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"You'd better tell me everything, slave."

Tara looked down at her boyfriend on the bed beneath her. Her eyes shot daggers at him while her hand grasped firmly between his legs. "I am your dominatrix. Tell me now."

Zane could not escape her piercing gaze or her vice-like grip. He wished he could retreat further into the folds of the duvet. But there was no hiding from her. He had betrayed the woman he loved, and now he knew from her furrowed brow and glistening eyes that her fury was not simply the result of rage or hatred but rather the hurt that she had been caused by him.

So he admitted everything that had happened earlier that day, when she was tied up and blindfolded and forced to listen to porn in order to drown out what was happening a few feet in front of her.

"She really made you do that..." Tara repeated in disbelief. "And did you try to stop her?"

Zane couldn't lie, he couldn't hurt her anymore. "No. I didn't. And I'm so sorry."

Tara slumped back, lying on the bed beside him and looking utterly dejected. For some long minutes they waited in silence. Zane hardly dared to breathe.

Finally, the blonde rolled onto her side to face him.

"I don't blame you," she said, quietly. "It's only natural for you to seize every chance you can to orgasm."

Zane nodded slowly, relieved. He let her continue.

"No. I blame myself for allowing you to be put in that situation, when you should always be under my control. But I also blame Alice. She knew what she was doing. She may have said you had a choice, but you didn't really. She broke a bond of trust between herself and me, and worst of all she used you, my only slave and boyfriend, to do it."

"I'm sorry, Tara."

"She doesn't understand. Ryan's just a fling. There'll be plenty of other guys like him that she'll use and control, but she doesn't understand the depth of the relationship that you and I have." Tara leaned forward and kissed Zane on the lips. "You still trust me, don't you?"

"Of course."

"You still accept to be my slave, despite today's blunder?"

"Definitely, mistress."

"Good. Then we're fine. I don't want you to feel guilty about anything. It's Alice who should be worried."

"Um, what do you mean, mistress?"

Tara smirked and got up off the bed. She grabbed some tissue and cleaned up the small puddle of cum still drying on Zane's stomach, then he let her lock his cock back in its chastity cage. She returned to his side, the key on its chain around her neck, and kissed him again.

"Tomorrow we're going to make her pay. But for now, goodnight and sleep well, slave."

She turned off the bedside light. Zane, mostly relieved of his burden of guilt, drifted happily to sleep. Tara, however, was kept up. Her mind whirred as she thought of how best to get her revenge.

*****

By morning, after some refreshing sleep, she had a plan in place. Zane was briefed on only the details necessary to him. He knew Tara was keeping parts of the scheme from him, but he didn't want to push her on it. He only hoped that it wasn't because she no longer trusted him.

So he remained in bed while she went about trying to put the first part of her plan into action. Tara kept her pyjamas on, trying to sustain an appearance of innocence. She also knew that whoever she saw first, Ryan or Alice, would determine her next move.

It was the former. He was putting together a quick breakfast in the kitchen and was already dressed. Alice had mentioned that they planned on a short hike that morning, but that would have to be delayed.

"Good morning, sub," Tara greeted, making him jump.

"Oh, hi, good morning, Tara."

"Didn't Alice tell you that you're to treat me like your dominatrix, just as you treat her?" She raised an eyebrow.

"I, oh, maybe, mistress?"

"Yes, that's right. So I want you to go out to the shops. Right now. Get me some bacon for breakfast. I don't want some plain old cereal like that. Got it?"

Ryan looked at her, unsure. "Yes, mistress. But, um, Alice told me to bring her up her food. She won't want me to be late."

"And you won't want me to get angry with you! So do you really want to test me? I'm sure Alice won't be happy to hear you've been disobedient."

"Okay, mistress, sorry."

"Don't worry, slave. I'll bring up her breakfast. And if you leave now, I won't tell her that you nearly disobeyed me."

That made Ryan hurry off, having finished making a bowl of cereal. The front door slammed shut as he left. Tara heard the sound of a car start and drive off as she headed upstairs. Everything was going better than expected.

"Good morning!" she entered Alice's bedroom. The brunette was still buried under the covers.

"Hey, you're not my slave," she exclaimed, sitting up.

"No but I've brought you breakfast." Tara handed over the bowl of cereal then sat on the side of the bed. "I sent your sub out to the shop. I wanted a moment alone with you."

"Oh? I hope you're not mad about me dominating you yesterday."

"Of course not! But, look, it did get me thinking about something. Something about you...”

“Ooh ooh, tell me.”

"So, how much do you trust Ryan?"

"What do you mean?"

"You have such an intimate relationship, but like, how do you know he's committed to you? You saw how easily Zane gave in to you. How easily could Ryan cave in to some other woman dominating him? Or even just hitting on him? Besides, you two have only been together a few weeks."

Alice paused, thoughtful about what her friend had been saying. "I suppose you're right. But what am I meant to do? He already obeys my word to a T. I can't exactly test him any better than that."

Tara sighed, deep in theatrical thought. She struggled to hide a wry smile that wanted to grow on her lips. "It could be interesting to see what it's like if you lost power over him, if he no longer saw you as his domme."

Alice raised an eyebrow and grinned. "Tell me what you have in mind."

*****

Half an hour later, Alice was completely naked and bound spread-eagle to her bed. Tara had changed into some sexy black lingerie to better fit the mood, and she had brought Zane up to the bedroom to join them. He was also naked apart from the cage around his cock. And the sight of Alice splayed out before him made it tighten.

"Ryan should be back soon. You okay with the plan?" Tara asked as she checked that the cuffs binding Alice's ankles and wrists to the bed were all secure.

"Yes, I'm excited!" The brunette smiled, finding some enjoyment in being the one bound for a change.

"Good, because you might be like this for a while. That's the only way to really test him. And I need to give you this so there's no chance of him questioning you."

Tara revealed a ring gag and Alice allowed her to put it in her mouth. It held her jaw open and lips apart, allowing her to moan as loudly as she wanted but without being able to form an intelligible word.

"Oh, and I suppose I'll need this." Tara took the key from around Alice's neck. "He won't know what hit him!"

The sound of the front door opening and closing reached their ears.

"Speak of the devil. I'd better go greet him. Zane you stay here and keep your fellow slave company."

Tara hurried downstairs. Zane could hear Ryan's surprise as she bounded towards him in her lingerie and demanded he cook breakfast. When he heard the sound of frying, he turned around to the woman tied naked to the bed.

"I'll never forget what you did for me," he said, moving onto the bed. The mattress squeaked as it compressed under his weight. "That doesn't mean I can disobey Tara now, but I'm very grateful for you letting me cum. I didn't think I was going to be allowed another full release for months so you really helped me out. Can I...can I return the favour?"

"Hmm?" Alice looked at him quizzically as he kneeled between her legs.

"Tara's going to tease you, so much. She told me she's going to have to make her dominance over you look completely authentic to Ryan. And that means making you beg for orgasm. But she won't let you. I'm sorry that I won't be able to stop her but, maybe, I could make it easier for you?"

"Hmmnhmnn." Alice nodded eagerly.

"If I make you cum now, you won't be so desperate when Tara teases you. It won't be so torturous. So, can I make you cum?"

Alice nodded again and moaned out a "yes please". She was already worked up from all the excitement of being tied up like this, being submissive and embracing the turning of the tables.

So her body writhed in its bonds as Zane licked her wet pussy, his cock hard in its cage. His hands reached up and grabbed her large breasts. It was something he had wanted to do for months, feeling the flesh between his fingers and making them wobble as he fondled them. He enjoyed making her moan with every lick of his tongue against her clit and every pinch of her nipples between his fingers. And every ounce of pleasure he gave her made the pressure of his chastity device grow, and his own arousal pushed him to drive Alice more wild, more wet, and more frustrated. She grinded her hips against her face. Her hands and feet pulled at their bonds. And her eyes were screwed too tightly shut that she didn't notice the door of the bedroom open.

"What the hell are you doing, slave!" Tara rushed in and pulled Zane off the bed. He dropped to the floor, smiling at the wink his girlfriend gave him out of Alice's eyeline. "Are you okay, Alice? He's such a naughty boy, doing that while you're vulnerable. Did he at least ask you permission?"

"Mmhmm," Alice nodded, not wanting Zane to get into undue trouble.

"Well, good. Although I should be blaming you for allowing it then. You're under my control. Behave or our plan won't work out. Okay?"

"Mmm."

"Good. Zane, go and tell Ryan to come up here." She watched her boyfriend leave then turned and sat on the bed. "Alice, this is how we're going to test Ryan: we're going to make him desperate to experience pleasure. Any sort of pleasure. But I won't let him have any. Instead, he'll have to watch me unlock Zane. You and I will then make sure Zane gets plenty of attention, without cumming of course, and by the time we're done we'll see if Ryan is horny enough to break your trust and let me control him. Does that make sense? Are you ready to be used?"

"Mmhmm." Alice sounded quite thrilled by the idea. If she hadn't been gagged she would have smiled eagerly.

Zane returned with Ryan following, also naked and caged after having been stripped earlier by Tara. He also had his hands cuffed behind him and his mouth stuffed by a ball gag, having been left to wait in that state. "Don't be alarmed," she said to him. "Your girlfriend is my slave for the day. She submitted to me because she knows I'm the superior domme. Now you get to watch while I play with her. Slave, grab me that."

She ordered Zane to bring her the strap-on Alice had used the previous night and that Tara had left ready for this moment. Happily she put it on and felt the dildo sticking out in front of her. Then, taking a key off her chain, she approached her boyfriend.

"Slave, I am giving you a big treat. I'm letting you out. But you will not cum. I know it will be so difficult after months without a full orgasm, but I can trust you, can't I?"

Zane nodded, obediently going along with her plan. He let her unlock him, wondering what she was going to do with his growing cock.

"Come join me on the bed," Tara led him over. They both kneeled between Alice's outstretched legs. Her pussy was already glistening wet.

"Let me show you what I want you to do," Tara said. She nudged forward and pressed the dildo against Alice's slit. The brunette moaned with pleasure as it slid in, filling her tight hole. Tara then fucked her, not going easy and not caring about the amount of pleasure Alice was feeling.

Then she withdrew not long later, leaving Alice panting and desperate. "You're turn," she told Zane who looked at her with bewilderment. "That's right. You're allowed to fuck her. Just do not cum."

So Zane did as she commanded. He could hardly believe it. Even if he wasn't allowed to cum, the feeling of Alice's pussy around his erect cock would be enough of a treat. And it was. He had almost forgotten the sensation that pure, unfiltered sex caused him. His cock seemed so sensitive. Every movement covered every inch of his shaft with pure pleasure. And Alice was feeling it too. His thrusts into her made her squirm and moan and wish she could break free of her bondage so she could wrap her legs around him and pull him in deeper.

Even after two orgasms the day before, that pleasure quickly brought Zane towards orgasm. He knew he was getting close, and he knew he couldn't disobey Tara. Not again. So he pulled out. The blonde slapped his ass and said, "Well done, slave. That's impressive self-control. I suppose it's my turn again!"

Tara pushed Zane aside and carried on fucking Alice, leaving her no time to recover. Meanwhile Ryan watched from the sideline, his cock raging hard within its cage. The sight of his girlfriend being fucked helplessly was almost hypnotic. He so desperately wanted to join in. He wanted to share the pleasure that was evident on her face as her lips parted and she let herself be consumed by the penetrative sex that drove her wild.

Before too long, Tara stopped and let Zane continue again. His cock was still hard but he had managed to cool down so he was able to carry on without immediately erupting and giving Alice a cream pie that would have landed him in a heap of trouble.

But he did not spend much time inside her. Tara had to grab him and pull him out, not because Zane was about to cum but because Alice was. The brunette had almost unnoticeably been approaching climax. But Tara had paid close attention to the body language that showed she was close to the edge. Her hips thrust desperately against thin air and she writhed around, feeling so close yet so far.

"Would you look at the helpless slut," Tara teased, running her hands up and down Alice's thighs. "She's so desperate for cock, so desperate to be fucked. She'd give it up for anyone. Does she let you fuck her, slave? Or does she pretend she's above that?"

Ryan remained silent despite knowing the question was directed at him. He was helplessly imagining fucking her.

"She thinks dominant women don't get fucked, but she’s just scared of letting her animalistic instincts take over." Tara got onto all fours directly over Alice's body. "But that's not an issue for a truly dominant woman. We get whatever cock we want. We get whatever pleasure we want." She looked at Zane and gave him a piercing glare that reinforced one message she didn't need to repeat out loud: do not cum. "Watch as my slave fucks me, Ryan. Go on, you have my permission," she said the last order to Zane who had taken up a position on his knees behind her.

Tara pulled her panties to the side, just enough to show off where Zane needed to put his cock. Eager to fulfill her desire, he kneeled behind her, put his hands on her hips, and pushed inside, feeling her already wet inside. Her strap-on remained hanging between her legs. The tip brushed delicately over the lips of Alice's pussy.

"Fuck me harder baby," Tara said, moaning as her boyfriend rammed her from behind. "Mmm that's so goooood."

Alice couldn't move. Her bonds didn't allow it and Tara's body on top wouldn't either. But Alice didn't want to move. She didn't want to risk the dildo slipping out of position as it rubbed against her clit. Tara was aware of how it was teasing the brunette, so she kept it there, keeping her hips mostly still and allowing Zane to do all the work.

"I'm nearly there," she said with a half-whisper. "Fuck. I'm nearly there. Keep going baby. Just like that. Do not cum."

Her control over Zane had him achingly close while still being able to hold off. He was buried deep inside her. Each thrust took only half his shaft out before he rammed back in again. This way he avoided too much stimulation to his tip while still providing his girlfriend with all the pleasure she needed to cum.

"Fuuuuuuck," Tara moaned, her climax coming in an electrifying burst that had her hips quaking. The strap-on pushed an inch inside Alice and she tried to grind against it while Tara, distracted by her orgasm, was concentrating fully on her own pleasure.

So close to the edge himself, Zane could only continue with a few small movements. But he pulled out only when Tara pushed him back and she returned to her knees, feeling her chest flushed with heat and depriving Alice of any more contact.

"Mmm, good slave." She gave Zane a single stroke as a reward, smiling at his erection. "And no orgasm for yourself? Well, you have really impressed me. See what I mean, Alice? You deprive yourself of so much pleasure because you can't trust your slave not to cum inside you. I mean, have you ever even been fucked?"

Alice and Ryan looked at one another, both incredibly horny and frustrated. There was no doubt that if they were both unbound and uncaged, they'd be throwing themselves at eachother and fucking until they both came.

"You may act like a dominatrix," Tara continued, talking to Alice as she got off the bed. "But you are still submissive to the fear of losing control, because, ultimately, you can't control your slave's orgasm. Not like me, anyway. But don't worry, because there are plenty of ways you can be helpful as my little sub."

Tara untied the brunette, with the help of Zane, then forced her onto all fours with her hands and feet loosely shackled and ordered her to follow them downstairs. Alice struggled down the stairs, crawling to the best of her ability. But the chains binding her limbs made it difficult as she had to ease herself down each step with Ryan following close behind, looking down at his girlfriend in this state that he hardly recognised her in.

"Wait here, still on your hands and knees, that's it." Tara ordered Alice into position where there was more floor space, then told Ryan to once again stand, wait, and watch. "Good subs are also good fucktoys. Take her mouth. It's wide open and ready to suck cock. So let's fill it. Her cunt too."

Tara told Zane to kneel in front of Alice while she kneeled behind. His cock throbbed and he tentatively followed the commands to put it in the mouth held open by the ring gag. He remembered the events of the previous day, how Alice had taken him between her lips and made him cum. This time she accepted him in again, her eyes sparkling mischievously.

Meanwhile, Tara didn't ease in. She went back to fucking Alice's ready and waiting pussy. The strap-on was still wet and it slid in easily.

"What a good slut," Tara said, watching Alice getting taken from both ends. "She loves being spit-roasted, don't you slave?"

"Mmhmhhmhmh." Alice could only moan, her mouth gagged and stuffed with Zane's thick cock. The gag was the perfect size for him to slip in and out. And he could still feel her lips soft around him, the warmth of her mouth, and the touch of her tongue.

Alice was being used completely, but she was enjoying every moment of it. Her tits swayed underneath her as her body was being pushed back and forth. Tara was bringing her close to orgasm again, and this time it felt inevitable, while Zane lost himself in the pleasure of fucking her face. She looked up at him, seeing his eyes close. She could taste something salty, not just the remains of her wetness but his precum. While she couldn't suck any harder or tighten her lips around him, her tongue was still free to do as she pleased. It flicked around his tip each time he pushed in. She felt him slow down as he kept his cock inside her, throbbing. Her tongue swirled around, fluttering against his sensitive head. Alice felt him about to burst just as she was about to cum.

Then Zane pulled out. His cock was dripping. Tara had no idea how close he had been but she too slid the strap-on out of Alice's pussy. "Were you about to cum?" she asked Alice, slapping her ass. "Because you're not allowed to. Get on your knees. Go on. Quickly now."

Alice kneeled, looking desperately at Zane's cock. She didn't know how this played into Tara's plan to tease Ryan, who was still standing watching with his cock bulging in its cage.

"You are going to stay there, just like that," Tara said once she had readjusted Alice's shackles, forcing her hands behind her back. "You just need one or two finishing touches."

Tara had planned it all out and she knew where to retrieve the items she had in mind. She took the blindfold and headphones that she had been made to wear when she was at Alice's mercy and she put them on her bound and kneeling friend.

"Do you know what your girlfriend did to Zane yesterday, when I was blinded and deafened like she is now?" Tara asked Ryan as she grabbed her phone and mimed some scrolling and tapping for him to see.

"Mmmm?" Ryan, still gagged, looked at Alice, seeing how she wasn't responding to what was going on. He knew how effective the blindfold and headphones could be.

"No? Well, she wasn't very nice, let's just say. Here, why don't I let you out." Tara took a key and unlocked Ryan's handcuffs and then his cage. His cock immediately swelled to full size. He felt immense relief as it finally stretched out. It took all his effort not to grab it straight away.

"Is that better? Come and stand here." Tara guided him over to Alice so he and Zane both stood with their cocks close to her face. "Now you have my permission to stroke. Go on. Make yourself feel good. You deserve it after all this time."

Ryan watched, unsure whether to follow her order, as Tara stood between him and Zane and took her boyfriend's cock in her hand. She kissed him on the neck then whispered something. Ryan's cock throbbed as he saw her hand stroking. He couldn't hold back, he couldn't deprive himself of that feeling. So he took hold and masturbated, instantly releasing a moan of pleasure.

"I knew you couldn't control yourself." Tara spanked Zane and stroked him harder while talking to Ryan. "How long has it been since you last came anyway? Has she ever let you cum? Well, it doesn't matter. She doesn't matter anymore. Your cock is in your hands now. You can stroke however you like. You can even cum. It's up to you."

Ryan stroked. Alice waited patiently below him, not reacting to anything said by the others.

"My slave has been good today," Tara continued, stroking faster. "He deserves a treat. He deserves to cum. So I'm going to let him. Does Alice treat you like this? Mmmm, because now you can treat yourself."

Ryan felt himself on the edge. He had to slow down. The need to cum was so great but he was conflicted. Tara saw this and felt Zane throbbing in her hand, smiling.

"Cum," she told her boyfriend then spoke to Ryan: "If you need anyone's permission, take mine. Cum. Cum now. I want you to cum."

Zane was already shooting his load. Tara's hands worked perfectly over his shaft to bring him to a knee-shaking climax. His cum spurted out, hitting Alice's face and making her squirm. Seeing this eruption and hearing Tara's words, Ryan could not help himself. He sped up and, in an instant, his cum sprayed forth in white strings that thudded against Alice's blindfold, across the bridge of her nose and over her cheeks.

Both cocks shot their loads and covered Alice with a facial that she had no way to escape from. Her face was plastered by the duel load. It dripped down her chin and over her chest and breasts. A drop hung from her top lip and her tongue instinctively went to lick it up.

"That was the right thing to do, you know that," Tara said to Ryan, fetching his cage. "All that pleasure, it's so easy, so simple to find. I'll lock you up so Alice doesn't know you disobeyed her. But think about what I've enabled you to do."

She cleaned his cock then locked it away again, then did the same with Zane. "Now go back to the bedroom, Ryan, kneel at the foot of the bed and think about what you've just done. I'll fetch you when I'm ready."

He scurried away, head bowed low as he suddenly worried about having broken Alice's trust. With Zane by her side, Tara then turned to the cum-covered brunette.

"Do you deserve this, slave?" Tara asked her friend after taking the headphones and blindfold off, cum dripping from them.

Alice looked up, her hair in a mess and her mouth drooling. She almost thought to roll her eyes but decided against antagonising her new domme. So instead she nodded, all the while trying to pout but having no luck due to the gag.

"You might have worked out what happened," Tara said, scooping up a drop of cum from Alice's forehead and running it around the inside of the ring gag. "I know what you did yesterday with Zane. So consider this payback. There was no way Ryan was going to control himself. Not when I gave him permission to cum and not when you make for such a perfect little cum slut."

Alice blushed, having had her suspicions after Tara's wild plan took a turn. She looked up at Zane, surprised that he had confided in Tara about his orgasm yesterday.

"But Ryan doesn't know that you know," Tara continued. "So I'll let you do what you like with that knowledge. Dump him, punish him, I don't care. I did what I said we would do, test him. So do you want to go see him? Whip him back into shape?"

Alice wondered what she would do with her boyfriend when she got back in control. But she nodded, knowing she had to confront him.

Tara crouched so she was on her friend's level. She rubbed the dripping cum into her large breasts then pinched her nipples, making Alice moan. "Too bad, slave," Tara laughed. "I've still got all day with you. And after everything you did to me yesterday, you deserve plenty more punishment."

The End
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