsed helplessly. There was nothing he could do. He felt the rush of orgasm force its way through and his cock, abandoned and angry, and powerfully shot out thick ropes of white cum across his stomach.

Even after his milking that morning, Zane still had an impressive volume to release until his ruined orgasm came to its end and left him panting and exhausted in his suit. His cum sprayed in contrast against the black of the latex and slowly dripped down the sides of torso.

"That was amazing!" Alice eased herself off Zane's legs.

"You're saying that and it's not even your orgasm!" Tara replied, amused at her guest's enthusiasm.

"Speaking of which...I know exactly what we can do next, but we need to let him recharge first. Actually...do you want to stay over tonight?"

"Are you sure? Is that okay?"

"Of course! It'll give me time to teach you more, including stuff that we don't need him for." Tara slapped Zane's thigh and caused him to grunt. "Haha, exactly."

"I've made a big mess..." Alice commented on the puddle of cum and that on her fingers which she couldn't take her eyes off.

"That's the result of having fun! Why don't you clean yourself up, and how about opening another bottle of wine. I'll sort him out."

Zane heard Alice leave for the bathroom to wash her hands. Tara leaned down close to speakly softly in his ear:

"You've done well slave, for the most part at least. I think I'll let you recover for the rest of the night. Meanwhile, I'm going to have some more fun with Alice."

Zane felt Tara wipe down his cum with a damp cloth that must have been waiting for that exact purpose. Once he was clean and his cock soft, she put the chastity cage on and locked it. Then she untied him and led him back to the bedroom. She undressed him and made sure he was comfortable before locking him by his leash to the bed and allowing him to watch TV

"Just relax now, honey," she said, giving him a kiss on the cheek. "I need you to be all...rejuvenated by tomorrow."

Tara walked out, leaving Zane leashed to the bed with nothing to do but watch TV and wonder what she would be getting up to with Alice. He then realised that he had never seen the mysterious guest who had practiced a cruel dominance over him and who had brought him to a frustrating ruined orgasm. And as he imagined what she might look like, Zane was thankful that he had been granted a release. And the second of the day at that. His cock now sat comfortably in its cage and Zane lay back, content but excited for the next day's events.

The End


Get Two Free Erotica Stories!

Just follow this link or copy the address to get access to ‘Slut in the Library’ and ‘In Chastity and Pegged by a Goddess’ – https://mailchi.mp/af093f618e68/twisting-fantasies


More from the author

Locked Down: Six Explicit Lockdown Stories Featuring BDSM, Femdom, Discipline, Chastity, and More

A nurse reveals her dominant side to her flatmate.

A wife introduces chastity into her marriage.

A man submits to his boss over a videocall.

The six steamy stories in this lockdown-themed bundle has all this and more. Whether it’s the medical erotica of the two-part Femdom Nurse or the sensation play and bondage of Tied and Teased, each story depicts a woman taking control when bored and horny at home.

If you like femdom, BDSM, and value for money then this is the bundle for you!

Dominant in Olympus: A BDSM Femdom Story

Despite being an experienced detective, Lara must take on her most challenging operation yet: taking down the nefarious media tycoon Lorenzo Diamante. But this means going undercover at the prestigious Club Olympus, an establishment that caters to all the kinks of their wealthy patrons - from chastity to bondage.

Lara dons the title of Goddess Athena and joins the dominatrixes of Club Olympus. To remain undercover, she has to adapt to the role, remove her inhibitions, and embrace her femdom nature. Whether she has to pleasure or punish her patrons, the operation will only be successful if she can play a convincingly dominant woman.

Or click here to check out all my stories available on Amazon


Tell me your fantasies

Do you have a kink you’d like to see written about? One of your darkest fantasies you’d like to have me use in a story? Or do you want to get in touch about one of my stories you’ve read? Then send me an email – I’d love to hear from you!

rileyfpaine@gmail.com

Connect with me

Keep up to date with news of new releases by following my blog:

https://rileypaine.wordpress.com/

Or follow me on Twitter:

@PaineErotica

OEBPS/image_rsrc9E.jpg
Hrst Times and T@&\Si‘%

;\ ‘
Chastity Tales Part 2





page-map.xml
 
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   




