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Femdom Jail

“Fuck it’s insanely hot” Kate utters while her bikini clad reflection glares back at
her.

Kate adjusts her black bra into a slightly more comfortable position. The flimsy
material struggling to contain the fullness and weakening under the weight of her
wild breasts. The busty young domme smiles back at herself as she twirls and
sizes up her hourglass figure. Eyeing her black panties wrapped snugly around
her shapely ass.

The sun bears down in her bedroom, threatening to burn hotter and for longer.
On a quiet Wednesday afternoon, the heat has picked up quickly and attacked the
residents of Boston without warning. Taking the population by surprise.

Light sounds float through the air of Kate’s ground floor flat filling each room
with pleasurable tones of classical music gently pumping from from her laptop,
popping out her favourites as the young Domme kicks her feet back and relaxes
on her day off.

Under the force of the unrelenting heat, the need to stay hydrated throughout the
day becomes ever more important. Kate has stripped down to her bare
underwear to cool herself as much as possible without walking around the flat
stark naked.

She saunters towards the kitchen and grabs herself a glass, fixing herself a
refreshing serving of cool lemonade vodka.



The sweet scent of strawberry invades her senses as the fruit hovers around her
nostrils and clouds the air around her. Kate inhaling the gentle aroma as she clips
a couple of ice cubes into the glass of crushed strawberries.

The young Domme has planned to hit the town’s trendiest nightclub with her
fellow University student Dommes Rachel and Tanya. Eagerly hunting in search
of a submissive man or two to break into. Someone whom they can aimlessly
lead down the path of eventual sexual gratification, lapping for release at the
hands of the smoking hot gang of girls. Only to be hit with a stark revelation
towards the end, that the men they will be surrendering their bodies for the girl’s
pleasure, at which point. It’s too late to turn back.

It’s a regular ritual Kate and her busty young friends partake in. They home in
and isolate a young man, someone who believes they are about to strike it rich
with the trio of beauties. In an unspoken moment. The tables are flipped and so
is his body as he submits every inch of his body for the girl’s violation.

Kate takes a sip and the vodka slowly dances across her tongue, teasing her taste
buds with their gentle patter as they each their way towards the back of her
mouth. The soft vodka kisses are followed by a soothing cold gush as the cool
ice washes down her throat.

There is a sudden noise from the back of Kate’s kitchen. Almost like someone
fumbling over a few steps. Kate quietly pops her glass down and maneuvers
towards the kitchen window. The sounds appeared to come from the back of the
garden. The neighbourhood Kate moved into a coupe of years ago was not
known for trouble. But you never know.



She peers out through the window and quickly surveys the garden scanning from
the entrance of the back yard on the right to the corner on the right which lay
home to her laundry basket. The rustles continue. Kate cranes her neck around
and spots a young male intruder. One hand rummaging through her basket of
used underwear while the other was pressing something against his nose. The
startled Domme squints her eyes for a clearer look. The caucasian male who
could be no older than twenty was holding onto a pair of Kate’s worn black
panties against his nose and sniffing. But not just sniffing. He was inhaling with
intent, savouring every essence of her scent, sucking in every ounce of her
aroma.

The young Domme smiled to herself as she felt her nipples uncontrollably stiffen
at the sight. This is her man. She clenches her thighs and she feels him. She feels
him turn into the one the girl’s were looking to dominate tonight. She continues
watching the unsuspecting robber as he handles her delicates, intruding on the
basket of her used underwear. Oblivious to whose back yard he has just walked
into.

He is ripe and ready for the taking. Kate knows it. Her salivating hungry pussy
knows. Now. It’s time the sub for the day found out.

Kate exits her front door and follows the path around to the side entrance or her
garden planning to surprise the intruder from behind. She pinches her nipples
through her bulging bra as it struggles to contain itself from bursting. The horny
young Domme is intent on catching the unexpected intruder off guard, caught
with his pants down in front of cruel and sadistic Domme. She wants to teach
him a lesson. A valuable lesson he won’t be forgetting in a hurry. Never. Ever.
Fuck. With, A Domme. Ever.

Kate treads barefoot along the grass and quietly sneaks up on the intruder who is
busily occupied with the heavenly smell of Kate’s used thongs and knickers in
front of him. He stands in front of the wicker basket captivated by the sight and



the sensual aroma of Kate’s pussy rising under his nostrils.

Kate is careful not to make a sound as she positions herself behind the male as
he bends over and dips into the basket for even more goodies. His legs are wide
open. Kate salivates uncontrollably at the image of his dangling vulnerable
testicles whispering for her. Begging to feel the full force of her feet.

The eager Domme positions herself behind the waiting testicles of her intruder
and eyes him as he continues to rummage through her stash of worn panties. He
tugs out a slinky red thong and holds it up in the air slowly descending the sexy
piece over his nose. He inhales deeply and then quickly pockets the delicates.

Without any warning, Kate retracts her barefoot as far back as she can, holds her
position for several seconds. Building up her energy. And unleashes a
devastating kick aimed towards the males unsuspecting balls. Her toes make
unquestionable contact with his testicles as she feels them painfully squashed
against his bone.

The young Domme feels an intense surge of energy thrusting through her entire
body as she feels an overwhelming sense of empowerment over the uninvited
man violating her delicates.

The male stands frozen for a fraction of a second as his world shrinks, centreing
on his painful balls. He drops to the floor and clutches his sore eggs as he tries to
quickly regain composure and understand what just happened.

Kate feels a sudden cold breeze cloak her semi naked body and a gust of wind
slides up her thigh and settles between her legs, teasing the heat beating within



her underwear. Kate’s clit awoke to the intrusion and is now drooling at what is
to come.

The teary eyes panty thief peers up and watches as the busty woman stands over
him. Watching his every movement as her breasts dance inside her bra and her
black panties teasing his predicament. He blinks and thinks. She looks so sweet
and innocent. What the fuck just happened.

Kate hovers her powerful foot towards the intruders protected crotch and gently
strokes his trembling hands as he clutches his sore nuts. The frantic shaking
teases the tip of her toes as his hands protect his precious balls. She digs her toe
into his wrists nudging his hands deeper into his groin.

“How about you follows me back to the house” the words sounded so innocent
and sweet yet those that knew Kate well enough would tell you she always had
an ulterior motive.

Her Domme radar thrusts into overdrive and she eagerly waits to watch him
follow her into her trap. A trap he will soon to be wishing he had been led to
SOoner.

“The choice is yours” She digs her big toe in deeper, pushing into his protected
groin “but if you don’t, be warned that your balls will be in for a bigger shock”



The young man struggles to his feet clutches his sore and bruised jewels and
watches as the the panty clad blonde in front of him sways her breathtaking ass
side to side as she walks into her house. His eyes scanning the perfect outline of
her hourglass figures.

Kate guides him into the kitchen, she can feel his eyes fucking her ass with every
step she takes. His tongue slobbering over the black lingerie wrapped tightly
around her shape.

Kate observes the young man as he leans on the kitchen table in a hopeless
attempt to regain balance and composure. He is clearly in pain, his legs glued
together, his buckled knees and his teary eyes. They all scream to the world, the
very pain his throbbing testicles are feeling.

Kate observes as he stumbles onto the kitchen table slightly and elbows the glass
fruit bowl. She walks towards the pervert and surrounds his personal space with
her female dominance.

“I’ll give you two options you panty sniffing pervert” her words dance around
the voyeurs ears.

“You can either leave and this remains our little secret” a smile creeps across her
face “But you leave without any of your belonging, no phone, no shoes, no
clothes. You leave naked”

Kate fixes her eyes on the male’s, his attention is all hers as she senses he awaits



her second option. The young Domme leans over to the fruit bowl, hunting for a
small orange and wraps her palm around the oval fruit.

“Or you can willingly join my special jail female domination” Kate hovers the
orange in front of the intruders eyes, catching his attention and drops the fruit
between their feet. She raises her barefoot and presses her heel of her barefoot
on the orange and feels the fruit squirm under the building pressure of her
weight.

The young domme watches as the pervert’s eyes drop to the round orb trapped
helplessly under her barefoot, watching as the sexy foot grinds the trapped and
isolated fruit.

“A jail where me and my gang of sexy young female friends dish out our
punishment on your willing body” Kate suddenly pushes her full weight down
and her feet owns the orange as it flattens the round and juicy shape.

The man involuntarily flinches his groin in and shields his tender balls as the
force of orange splattering across the kitchen floor shatters any notion of him
leaving without answering her ultimatum.

Kate watches at the bulge proudly screaming it’s existance between his over
protective hands. Growing larger and larger. Her pussy sniffs him out, as it
smells his pre-cum coating his jeans. There is no denying the pervert is aroused
and wants more punishment. He is gagging for more. His obedience standing
firm, as he trailed her bouncing ass, walking into a clear trap.

The man speaks for the first time as his words stumble through his lips
“Ye....... ye......ye......yes Mistress. I need to be punished for my actions”



The blonde leans in and quickly grabs the perverts crotch, taking him by surprise
as she knocks away his trembling hands shielding his sore balls. She gropes his
crotch roughly, feeling for his ballsack and homes in on one of his tender orbs.
She isolates the ball and wraps her palm around the lone testicle, closing her
hand tighter and squeezing his vulnerability in the darkness of her hands.

“Are you sure” her smile betrays the cruelty floating through her mind.

“Take me Mistress, I submit my body and my balls to you and your gang” his
word punches their air with even more confidence.

Kate pinches his trapped ball and feels his stiffening cock grow inside his jeans.
The hardness becoming apparent as it’s threatens to burst through the confines of
the zipper.

The young Domme feels a tingle creeping between her legs as her pussy is
jerked awake at the thought. The thought of dominating the vulnerable man who
balls have fallen willingly into her cruel and sadistic hands.

Kate applies further pressure on the vulnerable orb between her palms and
watches as the young man winces from the tightened grip.

“Go back to my panty basket and pick me out two of my worn knickers”

“Huh” the confused male gazes back at the busty blonde controlling his every



movement with a single hand.

“Head back through the door and find the two items you like the best” she then
grits her teeth as her vice like grip on his trapped but tightens. “And if you
disappear or do anything I don't like, you will regret it”

Kate feels the surprised male’s wetness leaking through his jeans. The pre-cum
building up rapidly the harder and longer she punishes his balls. His wet and
sticky arousal soaks onto her wrists proving the pervert in her hands is a true
sub.

She releases the male and watches as he slowly hobbles towards the basket,
careful not to walk too fast from the burning pain building in his groin. The male
dives into the used underwear collection and eagerly scurries around looking for
the perfect underwear to bring back. Although he is not obvious, she senses he is
sniffing her panties from a distance in his quest to return with the two delicates.

Kate peers down the top of her bulging bra and smile. No man can resist falling
over backwards for her beauty. And if by any miracle. She is unable to wrap him
around her finger. She’ll happy grab him by the balls and persuade him
otherwise.

She grabs her phone and pops in a message to her fellow Dommes, Rachel and
Tanya

“Hey Ladies, Some pop sucker tried to break in and started sniffing my
underwear. Now he is begging to be taught a lesson. Pop round and let’s have
some fun with this little fucker”



The phone buzzes almost instantaneously as she picks up the reply and the
words become alive, the excitement in the girl’s voice lights up the room

“Hell yeah, be there in 30 mins”

Kate shoots back a response

“Bring your strapon on along along with buckets of lube. Come in through the
backdoor and then we’ll take his backdoor lol”

Tanya replies back immediately

“See you shortly, try not to break him too badly before we get there. Leave some
for us. “

Kate follows the intruder as he continues rummaging through her used
underwear. He holds up a pair in each hand eagerly awaiting Kate’s response.

A red thong and a black silky panty.

Kate scrunches the black panty into a ball and stuffs the piece into her willing
sub’s mouth. She pops two fingers into his full mouth and pushes the panty
further down his throat. Her finger becoming soaked as the mouth slobbers over



it’s oral intrusion.

She places the red thong to the side and glares into the sub’s eyes. Reading his
soul. She can’t believe her luck. The perfect fucking male. He willing walked
right into her cruel and sadistic hands. No hunting. No chasing. No. This fucking
pervert walked right up to her laundry basket, sniffed her used underwear and
begged her to punish him.



“Lay on your back” Kate demands pointing at the warm grass below her
barefoot.

The man nods his head in response, unable to respond verbally and lays down on
the freshly cut warm grass. Laying his full length across the green, staring back
up at the Domme.

Kate steps over him and places her bare feet on either of him and faces his feet.
The busty young Domme forces her toe down the sub’s mouth, proding on her
worn underwear ensuring the panty gag is secured tightly against his throat. She
watches his torso as he positions himself to ease the throbbing pain his nuts are
experiencing.

Kate hovers her breathtaking ass above his hungry mouth, squatting down
slightly and hovers her panty clad pussy above his captivated eyes. She can hear
his pulsating cock thrashing against his jeans begging to be unleashed into the
open. For a taste of air.



The young domme slides her ass onto the mouth and seals the ends of his oral
opening shut locking out the air. She writhes her cheeks back and forth grinding
her power onto her submissive face as she builds up a steady momentum.

She feels her pussy moisten as she continued to smother her sub, slowly pressing
her full weight down on his willing face. The wetness quickly builds within her
panties and starts to escapes through the sides of the underwear. Staining the
sub’s face with the sexy and fragrant scent of her womanhood.

He is a face. That is all he is at this moment in time. No name. No meaning. All
he is there for at this point in time is to act as a warm and welcoming seat for her
almighty highness,

The sub’s moans are quickly muffled as he struggles to escape under the tight
seal of Kate’s ass, his words are quickly trapped under the thickness of the panty
gag .The sub starts to puff and pant and tries to pry the heavy weight off his
crimson coloured face.

Kate waits a few seconds before she then lifts her ass. Releasing the tight seal.
The sub inhales deeply in a furious hurry to fill his lungs with much deprived
oxygen.

The domme hovers her ass for several more moments and then descends her rear
back onto her desperate seat. Kate smiles to herself. He was hungry to break into
her backyard and starts sniffing her underwear, now she is soaking her juices
through her panty clad ass into his panty. Stuffed full with her used and scented
knickers. Oh the irony.



The air around the couple is soaked thick with Kate’s juices as she continues to
ride her subs face, leaking her arousal into his mouth, drenching the panty
stuffed inside his oral opening.

The subs lips start to become worn as it’s continues to bear the brunt of Kate’s
firmness continuously grazing against its surface asserting it female dominance
over his body.

The echos of giggles reach around to Kate facesitting session with her nameless
sub as Rachel and Tanya made good time and arrived within thirty minutes of
Kate sending the message, The girls donned the skimpiest of outfits as their flesh
soaked up the sun rays beaming relentlessly into the garden.

Kate turns around and watches her friends. Both stroking their bright pink and
purple plastic strap ons as they come fully prepared and ready to break into their
new and willing virgin sub. The strapons stand erect and proud above their
crotches, positioned perfectly to quick and deep anal penetration.

Kate’s clit growls inwardly as it indicates that it’s time to up the ante on the the
sub and initiate him into a new realm of submission. She leans forward and
massages his chest with both hands.

“Are you ready to take this to the next level bitch” the sweetness escapes her soft
pink lips and quickly travels across his body, dancing across his cock,
hypnotizing his manhood.



The sub simply nods his head, his sounds muffled under her ass. He grabs his
crotch and adjusts his sore balls and hard cock into a more comfortable position.

The two Dommes join Kate and watch passionately as she continues to smother
the sub with her full weight of her ass, watching as his face continues to turn red,
brighter and brighter.

“Let’s get him to roll over” Rachel indicates, crossing her arms across her chest
forcing her large breasts to stand out even more prominently in her black T-shirt.
Rachel was the tallest of the group, the kinkiest and the cruelest. Whenever the
girls were unsure of how far the limits could be pushed. Rachel would be the
first to lead proceedings and smash through any barriers.

Kate smiled at Rachel and looked at both of the strapons as they bounced
excitedly at her eye level clammering for some action. She wondered if they had
already decided if they were going to both enter the male sub at the same time.

Rachel and Tanya walk towards the male subs feet and part his legs open
exposing his vulnerable balls. Tanya steps closer, aims carefully and gently taps
his crotch, prodding his balls.

All three girls emit an infectious laughter as the sub winces in response and
thrusts his face deeper into Kate’s dominating ass as he struggles to shield his
exposed and vulnerable groin.

Kate unstraddles her sub’s face and peers down at his sticky and messy mouth,
struggling to contain her juices amid the stuffed panties. She leans in, and yanks
out the drenched underwear, discarding it to the side.



“Stand up and undress you little worm” the young Domme demands in front of
her thirsty and horny audience.

The voyeur quickly rises to his feet and starts to quickly remove his t-shirt and
his jeans. He nervously hides his embarrassment as he notices the pre-cum
stained jeans invading the fresh clean air with it’s pungent scent.

Kate eyes the barefoot sub, dressed now only his boxer short, pitching a clear
and obvious erection.

“Take off the boxers as well” Kate slaps the sub’s ass.

The male pervert tugs down his boxers. Kate watches as his erect penis pops out
from under the boxers and springs into the open. A couple of drops of pre-cum
catapulte into the air in random directions. The erect penis stands proud at four
inches leaking pre-cum across the length of it’s shaft.

Rachel cups his large tesicles and gently massages them. The sub’s erect cock
twitches and spits a hint of pre-cum onto Rachel’s open toe sandals.

A devilish smirk slowly appears on Rachel’s face as she squeezes the sub’s nuts
“If you do that again, you little bitch boy, I’ll going to crush you”

The male sub tugs his groin to control the pain the angry Domme could unleash
on his poor balls. “I’m sorry Mistress” he begs “I promise I won’t do that again”



Kate smiles as her toy cowers at the hands of one of the cruellest women she has
ever met. But deep down inside, she hope this doesn’t escalate any further. She
knows that Rachel could happily swing her dangerous and lethal feet full force
into the sub’s nuts and break him. But she can’t. The sub is here for her
enjoyment, not for Rachel’s cruel and sadistic streak. If anyone is going to push
the sub to his limits, it’s going to be Kate. No one but Kate.

Kate grabs the red thong the sub selected earlier and interjected. “Here, put this
on you worthless piece of shit” she throws her used delicates into the sub’s face.

The red thong slips on awkwardly as the small erect penis and large testicles
struggle to find a comfortable placement. The hardness looks out of place as it
pokes out of the top of the thong and the ballsack is uncomfortably squeezed into
two as each testicles hangs on either side of the thong.

Kate closes in on the sub and stares into his submissive eyes. She gently kicks
his ankles apart exposing his vulnerability. She lifts up her knee and gently taps
his testicles, juggling his delicate orbs with her knee cap.

“Remember that you agreed to be our personal slave for the afternoon” the
warmth in her voice tickles the tip of the sub’s cock, teasing even more pre-cum
to the surface.

“Have you been fucked in the ass before”

The sub pries his eyes away from Kate’s and glances towards the two strapons



dangling on either side of Kate and shakes his head.

The domineering young blonde rubs her thigh against the underside of his
ballsack “How would you feel if me and my girls here took your virgin ass and
fucked it for the first time. At the scene of your crime. On the warm and soft
grass right here” Kate points towards the floor between her legs.

She watches as the sub’s eyes light up, his cock twitches as it slowly drips pre-
cum onto her thigh.

“Oh god, Mistress, Please take my ass” The excitement leaps out of the sub's
mouth at the thought of the three busty Domme’s laying him flat on his stomach
and fucking his virgin ass with their kinky strapons.



Kate peels of her panties wet and sticky from a cocktail of the sub’s droll and her
juices. Her eyes follows the sub’s as he salivates at the thought of deeply
inhaling the fragrance from the drenched underwear. The young domme lays
down on her stomach exposing her bare ass cheeks to the sun and demands the
sub to lie face down and enter her ass.

The sub smirks as he strokes his cock and steps closer to the waiting and hungry
ass. Stroking on Kate’s request for entry

Suddenly Rachel cups his tender balls and tugs the sub down towards the
blonde’s waiting ass “No, she doesn't want you to enter her with your pathetic
excuse for a cock” Rachel smiles “She wants you to enter and penetrate her anus
with your tongue”. Rachel continues guiding the sub face towards Kate’s ass,
squeezing his ballsack for emphasis.

The pervert lies on his stomach and parts Kate’s ass cheeks with his trembling
hands exposing her winking browneye. Kate’s anus whispers out for the sub’s
tongue, begging it to inch into her.

Kate smiles as she feels the wet and slippery tongue tease the edge of her anus,
teasing her before it slipped quickly into her tight dark anus. The nervous tongue
explores her forbidden hole and hungrily probes the inner walls of her waiting
anus. Without warning Kate clenches her anus and traps the lonely and wet
tongue inside her ass and she feels the tongue starting to trash inside her.
Desperately lashing from side to side for breath.

“Spread your legs open” Rachel’s voice booms down on the sub and he feels his
legs kicked wider. “And spread you ass cheeks open for our entry”



The sub follow his instructions and spreads his ass open while his tongue
continues to wrestle with Kate’s anus.

Rachel strokes her plastic cock from the tip to the base as Tanya applies copious
amounts of lube “Don’t forget he is still a anal virgin” Rachel’s evil laugh hovers
above the sub’s head before it descends and cloaks his ears.

The lube is spread heavily onto the purple plastic penis as it is prepared to break
into the sub’s cherry. Rachel lines the tip up against his anus and teases the rim
giggling as the sub’s body tenses up in anticipation. Rechels slides the tip in an
inch , slowly pulls back and pushes back in again. Pushing a little further. She
pulls back once more and then thrusts deeper into him breaking his virgin seal
and owning his anal virginity. The intruding blonde saddles her heels up and
grips the subs hips for leverage. She begins to pull and thrust into the sub’s anus
picking up a steady rhythm as she begins to explore his hole deeper with each
push.

The sub’s gentle moans float around the girls as they hear the ever distinctive
sounds of a man become their bitch slave for life. Rachel would casually remind
the girls . All it takes if one good ass fucking, and the most alpha male become
your little bitch boy for life.

Rachel’s thrust drill into the sub with passion as she find the sub’s anus welcome
her into his darkness.

“Ready for the next one” Tanya’s gentle voice reminds the sub there is one more
Domme. One more service he will be providing, face down on the grass, naked
and exposed.



Tanys drops a dollop of lube over her strapon, eager to get involved in the action.
She coats the strapon with as much lube as she can. Soaking the plastic penis.
She positions herself under Rachel and gently prods the sub’s balls.

“Ten minutes ago” Tanya voice is almost a whisper “We popped your anal
cherry” She rubs the tip of her penis against the sub’s balls “Now you get fucked
in the ass by two Dommes”

Tanya times her entry, waiting until Rachel retracts her strapon. The girls line up
the tips together and slowly slide into the gaping anus at the same time testing
the limit of the sub’s anal walls. The sub elicits a deep moan and his hole
stretches further than he thought possible and very quickly wraps tightly around
the double penetration in his once virgin anus.

The two Dommes pick up a steady pace as both girls violate his anus with their
invasive strapon. Thrusting into the sub’s anus deeper in each pump. Pushing his
face further into Kate’s ass as his tongue continues to explore her anal opening,
coating her walls with his slobbering saliva.

The sub’s pleasure become non-existent as all three girls focus on their own
pleasure. The deep heat they derive from dominating a new male for the first
time. The innocent world watches in the open as the cruel Dommes break
another man on the fresh, warm and welcoming green grass.

Rachel and Tanya start to build up their pace as their growling pussies urge them
to push the sub to his limits. The girls starts dripping sweat onto the subs back
coating his skin with a cocktail of their juices. The girls pussies begin to thump
again their walls as they beg to be released into the open and the strapped
Dommes forget the sub. They forget the reason for his being here.



He has now become a hole and just a hole.

They continue to fuck him faster and harder, pushing deeper and deeper with
reckless abandon. Egging each other on to drill further into his abyss. Without
warning, both girls open their moans and release an ear-popping scream of
ecstasy as their pussies lose control and explode over the naked sub in front of
them. Their juices drip uncontrollably between their legs and soak the sub’s ass
cheeks as they continue to fuck him. The air become clouded with the
unmistakable scent of undeniable female domination.

Rachel and Tanya rub their satisfied clits and retract their devastating strapons.
They peer down at the gaping asshole that bore home to their urges and
punishment. Rachel gently prods the sub’s balls with her pick toe. Sending his
body into a sudden flinch.

“Stand up” Rachel demands.

The sub pulls his wet tongue from Kate’s satisfied ass and does as instructed
standing before the three powerful Dommes. The very three Dommes who have
ripped into his and used him and their personal toy.

Kate walks into his personal space and locks her eyes with his.

“Do you now see what happens when you break into someone's garden and
perv?” she rubs her thigh against the sub’s balls “Lessons are learnt”



The pervert nods his head indicating shame. Unaware of his erect cock as it
continues to twitch aching for some release.

“Now get out of here” Kate continues “And be very careful, if you come here
again, things will be worse” She gently knees the sub and the girls laugh at his
over-reaction.

The three Dommes grab their sex toys and retreat into the kitchen securely
locking the kitchen behind them. Leaving the naked sub outside in the garden.
Bruised balls, gaping wide anus and his body coated with a cocktail of the
female’s pussy juices and sweat. He looks down and smiles as his cock continues
to twitch in the red thong.

The sub looks around, attempts to cover up his tiny cock and slowly hobbles out
of the garden. On a clear, bright day. He hopes no-one sees him hobbling down
the street.



The events of the previous day tugged Kate’s fantasies during her deep sleep.
Her words, her motions and her arousal came back to life as she relived the
public emasculation of the stranger that broke into her garden and violated her
privacy.

The sun glared into her bedroom window as she slowly stirred awake. Her ears
pricked up as she heard a rustling sound from the garden. Louder than the
previous night. Kate leaps out of her bed, and makes her way to the kitchen
wearing her night lingerie. .

The sounds grow louder as she approaches the garden. Almost as if they wanted
Kate to hear the sounds.

The noise appears to travel from the same part of the garden. Surely it can’t be
the same guy, Kate wonders curiously as she peers through the kitchen door.

The young Domme is shaken awake as she witnesses the same intruder as the
previous day furiously rummaging through her underwear and sniffing her worn
pink lacy knickers. But now he was sniffing with a urgent passion. Inhaling the
scent as deeply as his hungry lungs would allow him. Her mind starts
unravelling her thought “It’s the same guy as yesterday, what the fuck is he
playing at” she whispers to the air around her.

Kate slams her kitchen door open with a force that rattles the door frame and
watches the sub leap backwards as she glares into him.



The young pervert slowly strips down quickly discarding his outer clothing. As
he peels off his jeans, his erect four inch cock stands proud in the thong he was
forced to wear the previous day. He spreads his legs open and places his arms
behind his head.

The air becomes soaked with his silence act of submission as Kate watches the
sub offer his body for further punishment. She eyes his dangling balls swinging
between his legs and she notices his eyes light up as she licks her lips in
excitement.

“Are you sure you are ready for round 2” the young Domme smirks as she
gently kicks the sub’s ankles, spreading his legs wider apart. Exposing his
vulnerability even more.

The sub opens his lips breaking his silence “I thought you may have
disappointed you weren’t the one that took my anal cherry” His cock twitches as
a hint of pre-cum leaks onto the ground between his legs. “I’'m back for you to
take my hole in the way that you intended last night”

Kate’s pussy starts to salivate as it can taste the sweet delicious power of total
domination she will channel through her sub, mentally and physically. Part of
her is surprised he is back for round two, and so quickly as well

The young domme winks at her new pet as she swings her leg back and prepares
to unwrap the present her sub has gifted her.

THE END
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