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"Are you all packed yet?" Tara sat watching TV as her boyfriend, and chastity slave, rushed around her gathering items together.

"Nearly!" Zane said, panting. Five minutes later he crashed down on the couch beside her, having crammed everything they needed for a long weekend away into their travel bags. "I hope the holiday will be less stressful than this."

"I can't make any promises about your experiences," Tara giggled, poking his ribs. "Alice has a lot she wants to do. We'd both better just go along with it."

"I don't suppose there'll be much time for hiking then?"

"Probably not."

"Right. So what do you know about her boyfriend? He must be quite...open about things."

Tara smirked. "Let's just say that Alice has been with at least a dozen guys in the few months since I trained her. Todd just happens to be the first one she hasn't scared off."

"Ah. I'm not sure what to make of that."

"Well, either he's just as crazy as she is, or he's desperately submissive, a good boy like you."

"Right..."

"And a good boy like you will go make me a coffee before we hit the road, won't he?"

"Yes, mistress." Zane got up obligingly and headed to the kitchen.

"While you do that I'll ready the razor. We have just enough time to get you nicely groomed before we leave!"

*****

Once the grooming had all been done, Zane and Tara drove out of the city and into the mountains where, nestled in the foothills amongst a pine forest, was the secluded cabin they had booked for the weekend. A car was already parked on the driveway outside, and as soon as Tara stepped out of the car Alice came bounding out from the front door to give her friend a massive hug.

"I'm so excited!" she screamed as the two women embraced and spun around. "You won't believe how busy this semester has been."

"I remember what it was like!" Tara laughed. "We all deserve a break."

Alice's boyfriend followed her out. The petite brunette introduced him, craning her neck to look up almost comically. Todd stood around six foot and so towered over her, but even so he willingly accepted her commands to bring the bags out of the car and show Zane around while the women caught up.

Zane and Todd got to know each other once they got past the awkward small talk, made all the more awkward by neither of them addressing the true nature of their relationships with their girlfriends or the main reason for coming on the trip. Todd revealed that he had shared a lot of the same classes as Alice, but it had taken most of the year for them to finally go on a date. As he told it, things quickly progressed from there. Zane noticed how he spoke about her with so much adoration. He also had to hide a smile when he noticed the all too familiar sight of a firm bulge in Todd's crotch.

The two couples spent the remainder of the day playing board games, almost half heartedly as if they were desperate for the evening to come. When it did, pizza was ordered, eaten, and a lot of wine was drunk. Tara and Zane kept sharing glances, as if each was waiting for the other to make a suggestion and change the events of the evening. But it was Alice who finally declared: "Strip poker! Let's play strip poker!"

Tara nodded, slightly surprised that Alice hadn't opted for an even naughtier option. "Let's do it!"

The four sat around a low coffee table, the couples sitting across from one another. Todd shuffled the cards and dealt the first hand.

"Fold," Tara said almost immediately.

"You can't fold in strip poker!" Alice almost screamed, before laughing and sipping her wine.

"Fuck."

"Are those the rules?" Zane asked.

"Yes, there’s no betting," Todd replied.

"Exactly," Alice said. "Show your hands!"

They all looked at each others' cards, trying to work out the outcome.

"Pair, pair, I got full house," Todd muttered. "Oh, um, Alice..."

"What?"

"You've only got ten high. Sorry..."

Alice looked at all the cards again. "Eurgh. It's rigged I tell you, rigged! But fine, hold on."

She whipped off her top, revealing a red bra underneath. Zane tried not to look at her large breasts, especially when he saw Tara looking at him expectedly.

"Next round," she said. "Come on. We don't need to make a big fuss about every bit of clothing."

The cards were collected, shuffled, and dealt again. This time, Todd lost. He opted to take his shirt off, perhaps out of solidarity with his girlfriend.

"We can't be the only couple getting naked," Alice complained, her breasts rising and falling as she sighed. "Let's keep going, I want everyone to get in their birthday suits!"

Unfortunately for her, she lost the next hand as well. She took her jeans off and sat looking annoyed in only her underwear and socks.

Zane was next to lose. He happily took the opportunity to distract himself from the attractive sight of Alice next to him by taking off his shirt. He then quickly lost the hand after, and once he stripped down to his underwear he became aware of the fact that the bulge of his cage was visible to Todd and Alice.

"There we go," Alice smirked. "We're almost there."

"I'm nowhere near!" Tara had been sitting fully dressed, eager to participate in the game and draw her boyfriend's attention to her.

"You'll get your turn eventually. Go on, Todd. Next hand."

The game progressed. Todd, Zane and Alice were soon all in their underwear by the time Tara got her first loss.

"My time to shine," she said, pulling off her jumper and showing, to some shocked faces, that she was braless underneath. "What?"

"Tara, you cheeky minx!" Alice squealed, excited by the development. "You know you've just given yourself a disadvantage, right?"

"So what? It's more fun!" Tara grinned at Zane, who was staring at her perky tits. She noticed Todd too. It was his turn now to keep his gaze centred on his girlfriend.

Fortunately for him, that was made easier when Alice lost the next round and eagerly took off her bra, joining her friend in going bare-chested.

Next, after stealing a cursory glance at the large pair of tits to his left, Zane's three of a kind lost to a lucky round for the rest of the group, and he had finally come to the part that he was most anticipating.

"Oooh," Alice gasped.

Tara looked at him and nodded, as if giving permission to reveal himself. Slowly, Zane removed his underwear. His caged cock was in full view of the room. He tried not to think too much about it as Alice restrained herself from commenting and Tara smiled reassuringly.

"Is that the end?" the blonde asked. "He's naked so he loses, right?"

"Oh," Alice wondered. "Maybe not. Let's keep going!" Last one standing gets to decide what happens next!"

They continued playing while Zane sat out. Alice lost and had to take her stringy underwear off, revealing her freshly-shaven pink pussy. The sight was too much for Zane, who couldn't stop his cock swelling as he tried to look away. When Todd lost next, it turned out that he too had become excited from the game. With less hesitation than Zane, he pulled his underwear down and showed off his cage. It was smaller than Zane's, protruding out by no more than an inch or two, and fully enclosed, reducing his cock to a small nub. But it nevertheless twitched as he failed to control the throbbing attempts at an erection.

"Well, looks like the winner is the one with her panties still on," Alice said.

"Looks like it!" Tara beamed, secretly thrilled at having won. "So what happens next?"

"We drink more, and you decide on the next game."

"Hmm, I don't know..."

"There's this empty bottle?"

Tara grinned and she decided on a game.

"Truth or dare," she said. "Without the truth part. We go around the circle and spin the bottle. Whoever it lands on gets given a dare."

The four agreed to the rules and Tara opted to go first. She spun the empty wine bottle on the centre of the coffee table and it landed on Zane.

"That's an easy one," she smiled. "Give me a kiss!"

Zane leaned across the table and gave her a tame peck on the lips, feeling under pressure from the audience.

"You're so boring," Alice joked. "Me next." Her spin landed on Tara. "Give me a kiss too. A longer one."

The two women kissed, fully aware that Zane and Todd were watching with wide open eyes. The kiss lasted much longer than the previous one, and it took a moment for Tara to finally stop and pull away.

Zane was up next, and he was relieved to see the bottle point to Tara. "Time to join us," he said, grinning to his girlfriend. "Take your underwear off."

"I suppose I’ve got off lightly so far," she said, standing up in order to pull her skimpy panties down. "There you go."

She blushed as the other three took a moment to admire her pussy. She sat down and tried to resist hiding herself by crossing her legs.

"Play with your tits," Todd gave his dare to Alice for his turn. She smiled and obliged him. She fondled her breasts, pinched her nipples and pulled lightly. She let out a soft whimper and enjoyed making a show of it.

"I think that's enough, Alice," Tara laughed.

"Oh, right, sorry."

"Okay, me next." Tara spun the bottle and smirked when it landed on Alice. "Actually, Alice, why don't you enjoy yourself even more. Masturbate. As much as you want."

"More than happy to!"

Alice fingered herself, moaning as she enjoyed herself rubbing her clit. And as she became more and more enraptured, she used her free hand to spin the bottle.

"Mmm, Todd, good. Come here. Eat me out. Now."

Her boyfriend and slave obediently came over to her. Zane and Tara looked at each other, unsure whether this was still part of the game.

"Spin it," Tara whispered to him.

While Alice moaned, with Todd kneeling down between her legs, Zane obediently spun the bottle. Tara nudged it so that it pointed directly at her.

"I dare you...to spank yourself," Zane said, hesitantly. "Five times. On your ass."

Tara raised an eyebrow and moved around onto her hands and knees. She pointed her ass towards Zane. He looked longingly at her pussy. Then she slapped her ass. Each time she went harder, making herself grunt but enjoying it nonetheless. Once the five were done, she was almost desperate for more.

"That looked fun," Alice moaned, having been paying attention to the rest of the game unfold. "Your turn, mmm, Todd."

Todd felt behind him for the bottle and spun it blindly.

"Mmm, it's on me, slave," Alice said. "Dare me something."

Todd withdrew from her crotch for a moment just to say "I dare you to cum". Then he returned, making Alice writhe in her seat as she allowed herself to come close to climax.

"Mmm, fuck, keep going, slave. Keep going. Fuuuuuuck. Yes. Fuuuuuuck. Mmmmm."

Zane was forced to watch and endure the torment of his raging cage erection as the gorgeous brunette orgasmed with her slave licking her out. Tara was also finding it too much. She rushed off briefly, returning as Alice finally let Todd stop.

"Someone's gonna fuck me, right now," the blonde said. She spun the bottle and showed off the item she had brought with her: a strap-on. "Oh."

Todd had moved back to his seat, allowing the bottle to land unambiguously on Alice.

"Fuck yes!" she exclaimed, regaining a burst of energy. "Gimme it."

Tara got up and gave over the sex toy. She leaned over her chair, her hands steadying herself. "Fuck me, Alice."

Todd and Zane could do nothing but watch as Alice strapped the dildo around her waist so it protruded out in front of her. She spat on it, lubing it up, and gently pushed inside Tara who moaned and rubbed her clit.

"Fuck, Alice, fuck me harder."

Alice was keen to bring her friend to climax after having her own. She gave attention in a way that was both gentle and tough, fucking as if she was experienced using a strap-on like this. Todd shifted uncomfortably, all too familiar with being in the position Tara was in now. Both he and Zane had throbbing erections, stifled by their cages.

Alice pulled on Tara's hair and spanked her ass. Tara only moaned louder. Every thrust inside was pure pleasure. And every moment built upon the next and brought her to a climax that had her yells echoing throughout the cabin.

"That was so good," she panted. "So fucking good."

"Mmm, I know,"  Alice smirked. "We've both had some fun tonight, I guess there's no need to play more of this game."

"Maybe not, but there's plenty more we can do." Tara whispered in Alice's ear and they both giggled.

Alice then went to move two chairs into the centre of the room and the two men were instructed to sit down.

Tara rushed to another room and returned with a handful of bondage gear. The two dominatrixes then set to work binding their respective slaves to the chairs. Zane felt his legs being tied beneath him, then his wrists bound to the arms of the chair.

"Alice, did you bring any gags with you?" Tara asked as she finished tightening the knots.

"Of course, honey!" Alice produced a matching pair of black ball gags from one of the satchels she had already hidden in the lounge. She put one in Todd's mouth, who didn't put up any resistance, and tossed the other to Tara who did the same with Zane.

"All secure?" she asked.

"Mmmhmm," he answered, nodding.

"Good. Alice, do you think it's about time these cocks got released from their eternal bondage?"

"I think it might be. My keys are right here as usual." Like Tara, Alice kept the chastity key on a chain around her neck. Both women went to their slaves and unlocked their cages, releasing the two cocks that had been waiting to spring out. Zane felt a sense of relief as his erection could finally grow to its full length. Tara grinned, seeing it so hard, and she felt a sense of pride at how girthy it was compared to Todd's.

"Alice, let's have a quick talk, shall we? We need to decide what these two are going to get next."

"Of course, we'll be back soon guys!"

*****

Zane remained tied naked to the chair, his hard cock standing upright from anticipation. The other man, Todd, was in the same position opposite him. His own member also ready for whatever would happen next.

When the two women walked in, however, both men turned all their attention to them. Because, being completely naked and striding confidently over, the sight of the beautiful dominatrixes could not be ignored.

"I hope you two are ready for what we have planned," Tara said, an air of excitement evident in her voice.

"I know I can't wait!" Alice squealed.

"Why don't you tell them?"

"Sure?"

"Of course, it was your idea!"

"Okay!" Alice circled her slave, running her hands through his hair. "We've decided to have a little competition. A blowjob competition, if you will. Sound fun?"

Both men nodded cautiously, moaning into their matching gags.

"We agreed that you've both been such good chastity slaves for us, and we think a reward is justified. But...it shouldn't just be given to you. And neither are we so benevolent to give it to both of you." Alice giggled excitedly and Tara took over.

"Basically, we're gonna suck your dicks. You're allowed to cum, and whoever busts their nut first is the winner. Understood?"

Again the men were unsure.

"As soon as one of you cums, the others' blowjob stops. That's it. So one of you will cum while the other will be denied."

"I hope you win baby," Alice said, caressing Todd's cheek.

"So it's a competition to see who's better at sucking dick, me or Alice, and which one of you is most desperate to cum. Everyone ready?"

Zane looked up at Tara and she smirked back.

"I think we should start with a minute of teasing, without touching any cock yet. To make sure you're both ready."

"Let's do this thing," Alice answered, immediately moving to straddle her bound slave.

Tara took a different approach. She lent in and whispered in Zane's ear: "You excited for me to suck your cock, honey?"

"Mmm," he nodded.

"Are you excited to empty your load into my warm mouth?"

"Mmm." Zane's cock throbbed even harder, feeling as if it could burst without any physical stimulation.

"Good, because I want to taste your cum. I want to swallow it all. So you'd better win this fucking competition for me, otherwise you're gonna be punished so fucking badly. Understood?"

"Mmm," Zane nodded again, looking into his girlfriend's eyes which were staring intensely down at him. She lightly ran her nails over his thighs and up over his chest, tweaking his nipples and sending a jolt of excitement through him.

"You need to show me how fucking badly you want to cum," she whispered, biting gently at his earlobe. "It's up to you to win this thing. Because I'm gonna give you the best fucking blowjob you've ever had. Don't you dare let my apprentice and her inexperienced sub you show me up."

"Ready?" Alice asked, interrupting.

"I was born ready." Tara looked at her slave and whispered one final instruction into his ear: "Cum for me."

Zane shivered, almost expecting her words to trigger an orgasm. He watched Tara kneel before him, her mouth inches away from his cock. She looked up and smiled.

"Three," she said.

"Two," Alice followed.

"One-uh."

Tara plummeted her head down over Zane's cock, immediately enveloping it in her warm, tight mouth. He moaned, his hips bucked. She sucked him hard and made his whole body squirm as the pleasure took hold of him. He couldn't believe this was happening, after so long locked up. Drool streamed down his face and over his chest and he looked with awe at Tara fiercely bobbing her head up and down over him. He knew how much she wanted to win, she had made that more than clear, and Zane tried his best to relax and allow his cock to release the load that seemed to close.

But he couldn't help but look across from him, at the other slave receiving another blowjob from a mistress who was also doing everything she could to win. Alice's ass looked so good from Zane's view behind her, and he found himself staring admiringly as it clenched and unclenched and bounced up and down as her entire body seemed to move with the motions of her blowjob. Zane noticed too that she was able to deepthroat her slave completely, making Todd writhe in his bonds as she sucked every inch of him down to the base of his cock.

Zane tried to look away and focus instead on the immense pleasure Tara was giving him as she sucked tightly and her tongue flicked against his sensitive spot. But then he noticed the look on Todd's face. With his mouth ajar and eyes screwed shut it was unmistakable: he was close to climax.

Zane tried to thrust his hips as best as he could, but his attempts to drive himself to the edge fell out of sync with Tara's rhythm. It was frustrating, though he was slowly getting closer. He could feel the heat inside him, the sensation of cum ready to burst out.

But not before a telltale groan from Todd signalled it was too late. Alice moaned as he thrust and released his load into her. Zane watched in horror, hoping that Tara would still be able to make it before Todd was finished. The blonde kept sucking, but Zane's panic was too much. He could feel his orgasm so tantalisingly close and he moaned as if pleading for Tara to finish the job just as Alice turned around and pulled her off.

"Mmmmmmmppphhmm," Zane anguished, feeling his cock throb in the open air, still so close to climax.

"Wait, you really won?" Tara asked her former apprentice, a note of disappointment clear in her voice.

As proof, Alice opened her mouth and showed her the white load that she had held off from swallowing.

"Fuck, Alice, well done, I guess. I was really looking forward to tasting some of that..."

Alice smiled as if knowing what she wanted. She leaned forward and kissed Tara, who eagerly accepted. As the two took a moment to make out, their jaws working together, they shared the winner's cum between them.

Zane watched, transfixed, as his girlfriend made out with her friend and swallowed another guy's cum. The intensity of the moment, he soon realised, was becoming too much. His cock had been floating at the edge of climax all that time, and Zane's eagerness had him clenching his kegel muscles almost absentmindedly as he watched the naked women. So it was almost a surprise when the sensation of orgasm did not subside. Instead it grew stronger, just enough to send a spurt of cum dribbling out of his cock without the complete fulfilling release he desired.

Tara had turned to see it happen just as she swallowed the remaining drops of cum Alice had given her. She laughed at her slave's ruined orgasm. His balls may have been partially emptied, but there was no pleasure or satisfaction to his release. In fact, his cock seemed to throb all the more hard in response to being so close to a real climax.

"Fuck, slave," Tara shook her head. "You really fucked up. You only had permission to cum if you won the competition. Now you've broken that rule and you lost us the contest! I don't know how I'm going to find a suitable punishment for you."

"Knowing you, I'm sure you'll have more fun dishing out the punishment that he would have  had if he won the competition," Alice said, sitting back and looking at the two exhausted slaves.

"Maybe," murmured Tara. "I still wish I won. I might have to reconsider the forfeit now..."

Zane looked quizzically at his girlfriend. "What forfeit?" he thought. She only rolled her eyes at him abjectly.

Alice smirked. "Oh don't think you're getting away with it that easily. It was your idea, after all."

Tara huffed. "Fine..."

"Besides, I think everyone here is too exhausted." She looked particularly at Todd, who was slumped in his chair and visibly drained of energy, his cock hanging limp. "Maybe we can leave the forfeit till tomorrow?"

"That sounds fair."

"It'll give you time to sort out your slave. Give him any punishments while you can."

Tara nodded. "Okay. Let's call it a night then."

"Sure, I'll just fetch his cage then we'll get ready for bed."

*****

It took some time for Zane's cock to soften enough to fit back inside it's cage, unlike Todd’s. Eventually Tara managed it, and once he was untied and ungagged both couples readied themselves for bed. Zane was almost unconscious as soon as his head hit the pillow, but he stayed up waiting for Tara who had gone to talk with Alice. She returned, looking innocent in her pyjamas, and slipped under the sheets beside him.

"What's this about a forfeit?" Zane asked the question that had been on his mind.

"Nothing for you to worry about, slave." Tara turned onto her side and let him spoon her. "At least, not until tomorrow."

Zane's caged cock nestled between her ass cheeks, aching from the torture it had endured. "What about my punishment?"

"Hmm?" Tara had almost fallen asleep. "Oh, I'll let you off this time. Your punishment can be those blue balls of yours. You’ll be suffering plenty tomorrow, I’m sure. Good night, slave."

"Good night, mistress."

The End
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