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Weekend with the Mistresses: The Couples' Competition

"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."


Bound to her Control: A Frenzied Forfeit

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?!"


Turning the Tables: Payback and Punishment

"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."


Caging a Cuckold: An Erotic Chastity Story

Ryan sat tied to a chair, completely naked and waiting for his girlfriend to return home with whichever guy she had decided to hook up with that night. With his hands tied behind him and rope binding his feet to the wooden legs, all he could do was wait in the darkness of the small dorm room, his eyes covered by a blindfold. His cock twitched with anticipation every time he thought he heard someone come in, but the headphones over his ears blocked out most outside sound with the noise of sex and in the tight confines of its chastity cage there was no room for it to grow.

There was no only way a couple of weeks ago that Ryan would have ever thought he'd be in this situation. He had always thought himself kinky. The porn he watched and fantasies he had were proof enough of that. But it had taken until meeting Alice for him to experience it all for real.

They had shared many classes together in college, but while he had always noticed her he had never known if she noticed him. She would always rock up looking incredible in whatever she wore, and Ryan had crushed hard on her despite never summoning the courage to ask her on a date, let alone talk to her in the first place.

So it was to his great surprise, and excitement, that at the start of one lecture she sidled along to join him in the back row of the hall, high up and away from their professor and most of the other students. And despite the free seats around them, she sat directly next to him.

"You're Ryan, aren't you?"

She smiled at him and he felt his cheeks glowing brightly. Today she was dressed almost like a goth: boots and fishnet stockings, a mini skirt and what could only be described as a corset, one that accentuated her impressive cleavage. For such a petite figure, her large breasts had always attracted Ryan's attention. So, while looking at her cute face and the raven hair that matched the rest of her black outfit, he struggled to keep his eyes from wandering down to her chest.

"Yes," he said, having to clear his throat.

"I'm Alice. Do you like having fun, Ryan?"

"I suppose . . ."

"Hmm, well you look like the sort of guy who does."

At that point their professor started speaking, and with the rest of the students falling silent Ryan couldn't question the girl beside him, even though her intentions and what she had said had left him completely baffled.

He tried to focus instead on the lecture, to limited success. His notes were minimal and his thoughts, and gaze, kept turning to Alice, who had already filled two pages with her own jottings. Then, after half an hour, Ryan suddenly felt her leg push against his. It was pleasant and warm and he didn't think anything of it, not until she leaned over and whispered in his ear.

"So, do you wanna have a bit of fun?"

Her hand trailed across to his thigh. With her long nails she gently clawed at it, reaching between his legs and running up to the bulge in his pants. Ryan slowly nodded, turned on beyond belief by the light touch, her warm breath, and her sultry words.

He might have tried to stop her if they were more visible, but from their vantage point they were too far away and there were enough rows of chairs to block the professor's view of anything below Ryan's chest. So when Alice's hand brushed over his crotch and pulled at the waistband of his pants, he didn't tell her to stop. He just gasped with pleasure as she slid underneath the tight fabric and wrapped her fingers around his cock.

Alice kept looking down at the professor, showing to anyone around that she was actually paying attention to the slideshow and what was being said. Meanwhile, Ryan was struggling to keep still in his seat as his cock was stroked slowly. There wasn't much room for Alice's delicate hand to maneuver, but nor was he big enough for her to need long strokes to achieve what she wanted.

He was putty in her hands and soon his fingers were digging into the padding of his seat. He hoped desperately that no one would notice, but as he was driven closer to orgasm he found himself caring less and less. He just wanted his release. But as he pulsed harder, Alice seemed to know exactly when he was about to burst. With him on the edge, she loosened her grip and stopped stroking. She gave one last squeeze and ran her thumb over the tip then nonchalantly pulled her hand out of his pants.

Ryan's heart raced. He had been so close and now his cock still needed finishing off. He was tempted to do it himself but instead he watched Alice, hoping she would complete the job. She was examining the drop of precum that she had collected on her thumb. Then, turning to him, she sucked it all off, making a show of the sensual motions and the sight of her lips wrapped tightly around it. It made Ryan throb all the more intensely.

"If you want to experience a more satisfying end," she said, whispering in his ear again, "you'll have to come with me."

With his cock still rock hard, her suggestion had Ryan eager to follow her wherever she wanted. The lecture was coming to a close and he tried to stifle his erection while Alice packed her bag. He had to hold his jacket in front of him as the rows of students began to empty out and he rushed after Alice who had made off with no concern for his delay.

"Follow behind me," she said when he caught up outside the lecture theatre.

Her command only heightened Ryan's sense of excitement, and he dogged her route through campus, remaining several paces behind. She paid him no attention, not looking back at all to check he was still there. She just walked, leading him to her building, up some stairs, and to her dorm room. She had already disappeared inside when he reached the door. Finding it standing ajar, he pushed it open and went inside.

"Shut the door and take off your clothes."

Alice barked her order from her bed where she was lying, already naked. Ryan stared at her large breasts and trimmed pussy, then did as he was told. He removed his clothes quickly, feeling her eyes on him as he was spurred on by the desire to join her on the bed. He was already hard by the time he pulled down his underwear, and after having been touched by her already he wasn't nervous about showing what he was packing.

"Is that as big as it gets?" Alice asked as he came over to her.

"Yes," Ryan gulped, worried that it wouldn't be enough for her. He was below average in length, though not tiny. It was just the lack of substantial girth that made it pale in comparison to others that Alice had seen.

"Show me what you can do with it," she said, pulling him onto the bed and twisting around to get on top of him. They kissed while she got into position over his cock, her pussy ready for it. She bit his lip and tugged at it while running her fingers through his hair and pulling it. Ryan had never been with someone as rough as this, but his cock was all the more hard because of her enthusiasm.

"Holy shit," he gasped as she slid him inside her.

"Fuck, you hardly fill me up," Alice said, starting to ride him. "You think you can make me cum with this?"

"Yes." Ryan grabbed her hips, determined to prove himself.

"Do it then. But don't you dare cum inside me."

Alice remained planted on his cock and she let him thrust up inside her. She squeezed her tits as they wobbled, moaning with every teasing pull of her nipples. But she quickly became impatient with his fucking, and with two fingers she began rubbing her clit.

"Mmmm," she moaned, bringing herself towards orgasm. "Fuck. Stop."

She put a hand down firmly against Ryan's chest. He stopped thrusting while she kept fingering herself. Her eyes were screwed shut as her pussy began to clench around his cock, driven to climax by her fingers.

Ryan just had to watch, his cock leaking precum inside her, as she came. The small movements of her body on top of him were driving him crazy and he knew could cum if he had half a minute more to fuck her. But he remained still and Alice released a final orgasmic groan before pulling her hand away from her sensitive clit.

"Fuck, that was good," she sighed, grinning at him. "What?"

"Can I please cum?"

Ryan looked at her desperately. He had asked the question because it felt natural to get permission. He hadn't been able to make her cum by himself so it was only right that she got a say.

"Maybe, if you're patient." She slipped off his cock, took a hold of it, and moved just a couple of inches back. "There are two types of guys in my life: those who can satisfy me with their cocks, and those who can please me in other ways. You, I'm afraid, are in the second category. So, don't think you're entirely useless to me."

Ryan let out a soft moan as she began to stroke his hard, wet cock.

"I guess you can tell that I'm dominant," Alice said, moving her hand smoothly over him. "But how kinky are you? Do you know what a chastity cage is?"

"Yes."

"I've been looking for a chastity slave for a while. Most guys get scared off when I mention it. So what do you think? Fancy letting me own your cock?"

Ryan, who had often fantasized about that very scenario, groaned in reply. "Yes, fuck, it's yours."

"Really? Because I don't want you chickening out after I make you cum. And you need to understand this won't make us exclusive. While you're locked up your orgasms will be a rare treat and I'll need to find someone else to satisfy me in bed."

"I understand. I want to be yours. However you want me."

"Good. Then do you want to cum for me, slave?"

"Yes. Please"

"Then cum."

Her hand squeezed tight and twisted around his sensitive head. Ryan grasped her hips as the waves of orgasm crashed out, shooting through his cock as it sprayed ropes of thick cum over his chest and stomach. Alice stroked and stroked, making every bit of pleasure blast through him. She drew all the cum out, making the final drops ooze out of the tip.

"Did you enjoy that?" she asked, letting his cock slump limply in a puddle of its own ejaculate.

"So much." Ryan had almost been made breathless by her handjob.

"Well, you'd better remember this feeling because you're mine now, and I don't give my slaves orgasms cheaply."

Alice got off the bed and grabbed a roll of toilet paper.

"Clean yourself up," she said, chucking it at Ryan who was still lying on the bed, covered in cum and sweat.

While he tried to clean up his mess, the brunette went to her bedside cabinet and found what she was looking for in a small velvet pouch. She hopped back between Ryan's legs and showed him his new cage.

"It's so beautiful, isn't it? I have a few to choose from but my friend recommended this model. It's perfect for smaller cocks like yours."

The nub-sized chastity device seemed impossibly small to Ryan. His cock, even now that it was soft, looked like it would never be able to fit. But Alice put the cage on him regardless and he was squeezed easily into the short metal shaft. It wasn't uncomfortable but there certainly wouldn't be any room to grow. His new mistress then put the key on a necklace and let it dangle between her breasts.

"So, slave," she said, grabbing his exposed balls and admiring the caged cock that now belonged to her, "are you ready to be owned by me?"

*****

For two weeks he remained her devoted chastity slave, seeing her at least once a day to be teased and to pleasure her with his tongue or hands or one of the many sex toys she owned. But they also began meeting up outside the bedroom, and after a few more conventional dates, where the permanent symbol of the kink-fuelled relationship was the chastity cage hidden in Ryan's pants, they declared themselves boyfriend and girlfriend.

That did, however, come with a caveat.

"We're not completely exclusive though, right?" Alice asked as they discussed what their new status meant. "I mean, you're my chastity slave after all. If I want a big cock to satisfy me, I can't exactly come to you for that."

Ryan, who was handcuffed to her bed while she knelt between his legs and played with his recently-released cock, had known this was her intention and agreed to go along with it.

"I can try to fuck you again," he said. "But if I can't fulfill you then I guess you deserve something better, or bigger."

"That's the thing. This will never fully fill me." Alice licked the precum dripping from the tip of his small cock. "I'm going out with friends on Friday. If I find someone I like, I'm bringing him back here."

"Whatever you wish, mistress." Ryan gasped as she wrapped her lips around him and sucked, just for a moment.

"I'll have to check he's worth it first though, maybe I'll give him a handjob in the club. That'll be enough for me to tell. I could feel how thick you were in the lecture theatre."

She stroked him again.

"But I also want you to be there. I need you to see, to know exactly what a real man can do to a woman like me. You can watch and learn, even if you won't be able to put it into practice yourself. Sound okay?"

"Yes, mistress."

"Good. Then it's time to lock you away. Come see me on Friday to help me get ready."

*****

Alice had only a bath towel wrapped around her when Ryan came to see her on Friday evening.

"Are you as excited as I am?" she asked, shutting the door then moving to her open wardrobe. "Sit on the bed, slave, and help me decide what to wear."

She chucked her towel on the floor and picked out two dresses. Ryan's cage became tight as she showed off her naked body for just a moment before covering it with one of items of clothing. He had been let out of his cage plenty of times for long and excruciating teasing sessions, but that was as far as it went for any type of release. He dreamed of being allowed to cum again, and he hoped that if Alice was in a good mood after her plans for tonight then she might reward him.

"What do you prefer?" she asked. "Which one would make a guy want to fuck me?"

The first option was a classic little black dress, one that Ryan could imagine hugging her body tightly and riding up her thighs as she danced. The second was red and had a much deeper neckline that would show off her amazing tits. Ryan wanted to see her in it and watch the swishing of the frilly skirt.

"The red one," he said.

"Okay, I'll try it on!"

Alice put the dress on with no underwear beneath. Ryan grew harder just watching her petite body moving and squirming as she squeezed her breasts in and zipped herself up at the back.

"Ta da! How do I look?"

She spun around, sending the skirt twirling around and almost exposing her bare pussy.

"I think it'll be more exciting without any panties," she said, noticing where her boyfriend was looking. "Good choice, slave, this makes my tits look great."

Ryan only nodded, knowing that if he had ever seen her in a club her enticing cleavage would have drawn him to her.

"Now just sit there and wait, slave, I need to do my hair and makeup."

Ryan waited on the bed silently for at least half an hour, watching with curiosity at the little routines and procedures Alice was following as she transformed herself into a beautiful club-goer.

When she was done, her hair had incredible volume that held its shape with every movement of her body. Her eyes were surrounded by a sultry pink-grey shadow. Her cheeks glistened with colour. And her lips were big and red and Ryan shuddered with arousal when she blew him a kiss.

"I'm almost done," she said. "But you aren't. Come here, get naked, then sit down."

She pulled over a chair from the corner of the room, one that was usually concealed under piles of clothes, and Ryan sat down once he had removed all his clothes. His caged cock looked so small above his dangling balls, and Alice gave it a little flick, laughing.

"If you're good," she said, going to find some of her bondage gear, "I'll let you out later. But all you need to do is sit here and wait for me to get back. Hopefully I'll have a friend with me too."

She tied his hands behind his back, then secured his feet and torso to the chair so there was no way that he could even try to stand up.

"Comfortable?"

"Yes, mistress."

"Good, then you can have this too." She grabbed a roll of tape and sealed his mouth shut. Then, after a squeeze of her breasts in front of his face, she put a blindfold over his eyes. "You look perfect. Before I go, do you want some entertainment to keep you busy while I'm out?"

Ryan nodded, wondering how long he was going to be made to wait. Alice placed her headphones over his ears and connected them to her laptop. After a couple of minutes, she found a compilation video that was long enough for her liking, and Ryan was met by the sounds of porn.

Finally, she pulled one side of the headphones away just for a moment to whisper in his ear: "Be good, my slave. And wish me luck."

With that, she gave him a long and passionate kiss on the lips which had his cock straining in its cage. And then, after squeezing his balls to remind him that she owned him, Alice left to meet her friends at the club.

*****

Ryan lost count of how many men and women he had to listen to cumming. Repeatedly his cock tried to grow hard, becoming uncomfortable in the small chastity cage. After a while it would give up and stay soft until it was ready to try again, spurred by another orgasmic moan.

"Cum on my face," a woman begged, prompting Ryan to imagine being in the man's position, his cock in her hand, big and throbbing and ready to burst. It served to make him more frustrated and strain against his bonds. But he couldn't escape, neither from the ropes nor the relentless sound of porn being blasted into his ears. No matter how hard he tried, he couldn't distract himself from it, always picturing the scenes and images that could be accompanying those noises. And if he could for a moment cast his mind somewhere else, it only went so far as thinking about Alice.

What was she doing right now? He wondered that time and time again. Was she dancing, her hips swaying seductively, her skirt rising up, tantalisingly close to revealing her bare pussy. Or had she already found a guy to take home. Had she checked to see if he was adequate, perhaps slipping her hand inside his pants as they pressed together amidst the throng of sweaty dancers.

Ryan only tortured himself more with these thoughts, but he couldn't stop it. And as the hours passed, he could feel his cock dripping precum, his arousal heightened to an extreme by the sheer anticipation of his dominant girlfriend's return.

When he thought he heard the sound of the door opening and closing, the vibrations shuddering through the chair, he immediately tensed up. Despite the sounds of a woman begging to be fucked, he was sure he could feel the thud of footsteps reverberating beneath him. And then a hand touched his thigh. It was small and delicate. He knew it was Alice's. She lightly scratched up and down with her fingernails, drawing close to his cock which had begun throbbing. She gripped his balls and squeezed, making him squirm and moan. The headphones were taken off, and then the blindfold.

"Slave, this is Liam."

Alice stood in front of Ryan, looking dazzling as ever in her red dress, despite the fact that her hair had lost some of its volume and her makeup had become slightly faded from the sweat of dancing. And watching from behind her with a slightly puzzled look on his face was a tall, broad-shoulder guy, dressed smartly in a shirt and jeans.

"I told him all about you and our little arrangement," Alice said. "And I'll admit we've already been a bit naughty. I did say I had to feel him up first, but now I know he's got a big package, and a big load, waiting for me. Isn't that right?"

She turned to Liam, who nodded and bit his lip as she strutted over and kissed him, having to get onto her tiptoes and pull him closer by the front of his shirt.

Ryan could only watch. But as much as he wanted to struggle, he knew that Alice was his dominatrix first and girlfriend second. She could fuck whoever she wanted and he couldn't argue. Instead, he was grateful to her for giving him this attention and choosing to spend her time being his keyholder.

So he just watched as Liam's hands roamed over her curvy body, down her back all the way to her thighs, before lifting up the back of her skirt and squeezing her soft flesh. Ryan could see her bare ass being fondled by Liam's fingers. He could even see her pussy. She let out a soft moan as it was touched and played with.

"Fuck, I need you," she said softly, beginning to undo the buttons of his shirt. "I need you inside me."

Soon Ryan could see the muscles of Liam's abs flexing as he held on to Alice, groping and playing with her body. He then removed his pants, which she had been desperately trying to pull down, and finally he let her take off his underwear, dropping it down to his ankles.

"Fuck, I knew I was right," said Alice. "Isn't he so big, Ryan?"

The man bound to the chair could only groan in response, but he knew she was right. Liam's cock was bigger than his, in length and width. In fact, he couldn't imagine what must have been a full eight inches fitting inside her.

"I'm sorry," Alice said, "I'm going to need to taste you."

She stripped off her dress, letting her large breasts free. She let Liam play with them just for a moment as they went back to kissing, but then she pulled away and got onto her knees.

Her bull stood with his legs slightly apart and his big cock pointing at her. He was able to ignore Ryan and focus on Alice, whose sheer sexuality and enthusiasm for his cock was turning him on immensely.

"Mmmmmm," she moaned when she first took him into her warm mouth, sucking on the head and taking pleasure in the feeling of him swelling even more inside her.

"Fuuuuck, you're so big," she said after pulling back for a moment to stroke him, her small hand only just able to make a complete ring around his shaft. "I can't wait for you to stretch me."

Alice wrapped her lips back around him again, having to open her jaw wide. She was determined to test herself, to take as much of him in as possible. And halfway down his shaft she almost gagged, so she began to suck him harder, bobbing her head up and down faster as he held the back of her head.

Ryan shifted in his seat, his cock raging inside it's cage as he remembered how good Alice's blowjobs were. But he had never had one like this. She had only ever used her mouth to tease him. With Liam, however, she was letting him almost fuck her face, making drool fall in strings down her chest.

"I can't wait any more," she said, having been rubbing her clit. "Fuck me."

Alice got up onto the bed, resting on her hands and knees. Liam knelt behind her, his cock wet and throbbing, and now that she had filled him with desire he didn't need telling twice. Even with a chastity slave watching the show, Liam was ready to fuck her. He grabbed her waist and pushed his big cock inside.

"Fuuuuck," she moaned, feeling him slowly slide deeper into her core. "Oh my god, just fuck me, use me."

Liam thrust in and out, her pussy seeming to clench so tightly around him. He held her by the waist, his strong hands gripping firmly as he fucked harder, using her like she commanded. Her petite body wobbled, her tits swinging beneath her.

"Faster." She gasped as he grabbed a tit with one hand, pulling her closer, and she looked over at Ryan. "Are you enjoying this, slave? Your little cock could never fill me like his. Mmmm. Holy shit. Faster."

Ryan watched the big thick cock ramming in and out of his girlfriend's tight pussy, making her ass and tits jiggle with every slam. He was straining inside his cage, imagining being free and in Liam's position. But his hands were too firmly bound and try as he might he wasn't breaking free from the chair.

He just had to accept that he was her chastity slave and so he belonged in this position. His cock couldn't satisfy her, but his obedience could. And so he sat there, throbbing and leaking precum, as Alice's moans grew louder.

"Fuuuuuuck, I'm gonna cum." She looked at Ryan, finding herself becoming more aroused by his presence. "Cum inside me. Please. Give me everything you've got."

Liam grunted, ready to burst. His strong arms wrapped around Alice's body. Both of their bodies quivered at the edge of climax, letting their primal, animalistic urges take over. Liam buried his cock completely inside and held it there as it began to pulse. His hands fondled her breasts, pulling her up closer to him. And together they let their shared orgasm consume them.

"Fuck fuck fuck," Alice groaned, almost shaking as the pleasure reverberated through her.

Liam's cock pumped shot after shot of cum inside her tight pussy, feeling it being drained. Ryan watched, his own cock desperate to feel that same release, to burst out with all the cum that had been building up through weeks of teasing.

"Fill me," Alice said, feeling the last of Liam's orgasm emptying with every throb.

Slowly, the tensions in their bodies dissipated and they were left a hot, sweaty mess. Alice dropped onto her back when Liam eventually pulled out of her, unblocking the white cum that pooled between her wet pink lips.

"Fuck," she sighed heavily, looking up at Liam who was kneeling between her legs, his cock becoming limp. "Thank you for being a real man. I might need you to come and fuck me again some time. But do you mind doing me a favour?"

"Sure," Liam nodded.

"Untie my slave. I need him."

A string of precum dripped from the tip of Ryan's caged cock to the seat of his chair as he wondered what she was going to request from him. He didn't struggle as his girlfriend's bull came over to free him.

"Take the tape off, slave," Alice said, still lying on the bed, exhausted from her activity. "I need your mouth."

Once he had been untied, Ryan ripped his gag off and stretched his jaw before coming over to her and taking his place between her legs as she requested.

"I need you to clean me out." Alice pointed at her cum-filled pussy. "Go on. Lick it up."

With Liam watching from the sidelines Ryan obeyed without question. He leaned down, his tongue ready, and he licked his girlfriend clean. The taste of her pussy melded with the taste of the other man's cum, which he tried not to think about too much as he swallowed it down on her command.

"Mmm, taste good, slave? This is all you're good for, really: cleaning up after a real man, a real alpha. Does your cock want to be let up, does it want to cum in me like he did?"

"Yes, mistress."

"Well it's not allowed. I've been satisfied. I don't need your cock. I just need you to finish licking up all that cum. Go on. Swallow it all down. I don't want anything left over."

Ryan stuck his tongue in deep, eating her out and making her moan again. He sucked and licked, getting every last drop of cum and leaving her pussy pink, pristine, and utterly satisfied.

"Good boy," Alice said, revelling in the control she had over her eager slave. "Stop now, sit down."

"Yes, mistress."

"And you," she turned to Liam, "you can go now."

"Oh. Okay." He went to collect his clothes, having been watching Ryan's obedience with a bemused curiosity.

"I've got your number," Alice continued, "so if I need you again, I'll give you a call."

She moved over to kneel beside Ryan, stroking his caged cock and purring in his ear while Liam got dressed.

"Did you enjoy watching my bull fuck me, slave?"

"Yes, mistress." Even through the hard metal, Ryan was enjoying the touch and attention she was finally giving him.

"When he's gone, should I let you out?"

"Yes please, mistress."

"Hmmm." Alice seemed to consider it, but her focus then turned to Liam who had just finished putting his shirt on. "Go on," she said. "Leave me and my slave be."

"Okay," he said, about to head out. "Nice to meet you, er, both."

When the door shut behind him, Alice turned back to Ryan, her hand gripping his balls.

"Your treat, slave. Was being allowed to eat up all his cum. So I've decided you don't need anything else. You're not being released today."

"Okay, mistress."

"But I do have another surprise for you: I've planned a weekend away with Tara! She's bringing her slave so I get to bring you! Sound fun?"

"Yes, mistress." Ryan suddenly looked less dejected.

"Good, because until then I'm not unlocking you." Alice relaxed her grip then gave her boyfriend and slave a loving kiss on the lips. "But if you can survive some more denial, I'm sure the four of us will have a lot fun together."

The End
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