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Zane awoke to find the bed empty next to him. He wondered to himself, where was Tara? His girlfriend enjoyed lie-ins more than he did, especially after a few drinks. So why was she awake and out of bed so early?

He could have stayed under the covers longer. But his curiosity, and the ache caused by his chastity cage, had him eager to get out and have a look around.

The cabin was quiet. His feet padded against the hardwood floor as he went to explore. Ryan and Alice, the other couple on this kinky weekend getaway with them, had their room upstairs while Zane's was just down the hall from the kitchen and lounge. There was no one about so he poured himself a glass of water and dropped into one of the large armchairs in the lounge. The very one over which his girlfriend had got off with the help of Alice and a strap-on.

As he watched outside the window the view of the world waking up, he thought he heard grunting and moaning coming from upstairs. Ryan and Alice must be having some fun. Or certainly the small brunette was. He tried not to think too hard about it, instead thinking where Tara could possibly have got to. Perhaps out for a walk. It was a beautiful day, after all. It might be just the right cure for any hangover she was suffering from.

The noises thankfully died down and Zane heard someone coming down the stairs, followed by another, someone with heavier, clumsier steps. He turned around to see them come in, and he almost fell out of his chair with shock.

"Good morning, slave," Alice greeted him, looking stunning clad head to toe in dominatrix gear: black leather boots, a skirt, and a tight corset that accentuated her amazing tits. She tugged on a leash that she was holding. "Say hello to my new pet."

From behind her legs crawled Tara. Zane stood up in shock as he saw his girlfriend on her hands and knees, led by a leash attached to a black collar around her neck. Her tits hung beneath her, each nipple clamped with a chain running between them. And lower down, around her waist and crotch, she wore a shiny metal chastity belt that completely covered her pussy and ass. She stopped obediently by Alice's side and kneeled, then looked up at Zane with her pretty eyes. They had to communicate a lot - she seemed to say it was okay, she was happy to submit - because her mouth was firmly secured by a dildo gag.

"This is my new unicorn," Alice presented, gesturing to the silicone shaft that pointed out from Tara's mouth.

"What's going on?!" Zane exclaimed, wondering if he should go over to check on his girlfriend. But she looked at him quite contentedly.

"This, slave, is the forfeit," Alice beamed. "Because you and your mistress lost our little competition yesterday, you are both mine for the day. Understood?"

"Mmm," Tara nodded, prompting Zane to reluctantly do the same.

"I guess so..." he said.

"Excuse me, slave?"

"Yes...mistress!" he corrected himself.

"Good. Now then, I sent Ryan out for some shopping so we should take a moment to acquaint ourselves with our new dynamic. Both of you, come here. Kneel."

Alice led Tara to the centre of the lounge and Zane followed, kneeling in front of his girlfriend. When he was commanded to strip, he did obligingly. Left with just his chastity cage, he realised that the key no longer hung from around Tara's neck.

"Oh yeah, are you wondering where this went?" Alice showed off the key. It had been added to her now small collection, sitting next to Ryan's between the mounds of her breasts. "Don't worry, it's only a temporary exchange of ownership. I may not even have a chance to use it. All depends on how lucky you are today."

"Yes, mistress."

"So, what should we do with you two lovebirds? What do you do when you're alone together? Kiss?" Alice smirked, looking down at her two slaves. "Go on, Zane. Kiss your girlfriend's big cock."

Zane pressed his lips against the tip of the dildo that had only been a foot in front of him.

"More than that," Alice ordered. "Show your girlfriend some love. Suck it like you'd want her to suck your caged little thing. Mmm, yeah that's it."

Zane sucked, aware of Tara's face watching from only a couple of inches away. It was bemusing, at first, but then he noticed her starting to squirm and gently moan.

"Keep going," Alice said. "Treat her as well as she treated you yesterday. Maybe you'll have more luck making her cum."

Tara was visibly trembling now. She tried running her thighs together. Her hands clenched into fists, unsure of what to do. Her hips gyrated and Zane sucked her dildo gag harder, feeling as if his blowjob was turning her on. He was beginning to drool, and so was she. And as he tried to go deeper, almost deepthroating the fake cock in an attempt to please Tara and their new mistress, his cock swelled in its cage.

"Enough," Alice commanded, separating the two slaves. "You're both having more fun than I imagined."

Zane noticed Alice fiddle with a smart watch she was wearing on her wrist. Tara moaned, her hips still bucking. Her face was visibly pained out of sheer frustration.

"Poor slave," Alice laughed. "That was a good performance, Zane. You almost made her cum! Shame I decided to stop the show."

Zane looked at her quizzically.

"I suppose I should let you know how I've been having fun with your girlfriend this morning. See, I've always wanted to put a woman in chastity, just to see what it's like to control the female orgasm. But I needed some easy way to control her, so..." Alice tapped her watch and Tara almost dropped to the floor out of sheer pleasure. "Remote control vibrators really are a lot of fun. Shame she won't be experiencing their full potential right now."

Alice turned the vibrator off again. Tara grunted, having been close to the edge of climax.

"What this unicorn can be doing now, is using that horn to do some good." Alice sat down on an armchair and hiked up her skirt. She was pantieless underneath, and Zane couldn't take his eyes off the vagina he had seen get licked out the previous night. "You can kneel and watch, boy, while your girlfriend fucks me. Come on, slave. Come here."

Tara crawled over between the dominatrix's legs. The dildo was covered by Zane's saliva, almost dripping with it, so it went in easily as Alice guided her slave into her cunt.

"Mmm, yeah, fuck me with your face," she moaned, pulling Tara's hair while spreading her own legs even wider.

The blonde found it quite awkward to stimulate the thrusting of hips with the back and forth motion of her head. But what difficulty there was soon gave way as she found a rhythm with the movements of her neck and she slid the dildo smoothly in and out, in and out, deep enough that her nose would almost come to rest against the folds of Alice's opening.

The brunette sunk deeper into the cushion of the chair as she felt the stirrings of an intense orgasm rising from deep within her body. Her toes curled and she let out an involuntary whimper as the first shockwave took her by surprise. Her legs instinctively clenched, wrapping around behind Tara's head. The boots overlapped, acting like a black leather vice. Tara had her face buried deep, and yet she still found the freedom to move in and out enough to make her mistress cum hard, her pussy dripping, her chest turning red as she panted heavily.

When Alice finally relaxed, her feet falling to the floor with a click from the hard heels, Tara rested, the dildo still fully buried inside, and breathed deeply through her nose.

Zane watched a string of saliva fall slowly from his girlfriend's mouth. His cock strained, desperate. It wanted to be involved in the pleasure that he had just witnessed.

Tara pulled out as Alice sat up slowly. The gag was shining with her juices.

"Such a wonderful unicorn," Alice gasped, feeling the heat radiating from her chest. "You really are quite magical, you really did make me feel amazing. How are you feeling? Ready for more fun?"

Tara winced as the vibrator hidden inside her buzzed gently, just enough to prompt a slight sensation of arousal. "Mmhmmph," she nodded, then grunted and fell onto her hands and knees when Alice's foot came up and tugged at the chain connecting her nipple clamps.

"Oops, sorry slave. Although now you're down there maybe you can stay for a moment, just so you can help spread the magic." Alice stood up and ordered Zane to come over on all fours. She positioned him in front of Tara and had the blonde's dildo gag line up with his exposed ass. "There. Now, you stay still, slave, while this unicorn shows you what she can do with that horn of hers. It's all nicely lubricated now too. Go on, you know what to do."

She kicked Tara, forcing her closer to Zane's behind. The two slaves braced themselves. Tara reluctantly toyed with her boyfriend, teasing him with the tip of the dildo and trying to make sure he was relaxed before what was to come next. Fortunately she knew he enjoyed this, and that was confirmed by his audible moan of pleasure as she slowly sank the length of her dildo inside him.

His cock was rock hard, or at least as much as it could be within its metal enclosure. Tara pushed steadily all the way in until her face was almost buried between his cheeks. Then just as slowly she pulled back. Just as she had done with Alice, she gently fucked using her neck to push back and forth. Zane trembled on his hands and knees, the sensation overwhelming. His mouth was agape.

He saw Alice sit in the seat in front of him and stick her boots out in front of his face.

"Lick them clean, slave," she commanded, grinning as he immediately went to kiss and lick her leather-clad feet. As he continued to get fucked in the ass, Zane found himself craving the touch of the smooth leather on his lips. The subservience he felt was driving him wild. The image of Alice looking down at him made him want to remain forever on his knees for her, and the sight of her pussy under her skirt was still visible from his position and he realised his caged cock was dripping precum.

Behind him, Tara was in a world of her own. The motions of her head had become almost automatic. All her attention was instead on her yearning pussy. The vibrator had been gradually building in power as she fucked Zane's ass faster and faster. It was almost enough, she thought, to make her cum. If only it pushed up a notch or two. Her whole body was shaking, moving forward and back like a pendulum as the dildo went in and out. But she couldn't go any faster. And Alice was well aware of the intensity of the vibrator. She didn't allow it to increase any further. Instead, she tapped her watch and let it steadily die down.

Tara felt the inevitable decrease in power as the vibrator died down to a dull drone. As her arousal dropped from the plateau it had spent the last few minutes on, she realised her body was now aching from the repetitive exertion and she too felt her energy ebb and wane until she could hardly keep up even a slow movement of her head.

Alice recognised this and commanded her to stop. Zane, who had been sucking on the stiletto heels of the boots, groaned as the dildo pulled out and he was left empty, his mouth dripping saliva and his cock dripping precum.

"Someone's a little excited in their cage," Alice teased. "That's what a good unicorn can do to you!"

She stood up and commanded the two slaves onto their knees. They both looked at her, exhausted but horny and waiting for the next instruction.

Alice reached down to tug on Tara's nipple clamps. She pulled hard until they popped off, making Tara yell into her gag. Alice laughed. "Don't worry, slave. I'm sure you'll enjoy what happens next even more. Ryan will be back soon, and when he's here to help me set up you'll both be in for a treat."

*****

Half an hour later, Zane stood with his hands stretched up over his head. His wrists were cuffed and thick rope tied them to one of the wooden support beams that ran across the ceiling of the cabin. His legs were bound apart by the spreader bar cuffed to his ankles. And a few feet in front of him, Tara was in the exact same position staring back at him.

They both still wore their chastity devices. Zane, despite being desperate for release, was quite used to the cage, but he wondered how comfortable the metal belt around Tara's hips and crotch could be.

"I fancy playing with a cock today," Alice said as she entered the room with Ryan, naked, closely following her. "But my pet got to cum yesterday and he certainly doesn't deserve to be let out again so soon. Tara, sweety, do you mind if I play with your boyfriend for a while? I promise I won't make him cum..."

Tara rolled her eyes and grunted, still wearing the cock gag. "Hmpph." While she had agreed for herself and Zane to be Alice's slaves as part of the forfeit, her ex-apprentice was starting to draw things out. Tara had thought she'd be back in control by now. And while she had agreed to give the key to Zane's cage over to Alice, she wasn't sure what she felt about her friend playing with his cock without Tara's supervision.

"Do you want to be let out, slave?" Alice asked Zane, showing off the key in her hand.

He looked at it desperately and, despite feeling a glare of annoyance from Tara, he replied, "Yes, mistress."

"Well, I think you've been good. So I'll let you out for a breather."

Alice stood close to Zane and unlocked his cock. His girlfriend was naked in front of him, but his attention was on the corseted cleavage that grazed his torso and the brunette hair that gently tickled him as Alice fiddled with the cage and took it off.

"Wow," she gasped. "Very impressive as always." She gripped the shaft lightly, feeling it grow in her hands. Freedom and the cool touch of her fingers wrapped around him was enough to make Zane rock hard.

"Mmm, I wonder how you compare to Ryan? What do you think, Tara? Should I unlock you so we can compare how they feel inside us?"

"Mmmmm." Tara scowled, secretly wanting to be fucked by Zane. Although the suggestion did have her glance curiously at Ryan and consider his caged cock.

"Actually, I know something better to do with you." Alice tapped her watch and laughed as Tara's body seized up, the vibrator inside her suddenly turning on at a high power. "Ryan, do as I asked now."

Alice's boyfriend had been patiently waiting and had clearly been told before what she wanted him to do. He approached Tara with some materials in his hand. He wrapped a thick black cloth around her eyes, tying it off at the back of her head. She was too busy embracing the pleasure to put up a fight. Then he took out a pair of headphones and put them on over her ears.

"They're noise cancelling," Alice grinned at Zane. "I've already connected them to one of my favourite porn compilation videos."

Zane gulped, suddenly feeling very vulnerable now that his girlfriend could not see or hear anything else in the room.

Alice suddenly shouted: "Tara, you're allowed to cum as much as you want!"

There was no response from the bound blonde, only the repeated steady gyration of her hips as the vibrator continued to buzz inside her and she tried to grind her hips against thin air.

"I suppose I can do whatever I want with you now," Alice said to Zane, circling him and drawing her nails across his torso. "Ryan, go upstairs and read or something. I don't need you for this."

"Yes, mistress."

Zane shivered as Alice tweaked his nipple. With Ryan gone, he felt alone with the brunette. Even seeing Tara across from him and hearing her gently moaning, he was completely at Alice's mercy, and completely within her centre of attention. She circled him, making him wait, anticipating what might happen next.

"Have you dreamed about this?" she whispered in his ear. "Have you dreamed about me dominating you like this? Not with Tara around, I mean just with me? Have you?"

Zane's cock pumped full of blood as she took it by the hand and squeezed at the base, making it swell and throb. He nodded slowly, knowing that he could not lie to this dominatrix. She had been the focus of many a dream since Tara first introduced her and she first laid her fingers on him, bringing him to a devastating climax. Not that Zane would ever admit that to his girlfriend. He didn't know how she'd react.

"Good, I had hoped so." Alice stood behind Zane, her arms wrapped around him. One hand excruciatingly slowly stroked up his shaft while the other held his balls, firmly but without causing any pain. "I want you to take a moment to just look at your girlfriend. Do you see how easy it was to make her my puppet? To make her squirm and beg?"

Zane looked at Lara. She whimpered as the vibrator continued to work it's tantalising magic and she drooled from her gag. It dripped in strings down over her breasts which rose and fell with her deepening breaths. Her hips grinded uselessly and her whole body seemed to sway back and forth, her arms stretched up above and her feet almost forced onto tiptoes.

"Look at her. Is that really the image of a dominatrix? Is that really the person you'd entrust your cock, your whole life, to?"

Zane almost croaked out a "Yes". He wanted to. But something held him back. It was as if the pleasure of Alice's slow strokes was silencing him. Or maybe it was the sight of Tara, hanging desperately and focused only on her bliss, that had him see the absurdity of it, the concept of her paying even the least bit of care to his needs.

Alice released her grip of him and stepped around in front. Her height meant that she didn't block Zane's view of Tara, but she commanded his attention nonetheless. For the first time he noticed the hypnotic depth of her brown eyes and the shining beauty of her eager face as she looked up at him. It was almost enough to distract from the cleavage that pressed against his lower chest.

"What do you see when you look at me?" she asked, tilting her head with genuine curiosity.

"I don't know."

"Yes you do." Alice gripped his balls again, now a little harder. "Think, slave."

"I...a dominatrix?"

"Hmm, do you really think so?" Alice smiled and let go again. "That’s sweet of you. Because I like to think I am a dominatrix, not just with Ryan and not just in private, but over anyone who I deem worthy. And the thing is, while your girlfriend taught me well, and I really do appreciate that, there comes a time when the student outgrows the mistress. Don't you agree?"

"...maybe?"

"Well I do. And I want to prove it." Alice put her hands on Zane's face and kissed him on the cheek. For a moment he was lost in the unexpected tenderness and warm, and as soon as she pulled away he found himself missing her lips. "I believe that the best way to prove my expertise is to inspire a moment of rebellion in those who have some other person or power controlling their lives. With Ryan, he dedicated his time at college to playing videogames. When he met me, I instilled in him a newfound motivation and discipline. Now, he wastes less time and he's been excelling with his exams. So, the question is, what power controls you, and how can you rebel?"

Zane knew part of the answer, and Alice's hand returning to his cock made him sure about the other.

"Of course, it's the naked, whimpering, drooling woman behind me who has power over you, at least outside of today. And that's fine. You love her. I understand. But what harm is there to rebel, just for one little moment?"

"I..."

"Shhhh, you don't have to say anything. Actually, just watch your girlfriend for a moment. I'm sure you can tell she's close. You can hear it, can't you? You must be familiar with those sounds."

Tara was almost shaking as she reached climax. Her groans were louder, hardly muffled by the gag. Zane watched her cum, hard. Her hands pulled at the rope binding her to the beam above.

“Mmm, that's so hot," Alice mimicked the orgasmic moans. "And guess what? I'm not turning off that vibrator. She's just gonna keep cumming and cumming and cumming until her pussy is numb."

Zane saw Tara becoming still as she recovered. Yet there was evidently something still going on under her chastity belt. She soon began to struggle again as she felt herself becoming worked up once more.

"So, how about that act of rebellion? I think you'll be great at it."

"What do you mean, mistress?" Zane asked.

"Well, you should know, there's a reason why I won the competition last night. I have no doubt that you were desperate to cum...so I can only lay the blame on Tara. Maybe, as a treat, I can show you what you're missing?"

Alice kissed his chest, then down his stomach, then she slowly dropped to her knees in front of him and looked up with a smile

"I promised Tara I wouldn't make you cum. But, ultimately, it's not down to her, is it? And I'm not making you do anything. It's your choice, completely." She kissed the tip of Zane's cock, making him shiver with excitement. "So, tell me if you want me to stop."

Zane had no words as she opened her mouth and took him inside. Only moans of pleasure escaped him as she sucked harder. Alice brushed the hair from her eyes as she moved further down his shaft, taking him deeper and deeper and making his knees tremble.

She purred, loving the feeling of his thick cock inside her mouth. She moved forward and back, knowing he wouldn't last long.

As she took him deep, enveloping his entire shaft and making him moan. Across from him, Tara was almost in the same state. She was writhing, her legs shifting as she reached climax again.

Zane was too consumed by his own pleasure to watch, only looking down to see Alice deepthroating and taking him to the edge.

And nothing was going to stop her. Zane couldn't. Not now. Not when he was so close. He was sure that she would stop at any any minute, wrenching free to ruin him once again. Or that Tara might suddenly order them both to stop, freeing her bonds to reveal it was all a ploy. But the blonde remained bound as she climaxed. And Alice did not waver. Instead, her deep eyes looked back up at him as if to say everything was okay. What was about to happen was okay. And so Zane let it happen.

His cock throbbed hard as Alice held it in place deep within her tight mouth. It erupted, shooting out large loads of cum with every powerful, intense contraction of the muscles. The power of it would have made him drop to his knees if not for the bondage that kept him standing.

He filled Alice's mouth as she kept her lips tightly sealed around the base of his shaft, all the while keeping intensely hypnotic eye contact with him. Zane hadn't been allowed an orgasm, not a proper one at least, for months. And while he knew it should have been Tara who finally granted him one, there was no denying that breaking away from her control for just this one moment of absolute pleasure was infinitely worth it. His entire body felt warm and fuzzy in the afterglow. He felt pure bliss and happiness. And even with Tara struggling in her bonds in front of him, feeling a third orgasm slowly creeping in, Zane gazed with a sense of adoration towards the woman who had given him this unforgettable experience.

Alice smiled, parted her lips, and showed off the milky load swilling around her tongue. With Zane's cock softening slowly in front of her, she licked a drop from its tip then swallowed the entire mouthful.

She then stood up and left the room without a word, returning some minutes later, once Zane's cock had completely softened, with a towel. Alice wiped his shaft clean, removing any evidence of their deed, then found his chastity cage.

"I would advise you to keep this between us, slave," she cautioned him, although Zane was well aware that he would be better off keeping silent. "I'll lock you up again and she won't need to know you came. I'm sure you wouldn't want to upset her, would you?"

"Of course not, mistress."

"Good." Alice secured the cage and locked it shut before returning the key to her necklace. "I hope you enjoyed your moment of rebellion. If you ever want to experience that again, you know who to go to for help. Now, how many times do you think I should let Tara cum?"

*****

Five orgasms later, Tara was finally released from her bondage and the vibrator was turned off. Zane had also been kept as he was, watching his girlfriend climax over and over while the memory of his own release ebbed in the satisfying numbness of his cock.

Alice spent the rest of the day dominating them both, making them cook and clean, inflicting harsh spanking punishments, and teasing Tara relentlessly. It was only late in the evening that she reluctantly ceded control. She passed two keys to Tara, one for Zane's cage and one for the blonde's own chastity belt. Tara promptly took hers off, glad to finally remove the vibrator and have control over her pussy again.

"Time for bed, slave," she commanded Zane, not wanting to spend much longer around Alice. The day's events had frustrated her, now she needed to be in control again. And the compromising positions her friend had put her in were, to Tara, deeply embarrassing, even if she did secretly enjoy it.

Zane was eager to get some rest, but his girlfriend had other ideas. She snuggled in beside him and kissed his lips. The two made out for a few minutes, glad to be alone at last.

"You don't know how happy I am to be out of that belt," Tara said as she felt Zane's cage.

"I thought it suited you," Zane teased.

"Don't joke, slave. I am still your dominatrix. Understood?" She grabbed him by the balls.

"Yes, mistress."

"And I'm in complete control of you and your cock."

Despite what had happened with Alice, Zane loved Tara and their relationship. He nodded, agreeing.

"So fuck Alice, unlike her I can do whatever I want with you. And you're my good sub, you'll obey and enjoy my control."

Tara took the chastity key and unlocked Zane with no resistance from him. Then she started to stroke, much to his surprise.

"What are you doing?"

"Whatever I want," Tara answered.

Despite already having been drained that day, Zane's cock eagerly received the handjob and grew thick and firm. Tara smiled and sped up.

"I own your cock," she said. "I own your pleasure. And I own your orgasms."

"Tara..." Zane could feel his pleasure building. The handjob was somewhat harsh in how Tara's hand was firm and strong and unabating.

"Maybe I need to remind you of those facts," she continued, stroking faster and harder. "Your orgasms are mine. So you cum when I want."

"Fuuuck," Zane moaned as he continued to get milked and found himself near the edge.

"You will cum. Now."

On command, Zane climaxed. His cock pulsed and cum squirted out to form a small puddle on his stomach. Tara continued, trying to squeeze as much as she could out of him. But as she felt his erection begin to subside, she realised there was nothing more to come.

Zane panted, knowing that she couldn't have missed the absence of a more impressive eruption.

"Slave," Tara said, staring bewildered at the unimpressive load. "I’ve not let you cum in months. So...what the fuck?!"

The End
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