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  Positive that going the route of webcam model and Mistress was the right choice for everyone involved, Erica carefully got out of bed so she did not wake her fiancé. Tiptoeing towards the bathroom, she stopped dead in her tracks when she heard a throat clearing behind her.


  “Ahem…going somewhere, Mistress?”


  “Seriously?”


  “I apologize for not being ready sooner, Mistress,” Jenna said as she got out of bed and knelt on the floor.


  “Okay, now I’m confused. Are we taking time away from the bdsm stuff or not?”


  “Sorry. You’re right. Old habits I guess.”


  “Old habits? We’ve been Mistress and submissive less than a week.”


  “I’m tired, okay? I felt that you were up and headed for the bathroom and I didn’t even think about us taking a break. Dammit Mistress, just get over here so I can drink your pee.”


  “Absolutely not. We both agreed to take a month break and that’s exactly what I intend to do. There’s no reason for you to be up this early so go back to bed.”


  “We both know that’s never going to happen.” Getting to her feet, Jenna rushed into the bathroom and locked the door behind her. “Better luck next time, she snickered.


  Mildly irritated, Erica shuffled off to the other bathroom to take care of early morning business. After peeing and taking a shower, she went to the kitchen and poured a steaming cup of coffee while silently giving praise to the genius that invented the coffee pot with an automatic timer. Leaning against the counter, she waited for her fiancé.


  Jenna walked into the kitchen and poured herself a cup of coffee, took three sips and then turned her attention to her fiancé. “I’m sorry I…”


  “I’m the one that should be apologizing,” Erica cut her off. “There was no reason for me to cop that attitude. This is a hard time for us both and there are bound to be mistakes and lapses. You have my word it won’t happen again.”


  “Thank you, I honestly wasn’t even thinking. I woke and saw you headed for the bathroom and instinct told me to get my ass out of bed and in position so you could use me instead.”


  “Well, you are the one that said she could drink it all day every day so I’m not at all surprised.”


  “Why are you up so ungodly early anyways?”


  “I have a meeting with Simon Radcliffe to get the videos back and to cancel my contract with the studio and I need to get it done before Linda shows up for her first day of training.” Looking up at the clock, Erica’s left brow raised. “You better get your butt in gear if you’re going to make it to the office on time.”


  “I won’t be heading to work today. Or any day actually.”


  “You quit your job?”


  “Not exactly.”


  “The dungeon is wires and broadcasting to your website. Someone from work was apparently a member and when they saw us that first day and then the other day for my training I was turned in to management who saw fit to fire me to save face.”


  “I am so sorry. I guess this passion of mine is screwing things up for everyone.”


  “Don’t worry about it. I have enough in savings to get by until we get the webcam thing going and if not there’s always the strip club, right? Besides, I knew the risks when I agreed to do it and only have myself to blame for the consequences.


  “I promise I’ll do everything I can to make it up to you. Since you practically live here anyways have you given any thought to making it a permanent move? That would save you a ton right there. Also, we’re engaged now so it only makes sense we’d pick once place to live together and since I have the dungeon and all the toys, why not here?”


  “You make it sound so easy.”


  “Isn’t it? I mean, if you really want to live at your place that’s fine too. I just need to know what we’re doing before I go having cameras installed in every room. It would also cost a fair bit to renovate the basement into a dungeon. Unless you don’t want a dungeon, that is. You don’t need to give me an answer right this second, but think about it.” Downing the last drops of liquid fuel, Erica sighed, gave her fiancé a quick peck on the forehead and then went to the bedroom to get dressed for the meeting she was dreading.


  ∞ ∞ ∞


  Arriving at Hidden Desires, Erica made her way to the office of her once future boss. Going around a corner, she was seen by a large black man wearing only a pair of grey boxers. He grabbed her right bicep and looked down at her in annoyance. “It’s about god damn time you got here! You better be every bit the cocksucker as the boss says or so help me I’ll…”


  “Excuse me?” Erica said as she jerked away from the man.


  “You heard me. Now get your sexy ass in gear. You’ve kept production waiting long enough.”


  “I don’t know who…”


  “Oh dear lord why can’t they ever have a brain? What part of we’ve been waiting an hour for you to arrive don’t you understand?”


  “The part where you’ve been waiting for me for an hour. Now if you don’t mind, get out of my way.”


  “Oh no, I’m not taking my eyes off you for a second. A ditz like you will get lost and I’m not wasting another…”


  “Look, ass hat, I’m not…”


  “Ass hat? Bitch, do you know who I am?” the man said, puffing out his chest as if he were the king of the world. “I’m…”


  “A pencil-dicked moron? I’m not your fucking co-star so get the fuck out of my way and go play with that little nub you call a cock before you make me later than I already am for my meeting with Mr. Radcliffe.” Stepping around him, she continued down the hall and gave the door at the end a few raps of her knuckles.


  “Enter,” Mr. Radcliffe said from within.


  Opening the door, Erica stepped in to see a young, freckle-faced redhead bent over the desk facing the door and her would-be boss Mr. Radcliffe taking her from behind. “Ah, Erica, now that you’re here perhaps you could give Sonia here a few pointers on properly satisfying a man.”


  “I’m not here to fuck. We had a scheduled meeting and here you are screwing another porn star hopeful. That speaks volumes to your professionalism. Looking Sonia in her big blue eyes, Erica’s lips curled into a sad smile. “You want my advice, sweetie? If you’re going to do porn, find a studio that’ll treat you like a human being rather than a piece of meat to fuck at their whim. That being said, I’m here to cancel my contract before it goes into effect and need the videos returned at once,” she said, her attention going to Mr. Radcliffe.


  “You only have one more to make and then you have your dream job,” Simon grunted as he grabbed a handful of Sophia’s hair and pulled her head back. “I didn’t take you for a quitter, but I guess I was wrong.”


  “Quitter? Hardly. I’ve just come to my senses and decided to pursue other options. Now, hurry up and get your rocks off so we can take care of real business.”


  “I’m not really in the mood for this anymore,” Sophia said, her pale cheeks flushed. Pushing back, she stood and pulled her dress down. Biting her lower lip, she looked at Erica. “Sorry. He didn’t tell me he had a meeting.”


  “It’s not your fault, hun. He did it on purpose as a means of proving his power and control. Unfortunately for him, I’m not easily swayed. Also, he sticks his pecker in anyone that’ll let him so I wouldn’t hesitate in getting tested. Especially since he went bareback. Not that he’s riddled with STD’s, but it doesn’t hurt to err on the side of caution.” Sophie’s face blushing even deeper, she ran out of the room. “So,” Erica smirked at Simon “ready for our meeting now?”


  “Nah, I think I’m a little busy right now. Let’s pencil you in for August twenty-forty-three, shall we?”


  “I didn’t take you for an idiot, Mr. Radcliffe, but I guess I was wrong. Our contract is very clear so let’s take care of business so we can go about our lives in peace. My models no longer wish to be associated with this studio and the last has outright refused to make a video. I failed to meet the terms of the contract and thus it is null and void. Hand over the videos and sign the addendum and I’ll be on my way. But know that I’ll be watching your sites and if any of my works pop up on them you’re not going to have a good time.”


  An hour later, Erica was back in her car and on her way home, free and clear of any contractual obligations to the studio she once dreamed of working for. And forty minutes after that, she pulled into her driveway. Going inside, she saw her fiancé relaxing on the couch. “It’s done,” she sighed. “And now we can move forward.”


  “Speaking of which, I’ve thought about it and decided it would be in both of our best interests if I moved out. Of my house and in here with you, that is,” she grinned. Despite our recent downs, I love you Erica and I want to spend the rest of my life here with you.”


  Walking across the living room, Erica kissed her lover hard on the lips. “I love you too, Jenna. And if that no sex rule wasn’t in place I’d fuck you silly right now.”


  “If I wasn’t still so tender down there I’d take you up on that, but I am so we’ll just have to wait. Which, in my opinion, is going to make the sex we do have in a month a hell of a lot better. Anyways, I’m going to head home now and spend the day packing up while you’re training Linda.”


  “She won’t be here until five so I have several hours to spare if you want my help.”


  “You’ll get no arguments from me, but you better go change into something a little more comfortable.”


  “Oh, I thought we would spend the day in the nude, but I guess I can go put something else on,” Erica said with mock disappointment.


  “Yeah right. We both know damn well that if we’re nude we’re not going to be able to keep our hands off each other. We made a promise, Erica, and I intend to keep it.”


  “Party pooper.” Sticking her tongue out, Erica feigned pouting as she went to the bedroom to change.
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  Relaxing after a long day of packing, Jenna and Erica cuddled together on the couch flipping through TV channels when they were interrupted by a knock at the door. Being the one closer to the front of the couch, Jenna got up and looked through the peep hole to see her neighbor Linda. “Your submissive is here,” she said, unlocking and opening the door. “Hey Linda, come on in.”


  Stepping inside, Linda closed the door and then immediately started stripping. After folding her clothes, she placed them in a neat pile on the stand to her right and then knelt with her head bowed slightly.


  “Good evening, Linda,” Erica said.


  “Good evening, Mistress.” On hands and knees, she crawled across the living room and Kissed Erica’s feet before sitting back in a kneeling position.


  “Funny, I remember commanding Megan to strip, wait for acknowledgement, and then kiss my feet when arriving, but not you.”


  “My apologies, Mistress. The way she told me made it sound as if it was required of us all.”


  “I think that’s an excellent idea. Did you hear that, Jenna?”


  “I did. And I’ll get right on that when we resume the Mistress and submissive aspect of our relationship next month. Just remember that it goes both ways.”


  “Wow Mistress! The two of you are taking this no sex and bdsm break seriously, aren’t you?” Linda asked.


  “We are. But you’re not here to worry about that. Come, the dungeon awaits.”


  “Yes Mistress. May I speak freely, Mistress?”


  “You may.”


  “Thank you, Mistress. In anticipation of becoming web submissives, I took the liberty of making a few calls today and with your permission can have a company here next week to wire the house with cameras.”


  “I see. And what is this going to cost me?”


  “Nothing, Mistress. I will take care of it all.”


  “And I need to know how much it is so I can repay you.”


  “You misunderstand, Mistress. When I say I’ll take care of it, I mean just that. I consider this an investment in all of our futures and as such will not entertain any notions of repayment.”


  “There’s absolutely no way I can…”


  “Please don’t say it, Mistress. This is my gift to you so let’s just leave it at that.”


  “Thank you Linda, but don’t think for a second I’m going to go easy on you.”


  “I’d be disappointed if you did, Mistress. So, do I have your permission to hire the installers?”


  “You do.”


  “Thank you, Mistress. And when I say I’ll hire them I really mean you, Mistress. Because this is your house and I don’t actually live here you’ll have to call them as it would be illegal for me to do so. But don’t worry, they have my information so all you need to do is give them the okay.”


  “I’ll call them in the morning.”


  “Yes Mistress.”


  “In the meantime, we’ve got some training to get to.”


  “I can’t wait to see what you have in store for me, Mistress. Megan was so thrilled when she got home last night she was like a kid hyped up on sugar.”


  “I’m surprised she had the energy after what I did to her,” Erica said, opening the door to the basement. Stopping, she turned and looked down at her submissive in training. “I know body modifications are also on your green list, but don’t expect the same treatment.”


  “My purpose for being here is to be molded into your vision of the perfect submissive, Mistress. I accept whatever direction my training takes, but I do not expect anything as that would be presumptuous.”


  “And that is why you’ll make an excellent submissive. Come.” Walking down the stairs, Erica did not wait to see if her neighbor was following as the sound of her crawling down the steps was all the proof she needed. Opening the dungeon door, she waited for Linda to go in and then followed – closing the door behind them.


  ∞ ∞ ∞


  “While all three of you will receive the same training in the fundamental aspects of being submissive such as positions, obedience and etiquette, the rest of your training will take vastly different paths based on how you ranked each fetish on your green and yellow lists.” Seeing her submissive in training’s demeanor change ever so slightly, Erica continued in the hopes her next statement would alleviate any fears Linda may be feeling. “Don’t worry, I am not just going to abuse your soft limits all willy-nilly as that is not a sign of a good Dominant. That being said, even though I will incorporate them into the training from time to time, you have the right and authority to use the safeword or outright tell me you are not comfortable doing that particular fetish at that time. However, if it remains as a soft limit I reserve the right to try again in the future. Do you understand and agree?”


  “Yes Mistress. And what about those on my hard limit list?”


  “I will not even consider them as part of your training for as long as they remain hard limits. I do, however, want to make one distinction. You have extreme pain listed as a hard limit and I understand completely, but what do you define as extreme?”


  “Spanking, light flogging and playful slapping is okay as long as it doesn’t leave marks or bruises on my face, Mistress. And I understand that if I disobey or show disrespect I am subject to being disciplined which I fully accept, but anything beyond that is too extreme for me. What you did to Megan last night, for instance, is way too extreme for me. Also, things like hot wax and needle play are perfectly fine as well which is why they’re on my will do willingly list.”


  “What about light caning?”


  “It would have to be incredibly light, Mistress.”


  “Are you willing to let me cane you at various strengths so I know where to draw the line?”


  “I…yes Mistress.”


  “If you wish to add caning to another list now’s the time to do it. Just remember that I will still use it if and when disciplinary actions are required.”


  “You may do it, Mistress.”


  “Then you may crawl over there and stand,” Erica commanded, pointing to an area between two rings bolted to the floor with thin chains dangling overhead. Going to a shelf, she picked up four leather cuffs and then walked over to her waiting submissive. “Arms out, palms down.” Linda complied and she tightly buckled a cuff around each wrist. Squatting, she did the same to her ankles. Standing back up, Erica took Linda by the right hand, spun her around and then raised her arm over her head where she secured it to one of the chains. The left arm followed and then her legs were spread and locked in place on the floor. Going to a pegboard, she picked up a bamboo cane and swooshed it through the air hard and fast – her lips curling into an almost sadistic grin at the way it made her bound submissive flinch.


  “I am going to give you five swats each to the ass, back, arms, legs, breasts and inner thighs starting from lightest to hardest and I want you to tell me if it is okay to use that level of force in the future, or if it is too painful and you can’t take another. Understood?”


  “Yes Mistress.” It was far more than the budding submissive expected, but then again she did not except to be caned at all except in the rare instances she broke the rules.


  “One last thing before we begin,” Erica said as she placed the cane against Linda’s ass. “For both of our sakes I need you to be completely honest with me. If you cry in agony at the first swat I’m calling bullshit and you will be disciplined. Do you understand?”


  “Yes Mistress.” With a flick of the wrist, the cane landed softly on Linda’s ass. It was barely more than a love tap, but it made the anxious submissive jerk forward. “I can handle more of that, Mistress.” The next five swats at the same intensity landed on her back, breasts, right arm and inner left thigh and to Erica’s delight, she gave the okay to proceed after each. The next set was a little harder, but again, Linda permitted her Mistress to continue. The third set stung and had her writhing and straining against her bonds, but again she allowed it to go on.


  Giving her submissive’s breasts a few playful taps, Erica drew the cane back and brought it down nearly as hard as she could and to her surprise, Linda squirted like a fountain while yelping in agony.


  “Aahhgghhh! Oh my motherfucking god that hurt!” Linda wailed.


  “And yet you just had an intense orgasm.”


  The next swat struck Linda’s inner right thigh with the same intensity and again she squirted. Taking advantage of the situation, Erica scrunched her fingers into a tight cone and shoved her hand wrist deep in her submissive’s pussy eliciting another powerful orgasm.


  “Aaahhhh! T-Thank you Mistress!” Linda purred, thinking for a moment the caning was finally over. Unfortunately, her hopes were dashed when the thin length of wood bit into her ass. “AGAIN!” she moaned as more pussy juices gushed out.


  “I thought you weren’t into pain?”


  “I’m not, Mistress.”


  “Then why are you having so many orgasms? Also, you will receive twenty additional swats for commanding me to hit you again and for forgetting to call me Mistress.” Not giving her submissive time to reply, Erica continued with the test.


  When it was over, and all thirty swats had been delivered, Erica hung the cane on the hook and then began inspecting each welt. “Well, I think we both learned something new today. I counted seven orgasm. That sound right to you?”


  “Y-Yes Mistress.”


  “You realize you let me give you all thirty, right?”


  “Yes Mistress. And if you agree to mix up the intensities I am willing to add caning to my will do willingly list.”


  “Seven orgasms from being caned. Are you sure you and Megan aren’t blood related?”


  “Positive.”


  “I don’t see any serious damage so I’m going to discipline you now. However, if you orgasm from it I’ll have to consider other means in the future.”


  “I’m sorry, Mistress. I didn’t mean to have so many orgasms, but I couldn’t help myself.”


  “Then perhaps we’ll begin orgasm training. How does that sound?”


  “I’ve never been one to control my orgasms so it sounds like hell, Mistress.”


  “Hell it is then. I’m going to give you ten on the breasts, five on each inner thigh and the last five on your ass and remember, this is punishment so you do not get to use the safeword to end it. Also, if you have even the tiniest orgasm I’ll find a means of disciplining you that you’re definitely not going to like.”


  “Yes Mistress.”


  “You will give count after each swat. On odds you will follow the count by saying: thank you Mistress for teaching me this lesson. And after evens you will say: I vow to work harder to control my unruly behavior. Is that understood?”


  “Yes Mistress.”


  THWACK! Holding back her full strength until now, Erica Struck the cane across Linda’s breasts. It took a split second for the pain to register with the submissive’s brain and when it did, she reeled and screamed so loud anyone hearing it might think she was being tortured to death. Fortunately for her, there were no more juices flowing.


  “O-O-One! Thank you Mistress for teaching me this lesson.”


  THWACK! Another agonizing swat a fraction of an inch above the last.


  “TWO! I vow…uhgh…to work harder to control my unruly behavior.”


  SWOOSH! The cane bit so hard into Linda’s nipples she saw tiny pinpricks of light. Her body seized and convulsed to the point Erica feared she caused some sort of neurological damage and dropped the cane to uncuff her. But then, Linda threw her head back and moaned in orgasm as a geyser shot out of her pussy.


  “GOD DAMN SON OF A…HOW? Hod is this making me orgasm, Mistress? I mean, three. Thank you Mistress for teaching me this lesson.”


  “I would add more swats as I did with Megan, but it wouldn’t be punishment then would it?”


  “I don’t understand this, Mistress. Megan is the pain slut, not me.”


  “And yet you just had an orgasm after being struck full force with a cane. And on your nipples no less.”


  “Does this mean you’re not going to give me the rest, Mistress?”


  “Absolutely not. This is orgasm control after all, so get to controlling.”


  “I don’t know how, Mistress.”


  “Do whatever mental gymnastics you must to make it as unpleasurable as possible. Take deep breathes and think about how disappointed I’ll be the next time you cum without permission. It’s not going to happen overnight, but we’ll get there eventually.”


  “Where exactly would that be, Mistress?”


  “To the point you’ll only be able to orgasm with permission from me, of course. Once we get that leak of yours under control maybe we’ll try adding orgasm on command to the mix. How does that sound?”


  “Like a living hell, but I will do as you command, Mistress.”
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  Placing the cane back on its hook, Erica returned to her bound submissive and once again examined each and every welt. Thankfully, there was no bleeding, but bruises were already forming on Linda’s ass, inner thighs, back, arms and legs. And the poor woman’s breasts were absolutely wrecked. I’m going to give you a one hour break to recuperate and then we’ll continue with the next session if you’re up to it.”


  “Thank you Mistress. And I really am sorry I cannot control my orgasm.”


  “You only had three more in the last twenty-two swats so I guess that’s an improvement.”


  “But not enough. I’m sorry I let you down.”


  “As long as you continue to give it your best effort I’ll never be disappointed in you, Linda.”


  “Thank you Mistress. Not to give you a command or anything, but I really, really need to pee so do you think you could get me out of these things quickly so I don’t go all over the floor?”


  Kneeling, Erica placed her mouth over her submissive’s pussy and relaxed her gag reflex. No words needed to be spoken. Unable to wait any longer, Linda looked down into her Mistress’ eyes and started to pee. Somewhat used to the taste, but still not liking it nearly as much as her fiancé, Erica let the warm, bitter fluid slide down to her belly and then licked her submissive clean when it came to a stop.


  “Thank you so much Mistress. You honor me.”


  “You’re quite welcome, but between you and me, I consider it practice for when Jenna and I get back to that aspect of our relationship.” Releasing Linda’s feet first, Erica then removed the cuffs around her wrists. “Your hour starts now.”


  “Thank you Mistress.” Walking across the dungeon, Linda got down on the floor and winced as her aching breasts pressed against the cold tile.


  “Um, I don’t think that’s helping matters.”


  “It feels good on my aching breasts, Mistress.”


  “Would you like some ice?”


  “No thank you, Mistress. That might be a little too much right now.”


  “Afraid it’ll make you orgasm?” Erica smirked.


  “Maybe, Mistress,” Linda blushed. “Okay, yes, I’m afraid it’ll make me orgasm, Mistress, and that’s the last thing I want to do right now.”


  “Are you sure? I bet we can coax a few more out if we tried. Anyways, I’m going to need you to vacate the dungeon for the remainder of your break so I can set up for the next session. Feel free to use any of the other floors if you want.”


  “Thank you, Mistress.” Getting onto her hands and knees mainly because she was far too sore to raise any higher, Linda crawled to the door, reached up, turned the knob and pushed it open. Once on the other side, she pushed it shut and collapsed onto to cool concrete. Rolling onto her back, she closed her eyes and thought about what she had done and how it was possible to have so many pain-induced orgasms when she knew in the back, front and sides of her mind that she decidedly did not enjoy pain.


  ∞ ∞ ∞


  The dungeon door opened and Erica looked down to see her submissive lying on the floor on her belly. “Have you been like that the entire time?”


  “No Mistress. A moment ago I was on my back. Is it time?”


  “It is. Are you up to another session?”


  “Only if it doesn’t involve more caning,” Mistress.”


  “Not even if you break the rules.”


  “Mistress?”


  “I thought of a way other than caning to discipline you, but you’ll have to wait until after the session to see what it is.” Stepping back into the room, Erica swung the door open.


  Exhaling slowly, Linda rolled onto all fours and crawled in. Looking around, the only thing she saw different from her last visit was a cart lined with cuffs, clamps, coils of rope and a white cloth covering several items beneath. “So, I take it the theme of this session is bondage, Mistress?”


  “Whatever gave you that idea?”


  “Um…”


  “Oh, you mean the cart? Sorry about that, I was just rearranging some stuff while thinking about what to put you through next. Anyways, I think more bondage would be a little overkill considering how much time you’ve already spent tied up. Full disclosure, I am going to do something from your soft limit list. Are you willing to let me proceed?”


  “What fetish are you going to put me through, Mistress?”


  “I’m not going to say as it would ruin the surprise. Think about your soft limit list and if there’s anything on it you’re not comfortable doing then tell me no. Otherwise, give the okay and we will proceed.”


  “All things considered, I give you the okay to put me through whatever you have planned, Mistress.”


  “I thought you might say that.” No sooner were the words out of Erica’s mouth then there was a knock at the dungeon door. “Please get that.”


  “Yes Mistress.” Crawling to the door, Linda opened it to see Jenna and a group of nine men. Turning her head, she stared at her Mistress in wide-eyed surprise.


  “Don’t be rude, invite them in.”


  “Sorry Mistress. Please come in,” she said to Jenna and the men.”


  The men entered, Jenna, however, did not. “These nine men are here to tackle two fetishes from your list in one blow,” Erica grinned. “Can you guess which two?”


  “Um, I’m assuming one of them is gang bangs, Mistress.”


  “And the other?”


  Linda thought about her list and eliminated one fetish after another until only one remained. Inhaling sharply, her mouth gaped open. “Are you serious, Mistress?”


  “It is on your soft limit list and you did give me permission to proceed. Are you changing your mind?”


  “No, Mistress, but you know it’ll take a whole lot longer than one session to accomplish that fetish, right?”


  “Obviously. While you were taking a break I talked to the guys and they are available three nights a week to do it. The question is: are you going to see it to the end, or are you going to change your mind on me in a few days? Please decide now so we’re all on the same page.”


  “Where are we going to do this, Mistress?”


  “I had planned on doing it here so it can be recorded, but we can make other arrangements if you prefer to do it elsewhere.”


  “Here is fine, Mistress.”


  “So, what is your answer? Are you going to see it through to the end, or give up? Because if it’s the latter then we’ll just end it now before it begins. That particular fetish, they’re still going to gang bang you, though,” Erica clarified.


  “Suddenly trembling with a healthy mix of fear and excitement, Linda looked from the men to her Mistress and back to the men. “I vow to see it through to the end, Mistress. I give you permission to have these men…breed me.”


  “I know this is getting ahead of ourselves, but how many pregnancies are you willing to have by them? You don’t have to…”


  “No fewer than five, Mistress,” Linda interrupted. “Sorry, Mistress, I didn’t mean to cut you off like that, but I’ve had the fantasy for a while now and even though I never expected to see it realized, I told myself many times that if I were ever used as a breeding cow I would accept no fewer than five pregnancies.”


  “You heard her, guys,” Erica grinned “Are you willing and able to breed her three times a week until you’ve knocked her up five times?”


  “Fuck yeah!” was the general consensus”


  “I only have one condition, Mistress.”


  “I’m listening.”


  “If I am to have their babies, I need some sort of proof they are disease and drug free.”


  “Agreed. I’ve know these men anywhere from two to nine years and can guarantee they are disease and drug free, but if it makes you more comfortable I will make them wear condoms tonight and then have them get tested and show you the results.”


  “Thank you, Mistress, I appreciate that. I’ll take your word for it tonight as I don’t want to ruin your plans, but I would like to see the test results before we proceed.”


  “You heard her, guys. Any of you unwilling to get tested at least once a quarter may leave now. Otherwise. She is yours to breed until the sun comes up. I will remain in the dungeon at all times to ensure everyone complies with the rules and to act as the urinal should anyone need to take a piss break. Also, remember your orgasm training,” Erica said as she stared into her submissive’s eyes. You are not permitted to orgasm unless I give you permission to do so or you will be further disciplined.”


  “Yes Mistress. I think we both know I’m not going to be able to hold them all back so can I just accept some sort of blanket punishment and call it a night?”


  “If that’s not a defeatist attitude I don’t know what is,’ Erica said, shaking her head in disappointment. “How are you going to learn if you don’t even try?”


  “Sorry, Mistress. It’s just that, as you learned first-hand, I’m very easy to get off and I have pretty intense orgasms and this is one aspect of training I had not considered.”


  “Unfortunately, or fortunately depending on which side of the cane you’re on, orgasm control is a basic part of your training as a submissive so it’s not something you may opt out of.”


  “I will do my best to work on it, Mistress.”


  “That is all I ask. Does anyone need to pee before we begin? No? Then what are you standing around with clothes on for when there’s a perfectly willing and submissive breeding cow waiting for your cocks?”


  “Um, not to stall again, but aren’t you going to introduce us, Mistress?”


  “Nah, we can take care of that after they’re fucked out and need a break.”


  The first man out of his clothes stepped up to Linda and offered her his semi-stiff cock. “My name is Bruce and it is my absolute pleasure to meet you.”


  Linda parted her lips and took his down her throat. Only to be stopped a moment later by a lanky man with long black hair pulled back in a ponytail. “I’m James and before you get too into sucking him off why don’t you go ahead and ride my cock so we can stuff all three holes at the same time?” he said as he got down on the cold tile floor.


  “Just remember, she is your breeding cow so while you are free to fuck all three holes, you should fill her baby-maker with as much seed as possible,” Erica said.


  Mounting James’ cock, Linda moaned as she slid down its thick length. Looking up at Bruce, she took him back into her mouth. A third man – short, stocky and head completely shaved, walked over and gently ran a finger along the most prominent welt on her ass. “Erica may be rude, but we are not. I’m Henry and I have to say I find your welt-covered ass incredibly sexy.” Kneeling, he spread her ass and licked her hole. After a few seconds he looked back over his shoulder at Erica. “Could you be a dear and fetch us some lube?”


  “There’s only one submissive in this room and it sure as hell isn’t me,” Erica scoffed, taking offense at his dismissive tone.


  “Says the woman volunteering to be our urinal. Fine, whatever, Mark, you’re closest to the shelf, could you grab a bottle for me please?”


  “Do I look like your bitch? You want lube, get off your lazy ass and get it yourself.”


  “What the fuck? I said please.”


  “And I said get it yourself.”


  Huffing, Henry got up. “I was wrong, some of us are pretty damn rude,” he said on his way to the shelf.


  “Mark beat him to it, lubed his cock on the way back across the dungeon and pushed into Linda’s ass. “You snooze, you lose,” he laughed.


  “Asshole!”


  “Yeah, and it’s a tight one at that.”


  Thanks to a million kegels, Linda thought – the orgasm already building towards the point of no return as she took it in all three holes for the first time in her life. She wanted to suppress it, to think horrible thoughts, but feared that would cause serious hang-ups during sex and so could not bring herself to do it. Ignoring it was not working either and so, as a last resort she used every ounce of willpower she possessed to hold off as long as possible with the understanding she was inevitably going to disappoint her Mistress.


  The first three men flooded Linda’s pussy with semen and another three took over. Panting, face red and covered in a heavy sheen of sweat, she could no longer hold back. “Uhn…uhn…ooohhhhh god! Miss…Mistress! Please…mmmm…may I p-please cum, Mistress?”


  “Not yet. Hold it until Paul cums and you may cum with him.”


  “I can’t…I don’t…uuhhnnnn!” Shoving back hard, Linda took Paul and Adam as deep as possible in her pussy and ass respectively as the orgasm tore through her body. “I’M SO SORRY MISTRESS!” She shouted, her voice guttural and full of emotion. But it was the look of disappointment on Erica’s face that made her heart sink in her chest. “Permission to end the session early, Mistress. I’m…I’m not feeling up to it right now.”


  “If there is an actual problem requiring you to stop then you are of course permitted to use the safeword. If, however, as I suspect, you wish to end it because you’re ashamed of disappointing me then I would have to question your desire to be my submissive. Your orgasm training is just beginning, Linda, and I am not expecting miracles from any of you. That being said, all you need do is give the safeword and the session will come to an immediate end.”


  Linda averted her gaze to the floor as she felt the heat rising. “Yellow,” she said. “I’m willing to continue, Mistress, but I need a short break to collect myself.”


  “You heard her, men, the party is over until she’s ready to continue. You may stay here in the dungeon or head on upstairs and relax, but if you do the latter then put some clothes on.” Turning her attention to her doubting submissive, Erica gave her a reassuring smile. “Would you like to talk?”


  “Thank you, Mistress, but I think I’d rather be alone with my thoughts if that’s okay.”


  “Of course, but if you need anything please know I am here for you even if to provide a shoulder to cry on or someone to vent at.”


  “Thank you Mistress. I’ll let you know as soon as I’m ready to continue.”




  4


  


  Standing butt naked on Erica’s back deck, Linda spent the better part of two hours alone with her thoughts before finally coming to the realization that her actions and emotions were being guided by a profound desire to please her new Mistress compounded with the overwhelming feeling of failure to live up to even the most basic tenants of what it means to be a submissive – a revelation that brought her to tears. After composing herself, she went inside where her Mistress and the men waited in the living room. “I apologize for wasting so much of your time and for my crazy behavior, but I’ve had time to think and I’m ready to proceed.”


  “Would you care to elaborate?” Erica asked.


  “Putting it simply, I was letting my fear of disappointing you govern my actions and saw every failure as my inability to abide by the most basic of submissive etiquette. In short, I let my doubts get the better of me, Mistress, and for that I apologize and promise I’ll work on that in the future. Anyways, I’ve kept you guys waiting far too long so If you’ll follow me back to the dungeon we may resume my breeding. Assuming that’s okay with you, Mistress.”


  “You have my permission.”


  “Thank you Mistress.”


  Going back to the dungeon, Linda had a cock in her mouth and one in each hand before the door closed behind them. When they were hard, she mounted one, took another up the ass and sucked the third down her throat while silently repeating her new mantra: I may not orgasm without permission for my body is not my own. I may not orgasm without permission for my body is not my own. I may not orgasm without permission for my body is not my own.


  The dicks came and went, her pussy was flooded and when the first orgasm reached its summit, she threw her head back. “May I be permitted to orgasm, Mistress?”


  “Not yet,” Erica answered to her submissive’s dismay. “Hold it a little longer. I know you can do it. There was a seemingly infinite pause and then she continued. “Now!” she exclaimed. You may orgasm.”


  “THANK YOU MISTRESS!” Linda purred as the orgasm ripped through her like a bolt of lightning. Writhing like a woman possessed, she rolled off the three men as a torrent of semen and pussy juiced gushed out of her. “Oh sweet Jesus thank you!” I did it! She thought as goosebumps formed all over her excited body. Getting onto her knees, she sucked another cock down her throat. As her head bobbed back and forth, her ass was raised and pussy filled. Once again repeating her mantra, she again waited until her Mistress gave permission for release.


  Things were going great for the better part of four hours and six orgasms, but then two men fucked her pussy at the same time and before she could get the words out, one of them glanced off her g-spot and she came. “DAMMIT! I’m so sorry, Mistress. I’m trying, Mistress, I really am, but that one hit me out of nowhere.”


  “Do not beat yourself up over it, Linda. As long as you continue doing whatever it is your doing to hold off until I give permission you’ll learn and get better at controlling them.”


  “I will try harder, Mistress.”


  Not to interrupt your words of encouragement, but I need to take a piss,” Paul said to his friend Erica. He had known her for nearly four years and this was a side of her he had never seen before. A side he was very much enjoying. She knelt in front of him, took his cock in her mouth and when he started peeing, she let it slide down without effort – the taste no longer even registering as horribly nasty as it filled her belly. When he was done, she gave him a quick suck to get him hard and ready for her submissive.


  When he returned to the group two more men lined up to use their urinal. Managing to get all three down without gagging or throwing up, she remained on her knees for several minutes before excusing herself. Going to the small bathroom at the other end of the dungeon, she purged the contents of her stomach not because it was making her sick, but to make room for more.


  ∞ ∞ ∞


  Going on much, much longer than initially intended due to Linda’s insatiable need to please her Mistress and get all the practice in as she could, the gang bang breeding party finally came to an end sometime around noon. Her body refusing to cooperate, she lay on the floor looking up at the men. “Thank you all so much for an amazing session and for your patience and understanding as I sort of flipped out there at the beginning. I honestly can’t wait until the next time.”


  “That being said,” Erica cut in “all future breeding parties will adhere to a much stricter timeframe. Not that I’m mad this one lasted so long, but there’s no way you can keep at this pace three times a week and I don’t want you too worn out to continue with other aspects of your training.”


  “I completely agree and Mistress.”


  “Thank you guys for showing up to breed my submissive,” Erica continued. “If you want there are two three bathrooms you can use to shower before going home, but for now this party is over.”


  The men filed out, leaving Erica and Linda alone in the dungeon. “I need you to go take a shower and then we will take care of your punishment before you go home and get some much needed rest. And Linda, I am very proud of you. I know you think you’re disappointing me with every orgasm that slips out, but you couldn’t be more wrong. While you’re focused on those, I’m looking at all the ones you were able to control and asked permission for and tonight, the latter outnumbered the former by nearly two to one. That, in my book, is a successful session.”


  “Thank you mistress.” Crawling to the bathroom because she was feeling far too lazy to get to her feet, Linda took a quick shower and then returned to the dungeon where she knelt at her Mistress’ feet.


  “Stand,” Erica commanded. “I’ve given it a great deal of thought and I am thoroughly convinced this is the best approach to your discipline and orgasm problem,” she continued as she picked up a rubber-backed metal chastity belt. “Wearing this you’ll be unable to touch that overly sensitive pussy of yours.” Putting it on her blushing submissive, she went back to the cabinet and grabbed a matching bra. “And this will prevent you from gaining pleasure my playing with your nipples,” she said, putting the cups over Linda’s breasts, adjusting the length of the strap and then locking it in place. “You will wear them at all times while not here. Is that understood?”


  “Yes Mistress, but what about taking showers and using the bathroom?”


  “Because I can trust her not to disobey my commands, I am going to give a key to Megan so she can unlock you at home and I’ll have the other when you’re here.”


  “How long will I have to wear it, Mistress?”


  “Until you’re able to completely control your orgasms. And you’ll also wear it as a form of discipline whenever you break the rules. On that front, you’ll wear it for a period of one month.”


  “Um, there’s one other issue Mistress. My job sometimes requires me to travel and I have to go through metal detectors. It’s going to set them off every time.”


  “Then I guess you’re going to have a humiliating time at the airport,” Erica replied. “In those events I’ll make sure you have a key by traveling with you. At my own expense, of course. When you go home send Megan over to get a key and I’ll explain the rules to her. And with that, I’m calling this session complete. Any questions, comments or complaints?”


  “Only one comment Mistress. Despite my negativity I want to thank you for everything you’ve put me through tonight. It truly was an eye-opening experience and I learned a lot about myself tonight that I don’t think I otherwise would have. And chastity belt and bra aside, I will do my best to work on controlling my orgasms for you, Mistress.”


  “I know you will, Linda, and that’s what makes you a great submissive. Now get dressed and go home before you fall asleep on your feet.”


  “Yes Mistress.”


  ∞ ∞ ∞


  “That certainly was a long session,” Jenna said to her fiancé when the door closed behind Linda.


  “And an interesting one,” Erica replied.


  “How many of the men fucked you?”


  “None.”


  “That’s a little disappointing. I spent the entire night thinking of all those cocks fucking and filling you. I almost came down to join more than once, but did not want to interrupt Linda’s training.”


  “She’ll be doing it three times a week so if you want to join you’ll have plenty of opportunity, but you need to understand their sole purpose for being here is to breed Linda. If you join they will not wear condoms and they will not pull out and since you’re not on birth control I think we both know what the end results will be. And if you enter the dungeon to join, you are not permitted to leave until the party ends. Those are the rules and I will not change them for anyone.”


  “Then why aren’t they breeding you?”


  “My dungeon, my rules. Also, breeding is very much on my hard limit list. Not that I don’t eventually want kids, but I am nowhere even remotely ready to raise a family.”


  And if I enter the dungeon and join the party does that mean I have to participate in everything else?”


  “It does. But we still have a month before we have to worry about that unless you’re going back on our no sex deal.”


  “I have no intentions of going back on our deal. I’m just asking so I know what to expect should I decide to join her in the future. Anyways, you look exhausted so why don’t you go to bed and we can talk more about it later?”


  “Wiser words have never been spoken. Oh, there’s one more thing you might be interested in before I go to bed. I drank eleven loads of piss over the course of the last seventeen hours and as much as it embarrasses me to admit this, I think I’m starting to see why you love it so much. Not that I like the taste of it or anything, but I do get a twisted sense of satisfaction knowing I’m able to drink it down with a smile and not gag or throw up except to empty my stomach to make room for more.”


  “Sounds like you’re becoming quite the urinal.”


  “Yeah, I really think I am. Would you like to join me in the bath?”


  “You go ahead. I need to run a few errands and then…” a knock at the door interrupter her train of thought. “Expecting someone?”


  “Not that I…oh, yeah, that’s probably Megan.”


  “Megan? But it isn’t her day for training,” Jenna said as she opened the door to let her neighbor in. “Afternoon Megan.”


  “No need to do that right now,” Erica said as Megan was pulling her shirt off. “Di Linda tell you why I wanted to see you?”


  “Yes Mistress, but I didn’t believe it until she showed me.”


  “I’ll go get the key and you may join me in the bathroom where I’ll explain the rules while soaking in a much-needed bath.”


  “Yes Mistress. Would you like me to get the bath started for you?”


  “That’s okay. I like my water a certain temperature that no one ever gets quite right. It’ll only take a moment, but you may wait in there for me. I am exhausted and this is not an official training session so keep your clothes on.


  “Yes Mistress.”
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