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When We Last Left Robert and His Situation

Edward prepared a great lunch of Salmon with all the fixings accompanied by a wonderful salad. As we sat down to eat and were toasting Linda’s accomplishment, Gloria came up the steps and left the house without saying a word. With an evil smile on her face, Linda said “I’ll have to make sure that I punish her for being so rude as to leave without saying goodbye to me and thanking me for that beautiful chastity belt!”

After we were finished with lunch, Linda stood and said to me “Slave, make sure that you are here next Saturday at 10 am. As soon as you get here, get dressed in your maid uniform, get your makeup on and be ready to work. You will have a lot of chores to catch up on next Saturday and Sunday since nothing got done around the house this week because of Gloria.”

I knew that the only appropriate response at that point was to say “Yes Mistress. I will be here next Saturday at 10 am.”

As I got ready to depart, I stopped and said “Mistress, I forgot to get that set of pictures which I took out of Gloria’s safe. May I have them so that I can destroy them?”

Linda, with a devious look on her face said “Slave, I will give them to you after you have finished serving me for two years.”

I was totally taken aback by Linda’s comment and said “Mistress, I am only required to serve you for one year not two years. One year is what we agreed on”

Linda laughed and said “Slave, that was before I spent so much time and money protecting you from Gloria. No, I think that two years of service as my slave would now be more appropriate to reimburse me for all of my work and expense. You do not need to worry. As long as you serve me properly, are completely obedient to me, and do not give me a reason to expose you, your pictures will remain in my safe until you have served me as my slave for two years!”

. . . . and now, the Story Continues …


Gloria And I Report for Slave Duty

The following Saturday I made sure that I arrived at Linda’s home at exactly 10 am as she had ordered me to do. When I rang the doorbell, Edward dressed in casual street clothes opened the door for me, led me into the foyer and said “Mistress Linda is upstairs getting ready before she runs out to complete some errands. She said for you to do your makeup and get dressed in your maid outfit as soon as you arrive. She will be down to outline your chores with you before she leaves. I will be here today awaiting the arrival of Thomas since he will be making some modifications to the jail cell downstairs in the Dungeon”

I immediately went downstairs to the spare bedroom and got dressed in my maid uniform. I then worked on applying my makeup and painting my nails, ensuring that I did a good job which would meet with Linda’s approval. Shortly after I came back upstairs, Linda came down to the living room dressed in a very fashionable outfit consisting of a white blouse, black leather vest, tight black leather skirt, and black pumps with stiletto heels. As soon as I saw her, I dropped down onto my knees and began worshipping her shoes until she said that she was satisfied and instructed me to stand up. Then she actually took time to complement me on the job that I had done applying my makeup and she also said that she was pleased with how nice my nails looked.

Just then the doorbell rang and when Edward opened the door, I saw that it was Gloria wearing a stylish blue  pantsuit and black high heels. He ushered her into the living room and when he did, Linda ordered Gloria and I to sit down on the sofa since she wanted to talk to the two of us. As we both sat there like two school children waiting for the teacher to speak, Linda said “I have to run out to take care of some things today. Before I do, I want to make sure that both of you fully understand what your duties will be while I am gone.”

Linda then told me that she expected me to totally clean half of the house today and the other half tomorrow on Sunday. She emphasized the fact that if anything did not meet her standards, I would be adequately punished. She then told Gloria that she was to prepare lunch and have it ready at 2 pm when Linda was expected to return and that there would be an additional person joining them for lunch. Before Gloria could say anything, Linda said “Gloria, I left menus on the counter in the kitchen for today and tomorrow’s meals. You will find everything that you need in the kitchen so that you can do the necessary prep work for each meal. Make sure that I am not disappointed at all with your culinary skills, or you also will be punished!”

Linda then told Gloria that she should go downstairs, remove her clothes, and that she was expected to work in only her bra, heels, and chastity belt during the weekend. Then with a little chuckle, Linda said “There is a nice selection of aprons in the kitchen. Feel free to wear whichever one you want while you are working here this weekend making my meals!”

Gloria began to object but Linda immediately silenced her by saying “Slave, have you already forgotten that I hold the keys to that chastity belt which you are wearing? I expect complete compliance to what I say at all times, or not only will you be severely punished but you will also grow old before you ever experience another orgasm again!”

Without giving Gloria a chance to respond, Linda turned and headed to the door to leave, and with a big smile, said “Since both of you will be staying here on weekends from now on to serve me, I made arrangements for Thomas to come today and modify the jail cell to accommodate my two slaves!”

Gloria and I looked at each other apprehensively not sure at all what Linda meant by that comment but I knew that we would find out soon enough. While Gloria headed downstairs to remove her clothes, I went to the storage room and began retrieving the cleaning supplies which I would need to begin my chores. I figured it best to work initially on the first floor rooms since Linda would see those areas as soon as she returned.

As I was vacuuming the living room, Gloria came back upstairs, wearing only her bra, high heels, and chastity belt as Linda had ordered. She went into the kitchen and began preparing lunch without saying a word to me. A few minutes later, the doorbell rang, and Edward opened the door for Thomas and then assisted him in unloading items from his truck and carrying everything downstairs to the Dungeon. As I went about my chores, I watched them make many trips out to the truck, and carry down a table, chairs, bed frames, mattresses, and bedding.

About an hour later, as I was cleaning the hall bathroom, Thomas came upstairs carrying the bed which I had slept on for many nights in the jail cell out to his truck. He then went back downstairs to the Dungeon to continue working on whatever project Linda had hired him to do.

I had just finished vacuuming the den and was dusting everything in that room when Linda returned home and was accompanied by Elizabeth who was wearing a black leather mini dress, black hose, and black leather ankle boots. They went into the kitchen first to check with Gloria on the lunch preparations and then they came into the den where I was working. As soon as they entered I stopped dusting, got down onto my knees and began kissing their high heel footwear. Linda chuckled and said to Elizabeth “Isn’t it wonderful having a sissy slave who is always there to kiss your shoes as soon as you come home? We need to find a suitable slave for you!”

Elizabeth laughed and said “Actually, I have my eye on a potential candidate at my workplace. I’ve noticed that he is always staring at my legs and my high heels when he thinks that I am not looking. He doesn’t even realize that I am quite aware of what he is constantly doing. I am sure that he has a submissive streak and a high heel shoe fetish. I think that he would probably make a good slave”

With a big smile, Linda said “That sounds great. You will have to invite him over here some night for cocktails and then we’ll get him down to the Dungeon and really give him a chance to worship those high heels of yours!”

Linda then satisfied with the job that I had done on cleaning their shoes, told me that I could get up off of my knees and for me to finish up in the den and then get ready for lunch. Just then Thomas carrying his tools came upstairs and told Linda that he was finished with his work in the Dungeon and that he was ready to leave.

When Linda asked him how much she owed him for the materials and work he had done, Thomas lowered his voice and whispered something to her. Since they were standing out in the hallway, I did not hear what Thomas had said to Linda. But then she laughed and said loud enough for me to hear “Absolutely! If that is what you would like to receive as payment for your work, then that is what it will be. Come on back here tonight around 7 pm and we’ll make it happen!”

Thomas thanked Linda profusely and after he left, Linda told Gloria that she wanted lunch along with White Zinfandel served to her and Elizabeth in the dining room. After Gloria brought the food and wine to Linda and Elizabeth, Linda said “While Mistress Elizabeth and I are eating lunch, you three slaves can eat in the kitchen. Since I am feeling gracious today, I will give you all permission to have a glass of wine with your lunch. I will summon you after I am finished with my meal since I have some things that I need to review with you!”

Gloria followed Edward and me into the kitchen, filled a plate with food for herself, and told Edward and me that we could serve ourselves. She had made a tasty grilled chicken salad, so Edward and I filled our plates, poured ourselves a glass of wine, and then sat down at the table and began eating. Edward and I both complimented Gloria on the meal but she just nodded and didn’t even bother to say thank you for the praise we had given to her.

When we finished our meal, Edward and I sat there making small talk, while Gloria basically ignored us, until Linda called out telling us all to come into the dining room. When we did, Linda told Gloria that the lunch had been very delightful and said “Fortunately, you have started off on a good foot. We’ll see how you do with the more complicated meals which I have on the menu!”

Then as the three of us stood there by the side of the table, Linda said “Now that there are three slaves in this house, I think that I need to clarify what my rules will be. First of all, Thomas just finished installing a bunk bed in the jail cell so that it could accommodate both Gloria and Roberta on the weekends while you both are staying here serving me.”

As soon as Gloria heard that, she started to interrupt Linda by saying “You don’t really expect me to have to sleep in your jail cell with Roberta. Do you?”

Linda’s face turned a nasty shade of red and she said “Gloria, yes I damm well expect you to sleep in the jail cell with Roberta on the weekends. If I remember correctly, you and Roberta lived together for quite some time, so I don’t even begin to see what your problem is. Let me also remind you that you are now my slave, and you will comply with any and all of my wishes. Now, if you are done interrupting me, I will continue!”

Linda picked up where she had left off and said “The next thing that I was going to tell you before I was so rudely interrupted was that even though I don’t have many warm feelings for Gloria at this point because of what she did; she is still in fact a woman. In my book, that means that even though she is now my slave, she is much higher up on the hierarchy of life than male slaves. While I will expect Gloria to strictly obey my commands and serve me at all times without any argument, I will also expect Edward and Roberta to obey Gloria’s commands in my absence when I leave her in charge of this house! Do you two male slaves understand what I am saying?”

Edward and I looked at each other and it was obvious that he did not like what Linda had just said any more than I did. The idea of Edward and I being put in the position of having to serve a vindictive person like Gloria left both of us cold. We knew however that there was no way for either of us to argue with Linda, so in unison, we said “Yes Mistress. We understand what you are saying.”

Linda smiled and said “Very good. I am glad that you all understand my rules going forward!” Then turning to Gloria, Linda said “Gloria, when I was interrogating Roberta to find out who put the marks on his body and he told me how you were forcing him to serve you behind my back, he also mentioned that you had purchased a case with a large selection of cosmetics for him. Where is that case now?”

Gloria was somewhat caught off guard by Linda’s question but quickly said “It is in my bathroom at home.”

Linda nodded and said “Great. Make sure that you bring that case containing all those cosmetics with you when you come next Saturday to serve me. I have decided that Roberta should start doing her makeup, painting her nails, and getting dressed in her maid uniform at her apartment before she shows up here to serve me. Do you understand?”

Gloria smiled, obviously delighted at the embarrassment it was going to cause me, and said, “Yes Mistress.” While Gloria may have been pleased with Linda’s idea, I was totally mortified by the prospect of having to leave my apartment every Saturday made up and dressed as a sissy maid.

Linda then said “Great. I’ll expect that case next Saturday. Now Edward, you go clean up the lunch dishes and straighten up the kitchen. When you are finished with that, you can go ahead and take care of the laundry which needs to be tended to. Roberta, you need to sweep and mop the foyer and then take the trash out. You will then dust everything in the kitchen as well as sweep and mop the kitchen floor.”

Then turning to Gloria, Linda said “I want you in living room on your knees. You just wait there for me and Mistress Elizabeth!”

While I was working on cleaning the foyer, I noticed that Linda and Elizabeth went downstairs to the Dungeon. When they came back up, Linda was carrying a pair of handcuffs and her Cat o’ Nine Tails Whip. When they went into the living room, Linda ordered Gloria to place her arms behind her back and immediately locked Gloria’s wrists together in the handcuffs. I obviously could not help but be very interested in what was taking place in the living room.

While I mopped the floor in the foyer, I watch the two women sit down on the couch, pull their skirts up to their waists, and then Linda said “That was a nice lunch but now I think that it is time for some dessert! Mistress Elizabeth and I could use some pleasure and we plan on having you provide that with your mouth and tongue!”

Gloria immediately began protesting and said “I don’t do that sort of thing. I am not a lesbian!”

Linda laughed, brought her whip down hard across Gloria’s back, and said “You may not be a lesbian, but you are my slave now, and you will use your mouth and tongue to pleasure me and Mistress Elizabeth if I tell you to do it, and I am telling you to do it!”

Linda pulled Gloria’s head in between her thighs and said “Now, get busy and pleasure me properly or you will find out just how much pain I can administer with this whip of mine!”

Gloria must have realized that she didn’t have any choice in the matter, and she began orally worshipping Linda’s pussy. I deliberately took my time cleaning the floor in the foyer as I listened to what was going on in the living room. After a few minutes, I heard Linda start to moan and then a few minutes later, she let out a loud wail as she obviously enjoyed an orgasm from Gloria’s oral worship.

When Linda regained full control of her faculties, she said “That was very nice for your first time slave. I am sure that you will get even more proficient at pleasuring me as more time passes with you being my slave. Now, we don’t want Mistress Elizabeth to feel neglected slave, so move over there between her legs and show her how much you want to worship her pussy!”

As Gloria knelt there licking and sucking Elizabeth, I finished up cleaning the foyer and knew that I had better move on to the kitchen before I got into trouble for being lax in my duties. I collected my bucket and mop, went into the kitchen, took the trash out to the backyard, and then started dusting everything in sight. As I worked in the kitchen, I couldn’t help but overhear the cries of pleasure which Elizabeth was emitting from the living room. When I was finished with my dusting, I mopped the kitchen floor, rinsed out the bucket, and put the supplies away in the pantry.

Just about that time, Linda called me into the living room, and I saw that she was in the process of unlocking the handcuffs on Gloria’s wrists. Once Gloria’s wrists were freed, Linda held up her whip and said, “I want both of you slaves to head downstairs to the Dungeon now!”

As she prodded Gloria and I along with her whip, Linda said “Roberta, I will inspect the job that you did on your chores later. For your sake, I hope that everything meets my standards!”

As soon as we got downstairs to the Dungeon, Linda led Gloria and I over to the jail cell which now contained the newly added bunk beds, a table, two chairs, and two bags of toiletries by the sink. She pushed us inside, and then closed and locked the door to the cell and said “I’ll let you slaves have a couple of hours of rest before Thomas arrives for our evening festivities. I am sure that you both will need the rest!”

When Linda went back upstairs, Gloria turned to me and said, “What did she mean about Thomas coming back over here tonight?”

With a worried look on my face, I said “I am afraid that Thomas convinced Linda to allow him to use us tonight as payment for the work he did for her today. I have no idea as to exactly what he and Linda have in mind.”

Gloria was not pleased at all with the answer that I had given her to her question. Then as she looked around the jail cell, she pointed her finger at me and said “You are sleeping on the top bunk. Do you understand Roberta?”

I just nodded my head and said, “Yes Gloria.”

With a scowl on her face, Gloria said “I may be forced to be a slave to Linda, but I am still a Mistress to you. Make sure that you address me as such you sissy slave!”

I didn’t even bother arguing with her. I just said, “Yes Mistress.” Then I climbed up into the top bunk, laid down to take a nap since I was tired out from all of the chores which I had done. I don’t know how long I slept since Linda did not allow me to wear a watch while I was serving her, but I darted up awake when Edward noisily opened the jail cell and said, “Mistress Linda said for the two of you to freshen up and get ready before her guest arrives!”


A Rough Night for Gloria And Me

Before either Gloria or I could ask Edward anything, he turned, left the Dungeon, and went back up the steps to the first floor. I jumped down from the bunk bed and saw that Gloria was sitting on one of the chairs at the table, obviously in deep contemplation about something. Then turning to me, she said “This is all your fault. Thanks to you I find myself in this very difficult situation. I can assure you that I will beat you royally when I get the first opportunity!”

Gloria’s comment really made me mad, and I unloaded on her and said “What the hell do you mean? You are the one who double crossed Linda, tried to keep me as your slave behind her back by blackmailing me, and whipped me severely. I had nothing to do with you getting caught. As far as I am concerned, I hope that Linda uses her whip on you and that you suffer like I have suffered!”

Gloria’s face turned bright red, and she was about to say something but was interrupted when Linda and Elizabeth with Thomas following them came down the steps into the Dungeon.

Linda looked at Gloria and me and said “I hope that you two slaves are enjoying your new accommodations which Thomas provided for you. Now, there is just the small matter of paying Thomas for all of his hard work and I know that tonight both of you will sufficiently pay him for all of his effort working on your new jail cell accommodations!”

While Linda was speaking to us, Thomas was removing all of his clothes, and as soon as he removed his underwear, it was obvious that he had quite a large hardon from the prospect of what he knew was going to happen. Linda and Elizabeth quickly removed me from the jail cell, led me over to the spanking bench and pushed my body over the top of the bench. While Linda secured my wrists into the cuffs on the front legs of the bench, Elizabeth restrained my ankles into the cuffs on the rear legs of the spanking bench.

Then Linda took a pair of handcuffs off of the wall, and she and Elizabeth pulled Gloria out of the jail cell. Linda locked Gloria’s wrists behind her with the handcuffs and led her out into the Dungeon. When Thomas saw Gloria he said “Oh my goodness. I know her. I built the Dungeon in her basement. I thought that she was a Mistress.”

Linda laughed and said, “She was a Mistress when you built the Dungeon for her; But now she is my slave and since I am giving my approval. you can use her like a slave!”

Linda then pushed Gloria down onto her knees in front of Thomas and said “She’s all yours. Have fun!”

Thomas didn’t hesitate for a moment. He pulled Gloria’s head up to his crotch and pushed his erect cock into her mouth. Gloria tried to resist but her efforts were futile as Thomas began sliding his hard cock in and out of her mouth. As I watched, Thomas became more and more excited, and I swear that it took less than five minutes before he pulled Gloria’s head tight against his crotch and began shooting a load of cum into her mouth. It appeared to me that Thomas shot one load after another into Gloria’s mouth before he finally sighed and removed his cock. When Gloria started gagging from the abundant amount of cum in her mouth and throat, Linda walked over to Gloria, held her mouth shut tightly and said “Slave, make sure that you swallow every single drop of Thomas’s cum. That’s all that you are getting for dinner tonight so enjoy it!”

Linda then turned to Thomas and said, “You look like you could use a short break before you continue with your requested fantasy. Let’s go upstairs for a while and have a glass of wine and then we can come back down, and you can enjoy the second part of your payment!”

As I remained bent over and restrained to the spanking bench, and Gloria knelt there on the floor helplessly with her arms handcuffed behind her back, Linda, Elizabeth, and the naked Thomas left the Dungeon and went upstairs. They must have been gone for a good hour before I heard the sound of high heels coming back down the steps and Linda, Elizabeth, and Thomas entered the Dungeon.

When they did, Linda directed Thomas to stand in front of my face, and when he did, Linda said “Roberta, Thomas told me that he would like to screw a sissy slave tonight while he is being whipped, and since you are the only sissy slave who is available, I guess that means that you are the lucky one who gets screwed tonight!”

Then with a wicked smile on her face, Linda said “I need you to get Thomas nice and hard and really lubricate up his cock. The more lubricated his cock is, the easier it will be for you to take it up your ass!”

Thomas was a big burly man and as he stood in front of my face, I was quite dismayed to see how long and wide his cock was. When Linda nodded to Thomas, he immediately pushed his cock into my mouth and began sliding it in and out until he had a raging hardon once again. Then Linda placed him behind me, pulled my petticoat and panties down to my knees and said “Ok Thomas. Now you can enjoy the second part of your fantasy thanks to my sissy slave and Mistress Elizabeth!”

Thomas placed the head of his cock against my asshole and began pushing it into me, and I was absolutely terrified that his enormous cock would split me wide open. He pushed slowly at first, and then all of a sudden, when Mistress Elizabeth started whipping him with a single tail tawse, Thomas began forcibly pushing his cock into my ass hole. I cried out from the sudden pain which I was experiencing and begged him to stop but my cries were ignored.

The harder Elizabeth whipped Thomas’s back and ass, the faster he pushed his cock in and out of my asshole. I was in so much excruciating pain that tears started running down my face as Thomas continued pounding his cock into my ass. Then, due to the fact that Thomas’s cock was so long, I realized that it was hitting against my prostate, and I soon felt like I was going to cum even though my cock was locked up in the chastity cage.

Then Elizabeth began whipping Thomas harder and harder and told him that he had better cum before she drew blood with her whip. I guess that is all that he had to hear because a few minutes later he started moaning and he soon enjoyed his second orgasm of the evening and began filling me with his cum. By the time that Thomas pulled his cock out of my ass, I was a wretched mess. I was sweating profusely with tears streaming down my face and my asshole hurt like nothing that I had ever experienced before in my life.

When Thomas came back down to reality and began getting dressed, Linda said “Well Thomas, I would say that you got paid very well for your work tonight. Not only did you enjoy two enormous orgasms at the expense of my slaves, but Mistress Elizabeth put marks on your back and ass that will probably last for a few weeks!”

Thomas thanked Linda for allowing him the use of Gloria and me, then he thanked Elizabeth for giving him a severe whipping like he had fantasized about. Then Linda, Elizabeth, and Thomas left the Dungeon and went upstairs without freeing Gloria or me from our restraints.

It was probably about another half hour before I heard the sound of high heels coming down the steps, and Linda and Elizabeth entered the Dungeon. Without saying a word, Linda freed Gloria from the handcuffs and pushed her into the jail cell. Then Linda and Elizabeth began releasing me from the restraints on the spanking bench and pushed me down to the floor on my knees.

When Linda saw that my cock had dripped precum all over the floor underneath the spanking bench, she grabbed a riding crop and began hitting me on my back and said “How dare you drip your nasty precum all over the floor of my Dungeon! Get your mouth and tongue down to the floor and lick up every single drop!”

I quickly began to lick up my precum from the floor and while I did, Linda kept hitting me with her riding crop until she was satisfied that not a single remnant remained on her floor. Then she and Elizabeth led me over to the jail cell, pushed me inside with Gloria and locked the door, and said “Edward will wake you two slaves up in the morning so that Gloria can start making breakfast and Roberta can get ready to work on cleaning the rest of my house. Roberta, make sure that you fix your makeup before you come upstairs in the morning. Goodnight slaves!” Linda and Elizabeth then left the Dungeon and went back upstairs.

I fell into one of the chairs next to the table and just sat there, totally worn out and violated from what Linda had allowed Thomas to do to me. Gloria was visibly upset also about how she had been used and said to me “We need to do something and fast. I am not going to put up with Linda using me like this!”

I just looked up at her and said “Gloria, just what are we supposed to do? As long as Linda is holding the keys to the chastity devices which are locked on us, I don’t really see that we are in a position to do anything.”

Gloria just huffed and puffed and said “Well, I will figure something out. I need to get out of this chastity belt and get away from Linda. I am not going to put up with this bullshit!”

When I finally climbed up into my bunk bed, it didn’t take me long at all to fall asleep since I was totally exhausted from the ordeal which I had endured. Gloria was still sitting there on one of the chairs when I fell asleep, and I don’t remember anything till Edward opened the door to our jail cell in the morning, woke us up, and said “You both need to get up now and get ready. Gloria, Mistress Linda expects you to start making breakfast within the next half hour and Robert, Mistress Linda said that you need to make yourself presentable and come upstairs as soon as you freshen up and redo your makeup!”

Being the gentleman that I am, I allowed Gloria to go use the hall bathroom first and get ready for the day. When she was finally finished and went upstairs to start breakfast, I went into the bathroom to take care of my needs and then I went and used the vanity table in the spare bedroom to fix my makeup as best as I could. By the time that I went upstairs to the kitchen, Gloria had already served breakfast to Linda who was fully dressed and Edward who wore only his slave collar and chastity cage. At Linda’s bidding, I sat down at the table and Gloria grudgingly placed a plate of pancakes and sausages in front of me and then joined the three of us at the table.


Linda’s Mistress Friends Hold a Competition between Gloria and Me

After breakfast was finished, Gloria began cleaning up the kitchen and I went to the closet and retrieved the cleaning supplies which I needed to clean the second floor of Linda’s house. I went upstairs and first turned my attention to cleaning the bathrooms in the master suite and in the hallway. When I later came downstairs to get the vacuum cleaner, I heard Linda telling Gloria that she could leave, but that she needed Gloria to be back by 2 pm on Saturday since Linda was expecting guests for an evening get together.

When I finally finished vacuuming and dusting all the room on the second floor, I came downstairs, put all of the supplies away, and then reported to Linda to let her know that I was finished. Linda told me to wait on my knees in the living room while she went upstairs and inspected the job that I had done cleaning her house. After waiting there on my knees for about fifteen minutes, Linda finally returned to the living room with a bag in her hand and said “Slave, you are starting to learn what I expect from you. You did a much better job today than you have done in the past. You may kiss my shoes now before you leave!”

I quickly brough my mouth down to Linda’s high heels and began licking and kissing every inch of her shoes until she told me that she was satisfied with my worship. Then she handed me the bag which contained my normal clothes, pointed to the front door, and said “I will see you next Saturday. Make sure that you are here at 2 pm since we will have a lot to do to get ready for my friends who are coming over for an evening of fun!” Linda then turned and left me kneeling there in the living room. I got up, left her house, and got into my car, once again fully dressed, and made up as a sissy maid.

All the way home, I drove carefully and took my time while praying that I would not get stopped for any reason. When I arrived home at my apartment building, I looked around to make sure that no one was there near the entrance. As soon as I was sure that the coast was clear, I quickly scurried up the walkway, through the entrance door, and down the hall to my apartment. Once I was safely inside my apartment, I tried to calm my nerves down and I exhaled a sigh of relief that no one had seen me dressed in my uniform and made up as a sissy maid.

I decided that the first order of business at that point was to pour myself a strong drink and then I went about the business of getting undressed. Once I removed my maid’s uniform and lingerie, I then sat down and began to remove the polish from my fingernails in preparation for going to work the next morning. When all the remnants of the polish were removed, I jumped into a hot shower for the longest time and stood there under the hot water thinking about what Gloria had said the previous night. I kept wondering if there really was a way for her and me to escape from Linda’s clutches.

During the ensuing week, I was terribly busy at work handling a myriad of new projects which had found their way to my desk, and I didn’t give much thought to being Linda’s sissy slave until Saturday morning when once again I started dreading the fact that I had to report to her house. When I pulled up at Linda’s house Saturday afternoon shortly before 2 pm, I saw that Gloria’s car was already there in the driveway.

I grabbed the bag which contained my uniform, garter belt, stockings, panties, and high heels and made my way up to the front door. As soon as I rang the doorbell, Edward, fully clothed opened the door and welcomed me. As soon as I entered the foyer, Edward handed me the cosmetics case which I had paid for and which had previously been at Gloria’s house and said “My Mistress told me that Gloria gave this kit to her, and Mistress Linda said for you to take it and to make sure that you use the Satin Blush makeup items today and to also make sure that your fingernails are painted to complement that color. When you are dressed and ready, you need to meet the Mistress in the kitchen. I have to run out and go buy a case of Whitehaven Sauvignon Blanc for the Party tonight. I will see you later.”

I took the cosmetics case as well as my bag of clothing and went downstairs to the spare bedroom and removed my street clothes and got completely naked. After I had put on my garter belt, stockings, panties, high heels, and my maid uniform, I then sat down at the makeup table and began transforming myself into Linda’s sissy maid. I applied all of the makeup items labeled Satin Blush and then I then picked out a nail polish in a complementing color as I had been instructed to do and went to work on my fingernails. When my nails were dry, I added my wig and went upstairs to the kitchen.

Linda was in the process of educating Gloria about the hors d’oeuvres which she was to prepare for Linda’s party. I saw all types of ingredients laid out on the counter and Linda was holding a sheet of recipes in her hand and emphasizing to Gloria that she expected all the hors d’ oeuvres to be ready by 6 pm since all of the guests would start arriving at that time.

When Linda saw me enter the kitchen she paused to inspect my uniform, makeup, and nails. When she was satisfied that I met her standards, she said “Roberta, I want you to make sure that the living room is dusted and vacuumed properly this afternoon. You also need to ensure that the foyer is mopped, and that the hall bathroom is spotlessly clean. Do you understand!”

I nodded and said, “Yes Mistress.” Then I headed to the utility closet to get the necessary cleaning supplies and went to work on the living room first. While I went about my cleaning chores, Gloria worked in the kitchen preparing the food for the evening festivities. Linda obviously had made Gloria remove all of her clothing because when I stopped by the kitchen and looked in, Gloria was wearing nothing but her black bra, black garter belt, black stockings, her chastity belt, and black high heel pumps. About an hour later, Edward returned home carrying a case of wine and he went into the kitchen and began placing bottles of the wine into ice buckets.

By the time that 6 pm rolled around, all of my chores were finished and inspected by Linda and all of the hors d’ oeuvres were sitting on silver serving trays on the kitchen counter. Shortly thereafter the doorbell began to ring and Edward, now wearing only his collar and chastity cage began welcoming Linda’s guests who were all wearing either black leather dresses or leather skirts as well as black leather pumps with stiletto heels. After Edward had properly worshipped all of their high heel shoes, I then handed each of them a glass of the Whitehaven Sauvignon Blanc.

As Mistress Elizabeth, Mistress Susan, Mistress Mallory, and Mistress Linda sat in the living room talking and laughing about one anecdote or another, I made sure that I stood by with a bottle of chilled wine and kept all of their glasses full for the next half hour while Gloria began to set the dining room table for the four women. Once the table was set, Linda instructed Edward and me to help Gloria bring the trays of food out to the dining room.

Once everything was placed on the table, the women sat down to eat, and I made sure that I replenished all of their wine glasses. Then with a wave of her hand, Linda relegated Gloria, Edward, and me to the kitchen by saying “You three slaves can have something to eat in the kitchen. You may also have a glass of this wonderful wine with your food. Just make sure that you are all paying attention in case I or one of my Mistress friends call you for something!”

While Edward, Gloria, and I were snacking on the tasty hors d’oeuvres and enjoying a glass of wine, I could hear the gleeful chatter of the four Mistresses in the dining room. I was only able to catch a few sentences about some game that they were looking forward to after dinner. Unfortunately, I was not able to hear any of the details which they were discussing. Wondering if the after dinner game plan included us, I turned to Edward and said, “Are the Mistresses planning on playing cards again tonight after they finish dinner?”

Edward hesitated for so long answering my question that it was obvious to me that he did not really want to give me an answer. Finally, he shook his head and said ‘No, they won’t be playing cards tonight.” When I pursued the issue further by asking him if he knew what type of game the Mistresses were going to be playing after dinner, Edward sheepishly said “Robert, I really prefer not to get involved in discussing Mistress Linda’s plans!”

At that point I took a swig of my wine and did not question Edward further since it was apparent to me that Linda’s game plans obviously involved her slaves. From that point forward there was an extremely uncomfortable lull in the conversation around the kitchen table but fortunately it was broken when Elizabeth called out from the dining room and said “Roberta, we really could use a refill on our wine!”

I grabbed a fresh bottle out of one of the ice buckets, went into the dining room and worked my way around the table topping off each Mistress’s wine glass. As soon as all of the wine glasses were refilled, Linda called out to Gloria and told her to come into the dining room. Then she said, “Gloria and Roberta, I want the two of you to go downstairs to the Dungeon and wait there on your knees for us to come down so that we may begin the evening festivities!”

As Gloria and I turned and headed to the steps leading to the basement, Linda then said “Roberta, you need to remove your uniform and petticoat in preparation for tonight’s game. Make sure that you leave your lingerie and heels on!”

Even though I was apprehensive about what was going to take place, I nodded and said, “Yes Mistress.” Then I followed Gloria down to the Dungeon where I removed my uniform and petticoat and got down on my knees on the floor next to Gloria and saw that we were facing four chairs which were lined up next to each other in the middle of the Dungeon. As I wondered what type of game Linda had planned for us, my thoughts were interrupted when Gloria turned to me and said “I told you last weekend that we need to do something to get out of this situation. We need to seriously make some plans on how we are going to get the keys to these chastity devices away from Linda!”

Before I could even respond, I heard the sound of high heels coming down the steps and the four Mistresses entered the Dungeon. Without saying a word to us, Elizabeth, Susan, and Mallory sat down on a chair facing us while Linda went over to the wall and retrieved two pairs of handcuffs. She immediately locked Gloria’s wrists behind her back with a pair of handcuffs and then she did the same to me with the other pair. At that point, Linda sat down in the fourth chair facing us and said, “Edward will be right down and then I will explain the little game that we are going to play tonight!”

Moments later, Edward came down to the Dungeon carrying a pad of paper, a pen, and a stopwatch. He obviously had been orientated ahead of time as to what was to take place. As soon as he arrived, Linda said “Well slaves, we have a fun and competitive game planned tonight. Well, to be honest, it will definitely be fun for the Mistresses. Depending on your performance, the night will hold some fun and pleasure for one slave but not so much for the other!”

Linda then explained that Gloria and I were expected to use our mouth and tongue to pleasure each of the Mistresses and that Edward would track and record how long it took for Gloria and me to give each Mistress a satisfying orgasm. Then with a big smile, she said “Gloria will go first and then when she has pleasured each of us and we have each enjoyed an orgasm, then Roberta will do the same. When all four Mistresses have been given an orgasm from each slave, Edward will calculate the total time it took each slave to deliver the four orgasms. The slave who delivers four orgasms in the shortest amount of time will be the winner of the game and will have their chastity device removed and will enjoy their own orgasm at the expense of the losing slave’s mouth!”

Then with a very devious smile, Linda said “Oh, and I must also mention that the losing slave will also be strung up on the suspension device and be whipped by us four Mistresses and the winning slave!”

My heart sank as soon as I heard Linda explain the rules of her little game. Since she was allowing Gloria to pleasure each Mistress first, that meant that I would have an incredibly harder time and take longer to bring each Mistress back to achieving a second orgasm. I thought about protesting but quickly realized that it would be futile. Linda made the rules in Linda’s Dungeon. I just prayed that I would be a lot more proficient than Gloria at orally pleasuring each Mistress.

Linda told Gloria to kneel in front of Elizabeth and she asked Edward if he was ready to start timing. He said that he was ready, so Linda told Gloria to start as soon as Elizabeth pulled her leather skirt up around her waist revealing that she was not wearing any underwear. Then Elizabeth pulled Gloria’s head in between her thighs.

As I knelt there on the floor in front of the women, I watched Gloria feverishly begin to lick and suck Elizabeth’s pussy. From my past experience pleasuring Elizabeth, I felt that Gloria was probably going about it wrong since I knew that Elizabeth preferred slow and steady worship at the beginning until her pleasure began to build sufficiently. I do not know how long exactly it took before Elizabeth started moaning and eventually threw her head back and cried out when she experienced her orgasm, but it seemed like it took a long time to me.

Edward recorded the elapsed time on his note pad, but he kept a straight face and did not give any indication of how long it took for Gloria to bring Elizabeth to a climax. As soon as Elizabeth had regained her composure, Linda turned to Gloria and said, “Ok slave, you may now pleasure Mistress Susan!”

Susan stood up, pulled her leather dress up to her waist and I saw that she also was not wearing any underwear. At that point I just assumed that all of the Mistresses came prepared to be pleasured without the hassle of having to remove their underwear. As soon as Susan sat down and opened her legs, Gloria put her mouth and tongue to work. Gloria’s technique started to obviously improve because from what I witnessed; Susan achieved her orgasm much faster than Elizabeth had.

As soon as Edward had recorded the time on his pad, Gloria was instructed to go ahead and begin pleasuring Mallory. I was soon filled with fear when Mallory achieved her orgasm quickly compared to the previous two women and I could tell that Gloria’s self-confidence received an immediate boost.

Gloria turned her attention to Linda next and I was relieved that it took Linda much longer to climax compared to Mallory. As I knelt there, I tried to guess how long it took each of the four women to achieve an orgasm, but it was impossible to ascertain without a stopwatch like Edward was using.

After Linda confirmed that Edward had recorded the four times, she had him hold a bottle of water up to Gloria’s mouth so that Gloria could drink as much as she desired. Then I was instructed to take my place in front of Elizabeth to demonstrate what type of job I could do pleasuring the women.

I began gently licking and sucking Elizabeth’s clitoris and flicking my tongue in and out of her pussy. As soon as her moans told me that she was getting increasingly aroused, I then licked and sucked her clitoris faster and slid my tongue in and out of her pussy at an increased pace. I was elated when a few minutes later, Elizabeth cried out as an orgasm swept over her body and I was sure that I had brought her to climax much faster than Gloria had.

My elation was short lived however once I began pleasuring Susan. No matter how hard I worked my mouth and tongue, she just did not seem to respond. I licked and sucked her clitoris. I slid my tongue in and out of her pussy. I tried a gentle approach. I tried a more feverish approach. Nothing seemed to work at bringing Susan closer to an orgasm. I knew that the clock was running against me, and my heart started pounding in my chest. Finally, after what seemed like forever, Susan started moaning loudly and either actually experienced an orgasm or she mercifully faked one. It was obvious to me that she definitely preferred to have a woman pleasuring her instead of a man.

My confidence was restored when I began pleasuring Mallory and just like when I pleasured her during the previous game played in Linda’s Dungeon, Mallory started responding immediately to my oral worship. It did not take long at all before her whole body started shaking and she enjoyed an explosive orgasm.

I was starting to feel optimistic about my chances of winning the competition when Linda pulled my head between her thighs, and I placed my mouth and tongue on her clitoris. From my previous experiences giving oral to Linda, I felt that I knew the best way to bring her to a speedy climax. As I licked and sucked her clitoris and slid my tongue in and out of her pussy, I began to feel that something was not right. Linda’s body just was not reacting to my worship like it had in the past. I had to work extra hard to finally deliver an orgasm to her and I was afraid that it had taken too long.

Once Edward had finished recording and tabulating the times, he then offered a bottle of water of me. My mouth was totally dry and as he held the bottle to my mouth, I drained every drop of water out of the bottle. Edward then handed the pad of paper with the times and his notes to Linda for her review. After Linda was satisfied with the job that Edward had done, she passed the note pad to each of the Mistresses so that they could also see the results.

Linda then stood up, pulled her skirt down, and held the notepad in front of Gloria’s face. As soon as I saw the big smile on Gloria’s face, I knew that I was in trouble and when Linda held the notepad in front of my face so that I could see Edward’s incredibly detailed calculations, it was confirmed that the rest of the evening was not going to be pleasant for me at all.

Edward’s Detailed Notes Revealed the Following:

Slave Gloria Delivered an Orgasm to:

Mistress Elizabethin 13’26”

Mistress Susanin 10’03”

Mistress Malloryin 08’32”

Mistress Lindain 10’40”

** All Mistresses were brought to a Climax by Gloria in 42’41” (42.69 Minutes)

Slave Roberta Delivered an Orgasm to:

Mistress Elizabeth in 11’04”

Mistress Susanin 14’44”

Mistress Malloryin 06’12”

Mistress Lindain 11’15”

** All Mistresses were brought to a Climax by Roberta in 43’15” (43.25 Minutes)

As Linda stood over me, she gleefully said “Wow Roberta, you only lost by about half a minute. I bet you wish that you would have worked a little bit harder pleasuring one of us. I will put this notepad in the jail cell for you so that you can study it and see where you failed so that you can do better next time. Now you get to pleasure Gloria with your mouth and tongue and then all five of us get to punish you!”

Linda turned to Edward and said, “You can help Gloria get up off the floor and let her sit in my chair while I run upstairs and get the key to her chastity belt out of my safe. Then we will see what kind of job Roberta does pleasuring Gloria!”

As I continued to kneel there on the hard floor with my knees really hurting, Elizabeth, Susan, and Mallory were actually discussing what they should do to punish me. They discussed various torments and tortures as though I was not even in the room. Then when I looked up at Gloria, she was smirking as she looked down at me. Not only was I going to be forced to pleasure her with my mouth and tongue, but she was also going to get the opportunity that she had been waiting for – the opportunity to whip me just like she had threatened.

A few minutes later Linda returned to the Dungeon and told Edward to help Gloria stand up since it was difficult for her to maneuver with her wrists cuffed behind her back. As soon as he did, Linda took the key to Gloria’s chastity belt, inserted it into the keyhole, turned it, and the lock popped open on the front panel of the chastity belt. Linda unlatched the waist portion, pulled the front panel down, and completely removed the chastity belt from Gloria’s body. Gloria gave an audible sigh of relief since the chastity belt had not been removed since the day that Wilhelm put it on her.

As soon as Edward assisted Gloria in sitting back down on the chair, Linda ordered me to crawl over to Gloria. When I did, Gloria opened her legs, and Linda said, “Ok Roberta, show all of us how well you can pleasure Gloria now!”

I knew that I had no choice in the matter, so I placed my head between Gloria’s thighs and immediately began to worship her pussy with my mouth and tongue. From all the years of us having lived together I knew quite well how to bring Gloria to a quick orgasm. As I licked and sucked her clitoris while slipping my tongue in and out of her pussy, she began to moan. I knew that she had not been able to have an orgasm for quite some while because of the chastity belt, so I really licked and sucked her in earnest, and sure enough, it did not take long at all for Gloria to throw her head back, let out a yell, and experience a satisfying orgasm.

As soon as Gloria had regained her composure, Linda ordered her to stand up. Then Linda slipped the chastity belt once again between Gloria’s legs and began fastening it. Gloria immediately begged Linda to leave the chastity belt off for a while, but Linda said “Sweetie, if I do not lock you back up in your belt, then I have to keep your wrists secured behind your back. Obviously, you will not be able to discipline Roberta with your wrists handcuffed behind your back. What do you prefer? Having the chastity belt left off for a while or being able to help punish Roberta?”

I was afraid of what Gloria’s answer would be, and sure enough she decided to let Linda lock her back up in the chastity belt so that she, as well as all the other Mistresses would be able to discipline me.

Once Linda had locked the chastity belt onto Gloria’s waist, she turned to Elizabeth and said, “While I go put these keys back into my safe, would you and the other Mistresses be so kind as to get Roberta hooked up to the suspension device?”

Elizabeth smile and said ‘Absolutely!” Then she turned to Susan and Mallory and said, “Ok girls, help me get this slave ready for a nice punishment session!”

I was ordered to stand up and as soon as I did, the three Mistresses grabbed a hold of my arms and pulled me over underneath the suspension device. Elizabeth unlocked the handcuffs on my wrists and almost immediately my wrists were pulled up into the cuffs attached to the bar on the suspension device. Just then, Linda came back down to the Dungeon and said “Now that the keys to Gloria’s device are locked back up again in my safe, let us have some fun punishing Roberta for losing tonight’s game. Since there are five of us counting our slave Gloria, I think that each of us should choose our weapon of choice and give Roberta five good strokes from whatever implement we choose!”

Linda walked over and pressed the button on the wall which raised the suspension device until only the toes of my feet were touching the floor. Then she said “Susan, would you like to pick out an implement of punishment and go first?” With a big smile, Susan said “Absolutely!” Then she walked over to the wall, picked up a big wooden paddle and stood behind me as I dangled helplessly from the suspension device.

Before I had even prepared myself for what was coming, Susan swung the wooden paddle with tremendous force and brought it down extremely hard against my ass. She hit my ass so hard that I immediately started swinging back and forth while restrained to the suspension device. No sooner had the pain from the first strike started to register with me, than Susan immediately brought the paddle back down hard once again against my ass. She then picked up speed and began administering all of the remaining strokes to my ass with a vengeance. As I swung helplessly back and forth from the overhead suspension device, my ass started to feel like it was on fire.

As soon as Susan stopped punishing me, she ran her hand all over the cheeks of my ass and said, “Ok girls, I got Roberta’s ass warmed up and ready for some more punishment!” Linda then said “Ok Mallory. Would you like to go next?”

Mallory did not have to be asked twice. She quickly took a long tail tawse from the rack on the wall, stepped behind me, and immediately swung it hard against my right thigh. I was still in the process of crying out from that first strike when Mallory quickly brought the tawse down even harder against my left thigh. While I was reeling from the pain of the first two lashes of the tawse, she administered three more violent strikes onto my tender thighs and the terrible pain caused tears to start running down my face.

As soon as Mallory hung the tawse back up on the wall, Linda retrieved her favorite Cat o’ Nine Tails Whip and without any hesitation, struck my back five times with it, first hitting my shoulder blades and then the small of my back. The whipping that she gave me was so severe that I started crying and begging her to release me without any further punishment.

Linda just snickered and said “Roberta, that is not at all possible. We have two more Mistresses who have been patiently waiting for their turn to punish you!”

Then turning to Elizabeth, she said “I believe that you are up next!”

As soon as I saw Elizabeth head over to the wall to get another implement of pain to use on me, I was terrified that I was going to feel the wrath of her treasured bullwhip. I was totally shocked however when after picking up the bullwhip, she put it back on the wall, and instead chose a bamboo cane.

As soon as I saw her return to me with the nasty looking cane in her hand, I was immediately petrified of the damage that she would do to my body and said “Mistress, please do not hit me with that. I have never been punished with a cane. I just know that I will not be able to tolerate the pain.”

Elizabeth just laughed and said “Oh, I am so sorry to hear that slave, but there is a first time for everything, and this is going to be your first time. I should be able to really mark up your ass and raise some nice welts with five strokes from this cane!”

I started to earnestly beg her not to use the cane on me but before I could even get the words out, Elizabeth brought the cane down so hard across my ass cheeks that it felt like a hot poker had seared my butt. I let out a scream which was so loud that Linda ran over to the wall and grabbed a penis gag. She shoved the gag into my mouth and buckled the strap tightly around my head. Then she told Elizabeth that she could proceed with my punishment.

As Elizabeth brought the four subsequent strikes of the bamboo cane down hard across my ass cheeks, I screamed and bit down on the penis gag in my mouth. While the gag muffled my screams, the incredible pain my ass was experiencing caused my tears to flow like a river and run down my neck and onto my chest.

When Elizabeth finally returned the cane to its place on the wall, Linda looked at my ass and said “Wow Roberta, Mistress Elizabeth gave you some nasty looking welts just like she promised. I seriously doubt that you will be able to sit down during the coming week!”

Then Linda said “Last but not least! Gloria, since you were the winner tonight, Roberta is all yours!”

Gloria was overjoyed at the opportunity to finally hurt me, and she leaned in close to my ear and whispered “I told you that if I got the chance I would make you pay since you were responsible for getting me into this situation and guess what. This is my chance right now!”

She then went over to the wall to pick out her implement of punishment and when I saw what she chose, I was overcome with sheer terror. I had considered myself lucky when Elizabeth had elected not to use the bullwhip on me. I realized however that my luck had run out when I saw Gloria flexing her arms and snapping the bullwhip as she approached my helpless body.

When Linda realized that Gloria was going to use the bullwhip on me, she laughed and said, “I think that we better leave that gag in Roberta’s mouth or else the neighbors will hear his screams!”

I started shaking my head and begging for mercy but the gag in my mouth stifled my pleas. My back was already burning from the beating which Linda had given to me and I knew that I could not tolerate any more pain. Then an instant after I heard the crack of the whip, I screamed as Gloria brought the tentacles of the bullwhip down incredibly hard across my back. As the pain from the first strike was radiating through my body, I almost went into convulsions when the second strike of the bullwhip torn into my back.

While my body and my brain were trying to process the incredible pain I was experiencing, Gloria struck me with the bullwhip repeatedly. I do not know whether it was the fourth or the fifth strike from the bullwhip which caused me to lose consciousness, but my body obviously shut down as a defense mechanism against the unbelievable suffering which I was being subjected to.

I cannot say what took place after I lost consciousness because when I eventually woke up I found myself lying on the floor inside the jail cell. My back, my ass, and my thighs were all burning, and I quickly decided against trying to stand up because of the terrible pain I was experiencing. I realized that everyone had left the Dungeon and the only sound which I heard was my labored breathing so I just laid there on the floor for what must have been a good hour.

I finally stood up when I heard footsteps coming down the stairs and then I saw Edward leading Gloria into the Dungeon. After he had unlocked the door of the jail cell and ushered Gloria inside, Edward handed me a bottle of water and a bottle of pain pills and said “I am glad to see that you are back on your feet. You gave everyone a good scare when you passed out. Mistress Linda and I had a tough time dragging you into the jail cell because you were out cold. Hopefully, these pills will give you some relief from the pain so that you can get a good night’s sleep.”

I took the pills and water from Edward and thanked him. I immediately swallowed three of the pills with the full bottle of water without any hesitation. Then Edward closed and locked the door of the jail cell and went back upstairs. When I turned around, I saw Gloria sitting on one of the chairs with a smug look on her face. When she finally spoke, she said “You have makeup all over your face. You look like hell!”

At that point, I actually wanted to slap her but restrained myself and said “Well, you did your part tonight contributing to my current condition! Are you happy?”

Gloria just smiled and said “Well Robert, I would not be in the position which I find myself in, locked up in a chastity belt as a slave to Linda if it was not for you. You deserved everything which you got tonight! Maybe now you will give some serious thought to helping me figure out a way to get out of here and away from Linda and her friends.”

I was so beat and worn out that I did not even bother answering Gloria. I just climbed up onto my bed, laid on my stomach and waited for the pain pills to kick in. When they eventually did, I fell off to sleep while Gloria continued to sit there on the chair, appearing to be deep in thought.

The next thing which I remember is the sound of the jail cell door opening and Edward standing there telling Gloria and me that it was time to get up. As soon as I got out of the bed, I realized that the pain killers had worn off, so I quickly grabbed three more out of the bottle on the table and swallowed them. Edward then told Gloria that she had about an hour to get freshened up, go upstairs, and make breakfast for Linda. Then he turned to me and said “Robert, Mistress Linda said that since you had such a rough night last night, you are free to go home this morning. She will excuse you from doing your chores today, but she will expect you to show up at 11 am next Saturday and work extra hard cleaning the house from top to bottom!”

Then as Edward turned to leave, he said “Robert, Mistress Linda said to tell you to remember to take the cosmetics case home with you. Next Saturday when you arrive she will expect you to be fully dressed in your uniform and to have already done your makeup and have your fingernails polished. She will want you to get right to work as soon as you arrive!”

When Gloria headed into the bathroom to get ready, I went into the guest bedroom, removed my lingerie, and put on my street clothes. I retrieved my maid uniform which was still lying on the floor of the Dungeon, and I put it in a bag with my wig, lingerie, and heels. Then I picked up the cosmetics case and went upstairs to leave without stopping to say anything to Edward or Linda. As I headed to the front door, I realized that I had not removed the remnants of the messy makeup on my face but all I wanted to do at that point was to get to my car and get home. I just hoped that no one would see me on my way home.

When I arrived at my apartment building, I made a mad dash to the front door, opened it, and then scurried down the hall to my apartment. As soon as I was safely inside my apartment, I removed all of my clothes, stood naked in front of the full length mirror and I could not believe the terrible condition of my body. When I saw the bruises and welts on my back, ass, and thighs, I fully comprehended why I was in so much pain.

I immediately went to work removing the polish from my fingernails and then I filled the bathroom tub with warm water and added Epson Salts. After I had removed all of the smeared make up on my face, I gingerly slipped into the tub to try and alleviate my discomfort. I laid in the tub of warm water for the longest time since it provided some comfort for my battered body.

When the water in the tub finally started to get cold, I got out, dried off, and went into the kitchen and made myself a stiff drink. Completely naked, I sat down on the couch and my mind began to mull over what Gloria had said. I wondered if it was really possible for me to get away from Linda and be free of the chastity cage which was locked around my cock. I knew that I had to do something. There was no way that I could continue to be enslaved by Linda and punished so drastically by her and her friends.

I sat there for a while longer, envisioning what it would be like to be free once again and be able to have an orgasm whenever I wanted one and not be dependent on the diabolical whims of Linda.

After I finished my drink, I took three more pain pills and headed to bed in the middle of the afternoon. I set my alarm for 6 am so that I could get up for work, and before I knew it, I fell into a deep sleep totally worn out from what I had been subjected to over the last twenty four hours.


Taking Action To Escape Linda’s Control

When my alarm clock rang on Monday morning, it took quite a bit of energy to shut it off and get out of bed. I actually thought about calling in sick for the day but then decided against it. Since my workload at the office had been quite heavy the last few weeks, I could not afford the luxury of allowing it to grow even larger by taking a day off. I forced myself to get into the shower and then take care of my morning hygiene tasks before making a cup of coffee and drinking it while I was getting dressed.

As I sat on the train on my way into Manhattan, I knew that I needed to get Linda and Gloria out of my mind so that I could function properly at work. As soon as I had arrived at the office and saw the pile of projects on my desk, I immediately went to work focusing on my job even though I spent a good portion of the day standing up at my desk since it hurt so terribly to try and sit on my bruised ass.

The work week went quickly since I was so busy dealing with new major projects and issues for customers. The only time that I really gave a lot of thought to Linda and my slavery was on Wednesday night when I washed, dried, and pressed my uniform in preparation for the approaching weekend. My body had recuperated somewhat from the beating which I had received the previous weekend at the hands of Linda, her friends, and Gloria and I prayed that I would not be forced to endure anything like that during the coming weekend while serving Linda.

When the dreaded Saturday arrived, I spent quite a bit of time painting my fingernails, working on my makeup, and getting dressed in my lingerie, maid outfit and heels. Before I headed to the door to leave, I decided to take a complete change of regular clothes with me in case I was able to return home on Sunday without having to wear my sissy maid outfit. I walked to the car as fast as I could while praying that no one from the apartment complex would see me. I was so thankful that I was able to get to my car without anyone seeing me dressed and made up as I was. I threw the bag of clothes into the car and made sure that I arrived at Linda’s house by 11 am as ordered.

When I pulled into Linda’s driveway, I saw that Gloria’s car was already there and after I rang the doorbell and the door opened, I was surprised to see Linda and not Edward answering the door.

Standing before me wearing a black silk blouse, black leather skirt, black hose, and black pumps with stiletto heels, Linda beckoned me into the foyer. As soon as I entered, I dropped down onto my knees and began worshipping Linda’s shoes with my mouth and tongue.

When she was finally satisfied with the job that I had done adoring her shoes, Linda said “Roberta, I am glad to see that you followed my instructions and arrived here today all made up, dressed, and ready to serve me. You may go ahead and get up and get busy working on your chores. I expect every part of this house to be thoroughly cleaned today. If I am not totally pleased with the job you do, then you can be sure that you will be punished. Now go get busy!”

Without saying a word, I got up onto my feet, and headed to the closet where all of the cleaning supplies were stored. As I was retrieving the cleaning supplies, I saw Gloria in the kitchen and assumed that she was obviously working on preparing lunch for Linda. When I passed her on my way to the living room, in a whisper, she said “There is something that I need to tell you when Linda is not around, and we have a chance to talk.”

I just nodded before going upstairs first to work on the bedrooms and bathrooms. After I had cleaned the bathroom in the upstairs hall and in the master bedroom suite, I went back downstairs to retrieve the vacuum cleaner. I vacuumed all the rooms upstairs and then began dusting everything in each room. When I was satisfied that my work would meet with Linda’s approval, I carried the vacuum cleaner and the cleaning supplies downstairs.

While I was cleaning the living room, I saw that Linda was sitting in the kitchen finishing her lunch. When Linda had finished eating, she went into the den to do some work. It was at that point that Gloria caught my attention and beckoned me into the kitchen. It was obvious that she had something to tell me which she did not want Linda to hear.

As soon as I went into the kitchen, Gloria said “I wondered where Edward was when I arrived, and I found out when Linda was talking on the phone with Elizabeth. According to what Linda told Elizabeth, Edward is out of town on business and will not return home till around noon on Sunday. Linda also said that she had no plans for this weekend other than using her two slaves for her pleasure and entertainment.”

As I mulled over what Gloria was telling me, she continued and said “This is the perfect opportunity for us to take action while it is just her and us and for us to make our escape from the bitch. Since it is just Linda against the two of us, we should be able to overpower her and get the keys to our chastity devices and get away from her for once and for all!”

While I was apprehensive about what Gloria was telling me, I also knew that an opportunity like this might not happen again for a long time. The idea of finally getting free of my chastity cage and resuming a normal life really appealed to me, so I said “Gloria, what do you have in mind?”

Gloria pointed to the Dungeon and said “I will go downstairs and get some handcuffs and then you and I need to surprise her while she is working, get her handcuffed and take her down to the Dungeon. We need to force her to tell us the combination to her safe so that we can get the keys to the chastity devices which you and I are wearing!”

I nodded and said “Ok, let’s give it a try and see if we can pull this off while we have the opportunity.”

While I went back into the living room and half-heartedly began dusting, Gloria went downstairs to the Dungeon and retrieved a pair of handcuffs. When she came up, she said “Ok, are you ready? Let us go do this!”

The two of us walked into the den, and as soon as Linda saw us, she said “And to what do I owe this pleasure? Do my slaves have something that they need to ask me?”

Without any hesitation, Gloria went over to Linda who was sitting in the chair in front of her desk, motioned to me for help, and the two of us pulled her out of her chair and pushed her down onto the floor. While I placed my knee in the small of her back and held her down on the floor, Gloria pulled Linda’s hands behind her back and secured each of her wrists into the handcuffs.

Even though she had been totally surprised and overcome by us, Linda said “Just what the hell do you two think you are doing?”

With a big smile, Gloria said “We have had enough of your bullshit Linda, and it is time for us to take control of the situation!”

Gloria and I then lifted Linda up onto her feet and pulled her towards the staircase leading to the Dungeon. While Linda fought and kicked all the way, she was no match for Gloria and me. We led her down the steps and when we got her into the Dungeon, Gloria said “Let’s get her restrained to the St. Andrew’s Cross and then we will find out what we need to know!”

I pushed Linda up against the cross with her facing the wall while Gloria unlocked the handcuffs, and I then pulled her wrists up into the cuffs attached to the top of the cross. While I was doing that, Gloria secured Linda’s ankles into the cuffs attached to the bottom of the wooden cross. I then buckled the wide leather strap around Linda’s waist pulling her body up tight against the cross. As soon as Linda was helplessly restrained to the St. Andrew’s Cross, Gloria picked up a pair of scissors and unceremoniously cut Linda’s beautiful and expensive silk blouse off of her. Then she pushed Linda’s leather skirt up around her waist, and using the scissors cut away Linda’s panties and garter belt, leaving Linda’s ass fully exposed and vulnerable.

Grabbing a hold of Linda’s hair and yanking her head back, Gloria said “Ok bitch, we are going to get the answers we want now and if we don’t you are going to pay dearly!”

In spite of everything that was happening to her, Linda in a very arrogant voice said “You two are crazy. You will never get away with this. Edward should be home any minute and he will absolutely beat the hell out of both of you!”

Gloria started laughing and said “Nice bluff Linda but I overheard your conversation with your dear friend Elizabeth. I know for a fact that Edward will not be home until tomorrow. Right now, it is just you, Robert, and I, and you are going to give us the combination to your safe, or you are going to suffer miserably!”

Without any hesitation, Linda said “Screw you bitch. I am not telling you anything except that you had better release me right now if you know what is good for you!”

Gloria told me to get a pad of paper and a pen from the guest bedroom. As soon as I did and returned to the Dungeon, Gloria walked over to the wall, retrieved that formidable bullwhip, dangled it in front of Linda’s face, and said “We can do this the easy way or the hard way if that is what you want. You are going to give us the combination to the safe which is in your den. You do not have to worry about us robbing you. The only thing we want out of that safe are the keys to our chastity devices. Tell us the combination to the safe now and you will save yourself a hell of a lot of pain!”

Either Linda was extremely brave or extremely stupid because she turned her head, spit at Gloria, and said “You can go to hell. Roberta will continue being my slave until his two years of service are up and you will be my slave until the day comes that I decide that I am ready to release you from that chastity belt!”

Gloria did not even bother answering Linda. She just reared back, snapped her arm, and brought the bullwhip down hard across Linda’s back. Linda obviously was not really expecting Gloria to use the bullwhip on her. As soon as the tentacles of the bullwhip came crashing down on Linda’s back, she let out a scream from the pain.

Linda never even had time to finish screaming before Gloria struck her again viciously with the bullwhip and said, “We’ll see how arrogant you are now bitch and how much pain you can take!”

As I watched in awe, Gloria hit Linda four more times with the bullwhip and Linda started crying and begging Gloria to stop. It did not take long at all before Linda’s back looked absolutely awful from the damage that Gloria had inflicted with the bullwhip.

Gloria paused for a moment and said, “Give us the combination to your safe and I will stop whipping you!"

Linda took a little too long to answer so Gloria hit her repeatedly with the bullwhip causing Linda to scream louder than I had ever heard a person scream. Then she yelled “Ok, I will give you the combination. Just please do not hit me anymore!”

Gloria held the bullwhip down by her side and said “Ok Linda. Give it to us right now. Robert will write the combination down and for your sake, it had better open up your safe!”

As soon as Linda told us the combination, I wrote it down and then Gloria had Linda repeat it again to make sure that I had recorded it properly. When I was sure that I had the combination written down exactly as Linda had dictated, I nodded to Gloria, and she said “Go ahead Robert. See if that opens her safe and if it doesn’t I will shred this bitch’s back to pieces!”

I hurried out of the Dungeon, up the stairs, and made my way to Linda’s den. As I approached her safe, my heart was beating a mile a minute as I anticipated finally getting my hands on the keys to my chastity cage. As I held the pad of paper in my left hand, I dialed the combination with my right hand. When I spun the dial after the last number and heard the click, a sense of euphoria swept over me when I realized that I would soon be freed from the chastity cage which had held me prisoner for years.

When I opened the door of the safe, I saw that it was filled with all types of important looking papers and quite a bit of cash. However, I had no interest in any of those things. My attention was focused solely on the two sets of keys which were lying there in the safe. Then I saw the envelope which had my name on it, and I quickly opened it and found the incriminating pictures of me as a sissy maid which Gloria had taken at Linda’s party many months ago.

I removed the two sets of keys and the envelope containing the pictures, laid those items on Linda’s desk, and then closed the safe. As I stood there looking at the keys which would unlock my chastity cage and Gloria’s chastity belt, I made a major decision based on everything that Gloria and Linda had done to me over the past three years.

As soon as I returned to the Dungeon, Gloria said “Well, were you able to open her safe?”

I smiled, nodded, and said “Yes. The safe is open. Let us get Linda off of the cross and get her locked up in the jail cell so that she doesn’t cause us any problems. Then we can go upstairs and get out of these chastity devices!”

Gloria threw the bullwhip down on the floor and with a big smile, said “That sounds like a great idea!”

As soon as we had released Linda from the cross, Gloria took one of her arms, and I took the other arm and dragged Linda’s beaten body over to the jail cell. If my plans were going to succeed, I knew that I would have to act fast without any hesitation. As soon as Gloria stepped into the jail cell while holding Linda’s right arm, I shoved Linda’s body with all of my might, knocking her into Gloria, causing both of them to fall down on the floor in the jail cell.

I quickly slammed the door of the jail cell closed, locked it, and removed the keys. As soon as Gloria got up from the floor and regained her composure, she yelled at me and said “Robert, what the fuck do you think you are doing? Open that door and get me out of here right now!”

I shook my head and said “No Gloria. That is not going to happen. I have some things to do and then I will be back in a little while and explain the situation to you!”

As I took the jail cell keys and left the Dungeon, I could hear Gloria screaming and cursing at me and I smiled and congratulated myself on how well my plan was working. I went upstairs and went out to my car where I retrieved the bag which contained my normal street clothes. The first thing I did then was to go into the den, pick up the keys to my chastity cage and unlock and remove it. After months of being locked in the steel prison, it felt great to once again be in control of my cock.

Then I came back downstairs, went into the guest bedroom, and removed my maid outfit, lingerie, and heels. I left all of the sissy accouterments lying there on the floor while I sat down at the makeup table and removed the polish from my fingernails and the makeup from my face. Once there were no longer any traces of my sissy servitude, I got dressed in my normal clothes and went back upstairs where I put the keys to the two chastity devices and the envelope which contained the incriminating pictures of me in a bag.

I then took time to write a note to Edward explaining that he could find his wife Linda as well as Gloria downstairs in the Dungeon jail cell. I put the keys to the jail cell on top of the note and placed the note and keys on the kitchen table where Edward would easily see them when he returned home on Sunday.

Before departing, I placed four bottles of water and some food from the refrigerator on a tray and carried it downstairs to the Dungeon. As I slid the tray through the opening at the bottom of the jail cell, I said “Hopefully, this will keep both of you going until Edward gets home tomorrow. I left him a note so that he will know where to find you!”

Both Gloria and Linda immediately began yelling at me and insisting that I release them from the jail cell if I knew what was good for me. Gloria also began cursing like a sailor telling me that she wanted the keys to the chastity belt which was locked on her.

I waited a few seconds for them to calm down and then said “Gloria, you do not need to worry about the keys to your chastity belt. I now have them in my possession, and I will take diligent care of them until such time as I decide what to do with them. If you stop and take time to remember, you tried to sentence me to a lifetime of enforced chastity when you covered the lock on my chastity cage with Loctite. You better hope that I don’t just throw the keys to your chastity belt away!”

Gloria became quite irate and said “You son of a bitch. You better not do anything with those keys. You know that there is no way that I can get another set to open this chastity belt!”

I smiled and said “Yes Gloria. I do know that for a fact, and I also know that you should not be calling me nasty names if you want me to safeguard those keys!”

At that point, Linda spoke up and said “You will never get away with this. I have plenty of friends all over the Northern New Jersey and New York area and we will make sure that you pay for what you are doing!”

I just laughed and said “Linda, do you think that you are scaring me? You and your friends have tortured me enough and it ends here today!”

As I turned to leave the Dungeon, I said “I hope that the two of you enjoy each other’s company since you both deserve each other!”

I went upstairs retrieved the bag with the keys and pictures, went out to my car and headed home feeling like a totally free man for the first time in many years.


No Chastity Cage For The First Time In Years

After I left Linda’s home that night and arrived back at my apartment, I made myself a double Bourbon on the rocks to celebrate my new freedom. It felt so good knowing that I had regained control of my orgasms and I then leisurely spent time massaging my cock and masturbating for the first time in many years.

As I later slipped into my comfortable bed, I had to laugh at the thought of Gloria and Linda spending the night in those bunk beds in the jail cell, knowing how much they hated each other’s guts. For their sake, I hoped that nothing would happen to Edward as he returned from his trip and that he would arrive home on Sunday to release the ‘prisoners’ from their jail cell.

I had a wonderful and restful night’s sleep and when I awoke in the morning, I totally destroyed the incriminating photos of me before heading to work. I then put the keys to Gloria’s chastity belt in the jewelry box on my bureau and decided that I could make a decision as to what to do with them at a later time since there was no hurry for me to decide what to do with them right away. It did my evil heart however to know that Gloria was helplessly locked up in that chastity belt and that there was absolutely nothing that she could do about it.

The only annoying thing which I had to deal with over the next few months were the phone calls. I received numerous threatening phone calls on my answering machine at home from Linda and even from Elizabeth telling me that they would get even with me for what I had done when I least expected it. I am sure that they were just making idle threats, but they warned me that I had better keep looking over my shoulder because I would never know when they were going to even the score with me for what Gloria and I had done to Linda.

There were also dozens of messages on my home answering machine and my voicemail at work from Gloria. During the first few weeks, her messages were very nasty but as the weeks went by, the tone of her messages became much calmer and more conciliatory. I could tell that she was getting desperate and that she would do anything to get her hands on the keys to her chastity belt. I had no intentions however of giving her the keys and a release from her chastity belt.

Each time that I listened to one of Gloria’s messages, I just smiled as I thought about the torment she was going through being locked up in that chastity belt and not knowing if she would ever get free. I never returned any of her phone calls and I had decided to just let her suffer for many months wondering if I even had kept the keys or if I had thrown them away. I felt that it was real poetic justice for what she had done to me when she sealed my chastity cage with the Loctite thinking that she was dooming me to perpetual chastity.

At one point, I even thought about mailing the keys back to Linda so that Gloria would be forced back into servitude to the woman she hated so much. I thought that would be a very appropriate punishment for Gloria after what she had done to me,

At the end of the day however, I decided that there was no hurry to make a decision about the keys. I would just let Gloria continue to suffer and be horny while I went about a normal life once again. Or what I thought was a normal life at that point.


Epilogue

Three months had now passed since I had escaped from my servitude and forced feminization at the hands of Linda and had been free of that dreaded chastity cage. While I thoroughly enjoy my ability to masturbate whenever I desire to do so, I found that I was once again constantly fantasizing about worshipping a leather clad Mistress whenever I indulged in a masturbation session.

While I had no desire to be forced back into a sissy slave situation or be subjected to forced chastity again, I did miss the thrill of worshipping a Dominant Woman dressed in leather and being forced to kiss her high heel shoes or boots.

Over six years have gone by since the time that I had first responded to that newspaper ad which brought me to Belle de Jour and initiated me fully into the world of Female Domination.

On my way to work walking through Manhattan each day, I would still see some fetish oriented newspapers displayed at the corner newsstands. However, the Fetish newspapers were becoming a dying breed because most of the BDSM and Female Domination ads had moved onto internet websites which were growing increasingly more popular day by day.

I should have known that it would only be a matter of time before I started surfing those FemDom websites and that I would begin to respond to some of the ads posted by Mistresses advertising for submissive males.

About two weeks after I started communicating with various Mistresses who had ads posted on a particular FemDom website, I received a lengthy message in my inbox from a Mistress Madison who said that she was interested in determining my suitability as a possible slave who could serve her. The picture which she attached to her message showed her to be a stunning redhead dressed from head to toe in a black leather outfit and thigh high black leather boots with stiletto heels. I was immediately drawn in by her beautiful looks and her very dominant aura.

Over the course of the next week, I exchanged many messages with Mistress Madison primarily answering all of the questions which she posed to me and attaching a picture of myself for her perusal.

Looking back now, I must admit that at that time, I was trying to impress the Mistress with my extensive experience, so I gave her way too much information about myself, including my name, where I lived, my phone number, what I did for a living, and which Mistresses I had previously served, just to name a few of the bits of information which I gave to her.

I know now what a terrible mistake I made disclosing so much information about my personal life and giving her such intimate details including the names of the Mistresses who I had served but at the time it seemed like a good idea.

The following week, Mistress Madison contacted me and told me that based on the information which I had supplied to her, she felt that I would possibly be a suitable candidate to serve her in her home Dungeon. I agreed to meet her at her home in Paramus the following Saturday night at 7 pm, and I was pleasantly surprised when she told me not to worry about bringing the tribute for our first meeting. She told me that there would be plenty of opportunities for me to pay her sufficiently in the future if she decided to take me on as one of her slaves. I was overjoyed at the prospect of meeting this dominant beauty for the first time without having to pay anything for the privilege of doing so.

The next Saturday night, I made sure that I arrived a little before 7 pm at the address which Mistress Madison had given to me. After I parked in the driveway of the attractive brick home, I went up to the front door, rang the bell, and the door was soon opened by the woman who perfectly matched the picture which Mistress Madison had sent to me. She was even dressed in the same black leather outfit which I had seen in the picture.

As she beckoned me inside, she said “I am so glad that you found my home without any trouble Robert, and I am pleased that you are right on time. After I had dropped down onto my knees and worshipped her gorgeous thigh high black leather boots with my mouth and tongue, she told me to stand up. She then led me down the hall to her great room. As I followed behind her, for some reason which I could not explain, I had a sense of foreboding.

I should have listened to my intuition and left immediately. Unfortunately for me, I followed the attractive leather clad Mistress down the hall, never comprehending the terrible trap into which I was walking.


Exciting Books Dealing With Female Domination and Male Chastity on Amazon

DSC Publishing is proud to have released so many Exciting and Sensuous Books dealing with Female Domination, Female Led Relationships, and Male Chastity.

All of the Books which we have released were authored by Preeminent Mistresses or Slaves and are Top Selling Books on Amazon.

You will find it well worth your time to check out some of the Best Selling FemDom Authors and Verified Slaves who have been published by our Company

Mistress Benay

Mistress Benay was a well-known and sought after Dominatrix who was an Ardent Believer in Female Domination for many years. She also established herself as a successful Author of full length Novels covering Topics such as Female Domination, Male Chastity, and Female Led Relationships. During the last three years of her life, Mistress Benay brought Twenty Four Exciting Novels out to her loyal Readers, and her books continue to appear on an Amazon Top 100 List. 

Mistress Benay turned her real life husband into a Willing Slave who worshiped the ground that She walked on, and he catered to all her needs. In her Top Selling Book "At Her Beck and Call - The Whole Story", Mistress Benay told her true life story, and explained how any Woman could also take control of her Relationship and turn her husband or partner into a willing slave. 

Mistress Benay caused quite a stir which resulted in an international movement with women, by publishing her book titled "Male Chastity - The Complete Bundled Primer To Female Led Relationships". Women everywhere immediately began to heed her advice, and they began enjoying the benefits of taking control of their partner's orgasms, and building Female Led Relationships with their partners. 

Make sure that you check out the Author’s Page on Amazon for Mistress Benay 

Mistress Vanessa 

After a Successful and very Eventful Twenty Year career as a Professional Dominatrix in New York City and Philadelphia, Mistress Vanessa recently retired and moved to Virginia, where she enjoys a Female Led Marriage with her new husband and has now started a new career as an Author, writing about her life experiences as a Professional Domme and the submissive men she catered to at various houses of Female Domination where she worked. 

Make sure that you check out the Author’s Page on Amazon for Mistress Vanessa 

A Photographic Tribute To Mistress Benay: A Pictorial Look At The Life Of A Preeminent Dominatrix 

By Her Loving Husband Slave Troy 

In 2018 the World and DSC Publishing lost one of the most Renowned and Loved Mistresses, who was also a Top Selling Author of Novels dealing with Female Domination, Female Led Relationships, and Male Chastity. 

To the World, Mistress Benay may have just been one person. But to Her Loving Husband/Slave Troy, who mourns the loss of his Sweetheart every minute of every day, Mistress Benay was the World! 

As a Lasting Memorial to his Dear Wife, and as a Special Gift to the thousands of Readers who enjoyed Mistress Benay's Books over the years, and to the Tens of Thousands of people who followed Mistress Benay on Twitter and Facebook, slave Troy compiled into this Beautiful Paperback a selection of over 50 Full Size Color Photos, many never seen before of a truly Outstanding Mistress and Author. 

Readers who are fortunate enough to get a copy of this Captivating Paperback will be treated to a Pictorial Journey of Mistress Benay's Life which will include not only Color Photos of the Mistress which were taken at her Colorado Bed & Dungeon, but also behind the scene Images showing the Mistress at work and at play with her slave/husband. 

Anyone who was lucky enough to have had a Session with Mistress Benay in her Colorado Dungeon, and the Countless Readers who have bought and loved her Fiction and Non-Fiction Novels will definitely want to add this Beautiful Photographic Keepsake to their Library. 

Exciting Novels by R.T. McConnell aka Slave Robert 

“The Fateful Phone Call: Plunged Into A Life of FemDom Servitude and Inescapable Male Chastity” 

“The Fateful Phone Call Part II: Locked In Chastity By Mistress Linda” 

“The Fateful Phone Call Part III: Compelled To Serve Two Mistresses” 

OEBPS/nav.xhtml


  
    		When We Last Left Robert and His Situation


    		Gloria And I Report for Slave Duty


    		A Rough Night for Gloria And Me


    		Linda’s Mistress Friends Hold a Competition between Gloria and Me


    		Taking Action To Escape Linda’s Control


    		No Chastity Cage For The First Time In Years


    		Epilogue


    		Exciting Books Dealing With Female Domination and Male Chastity on Amazon


    		A Photographic Tribute To Mistress Benay: A Pictorial Look At The Life Of A Preeminent Dominatrix


    		By Her Loving Husband Slave Troy


    		“The Fateful Phone Call: Plunged Into A Life of FemDom Servitude and Inescapable Male Chastity”


    		“The Fateful Phone Call Part II: Locked In Chastity By Mistress Linda”


    		“The Fateful Phone Call Part III: Compelled To Serve Two Mistresses”


  



Guide

		Cover

		Beginning

		Table of Contents




		1

		2

		3

		4

		5

		6

		7

		8

		9

		10

		11

		12

		13

		14

		15

		16

		17

		18

		19

		20

		21

		22

		23

		24

		25

		26

		27

		28

		29

		30

		31

		32

		33

		34

		35

		36

		37

		38

		39

		40

		41

		42

		43

		44

		45

		46

		47

		48

		49

		50

		51

		52

		53

		54

		55

		56

		57

		58

		59

		60

		61

		62

		63

		64

		65

		66

		67

		68

		69

		70






OEBPS/image_rsrcER.jpg
/fTHE‘ MEFUL PHUIIE Gﬂll PI\IIT |

Gloria Joins Me In Servitude To Mistress Linda

R.T. MCCONNELL AKA SLAVE ROBERT






