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Introduction by Mistress Benay

I would like to welcome you to this Combined Box Set of my Female Domination Sessions titled “Female Domination Sessions in My Dungeon – A Trilogy of Servitude”.  If you’ve been following me and my books on Amazon, then you know that I have a Library of Female Domination Full Length Novels which have been selling very briskly since I released my first novel in April of 2013.  In fact, the last four Novels which I have released have all made an Amazon Top 100 List, thanks to my Loyal Readers. 

One of the most frequent comments which I receive from readers of the “At Her Beck and Call” Series, is that the one thing which they love the most about my full length novels is that they contain very detailed descriptions of exactly what goes on in my Dungeon, and what I do to the slaves who come to serve me.  I do not pull any punches.  I tell my readers exactly what takes place in my inter-reactions with my slaves. 

As a result of constantly receiving such comments, I decided to give you, the reader, more of what you want.  Not in long novels, but here in a set of shorter stories, where each story describes a specific Domination Session which took place in my Dungeon.  As followers of my website know, not only am I a Dominatrix who trains submissive males; but I also work with submissive women and couples.  If the truth be told, I love taking a submissive Bi-Female, rendering her helpless, and using her for my pleasure and her pain, just as much, or even more, than I love dominating subservient males.

In the first story presented in this book, such a female was brought to me by her husband (and Master) recently, right after I finished opening my brand new Bed and Dungeon in Pueblo, Colorado.  I had a wonderful time using the female slave for my pleasure and entertainment, and received a triple bonus that evening.  I not only got to use and abuse the female slave, along with my loyal male slave, but I also got to enhance my pleasure that evening with her attractive husband and Master.

The first story “Two Slaves are Better than One” describes that Domination Session with the Master and his beautiful slave which took place in my Dungeon.

In the Second Story included in this book “The FemDom Nurse”, you will read graphic details of a session which I did with a new client named David who requested that I dress as a sexy nurse and submit him to a full body physical exam.

He also said on the initial Questionnaire which he submitted to me that he wanted to be kept helpless during his session with the nurse.  He didn’t have to mention that twice to me.  I wouldn’t have it any other way.  

I hope you enjoy reading the account of his session with the FemDom Nurse as much as I enjoyed conducting the Session with him.  Or rather I should say, doing it to him.  His session ended in a manner which he never asked for on his questionnaire, and one which he never expected!

The Third story, “Kidnapped and Imprisoned”, which is included in this book describes a session which took place with Jonathan, a new client who requested that I meet him at a local coffee shop, talk with him for a while, and then after he felt comfortable with our conversation, he wanted me to Kidnap him and take him back to my Dungeon.

We left his vehicle at the coffee shop, and I led him to my car.  Once in my car, I put a hood over his head, cuffed his wrists behind his back, and then drove him to my home, with him having absolutely no idea as to where I took him.  I took him as my prisoner, and tormented and tortured him in my Dungeon.  He had initially agreed to be kidnapped, and taken as my prisoner, and he totally left it up to me, as to what I wanted to do to him in the way of torment and torture.  I definitely gave him a surprise which he never expected.  I love it when client slaves leave it totally up to me to decide how I want to torment and punish them!

I hope that you enjoy these detailed accounts of the sessions which took place in my Dungeon.  

Mistress Benay

July 2015
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Two Slaves are Better than One

I checked the clock, saw what time it was, and summoned my slave Troy to my side. “I have some friends coming over tonight and I will be entertaining them in the Dungeon.  I want you to go up to the Dungeon Suite, make sure that everything is clean and organized.  I’ll be taking you and my guests up there later when they get here.”  I also instructed my slave to chill a bottle of Wine and put it in the Ice Bucket in the Dungeon Suite along with four wine glasses. With a smile, I told him “I’ll also expect you to lay out a nice assortment of appetizers in the Kitchenette up there.  You and the female slave who is coming probably won’t be eating anything tonight, at least of the food variety that is, but her Master and I may want a little bite later!”

My slave didn’t hesitate in following my directions.  He went to work in the Dungeon Suite, making sure that everything was clean and ready.  Then he took a nice bottle of wine and put it in the Ice Bucket to chill while he prepared a display of appetizers for my guests who would arrive soon.

While my slave was working on the food tray, I went into my bedroom to get dressed for the evening.  I decided to wear a revealing Black Leather Dress, Black Stockings and my new pair of Black Leather Boots.  I felt the outfit presented a very dominant appearance and should have the effect I wanted for the two slaves who would be serving me during the evening.  I smiled to myself thinking about how much fun it was going to be having two slaves on their knees using their mouths to worship my boots.  As I checked my appearance in the mirror, I couldn’t help but notice how the Chain around my neck which held the Key to my slave’s Chastity Tube hung down between my breasts, glistened, and complemented my Black Leather Attire.

When my slave Troy was finished with his chores, he reported back to me to tell me that everything was ready.  I then told him to remove his clothes and put on his black latex underwear over the Chastity Tube which was locked around his cock.  When he did, I then placed my personalized leather collar around his neck and locked it with a padlock.  I also secured leather cuffs to each of his wrists and to his ankles, and locked each of the cuffs with a small padlock.  “Very nice”, I said.  “You’ll be all ready for me to use later.  You can get dressed now!”

It wasn’t long before the doorbell rang, and I told my slave “That should be Master Michael and his slave Jennifer.  Please go let them in!”  Troy answered the door and escorted my guests into the living room where I was waiting.  Slave Troy took their coats from them so that he could hang them up in the closet.  As he was taking their coats, I could see that his eyes were transfixed on the woman since she was dressed in a very short seductive outfit complimented by sheer nylons and very high heeled pumps.  I smiled, and made a mental note to myself to make sure that I punished him sufficiently later for staring at her.

I then introduced my slave to Master Michael and his slave Jennifer.  “Master Michael has been gracious enough to bring me his little slave here, so that she can serve and pleasure me while I play with her and you in my Dungeon tonight.  I am sure that it will be a fun night, at least for me, that is!”  After exchanging some pleasantries and giving them a tour of the home, I suggested that everyone move up to the Dungeon Suite to enjoy a glass of wine.

When we went up to the suite, my slave opened the bottle of wine, and poured a glass for each of us.  After a toast to a successful night of servitude and domination, I gave Michael and his slave a tour of the Dungeon Suite.  When I was finished with the tour, I then asked Jennifer if she was sure that she was ready to totally submit and be my slave for the evening.  Jennifer said yes, and assured me that she was ready.  “Very good”, I said.  “I hope you are, because once you are in my Dungeon, and put your fate in my hands, I’ll expect you to obey completely, pleasure me as much as I want, and suffer as much as I see fit!”

As everyone sipped their wine, I handed a Camera to Michael and told him that I would like for him to take lots of pictures during the evening whenever he wasn’t busy.  I promised him that I would give him an SD Card with a set of all the pictures as a souvenir of the evening.  I then led everyone into the Dungeon where I ordered slave Troy to get completely undressed, and ordered slave Jennifer to remove her dress only, and strip down to her undergarments, stockings, and heels.

When Troy had removed all his clothes, Michael noticed the metal Chastity Cage locked around Troy’s cock.  “Do you keep him locked up like that all the time?” he asked me.  I told Michael that yes I always keep my slave’s cock locked up, except for the times when I have a specific use for it.  “This way, I know that my slave can never play with himself or get into any other trouble with that cock of his!”  I then held up the Key hanging on the chain around my neck and said “The only way that cage ever comes off his cock is when I decide to use this Key and unlock it!”

I then looked at Jennifer and said “Who knows?  Maybe if your slave Jennifer here does a really good job of serving me and satisfying all my needs, I might decide to also take her on as my personal female slave.  In which case, I would have to lock a Female Chastity Belt on her!”

I then told Jennifer to get on her knees and wait for me on the Worship Mat in front of my Throne against the wall.  Once Jennifer had followed my orders and knelt down on the mat, I then led slave Troy over to the Cross and placed his back up against it.  I ordered him to raise his arms, and when he did, I attached his cuffed wrists to hooks on the top sides of the Cross.  I then made him spread his legs wide, and I attached his ankle cuffs to the bottom of the Cross.  I was glad to see that Michael was already snapping pictures with the camera, as I took another strap and secured Troy’s waist tightly up against the cross.  “This should keep you out of the way for now while I devote my attention to my new little female slave here.  I touched the cage which was locked around his cock, and said “You can watch what happens, but don’t get yourself too excited, or your Chastity Cage will really tighten up around this cock of yours!”

I then went to the assortment of restraints which hung from the wall of my Dungeon, and picked out a pair of cuffs.  I ordered Jennifer to place her hands behind her back.  When she did, I secured each of her wrists into one of the cuffs, and then connected the cuffs, so that her hands were restrained behind her back.

I took my glass of wine and sat down on my Throne in front of Jennifer, and took a sip.  I complimented her on her choice of sexy lingerie, as I ran my fingers across her breasts and up and down her body.  I held her face in my hands, and began giving her hot passionate kisses.  I slipped my tongue into her mouth, she reacted quickly, and soon we were locked in one long steamy kiss.  As my female slave started to get excited, I squeezed her breasts until she was soon moaning.  At that point, I pulled her breasts out of her bra, placed my mouth over each of Jennifer’s nipples, and began kissing and sucking on each of them in a teasing manner.

I asked Michael to get me a pair of nipple clamps.  He took a pair from the rack on the wall and handed them to me.  When he did, I attached them to each of Jennifer’s nipples, and she let out a cry as I tightened the clamps as tight as they would go.  As she whimpered, I slid my hand down between her thighs, pushed her panties out of the way, and ran my fingers all over her pussy.  I slipped them in and out of her vagina, slowly at first, but then gradually faster and faster.  As she started to moan loudly, she tried to push her pussy up against my hand.  I squeezed her clitoris very hard, and told her “No you don’t, you little slut.  I’m not about to let you have pleasure yet.  You’ve got a lot of suffering to do for me first, and you have to give me a lot of pleasure if you want to earn an orgasm in my Dungeon!”

I pulled my Leather dress up and pulled Jennifer’s head down between my thighs.   “Ok my little slave, show me how you use that mouth of yours to worship and give pleasure to your Mistress!”  When Jennifer hesitated, I grabbed a hold of the chain which was connected to her nipple clamps, and yanked on it until she cried out.  She then quickly moved her mouth up against my pussy and began to lick me.

“That’s much better.  You’ll learn to do what I say the first time I say it!” I told her.  “Use your mouth to suck me while you run your tongue all over my pussy.  Suck on my clit and show me how much you love worshipping me!”

I could see Michael snapping pictures as his slave worked on my pussy, and noticed that he had a big bulge developing in the front of his pants.  Jennifer started sucking and licking me with more gusto, moving her tongue from the bottom of my pussy up to the top and then back down again.  I started to get those wonderful feelings building up between my legs.  “Slide your tongue in and out, while you suck on my clit”, I ordered her.  While she worked her mouth and tongue, I held onto her head and pushed her face tighter and tighter against my pussy.  I made her keep up the sucking and licking for the longest time, because it felt so good.

I asked Michael if he would mind coming over and massaging my breasts while his slave worked on my pussy with her tongue and mouth, since my slave was obviously in no position to help me out at this moment.  He quickly obliged and was soon rubbing my leather covered breasts adding to the arousal I was already experiencing.  As he massaged my breasts, he leaned down and began kissing me gently.  Soon he and I were locked into a passionate kiss while his slave worked her tongue in and out of my pussy.

Finally, the feelings in my vagina had built up to such a crescendo that I knew that I had to let myself go.  As I exploded with a wonderful orgasm, I held Jennifer’s face tightly against me until I came back down to earth.  When I had regained my composure, I thanked Michael for his help and I gave Jennifer a kiss, and said “Very good, my little slave.  You have a lot of potential.  You just might be that female slave I’ve been looking for!”  I removed the clamps from her nipples.  When she cried out, I placed my mouth over each of her nipples and sucked on them gently till the blood returned back into them.

I then took a leather collar and a blindfold from the rack on the wall.  I secured the collar around Jennifer’s neck, and placed the blindfold over her eyes.  I undid the cuffs from behind her back, and quickly locked the two wrist cuffs together in front of her.  With a small padlock, I attached her cuffed wrists to the ring on the leather collar around her neck.  I led her to the middle of the Dungeon and placed her on her knees.  Then I went and undid the hooks and restraints which were holding Troy to the cross.

I made him get down on his knees and crawl to a spot right next to Jennifer.  I took a leather hood, pulled it down over Troy’s head and secured it tightly against his face.  I snapped a blindfold onto the front of the hood so that he, like Jennifer could not see what was going to happen.  I attached his wrist cuffs together in front of him, and locked the cuffs to the ring on his leather collar, just like I had done to Jennifer.  I now had two helpless slaves on their knees, both of whom, could not see, and did not know what was going to happen next to them.

I pushed both of their heads down to the floor so that their butts were sticking up in the air.  Since Troy was completely naked except for his Chastity Tube, he was ready for what I had in mind next.  I reached over to Jennifer and pulled her panties down over her high heels, and removed them to completely expose her rear end.  I now had two beautiful assholes which were just waiting to be tortured.

I went over to the cabinet in my Dungeon and picked out two butt plugs and a tube of lube.  I held up one of the butt plugs in front of Jennifer’s face and asked her if she knew what I was going to do with it.  She immediately started pleading with me.  “Please Mistress, don’t use that on me.  It’s too big!”  I laughed and told her that I was sorry, but that if she really wanted to be my little slut slave, then she would go along with anything that pleased me.  “And right now, my slave, what is going to please me is seeing you take every inch of this plug up that beautiful little ass of yours!”

I coated the butt plug generously with the lube, and pushed it up against Jennifer’s hole.  She started to immediately whimper and beg again.  I quickly told her to be quiet or else I would gag her.  As I began working the butt plug into her ass, I said “Ok slut, show me how you take a nice long cock up this ass of yours!”

I slowly worked the butt plug into Jennifer’s ass until she had taken about half of it up her hole.  She started begging me again not to make her take it all.  “Sorry slave, your Master is busy taking pictures of this right now, and I want you to show him how you take the whole thing up your ass!”  I then reached around her, and began rubbing her breasts, and when she started to focus on my hand giving her pleasure, I quickly shoved the butt plug into her ass until she had taken the entire length and the wider portion of the base was securely lodged between her ass cheeks.  She started whimpering and moaning, but there was no way that the butt plug was going to come out at that point.

I then took the other butt plug, and turned my attention to Troy.  I took the lube and liberally coated the butt plug.  Then I pressed it against his hole, and worked it slowly in a little bit at a time.  I rocked the plug left to right, moving it into his ass little by little.  He started groaning as more and more of the plug was going into his ass.  I told him to relax his muscles, and when he did what I said, I shoved the entire length of the butt plug up into his ass with one swift motion.  He let out a cry as the thicker part pushed into his ass.  I made sure that the base of the butt plug was securely between his ass cheeks, and that there was no way that it was going to come out.

Now with both of the slaves on their knees, with their hands cuffed to the leather collars around their necks, and butt plugs up their asses, I told Michael that I would show him how to properly punish a slave.  I picked up my favorite leather paddle and without saying a word smacked Jennifer really hard across her ass.  She let out a loud cry as the paddle caught her totally by surprise.

I immediately brought the paddle back down across Troy’s ass and he jolted forward with a moan.  I began warming up both of their asses, alternating strikes between the two slaves.  I then kept them guessing as to who was going to get hit next by my paddle.  Sometimes, I would give Jennifer multiple strikes from the paddle before I would hit Troy, and at other times I would smack them one after the other.

As I picked up my tempo, each strike of the paddle came down harder and harder on the cheeks of their ass, and Jennifer started crying out and begging a little too loud.  I didn’t want to arouse any neighbors who might be walking by down on the sidewalk, so I took a penis gag, shoved it in her mouth, and buckled it behind her head.  I also took another leather gag, pushed it into Troy’s mouth, and secured it to the leather hood on his head, just in case he also should get a little too vocal while I was punishing him.

I continued the punishment with the paddle until both slaves had a nice bright red ass.  I then switched to my favorite Cat-Of-Nine Tails whip.  I backed up and really took a good swing and brought the whip down upon Jennifer’s ass with full force.  I then did the same to Troy, and began alternating the whip lashes between the two of them.  I wanted to make sure that they both got a very good whipping so that they would be very cooperative the rest of the evening.  I obviously succeeded in whipping them sufficiently because it wasn’t long before both slaves were begging for mercy.  The gags muffled their pleas, as my whip continued to leave neat rows of red marks across each of their ass cheeks.

While I was punishing Troy and Jennifer, Michael continued snapping pictures with the camera.  I did notice however, that now he not only had a very large bulge in the front of his pants, but it also appeared that he had a wet spot on the front of his crotch area.  Obviously, he was getting very excited from what he was watching me do to the two slaves.  “Michael, why don’t you just take your clothes off and get comfortable.  I’m probably going to make one of these slaves give you some pleasure and take care of that thing between your legs”, I said to him.  He said that I was probably right, and he stripped down to his underwear.

When I was satisfied that both slaves had been properly whipped, I admired the nice row of marks on each of their asses as I ran my hand over both of their butts feeling the heat which emanated from the whipping they had received.  I told Michael that he needed to get some pictures of my beautiful handiwork on their butts, and he did.

I then removed the blindfolds from their eyes, the gags from their mouths, and the hood from Troy’s head.  I asked them “Do you think that both of you are ready now to do whatever I say without any arguments?”  Both Troy and Jennifer quickly told me that they would do anything I wanted.  “Good!” I said, “Because I plan on holding both of you to that, and if you put up any argument at all about anything you are told to do, then I will gag you, hook you up on my cross, whip you till you have welts on your ass, and leave you there all night!”

I removed the locks which were holding the wrists cuffs to their collars, and allowed each of the slaves to have their wrists cuffed in front of them so that they could kneel on all fours on the floor.  “Before we go any further”, I said.  “You both can show me how thankful you are for the whipping I gave to you by worshipping my boots.  I want both of you to get your mouth down onto my boots, and show me how you worship me by making every inch of my boots shine!”

I didn’t have to ask either of them twice.  Obviously after the good whipping they had just gotten, both slaves were quick to follow my order.  Troy began kissing and licking one of my boots, while Jennifer’s mouth went to work on the other.  They licked and kissed each of my boots starting at the toe, working their way all around the heel, and then up the inside and outside, to the top of each boot.  When I was satisfied that both boots were totally cleaned, I told the slaves that I was quite pleased with the job they did, and allowed them to stand up. 

I led Troy over to the Bondage Table in the middle of the Dungeon and had him lie on it on his back.  I unlocked his wrist cuffs, pulled his arms down, and connected each of the cuffs to hooks on the top side of the table.  I then connected his ankle cuffs to hooks on the bottom side of the bondage table.  I made sure that both his wrists and ankles were pulled taunt against the sides of the table so that he could not move at all.  I then took a pair of clamps and attached them to his nipples.

I went over to Jennifer and released her wrist cuffs, and ordered her to climb up onto the bondage table.  I had her straddle Troy, placing her pussy over his mouth.  I told her “Jennifer, you did a very nice job pleasuring me with your mouth earlier.  Now I’m going to allow my slave to also give you some pleasure with his mouth and tongue!”

I picked up my riding crop, placed it against Troy’s leg and said “Slave, I want to see you really use that mouth and tongue of yours to make slave Jennifer come.  Do you understand what I am saying?”  Troy quickly nodded his head and mumbled that yes he understood, since he couldn’t properly talk with Jennifer’s pussy pressed down over his mouth.  

Troy quickly went to work licking Jennifer with his tongue and sucking on her clit, and it wasn’t long before she started rocking back and forth over Troy’s mouth, pressing her body down even harder against his face.  She was holding onto the sides of the bondage table tightly as she rubbed her pussy harder and harder against Troy’s face.  I could see that she was very excited from all the action which had taken place so far, and was trying desperately to come as Troy worked his tongue in and out of her vagina.

I thought I would have a little fun by frustrating her so I slapped my riding crop against the side of Troy’s thigh very hard and yelled “Stop licking her!”  He immediately stopped working his mouth against her pussy, and Jennifer let out a moan and cried “Please, don’t make him stop.  Let me come.  I beg you.  Please!”

“No, you don’t get to come that easy”, I said.  “You’re going to have to earn it by also giving your Master some pleasure at the same time!’

I told Michael to put down the camera and remove his underwear.  When he did, I motioned him over to the bondage table so he could stand in front of Jennifer and place his cock in front of her face.  I then told Jennifer “Ok slave, let me see you take your Master’s cock in your mouth and give him some pleasure.  I want to see you bring him off while my slave brings you off!”

Jennifer quickly took a hold of Michael’s cock, placed it in her mouth, and began to suck on it.  She ran her tongue up and down the length of his shaft and worked his cock in and out of her mouth.  Satisfied with the job that she was doing, I slapped Troy once again on the thigh with my riding crop, and told him to get his mouth and tongue going once again on Jennifer’s pussy.

As soon as Troy began working on her pussy again with his mouth, Jennifer almost became a wild animal.  Below her, Troy sucked and licked her pussy faster and faster, while she began sucking on Michael’s cock at a rapid pace.  Michael grabbed a hold of her head and held it as he shoved his cock further into her mouth.  I picked up one of my Cat-of-Nine Tail whips, and decided that I would add to her frenzied excitement by whipping her across her back to urge her on even faster.  As each stroke of the whip came down across her back, she not only sucked on Michael’s cock more intensely, but also rubbed her pussy faster and faster against Troy’s mouth.

Then almost as if one event was synchronized with the other, Jennifer started shaking violently as Troy’s tongue made her come with an enormous orgasm, while at the same time Michael reached his climax, and started shooting his load of cum into her mouth.  She started to gag from the enormous spurts of cum from Michael which landed at the back of her throat, as she was trying to recover from the waves of pleasure which radiated through her pussy from Troy’s mouth and tongue.  I whipped her harder and told her “Come on slave, you better swallow every drop of your Master’s cum!”

Finally when Michael had shot his last load of cum, and he pulled his cock out of her mouth, Jennifer collapsed, falling down on top of Troy and I ordered her “Jennifer, give slave Troy a nice kiss now since he did such a wonderful job bringing you off!”  Jennifer brought her mouth down to Troy’s mouth and gave him a kiss.  I said, “Come on Jennifer, you can do better than that.  Give poor Troy some tongue and show him how grateful you are for that wonderful orgasm which he just gave to you!”

As Jennifer followed my orders and ran her tongue in and out of Troy’s mouth kissing him, I noticed that he had drops of pre-cum building up at the tip of his cock which was still locked in the Chastity Tube.  “That’s much better Jennifer.  Look how excited you are getting my slave.  Keep it up!”

While Jennifer continued kissing Troy, I bent down, took the key which was on my necklace, and unlocked the padlock on his Chastity Tube.  I removed the cage and ring, freeing his cock.  Then I picked up a length of cord, tied it tightly around his balls and the base of his cock, while I began teasing his cock which now began to spring up erect in the air.

I squeezed some lotion into my hand and coated Troy’s cock with it.  I began massaging his cock up and down, slowly at first, and then faster and faster.  Jennifer was still sitting on top of Troy, so I ordered her to pull on the chain attached to his nipples.  “I want you to Torture them.  Pull on the chain.  Squeeze the nipple clamps.  Make him suffer”, I ordered her.  As she followed my orders, I began pumping Troy’s cock faster and faster.  After everything that he had been subjected to, in addition to being locked in the Chastity Tube, I knew it wouldn’t take long to make Troy come.

While I pumped his cock, I told Jennifer to remove the clamps and squeeze Troy’s nipples with her fingers.  It had just the effect which I knew it would.  It sent him over the edge.  I saw that his cock was ready to shoot, so I picked up my riding crop with my other hand and held it near the tip of his cock.  When Troy reached his climax and starting shooting out his cum, I made sure that all of his cum went onto the leather tip of my riding crop.  He coated my riding crop quite nicely.

Before Troy could even regain his composure, I placed the tip of my riding crop on his lips and ordered him to suck it clean.  When he tried to resist, I pushed the tip of the riding crop down into his mouth.  “Come on slave, suck on it, and make sure that you clean off every drop of your cum!”  He had no choice but to do as I ordered, and when I removed my riding crop from his mouth, it was perfectly clean.  I leaned down and gave him a long passionate kiss, and he thanked me for allowing him to cum.

I then locked the cuffs on Jennifer’s wrists back together in front of her, and helped her down off of the bondage table.  “Is there something you want to say to me?” I asked her. Jennifer quickly responded “Yes, Thank you Mistress for allowing me to have that pleasure and for allowing your slave to service me”.  I told her that she was welcomed, and to go get a glass of wine, relax, and be back in the Dungeon in ten minutes.

I then untied the cord and removed it from Troy’s balls.  I went into the bathroom and got a warm washcloth and used it to wipe down Troy’s cock and balls.  Once I had done that, I took the metal ring of his Chastity Tube and placed it back around his balls, slipped the metal cage portion over his cock, and connected them back together with the padlock.

Troy started to protest when he realized that I was locking up his cock once again.  I quickly admonished him.  “Slave, you are lucky that I even allowed you to have a release and cum tonight.  I let you have an orgasm because it was a special occasion with our guests.  I can assure you however that you will be waiting a long time before I unlock this cage again!”  Troy quickly realized his outburst was a mistake, apologized to me, and thanked me for my generosity in allowing him to cum.

“I appreciate your apology”, I said.  “However, what is done is done.  I’ll decide tomorrow how long you will stay locked up before your next release!”  I then unhooked his wrist cuffs and ankle cuffs from the sides of the bondage table.  I quickly locked his wrist cuffs together in front of him, as I had done to Jennifer.  

“You may also go get yourself a drink and relax for a minute.  I’ll expect both you and slave Jennifer to be kneeling in front of my Throne in five minutes, and neither of you had better make me wait!” I said, as I pointed up to the clock on the wall of my Dungeon.

While the two slaves were tending to their personal needs, I went and got the bottle of wine and refreshed Michael’s glass and mine.  I told him that I wasn’t done with either slave yet, and had another surprise in store for everyone.  Troy and Jennifer made sure that they both were back on their knees in front of my Throne within the allotted time frame.  I was a little disappointed since that prevented me from disciplining them again right there and then.

I told them that my boots needed some more worship but that this time I wanted them to adore the heels of my boots.  I made both of the slaves lie on the floor in front of me with their heads under my boots.  I then slipped one of my high stiletto heels into Jennifer’s mouth, and the other into Troy’s mouth.  I told them that I wanted to see them lovingly suck on my heels and show me how much they appreciated their Mistress.  “I expect you to do it with love.  Don’t let me find any teeth marks on either of my heels, or you’ll both be severely punished!”

Both of the slaves immediately went to work, taking my heels into their mouths and sucking gently on my stiletto heels.  I slid my heels up and down, in and out of their mouths until both heels were glistening clean.  Satisfied with the job that the slaves had done, I ordered both Troy and Jennifer to stand up.  “You both have served me very well this evening, but I see that it’s now time to put my slaves out of the way for a while so that the Mistress and Master can have some personal time and get to know each other better!”

I picked up two padlocks and first locked Jennifer’s wrist cuffs back onto the ring attached to her leather collar.  I then did the same to Troy, locking his wrist cuffs to the collar around his neck.  I then asked Michael if he could think of anything fun that he and I could do for the rest of the evening if the two slaves were out of the way.  He quickly told me that he was sure that we could think of something, especially in the Mistress/Master Suite right next door.  “That’s exactly what I thought” I said with a laugh.  “Your little slave gave me some nice pleasure earlier, but now I’m thinking that it’s time for me to see what kind of pleasure I can get from her Master if he’s ready again, and up to the challenge!”

Michael smiled and said “Just looking at you in that sexy dress has kept me ready all night!”  I blew him a kiss and said “Well, let’s just take care of these two slaves right now so that they won’t get in our way!”  

I went over to the rack on the wall of the Dungeon and picked out two hoods with blindfolds attached.  I handed one to Michael and told him to put it over Jennifer’s head.  While he was doing that, I pulled the other hood down over Troy’s head and tightened it up.  I then checked the hood on Jennifer to make sure that it also was properly secured.  “Very nice” I said.  “Now you both can breathe fine and talk to each other, but you can’t see anything. You’re both going to get an opportunity to know each other better now!”

Before either Troy or Jennifer realized what was happening, I led them over to the Jail Cell up against the wall of my Dungeon.  First, I guided Jennifer into the cell and then placed Troy in the cell next to her.  I closed the two doors of the Jail Cell and locked both of them with padlocks.  As Michael and I were leaving the Dungeon, I said “Now, don’t you two slaves have too much fun in there.  Master Michael and I will be back to release you later.  I’m sure it will be sometime before morning!”

**********


The FemDom Nurse

David, a new client had made an appointment with me for a two hour session and had requested a medical scenario where I would dress as a nurse and he would be a patient who would undergo a complete physical examination.  Before he arrived on Wednesday night, I went up to my Dungeon and gathered the items which I planned on using during his session.  I was determined to make sure that it would be a physical exam which David would never forget. 

When the doorbell rang, I looked at the clock and saw that David was right on time for his 8 PM visit.  I let him in and exchanged some pleasantries before leading him upstairs to my Dungeon.  As I normally do before a session, I had him sit down while I went over his Session Questionnaire with him.  I like to review what’s on the Questionnaire to make sure that I totally understand the client’s limits, and to make sure that the client understands that once we start a session, I am in control of what happens, and he no longer has any say. 

I then told David that I was going to get dressed in the appropriate attire for our session, and that while I was doing that, he should remove his clothing except for his underwear, and sit on the examining table to wait for me.  I left him in the Dungeon and went to my bedroom to change.  I put on a very short and tight nurse’s uniform which had a plunging neckline which exposed my breasts, white fishnet hose, and a pair of white pumps with high stiletto heels.

When I returned to the Dungeon, I found David sitting on the table in his underwear as I had ordered.  His eyes almost popped out of his head when he saw the outfit I was wearing.  I quickly told him that I understood that he was here today for a complete physical exam, and said “My name is Nurse Benay.  Doctor Thompson was scheduled to do your physical today and I normally assist him when he does the exams.  Unfortunately, he was called away on an emergency, so he asked me to conduct the exam in his place.  Will that be ok with you if I do the examination instead of him?”

I noticed that David’s eyes were glued to the top of my uniform where my breasts were visible as he said that yes, it would be fine for me to conduct his examination.  “Very well then, let’s get started.  Please remove your underwear and get naked”.

When he did, I directed him to sit in the wooden arm chair next to the table.  Before he even realized what I was going to do, I secured each of his wrists to the side arms of the chair with Velcro cuffs.  I then spread his legs apart and secured each of his ankles to the bottom of the chair also with cuffs.  He immediately became concerned and asked me what I was doing.  “David, I am going to need you to sit still while I conduct my exam, so the cuffs are just to ensure that you’re not moving around during your examination so that I can get the proper results”

I then picked up my Wartenberg Pinwheel and a blindfold and said ‘David, the first thing I would like to do is to test your sensory reflexes to make sure that you have the proper sensitivity at different pressure points.  I am going to blindfold you so that you do not anticipate where I will be touching you and I can get more accurate results by you not being able to see”.  I placed the blindfold over his eyes and then took the Wartenberg Pinwheel and started rolling it down from the side of his neck, along his right arm, down to the top of his hand, and back up again to his neck.  I could see that he was starting to squirm as I repeated the process from his neck down his left arm and back up again as the pinwheel pricked his skin.

Using the pinwheel I then repeated the same process again, only this time I rolled it down the outside of each of his legs, down to his ankles and back up again.  I then pressed the pinwheel on the inside of each of David’s thighs and rolled it up and down.  He really began to squirm in the chair.  I admonished him by saying “David, I need you to sit still or I will have to get some straps and further restrain you in the chair!”

I then increased the pressure as I began to circle his groin area with the wheel pressing harder against his skin.  I ran the pinwheel all over his balls, and he began to moan.  “Looks like we have good sensitivity and reflex down there”, I said as I smiled at his predicament.  “Now let’s see how your penis reacts to the wheel”.  With that, I began running the pinwheel up and down the shaft of his cock.  The reaction was immediate as his cock began to get hard and jut out erect from his body.  I told him “Looks like we have good sensitivity down here.  You make sure however, that you keep that cock of yours under control!”

I then picked up a set of clamps and said “Ok David, I now need to test the sensitivity of your nipples”.  He started to ask me what I meant, but before he could even get the question out, I snapped one of the clamps over his left nipple.  He let out an immediate cry.  I then attached the other clamp to his right nipple, and he started begging me to take them off.  I told him “Absolutely not David.  I need to properly assess how sensitive your nipples are and how they react to stimuli”.  I then pulled on the chain connecting the two nipple clamps and he yelled out.  “That’s enough of that.  You are going to scare the patients in the other examining rooms.  I can see that I have to do something about this”, I said as I picked up a penis gag, pushed it into his mouth, and secured the strap around his head.  “There, that’s much better.  We can’t have you yelling and upsetting everyone else who can hear!”

I then went back to using the Wartenberg Pinwheel on his body, only this time I made sure that I pressed the pins down hard as I ran it over his arms, legs, thighs, and groin area.  When I pressed it hard against his cock and balls, he started fighting like crazy against the cuffs which held him to the chair.  “I would say that we have very good sensitivity in all of the areas I have checked so far”, I reported to him.  “Now let’s check those nipples.  The clamps should have been on long enough for our test.  Let’s see how the blood rushes back into them when I remove the clamps”.

Before David could even digest what I had just said, I yanked both clips off of his nipples and he let out a scream which was muffled by the penis gag in his mouth.  I then brought my mouth down to his nipples, ran my tongue over them, and then nibbled on each nipple with my teeth.  He was gagged, but I could still understand what he was saying.  He was begging me to stop torturing his nipples.  “No problem here David”, I said.  “I would say that you’ve got good sensitivity and response in each of your nipples from the test which I have done so far!”

I went over to the cabinet against the wall and retrieved my Violet Wand.  When I returned to David I said “Ok, I now need to test how your body reacts to electric stimuli”.  Obviously he didn’t have an idea of what I was going to do since he couldn’t see.  I plugged it in, turned it on, and brought the glass filament close to his leg.  As the arch jumped out and hit his leg, he began to move his leg in response to the current hitting it.  I worked the Violet Wand up and down both legs, and began increasing the intensity of the current being emitted by the wand.  I soon had him squirming in the chair.

When I brought the tip of the Violet Wand within an inch of his nipples, David jumped in the chair and let out a cry which was muffled by the gag in his mouth.  I moved the wand back and forth between his nipples giving him different intensities and durations of electric bursts.  He was squirming like crazy and begging for me to stop.  “I think we’ve got very good sensitivity and reflex in the nipples.  Let’s see how we do down here’, I said, as I moved the filament of the wand slightly below his balls.  He darted up in the chair immediately and cried out.  I then moved the wand up and down alongside the shaft of his cock, and David started jumping around like crazy and begging for mercy.

“You’ve got very good responsiveness down here in your cock and balls”, I said.  “But, I see we have a little problem here.  You’re starting to drip and I can’t have you making a mess in my examining room!”  I undid the gag from his mouth, ran the tip of the penis gag against the tip of his cock, picking up all the drops of pre-cum which he had released.  I then shoved the gag back into his mouth forcing him to lick it clean as I secured the gag back around his head.  I then got a rubber condom and slid it down over his cock.  “This will stop you from making a mess on my floor”.

I then took a spray bottle of water and wet his nipples and wet the rubber which was on his cock.  I then went to work once again with the Violet Wand.  This time, however, the arch of electricity which flew out of the wand had a much more intensive effect on David since his nipples and cock were wet.  I soon had sparks jumping back and forth from his cock and from his nipples, as he went crazy in the chair trying to break loose from his restraints.

“I think we can conclude this part of our examination”, I said.  “You obviously react well to electric stimuli.  Let’s get you ready for the next part of your exam”.  I released each of David’s cuffs from the chair and quickly locked his wrist cuffs together in front of him.  Leaving him blindfolded and gagged, I led him over to a spanking bench on the other side of my Dungeon.

“This will be a simple test”, I said with a laugh.  “I just need to check the elasticity of the muscles in your rear end and the thickness of the skin on your butt”.  I pushed David down onto his knees onto the lower rung of the spanking bench.  I then pulled his arms up over the top and attached his cuffed wrists to a hook on the other side of the bench.  Restrained as he was, his ass stuck up in the air, ready for my next test.

I then took a riding crop off of the wall and went to work on David’s butt, administering one smack after another, alternating my blows to each of his cheeks.  I could tell that he was not used to having his butt whipped because he started begging for mercy before I even built up enough steam to really punish his ass.  “It is obvious to me David that we are going to have to toughen up this ass of yours.  You will probably need a prescribed therapy regime of regular whippings to get your ass used to whippings.  For today, I will take it easy on you and only give you twenty more smacks with my riding crop.”

When I finished working on his ass with my riding crop, I then switched to one of my leather paddles.  I started lightly and slowly and then really began smacking each of his cheeks good.  I increased the frequency until I saw that both cheeks of his ass were turning a nice shade of red.  I placed my hand on his ass and confirmed that the paddling had done its job by the heat which emanated off of David’s ass.

“David, from a purely medical standpoint, I would say that your ass muscles are operating fine.  They seem to have good resiliency and texture.  As I said before however, I just think that you will need a good regime of having your ass whipped on a regular basis to keep the texture of those muscles nice and taunt”

I then told David that it was time for his next test which I liked to call the “Emission Volume Test” as I released him from the spanking bench and removed the gag from his mouth.  “I trust that you will be quiet and well behaved for the rest of your testing”, I said as I led him over to the examining table and placed him there on his back.

I unlocked the hook from his wrist cuffs, pulled his right arm down and connected it to a hook on the side of the table.  I then did the same thing with his left arm, connecting that wrist cuff to the other side of the examining table.  I made him spread his legs, and then attached each of his ankle cuffs to hooks on the sides of the table.  To make sure that his body was restrained properly against the table, I wrapped a leather strap around his waist, and buckled it tightly under the table.  Then I secured another strap tightly around his chest. 

I then went and got a set of three vibrators and secured them around his cock with rubber bands.  “Ok David, this is a test to see how long it takes you to ejaculate and how much cum you emit into the rubber”, I said as I turned the power to the pack of vibrators on.  I started the vibrators out slow at first and watched David start to wiggle against the restraints holding him to the table.  I then began increasing the power to the vibrators until they were soon vibrating violently around his cock.  By that time, David was moaning and straining against the cuffs attached to the examining table.  Once the vibrators were going at full speed, it only took about two minutes before David’s cock began shooting his sperm into the rubber.  I gradually started reducing the speed of the vibrators until they were totally off and David had stopped releasing cum into the rubber.

I unhooked the bands and removed the pack of vibrators from his cock.  Then I gently removed the rubber, careful not to lose any of the cum which was in it.  “Well David, your response time to ejaculating seemed completely normal considering the velocity of those vibrators which were massaging your cock”.  I then held up the cum filled rubber and said, “Now, let’s check the volume of your emission”.

I removed the blindfold from David’s eyes so he could see, as I held up the rubber over his face.  Frowning, I said “I’m sorry David, but it doesn’t look like you released the proper amount of cum for a healthy male.  I would have expected twice as much in this rubber.  But then wait a minute, have you masturbated lately?”  David tried to look away and avoid my question.  I grabbed his face, looked right in his eyes, and said “You did, didn’t you? You played with yourself recently that’s why your emission volume is low”.

When he hesitated answering me again, I picked up my riding crop and brought it down very hard against his thigh.  He let out a cry and quickly said “Yes Ma’am, I’m sorry.  You are right.  I masturbated earlier today.”

“Just what I thought”, I said.  “I knew there had to be a reason why there’s not more cum in this rubber.  You probably play with yourself every day don’t you?”  David started stuttering and said “No, not every day.  Well sometimes, I do but….”

I quickly cut him off and said “Well, this is totally unacceptable.  What we have here is another male who likes to play with himself.  Very well!  I know just how to fix this problem and I will shortly!”

“Before I do that however, you can just dispose of the cum in this rubber for me right now.  Open your mouth!” David immediately began begging me not to make him eat his cum.  He said that he had never done it, and the idea of eating it made him sick.

“Well, that’s too bad David.  Now’s the time for you to learn how to eat what comes out of that cock of yours”, I said, as I grabbed one of his nipples and while squeezing it tightly, dug my fingernails into it.  When he opened his mouth to cry out, I shoved the rubber filled with his cum into his mouth and squeezed all of the white sticky liquid onto his tongue.  He started to gag, but soon realized that he had no choice and he swallowed everything I had poured into his mouth.  “Very good”, I said smiling.  “You’ll also find that it’s a good source of protein”. 

I then said “Now I know just how to fix this masturbation problem you have.  Don’t go anywhere.  I’ll be right back”.  I went into the bathroom and filled a bowl with warm water.  I got a can of shaving cream, a safety razor, and a washcloth out of the cabinet, and returned to David with the items.  I set them down on the chair next to the examining table and wet David’s cock, balls, and groin area with warm water on the washcloth.

When I started to rub shaving cream all over his cock and balls, David asked me what I was doing.  Holding up the razor so that he could see it, I said “I am going to get all of this hair off of your cock, balls, and groin area before I fix the masturbation problem”.

David became very agitated and began pulling against the restraints which were holding him to the table saying “You can’t do that.  No, please Ma’am.  What will I say to my wife when she notices that all of my hair is gone?”

“Oh, so you have a wife, David?  Well I guess that you will just have to make sure that she doesn’t look between your legs from now on.  Then again, you could explain to her what happened and bring her with you next time you have a visit with me”

I then began shaving all around David’s balls and up and down the shaft of his cock.  When all the hair was removed from them, I then shaved off all of his hair above and below his groin area.  Soon he was totally hairless and smooth as a new baby down there.

I went and got a mirror and held it up over David’s crotch saying “I know you can’t see your cock and balls because of the position you are in, so here, take a look in the mirror.  Look how nice and clean you are down there now!

He let out a gasp and started mumbling “What am I going to do?  What am I going to tell my wife?”  I told him “David, you are going to have a lot more to explain than just your hairless cock and balls by the time I’m finished solving your masturbation problem.  It was obvious that David didn’t know what I meant as I went over to the cabinet on the wall and chose a Chastity Tube for him.  I always try to keep at least three or four Chastity Tubes in my cabinet just for situations like this.

I decided to put a “Holy Trainer” on David and returned with it to the table.  “Do you know what this is, David?” I asked.  He looked up and immediately a look of horror appeared on his face.  “That’s not what I think it is?” he asked.

“Well David, if you think it’s a male Chastity Tube, then yes, it’s what you think it is” I said with a little chuckle.  He almost started crying as he begged me not to put it on him.  “Please Ma’am, you can’t do that.  How can I ever go home with that locked on me?”

“Sorry David, but yes, I can do it, and I am going to do it.  I have a responsibility to help you overcome your masturbation problem and this is a guaranteed way to solve your problem” I said, as I began working his balls through the ring of the “Holy Trainer”.  Once I had both balls through the ring, I then applied a little lotion to the tip of his cock, and worked it through the ring also.  I then slipped his cock into the cock tube, slid it up onto the top of the ring, put the end cap in place, and then locked the tube to the ring with a small padlock from my collection.

I then held up the mirror once again over his crotch so that he could see his now locked up cock and balls.  He immediately started to sob, promising me that he would never masturbate again if I would just take the Chastity Tube off of him.

“David, your promises are not any good because like any other male, you can promise all you want but your cock controls your actions, so your promises don’t mean anything.  I’ll tell you what we are going to do.  You will make another appointment to see me in two weeks for another exam.  I’ll do an “Emission Test” at that time as part of my exam, and if the results are satisfactory, and you fill the rubber with cum, then I’ll consider letting you leave without being locked in the Chastity Tube”.

“Ok, enough about that for now.  We have a couple more things to do before we are finished for today” I said, as I unhooked David’s ankles from the side of the examining table.  I locked the two ankle cuffs together, lifted his legs up, and connected the ankle cuffs to the chain which hung down about three feet above the examining table.

I left David bound to the table while I took an enema bag into the bathroom and filled it up with warm soapy water.  When I returned, I said “Ok David, now we have to check the efficiency of your bowels.  This will be a test to see how strong your bowel muscles are and how long you can keep this bag of water inside of you.”

David immediately started protesting again saying “You’re not really going to give an enema to me, are you?”  I dismissed his protest quickly saying “Yes David, I am going to give you an enema.  I am a medical professional and this is the best way to see if your bowels are functioning properly.  Also, when we’re done, you’ll be cleaned out nicely!”

I hung the enema bag onto the hook where David’s ankles were attached, brought the tube down, and slid the nozzle into David’s ass.  Once the nozzle was fully inserted, I opened the clip at the top of the tube and allowed the contents of the bag to start to flow down and fill up David’s bowels.  He immediately started wiggling on the table as the warm liquid flowed into him.

As soon as I was sure that the bag was completely empty, I pulled the nozzle out of David’s ass and quickly replaced it with a lubricated butt plug.  He let out terrible cries as I worked the butt plug into his ass until he had taken the full six inches of it and the wide base of the butt plug was seated securely between his ass cheeks.

David started telling me that he knew that he couldn’t hold all that water and that he felt like he was going to explode.  He complained that he was in pain from the pressure in his abdomen.  I told him “Just calm down David.  If your bowels are working properly, you should be able to hold it for quite a while until I release you.  In fact, I know just a technique which will take your mind off of the problem in your bowels!”

At that point, I went to the top of the table, released the latch, and lowered the top portion of the table all the way down so that David’s face was now facing my crotch.  I raised my short nurse’s uniform and pressed my pussy up against his face.  “Ok David, while we are waiting to see how long you can hold that enema, I’d like to have you use your mouth and tongue to give me some pleasure”.  I grabbed his head and pulled it up tightly against my pussy.

I didn’t have to ask him twice.  David immediately began licking my pussy and sucking on my clit.  “Stick your tongue all the way into my pussy while you suck me”, I ordered.  He quickly complied and began moving his tongue in and out of me while he sucked on my clit and licked me up and down.

I could tell that the pressure of the enema was creating a real critical situation for him when he started licking and sucking me faster and faster.  It didn’t take very long then before I felt the waves of pleasure overcome me and I exploded with a wonderful orgasm.

As soon as I regained my composure, I began releasing David from his restraints.  When all the cuffs and straps were removed, I told him to go into the bathroom, remove the butt plug, and relieve himself in the toilet.  “After you get yourself cleaned up, come back here, and we’ll review the results of your physical exam!”

After about ten minutes, David returned from the bathroom and I told him that he could get dressed now.  He hesitated, stood there sheepishly, and asked me once again if I would please remove the Chastity Tube from his cock, since he was afraid to go home with it locked on him like that.

“David, get yourself dressed.  I already told you once that no, I will not remove it.  It is wrong for you to masturbate, especially now that I have found out that you are married.  By masturbating, you are actually cheating on your wife.  Instead of your focus being on giving her pleasure, your total focus is on getting your own pleasure.  Now that your cock is locked up, you won’t be able to give yourself any pleasure, so maybe now you will focus your energies on your number one priority which is pleasing your wife with your mouth and tongue!”

Then I added “Another thought I had, David is that if your wife finds out about the Chastity Tube locked on your cock, then maybe you should come clean with her, and explain why your cock is now locked up.  You can tell her that the nurse at the Doctor’s office did it.  You might even want to bring her with you to your next appointment.  If she should decide that she likes the idea and wants to take control of your cock, I’ll give her the key to the lock on the Chastity Tube. 

Now before you go David, I would like you to show me how much you appreciate all that I’ve done today for you.  You can get down and kiss my shoes and thank me.  I could see that he was totally caught off guard by my order but he went down onto his knees and brought his mouth to the tips of my white high heel pumps and began kissing them.  “That’s it” I said.  “Worship every inch of my shoes and don’t forget my heels”.

David followed my directions perfectly.  He kissed each pump from the front pointy toe to the back of each shoe.  Then he lowered his head even more and kissed every inch of my stiletto heels.  I patted him on the head and told him that he did a nice job and that he could stand up.

I gave him a small peck on the cheek and said “Ok David, I’ll expect to see you for your next appointment in two weeks.  Oh, and by the way, in addition to the normal office visit charge next time, I’ll expect you to pay a fee for the rental of that medical device you are wearing home today!”


Kidnapped and Imprisoned

According to what he told me, Jonathan had been looking at my personal website (www.MistressBenay.com) for many days.  He said that he kept going back, looking at the pictures posted on my site, for longer and longer periods each time, and becoming more and more aroused, each time that he returned to my website.  He finally decided to complete a Session Questionnaire, and send it to me via email, requesting a personal domination session with me in my Pueblo Dungeon.

When I sat down and reviewed the Session Questionnaire which Jonathan had sent to me, I quickly noticed that he was primarily interested in a Scenario, where he would be kidnapped, taken to a Dungeon, restrained helplessly, kept in different forms of bondage for long periods of time, tortured and tormented.

The one thing I really liked about the answers which Jonathan put on the Questionnaire, was that he basically wanted the Mistress to take complete control, and do whatever she wanted to do, since he did not have many “Hard Limits” at all, and he did not want to know ahead of time what was going to happen to him.

I called Jonathan, reviewed his questionnaire with him, and I made sure that he understood that if in fact, I did agree to do a Kidnap scenario with him, then he would have absolutely no say about what was going to happen, once the scenario started.  He said that he fully understood what I was telling him, and that he was very excited by the fact that he would not have any knowledge or control of what was going to happen.  I then agreed to meet him at a coffee shop in Pueblo the following Tuesday afternoon.

When Tuesday afternoon arrived, I put on a sheer white blouse which allowed a tantalizing amount of my breasts to show, a pair leather jeans, and my favorite pair of black pumps with stiletto heels.  I drove over to the coffee shop, and I parked my car away from the strip center in a remote part of the parking lot.  When I went into the coffee shop, I readily recognized Jonathan from the description that he had given to me.  Just as he had said, I found him to be about fifty years of age, slightly balding, but attractive, and dressed very neatly.

I walked over to the table where he was sitting, and I sat down, looked him in the eyes, and said “Jonathan, I will have an Iced Mocha with real milk, and no whipped cream!”

He immediately jumped up, went to the counter to place the order, and once it was ready, he returned to the table with my Iced Mocha, and presented it to me.

I thanked Jonathan for the drink, and said “So Jonathan, tell me a little bit about yourself, and your experience with Female Domination”.

We spent about fifteen minutes discussing Jonathan’s background and his different experiences submitting to various Mistresses over the years.  As I suspected, he was married, but since his wife had no interest in taking control over him, and addressing his need for female domination, he had been turning to professional Mistresses for the last ten years.

Once again, I made sure that Jonathan fully understood that if I decided to proceed with his kidnap fantasy, that he would be totally helpless, under my control, and would have no input whatsoever, until such time as I decided to set him free.

He assured me that he fully understood what he was asking me to do, so I asked him if he had brought the required tribute, and he slid an envelope across the table to me.  I put the envelope in my purse, and said “Ok Jonathan, there’s no need for us to hang around this place any longer.  Follow me out to my car.  You can leave your car here in the parking lot until I decide to set you free!”

When we got to my car, Jonathan started to open the front passenger door, and I quickly admonished him by saying “No slave, you don’t get to ride up front with me.  Get in the back seat, and wait for me to take care of you!”

Once Jonathan was seated in the back seat, I came around, opened the door, and ordered him to face away from me, and to place his arms behind his back.  When he did, I handcuffed his wrists together, and then told him to kneel on the floor in the rear of my car.

I pulled a leather hood with an attached blindfold down over his head, and tightened up the straps so that the hood was taunt against his head.  I then pushed him down onto the floor, handcuffed and hooded, and told him not to move, while I went around and got in the car.

I drove Jonathan to my home, knowing that he would have no idea as to where I was taking him.  When we arrived at my house, I pulled into the garage, shut the door, and then pulled Jonathan out of the car.  I led him hooded and cuffed upstairs to my third floor Dungeon.

I normally give my clients some time to get undressed before I come in to start their session, but that was not applicable in the case of Jonathan’s session, since once I took him prisoner, he no longer had any control over what would happen to him.

I sat him down in a chair, and I removed his shoes and socks, and then unbuckled his belt.  I made him stand up, and I pulled his pants off, and then removed his boxer shorts.  He may have been scared not knowing what was going to happen to him, but judging from how hard his cock was, he obviously was aroused by his capture and helplessness.  As he stood there naked from the waist down, I placed him under my suspension device, and temporarily unlocked his handcuffs one at a time so that I could remove his shirt and undershirt.  Then I locked his wrists into the cuffs attached to the bar of my suspension device.

I went to the control on the wall, and raised the bar connected to the suspension device just high enough that Jonathan had to stand on the tips of his toes to relieve some of the pressure on his arms.  I then took a penis gag, shoved it into his mouth, and attached the gag to the leather hood on his head.

When I normally punish a slave, I will start slow and warm up his skin, however, that was not what I wanted to do with Jonathan. I wanted to make an immediate impression on him of just how much danger he was in, and scare him a little bit.  I picked up my Cat-Of-Nine Tails whip, and brought it down hard across Jonathan’s back, and said “Well, you pitiful male, it looks like you’ve gotten yourself into a helpless mess.  You must have been letting your cock do the thinking for you.  Don’t you know that you should never get into a car with a stranger, especially when you don’t know where she is taking you, or what she is going to do to you?”

I whipped him again, even harder this time, and said “So, now you are totally helpless in my Dungeon, and there is not a thing that you can do about it.  Not only do you not know where you are at, but no one else knows where you are either.  I can keep you as my prisoner for as long as I like, and do anything to you that I want to do.  Do you understand how desperate your situation is now?”

He nodded his head and said something, but the penis gag in his mouth muffled his reply.  I continued to whip Jonathan until I had a nice row of red marks all across his back and his ass.  Then I grabbed a hold of both of his nipples, squeezed them tightly, and dug my long nails into them until he started screaming into the gag.

As he cried out, I said “Yes Jonathan, you are in some serious trouble now.  I plan on torturing you and using you for my entertainment for as long as I desire, and then when I get tired of playing with you, I’ll decide what I want to do with you!”

While Jonathan hung there from my suspension device, I went and retrieved my Violet Wand and plugged it in.  I turned it on to full intensity, and brought the tip of the wand to within an inch of Jonathan’s balls.  As the wand began emitting streaks of electricity, Jonathan began crying out and swinging from the suspension device.  I continued tormenting his balls for a while, and then turned my attention to his erect cock.

I ran the tip of the Violet Wand up and down the shaft of Jonathan’s cock, and watched the sparks fly as he continued emitting muffled cries for mercy.  It was very evident to me, than even though I was torturing him with my wand, Jonathan’s cock remained hard and erect, and then started oozing a stream of pre-cum, showing me just how excited he was.

I put on a pair of latex gloves, and pulled the penis gag out of Jonathan’s mouth.  I ran my fingers all over the tip of his cock, picking up all of the pre-cum which he was emitting.  Then I shoved my fingers into his mouth, and said “Well slave, you obviously must like being tortured.  Look at all this cum that is dripping from your cock.  You can just clean it all off of my fingers, and you better do a good job, or I will start whipping you again!”

Jonathan quickly began licking and sucking on my latex covered fingers which were coated with his cum.  I pushed my fingers deep into his mouth, and said “That’s right slave.  I want to see you suck on my fingers until they are totally clean!”

When Jonathan had cleaned all of his pre-cum off of my fingers, I went over to the cabinet and retrieved a condom.  I slid it down over his hard cock, and said “I will not have a lowly slave like you dripping your deplorable cum all over my Dungeon floor!”

I then lowered the suspension device until Jonathan’s feet were back down on the floor.  As soon as they were, I ordered him to get down on his knees.  Then I released his wrists, one at a time from the overhead bar, and quickly locked his wrists behind his back once again, and said “I want to see you really worship my high heels now.  I better see that tongue of yours lick every inch of my high heels perfectly clean, or I am going to hang you back up on the suspension device, and whip you to within an inch of your life.  Do you understand me slave!”

Jonathan told me that he understood totally what I wanted, and he immediately brought his mouth down onto the tip of one of my pumps.  Even though he couldn’t see, his tongue worked feverishly, licking the top and sides of my shoe until it was shining.  I then said “Very nice slave.  Now let me see you shine the other one just as well!”

Without any hesitation, Jonathan began licking my other high heel pump, and running his tongue all over the top and sides of it.  I then pushed him over onto the floor of the Dungeon, and inserted one of my stiletto heels into his mouth, and ordered him to suck on it, and worship it.

Once that heel was cleaned to my satisfaction, I then slid my other stiletto heel into his mouth, and made him suck that one also, until it also shined.

Satisfied with the job that Jonathan had done on my pumps and my heels, I then ordered him to stand up, and led him over to the jail cell against the wall of my Dungeon.  I shoved him into the cell, closed the door, and padlocked it, and said “You can just wait here helplessly for me, and wonder what I am going to do to you when I return!”

I left Jonathan in the jail cell, and went into the kitchenette to pour myself a glass of wine and relax for a while.  I knew that hooded and cuffed, and locked in the jail cell, Jonathan would be trembling, and worrying about what I planned on doing to him next.

I left Jonathan locked in the jail cell for about forty five minutes, which to him probably seemed much longer.  When I finally went back into the Dungeon and released him from the jail cell, I said “I hope that you have had enough time to worry about what I am going to do to you now!”

I led Jonathan out of the cell and brought him over to my spanking bench, where I made him kneel down.  I then unlocked his wrists from behind his back, and pulled his arms up and over the bench, and secured each of his wrists into the cuffs which were attached to the front of the bench.

I then made Jonathan spread his legs, and when he did, I locked each of his ankles into the cuffs which were attached to the rear of the bench.  While I left him restrained helplessly to the bench, I went over to the wall and retrieved my strap on harness and an eight inch dildoe.  I secured the belt of the harness around my waist, and inserted the dildoe in the ring mounted to the front of the strap on harness.

Jonathan did not have a clue as to what was going to happen to him, until I separated his ass cheeks, and squirted a generous amount of lubricant into his asshole, and said “Ok slave.  Now I am going to make you my little slut by screwing this pretty little ass of yours!”

I then lubricated the end of the dildoe, and pressed the large head of the dildoe up against his asshole.  As soon as Jonathan felt the dildoe pressing against his ass, he started shaking and begging me not to screw him up the ass.  He was trembling as he said “Please Mistress, don’t do that to me.  I’ve never been screwed from behind ever”.

I just laughed at him and said “Really Jonathan?  Are you telling me that you are a virgin when it comes to your rear end?”

Jonathan started nodding his head, and said “Yes Mistress.  I promise you.  I have never had that done to me before”.

“Well then Jonathan, I am even more excited now about screwing you, and turning you into my little slut.  I am sorry to hear that you don’t want to be screwed up the ass, but you don’t really have any say in the matter now, do you?”

Since Jonathan had told me that he had never been screwed in the rear end, I put a latex glove on my hand, lubricated my fingers, and then first worked one finger into his asshole.  As I pushed my finger deeper into his asshole, Jonathan began moaning, but I could tell that it was a pleasurable moan.  I then worked two fingers deep into his asshole, spreading him a bit wider.  Finally, I worked three fingers deep into his ass and got him used to having his asshole being opened up wider.  I then removed my fingers, and brought the dildoe of my strap on up against Jonathan’s asshole, and began pressing it into his rear end.

I pressed the dildoe harder against his hole until the head worked its way into Jonathan’s ass.  Then I began sliding the dildoe in and out, pushing it further in with each thrust.  As I pushed the dildoe deeper into Jonathan’s ass, he began moaning and crying, and begging me to stop.

Instead of stopping, I worked the dildoe in and out of his ass faster and faster, pushing it in harder with each thrust, until Jonathan had taken the full eight inches of my dildoe.

Even though Jonathan was hooded, I could tell that he was crying, and then I heard him emit a loud moan.  When I looked down, I noticed that he had filled the rubber on his cock with a large amount of his cum.  I pulled the dildoe out of Jonathan’s ass, and slapped him very hard on his ass cheeks, and said “You truly are a little slut.  Look at what you just did.  You shot a load of cum into your rubber because you were so excited because I was screwing your ass!”

By then, Jonathan was a mumbling mess.  He was crying, tears were running down his face, and he was sweating profusely.  I released his cuffs from the front of the spanking bench, and relocked his wrists together behind his back.  I then released his ankles from the cuffs on the rear of the bench, and ordered Jonathan down onto his back on the Dungeon floor.

I asked him if he wanted something to drink, and he quickly said “Yes, please Mistress, may I have a drink”.

I said “Jonathan, I have just the perfect drink for you right now.  Open your mouth!”

As he laid on the floor with his mouth open, I took the rubber which was filled with his cum off of his cock.  I held the rubber over Jonathan’s open mouth, and let all of his cum drip down into his mouth.  As soon as Jonathan realized what was happening, he closed his mouth, so I grabbed a hold of his nipples, dug my nails into them, and made him scream.

As soon as he did, I pushed the rubber into his mouth, and said “Ok slave, now you can suck on the rubber until you get every drop of your cum out of it.  If it is not totally empty when I take it out of your mouth, I will whip you royally!”

As Jonathan laid there on the floor of the Dungeon, I could see him working the cum filled rubber around in his mouth, and swallowing all of his cum which was in it.  When he finally pushed the rubber out of his mouth, it was totally clean, so I said “See that you little slut.  Not only did you get screwed up the ass, but now you also know what it is like to have to eat your own cum whenever you are allowed to have a release!”

As Jonathan laid there on the floor of the Dungeon, I went over to the shelf which held all of my chastity devices, and selected the Jail House male chastity tube with a small size ring.  Since Jonathan was in no position to argue with me, I knelt down and began pushing his balls into the ring of the Jail House device.  Once I had both of his balls through the ring, I then went to work pushing his cock through the ring also.

I pulled on the ring, and was satisfied that I had selected a nice tight ring size, so I slid the cage down over Jonathan’s cock, lined up the pins of the cage with the holes on the ring, and then locked the device together with one of my nickel plated padlocks.

Jonathan couldn’t see what I was doing to him, but he knew that I had locked something onto his cock, when I pulled on the cage to test it, and I was convinced that there was no way that he could get the chastity tube off without the key to the padlock.

I then ordered Jonathan to get up onto his feet, and I assisted him in getting dressed.  First, I had him step back into his boxer shorts, and I pulled them up over his groin.  Then I directed him to step into his pants, and I pulled them up for him.  I had Jonathan sit down on the chair in my Dungeon and I slipped his socks and shoes back onto his feet.

Finally, I undid one handcuff at a time, and put his undershirt and shirt back onto him, and then I relocked his wrists behind his back.  I don’t normally help slaves get dressed, but I thought that in case I would make an exception, because I wanted to keep Jonathan hood, cuffed, and helpless at all times.

I started to lead Jonathan out of my Dungeon, and when he realized that his session with me was over, he immediately became extremely panicked, and said “Mistress please, you can’t send me home with that thing locked around my cock and balls!”

I laughed and said “Jonathan, what do you mean that I can’t send you home locked up in the chastity tube?  I don’t have any plans of taking it off of you at this time, so I guess I can very well send you home locked up in the chastity tube!”

Jonathan started begging me, and started crying, and said “Mistress please.  What will I tell my wife?  How will I explain having that thing locked around my cock?”

With a chuckle, I said “Well Jonathan, I guess that you will just have to make sure that your wife doesn’t see you naked, and doesn’t see the chastity tube locked on your cock!”

As I pushed Jonathan towards the door of the Dungeon, I said “I will tell you what I will do for you Jonathan.  I will let you call me in two weeks to set up another meeting somewhere.  Then I will bring you back here to my Dungeon, and maybe, I will unlock that chastity tube, and let you leave without wearing it.  How does that sound?”

Jonathan obviously was not happy about my response.  As I led him back down to my car, and pushed him onto the floor in the rear of my car, he kept begging me to remove the chastity tube.  I ignored his pleas, and drove back to the parking lot of the coffee shop where I had met him earlier.

Only then, did I remove the hood from his head, and unlock the handcuffs, setting his wrists free.  I gave Jonathan a little kiss on the cheek and said “Well slave, I hope you found that the session met all of your expectations.  You have no idea where I took you, and that’s the way it will also be next time you call me.

If you want that chastity tube removed from your cock, then give me a call in two weeks, and not one day earlier!”

As I drove off and left Jonathan standing there in the parking lot, I smiled to myself, and thought that I would like to be a fly on the wall in Jonathan’s house for the next two weeks, as he tried to keep his wife from seeing the Jail House Chastity Tube which was locked on his cock.


A Look At One Of My Other Books

Please watch Amazon for new Installments of my Female Domination Series as they are added.  I promise to bring you every spicy detail from what goes on in my Dungeon and at my new BDSM B&B

If you have not yet read any of my full length Novels in the “At Her Beck and Call” Series, I invite you to check them out now on Amazon.  Whether you are a male who is looking for a Female Led Relationship where your wife or partner is in control, or you are a female who wants to take control of the male in your relationship, you will find that my novels lay out a road map to that FLR for you.

“At Her Beck and Call – The Whole Story” by Mistress Benay is Available on Amazon in a beautiful Paperback Edition, and also in the Kindle Version

Here are some Excerpts from “At Her Beck and Call – The Whole Story” for you to enjoy:

I let his hand caress my nylon clad leg, and slowly move up towards my crotch.  Just as he inched closer to the treasure hidden under my dress, I said “So, you like my legs?”

He was caught off guard, and tried to get out the words without stuttering that yes, he thought my legs were very beautiful.  I figured that I’d press him further, and asked him if he liked a woman who wears nylons and garter belts, instead of pantyhose.  He almost turned bright red.  He obviously wasn’t expecting that question.  He finally admitted that yes, he thought that the nylons and garter belt combination were much more exciting and sexy than pantyhose.

I let him move his hand further up my thigh until his hand was totally in between my legs, and he was caressing my pubic area through my sheer panties.  While his hand rubbed my crotch, I leaned over and placed my lips on his.  It was a very long passionate kiss.  As we began to move our tongues into each other’s mouth, I placed my hand over his crotch.  It was obvious that Troy was very excited judging from the bulge in his pants.

**********

While we talked, it was very obvious to me that he could not remove his eyes from my breasts which were pushed up by the corset, or my nylon covered legs.  Finally, I decided to see how far I could push his submissive side on our first date. “I’d really like it if you would massage my legs”, I said.  “Why don’t you start down at my ankles?”

I didn’t even have to ask twice.  He immediately slipped his body off the ottoman, knelt down on the floor in front of me, and began rubbing my ankles.  I could see that he was already very excited.  As he worked his hands up my legs, caressing both of them, I told him that it would be nice if he would also kiss my legs.  Once again, he quickly responded by placing soft passionate kisses on my legs.

I allowed him to work his way up to the top of my thighs, and then I gently pushed his head back down all the way to the tips of my stiletto heels.  “That was nice, but this time I’d like you to start at my heels, and work your way up”.  I guided him by raising one of my heels and pushing the tip of the stiletto up to his mouth.  He instinctively allowed me to push the heel into his mouth, and began kissing it.  At that point, I knew that I had him pegged properly.  When he had finished worshipping the first heel, I slipped the other one into his mouth, and he quickly began kissing it.  “Very nice”, I said.  “You can now work your way back up my legs”.  As he started kissing my legs once again, I noticed that the bulge in his pants was bigger than ever.  

**********

I guided his naked body back towards the bed, and pushed him onto it.

I reached into the end table next to the bed, and took out a blindfold which I slid over his head.  He asked me what I was doing.  “Don’t worry”, I said.  “I want you to just enjoy the pleasure I am going to give you.  You gave me an awesome orgasm, and now I am going to return the favor to you!”

I kissed him, and began running my hands all over his chest, and then down his body to his thighs, and eventually to his groin area.   While I licked his nipples, I rubbed his balls, and massaged his cock.  When I was sure that he had let his defenses down, I ran my hands up both his arms, pushing them towards the head of the bed, where I already had a pair of handcuffs attached to the headboard.

I took one of his wrists, slid it into the handcuff and locked it.  Before he even could react, I got his other wrist locked into the second handcuff.  Now I had his wrists locked helplessly to the headboard of the bed.  He immediately tried to get up, and pull himself free, while asking what I was doing.

“Calm down Troy.  There’s nothing to worry about.

**********


She said that when Bob returned home from his business trip, he got a real awakening.  As he came into the house, calling out “Honey, I’m home”, he could smell the wonderful aroma of the great dinner that Jill had cooking in the oven.  He was not prepared however, for the vision that awaited him in the kitchen.  There stood Jill in a tight waist cinching black leather corset and leather miniskirt.  Her legs were clad in black silk stockings, and she actually stood a little taller than him now because she was wearing a pair of black pointy pumps with six inch stiletto heels.

**********

Bob immediately tried to pull his head out from between her legs, and began protesting about what she had done.  “What are you doing?  Take these cuffs off of me right now!” he demanded.  Jill calmly told him “Sorry Bob, no I will not take the cuffs off of you.  I plan on teaching you a lesson tonight.  You have been neglecting me for a long time, and that is about to change.  For example, that orgasm you just gave me with your mouth was the first one I’ve received from you in a very long time.  I can tell you that it’s going to be the first of many from now on.  I am going to make you realize that if you ever want to make love to me or get yourself off again, then things around here are going to have to be different.

**********

“You can start paying more attention to me right now, by cleaning my shoes and my heels with your mouth!”  When he started to object, she grabbed a hold of his balls, and squeezed them tightly, causing him to let out a scream.  “Do I have to squeeze them again Bob?  Maybe you didn’t understand what I just said about me being in control from now on!”  

“No, please don’t” he replied, as he brought his mouth down to the top of her shoes and began licking and kissing them as she had ordered.  Jill made sure that he knew exactly how she wanted her shoes cleaned by directing him to lick the tops, sides, and soles of each pump until they were perfectly clean.  Then she slid each of her stiletto heels into his mouth and made him suck on them.

**********

As his cock started shooting out a load of cum, she covered it with her panties, catching every drop of his semen in the panties.  Blindfolded, Bob had no idea of what she was going to do next, until she took the panties which were covered with his cum and shoved them back into his mouth.

He tried to resist and push the panties out of his mouth, but bound helpless to the bed, there was nothing he could do.  Jill stuffed them completely into his mouth, and ordered him to suck on them until all of the cum was removed.  “You better get used to the taste of your own cum Bob because I’m sure that you’ll be cleaning it up whenever I am generous enough to allow you to come!”

**********

“Before I take off your blindfold and release your arms, we have one last thing to do tonight”, she said to him, as she led him over to the bondage table in my playroom.  She left his hands cuffed behind him and she and I helped him up onto the table, placing him on his back.  Then she pulled up the straps attached to the sides of the table, placed them over his waist and tightened the belts up as tight as they would go, so that Bob could not move his body.

I knew exactly what she planned to do to Bob at that point, as she went over to a bag, and took out the new Chastity Device which she had ordered for him on the internet.  “Mistress Benay, could you help me with this, since I’ve never done it before and you have plenty of experience with these?” she asked me once she had taken the Chastity Tube out of its box.  I told her that I would be more than glad to assist her.  

She handed me the new Birdlocked Chastity Device which she had purchased.  I saw that she had opted for the clear transparent latex model, and told her that it was very nice, and that I could vouch for the effectiveness of the Birdlocked Chastity Tube.  I had used a black one on Troy for a long time before I recently purchased the new Holy Trainer Tube.  As soon as I took the ring portion of the device and started working Bob’s balls into it, he realized what was about to happen.  He started begging Jill not to make him wear a Chastity Tube.  He was much more subdued now after the whippings he had gotten, and what he had been forced to do, but he pleaded with her none the less, not to lock his cock up.  Jill ignored his pleading, and I continued to work first one ball and then the other into the ring.  Once I had both of his balls securely in the ring, I turned it around, put a little lotion on the tip of his cock, and slid his cock into the latex tube.  I then secured the band around his balls, slipped it over the top, and placed the little lock through the opening.

Then I said to Jill “Would you like to do the honors of snapping the lock closed?  With a big smile, Jill pressed the hasp into the padlock, making that clicking sound which is loved by every Mistress, and dreaded by every slave.

**********


Final Note

I hope you enjoyed the excerpts from my full length novel.  I know that you’ll love all of my Female Domination Novels once you have a chance to order them in either Paperback or Kindle Version.

As always, I thank you for your loyal following.  I would really appreciate it if you would take a minute to leave a review of my books on Amazon right now while your evaluation is fresh in your mind.  I am always interested in hearing what you have to say, and it really helps me out.  

I want you to know that I am always available to receive any of your questions or comments about my Books, or my new BDSM Bed and Dungeon Inn in Pueblo, Colorado.  You can reach me by email at:

MistressBenay@outlook.com

For in-depth information on the Bed & Dungeon or to see my Gallery of Pictures, visit my Website at:

www.MistressBenay.com
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