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1.Suspension

The mosaic patterns of the Knossos room swirled kaleidoscopically around the bound man as the ropes suspending him upside down from the ceiling twisted and spiralled, pushed by the unseen hand of the woman who had put him in this position.

His wispy hair grazed the hard floor below. His hands were tied firmly behind his back with rope running through them from the ceiling above and then through the complex harness around his crotch and waist that kept him secured without much exertion on his body. His legs were also spread vulnerably apart, with his ankles attached to their own ropes.

"Have you had enough yet, slave?"

The dominatrix circled around, coming to stop in front of the man. He looked at her long, bare legs and tried to peak up her plaid skirt, but before he could see whether or not she had any underwear on she pushed his face with the sole of her heeled shoe, making him swing forward and back.

"I asked you a question and you ignored me. Lick this clean as punishment."

She stuck the toe of her shoe in his mouth, forcing him to suck and lick the smooth black leather.

Meanwhile, she placed a hand on his hard cock. It had been tormented mercilessly throughout their session and was now red and throbbing. His balls had also been tied together and, like the rest of his bound body, they were attached to the ceiling beam above,  isolating them and making them so much more vulnerable.

"Does this hurt, slave?" The woman began tapping his balls, just with two fingers. It was a light but constant rhythm.

"Mmhmmm."

"I can't hear you." She removed her foot from his mouth.

"Yes, Goddess!"

"Well that's because it's meant to."

Her tapping became slightly harder every time her fingers came down over him. What started out as a dull, throbbing pain soon turned into an aching hurt in his balls that was amplified by the tight rope that bound them.

"Please, Goddess, mercy please," the man exclaimed.

"Aww, fine."

She released him, instead trailing her hand over his cock.

"Would you prefer I touch this instead?"

"Yes, Goddess."

"Not yet." She smacked his ass, making his suspended body quiver. Then she slapped him again, more and more, until each cheek was bright red.

"Enough, Goddess! Please!"

She only stopped when she thought his begging seemed genuine, and she noticed the clock on the wall.

"Oh dear, slave, looks like it's nearly time to say goodbye."

Her hand returned to his cock. With only her forefinger and thumb, she made a ring around the head and stroked just half an inch up and down.

"Is there anything you want to ask me, slave?"

"Yes, Goddess. Please can I cum?"

"I don't know. Can you?" She stopped moving her hand but kept a firm grip around him. "Try your hardest, slave. Fuck as best as you can."

The man did as she ordered, trying to thrust forward and back to push his cock in and out of the ring her finger and thumb had formed. It felt good at first, focusing on the sensation around the tip, but soon he began to tire and he lost coordination. Without the core strength to carry on, his body swung to and fro and prevented him from effectively targeting her hand.

"That's disappointing," she said, holding him steady so he was motionless again. "But I won't let you go home with nothing. Open your mouth and keep it open. And lift your head up to look at me."

With gravity on her side, she didn't need to aim his cock. Instead she just stroked it, eager to see if her plan was going to work out as she envisaged.

Her slave moaned and she soon saw his muscles clenching as he approached climax. To give one final bit of encouragement, she parted her legs and gave him a view of her pussy. But before he could stare for too long the dominatrix made sure to stand to the side as his cock throbbed in her hand. Then, having become an expert at recognising whenever a man was close, she took her hand away.

"Enjoy your ruined orgasm slave," she said gleefully. "And keep your mouth open!"

His cock hung there for a long moment, right on the edge. It visibly pulsed, once, then twice. He couldn't stop it. On the third his cum shot out. It narrowly missed his head, instead splattering on the floor. But the next load sprayed out and over his forehead. It began to drip down and into his hair when another shot came, landing directly on target, partly over his lips and mostly into his waiting mouth.

"Bullseye!" The dominatrix laughed, watching as the rest of the cum dribbled out and trailed slowly over his stomach, then chest, then over his neck and face.

"You're lucky you didn't catch more. Swallow it, slave," she ordered. "Is it all gone?"

"Yes, Goddess Athena."

"Good. We're done for today, slave. Someone will come to let you down shortly."

*****

Lara was eager to strip off her slutty schoolgirl outfit when she got back to the dressing room. In fact, she was all but ready to go home. It had been a long day of sessions in Club Olympus and she felt more drained than all the guys she had made cum.

She was glad then to not see any of her colleagues in the time it took to shower and put on her normal clothes, and so she rushed back home before anyone could intercept her for a chat.

But more strenuous than any physical fatigue was the constant worry she had been burdened with for the last weeks since returning from the cruise on the Diamond Empress. One of her co-workers and friends, Demi, or Goddess Demeter as she was known professionally, had left with the media tycoon and criminal Lorenzo Diamante. Whether this was Demi's choice or not, Lara didn't know. And as an undercover detective, she had felt more hopeless than ever that she hadn't been able to find any leads on her whereabouts.

So it filled her with a cautious sense of hope when her partner called her, just as she got back to her apartment.

"Jim, what is it?" Lara asked, knowing that it had to be important. They had kept minimal contact while she was undercover.

"Lara, hi, well . . . I have good news and bad news. Lots of bad news."

"Fuck." Lara crashed down on her couch, her feet aching from wearing heels all day. "Tell me the good news. I need some positivity today."

"Okay, sure. Well, we found Lorenzo. Or at least, Interpol did. He was tracked going to Italy. There's a villa there. We didn't know about it because it's not owned by him. It's his mother's. But she's been staying in the Bahamas for the last few months so Diamante isn't there to see family."

"And Demi?"

"A blonde was seen traveling with him. Matches her description, so it's looking likely."

"Good, thank you, Jim." Lara breathed a sigh of relief, knowing now that at least her friend was alive.

"I'm afraid that's where the good news stops." Jim paused as if scared to go on. "So, yeah, the chief has called off the investigation into Diamante."

"What the fuck?" Lara instantly sat up. "Why?"

"There's nothing we can do now he's out of the country. Resources are stretched as they are. It's the same reason why the chief wanted you to come in. He already called off your operation."

"Our operation." Lara could hardly contain her anger. She had been requested to terminate her undercover operation and return to her normal duties, but after all she had been through, after coming so close to Diamante, she hadn't been able to let it go. "So what now?"

"Lara, I'm sorry. You need to come in."

"I can't, Jim. Not now."

"I know. And the chief knows. But you need to come into the office. It's the only way to revoke your suspension."

"My what?!"

Jim sighed. "I'm sorry, Lara. You've been suspended. For refusing to obey orders, yaddah yaddah. The chief has it out for you, that's all. Why don't you come in tomorrow? I'll back you up. We'll straighten things out."

Lara dropped back, lying flat on the couch, her dark hair sprawling in mess. Her whole life had been turned upside down, but somehow she was more certain than ever about what she had to do.

"Jim, do you trust me?" she asked quietly.

After a pause, he replied: "Always, Lara."

"Because now that we know where Diamante is, I think I can get to him. I just need two people to help: you, and Madame Hera."

"Whatever it is you're planning, I'll admit I’m stupid enough to go along with it. I'll be by your side, Lara. But how is the Madame going to help?"

"If it means creating business for the club, she'll do anything. Trust me on this one, Jim. Give me a couple of days then I'll contact you. I know we can do this."

"What do I need to do?"

Lara relaxed, her heart rate slowed as she found the plan took shape in her mind.

"Get ready to go to Italy," she said, before hanging up the phone.


2. The Villa

The Italian sun beat down through the wide open windows of the villa, heating its large open corridors and hallways and foyers which shone nitid with their dazzling mosaic floors and marble walls.

On one balcony of this giant, surprisingly empty and quiet building, lay one such person who most appreciated the golden rays in this most tranquil place. Every day for the last few weeks, Demeter had taken half an hour to drop into a sunbed and allow her body to be bathed and bronzed by the shining light. And, with no one else around for most of the time, she took the opportunity to do so naked. Over the weeks, her large breasts and crotch browned just as much as the rest of her body. For the first time in her life, she had no need to worry around tan lines.

But when she first arrived at this secluded Tuscan villa, Demeter knew she wasn't here for a holiday. Her host, and her patron, had brought her here for a reason. But Lorenzo Diamente could be a difficult man to figure out. On the helicopter flight from the cruise, he had barely said a word to her. Demeter was told by Madame Hera beforehand that he had requested a special contract be made, but the details were not disclosed to the young goddess. Yet she went along with it because she was a professional. And in her line of work, she knew not to ask too many questions.

When they first arrived at the villa, Demeter was left alone for the first day. She had time enough to explore and settle in, but only within the building and the large boundaries of the walled estate. Lorenzo, meanwhile, had been in an endless series of meetings with his small group of henchmen. Demeter had waited tirelessly to hear any instruction from him, having no idea what she had been brought here for. Then, when she woke up the next morning, she found the villa empty. No one else was around, it seemed, until she went downstairs to find Lorenzo sat in the grand dining room with breakfast for two already prepared.

He had been completely cordial, pulling out a chair for Demeter before sitting across from her. He welcomed her to his home and explained, quite calmly and frankly, what had happened. A police operation had put an end to their cruise. Fortunately, he had prior warning and managed to escape in time. And even more fortunately, he had time enough to organise bringing Demeter along with him.

For the blonde, this was the first time hearing about the police operation. She wanted to ask about Club Olympus and all her friends there, but she decided not to at that moment. It was only at a later point, when Lorenzo was in a more vulnerable position, that she was able to question him and put her worries to rest.

Her host had continued, going into details as to what Demeter was expected to do. Lorenzo was now lying low. He was isolating himself from the world, hiding within his favourite home and hoping that, in time, the spotlight would move away from him and he would be able to continue his business internationally. For now, he would remain in the villa with only a small security force patrolling the border wall. And, to pass the time, Demeter had been brought along to help.

So she sat finishing breakfast as he described what he wanted from her and what he liked.

The main item that he talked to her about, after some tangents and stories, was his desire for chastity. This took Demeter by surprise. She had supposed that Lorenzo, like any man with his wealth and power, must enjoy having sex with who he wanted, when he wanted. But, as he explained, she began to better understand him.

"I've had the world's classiest escorts," he said, pausing only to sip on his espresso. "I've had a whole harem of beautiful women living in this very villa, doing whatever I asked of them. They sucked me, they fucked me, they played with each other when I wanted them to. Can you imagine having a dozen sublime bodies desperate to touch me, and to be touched by me? That's what my money can do."

Lorenzo took a bite from a peach. It's juices dribbled down his chin and he wiped it with the back of his hand.

"But after years of this, what can I say? I'm bored of it. You may think you know power, but that's only during your job. For me it's endless, tireless. It has to be. Otherwise I would not survive this world. But, do you know when I first let myself be vulnerable?"

Demeter looked into his eyes and, after a moment in which she had been thinking the question was rhetorical, she shook her head.

"It was my first trip to Club Olympus," Lorenzo continued. "I was hesitant at first. It took a few sessions to really give up my power. It wasn't just about being tied up and helpless, it was the thrill of fully submitting to a woman like yourself, to willingly give up any agency and obey the commands of another. Do excuse the irony, but I had never before known how liberating that could be. And so the final element that sealed my desire to submit, you now understand what that was?"

Demeter had heard rumours of what he liked, though she was tentative about giving such a simple answer. She finished swallowing a mouthful of coffee then said, "Chastity?"

"Bingo. But I have never had the chance to test my limits, to commit to long term denial, to an abstinence imposed by both the hard metal of a cage and the dominating hand of a woman such as yourself. And so that is where you come in. For the remainder of my time here, you will be my dominatrix. You may do whatever you want with me. But please let me offer you this one rule: I am not allowed to have an orgasm. I don't care how much I beg, or how much I leak, please be stronger than my weak male mind. It will be an experiment. It could take weeks or months, but I want to see how I am affected over this long period of denial. You can keep me caged, or you can unlock me. But do not trust me to sustain my current self-control. You must not let me cum. Is that okay, Goddess Demeter?"

"Yes, sir. If that's what you want."

"It is."

Lorenzo stood up and went to a side cabinet, out of which he took a few sheets of paper, stapled together, and a small, square box.

"This is a contract," he said as he moved around the table and approached Demeter, placing the paper down in front of her with a pen. "If my word isn't enough for you, or if I do get so desperate that I beg for an orgasm, that contract overrules anything I might say in my delirium. It states what I have already told you, but please read it. I have already signed. You can put your signature below mine."

Demeter read over the contract, seeing that it did in fact repeat what she had already been told. Seeing no surprises, she took the pen and sign.

Nodding and satisfied, Lorenzo then placed the box down and opened it.

"This now belongs to you. Once you take it, I am yours completely. You cannot call me sir anymore. And I will no longer talk to you as I have done. You will not be my guest or employee. I will be your slave."

Demeter examined the metal chastity cage nestled within the velvet-lined box. It was small and unassuming, yet somehow it also seemed quite precious like an heirloom or piece of jewellery. And it had a surprising weight to it when she picked it up, even with the strong bars that made for a secure but open design. Demeter knew enough about chastity to know that those spaces allowed for easier access to clean, perfect then for long-term denial.

"I am yours, Goddess," Lorenzo said, dropping onto his knees.

Demeter ran her fingers over the cage, wondering what to do first. She then saw, still in the box, a key. It was attached to a valuable-looking silver chain and she took it and put it around her neck.

"Well then, slave," she said, looking down at her new subject. "Let's have some fun. Strip for me."

Lorenzo hurriedly unbuttoned his shirt, revealing his tanned and toned muscles underneath. Then came his trousers, socks, and underwear. He had no hesitation about showing off his large cock, that was already hard from the excitement.

"When was your last orgasm, slave?"

"Three days ago, Goddess."

"I see." Demeter remained seated as she examined her new naked slave. "As I understand it, your dedication to denial should go hand in hand with my control over you. So I want this experiment to start from today, after I have made you cum with my own hands. This will ensure that the last bit of pleasure you'll remember will belong to me. And then we will properly commence with complete denial. Is that understood?"

Lorenzo nodded, knowing it made sense to take one final opportunity for pleasure. "Yes, Goddess."

"Good. Then stand here and put your arms behind your back. Whatever happens, you will keep them there."

She twisted her chair around and he stood next to her, legs apart and hands behind him like a soldier at ease. His cock stood out hard and firm and she began to stroke with one hand.

"Try to enjoy this, slave," she said. "I may tease you in the future, a lot, but it will never lead to a release like it is now."

"Thank you, Goddess," Lorenzo moaned, embracing the pleasure rising within him.

"Remember, slave, I am here to dominate you. And now you have handed me control, your cock is mine. So you will cum when I command it."

"Mmmmm."

Demeter's hand gripped tightly and stroked smoothly up and down, feeling him throb harder and harder.

"Keep your hands behind your back, slave," she ordered, seeing the look on his face that showed him close to climax.

A few more faster pumps had made Lorenzo silent as the flood of orgasm began to bubble over. His cock pulsed. Demeter felt it. And she took her hand off him.

"Slave, cum!" She commanded, grinning at his look of frustration as she gave his balls a single slap. "Enjoy what little pleasure you can find."

Cum erupted as the ruined orgasm swelled over. Unable to hold it in, Lorenzo had to use all his willpower to keep his hands behind his back. Every shot of cum had his cock desperate for any touch. But he couldn't disobey his new mistress. And she kept her hands off, watching the white load splatter against the tiled floor.

"It's important to learn, slave, that I'm not here to give you pleasure. You will suffer because I say you will. And when I lock you in chastity you will not even have the memory of a full orgasm to ease your frustration. But before we get to that point, there's a mess on the floor that you need to clean up. Get on your hands and knees, now."

Lorenzo did as he was told while his cock slowly softened and grew small. He looked at the puddles of cum.

"Lick it clean, slave. All of it."

Demeter spanked his ass as if driving him forward. He leaned down, tongue out, and lapped up his cum. He didn't hesitate or question the command as he cleaned it all up.

"Good," Demeter said, pleased to see him so obedient. "Now stand up. It's time to lock you away."

With his limp cock in front of her, she put the chastity device on. The ring went first, snugly behind the balls, and then the short shaft that was stuffed full. Lastly, she locked it securely and wiggled the cage around, glad to see there was no room for it to slip or for him to escape.

"Well, slave, how long do you think you should be locked up for?"

"However long you say, Goddess."

Demeter smiled and fondled his exposed balls, watching his cock trying to grow again as it pressed against the silver metal bars. "That's absolutely right."


3. Special Delivery

The few days later, Demeter was making the most of its amenities and the relationship she had with her host. Enjoying a lazy morning, she was lounging on a couch wearing nothing but a green silk gown while she read one of the few English books she had been able to find. Her legs stretched straight out in front her and rested neatly on Lorenzo's back. Naked and unmoving, he was a perfect footstool for her. He was already perfectly obedient, remaining on his hands and feet without complaint while keeping his back as straight and as stable as possible.

"Are you expecting anyone?" Demeter said when she heard a rap at the front door.

"No, Goddess."

"I suppose I should answer it. You're not exactly in a good state."

She knew that it could only be Lorenzo's guards at the door, having dealt with them a couple of times before. They were instructed to bring up to the villa any delivery that had been dropped off at the gatehouse on the edge of the estate, but that was the extent of their interaction with either Demeter or Diamante. They were used to the crazy sights and sounds of the orgies previously held in the villa and so each time they showed up they remained incredibly professional, not showing a hint of curiosity at what might be going on inside the grand villa and not looking too hard at Demeter's various outfits. She had even been given the authority to make her own requests for deliveries, and as she walked over to the door she made a mental note to ask for new books.

"Ciao, miss," a guard greeted when she opened the door. "Delivery, for you it says. We can bring in?"

"Oh my word!" Demeter looked at the size of the crate behind him and promptly stood aside to let him and three other guards struggle to carry it in. "You can leave it there," she said, seeing them huff and puff before placing it down in front of the grand staircase in the foyer. "Thank you."

"Preggo, good day, miss."

The guards left and Demeter looked at the crate. It looked at least six feet long and half her height. What might be inside she had no idea.

"Slave!" she called.

Lorenzo crawled out from the lounge, having been hiding from his guards, and pattered over on all fours with a look of curiosity that matched the dominatrix’s.

"Any idea what this is?" Demeter asked, seeing her name clearly printed on the label that hung off one corner.

"No, Goddess."

She found a note scribbled in a familiar handwriting. "A gift to serve and entertain. From Hera . . . Hmm. I suppose we should open it then!"

Demeter ordered her slave to prise open the crate that quite easily swung open on its hinges once a couple of latches had been taken off.

"Holy fuck," she muttered out aloud as she looked at what was inside.

Lying on their backs next to each other and tied with straps to panels at the bottom of the crate were the twins from Club Olympus, Enyo and Eris. Not only that, but they both complete naked apart from cloth gags that they were biting down on.

"Mmmmmm!" They both moaned and wriggled, laughing once they saw the look of shock on Demeter and Lorenzo's faces, their bronze bodies squirming.

"What are you doing here!" Demeter asked as she took the gag out of Eris' mouth. Enyo, the larger-breasted of the two, scowled at having hers kept in.

"Madame Hera sent us," the bound woman said.

"So he's getting two more mistresses?"

"No, Goddess. You're getting two more slaves!"

"Oh."

"We have been told to serve you however you please. Whether or not that means helping to dominate him."

Lorenzo looked from the twins to Demeter and back again, but he didn't want to speak out of turn.

"Well..." Demeter was still processing the new situation. "Slave, untie them. I suppose we should get them acquainted with the place first."

"Yes, Goddess."

Lorenzo undid the straps binding the twins and helped them clamber out of the crate. The task was made difficult by the numerous travel bags that had been piled in around them.

"Now, if you are both my slaves, show me and kneel," Demeter commanded. While she had her gripes with the twins when they were her colleagues, seeing them both kneel obediently while naked in front of her gave immense satisfaction and instantly her mind went racing with thoughts of what she could do with them.

"Mmm," Enyo moaned, still gagged with drool dripping from her lips.

"What? You want me to take that out?" Demeter laughed. "I don't think so. Eris, you agree with me, right?"

Eris looked at Enyo sheepishly. "Oh, of course, Goddess. Whatever you command."

"Excellent. I should introduce you, Lorenzo, to the twins, Enyo and Eris. Kneel beside me and let's see if they're as good a slaves as you've become for me. Girls, standing up."

The twins stood up immediately, towering over Lorenzo whose caged cock showed how much he was admiring their naked bodies.

"Eris, kneel again. Enyo, spread your legs." Demeter was glad to see them obey each order without hesitation.

The gagged woman looked surprised by instruction, knowing where it seemed to be leading.

"Eris, use your mouth and make her cum."

Already kneeling and facing Enyo pussy, Eris smiled and moved closer. She began to lick and suck, pleasuring her counterpart expertly. It took a lot to resist the urge to grab her ass and pull Enyo in, but Eris obeyed her new mistress and used only her mouth.

"See how obedient they are, toy?" Demeter said to Lorenzo, who was staring lustfully at the performance. "You've got some competition on your hands. Just watch now, and imagine that orgasm that you'll never have."

"Yes, Goddess."

Before too long, Enyo was thrusting her hips into Eris' face. She moaned into her gag and drooled uncontrollably. And as she climaxed, her eyes screwed shut and Eris unrelentingly drew every bit of pleasure out of her.

"Good," Demeter smirked, pleased to know the twins were now also her willing slaves. "Eris remove her gag, then come here."

Eris did as she was told, stepping over to Demeter.

"Good slaves know about pleasure, just as they know about pain. Slap him."

Eris slapped Lorenzo on the cheek, making him grunt.

"And again, other side."

A bright red colour burned on his face following the smack.

"Good girl. Now, I assume I can trust you two not to be in bondage all the time?"

"Yes, Goddess," they said in unison, Enyo being pleased to finally talk.

"Great. Tell me, what's in those bags that arrived with you?"

"Clothes, Goddess. And more toys for you."

"Okay, take them upstairs to the guest bedroom, top of the stairs and to the right, the one at the end of the hall. I’ll check out the toys later so just unpack your clothes then come back down here. You can make us some lunch. I know of plenty of ways you can both be useful."


4. Double Trouble

"Enyo, Eris, come here. Kneel at my feet."

After only a couple of days since their arrival to the Tuscan villa, Demeter had whipped the twins into shape and made them her perfect, obedient sex slaves. They crawled towards her in their usual attire: fully nude apart from the black collars around their necks that were often attached to a leash.

But Demeter didn't need a lead to pull them into position; they came over and kneeled in response to her words.

As for her other slave, Lorenzo was standing with his arms stretched above him, cuffed and chained to a beam overhead. His legs were forced apart by a spreader bar attached to his ankles. And his cock, still caged, twitched at the sight of the naked twins moving so seductively on their hands and knees.

In the old cellar, half of which was still filled with racks of wine, boxes of provisions, and barrels full of preserves and beer, Demeter had found it the best spot to practice some of her more intense teasing sessions.

As the new lady of the house, she was happy to wear whatever she found comfortable. Today that was a yellow sundress. It was loose and flowing, and her nipples poked out of the thin material. She had spent most of the day outside in the sun while keeping Lorenzo tied as he was. But now she was ready to put him to the test, and she had brought the twins down to help out.

"How does it feel to be trapped in your own villa?" Demeter stood several feet in front of Lorenzo, with the twins between her and him.

The bound man mumbled something into his ball gag while looking down, not at the floor but to where the flowing dark hair of the two twins touched their perfect round asses.

"This is what you wanted, isn't it?" Demeter took a step closer, standing over the twins and running her fingers through their hair while they purred affectionately. "Today I want to give a taste of what you're missing, what you willingly gave up. I'm going to make you regret it."

The blonde pulled up the front of her skirt, showing off to the twins that she wasn't wearing anything underneath. But Lorenzo couldn't quite see, only catching a glimpse of her bare thighs.

"Girls, make me cum," Demeter ordered, grinning as her two slaves almost pounced on her. They nearly fought over her pussy, trying to be the one to taste it. "Play nice," their mistress ordered, letting her skirt drop over their heads.

Enyo was the first to claim the prize. Her tongue burrowed in and she lapped up Demeter’s sweet juices. But Eris wasn't left with nothing. Her fingers grasped at the firm cheeks above while she licked her mistress' taint.

Lorenzo squirmed. He could only watch as Demeter, his usually strict and unwavering dominatrix, quivered and almost lost her composure. She bit her lower lip. Her hands had to hold onto Enyo's head out of necessity. Her knees were shaking too much she would have otherwise lost balance.

"Mmmmm, fuuuuck," she moaned, her chest becoming flushed. "That's gooood. Fuck. Yes. Just there."

The twins had swapped places and Eris had found her clit. Meanwhile Enyo found space to reach up and finger Demeter. The sensations were overwhelming but she didn't want it to stop. Her pulse quickened and, giving in the tongues and fingers pleasuring her, the goddess climaxed.

"Oh fuck, mmmmm, ahhhhh," she exclaimed, her whole body shaking as she came, her pussy dripping while Eris continued to flutter her tongue against her.

"Stop, stop," Demeter had to say finally, when her orgasm subsided fully and she became too sensitive. "Wow. You've both learnt well."

While she was in control of the twins, Demeter had taken the opportunity to train them not only in obedience but in pleasuring her exactly how she liked it. They knelt before her again, visibly pleased by the good job they had done. They smiled, their faces wet.

"Do you enjoy serving me?" Demeter asked.

"Yes, mistress," they said in unison.

"But which of you is the better slave, hmm?"

They looked at each other and responded, "I am!"

"Time to prove it, then. The first one to cum is the loser. So you need to try and make the other cum first if you want to win my affection. Go on. I'm watching."

Instantly the twins wrestled each other on the ground. Their slim, bronze bodies intertwined. Hands grabbed flesh. Legs coiled and pinned other limbs. There was moaning and panting and yelling as they fought to get the other into position, and Demeter watched, amused.

Eventually Enyo came out on top. She pinned Eris down, arms around thighs, and began to lick her out.

But now she was stuck in a sixty-nine position, Eris grabbed Enyo's ass and returned the favour, tasting her pussy and making her writhe.

"Do you see how desperate they are?" Demeter said to Lorenzo, having stepped around the twins to stand by his side. She trailed a hand up his body, making him shudder. "Orgasms drive them crazy, makes them desperate, obedient. Don't you wish you could join them? Have your cock stroked and licked?"

"Mmmm."

"I know you do, really." Demeter smacked his ass and stepped behind him. Her hands reached around and her nails clawed at his thighs, so close to his bulging caged cock. "Do you want some relief? Because I can't give it to you. Although, I could at least unlock you. Would you like that?"

He nodded his head. "Mhmm."

Demeter's hands ran up his front and she pinched his nipples. "Prove to me how desperate you are. If you can leak for me, then maybe I'll let you out. It shouldn't be hard. Your cum must be desperate to escape. So show me. Just one little drop."

She finally released his nipples as the chorus of the twins’ moaning echoed louder. But neither had orgasmed yet.

"Would it help if I stroked you?" Demeter whispered in Lorenzo's ear. "Just like this."

Her fingers rubbed over his cage. It was almost too small to hold properly, but she could still move up and down and stimulate it just enough for him to feel her where his cock bulged between the metal bars.

"Fuck," she moaned. "Isn't it just so hot watching them like that. Mmm, I wish I could stroke you properly. I'd love to see how much cum you've got in those heavy balls of yours."

"Mmmmm." Lorenzo squirmed in his bondage, feeling the intense pressure of his cage growing to unbelievable heights.

"Are you leaking yet?" Demeter noticed the tip of his cock glimmer with precum. She rubbed it in with her thumb. "You need to do better than that. I want a proper drop. You should be making a puddle on the floor."

"Oh fuuuuckk," Enyo suddenly yelled, her body compulsing on top of Eris'. She had reached climax, unable to escape the furious tongue of the other twin that still pleasured her pussy. Eris held on tight, refusing to let go. She had narrowly escaped orgasm, but now she had to face the frustration of feeling so close while Enyo writhed in ecstasy.

"Enough of that, on your knees, both of you," Demeter barked at them.

It took a while for the twins to pry themselves apart. Their bodies were glistening with sweat as they breathed heavily.

"Good girl, Eris. You'll get a reward for holding off."

As Demeter took her hand off Lorenzo's cock, a drop of precum leaked out and fell slowly like a glistening thread until it hit the floor. The twins both stared at the display of pure, pent-up arousal. They both loved the taste of cum and had struggled to be without it during their time at the villa.

"Looks like you deserve a treat too," Demeter said to the bound man. "Do you want to be unlocked?"

"Mmhmm." He nodded, desperate to relieve the pressure of his aching cock.

"Very well."

The blonde took the key from around her neck and slowly turned it in the lock. With his cock so engorged, the cage didn't come off easily. But after a few tugs it finally pulled loose.

Lorenzo's cock sprung free, big and throbbing. The base ring remained on behind his balls and the shaft, acting like a cock ring that increased the vigour of his erection.

"Wow," Demeter gasped, almost taken by surprise. It had been a few days since she had seen him free, and the effects of denial and the metal ring made him look bigger than ever. "I’m not sure about the twins, but I'm impressed. And I know these two. They love to fuck. Especially big cocks like yours. Would you like that? Do you want to feel their tight pussies around you as they fuck you? Just imagine how good that would feel to shoot your load and give one of them a big juicy cream pie."

Lorenzo looked at the twins kneeling before him. They were almost salivating at the sight of his throbbing, leaking cock. He knew Demeter was only teasing him. But he didn't know if he could have turned down the offer if he was unbound and had the chance.

"Of course, I don't trust you not to cum immediately," Demeter said. "Looking at the state you're in, one pump inside a tight pussy would take you over the edge. I have no doubt about that. Eris, come here."

Demeter ordered her slave over, directing her to kneel closer to Lorenzo so her face was inches from his cock.

"I know you want to taste him," Demeter said. "You've been deprived for too long, so that will be your reward. But not yet."

Next, the goddess had Enyo kneel directly behind Eris, so her breasts pushed into her back.

"Eris, you're only allowed to use your tongue. Lick him, taste him, as much as you want. But only with your tongue. And you've got a time limit. Because Enyo is going to make you cum. And when you do, game over. Understood?"

"Yes, mistress."

"Good, then begin."

Eris stuck out her tongue and lapped up the precum still hanging from the tip of Lorenzo's cock. She moaned, both in response to the taste and to the touch of Enyo's hands that wrapped around her, playing with her wet and desperate pussy while squeezing her breasts against Eris’ back.

"You'd better cum quick," Enyo whispered as she rubbed the others' clit, jealous that she couldn't taste him too.

Eris had licked up all the precum but she wanted more. Even as Enyo fingered her unrelentingly, she ran her tongue up and down the length of the thick shaft, trying to coax out more.

Lorenzo was struggling against his bonds, finding the light touch torturous. It kept him so hard and throbbing and, in his incredibly aroused state, close to reaching the edge. But it wasn't enough to take him over. Demeter knew that as she spanked him and pulled his nipples, all the while listening to Eris reach her climax.

"No no no," the slave moaned, unable to escape the sensation filling her body. All she wanted to do was properly suck on Lorenzo's cock and swallow his load. But she couldn't disobey her mistress, and Enyo's firm embrace seemed to pull her back.

Eris managed to get one last lick around the tip, savouring the taste, before being lost in the throes of orgasm. She fell back on top of Enyo who still fingered her.

"Uhhh, mmmmm, aaahh."

The cellar echoed with her yells of passion. She squeezed her tits and let herself be overcome, so much so that she didn't notice another bead of precum drip from Lorenzo's cock and onto the floor between her legs. He had been left shaking as he imagined how amazing it would have felt to experience the pleasure that Eris was.

"I think that's enough teasing for the day," Demeter said to him as the twins slowly recovered, untangling themselves and getting back to their knees. Eris especially seemed to glow with delight. "Did you enjoy your treat, slave?"

"Yes, Goddess," Eris beamed. "Thank you, Goddess."

"Good. Why don't you two get showered and prepare us some dinner. I'll be up later. For now, I need to deal with this slave."

The twins scurried off, giggling about something, and Demeter turned her attention to Lorenzo.

"You need to get back in your cage," she said, picking up the small metal device while his cock still throbbed big and hard. "But it looks like it won't fit. Can you get soft for me?"

"Mmmm," Lorenzo responded, knowing it seemed impossible in his current state.

"Hmm. Well, you need to, and quickly. Why don't I give you an incentive. For every minute it takes to get this cage back on, that's one full day in chastity. And I mean full chastity, no unlocking." She looked at a big antique clock on the far wall, it's hands silently ticking around a cast iron face. "It's half past now. So if it takes us to the hour, that means no unlocking for thirty days. Understood?"

Lorenzo nodded, although he knew the proposal was harsh.

"Good. Then let's begin. And to make things fair I won't touch your cock. Well, only to get the cage on, of course. But that doesn't mean I can't touch the rest of you."

She kissed his cheek and caressed his chest. She gave a gentle peck to his neck and to his ear, where she bit lightly at his earlobe.

"Did you think I was going to make this easy for you?" she whispered. "I like you in chastity. It makes you so much more obedient, so much easier to control."

She scratched his skin lightly as she drew fingernails over his chest and down his stomach, stopping only an inch away from his cock.

"Still not ready to go back in, huh?"

Demeter moved behind him. Lorenzo shivered as he felt her breath on his neck. He tried as hard as he could to distract himself from her but she was making it impossible. She smacked his ass, making him clench and send a rush of blood through his cock. A finger then trailed down between his cheeks, running against his taint but not quite touching his balls.

"Looks like you want to be in chastity for weeks," Demeter laughed. "At least that seems like the way things are going. Your cock is just so defiant. Maybe it knows this is the last time it will taste freedom for a while."

There was still no sign of his erection dying down. Demeter's hands continued to caress his body, massaging one part then slapping another, cruelly denying him any moment free from her touch.

"How ‘bout I make you a deal?" she whispered in his ear while tweaking his nipples. "Next time I let you out of chastity, I'll let one of the twins suck your cock. Properly, not just the tongue. Would you like that?"

Lorenzo nodded.

"I thought so. But of course it's up to you when that'll be. Just imagine how amazing that would feel after spending so long locked up, will that help make you go soft? Just picture the two of them kneeling at your feet. They love sucking cock so they'll be begging me to let them get a taste. You saw how eager they were earlier, but you don't know how good they are. They give the best blowjobs in Olympus."

Demeter knew her words were hindering, not helping, Lorenzo's situation, and smiled to herself when he shut his eyes and tried to think of anything other than what she described.

"Picture Enyo's lips around you. I think she deserves a taste, don't you? She can deepthroat better than anyone I know. She would take you inside her effortlessly. Just imagine how amazing that would feel to have your cock inside her as she sucked, your tip touching the back of her throat. She has this little trick where she uses her tongue. She swirls it around the tip of the cock while she continues to suck. You won't believe how quickly this makes guys come. A minute of that is all it takes. And she swallows too. Picture it, your cock pumping every last drop of cum down her tight throat. And don't forget Eris. She'll be sucking on your balls, making sure they're not forgotten. I know you wouldn't be able to last more than a few seconds with them working you like that."

Demeter stepped back, amused to see his cock still throbbing and leaking. Lorenzo was unable to shut out her words, and he had been picturing quite vividly the scenario she had described, almost feeling the sensations of that fantastical blowjob.

"Ten minutes, slave," the dominatrix tutted. "At least ten days locked up. How much longer will it be?"

She waited, deciding to be more merciful by not teasing him so furiously. Eventually his erection began to subside and she approached with the cage in hand.

"Ready to try?" she asked, already pushing the cage over the head of his cock. But the sensation instantly made blood rush back in and he grew once again. "Really, slave? You're only making things worse for yourself."

"Mmmmmm," Lorenzo groaned despairingly as Demeter withdrew the cage, seeing no point trying while he was completely hard.

So they waited. Lorenzo tried not to pay attention to the clock that seemed to be ticking by faster than ever. Demeter paced up and down, now impatient. Finally, when his cock had gone completely soft, she approached without a word and put the cage on before the stimulation could trigger any further arousal, the precum acted as a lubricant to make the job easier. And as the key turned in the lock his cock unsurprisingly began to bulge again within it's metal bars.

"About time, slave," Demeter said, having not expected it to take this long. "So that's twenty-five days. Nearly four weeks!"

Lorenzo groaned, frustrated by his own body's performance that had caused this extended period of chastity.

"Sorry, slave, it's your fault. You need to learn to control that cock of yours. Anyway, what was the point of being hard when I was never going to let you cum?"

Demeter laughed and slapped his balls, making him grunt in pain. "Well, I'm going to check on the twins, make sure they're not up to no good. You can stay here to cool down. I'll fetch you later. Bye!"


5. Arrival

A few weeks later, Demeter hurried to answer a knock on the door that she had been expecting excitedly since receiving a message from Madame Hera some days before. She strode through the villa in only a pink bikini that struggled to contain her breasts, having spent the morning by the pool while Lorenzo was kept busy by the twins, and when she answered the door she squealed with delight to see a familiar face standing there, wearing a chic striped dress that looked perfect in the Tuscan sun.

"Athena! It's so great to see you!"

The blonde threw her arms around Lara, who was just as happy to see her friend safe and well.

"You heard from Hera then?" the undercover detective asked, glad to see that her plan had worked.

"Yes, and she said you were bringing someone with you. Oh, hello!"

A man crawled in through the door behind Lara, covered neck to ankle in a black latex catsuit. A matching mask over his head completed the look, and a hole for his mouth was zipped shut so he could only groan a hello.

"He's a client," Lara explained coolly. "Hera agreed for him to come along. Worth it for the money. The club's been desperate for business ever since the cruise."

"Oh no, tell me everything! I've been so out of the loop!"

The two Goddesses sat in the lounge and caught up with each other, desperate to hear the others' story since last being together on the Diamond Empress. Demeter also explained the situation with Lorenzo, about his long-term denial and the strict prevention of orgasm. The slave kneeled patiently at Lara's feet, and crawled obediently behind her when Demeter went to give them a tour of the villa.

She showed off all it's features and amenities before heading down to the cellar where some giggling and grunting could be heard.

"Girls, enough of that," she ordered as they came down the stairs.

Enyo and Eris, naked as usual, dropped to their knees in front of Lorenzo who was tied, also naked, to a chair. They had just been teasing him relentlessly, fondling his balls, masturbating in front of him, pressing their tits into his face, and even sucking on his caged cock which bulged desperately in its confines.

"We have a new toy to play with," Demeter said as she, Lara and the new slave approached. "Goddess Athena owns this chastity slave, but I'm sure she'll share him with you."

"That's right," Lara said, grinning at the twins who looked surprised to see her. "I'm not so strict on his orgasms so you'll have a cock to play with that you might enjoy more. But don't forget that I still control him and he isn't to be touched without my permission."

"Yes, Goddess," the twins said in unison.

"Good."

Demeter then went over to Lorenzo, drool dripping from his gagged mouth.

"And you will obey Goddess Athena just as well as you obey me, understood?"

"Mmm." He nodded.

"But don't think she'll be easy on you. And definitely don't think she'll let you cum. Because you are still not allowed."

"Mmmhmmm."

"Athena, you've arrived just in time for something very exciting. This slave here has spent the last four weeks in strict chastity. He hasn't been let out of his cage. Tomorrow is the day that he'll finally be unlocked."

"How exciting!"

"Let's get you and your sub acquainted with the twins. Then we can set up for tomorrow's events."

"That sounds wonderful," Lara said.

*****

After an afternoon of teasing, pain, and pleasure, followed by a dinner cooked up by the twins, Lara took her slave down to the cellar for the night. There was a massage table prepared for him to lie down on, with straps to keep him secure. Lara ordered him to take his catsuit off first and then she restrained him limb by limb.

In only his mask and cage, one that completely encased his cock in an impenetrable metal shaft, he was tied down by the leather straps. One even went over his forehead, another across his waist, and one wrapped over his chest and shoulders, completely preventing any movement but the slightest wriggle.

"Are you comfortable, Jim?" Lara finally asked when she was sure her partner was secured.

"Yes, thanks," he replied after she temporarily unzipped his mask.

"Sorry about all that you had to endure. But I think we convinced them."

"That's alright." Jim's ass and nipples were sore from the punishments inflicted on him, and his cock ached from straining against its cage for so long. But he was comfortable now, and glad for a moment of rest.

"Well, I should head upstairs before they suspect anything. I said I'll help Demi tease Lorenzo before he gets unlocked tomorrow. I'll get you in the morning and hopefully we can find all the evidence we need to call this in. I'll try and keep Demi focused elsewhere. I don't want you to be the focus of her attention, or the twins’! And as long you keep the mask on they won't recognise you. I told them you requested complete anonymity so we should be okay. Goodnight, Jim."

"Goodnight, Lara."

Jim's mouth hole was zipped back up again and Lara lowered the eye mask that came attached to the hood, plunging him into darkness before she went back upstairs.


6. Bound in the Cellar

Jim lay alone in the cellar, tied naked to the table. The leather mask kept him in darkness. His cock remained soft in its cage. Nothing told him what was going on upstairs. Lara and Demeter could be up to anything with their host.

He tried to turn his thoughts away, but after some time, during which he had drifted in and out of sleep, he was startled by the sound of the door opening at the top of the stairs to the cellar. Giggles echoed down into the chamber. He heard the tapping of light footsteps approaching.

"Look what we have here," a woman's voice purred.

"A perfect play thing locked away . . . what a waste," a second answered.

Jim knew them instantly, and his body tensed in anticipation.

"So, Enyo, what should we do with him?"

"I don't know, Eris, it's such a shame that his tool is locked up and useless."

"Such a shame."

Jim shivered as he felt fingernails trace over his torso. They lightly scratched his skin and pinched his nipples. Lips kissed his neck and pecked his bare shoulders. His cock swelled in its cage. Despite his arousal, Jim felt safe in his chastity. Lara and Demeter owned him and had given strict instructions not to be played with anyone other than them. Yet the twins, he knew all too well, played by their own rules.

"I wish there was a way to play with this thing." Eris toyed with his cage. "It's wrong for any woman to own it completely for themselves."

"If only there was a way to get him out of this little predicament..."

The twins giggled. Jim knew something was wrong.

"I hope you don't mind, toy, but we've been a bit sneaky while Goddess Athena has been busy."

"Mmm?"

"I'm sure she won't notice her key is missing."

"Mmm!"

Jim felt the cage be unlocked and he knew there was no use in struggling.

"Wow, would you look at that," Enyo said as the cage sprung open. Jim's cock swelled to full size instantaneously. "He looks happy to be let out."

"He’d better share that happiness!" Enyo grabbed his cock and stroked, eager as ever to play with a helpless manhood. "Come on, toy, we're all slaves here. We deserve to have some fun together."

"Mmmmmmm." Jim shuddered at the pleasure. Finally released, he knew the twins would have their fun however they liked. And if Lara wasn't going to stop them, then he might as well enjoy himself.

"Fuck, it tastes so good." Eris licked over the length of the shaft and swirled her tongue over his engorged head. "Here, have a go."

Enyo joined her. "Mmm, yeah. You can feel how desperate he is. Poor toy."

Eris stroked and fondled his balls. "Don't you think this cock looks familiar?"

"Mmm? Oh, I suppose it might feel familiar. You've got a better cock memory than me."

Jim's heart beat rapidly as he worried they might find out who he was and remember him from their encounter on the Diamond Empress. There was nothing stopping them from taking his mask off. If they did that, there was no telling what would happen next.

"I don't know, Enyo, and frankly I don't care. He's probably one of Athena's regulars who we serviced." Eris slapped his balls. "Lucky toy, travelling all the way out here with your Goddess. Bet you weren't expecting to be playing with us too?"

"Mmmmm."

"I think I need a go on him, Eris. Time to really make use of him."

"Go ahead!"

"We've really been missing proper cock." Jim felt Enyo climb on top of him, straddling his hips. "So just sit back, toy. Let me make the most of you."

"Mmmmmmmm."

Jim moaned as she plunged her tight pussy down over his throbbing cock. She was already so wet and worked-up, needing no easing in and going straight to fucking him hard and fast, letting him ram deep inside her as she bounced over him.

"Don't you dare cum, toy," Eris whispered in his ear. "Not before we're finished with you."

"Mmmmm."

Eris too got on top of him, her knees either side of his head and her pussy pressing against his face. "Lick," she commanded authoritatively. "Show me how you please Goddess Athena."

Jim ate her out obediently. He was glad for the distraction from what was happening behind Eris. Enyo was still riding him hard and moaning orgasmically, knowing that the basement was well soundproofed. Jim tried to focus more on the movement of his tongue and jaw, rather than the pleasure intensifying in his cock. What he couldn't see were Enyo's hand reaching forward to cup Eris' petite tits, fondling them as both twins grinded their way towards orgasm.

Jim could hear their breathing deepen and their bodies tighten. They both rode him to climax and found the peak simultaneously. It was a struggle for him not to clench his cock and allow it to find his own release, just as it was a challenge to continue pleasuring Eris' wet pussy with his aching jaw. But he managed to persevere, finding himself exhausted as the twins finally dismounted.

"Mmm, fuck, that was good."

"It was . . . but I get his cock next time though, agreed?"

"Hmm, I guess that's only fair."

Jim heard the sound of kissing. His cock still throbbed, dripping with precum and Enyo's juices.

"Thanks for the ride, toy," she said, kissing around his chest.

"You did good. I understand why Athena is so fond of you." Eris lightly stroked his thigh.

"We'd better head upstairs before someone notices we're gone!"

"Oh yeah, you're right!"

"Mmmmm!" Jim screamed into his gag, which triggered a chorus of laughter from the twins.

"What's wrong? Is there something you wanted? We've already let you out of your cage as a treat. We should just put you back in it. You don't want Athena coming down to find you like this!"

"Mmmmm..."

"Aww, poor toy. Don't you think he deserves something else, Enyo? I mean, he did treat us both well..."

"Hmm, I guess so."

"Hear that, toy? You want to cum, don't you?"

"Mmm!" The undercover detective nodded eagerly.

"Then be quick. We'll make sure you don't leave any . . . evidence. Come on, Enyo."

Jim braced himself. The twins' two mouths enveloped his cock. They kissed and sucked up and down his shaft, sending him spiralling into an abyss of pure pleasure. Soft and wet and warm, they worked hungrily over him, using every flitter of the tongue and pursing of the lips to bring him towards climax. As they felt his cock pulse, getting close, Enyo plunged down and deepthroated him, making his hips buck wildly as her tongue swirled and he felt his orgasm near. Eris sucked on his balls, fitting both in her mouth and coaxing out the cum inside them.

Even without the order to be quick, Jim couldn't have lasted a minute of this intensity. His cock erupted with a body-shaking tremor as he moaned into his mask. His hot, thick cum spewed into Enyo's throat. She held down throughout the climax, letting every shot fill her while her lips remained clamped around the bottom of his shaft. Eris continued sucking his balls until every drop had been drained from them.

As Jim finished, lying exhausted on the bed, Eris prodded the other twin and asked: "Please can I have some?"

Enyo, having been about to gulp down her mouthful, rolled her eyes. She leaned over and let some of the cum dribble out onto Eris' outstretched tongue. They both swallowed the load eagerly, even going back to lick any residual cum that remained on his cock. As it softened and Jim's heart rate returned to normal, the cage was put back on and he was returned to the state he was in before the twins' arrival.

"Hope you enjoyed that, toy," Enyo said. "We won't tell Athena if you don't! And don't worry, we'll return the key without her noticing so no one needs to know about this."

"Let’s do this again sometime," Eris laughed. "We both really miss the taste of cum so thanks for helping out!"

Jim just nodded his head lazily, exhausted from their activities, and sighed with relief once he heard them leave.


7. The Search

Jim drifted back to sleep before he once again heard the cellar door opening and awoke. But this time it was the sound of heels that had him perk up. It could be Demeter or Lara, and he prayed that it was his partner coming to give him some reprieve.

"Good morning, Jim, it's only me."

Lara began to untie him and he breathed a sigh of relief.

"Thank God it's you Lara," he said when she had unzipped the mouth hole. Next came the eyemask which she pulled up and he looked happily at her smiling face, taking in the sight of her in a stunning black jumpsuit and heels that somehow added an extra air of authority to her demeanor.

"What's wrong now?"

"It's those twins, Lara. They stole your key and unlocked me!"

Lara felt around for the key and found it around her neck as usual. Then she cursed under her breath. "Damn it, Jim. I'm sorry. I put it down for a moment when I went for a shower. It was back by the time I had finished so they couldn't have had much time with you. What did they do?"

"Lara, they made me cum," Jim confessed as he sat up, the last of his restraints loosened.

She raised an eyebrow. "They made you?"

"Well, it's not like I didn't enjoy it. But they told me not to tell you or Demeter. She won't be happy if she found out."

"You're right," Lara agreed. "She did say you're not to be played with by them. She'll treat the twins harshly for this but I don't think you'll escape punishment either."

"We don't need to tell her then, do we?"

Lara thought for a moment. "No, we don't. And I'll pretend like you never told me, so the twins will think they got away with it. Even though they really do deserve some sort of punishment. Hmm, I'm sure I can make that happen either way. But that doesn’t matter, we've got more important work to do. Put this on. You're still my slave."

She handed him his catsuit which he took and slowly squeezed himself into.

"Demeter is still with Lorenzo," Lara said. "I may have to join her again so it'll be up to you to find the evidence we need. I’d imagine he’d have something like a safe to keep his private documents."

"And if I can find it?" Jim asked as he pulled the tight leather over his legs.

"Then we'll need the combination. Which I may have to get out of him. I'll come up with something, but it might mean you'll need to distract Demeter. Don't worry about that yet. Just focus on finding anything that could be important. Ready?"

"Ready." Jim was back in his snug black catsuit, the bulge of his cage very prominent.

"Then on your knees, slave," Lara said, smirking. "You still need to play the part in case someone sees."

*****

Lara's cautious attitude proved necessary when they ascended from the cellars, Jim crawling behind her, and entered the lounge to find the twins slouching naked together on one of the ornate armchairs. They rushed onto their knees at the arrival of the Goddess and barely managed to hide two smiles when they saw Jim.

"Why aren't you two working?" Lara asked. "I told you to clean."

"We were just taking a rest, Goddess Athena," Enyo said.

"I don't believe you. I'm about to take my slave for some anal training, but I don't want you both lazing around while I'm preoccupied. So let's find something to keep you entertained."

Lara gestured for Jim to stay where he was while she went over to a heavy wooden chest at the side of the room, one of the many nooks that kept her and Demeter's equipment. She pulled out a roll of purple bondage tape and a large wand massager, and then approached the twins.

"On your backs," she ordered.

They lay down on the floor, their naked bodies waiting for what was to come. Jim watched as Lara took the tape and bound Enyo's ankles together before moving up her legs. In one unbroken strip she wrapped it tightly around nearly every inch of skin, next securing her knees and thighs. Then her arms were pinned to her sides with layers of tape around the wrists and elbows, and finally it was wound a few times over her mouth and eyes. Once Enyo was mummified and gagged, Lara did the same with Eris who was looking quite excitedly at her fellow slave. Their hair poured out over the top of their covered, encased bodies as they wriggled around.

But Lara wasn't done yet. She took the vibrator and tapped it between Enyo's thighs so that the head was pressed against her pussy. Then she rolled both girls onto their sides and, with some difficulty, taped them together, facing one another.

Eventually they were cocooned as one purple mass, face to face, crotch to crotch. And when Lara turned on the vibrator, it affected both of the twins who squirmed and moaned in intense delight.

"I might just leave you like this for the rest of the day," Lara said, although over the sound of the loud vibrator that echoed throughout the villa she wasn't sure that they heard.

She turned to Jim and beckoned him over. "Follow me, slave. Time to stretch your ass."

Jim crawled over to Lara and followed her out of the room, looking back to see the twins wriggling around on the floor, shifting only a couple of inches here or there as their bodies seemed to gyrate and push around like worms. Unable to move their limbs, they were reduced to only grinding their hips together, with the vibrator in between gifting them both with so much pleasure focused on the one spot that they needed it.

As Jim and Lara headed upstairs, the sound of one of the twins moaning orgasmically reached their ears, but the dominatrix ignored it and paused to speak.

"I told Demeter I'd help her out so I'd better return to her. That way I can make sure she doesn't wander off and find you while you go searching. I don't know where you should start, so good luck I guess."

"Okay, Lara," Jim replied, still on his knees. "Take care."

Lara strode away down to the master bedroom at the end of the hall where Lorenzo was being kept. Jim looked around at the many other doors standing shut and picked one at random. Checking the coast was clear, he stood up and entered.

It was another bedroom, small with only a single bed. It was lightly furnished as if it were rarely lived in. There was a wardrobe that was completely empty inside. He checked behind it and under the bed, but there was nowhere else to search, only the balcony at which he stood for a minute or two, enjoying the view of the pool below and the dusty green garden that sprawled out towards the unseen perimeter wall of the estate.

Wanting to waste not a moment longer, Jim tried the next room. It was much the same as before and he searched everywhere he could. For roughly half an hour this routine repeated over and over again as he searched every room he could, eventually having to check back downstairs.

He paused to see the twins still mummified in the lounge. They had moved a few feet across the floor and had twisted around with one now on top of the other. Jim thought it was Eris on top. She writhed desperately and almost whimpered as she was hit by another climax that sent shockwaves through her body. The unrelenting vibrator worked tirelessly and Jim's cage grew tight as he listened and watched, incredibly aroused to see them so helpless for once.

He could have watched them all day, especially when Enyo soon had her turn to cum while Eris' amazing ass clenched as she grinded her hips back and forth. But he had a job to do.

Jim padded silently around them. There was no safe in the lounge or the kitchen or anywhere else he looked on the ground floor. So he tried the cellar, where he knew the many racks and barrels could make for perfect hiding spots.

Eventually he found something. The barrels and kegs were mostly empty. They sounded dull and hollow as he tapped with his knuckles. But he came to one in the corner, set further back against the wall, that clearly had something inside. And it was even too heavy to lift up. So when he pried the lid open, desperate to find the prize, he grinned once he saw the metal front of a safe.

Out of pure desperation and hope he jiggled the handle but, as expected, it didn't budge. It needed a combination. The creak of a door opening startled Jim and he put the barrel lid back on, his heart thundering.

"How long do you think we can leave him like that?"

It was Demeter's voice. Lara answered.

"Hours. He was begging for mercy but he'll soon be desperate for more attention."

"Good. And the twins? I thought they'd been well behaved?"

"They're too used to bringing Goddesses. It's important to remind them that they are still our subs."

The two women came down the stairs into the cellar and stopped once they saw Jim already there, having dropped to his knees instinctively.

"What are you doing, slave?" Demeter asked, surprised to see him there. She wore a flowing floral skirt and a baby blue halter top.

"It's okay, Demeter," said Lara, staying calm. "I asked him to come here. Did you do what I requested, slave?"

Jim looked up at his partner, only catching on to what she meant after a moment of hesitation. "Yes, Goddess."

"Good."

"What did you ask him to do, Athena?"

Without skipping a beat, Lara answered: "To pick out a bottle out for tonight." She gestured to the wine racks, covered in dust but well-occupied. "So what will it be, slave?"

Jim came over to choose one out, pretending to have already decided on it. Meanwhile Demeter went to gather the equipment she had come down for, including a strap-on which she attached around her waist. With her back turned, Jim gestured over to the barrel that contained the safe. Lara smiled and nodded in acknowledgement.

"This will be good for Lorenzo, won't it?" Demeter asked.

Lara paused, as if in thought, before replying. "You know what, my slave here could do with some anal training. I did say he'd need some today."

Jim looked in horror up at Lara, wondering why she had gone and made that suggestion. She mouthed a "sorry" to him when Demeter wasn’t looking.

"Let me find some more toys for him then, there’s plenty here!" the blonde said.

"In that case you stay with him." Lara went and picked up an anal massager and some lube. "I'll go sort out Lorenzo, make sure he doesn't get bored."

"Okay!"

"Behave yourself, slave," Lara said to Jim as she went off upstairs, leaving him alone with Demeter who grinned, her strap-on pointing right at him.


8. Dripping Knowledge

For the best part of a day, Lorenzo had been tied spread-eagle to his bed, completely naked and teased mercilessly by the two Goddesses. After being unlocked for the first time in twenty-five days his cock had been made to leak more than it had ever done before in his life. He had been edged over and over until he was begging to cum. But Demeter would never let him, and Lara was happy to go along with their little experiment.

So when she returned to him, after he had only a brief moment to cool down, his cock sprung back to life out of sheer anticipation, and desperation, of being touched again.

Lara closed the door behind her and kneeled at the end of the bed, watching his cock already throbbing. Lorenzo was blindfolded and gagged with tape securing a pair of Demeter's panties stuffed inside his mouth.

She leaned forward, her dark hair brushing against his thighs. She pursed her lips. Gently, she blew cool air on his hard cock, making it twitch. Lorenzo groaned and could only wait for her next move.

But Lara didn't touch him. She sat back and smirked with the anal massager ready in her hand.

"It's just me, slave," she finally said. "Demeter is busy with my other slave. Do you know what she's doing with him?"

Lorenzo shook his head.

"She's fucking him. She’s making him a perfect little anal slave. Actually, she was going to do that with you. Are you glad she found someone else to play with?"

Lorenzo nodded and shivered as her sharp nails trailed over his thighs.

"Well, sorry, slave. Because I'm not leaving your hole unused."

Lara applied some lube to the massager and pressed the tip between his butt cheeks, making him tense up.

"Relax, slave. Enjoy this and I'll give you much more to enjoy too."

The massager pushed in easily. Lorenzo moaned as the ribbed silicone entered him, one ridge at a time. His cock throbbed even harder, almost uncontrollably so. It seemed to swell and grow more than ever as his ass was filled and Lara inserted it all the way in.

"Demeter told me she trained you well," she said, slowly pulling it halfway out before going back in. "I know you love it really. Just look at your cock. It's so big, so eager. Does this feel good? Feeling this massage your prostate?"

"Mmmmmm." Lorenzo's entire body seemed to clench as he was penetrated by the massager. His cock leaked, spilling drops onto his stomach that made Lara aware of how easily he could mistakenly be tipped over the edge.

She buried the massager in him and stretched over to rip off the tape from his mouth then remove the underwear soaked in his saliva.

"Who should you thank for this pleasure?" she asked, now fucking him harder.

"You, Goddess Athena," Lorenzo rasped.

"And who do you prefer dominating you? Me or Demeter?" She finally took the base of his cock in her hand, not stroking but gripping it tightly and making the blood rush through it.

"I like you both, Goddess."

Lara bent down and in one slow movement licked up the underside of his shaft, swirling around the tip to taste the precum before withdrawing and smiling at the astonished look on his face.

"Answer that again, slave," she ordered.

"Mmmm, fuuck. It's you, Goddess. I prefer you."

Next Lara put her lips around just the head of his cock and sucked lightly, making him moan desperately.

"And do you want to cum?" she asked after pulling back.

Lorenzo just moaned and didn't answer the question, too worried about it being a trick. So Lara sucked him harder and deeper while still fucking his ass, then she asked again.

"Do you want to cum? We don't need to tell Demeter. She doesn't need to know."

"Yes, mistress. I, I do. I need to cum."

"Then do one thing for me." Lara pushed the massager all the way in and left it there, while her hand stroked ever so slowly up and down his cock that looked like it could erupt at any moment. "Tell me the combination of the safe downstairs in your cellar."

Lorenzo's cock throbbed in her hand. Right on the edge of orgasm, precum leaked onto her fingers and he could focus on nothing else but the insane desire to cum. All his attention was on the warm pleasuring pooling inside him, and the intense pressure in his cock that needed more than anything to be released. So he would have done anything to be pushed over the edge and in his state of horny delirium he hardly thought twice about what question she asked. His answer was an instinctive reaction to his primal need to cum.

"Sixty-seven. Fourteen. Fifty-nine."

"Thank you, slave. I will report my findings back to Demeter."

"What?"

Lara took her hand off his leaking cock and, leaving the massager embedded within him, she got off the bed and said: "She'll be interested to know that you would have gone behind her back to cum. Even if it meant giving up the combination to a private safe. I pity you, slave. I know she won't be happy."

"But Goddess!"

"Enough whimpering, slave."

Lara stuffed his mouth with the panties again and put the tape back over the top, effectively muffling him.

"Cool down, slave. See you later."

"Mmmmmm."


9. The Climax

Naked apart from his mask, and positioned on all fours with his cage throbbing within its cage, Jim felt the shaft of Demeter's strap-on fill his ass as she fucked him from behind, kneeling as she took him doggy-style. She had applied plenty of lube to the dildo, allowing it to easily slide into Jim's tight hole. He had been surprised by how pleasurable it felt, and how it made his cock pulse hard, desperate to be let out.

Demeter had started him out slowly. First she used a small butt plug to ease him into the feeling of something inside him. Then she used a larger one and ordered him to crawl around the cellar while keeping it in. And once he was more used to it, she moved to properly fucking him, and now his cock was dripping and needy.

But before she could decide on what to do next with him, Lara returned.

"Your slave was begging to cum," she said as she came down the stairs and had to hide a look of pity when she saw Jim in his submissive position, ass completely filled. "He would have let me make him cum if I continued."

"Sounds like he needs some punishment," Demeter said, sliding the dildo out in one smooth motion.

"Yes. But let him wait for it first. Anticipation adds so much more to the experience. Can you do me a favour and take my slave upstairs? The twins should have learned their lesson by now. Let them out to play with him."

"Are you not joining us?"

Jim saw Lara eying-up the barrel he had indicated towards earlier, and he knew she was going to try and access the safe.

"I just need to clean this off." Lara held up the anal massager still covered in lube. There was a sink and tap in the cellar that they often used for cleaning equipment so Demeter didn't question it.

"No problem, Athena, I'll take him up," the blonde said as she unbuckled the strap-on, before pulling Jim by the leash and heading upstairs with him crawling by her side.

"I'll only be a minute," Lara said, her heart beating hard as she thought this could be it. Her operation was nearly at an end.

*****

The twins were a sweaty mess on the floor, still mummified together by the purple tape. But they had now gone limp as if sapped of all energy. The vibrator still buzzed angrily though they seemed to have become numb to its effects, only grunting or twitching here and there in response to its endless whirring.

Demeter ordered Jim to kneel while she went to turn off the vibrator and unwrap the tape, much of which had stretched and loosened during the twins' struggles.

"How many times have you both orgasmed?" Demeter asked with genuine curiosity.

"I don't know, Goddess, I lost count," Enyo said, the first to have her mouth ungagged.

"Too many," answered Eris, the second to be freed.

They both slumped on the floor, chests rising and falling with each deep breath. They didn't seem to care that Jim was there watching, nor that Demeter was standing over them impatiently.

"Well you're not here to be lazy," she said, pulling them up by the hair and making them squeal as they rose to their knees. "How are you feeling? Numb? Sore?"

"So sore, Goddess," Eris said.

"Well tough. I want you both to finger yourselves while you watch me. Go on. I don't care if it's uncomfortable."

Reluctantly, the twins played with themselves. Their pussies were sore but they found enough pleasure to enjoy themselves as Demeter went back over to Jim.

"Get on all fours," she ordered, happy to see him do as he was told. His caged cock hung between his thighs as she got on one knee and smacked his ass.

"Mmmph," Jim grunted. The zip over his mouth was still shut and the mask was tight enough to stop any verbal expression.

"Your ass needs some more punishment," Demeter said as she spanked on the other cheek.

She repeated this over and over again, making Jim grunt louder. After twenty spanks she paused.

"Girls, come here."

The twins crawled over and Demeter stood up. She then pulled up her skirt to reveal her bare pussy.

"Slave, lick me out," she said to Jim as she unzipped the hole in the front of his mask and he got onto his knees ready to taste her. "Girls, spank him. As much as you want. You've got until he makes me cum. Which . . . oh fuck . . . won't be long."

Demeter had been incredibly turned on after making Lorenzo drip and moan all day, and her arousal had grown even more as she fucked Jim. But she hadn't had any release of her own, so now as she felt the tongue working inside her, buried deep, she felt as if it wouldn't take long before she came.

As Jim licked, he was spurred on by the ferocious spanking from the twins, who only held back enough to prevent the palms of their hands from stinging too much. Each hit hurt him a little bit more than the last. He could feel his ass becoming red. Every spank seemed to drive him closer in between Demeter's legs, his tongue working deeper, licking her juices and making her moan.

She grabbed his hair and held him close. Jim couldn't escape the spanks. He was desperate to finish the job if only to avoid further pain.

"Right there, slave," Demeter moaned, her legs beginning to tremble. Her pussy was desperate. She needed more. The heat of orgasm grew sweltering as the tongue lapped against her clit and made her convulse as she climaxed, juices gushing out. Her knees shook. She released an echoing groan of pleasure. And Jim continued to give her every last bit of satisfaction as the twins reluctantly stopped spanking him.

His chin dripped with saliva and Demeter's juices when she stepped away and pulled her skirt back down, covering herself once again.

"He's very good at that," Lara said, having arrived to catch the finale of her partner's performance with a twinge of jealousy.

"Oh, Athena, you saw that, did you?" Demeter fanned herself and tried to catch her breath.

"Yes. And don't you think he deserves a reward now? I've done everything I needed down in the cellar so it's about time for some fun."

Lara winked subtly at her partner, walked over, key in hand, and bent down, smiling, to zip up Jim's mask and gag him once again. Then she unlocked him. His cock sprung forth big and hard and eager to be touched, but instead he was led by his leash over to a big armchair.

"Help me secure him," Lara asked Demeter, who came over to assist in tying his ankles and wrists securely to the chair.

"What's your plan, Athena?"

"He's been a good boy. He deserves to cum. But I want to offer the twins a chance to taste him. It has been too long and I know they're desperate for it."

Lara looked at Eris and Enyo, both still kneeling on the floor. She didn't let on to the fact she knew what they did with Jim overnight. She thought her partner deserved another treat for putting up with her scheme, especially after putting his ass on the line.

"Girls, come here."

They twins crawled over and stopped in front of the chair, both looking desperately at Jim's hard cock.

"You're going to play a game of blowjob roulette," Lara explained. She looked at Jim and wished she could see the expression on his face under his mask. Only his eyes were visible, but she put the blindfold over them to increase his sensory deprivation. "You'll each have ten seconds to do what you like with him, using only your mouths. It will alternate between you, and whoever makes him cum is the winner. The prize, of course, is swallowing his cum!"

The twins looked at each other. They couldn't believe their luck, having already tasted Jim not so long ago. But they didn't complain. The sight of his cock, throbbing and desperate for pleasure, was enough to make them almost salivate.

"This sounds fun," said Demeter, going over to sit on a couch. "I'll watch and think of a punishment for the loser!"

"Eris, you start." Lara took out a phone and got a timer ready, then she looked at the girl knelt between Jim's feet. "Go!"

Eris leaned forward and put her lips around the thick cock in front of her. She sucked hard and took half of it inside her mouth before coming out again, slowly bobbing up and down and making Jim moan.

"Enyo, your turn, hurry."

Ten seconds passed incredibly quickly for the givers and the receiver. Enyo pulled Eris back and took the cock in her mouth. Then she twirled her tongue around the head. It was dripping precum and she purred with delight as she tasted it.

"Swap," ordered Lara.

Jim's hands gripped the armrests. For a moment his cock was free, then he felt Eris take her turn sucking him. Her mouth was so warm and tight. Her tongue played teasingly against his shaft. He couldn't stop himself from bucking his hips and trying to push deeper inside her but she pulled back, stopping him, and before he knew it Lara had commanded them to switch again.

As Jim's cock twitched helplessly, expecting Enyo to resume her blowjob, he felt only a light flicker of a tongue against the underside of his cock. It was teasing, as if she didn't even want to make him cum yet. But it still drove him wild. His cock pulsed harder. He felt a bead of precum leak out and promptly get licked up. And when the next order came to swap he was even more desperate for pleasure.

Eris didn't toy with him. She just sucked, hard, her head moving up and down his shaft as his knees began to tremble and his pelvic muscles clenched. He was so close. She knew it from the way his cock throbbed thicker than before. But she couldn't finish the job in her allotted ten seconds.

It had been Enyo's plan to tease him enough so he was ready to burst for her next turn, and she was sure everything was working out perfectly. Without easing in, she deepthroated him, taking his entire cock inside her as he pulsed harder than ever, right on the verge of cumming.

He felt the floodgates just about to open, teased to completion by Enyo's tongue darting against the sensitive underside of his cock as she kept deepthroating him.

But then, just as the first shot was about to burst out, she was pulled away.

Lara had shouted to swap and Eris wasn't able to catch the first spray of cum that arched out and splattered over the floor. For an agonising moment, Jim thought his orgasm was going to be ruined. But then Eris brought her mouth down around him and he was given full, satisfying pleasure as the next shots of his hot cum sprayed the back of her throat.

Her lips sucked tightly around him as her mouth was filled by the creamy liquid. Jim's body shuddered, expelling every last drop. His cock pulsed hard like a cannon. The ecstatic warmth consumed his body as he finally felt the sensation subside.

"Eris is the winner!" Lara declared, glad to see her partner so satisfied.

Eris greedily swallowed every last drop that she had collected while the other twin watched begrudgingly.

"But Goddess," Enyo complained, "I'm the one who actually made him cum. I took him over the edge. She just caught his cum."

Lara smirked and said: "Oh, you're right. You should get to swallow some cum too. Look, there's plenty on the floor that needs cleaning up."

While Enyo begrudgingly licked up the mess on the floor, Lara put the cage back on Jim's cock and began to untie him.

"It's about time I gave my slave a wash," she said to Demeter, who had been enjoying a moment off her feet. "Lorenzo should be ready to go back in his cage too."

"You're right," said the blonde, getting up off the couch. "And you girls go prepare dinner."

Lara led Jim away and up to one of the bathrooms in the villa. After locking the door, she turned the shower on so they wouldn’t be overheard and let her partner stand up and stretch his legs.

"Look," she said, showing him her phone. "The safe held everything we needed. I got pictures of it all, evidence of the transactions he's made, contracts he's signed. There's so much here."

"So what happens next?" Jim asked after his mask was unzipped.

"The police are on their way."

*****

Lorenzo and Jim ate dinner out of dog bowls, on their hands and knees on the floor while the Goddesses and the twins sat at the dining table. An hour had passed since Jim's orgasm and Lara had to resist the temptation to look at her phone constantly. She was waiting for the moment that she could finally let her guard down.

Jim was back in his catsuit while Lorenzo, caged and horny after over a month of denial, was naked, his mouth a mess as he tried to eat as best as he could with no utensils. They both looked up, startled, when a knock on the door interrupted the conversation Demeter had been having with Lara while sharing the bottle of wine Jim had picked out earlier.

"Oh, I'll see who it is," said the blonde, having no idea who it was.

She left to go and answer the door. Lara's heart beat fast. Jim turned to her and they shared a look. Was this the end?

"Polizia!"

A gruff voice shouted in Italian from the entryway. Lara stood up. Enyo and Eris looked around, completely confused about what was going on as a team of uniformed men burst into the room, paying no attention to the naked twins.

"Signore Diamante," one said, holding an arrest warrant out of the man kneeling naked on the floor with food around his mouth.

Lorenzo had his arms cuffed behind his back and two of the police officers grabbed him and pulled him up. Demeter appeared, completely bewildered and slightly terrified.

"What's going on?" she screamed.

"He is under arrest," one officer said to her in an accented voice. "We only need him."

Lorenzo was manhandled out of the room, his cock still caged and bobbing up and down as he was dragged away. Lara could only watch as the results of her months spent undercover finally came to an end.


Epilogue

Lara had wanted to break her cover as soon as the police searched every square inch of the villa while she waited in the dining room. Jim even looked at her expectedly, but he was still following her lead. And as Demeter sat down, still trying to process what was going on, Lara felt an intense desire to remain in her role. It felt right, at least for now, to continue being Goddess Athena.

So she was, and Jim remained her slave. And when the police left Demeter contacted Madame Hera and within the hour two cars were sent to take them all to the nearest airport where a plane was waiting.

It was a quiet journey. Even the twins weren't their usual playful selves. They watched the news of Lorenzo's arrest. Stories had already broken about how he had hidden out at a villa with an unknown dominatrix, spending kink-filled weeks spanked and whipped and led around on a leash. Jim left them as soon as they landed, ready to return to the police chief while Lara and the others went back to Club Olympus.

"You guys! What the hell happened!" Artemis, her red hair knotted and sticky with cum from a recent session with a client, rushed over and hugged her and Demeter as soon as they exited the elevator. They saved most of the explanation for Hera, but Lara realised as soon as she had stepped back inside the club that this was where she belonged. And when they spoke to the madame, there was no suggestion that the undercover detective was under any suspicion. In fact, Hera ended the conversation with the question: "I’m sorry you had to go through that. It’s not the intention of Club Olympus to serve criminals, I can assure you. You'll need some rest now, but can you come in for a session tomorrow?"

Lara said yes without hesitation. There was nothing more that she wanted than returning to a normal session and as she returned home she found herself planning what tools and techniques she would first implement for the first client.

Then Jim called, as she had expected.

"You see the news?" he asked, sounding tired but nevertheless triumphant. "They still haven't managed to get that cage off his cock."

"It's more than Diamante deserves," said Lara, picturing him in chastity and sitting in jail.

"And what about you? After this success the chief said he'll have you back. Fancy coming into the office, partner?"

"Jim," Lara sighed before breaking the news. "Hera doesn't know what we did. Goddess Athena lives. And . . . I want to keep working at Club Olympus."

There was a pause on the other end of the line before Jim responded.

"I thought you might say that. But, look, there are plenty of other guys who you could get dirt on for us. Those clients in Olympus, I know of one for sure who deserves some jail. If only we had someone on the inside to whip some information out of him. What do you say?"

Lara, who used to dream of being a detective all her life, had already been torn by the decision to instead commit herself to Club Olympus. But now, with what Jim was suggesting, she could get the best of both worlds. She could help to bring in criminals while still fulfilling her ultimate dominatrix fantasies.

She closed her eyes, picturing herself back in a leather corset, whip in hand while a man knelt before her, and she answered with one word: "Deal."

The End
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