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Leashed to a bed and with nowhere to go, Zane tried to get to sleep like a good submissive. At the end of a long and interesting evening, he had been thoroughly drained and he was glad to get a moment of peace to recuperate.

But it was difficult. In the next room, his girlfriend, or rather his mistress, could be heard having plenty of fun. Tara's laugh penetrated the walls. Even over the sound of music she had put on. Her friend, Alice, could be heard too. This mysterious woman who Zane had not seen yet but who had given him a devastatingly ruined release was playing on his mind. He couldn't get the thought of her, of what she might look like, out of his head.

And as the evening grew later, the two women continued their fun. And the later it got, the more their fun changed.  Zane could hear their laughs morph into moans. Then the music turned up and they were drowned out.

So Zane remained in bed, half expecting to be called or fetched to perform again. But he wasn't. And as the evening grew later, he grew drowsier, soon finding himself drifting off to sleep.

He was right on the brink of slipping into a peaceful dream when a hand on his shoulder shook him gently awake.

"Just checking you're okay, honey," Tara said, making the bed creak as she got under the covers beside him. "Sorry if I disturbed you."

"Did you, er, have fun?" Zane asked groggily.

"Oh so much fun. Do you want to hear all about it?"

"Well..."

"Sorry, slave, too bad. All I'll say is I had a lot to teach Alice, and our lessons were filled with a lot of...excitement. I'll leave the rest to your imagination."

"Fine..."

"Alice is sleeping in the guest room. I considered joining her but I didn't want to leave you all alone. Besides, we'll all have a lot of time to play together tomorrow. You don't have any plans, do you?"

"No, mistress," Zane said, his mind wandering to thoughts of what she might have in mind.

"Good. Well, sleep tight, slave. I love you."

"I love you too, mistress."

Tara leaned across to kiss Zane on the cheek, then the couple went happily to sleep.

*****

Zane slept well that night. For the first time in a while, he wasn't woken to nocturnal stirrings causing a strain in his cage. After being milked twice the day before, he was quite at peace, and it grew late into the morning before anyone stirred from their slumber.

It was Tara who was first awake. She saw Zane sleeping soundly and decided to take pity on him. For a moment, at least. She left him undisturbed while she scrolled through her phone and checked her social media. Only after a while, once she heard a quiet growl coming from her stomach, did she poke him awake.

"Get up," she said, not too loud so as not to wake Alice in the other room. "I need my slave to make breakfast."

"Huh? Oh, sure sure," Zane grumbled, wrapping an arm around Tara and giving her a tight hug.

"Hey, not now. We need to get up. Come on."

"I'm so tired."

"Well, I'm so hungry. But I want a shower first. And you're allowed to join me."

That idea woke Zane right up. He eagerly followed Tara out of bed and to the shower, treading lightly as she beckoned him to be quiet. Alice was still fast asleep.

Tara locked the bathroom door, turned the shower on, then stripped off her pyjamas and stepped in. Zane did the same, joining her under the warm water and wearing only his cage.

He took a moment to appreciate his girlfriend's naked form. She looked amazing with the water streaming over the curves of her tight, round ass and her perky tits. There was even something about how her wet blonde hair darkened and fell in ropes down her chest and breasts that made her look so innocent and alluring, even though the key and symbol of her control remained visible on it's chain around her neck. It was almost easy to forget how delightfully cruel she could be, until Zane felt his cock try to grow and once again the familiar discomfort returned. Not that he minded it. He would happily take a lot more than discomfort for her.

"How's my cock feeling today?" Tara said, noticing the swelling as she cupped his balls. "Not too drained I hope?"

"No, mistress."

"Good. Because it might have to perform again today. Do you think it'll be up to the task? The last thing I want is for you to go limp and useless in front of Alice."

"I don't think that'll be a problem. So you're unlocking me again?"

"Only if you keep up the good behaviour. Now, you're not here to gawp at me. Help clean me."

Tara passed him a bottle of shower gel and he squirted some in his hands. Then he followed her commands and began to rub it into her body, all around her arms and down the front of her body. He paused a bit too long with his hands fondling her breasts and she tutted then turned around.

"Other side."

So Zane washed her back, massaging her soft skin with the soapy warm water. As his hands got lower, he cupped her ass cheeks and in a moment of weakness stepped forward. His cock, bulging as hard as it could in its cage, pressed into her. He thought Tara might turn and slap him, but she allowed it. In fact, she embraced it.

With one hand pushed against the wall, the other ran over Zane's cheek and through his hair. He felt her pull at the back of his head, gesturing for him to push in closer to her. His caged cock nestled between her cheeks which felt so soft and warm and lubricated by the shower. His arms wrapped around the front of her body. He squeezed her breasts then felt her guide a hand down to her crotch. Zane found the slick, warm opening of her pussy. He fingered her, caressing the soft insides and making her eyelids flutter in delight. Meanwhile, his other continued to tease her breasts while he tried not to pay too much attention to the key that was swinging on its chain between them.

Zane could hardly contain his excitement as he brought pleasure to his girlfriend. He thought his cock had had enough after yesterday's activities, but now it throbbed and ached as desperately as ever. And as his arousal grew, he found himself grinding against Tara's ass, trying to get the slightest bit of stimulation through the bars of the cage. Tara didn't stop him. In fact, as she found herself climbing towards climax, she too started thrusting her hips back and forth, trying to gain more pleasure from his hand while also enjoying the feeling of the hard metal device that pressed into her and contained the cock that she controlled.

Zane continued fingering Tara until he felt her body tighten, her knees trembling and her back arched. She bit her lip, stopping herself from moaning with ecstasy as she trembled and came.

For a moment, all that could be heard was the pattering of water as it sprayed down over their bodies and onto the shower floor. Then Tara turned it off and Zane took his hand away, stepping back and trying to cool down. His cock still throbbed angrily in its cage.

"You do seem eager to please," Tara commented as she got out and grabbed a towel then threw Zane another one. "Dry yourself off and get changed. Then it's time for breakfast. I don't want Alice to starve. Nor me, for that matter. Come on."

*****

Once he had changed into a casual shirt and jeans, Zane prepared breakfast and Tara, wearing her comfy yoga pants and tank top, went to check on Alice.

"She's just woken up," she said as she came back into the kitchen. "Are you nearly done yet?"

"Nearly," Zane said, his mind more focused on Alice than the bacon he was frying. He felt his heart racing, surprised by how nervous he had become. Despite what happened last night, it didn't quite seem like he had properly met Alice. With what she had done to him, tying him up and giving him a ruined orgasm, it was as if it had been done by a stranger, and rather than move on he was now going to meet her and see her for the first time.

"Remember, slave," Tara had walked over to whisper in his ear. "Whatever happens, behave yourself and do as I say, and you will be rewarded."

Zane was about to respond with his usual, "Yes, mistress," when Alice entered the room and his attention switched to her.

"Good morning," she greeted cheerily, looking as if she had had a perfect night's sleep.

"Hey, come have a seat," Tara beckoned to the kitchen table. "Slave boy here is just finishing breakfast."

"I know, the smell of bacon woke me up!"

Alice strode over to sit at the table. She was quite petite with dazzling raven hair and delicate facial features, but what Zane was shocked by was what she was wearing. She had obviously borrowed some of Tara's pyjamas: a white pair of shorts that revealed so much of her bare legs, and a lacy chemise that might have been fairly modest of Tara but now bulged with the swell of Alice's much larger breasts. With no bra underneath, both the cleavage and visible sideboob it caused was tantalising and Zane only looked away when he caught Tara glaring at him.

"Serve us, slave," she said. "You don't eat until we have."

"Is that necessary?" Alice whispered tentatively to her. She seemed slightly embarrassed about being around Zane. She only gave him quick looks and avoided eye contact.

"It's important that he learns his place, especially with you around. He understands I'm his mistress, but he should be just as subservient to you."

"Okay..."

"You'll see. Everything works much better this way."

Zane served the two women their breakfast. As he laid down Alice's plate she couldn't help but glance at the bulge in his pants.

"Here, slave," Tara ordered, beckoning to the floor beside her. "Kneel here while we eat."

Zane knelt obediently while they ate and chatted.

"Don't worry, Alice," Tara said. "My slave here doesn't know anything about what we got up to last night. You had a lot of fun though, didn't you?"

Alice couldn't hold back a smile. "So much."

"And you're still up for what I suggested we do today?"

Alice looked at her, down at Zane, blushed and nodded her head.

"Good, it'll be worth it I can assure you." Tara scratched Zane's head. "He doesn't know what he's in for."

Zane waited patiently while they finished eating, having no idea what Tara had in mind for him.

"Go eat, slave," Tara commanded when their plates were clear. "Then come join us in the bedroom."

The women left Zane to eat then clean up, and he took his time to do so, nervous as he was for finding out what was in store for him. But he couldn't keep his mistress waiting, and before too long he made his way to the bedroom.

*****
 

"Wait there, slave," Tara commanded as Zane closed the door behind him and looked at the two women, surprised to see them on the bed.

Alice was sitting on the opposite side with her back to him. Her legs were apart and Tara kneeled on the floor in between them.

"Don't get jealous, slave," she said. "Guests deserve to be treated well, unlike you."

Tara moved back out of view as she resumed what Zane knew must be an intense oral display. He couldn't see anything apart from Alice's back and the deep black hair that gleamed down it, but he could imagine it and that was all that was needed to cause discomfort in his cage. He saw Alice's hands grip the bedsheets tightly. He heard her moan and his girlfriend kissing and licking.

Zane would have given anything to be in Alice's position, to see Tara kneel before him and feel her give all her attention to bring him pleasure. But he was caged and he was hers to use as she pleased. And as Alice climaxed, groaning excitedly, all he could do was stand and watch.

"Now, are you ready for the main event?" Tara asked Alice, who nodded and pulled up the pyjama shorts that had been lying at her feet. "Good, let's get him ready shall we? Slave, get naked."

Zane accepted the order given to him and began to undress, all the while wishing he had seen what Tara had when she was kneeling between Alice's legs. But the two women busied themselves as he laid his clothes on the floor. After having been in such a compromising position in front of Alice before, he thought it would be easy to remove his underwear. But his nerves had him reluctant to reveal himself. It was only a stern look from Tara that finally convinced him to do it.

"Good slave. On the bed now," she commanded as she gathered a collection of chains and cuffs.

Alice just watched him as he lay down on the bed. Her eyes were fixated on the chastity cage and the cock that she had handled the previous night. Zane couldn't help but take the moment to examine her. The small body and large breasts in his girlfriend's set of pyjamas meant that the clothes almost suited Alice better. Perhaps that was just because her physique showed off more skin. Zane had to be careful that he didn't stare too long at her plummeting cleavage. And as he caught Alice biting her lip, as if having an appetite for what lay before her, he felt himself become completely aroused by the thought of what might be about to happen.

"What are you waiting for?" Tara asked Alice, passing her the bondage gear. "This is your operation now."

Alice accepted them, looking slightly unsure about it, but Zane soon realised that she knew exactly what she was doing.

"Don't struggle," she said, with what were her first words aimed directly at him.

Zane let her take his wrists and move his arms into position above his head. Her small, delicate fingers were firm and her simple command had him giving up any resistance in an instance. He tried not to look at her cleavage as she bent over to lock him in place. He turned his head away, noticing Tara standing at the foot of the bed and examining Alice's handiwork more than she was watching her slave.

"That should be okay," Alice said, to herself more than to anyone else.

With Zane's hands secured, she moved down to his legs and with the remaining cuffs she bound his ankles to the bedposts so that he was then secured spread-eagle.

"Now, Alice, you have some decisions to make." Tara stood beside her. The two women looked down over Zane from the foot of the bed, making him squirm in anticipation. "A few things you could add, depending on your preference. You might want to gag him, if you don't want to suffer his protests. Although I'm not sure he will be protesting. But anyway, I have a few options if you want to silence, or at least muffle, him. Want to take a look?"

"Sure!" Alice answered, now sounding quite excited about being given an option. She followed Tara over to a wardrobe inside which Zane knew what range of tools she kept.

"There's a classic choice like this red one," Tara explained, going through and showing off the display. Zane, however, could not see past their bodies. "Or something a bit more intricate like this."

"What is that?!" Alice asked, picking one up with intense curiosity.

"We could have a lot of fun with that, maybe later." Tara paused and reconsidered. "Actually, fuck it, let's do that. Don't worry, I won't steal your show. But I have a fun idea. Go on, you can put it on him."

Zane watched as they returned to him. Alice approached with a gag in her hands. He realised, as she fiddled with the straps, that the long black shape to it was a dildo. He opened his mouth obediently and bit down on the ball gag which was attached to the silicone dildo that protruded straight out from between his lips. As he lay back, it stood straight up as firm as his cock would if it was unlocked.

"Suits him, don't you think?" Tara said.

"Definitely!"

"So, one final decision I think. Do you want to blindfold him? Or the question is more whether you want him to see you..."

Alice took a moment to think about it, looking over Zane as he looked away, embarrassed by the fake cock jutting out of his mouth that cast a large blurry shadow in the front of his vision.

"No," Alice decided. "It's better that he sees. I have to get used to being seen. Besides, it's more like the real thing that way."

Tara smiled, pleased by Alice's growing confidence. "Good. Then I suppose you'll be needing this."

In what was, to Zane, the most surprising moment of the day so far, Tara took the chastity key off from around her neck and passed it over to Alice.

"Here. I'm giving you a lot of responsibility, but I trust you completely."

"Thank you, Tara."

Zane's girlfriend came around the side of the bed and knelt down, resting her arms on the mattress beside his torso.

"Just so you're aware, slave," Tara said, stroking Zane's cheek. "Alice needs some more practice. Because, as I’ve told you, she's a virgin, but she told me she wants to learn to take a cock. And I thought there's no better way to practice than with the real thing. I'm sure you don't mind."

Zane looked at her in astonishment, then turned to Alice who was blushing bright red and keeping her eyes lowered sheepishly.

"You don't mind, right?" Tara reiterated.

"Mmmphmm." Zane shook his head. No part of him minded. It was the last thing he expected, but he had no intentions of declining the offer of being used by Alice. And this time it wasn't about teasing or dominance. He was going to get fucked by this beautiful, petite college student and his girlfriend was there to watch.

"See," Tara turned to Alice. "I told you he'd be keen. Just look how much he's trying to get out of his cage."

The sight of Zane's cock bulging between its metal bars seemed to encourage Alice, perhaps because she realised how much power she had, being able to turn him on so easily with only the suggestion of being fucked.

"Are you ready?" Tara asked.

"I am," Alice answered.

"Well, I suppose you should start by getting naked."

Alice nodded, knowing that this moment had been coming. Zane watched her. She looked down at him, and in that moment realised that she had his complete attention, and she had him under her complete control. Bound to the bed and with his cock caged, he was her slave just as much as he was Tara's.

So Alice took off her top, setting free her large breasts and, before she could think too much about being exposed in front of Zane, she took off the shorts too. After being licked out by Tara, her pussy was still wet, and the recent orgasm only drove her current arousal higher.

Tara had seen plenty of Alice's body the night before, but she still found herself admiring her friend’s beautiful physique and becoming the slightest bit jealous of the size of her tits, if only because they were so obviously the focal point of Zane's own gaze. Although he was also drawn to the sight of her freshly-shaven pussy that looked so tight and which he was imagining enveloping his cock.

"You think it's time to unlock him?" Tara asked, excited to get things moving.

"Definitely."

Alice moved onto the bed, kneeling between Zane's spread legs. She still held the key in her hand and slowly, without needing any encouragement from Tara, she drew it down over the chastity cage, tracing over the metal bars and teasing Zane with the thought of being released. She found the lock and inserted the key into the hole. With a slow twist that seemed to Zane to last forever, she unlocked the cage.

"Now just ease it out carefully," Tara coached from the sidelines.

Alice didn't need much guidance, having watched intently during the previous night. She removed the cage, including the base ring, with complete ease, despite the difficulties that Zane's raging erection would usually cause. But now it stood hard and free, standing straight out and throbbing with excitement.

"Fuck," Alice mouthed to herself as she imagined its length and girth fitting inside her. Zane too was picturing that moment. He was almost straining with impatience in his bonds.

"Just take your time, Alice," Tara reassured her. "Straddle him and line yourself up against him. There's no need to rush into it."

Alice got herself on top of Zane, placing her knees on either side of his waist and resting her ass on his thighs. Zane's cock throbbed harder than ever. He could feel the warmth emanating from Alice's pussy. Her lips were only an inch or two away from his cock and they almost touched his balls.

"Are you still wet?" Tara asked.

"So wet." Alice felt herself, gently rubbing her clit to warm herself up for what was about to come.

"Good. That'll help. When you're ready, you can take hold of him and make sure he's pointing upright. Then you can move yourself into position."

Alice held Zane's cock and pointed it up at her opening as she shuffled slightly forward and kneeled up above it.

"Now just let it press into you. Just feel the tip pushing against you. That's it."

Alice let the end of Zane's cock rub against her wet lip. She took a moment to get used to the firmness of and the feeling of Zane as he clenched in response to the stimulation.

"When you're ready, Alice, you know what to do." Tara remained by the side of the bed, watching as her friend lowered herself further and allowed Zane's cock to penetrate her.

Alice couldn't help herself from releasing a moan of ecstasy as she felt for the first time the pleasure of a warm, hard and throbbing cock inside her. She had been so aroused by Tara's oral performance and the excitement of dominating Zane that his cock slid in easily as she lowered herself more and enveloped it inch by inch.

"Oh fuck," Tara groaned at the new sensation. "Oh fuuuck."

She didn't need any more guidance from Tara. The feeling of Zane's thick erection inside her and pressing against her clit was enough to make know what she needed to do. Slowly, she began to ride him. Her hands pressed against his chest for support, she fucked him up and down, getting faster and faster without restraint.

Nothing could hold her back. She was in control. The cock inside her was serving only her pleasure. And Zane, bound to the bed and moaning into his gag, could only let her use him as her personal fucktoy. Not that he minded. Every ripple of Alice's tight pussy drove him crazy. His unlocked cock had not felt such a pleasure in a long time. There was even something about the novelty of being fucked by a different woman that added to the joy of the moment. He wished he could feel Tara riding him like this, but to be allowed to be used like this, for Alice to choose him as her first fuck, it had him thanking his lucky stars.

"Oh my god," Alice continued moaning, fucking faster and faster, her tits bouncing up and down. "Oh fuck. Mmmm."

Tara watched intently. She considered telling Alice that she could cum, but she didn't want to ruin the moment. Instead she held back, finding herself becoming incredibly turned on by the view of Alice becoming more overwhelmed with every passing moment. Tara bit her lip and let her hand wander down between her legs. She was impressed by Zane, even more so by how he was holding off so well. She was proud of the cock that she had trained so well. Not only was it showing stamina, it was also doing such a good job at bringing pleasure to Alice who was now visibly shaking as she reached the edge of climax.

"Oh fuck," she panted. "Oh fuuuck..."

She came, riding Zane harder. Her pussy clenched around him and she almost yelled with pleasure. The new experience had been greater than anything Alice could imagine, and as she sat, still firmly planted on top of Zane's cock, she had to take a minute to regain her composure.

"Alice? Are you okay?" Tara whispered from the side of the bed.

"Uh huh." Alice rested for a moment, her eyes closed. She hardly noticed Tara get onto the bed beside her. Nor had she noticed that her friend had stripped naked. "Oh?"

"Mind if I join you?" Tara purred, kneeling beside Alice.

"Mmm, please do."

The women kissed, deeply and passionately, cupping and fondling each others' breasts. Zane could only watch in amazement as his girlfriend made out with the woman who had just been fucking him. He had been too focused on holding back that he hadn't got near to an orgasm, but now as his cock remained deep inside Alice, her tightness and his aching for more stimulation was becoming too much. So he watched as they kissed, and he worried when he saw Tara whisper in Alice's ear and couldn't hear what was being said.

Alice smirked and nodded. Whatever Tara had suggested was intriguing her. The blonde moved over and straddled Zane's chest, blocking his view of Alice.

"You know your place, don't you slave?" his mistress said, leaning forward and licking the dildo protruding from his gagged mouth.

"Mmm," he responded.

"Your place is beneath women like us. Your place is serving women like us, and being used by women like us." Tara wrapped her lips around the fake cock and began to give it an outright blowjob, slobbering unabashedly and covering it with her saliva. Zane imagined her doing the same to his cock, which twitched inside Alice who had remained unstirring on top of him.

"Time for more fun," Tara said after taking her mouth off the dildo. "It's your lucky day, slave. There's still something else Alice wants to experience: having a cock cum inside her."

"Mmm?"

Tara ignored him, instead moving forward more and sitting down on Zane's face. She let the dildo penetrate her, and she sat down with it inside her. Zane looked up adoringly at the sight of her taut stomach, her perky tits, and her luscious golden hair. He could hardly believe what was happening, especially as both women began to ride him.

Alice fucked his cock, which was still rock hard. Tara fucked his face, pushing up and down over the dildo gag. As much as she wanted the real thing, she didn't want to rob Alice of the experience. And she found that the gag, one she had bought recently without Zane's knowledge, was doing a good job anyway. After being so worked up from simply watching Alice get off with her boyfriend, Tara needed nothing more than to do some fucking of her own.

So she fucked him hard, and he watched as the dildo slid in and out of her pussy. He could smell the musk of her juices and he loved the view of her tits bouncing up and down. But as much as he enjoyed Tara's performance, his main focus was out of sight. Sat behind Tara, Alice was back to fucking him unrelentingly. Despite two recent orgasms, nothing had slowed down her desire for more. Rather, it was as if something had been unlocked inside her. Now that she had experienced a penetrative-induced orgasm once, she was hungry for another. And her newfound energy was noticeable to Zane.

Tara's statement that Alice wanted him to cum inside her had worked like a trigger, unlocking his need to orgasm. He had no reason to hold back, if only to show off his stamina, and with both beautiful women on top of him, both moaning in pleasure and using him for their needs, he soon felt that sensation of release building up in the heat and frenzy in his cock.

Meanwhile Tara couldn't care less about what was happening with her slave's cock. All she cared about was her own pleasure as she rode his face faster and joined Alice in moaning louder as both women approached climax. Tara felt Alice put a hand on her shoulder to support her, so she put her hand over it while steadying herself against the headboard with the other. The two were connected, skin on skin, as they fucked the same slave and rode themselves towards a shared climax.

As they drove closer, almost feeling the rush of orgasm in their bodies, Zane became overwhelmed by the tightness of Alice's clenching pussy and the pure arousal of being used in this way. He could see Tara's telltale sign of climax. She bit her lip, squeezed her tits, pinching a nipple to send an electric buzz of excitement through her. And seeing this and feeling Alice almost shaking on top of him was too much for Zane. He moaned into his gag. Bound to the bed, he simply embraced his orgasm.

His cock erupted, shooting its load inside Alice. As if feeling it, she burst out with an intense moan and shuddered with her own climax. Tara was also triggered by her explosion of pleasure. The three bodies experienced as one the simultaneous and fiery frenzy of a long and absolute moment of bliss. Nothing else mattered as they embraced it completely. Nothing mattered but their pleasure. And as their senses returned and the room faded back from black, nothing could be heard but their deep breathing.

Zane couldn't believe how amazing it had felt to empty his load deep inside Alice. As she pushed herself off him, his cum dribbled down out of her pussy and over his softening cock. Tara moved a moment later, leaving the dildo covered in her juices. The two women then lay on the bed on either side of Zane.

Tara to his left put an arm around his chest, while Alice on the left swirled a finger through the cum on his stomach with a strange curiosity.

"So, Alice," Tara said, still catching her breath. "Was your first time all that you imagined?"

"So much better," Alice replied, examining Zane's cock as it slowly shrunk down to size. "Thank you for letting me use your slave. It was a fun ride."

"No problem honey. That's what he's good for. Isn't that right, slave?" Tara pinched his nipples and made Zane grunt. "He's had quite a weekend. Three orgasms is more than I've allowed him in the last month. Time to lock him back up. Want to do the honours?"

"Certainly."

Tara cleaned up Zane with a towel as Alice fetched the chastity cage. She put it on his soft cock and locked it in place.

Tara took the key back from her friend and gave her a kiss on the lips. "You're free to practice on him whenever you like. I'm sure he'll not mind."

"Awesome, thank you." Alice squeezed his balls and smiled. "But I think it's about time I found a cock of my own to control."

The End
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