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Nicholas and Jessica

On a sunny, hot and humid Friday afternoon in August, Nicholas Paige sat at a table out in front of Pat’s Steaks in South Philadelphia, eating a Cheesesteak, while he checked his messages, and at the same time, tried to avoid dripping the melted cheese Whiz onto his smartphone.

He had just come from another interview with a big center city law firm, who he had met at the job fair which had been held at his law school three months before graduation, and he was feeling somewhat disillusioned about the way that his search for an associate attorney position was going.  The interview which he just completed was the sixth one that he had experienced with a law firm since he had graduated from University of Pennsylvania Law School with honors, and just like the previous five interviews, he left with a job offer, but an offer that was far below what he thought he was worth, and what he was hoping to get.

So far after six interviews, the best starting salary offer which Nicholas had received was $105,000, way below the $165,000 starting salary which Penn Law School graduates were commanding a few years ago.  Each of the Philadelphia law firms who he had interviewed with, cited the same reasons for the lower starting salaries which they were offering to new associate attorneys.  He knew that they were being honest when they told him that there was an abundance of new law school graduates on the market looking for jobs, while, at the same time, the major law firms in Philadelphia were actually reducing the number of associates which they were employing due to the economy.  He knew that he could also entertain some of the interview requests, which he had received from New York and Chicago law firms, but Nicholas really did not want to leave the Philadelphia area.

On one hand, Nicholas felt proud that the six interviews had resulted in six job offers, but on the other hand, he felt like he needed to receive a more substantial offer because of his academic record, and because of the mountain of debt which he had accumulated while in law school.  The last time he checked, his outstanding school loans totaled over $220,000, all cosigned by his parents, who could hardly afford the payments which were over $14,000 per year if he should default on the loans.

Nicholas finished his cheesesteak, and then decided to take a walk through the Italian Market on 9th Street, thinking that it would help to clear his head.  He stopped at a couple of the vegetable stands and purchased some produce, and then went into one of the store front markets, and bought some cheese and Italian sausage.

When Nicholas finally returned to his car which was parked in a “No Parking” zone on Passyunk Avenue, he found a parking ticket, which he could hardly afford, on his windshield, and he told himself that he would definitely have to accept one of the pending job offers very soon.

Nicholas headed back to his apartment in Northeast Philly, and when he got there, he was glad that his roommate Bob Weber, who managed a local drug store wasn’t home, since Nicholas wanted some time to quietly evaluate the six job offers he had received, knowing full well that, because of his money situation, he couldn’t procrastinate much longer on making a decision about the offers which were on the table in front of him.

Just then his cell phone rang, and when Nicholas answered it, a pleasant female voice asked “Hi, is this Nicholas Paige?”

“Yes, this is Nicholas”.

“Hi Nicholas, my name is Laura Wilson, and I am the Executive Secretary for Alisha Doney and Cynthia Williams.  I am with the law firm of Doney and Williams in Philadelphia.  You met with us when we attended the career day at the University of Pennsylvania.  Do you remember?”

“Yes, I remember.  How are you today?”

“I am just fine Nicholas.  The reason that I am calling you is because Ms. Doney and Ms. Williams are interested in interviewing you about a possible associate attorney’s position at our firm.  Have you already accepted a position with another law firm, or would you be interested in meeting with us?”

Nicholas was caught somewhat by surprise, but quickly regrouped, and said “No I haven’t accepted a position yet, but I am evaluating quite a few offers from other firms.  However, I would be interested in interviewing with Ms. Doney and Ms. Williams, and seeing what your firm has to offer”.

“Excellent.  Very well then, can you come in next Monday morning at 10 AM?”

Nicholas told Ms. Wilson that yes, he would be available for the interview next Monday morning.  She then gave him the address for the law firm, and said “I’ll advise Ms. Doney and Ms. Williams that you will be here on Monday morning.  We’ll look forward to meeting with you then”.

As soon as Nicholas hung up the phone, he looked down at the address which Laura Wilson had given to him, and realized that it was an address of a prestigious office building on JFK Blvd in center city.  He then went to his computer to look up the law firm of Doney and Williams, so that he could do some research on them, and familiarize himself with their size and law specialties.

In addition to typing “Doney and Williams” into the Google search engine and reading everything that he could about the firm, Nicholas also went to the Martindale-Hubbell report on law firms to gather all the pertinent information which was contained there about the law firm that he was scheduled to meet with on Monday.

Nicholas did not have any problem finding an abundance of information about the law firm of Doney and Williams.  The firm was considered a medium size law firm since it had forty four practicing lawyers, but he was surprised however, to see that all five equity partners in the firm were women, with Alisha Doney and Cynthia Williams being the two Managing Partners.  In addition to the partners, seventy percent of the associate attorneys were also women.  That was quite unusual, considering that nationally only seventeen percent of equity partners in law firms are women, and only forty four percent of associate attorneys nationally are women.

Nicholas did some quick math, and found that Doney and Williams had only twelve male associate attorneys working in the firm alongside of thirty two female attorneys.  The first thought which popped into Nicholas’s head had nothing to do with the practice of law.  Instead he thought that with such a ratio of females to males, that the opportunity for meeting a good looking woman who makes a nice salary should be excellent at the law firm, especially for an attractive single male like himself, if he should decide to join the firm.

The minute that thought popped into his mind, he immediately felt guilty.  How would his girlfriend Jessica Porter react if she knew what he was thinking?  After all, for the last two years, he and Jessica had been dating each other exclusively, and whether Nicholas wanted to admit it or not, Jessica did feel, and often made it known to him, that she thought that their relationship was destined to develop into something permanent in the future.

Nicholas also had to contend with the fact that his parents loved Jessica, and they were constantly telling him how lucky he was to have found such an attractive and intelligent woman like her, who had such a good job and promising future.  After graduating from Drexel two years earlier with an accounting degree, Jessica was snatched up by Thompson, Long & Miller, one of the top accounting firms in Philadelphia, and now she had a well-paying position as an accountant, and a very nice two bedroom apartment of her own in Northeast Philly.  She would be considered a prize by any man, according to his father.

Yes, Nicholas couldn’t argue the fact that Jessica was very attractive.  She was five feet, seven inches tall, with long brown hair that came down to her shoulders, nice firm breasts, and perfect body measurements.  Jessica was also very intelligent, and they always enjoyed each other’s company, whether they went out on a theatre date, or a weekend in the Poconos.  Nicholas just wished that Jessica would dress a little sexier, and be a little more venturesome in trying some new things in the bedroom.  To Nicholas’s way of thinking, just because Jessica was an accountant, didn’t mean that she always had to wear those boring pant suit outfits.  She had great looking legs, but he hardly ever got to see them.  He would love to see her show them off sometime in a short skirt and high heels.  He also wished that she wasn’t so “plain vanilla” when it came to sex.  He would love to try something a little more daring with her when they got together for sex. 

Nicholas forced himself to put all of those thoughts aside, and he went back to doing research on the law firm.  He found that Doney and Williams primarily specialized in commercial real estate, as well as patent and trademark law.  Unlike a lot of other Philadelphia law firms who had been reducing the number of associate attorneys on staff for the last two years, Doney and Williams continued their slow but steady growth year after year.  One additional fact about the firm which caught Nicholas’s attention, was that in addition to their normal business clients, the firm made a practice of taking a substantial number of divorce cases each year from only women on a pro-bono basis.

Nicholas continued reading every article he could find about Doney and Williams for about another hour.  Then he looked up at the clock, and he realized that he needed to get cleaned up, change his clothes, and go meet Jessica at her apartment, since he had promised her earlier in the week that he would take her out to dinner on Friday night, and they had dinner reservations for 6 PM.

When Nicholas was dressed, he went down and got into his ten year old dependable, but beat up Volvo, which had over 130,000 miles on the odometer.  He couldn’t wait for the day when he was making some money as a real lawyer so that he could get himself a new vehicle.  It had become standard practice that whenever Nicholas went out with Jessica, he would leave his car at her apartment building, and she would let him drive her brand new black Acura TLX on their dates.

When Nicholas arrived at Jessica’s apartment, and she let him in, he was somewhat dismayed to once again find her wearing a blouse and slacks.  He had hoped that she would have at least put on a dress for their dinner date since he had told her that he was taking her to Mia Napoli, an upscale Italian restaurant.  They embraced and kissed briefly, and then Jessica handed Nicholas the keys to her car, and said “Ok, let’s go.  I am starving.  I didn’t get a chance to go to lunch today because of an audit that we are doing for one of our clients.  We had to work right through lunch”.

When they arrived at Mia Napoli, the Maître D gave them a nice secluded table away from the busy action of the main dining room.  They studied the menu for a while, and when they were finally ready to order, Nicholas decided on the Cannelloni Gamberi and Pollo, while Jessica ordered the Eggplant Rollatini.  While they waited for their food, they shared a bottle of Pinot Grigio, Al Verdi, and Jessica asked “Well Nick, any new developments with your job search?”

Nicholas updated Jessica on the latest job offer he had received earlier in the day, and told her that he now had six offers, but that he really wasn’t thrilled with any of them when it came to the starting salary.

Jessica frowned and said “Nick, a starting salary of over $100,000 a year is nothing to sneeze at, especially when you consider how bad the market is right now for law school graduates.  I am just afraid that you are going to drag your feet a little too long, and those offers will wind up being withdrawn.  Then what will you do?

Nicholas nodded his head and said “I know. You’re right.  I need to make a decision soon.  Well, I received a call this afternoon from the Doney and Williams Law Firm, and I have an interview with them on Monday morning.  I promise you that I will make a decision after I see what they have to offer”.

“Good, I am glad to hear that.  Just remember that a starting salary is just that.  Once you show the firm that hires you what you can do, there’s no limit to what you can make.  Look at my situation.  I started at $55,000 after I graduated, and in two years, my salary has already increased to $72,000 plus bonuses.  If I was you, I wouldn’t turn down a $100,000 offer.  As each month goes by without you working, it’s going to become harder to get those kinds of offers!”

Nicholas told Jessica that he understood where she was coming from, but that she had to understand that his situation was a lot different than the one she faced when she graduated.  He reminded her that she didn’t have school loans which totaled over $200,000 to worry about like him.  Once again, he promised her that he would review all of his offers, and make a decision after his interview on Monday.

Just then their meals arrived, and everything looked and tasted absolutely wonderful.  As they ate, Jessica filled Nicholas in on how her job was going, and before they knew it, they had finished off the bottle of wine.  They summoned the waiter and ordered another glass of the wine for each of them.  By the time they finished with coffee and desserts, the bill which the waiter placed on the table was pretty substantial.

Jessica grabbed the bill, took out one of her credit cards, and said “I’ll get this one.  The next time that we go out to dinner, you should be an employed associate attorney, so I’ll expect you to handle it.

Nicholas thanked Jessica for picking up the tab, and told her that he felt bad making her pay the bill.  With a big smile, Jessica said “Don’t you worry your little head one bit about it.  When we get back to my apartment, you can make it up to me by giving me a good massage to melt away all the pressure I have been under with this audit at work”.

Then with a wink, she said “And then after the massage, I’ll put that mouth and tongue of yours to work taking care of my other needs!”


The Job Offer

On Sunday, the day before his interview with Doney and Williams, Nicholas spent another four hours online reviewing all of the recent cases which the firm had handled, which had gone to litigation.  He was very impressed with the fact that the firm had won nineteen of its last twenty court cases involving trademark infringement.  He also familiarized himself with the new patent filings which the firm had done on behalf of clients during the past year.

Monday morning, Nicholas put on his best dark blue suit, a white shirt, and a light blue paisley tie, and checked his appearance in the mirror before getting in his car to head to center city for his interview.  When he got down to JFK Blvd, he pulled into a parking garage and then walked the two blocks to the Pearson Professional Center where Doney & Williams was located, and saw that he had fifteen minutes to spare before his interview time.

When Nicholas checked the directory board in the lobby, he saw that Doney & Williams occupied the entire tenth floor of the office building.  He grabbed one of the elevators going up, and when he exited the elevator on the tenth floor, he was immediately impressed with luxury of the reception area which he saw before him.

He was greeted with an expansive lobby dominated by a large semi-circular reception desk made of rich mahogany wood, vases of fresh flowers everywhere, red leather chairs, and crystal chandeliers hanging from the high ceiling.  As soon as he stepped into the lobby, an attractive and pleasant receptionist said “Hi, welcome to Doney & Williams.  How may I help you?”

Nicholas gave the receptionist his name, and told her that he had an appointment for a 10 AM interview.  She immediately made a call on the intercom, and a minute later, the door embossed with the company logo which was behind the receptionist opened, and a very attractive woman, who Nicholas guessed was probably in her thirties entered the lobby, extended her hand towards him, and said “Hello Nicholas.  My name is Laura Wilson.  We spoke on the phone last Friday.  So nice to meet you”.

Nicholas shook her hand, and tried not to make it too obvious that his eyes were immediately drawn to her abundant breasts which were outlined underneath her sheer silk blouse, her very short skirt, and her long nylon clad legs which were accentuated even more by the high heels she was wearing.  He said “Yes, thank you so much for setting up the interview for me”.

Laura told Nicholas to follow her, and she led him through the door behind the receptionist desk.  As they walked down the long hallway, Nicholas saw that there were bays of modular desks in an open office layout on both sides of the hallway, which were filled with lawyers who were busy at work.

He quickly noticed that the majority of the lawyers were very attractive women, and he tried not to make it too obvious that he was checking out the dresses, short skirts, and high heels which they were wearing.  The immediate thought which jumped into his head, as he followed Laura down the hallway was “why can’t Jessica dress like these women.  Gosh, they all look so hot!”

As Laura continued leading Nicholas down the hall, they passed a number of conference rooms where meetings were taking place.  When they reached a conference room which was not in use, Laura led Nicholas into the room, and said “Have a seat, and make yourself comfortable.  I will notify Ms. Doney and Ms. Williams that you are here.  Would you like a cup of coffee or a bottle of water?”

Nicholas thanked Laura for the offer, but said that he was fine, and didn’t need anything.  She left Nicholas sitting at the large conference table, and closed the door as she exited the conference room.  As Nicholas sat there, he couldn’t help but marvel at the expansive collection of Law Journals on shelves which covered one wall from the floor to the ceiling, and the modernistic art on the other walls.

After about five minutes, the door to the conference room opened, and two women entered.  Nicholas immediately thought to himself that both of the women could have been runway models.  One was a tall woman with long blonde hair, who was wearing a jacket, blouse, and skirt outfit, and presented a very formidable appearance as she towered over him in her black high heel pumps with stiletto heels.  The other woman was a very attractive redhead who wore a tight sheer red blouse, a short black leather skirt, nylons, and red high heel pumps.

The blonde extended her hand to Nicholas, and said “Hello, I am Alisha Doney”.  Then pointing to the redhead, she said “And this is my partner Cynthia Williams”.

As they took their seats at the conference table opposite from Nicholas, he found that his breathing rate started increasing dramatically, and he had to force himself to concentrate on the matter at hand.  When he did, he said “It is so nice to meet both of you, and thank you for allowing me the opportunity to interview with you”.

Both women made small talk with Nicholas for about five minutes.  Then Alisha Doney looked over the papers which she held in her hand, and said “Well Nicholas, Cynthia and I have been reviewing the resume which you submitted to our firm at the job fair which was held a few months ago at the University of Pennsylvania, and I should also tell you that we are both impressed with your academic record at the school, and also with the fact that you were editor of the Penn Law Review during your last year there”.

Cynthia then added “Yes Nicholas, we have read some of the editorials which you wrote for the Penn Law Review, and I must tell you that both Alisha and I were impressed with your perspective, and the way that you articulated your viewpoints on the decisions which were rendered in the cited cases.

Nicholas smiled, and thanked both women for their positive feedback on the editorials which he had written for the Penn Law Review, and told them that he appreciated the fact that they had taken the time to read the articles which he had written for the publication.

Alisha then said “So Nicholas, what do you know about Doney & Williams?  What is your understanding about this firm’s business?”

Nicholas took a deep breath and then outlined to the two partners what he knew about their firm’s size and composition, their specialties, their clients, their litigation record, and their growth rate.

When he was finished giving them his overview of the firm, Cynthia Williams smiled, and said “Well Nicholas, it appears that you have done your homework on our firm, and that you have, at least a basic understanding of our business”.

Alisha Doney then interjected “Now, let me give you an idea of what we expect when we hire an associate attorney.  First of all, we are very selective in the hiring process.  The only reason that you are here being interviewed by us today is because you fit the mold of what we look for in an associate attorney.  You finished at the top of your Law School class at Penn, and as Cynthia already mentioned, we were very impressed with the articles you wrote for the Penn Law Review”.

Then with a more serious look on her face, Alisha said “You have the qualifications that we are looking for.  The question now is ‘Do you have the work ethic that is necessary to succeed at Doney and Williams’.  We are a very demanding firm.  We expect our attorneys to meet our client’s needs 100% of the time, no matter what it takes.  I am also sure that you have already discovered the fact that we never like to lose a court case.  It reflects very badly on any of our attorneys when they are not successful in litigation”.

As Alisha continued to espouse the firm’s expectations, Nicholas sat there taking mental notes of everything that she said.  When she asked him if he had any questions on anything that she had covered so far, he told her that no, he fully understood what she had told him.

Cynthia then gave Nicholas her viewpoint on what the firm expected out of each new associate attorney, as far as income producing work was concerned.  She made it very clear that if hired, Nicholas would be expected to do legal research on a daily basis, and work alongside of one of their attorneys on actual cases during the months that he was studying for the bar examination.

She looked at her notes, and then said “The next Pennsylvania Bar Exam will be the last Tuesday and Wednesday of February.  Once you pass the Bar Exam, we will then expect you to turn in at least two thousand Billable Hours per year, just like we expect from all of our attorneys”.

Cynthia asked Nicholas if he understood what was expected from him, if hired.  When he told her that he understood everything, she said “Great, then Alisha and I would like to offer you a position as an associate attorney with Doney and Williams at a starting salary of $150,000 per year.  Are you interested in accepting our offer?”

Nicholas wanted to jump up and shout for joy, having finally received a job offer which was more in line with what he was looking to receive.  Instead, he suppressed some of his excitement, smiled, and said “Yes, I am interested.  I would love to join your firm as an attorney”.

Alisha then said “Excellent.  I will have our personnel department call you to come in sometime this week to sign your first year contract, and fill out the necessary hire papers.  We will then plan on seeing you next Monday, a week from today, at 9:00 am for the Orientation Class which we will be holding for the new associate attorneys who will be joining our firm”.

Both women then stood up, and shook hands with Nicholas.  As Nicholas shook their hands, he couldn’t believe that he was so fortunate to be able to join a firm with so many good looking women, and at the same time, be able to make such a nice first year starting salary.

As they led him out of the conference room, and back to the reception area, Nicholas couldn’t wait to get downstairs and call Jessica to let her know that he had accepted an offer, and was joining a Philadelphia law firm.

Jessica was overjoyed when she got the call from Nicholas telling her that he had accepted a position as an attorney with Doney and Williams.  She congratulated him, and then said “You will have to come over to my place on Saturday night, and we’ll have a celebration dinner.  I would do it sooner with you, but I am bogged down this whole week with the audit that I am involved with.  You should just plan on coming over around 6:00 pm on Saturday, and we’ll celebrate!”

On Wednesday, Nicholas received a phone call from Laura Wilson at the law firm, telling him that his first year contract and hiring papers were ready to be signed.  He got in his car and headed downtown to take care of all the hiring formalities.

When Nicholas arrived at the law office, Laura Wilson met him, and took him down to the personnel department, where a huge stack of documents awaited his signature.  Nicholas signed all the necessary government payroll forms, and then turned his attention to the contract which outlined the conditions of his first year employment.  The contract was very detailed, and contained many warnings that any violation of any of the terms of the contract or any behavior which was considered in violation of the firm’s standards would be immediate grounds for dismissal from the law firm.  The contract then further went on to detail the work production, in terms of billable hours, that the firm expected from every associate attorney.

While Nicholas took the time to read the entire five page contract, it was also obvious to him that the contents of the contract were non-negotiable, and that the contract was designed for the protection of the law firm.  When he finished reading it all the way through, he had no choice but to sign the contract.  The woman from personnel who was assisting him, then gave him a copy of the contract for his own records.  She also gave him some materials on the firm to review in preparation for his orientation session which was to take place the following Monday.

As Nicholas headed back to the parking lot to retrieve his car, he was in a very jubilant mood, now that he had secured a position as an attorney with a major law firm.  As he approached his old Volvo in the parking lot, he decided immediately that it was time for him to get a new vehicle, one which was more representative of a successful lawyer.

He left center city and drove out to the Infiniti Dealer located in Willow Grove where his eyes feasted on a lot full of beautiful new cars.  When he took one of the new Q70 touring vehicles out for a test ride, he was immediately hooked.  The model that Nicholas decided on was Graphite in color, was fully loaded with luxurious leather, Japanese Ash Wood trim, and every imaginable accessory, and cost over $50,000.

Since the dealer arranged all the financing with no down payment other than the old Volvo as a trade, and the first payment wasn’t going to be due for forty five days, Nicholas rationalized that he would be quite set financially before he had to pay that first large car payment.

As he drove his new car off of the lot, and headed back to his apartment, he started thinking that maybe it was also time for him to start looking around for a place of his own, instead of sharing that small apartment with his roommate, Bob Weber.


A New Look For Jessica

Saturday afternoon, Nicholas headed over to Jessica’s apartment for dinner, and he couldn’t wait to show her his new car.  He made sure that he parked the Infiniti far away from the other cars in the parking lot, so that some careless person didn’t scratch his new car when they opened their car door.

He called Jessica on her cell phone, and asked her to come downstairs for a minute, since he had something to show her.  She told him that she really couldn’t come downstairs, and that he would understand why when he came up to the apartment.

Slightly disappointed, Nicholas took pictures of his new car from every angle, using his phone camera, and then headed upstairs to Jessica’s apartment to show the pictures to her.  When he rang the doorbell, the door opened only part way, and Jessica said “Come on in Nick”.

When Nicholas stepped into the apartment, he found that all of the lights were dimmed, candles were lit on a beautifully set dinner table, and soft music was playing.  The biggest surprise however, was that when Jessica closed the door behind him, and he turned around, Nicholas couldn’t believe his eyes.

Jessica was standing there wearing a red corset, which did little to hide her ample breasts, and actually pushed them up more prominently.  The garters attached to the corset were holding up a pair of red fishnet stockings, and they framed the minuscule red thong which Jessica wore.  Jessica normally was about an inch shorter than Nicholas, but not this evening, as she towered over him because of the red patent leather pumps with high stiletto heels which she was wearing.

All Nicholas could say when he saw her was “Wow Jessica, you look great!”

With a big smile, Jessica said “Well, I am glad that you approve of my dinner attire.  Now you can see why I couldn’t come downstairs when you called”.

Nicholas took Jessica in his arms, hugged her tightly, and they shared a very long passionate kiss.  Then he said “Yes, I can see why you couldn’t come outside, and yes, I absolutely love your dinner attire!”

Jessica led Nicholas over to the table where a bottle of White Merlot was chilling in an ice bucket, and she told him to open it for them.  As Nicholas picked up the opener, and worked on opening the bottle of wine, he couldn’t take his eyes off of Jessica.  He had never seen her dress so provocatively before during all the time that they had been dating.  He especially loved how sexy her legs looked clad in the fishnet stockings, and the pumps which had five inch stiletto heels were really turning him on.

Once Nicholas had opened the bottle of wine, and poured a glass for each of them, Jessica raised her glass and toasted Nicholas by saying “Here’s to my new attorney.  May you win every case you handle, and become the most successful lawyer in this city!”

Nicholas thanked Jessica for the toast, gave her another kiss, and told her once again how much he loved her outfit.  Then he said “I’ve never seen you look as sexy as you look right now.  Corsets, stockings, and high heels should be a regular part of your wardrobe.  They make you look awesome!”

With a devious smile, Jessica said “Well, when I found out which law firm you were going to work for, I figured that I better turn up the heat a notch at home”.

Nicholas looked at her with a quizzical look on his face, and said “What do you mean?”

Jessica smiled and said “You know what I mean Nick.  One of our partners, Bob Long, does all of the accounting work for Doney and Williams.  He is up there in their offices on a regular basis.  When I mentioned to him that you had just taken a position there as an Associate Attorney, he told me that I better keep my eyes glued on you from now on.  When I asked him why he would say such a thing, he explained to me that all of the partners at your new law firm are attractive women, and he also told me that almost all of the attorneys at Doney and Williams are also women.  I need to make sure that you are very satisfied with the woman you have at home, so that you don’t get any ideas about messing around with all those women at the law firm!”

Nicholas turned bright red, when he realized that Jessica was totally correct about the law firm he was going to work for.  He had no idea that her CPA firm did all of the accounting work for Doney & Williams.  Then he said “Honey, you don’t need to worry about me.  Have I ever messed around with another woman, or given you any reason to worry?”

“No Nick, up until now, you never have, but you have never worked in an office full of attractive women lawyers making big salaries.  I just wanted to make sure that you knew that you had something better waiting at home for you!”

Nicholas immediately wrapped his arms around Jessica’s corseted waist, pulled her close, and gave her a long passionate kiss.  Then he said “I love what I have at home, to use your expression.  You don’t need to worry your pretty head at all about me messing around with the women in the office”.

“I am glad to hear that.  Now sit down at the table while I go get one of your favorite meals, which I worked on all afternoon for you!”

Jessica came out of the kitchen carrying first, a big bowl of Caesar’s salad and a loaf of hot Italian bread.  Then she returned with a pan of steaming homemade Lasagna.  She filled Nicholas’s salad bowl, and covered his plate with the Lasagna, and then sat down across from him at the table.

As they ate, Nicholas couldn’t compliment Jessica enough on the wonderful job she had done preparing the special meal for him.  As much as he loved the food, he loved the vision in red sitting across from him even more.  As if he was not excited enough just looking at her, Jessica added to his arousal during dinner, by rubbing his leg with her pumps, and pressing her stiletto heels up against his crotch.

By the time that they were both finished with their meal, Jessica could tell that Nicholas was very aroused sexually by the bulge in his pants, and her little thong was also quite damp from the excitement which had been building up between her legs.

After refilling their wine glasses, Jessica said “Just leave everything on the table as it is.  We’ll take care of it later.  Take your wine and follow me!”

She didn’t have to ask him twice.  Nicholas immediately followed Jessica into the bedroom, where he found that the lights were turned down low, and more romantic candles were burning.

Jessica pulled the dainty thong down over her legs, and kicked it onto the floor.  She then sat down on the edge of the bed, and said “I think you need to get out of those clothes right now!”

Nicholas undressed in record time, and as he stood completely naked in front of Jessica, she took a hold of his very hard and erect cock, caressed it, and said “Looks like your friend here likes my outfit also.  I haven’t seen you this hard in a long time!”

Jessica laid back onto the bed, spread her legs, and said “Why don’t you show me how much you appreciate my outfit and the dinner by giving me a nice orgasm with that mouth and tongue of yours!”

Nicholas knelt down onto the floor in front of the bed, and quickly placed his mouth on Jessica’s pussy.  He became even more excited as he inhaled the wonderful smell, and his tongue tasted the nectar which was dripping from Jessica’s aroused pussy.  He slowly began running the tip of his tongue over her clit, while he sucked on it gently.  Jessica was soon moaning from the pleasure which Nicholas was giving to her, so he then began sliding his tongue in and out of her pussy, getting her even more aroused.

It wasn’t long before Jessica reached down, grabbed a hold of Nicholas’s head, and pulled it tight against her crotch saying “Faster Nick.  Show me how much you love my pussy!”

Nicholas immediately began sucking on Jessica’s clit more vigorously, while his tongue darted in and out of her vagina, causing her to tighten her legs around his head, as she cried out with pleasure from the wonderful orgasm which swept over her body.  She held Nicholas’s head so tight against her pussy that he was unable to even breathe, until she finally released the grip on his head when she regained her composure.

Jessica sat up on the edge of the bed, kissed Nicholas tenderly, and said “Wow, that’s just what I needed after the busy tension filled week I had at work”.

She then grabbed Nicholas by his cock, pulled him up off of his knees, pushed him onto the bed, and said “Let’s see if you can give me even more pleasure with this hard cock of yours!”

As Nicholas laid there on his back, Jessica straddled his crotch, and then lowered herself onto his waiting cock.  Nicholas was so excited that he immediately began moving his body up and down, pumping his manhood into Jessica’s wet pussy.

Jessica dug her stiletto heels into the side of Nicholas’s legs as she rode his hard cock, while she squeezed his nipples, getting him even more aroused.  As she moved up and back against his rock hard cock, she soon felt the pleasurable vibrations of another orgasm, just as Nicholas cried out from his own explosive release.  Jessica felt like he was never going to stop coming, as Nicholas continued shooting a steady stream of cum into her waiting pussy.

Jessica leaned over, slipped her tongue into Nicholas’s mouth, and they kissed for the longest time before they both collapsed and cuddled on the bed.  As they laid there, Nicholas ran his hands up and down the fishnet stockings on Jessica’s long legs and caressed her breasts through the satin fabric of the corset.

As he held Jessica, she said “Well, I can see that I’ll have to dress like this more often.  I don’t ever remember seeing you so turned on, like you are tonight!”

Nicholas kissed her, and said “You won’t get any argument from me on that!”

Jessica laughed, kicked off her high heels, and still wearing her corset and stockings, draped her arm over Nicholas’s chest, and fell asleep.


Nicholas Joins The Firm

Instead of heading back to his shared apartment, like he normally would do after having sex with Jessica, Nicholas wound up staying overnight, and they both enjoyed another passionate bout of lovemaking early Sunday morning before they got up to eat breakfast.

As they sat in the kitchen eating cereal and toast, and drinking their coffee, Jessica decided to bring up a sensitive topic which had been on her mind for quite a while.  She figured that there was no better time to broach the subject than the present, and she said “Nick, I’ve been thinking about our relationship, and I wanted to ask you something.  Ok?’

Nicholas didn’t have a clue as to what Jessica was referring to, and he said “Sure, what about our relationship?”

“Well Nick, we’ve been seeing each other now for two years, and I was wondering if you ever think about where our relationship is headed.  I know up until now, you’ve been focused on finishing law school, and then finding a job.  At the same time, I’ve gotten settled in my position, and now have a well-paying job as an accountant.  I wondered what you see in the future for us as a couple?”

Nicholas almost choked on his toast, totally unprepared for the question that Jessica had just asked him.  He hesitated for a short time, which seemed like an eternity, then he cleared his throat, and said “Jessica, I think that we are really good together, and I see us being together for a long time”.

Jessica was not going to let him get off with such an ambiguous answer.  Instead, she asked him “What do you mean by ‘us being together for a long time’?  You see us dating for a long time?  You see us getting married?  What exactly does that mean?”

Nicholas tried not to show his surprise that Jessica had brought up the ‘Marriage’ word for the very first time ever in their relationship, and he tried not to stutter when he said “Well, I’ll be honest.  I haven’t really been giving it a lot of thought up till now, what with law school, and then trying to find a job.  I just kind of thought that we would always be together as a couple”

Jessica smiled, and said “Well, I am glad to hear that you have thought that we would always be together as a couple.  I’ve always felt that way also.  Do you see us ever getting married some day?”

Nicholas took a deep breath, and said “I guess that is a real possibility if it is something that we both decide is right for us”.

Jessica pondered Nicholas’s answer for a few minutes, then said “Maybe we should find out what it would be like living together.  Then we could see if it is something that we are both happy and contented with.  This apartment here is more than large enough for the two of us.  Maybe, you should move in with me, and we can give the marriage thing a trial run, and see how compatible we are together.  I know that you have been thinking about getting your own apartment now that you have graduated law school, but if you moved in with me, it would also give you a chance to save some money, instead of having to pay the rent for a full apartment by yourself.  How does that idea sound to you?”

Nicholas was a little stunned by Jessica’s suggestion, since it caught him totally off guard.  He would be the first to admit that he hated sharing his small apartment with Bob Weber, his roommate, and he knew that if he went out and got himself a decent apartment on his own, it would probably cost him at least $1,000 per month.  Jessica’s apartment, with two bedrooms and a den, was a lot bigger and a lot nicer than the one that he had been living in during law school, and he knew that her apartment cost her $1,500 per month.  The idea of paying half of her rent wasn’t such a bad idea.

As he thought more about Jessica’s proposal, the idea started to make a lot of sense to him, and he said “I guess we can try living together.  I’ll need to give Bob some notice so he can find another roommate before the end of the month.  Let’s wait until the first of next month, and then I’ll move my things over here”.

Jessica stood up, came around the table, and gave Nicholas a kiss, and said “Perfect.  I am sure that we both will be happy with the arrangement”.  Then she headed into the bathroom to get her shower, while Nicholas sat there sipping his coffee, and wondering if he had just made the right decision, or whether he had just pushed himself closer to a marriage date with Jessica.

When Nicholas got ready to head back to his own apartment later in the morning, he remembered that Jessica had not seen his new car yet, so he asked her to walk down to the parking lot with him.  As soon as he unlocked the doors of the car and ushered her inside, she said “Oh my god, this car is absolutely beautiful.  It must have cost a fortune”.

Nick smiled and said “Well, it was expensive, but the dealer got me into it with only the trade of my beat up Volvo”.

“I can understand that Nick, but your car payment each month is probably going to be outrageous”.

Nicholas really didn’t want to get into a discussion about his finances at that point, so he just said “Oh, it won’t be bad.  Especially now that I will be making almost thirteen thousand a month with the law firm”.

With a serious look on her face, Jessica said “I can appreciate how much you will be making working for the law firm, but don’t forget that you still are faced with those crazy student loans of yours, and you are going to have other living expenses.  This is another reason why you should move in with me, instead of taking on the cost of an apartment on your own at this point”.

Nicholas gave Jessica a kiss, and said “Yes, I will bow to the wishes of my accountant.  I know that you will keep me out of trouble when it comes to financial matters.  Now let me get home, and get prepared for my first day of work tomorrow”.

As Jessica got out of the car and before she headed back up to her apartment, she gave Nicholas another kiss, and said “Glad that you realize that I am the more sensible one when it comes to money and expenditures.  Good luck on your first day of work.  Make sure that you let me know how it goes”.

By 7 am on Monday morning, after getting dressed, and downing a cup of coffee, Nicholas was already in his car and headed to center city.  After crawling along with the commuter traffic down Roosevelt Blvd and onto the Schuylkill Expressway, he finally made it into center city, where he parked his new car in the garage, and entered the Pearson Professional Center.

When Nicholas got off the elevator at the tenth floor, he wondered for a minute if they would be expecting him.  He didn’t have to wonder for long.  As soon as he entered the reception area, the pleasant woman behind the desk said “Good Morning Mr. Paige.  My name is Mary.  Congratulations on your decision to join our firm.  I will let Laura Wilson know that you are here for the orientation session”.

While the receptionist made the call, Nicholas noticed the white message board behind her desk which said “Monday Morning – Welcome New Associate Attorneys to our Firm: Nicole Hayden, Ami Pierce, Nicholas Paige, and John Saunders”.  Each Associate’s picture was posted next to their name.  Nicholas realized that the picture of him on the board was the one that appeared in each issue of the Penn Law Review next to his editorial articles.

Nicholas thought to himself ‘Wow – there’s four of us new attorneys starting today”.  He also felt a little more at ease knowing that he was not the only male who would be in the orientation class.  Nicholas sat there in the reception area thumbing through the current issue of the ABA Journal for a few minutes, until Laura Wilson came out to get him.

“So nice to see you again Nicholas.  Follow me”, she said as she led him through the door, and down the hall to a large conference room.  Laura pointed to the buffet which was set up against one wall of the conference room, and said “You’re the first one here this morning.  Help yourself to some breakfast while we wait for the other Associates to arrive”.

Nicholas helped himself to a plate of fruit, a bagel, and a cup of coffee.  While he ate, Laura Wilson returned to the conference room three more times; each time introducing him to the other new Associates which she led into the room.  As the four new attorneys munched on their breakfast, they talked and got to know a little bit about each other.

While Nicole Hayden, Ami Pierce, and John Saunders were also native Philadelphians, only Nicole had attended law school in Philadelphia, having graduated from Villanova University School of Law.  Ami was a graduate of Northwestern University School of Law in Chicago, and John received his law degree from Duke University School of Law in North Carolina.

At 9 am sharp, the door to the conference room opened, and Alisha Doney and Cynthia Williams entered followed by an entourage of employees who all would be presenting different topics to the new Associate Attorneys.  Nicholas immediately noticed that every one of the presenters was a woman.  He knew that all of the partners in the firm were women, but he wondered if any of the department head positions were held by men.

For the first hour of the orientation session, utilizing a PowerPoint presentation, the two partners gave the new Associates the historical background of Doney and Williams, and made sure that the Associates understood the philosophies that the firm was built upon.  They also reviewed their expectations as far as productivity and billable hours were concerned.  After a brief question and answer period, the two partners turned the new Associates over to the rest of the staff for the remainder of the day.

Marsha Weiss from the Training Department then spent the next two hours outlining for the Associates the program which they would be expected to complete in preparation for the Pennsylvania Bar Exam in February.  She made it very clear, and repeated many times, the fact that the Associates would still be expected to work on research for other firm lawyers while they were studying for the Bar Exam.

At noon, the breakfast buffet table was replaced with another one which contained sandwiches, salads, and refreshments, and the Associates realized that they would be having lunch while they continued to work.

The remainder of the afternoon was filled with presentations by first, staff members from the Accounting Department who went over the procedures for activity logs, record retention, billing clients, and company policy and procedures on expense reports.  They were then followed by the members of the Personnel Department who reviewed Company Policies on Diversity, Sexual Harassment, Performance Reviews, and participation in Company Benefit Programs.

When all of the presentations were finally finished, and the staff members left the conference room, Laura Wilson returned, this time, with four very attractive women following her into the room.  She introduced each of the four women who were Senior Attorneys from the firm to the new Associates.

“As you were told earlier, each of you will be partnered up for the first six months with one of our Senior Attorneys.  You will be expected to conduct any and all research needed for any case which your assigned Attorney partner is working on.  You will take your day to day directions from your Attorney Partner, and she will be evaluating your performance and productivity on a weekly basis, and keeping the Partners appraised of your progress”.

Laura then read the partner assignments for each of the new Associates.  Nicholas found out that he was assigned to Jennifer Webster, one of the Partners, who had been with the firm for seven years, and that he would be working with her for the next six months.

Looking at his new partner standing there at the front of the room, Nicholas could not help himself from thinking that he had been assigned to the best looking Attorney of the group.  Jennifer Webster appeared to be around forty years old with long blonde hair, blue eyes, and a body that was accentuated by the low cut white blouse and tight short black skirt which she wore.  Nicholas guessed that she was about five feet, eight inches tall, but realized that it was hard to tell exactly because of the black pumps she wore which had very high heels.

After Nicholas and Jennifer shook hands with each other, she said “Very nice to meet you Nicholas.  I hope that you are as talented as your resume indicates.  I carry a very heavy case load, so you can be sure that you will be kept very busy.  Tomorrow morning when you come in, I will have all of my case files sitting on the table in my conference room, so that you can review them all and get familiar with what we are working on.  Then I’ll let you know which briefs I need you to work on first”.

Before Nicholas could even say anything, Jennifer said “I’ll see you in the morning”.  She then turned and left the conference room.

After each Associate had been introduced to his or her new Attorney Partner, they were dismissed for the day around 6 pm, and told to report to work on Tuesday morning at 8 am.  As the new Associates left the conference room, they were laden down with the stack of manuals and binders which had been given to them during all of the presentations during the day.

As Nicholas entered the elevator going down to the lobby, John Saunders, his fellow Associate joined him before the doors closed, and he said “Wow, what a long day.  Right now my mind is mush from all of the information that was thrown at us!”

Nicholas laughed, and said “Yeah, my mind stopped absorbing facts a few hours ago.  It’s going to take a while to sort out all of the information that they gave to us today.  I have a feeling though that the days are only going to get much longer than this one”.

“You may be right about that”, said John.  Then he asked “Any chance that you are in the mood for some dinner and a drink before we head home?”

Nicholas nodded, and said “Yes, you read my mind.  That sounds great.  Where do you want to go?”

“Why don’t we just go downstairs to the Garden Chinese Restaurant?  The place doesn’t have much atmosphere, but they are supposed to have good food, and I am really ready for a drink right now!”

Nicholas and John got off the elevator on the lobby level and walked over to the Garden Chinese Restaurant, where they were immediately seated at a table.  When the waitress came to their table, John ordered a rum and coke, and Nicholas ordered a Manhattan on the rocks.  The waitress returned with their drinks, and after both men had placed their dinner orders, they settled back to enjoy their drinks.

They talked about all of the presentations which they had seen during the day, and the almost autocratic manner in which most of the department heads had presented the material.  Then, completely off the subject, John said “I have to tell you that it was somewhat difficult today keeping my attention focused on what was being presented, with all of those women up there wearing short skirts and high heels”.

Nicholas laughed, and said “I know what you mean John.  I was wondering myself how I am going to concentrate on doing legal research and writing briefs every day when all of those good looking women are prancing around in front of me”.

Both men laughed, and then in a more serious tone of voice, John said “Well, I guess we both will have to bite the bullet, and do what we are supposed to do, especially if the rumors I heard about Doney and Williams are true”.

Nicholas looked at him with a puzzled expression on his face, and said “What rumors?  I don’t know what you are referring to”.

In an almost hushed voice, John said ‘Really?  You haven’t heard any of the rumors about the law firm that we are now working for?”

Nicholas shook his head, and said “No John, I don’t have a clue about what you are talking about”.

John took a sip of his drink, pushed his chair back a little, and then said “Well, I don’t know if everything that I heard is true, but I did hear the same story from quite a few attorneys in town who acted like they really knew what does go on inside of Doney and Williams”.

Still clueless about what John was talking about, Nicholas said “John, what are you talking about?  What supposedly goes on inside of Doney and Williams?”

John hesitated for a minute, and then said “Ok, if I tell you what I heard, you promise that you didn’t hear any of this from me, Ok?”

Nicholas nodded his head, and said “Ok.  Go ahead and tell me what you are talking about”.

“Well, as you know, all of the partners in Doney and Williams are women, all of the Senior Attorneys in the firm are women, all of the department heads are women, and most of the Associate Attorneys are women?”

Nicholas nodded his head, and said “Yes, we all know that.  So what’s the big news?”

“Well, according to what I hear, most people are not aware that the firm only hires a small number of men as Associates who are single, and are considered good looking by the partners”

Both men then laughed at what John had said, and Nicholas said “Well, I am glad to hear that the partners at the firm considered you and me to be good looking!”

John then continued by saying “There’s a lot more to the rumors.  I understand that the firm is a lot tougher on their male Associates then they are on their Female Associates.  Supposedly, whenever a male Associate at Doney and Williams doesn’t measure up to the productivity standards they have set, he is either terminated, or if the partners feel that they can personally benefit from keeping him on board, then they will put him into their ‘Corrective Behavior Program’, which I understand is a totally secret program, which involves more than just doing legal work.  From what I hear, any male placed in their CBP, as they call it, has a very tough life ahead of him, if he doesn’t totally please the partners regardless of what they want him to do”.

With a troubled look on his face, Nicholas asked John “What do you mean when you say that this ‘Corrective Behavior Program’ involves more than just doing legal work?”

John shrugged his shoulders, and said “Well, I’m not sure exactly, but from the sketchy details I heard, it’s my understanding that if a male Associate is put into that program, then he will be expected to do anything that the partners want done, even if it means taking care of their personal tasks and needs”.

Just then the waitress brought their dinners, and while she placed them on the table, Nicholas contemplated the things which John had told him.  When the waitress left their table, Nicholas then said “John, if you had heard all of these rumors, and believed them, then why did you take the job offer from Doney and Williams?”

“Money”, John quickly answered.  “I don’t know what kind of salary they gave to you, but the starting salary they gave me was almost $40,000 more than any of the other offers I received.  The job market was very disappointing when I graduated law school, and none of the offers I received, came close to what Doney and Williams offered me”.

Nicholas nodded his head, and said “Yes, that’s about the same thing that happened to me.  Their offer was much more than all of the other offers I received”.

John laughed and said “Well buddy, I guess we are both in the same boat.  We just need to make sure that we work hard and don’t do anything to get on the bad side of any of these women!”

Nicholas lifted his drink, clinked glasses with John, and said “I’ll toast to that.  Let’s show them that we can be the most productive and best male Attorneys that they have ever had work at Doney and Williams!”


The First Three Months

September, October, and November were very busy months for Nicholas.  Luckily, Bob Weber was able to quickly find another roommate to replace Nicholas, so at the end of September, Nicholas moved all of his belongings into Jessica’s apartment, and they began their “trial marriage”, as she called it.  Living with a woman, while at the same time, starting a new job, posed lots of new challenges for Nicholas, and the first few months were somewhat stressful, as he adapted to a different lifestyle, both at home and at work.

Nicholas quickly found out that twelve hour days were the norm for new Associates at Doney and Williams.  He was in the office every morning by 8 am, and he was lucky if he was able to leave before 8 pm.  He soon learned that Jennifer Webster had a reputation at the firm for being a tough taskmaster when it came to the workload she would put on Associates under her direction, and Nicholas was feeling the brunt of it.

Every morning when Nicholas arrived at the office, he would find a “To Do” list waiting for him which would keep him busy most of the day researching case files, and writing briefs which Jennifer wanted.  On days when Jennifer had to appear in court, he was required to be by her side, carrying her files, and running to get her anything that she needed during the court proceedings.

Nicholas tried to squeeze in some study time during each day in preparation for his upcoming Bar Exam, but found it somewhat difficult to do because of the workload which Jennifer was constantly giving to him.  The only real time that he had to study was on the weekends, and even then he had a hard time devoting many hours to study, now that he had moved in with Jessica.

Since she also worked long hours during the week at the CPA firm, she cherished her weekends off, and she naturally wanted Nicholas to accompany her, and take part in many of her weekend activities.  It wasn’t very long before Nicholas became stressed out, as he tried to balance all of his priorities.

The other major factor which was complicating Nicholas’s life was that many times he found it hard to concentrate at work.  Even though he tried his best to stay focused on the legal research he was doing, he found himself constantly distracted every time one of the attractive attorneys walked by, wearing a short dress or tight skirt, nylons, and high heels.

He would then find himself fantasizing about all of the women around him, and what it would be like if he was able to touch those heels or caress those beautiful nylon clad legs.  Before he knew it, he would inevitably become sexually aroused.  Many times, he could not even get up out of his chair in the conference room, without holding a file in front of his crotch because of his fear that one of the women would notice the obvious bulge in his pants.

Each day those sexual thoughts were becoming more commonplace for Nicholas, and no matter how hard he tried to avoid looking at the sexy women working in the office, he would inevitably stop what he was doing whenever one of them walked by, and his eyes would follow them down the hall, as their high heels made a clicking sound on the ceramic tile.

Nicholas also couldn’t keep himself from pushing his work aside, and staring at his boss, Jennifer Webster, whenever she was wearing a short skirt and high heels, and she would sit down in the chair at her desk, which was very visible to him, and cross her legs.  The sight of her skirt riding up onto her thighs, exposing the top of her nylons, while she let one of her high heels dangle from her foot, drove him absolutely crazy.  There were a couple of days when he got so sexually aroused from looking at her that he couldn’t control himself, and he actually went into a stall in the men’s room and masturbated, while he envisioned himself on his knees, next to her desk, kissing and worshipping her high heels and beautiful legs.

As if Nicholas was not being sexually stimulated enough at the office, Jessica, true to her word, had started wearing dresses, short skirts, and heels to work, and she also was now another source of the fantasies he had.  He would often imagine himself down on his knees, kissing Jessica’s high heels and worshipping her legs which were encased in silky black stockings.  Nicholas knew that he always had a fascination with women’s nylon clad legs and high heels.  As he thought back to his college days, he remembered that he would always stop and stare whenever one of the female professors would walk by wearing a short skirt and high heels.  He was just now realizing, however, that he had a real fetish, and that he was very turned on by dominant women and women in authority, who wore those sexy items.  He started entertaining more and more fantasies about serving, and being used by dominant women wearing stockings and high heels as each day went by.

He actually thought about discussing his fetish with Jessica, and asking her if she would allow him to worship her heels and kiss her legs, but then he decided against it.  He was afraid that Jessica would think that he was weird, and that she would be turned off by his request.

Instead of discussing his sexual need with Jessica, he turned to the internet, and he was soon immersing himself in the many Female Domination websites which were available online.

Jessica had always used her second bedroom as a den and office.  After Nicholas moved in with her, they rearranged things so that she had her desk and computer on one wall, and Nicholas had his desk and computer on the other wall.

Many nights, before retiring with Jessica, Nicholas would tell her that he was going to do a little bit of studying for his Bar Exam.  He would then go into the office, close the door, and then immediately start surfing websites which catered to his fetish.  As he visited different websites, he soon became aware that in addition to nylon clad legs and high heels, he was extremely turned on by pictures showing women wearing leather outfits, and towering over men who were on their knees worshipping the women’s high heel shoes and boots.  He was also attracted to the many pictures which depicted leather clad women whipping men who were bound helplessly.

As Nicholas found more and more Female Domination websites which aroused him sexually, he was soon saving many pictures of the various Mistresses, Dominatrices, and bondage scenes to a USB thumb drive.  He also began copying many Female Domination stories, which he found extremely arousing, to the USB thumb drive, which he always kept in his pants pocket, making sure to never leave it lying around anywhere.

Nicholas was very careful, and he always made sure that he never copied any of the pictures or stories to his computer, and he always cleared out the history cache, when he was finished, in case Jessica should ever need to use his computer.

Many nights after surfing the internet for an hour or two, Nicholas would climb into bed with Jessica, and try to initiate sex with her, because he was so aroused from the pictures he had viewed online.  Some nights Jessica would wake up, and have sex with Nicholas, but on most nights she would roll over, and get her much needed sleep since she had to be up every morning by 5 am, just like Nicholas to head to work in center city.  On many of those nights, Nicholas would quietly slip into the bathroom and masturbate while he imagined himself as the helpless male slave worshipping the boots of a leather clad Mistress.

Nicholas knew that something had to change.  He was getting to bed late every night after surfing the internet looking at Female Domination pictures and articles.  He was falling behind on his studying for the Bar Exam, and he was having a much harder time each day at work, trying to accomplish all of the tasks which Jennifer Webster gave to him.  When Nicholas first started working for Jennifer Webster, he was usually able to get all of his file reviews and legal briefs done by early afternoon, which then allowed him time to work on the prescribed study course for his Bar Exam.

Things were quite different, however, during the last few weeks of November.  Nicholas was arriving at the office already tired, from inadequate sleep, and then he was not devoting himself fully to his legal work during the day.  Many times when he would get distracted by the women walking by the conference room where he was working, he would then slip his USB thumb drive into the computer in the conference room, and look at the Female Domination pictures on the drive, instead of continuing with his legal research. 

Whenever he was looking at the FemDom pictures, he would always make sure that he also had a legal brief open, in case he needed to toggle quickly to the brief, if someone should come into the conference room.

As a result of the time that Nicholas wasted during the day on non-business matters, he soon found it difficult to get all the items done each day which were on Jennifer Webster’s “To Do” list.  Even though he was spending twelve hours at the office on most days, Nicholas started carrying some of the assigned tasks over to the next day, and he had started making excuses to Jennifer Webster when she would ask for a brief which he had not finished on time.

Each night, as he left the office, Nicholas would feel guilty, and he would tell himself that he needed to change his behavior immediately.  He would then promise himself that tomorrow he would not waste any time watching the women at work, and he would not look at his USB thumb drive.  No, tomorrow, he would spend his time being the best Associate Attorney that ever worked at Doney and Williams.


A Fantasy Is Exposed

Winter arrived ferociously in Philadelphia the first week of December.  When Nicholas and Jennifer woke up on Monday morning, they were shocked to see that ten inches of snow had already fallen, and their cars in the parking lot were completely buried.

Jessica made a quick call to her office, and Bob Long, one of the partners at her accounting firm told her to stay home, and don’t even think about fighting the traffic into center city.  She turned to Nicholas and said “Awesome.  Now, you call your firm and tell them that you’re snowed in.  Then we can spend the entire day together playing around and making love”.

With a frown on his face, Nicholas said “I really can’t do that.  I didn’t get all of the legal briefs done on Friday which Jennifer Webster said she needed for court this week.  I really have to go in, and try to get caught up.  Hopefully, her court cases will be delayed because of the weather, and it will give me a chance to catch up on the briefs”.

Nicholas was in his car, on his way to center city by 7 am, but soon found out that the traffic wasn’t moving at all because of the snow.  There was one accident after another which brought traffic to a standstill.  It was almost 10 am by the time that Nicholas got into his office, and he was filled with fear when he saw Jennifer Webster already sitting at her desk when he walked by her desk.  He tried to be non-chalant by saying “Wow, I was on the road for over three hours this morning trying to get into the office.  You must have left for work in the middle of the night”.

With a frown on her face, Jennifer said “No Nicholas.  I live here in a condo in center city, so I don’t have to fight the traffic on those crazy expressways.  Anyway, the snow has stopped and all of my scheduled meetings are still on for today”.

As Nicholas headed to his post in the conference room, Jennifer stopped him, and said “Nicholas, where did you put the ‘Ferguson Brief’ which I told you to do on Friday?  I can’t find it anywhere, and I need it for a preliminary meeting with the client at 1 pm this afternoon”.

Nicholas was immediately terror stricken, because that was one of the briefs which he never finished on Friday, and he had hoped to finish it in the morning before she needed it.

Almost stuttering, he said “I ran into a few problems on Friday, and I planned on getting it finished early this morning.  I never expected to be arriving so late because of the snow”.

Not happy at all with the response that Nicholas gave to her, Jennifer said “I don’t know what problems you could have had putting that brief together on Friday.  It’s a pretty clear cut case.  Nicholas, I’ve noticed that your mind seems to be wandering a lot lately, and I am not too happy about the way that you are currently handling your job.  If I don’t have that brief in my hands before I have to leave for my 1 pm meeting with the client, you will regret it!”

Nicholas couldn’t say anything other than “Yes, I understand.  I’ll get it finished right now”.

Nicholas went into the conference room, closed the door, and then closed the mini-blinds on the glass window so that he would not be disturbed, and his attention would not be drawn to anything going on outside of the conference room.  Luckily for him, he was able to finish the brief by noon, and he handed it to Jennifer Webster before she had to leave for her meeting.

Nicholas felt like he had just dodged a bullet, and he once again swore to himself that he would change his behavior, and really focus on his job, and on his studying.  Jennifer never returned to the office after her 1 pm meeting, and Nicholas got himself all caught up on projects which she had given to him on Friday.  He looked up at the clock and it was 5 pm, so he called Jessica and told her that he would be leaving the office by 6 pm, and that he would be home early for a change.  Jessica was glad to hear that, and told him that she also had been able to get out of the office early, and that she would have dinner waiting for him, when he got home.

When Nicholas arrived home around 7 pm, Jennifer had dinner ready to go on the table, a Manhattan on the rocks waiting for him, and she blew his mind with the outfit that she was wearing.  Jessica stood there wearing a sheer black silk Teddy which did little to hide her abundant breasts, no panties, black thigh high stockings and black platform pumps with high stiletto heels.  Nicholas could feel his cock getting hard the minute he saw Jessica standing there in that outfit.

“Well Nick, glad that you are home so early for a change tonight.  Are you ready for some dinner?” and then as she ran her hands over her beautiful breasts, she said “And then some dessert?”

Jessica had prepared a wonderful chicken casserole and salad which she placed on the table, but Nick, as hungry as he was, found it hard to concentrate on his dinner, when Jessica was sitting there across from him dressed in that sexy outfit.

Nicholas couldn’t believe that he even made it through dinner because his cock was hard as a rock, just from looking at Jessica, and also due to the fact that she kept teasing him during dinner by pressing her stiletto heels into his crotch.  He couldn’t wait to get Jessica into the bedroom, and evidently, she also was highly aroused, and finally said “I’ve had enough of this chicken.  Now I need to sample your meat!”

That was all that Nicholas needed to hear.  Within a minute, they were both in the bedroom, and Nicholas was ripping his clothes off.  Once he was completely naked, he did something which surprised himself and Jessica.  He dropped down onto his knees, and began kissing Jessica’s high heel pumps, while he ran his hands over her nylon clad legs.

Evidently, all of the fantasies which he had entertained in his mind over the last month must have kicked in, and propelled him onto his knees, before he even realized what he was doing.  As Nicholas knelt there, kissing her pumps, Jessica towered over him in her stockings and stiletto heels, wondering what had possessed Nicholas to get down and kiss her shoes.

Jessica looked down at Nicholas, and said “Wow Nick, I could tell that you liked seeing me in high heels the last few times that I wore them.  I just never knew that you loved my heels that much!”

She sat down on the edge of the bed, and said “Nick, since my high heels turn you on so much, why don’t you clean them for me with your tongue, and make them shine while you are down there on your knees!”

That was all that Nicholas had to hear.  He couldn’t believe that one of his fantasies was becoming reality.  He immediately began running his tongue over the top and sides of Jessica’s black pumps feverishly, while at the same time planting kisses on both of them.  In a matter of minutes, both of Jessica’s shoes were glistening from the worship which Nicholas had given to them with his mouth and tongue.

Jessica then lifted up one of her pumps, and slid the long stiletto heel into Nicholas’s mouth, and said “Why don’t you suck on my heel, and clean it also!”

Nicholas didn’t hesitate for a second.  He took the full length of the stiletto heel into his mouth, and began sucking on it lovingly.  When it was cleaned to her satisfaction, Jessica then lifted her other shoe, and slid that heel into Nicholas’s mouth, and made him clean it also.

After Nicholas had finished sucking on both of her stiletto heels, Jessica looked down at her pumps, smiled, and said “Nick, you did a beautiful job of making my shoes shine, and your cock is hard as a rock, which tells me that you really enjoyed cleaning my shoes.  Whenever I am wearing high heels, I’ll just have to plan on making you clean them with your mouth and tongue, from now on.  Would you like that?”

Nicholas was totally excited, he nodded his head, and said “Oh yes Jessica, that would be wonderful.  Thank you so much”.

“Great, then that’s what you will do for me from now on!”

Then spreading her legs and pulling Nicholas’s head against her pussy, Jessica said “Now, you can also use that tongue and mouth of yours to worship my pussy and give me some pleasure!”

For almost an hour, Jessica kept Nicholas on his knees, licking and sucking her clit, sliding his tongue in and out of her pussy, and giving her one great orgasm after another, while she kept his head trapped between her thighs.  In the two years that they had dated, Jessica had never seen Nicholas this excited, and he had never given her as much pleasure, as he was doing this evening.

After enjoying a countless number of orgasms, Jessica finally opened her thighs and allowed Nicholas to remove his mouth from her pussy, she saw a long stream of pre-cum hanging from the tip of his very erect cock.  She laid back onto the bed, and said “Nick, let me feel that hard cock of yours in my pussy now!”

As Jessica opened her legs, and raised her knees, Nicholas slid his rock hard cock into Jessica’s pussy.  He was so excited from having worshipped her high heels and her pussy, that it only took a few minutes before his cock exploded, shooting a constant stream of cum into Jessica’s very wet pussy.

Totally exhausted, both Nicholas and Jessica laid there on the bed, kissing and cuddling, while they enjoyed the afterglow of their hot and passionate sex.  As Jessica ran her fingertips over Nicholas’s chest, she said “Well, after all the time that we’ve been together, I now learn something new about you tonight.  Evidently, you must have fantasized about worshipping my heels for some time.  Did you?”

Nicholas felt somewhat guilty because he knew that his fantasies, whenever he had masturbated, had centered around worshipping the high heel pumps which his boss, Jennifer Webster wore to work every day, but he was thrilled that Jessica actually allowed him to turn a fantasy into reality, so all he said was “Yes, I love it since you started wearing short skirts, stockings and high heels.  Thank you for letting me clean your heels and worship you”.

Jessica gave Nicholas a tender kiss, squeezed his nipples, and said “Well Nick, now I’ll just have to find out what other sexual fantasies you have!”


Trouble For Nicholas

For the rest of that first week in December, Nicholas made a concerted effort at the office to focus on the work which Jennifer Webster assigned to him, and he tried not to spend his time watching the sexily dressed women who walked by the conference room, where he was working.

He did however keep replaying in his mind what had happened on Monday night when Jessica allowed him to worship her high heels with his mouth, and just thinking about what took place caused his cock to get hard each time.

Even though he had promised himself that he would stop giving in to his urges to look at pictures which depicted Female Domination, and that he would only concentrate on his work and his studies, Nicholas once again gave in to his urges, and took the USB thumb drive out of his pocket on Wednesday afternoon, and started looking at the pictures and articles about leather clad Mistresses and their male slaves.

After looking at the pictures for a few minutes, Nicholas was so sexually aroused that he needed to go down to the men’s room and masturbate while he envisioned himself as the male slave, bound and kneeling at the feet of a Dominatrix holding a whip in her hand.

Fortunately for Nicholas, he was still able to get all of his research done, and write the necessary legal briefs which Jennifer Webster needed, in spite of the time he wasted on his computer, and in the bathroom.  He kept telling himself that he was not addicted to the FemDom images, and to prove it to himself, he hid the USB thumb drive in one of his suits at home, and went to work without it on Friday.

Friday was a very uneventful day.  Nicholas only had two legal briefs to write, and then he spent most of the day working on the training syllabus for his Bar Exam.  His uneventful day quickly changed at 4 pm when the receptionist buzzed him on the intercom, and told him that he was needed in Conference Room # 1 immediately.

All of the conference rooms at Doney and Williams had a number, and Nicholas knew that conference room #1 was used exclusively by the two managing partners of the firm.  He immediately began to worry about why he was being summoned down to the managing partner’s conference room.

Nicholas grabbed a legal pad and pen, and went to the other side of the tenth floor where the executive offices were located.  When he arrived at conference room #1, he saw the door was closed.  He knocked on the door, and a female voice immediately said “Come in Nicholas”.

When Nicholas opened the door and entered the conference room, he saw four very stern faces staring at him.  Seated at the large conference table, and waiting for his arrival, were Alisha Doney, Cynthia Williams, Jennifer Webster, and Laura Wilson.

In a tone which was more of an order, rather than an invitation, Jennifer Webster said “Nicholas, sit down!” and she pointed to the empty chair at the head of the conference table.

As Nicholas sat down in the chair, there was a long moment of silence, which felt like an eternity to Nicholas, as the four women stared at him.  Finally, Alisha Doney spoke, and said “Nicholas, you have been employed by us for four months now.  Do you like working for Doney and Williams?”

Nicholas quickly said “Yes Ms. Doney, I definitely enjoy working for the firm”.

Cynthia Williams then, in a not so pleasant tone of voice said “Well Nicholas, if you enjoy working for our law firm, then I have to tell you that your actions so far don’t show it!”

Nicholas felt like he had been hit in the stomach with a two by four, and he meekly said “I am sorry Ms. Williams, I am not exactly sure what you mean by that comment”.

His boss, Jennifer Webster spoke next, and when she did, Nicholas immediately knew that he didn’t like the way the meeting was going.  Jennifer said “Nicholas, first off, we are not very happy with the level of productivity that you have exhibited since you joined our firm.  There have been numerous occasions over the past two months when you have not completed your daily assigned tasks on time.  In addition to that, Marsha Weiss, our Training Director has advised us that you have not even completed forty percent of your online training syllabus for the PA Bar Exam, and you only have two months left before you need to take the examination”.

Alisha Doney, looked at Nicholas scornfully, and said “As if all of that was not bad enough, we now know that you have spent a good portion of the hours which we pay you for, indulging in your own sexual perversions.  Laura, would you like to show Mr. Paige how he has been spending his work time and our money?”

Laura Wilson stood up, went over to a control box at the end of the conference table, pressed a few buttons, and immediately images began to appear on the large built in screen at the opposite end of the room.

Nicholas immediately sunk down in his chair.  He wanted to run out of the conference room.  No, he actually wanted to die.  There on the screen in front of him were multiple pictures of leather clad Mistresses, pictures of a Dominatrix whipping bound men who knelt at their feet, and pictures of male slaves licking the high heels of their Mistress.  They were the same pictures which were on the USB Thumb Drive which was in his pocket.

All eyes in the conference room were on Nicholas as he watch all of those pictures being displayed up there for everyone to see on the big screen.  How did they get from his Thumb Drive to the projector which Laura Wilson was using?

Laura Wilson then pressed a few more buttons, and suddenly the screen displayed footage which was recorded by a CCTV Security Camera System.  As Nicholas watched the film, he saw close up shots which showed him sitting in the conference room looking at FemDom pictures on the computer.  As if that was not bad enough, the recorded images then showed him, closing the images, placing a file in front of his crotch and going down to the men’s room.  In each case, the time lapse recorder on the system showed that he was in the men’s room for at least fifteen minutes, before exiting, and going back to the conference room.

When the screen finally went blank, Alisha Doney said “Thank you Laura.  Good job.  Please make sure that all of those images and the security tapes are placed in the company safe”.

Cynthia Williams, then with a very stern look on her face, said to Nicholas “Mr. Paige, as I am sure that you realize by now, we utilize very sophisticated internet monitoring software here at the firm.  For our own legal protection, our Spectore 360 software records every website our associates ever visit, every image that is brought up on any of our computers, every document that is viewed, and every key stroke which is made, including a date and time stamp on each entry.  When you run a law firm, you can never be too careful!”

Then, as if that was not enough bad news for Nicholas, Cynthia Williams then said “I am sure that you have also realized by now that any activity that takes place anywhere in our office is captured on the CCTV Security System.  Actually, I need to correct myself.  The only place that does not have hidden cameras are the restrooms.  But in your case, we don’t need a camera in the men’s room.  Everyone in this room can figure out what you were doing in the restroom after viewing those pornographic images on your computer!”

Nicholas had a hard time breathing, and he was sure that he was going to have a heart attack, even at his young age.  He wanted to get up, run, and escape the four women who were staring at him now in the conference room, but instead, he felt like his body was glued to the chair.  He thought that maybe, if he told them he was sorry for what he did, that they might give him another chance, but before he could say a word, Alisha Doney looked at Laura Wilson, and said “Laura, will you please inform Mr. Paige which provisions of the contract which he signed when we hired him, have been violated by his actions”.

Laura Wilson shuffled some papers in front of her, picked up a document, and then said “Yes, here is the contract that he signed when we hired him.  First, he has violated Paragraph I, Section 4, which states that ‘the new Associate Attorney will ensure that he spends all of his time at the office working only on the business of Doney & Williams, and makes sure that the company receives an honest day’s work for the pay which he, the associate is receiving.  Any behavior which is considered a violation of this provision, will be grounds for termination’”.

Laura then continued by saying “Then Nicholas has violated Paragraph II, Section 2 which states that ‘the new Associate Attorney will not use any of the equipment or resources of Doney & Williams for any purpose other than conducting the official business of the firm.  Any violation of this provision will be considered grounds for termination from the firm’”.

Then, looking at Nicholas like she despised him, Laura Wilson said “Mr. Paige has also violated Paragraph IV, Section 1, known as our Moral Turpitude Clause, which states that “Any associate attorney who exhibits conduct that is considered contrary to community standards of justice, honor, or good morals is subject to immediate termination by the law firm of Doney & Williams”.

Laura Wilson sat down after reading the provisions of Nicholas’s hiring contract, and Alisha Doney looked at him, and said “Mr. Paige, is there anything that you would like to say?”

Nicholas knew that he didn’t have a legal leg to stand on, after seeing the pictures and film up there on the big screen in the conference room, and he was sure that before he left the room, he would become an ex-employee of Doney & Williams.

He looked at Alisha Doney, shook his head, and said “No Ms. Doney.  The only thing that I can say is that I am sorry for my behavior.  I really appreciate the opportunity that you and your partners have given me here at the firm.  I wish that I could turn back the clock, and change what I did.  I know that you are perfectly within your legal rights to terminate me.  I only wish that there was some other alternative”.

Cynthia Williams then said “Yes, Mr. Paige.  We have all the evidence here that we need to legally terminate your contract with our firm.  I hope that you realize that if we terminate you based on your behavior, and what you have done, it is highly unlikely that any respectable law firm will ever hire you.  Once they call for a reference, and are told that you misused company resources, and violated our Moral Turpitude Policy, your chances of gaining a position with another law firm are slim to none!”

Nicholas sunk in his chair even lower, knowing that everything that Cynthia Williams said was probably true.  He couldn’t believe that he had screwed up so bad.  In a few minutes, he could become an unemployed lawyer with over $200,000 in student loans.

Then totally catching him by surprise, Alisha Doney looked at him, and said “Nicholas, would you like to keep your job here with our firm?”

He couldn’t believe his ears after everything that had been said, and everything that had been displayed on the screen.  He quickly said “Oh god, yes Ms. Doney.  I would do anything that is required to keep my job.  I am so sorry for letting you down.  If I could have another chance, I promise you that I will be the best Associate Attorney you have ever had here at Doney & Williams”.

Alisha Doney smiled, looked him right in the eyes, and said “As my partner has already told you, if we terminate you, you will never get another job as an attorney with any respectable law firm.  Do you believe that?”

Nicholas quickly nodded his head, and said “Yes, Ms. Doney, I know what you’re saying is true”.

“Good, because that is the reality of this situation.  Your only hope at this point is that we are willing and gracious enough to put you into a special program here at the firm which will help you become more productive, while at the same time, help ensure that you properly prepare for your Bar Exam.  Would you be interested in such a program, if it meant that you could keep your job?”

Nicholas didn’t hesitate for a moment, and said “Oh yes Ms. Doney.  I will do whatever is necessary to keep my job, and to prove to you all that I am serious about being a good productive associate in the firm”.

At that point, Alisha Doney nodded her head while looking at Laura Wilson.  Laura then took some papers out of a portfolio which was in front of her, stood up, and handed a document to Nicholas.

As soon as Nicholas looked at the document, he saw the title which said “Corrective Behavior Program Agreement”.  His thoughts immediately went back to the conversation which he and John Saunders had on their first day of employment.  Evidently, John’s rumors about such a program existing were true.

His thoughts were quickly interrupted when Cynthia Williams said “Mr. Paige, the document which you are now holding in your hands is the one and only way that you can keep your job at Doney & Williams, and possibly salvage your career as a lawyer.  I will tell you right now that none of the terms of the agreement are negotiable.  You will agree to everything that is in the document, and sign it here in front of us four witnesses, or you will be unemployed when you leave the conference room today!”

In a weak voice, Nicholas asked “Can I have a few minutes to look over the document, and see what I am agreeing to?”

Laura Wilson smiled, and said “Of course.  We want to make sure you know what will be expected of you under the terms of the Corrective Behavior Agreement”.

Nicholas thanked her, and began reading the lengthy document.  The first few paragraphs dealt primarily with his studying for the Bar Exam.  He saw that under the terms of the agreement, he would be required to spend two hours every day, Monday through Friday with Marsha Weiss, the Training Director for the firm, going over material which he needed to learn in preparation for the Bar Exam.  The document made it very clear that if he should not complete the training requirements, or if he should fail the Bar Exam, then he would be immediately terminated from the firm.

The document then went into the issue of productivity, work habits, and compliance with policies of the firm.  According to the terms of the agreement, Jennifer Webster would be assigned as his personal ‘Trainer’ while he was in the Corrective Behavior Program.  He was required, under the terms of the agreement, to obey her 100% in all matters, to follow any and all of her orders without any disagreement or argument, and to be on call twenty four hours a day, seven days a week, if she should need him, and require his immediate presence.

That particular paragraph went on to further articulate that Jennifer Webster had the right and complete authority to discipline Nicholas as needed, if she felt that he was not performing properly, or not satisfying her wishes 100%.  It also stated that Nicholas was basically signing a waiver, stating that he understood that Jennifer Webster would decide on the method and severity of the necessary discipline, and that Nicholas would fully accept any and all such discipline. 

Nicholas was going to ask what that clause meant when it said that Jennifer Webster had the right to discipline him, and ask what kind of discipline was the contract referring to, but he decided that it was best at this point to be quiet, and finish reading the document.

The next paragraph of the agreement stated that any of the managing partners of Doney & Williams had the right to summon Nicholas at any time of the day, any day of the week, and he would report to them within one hour if they needed him to perform any task, of either a business or personal nature, for them.

As if that was not bad enough, the next paragraph of the agreement sent chills down Nicholas’s spine.  It said that since Nicholas had proven that he was not able to control his male sexual urges, and that it was necessary to ensure that he did not allow his male sexual urges to interfere with his job performance, or to present a danger to the female employees of Doney & Williams, Nicholas would be required to be locked in a male chastity device twenty four hours a day, seven days a week, for as long as the managing partners of the firm felt such action was necessary.  Jennifer Webster would be responsible for safeguarding the key which would unlock the chastity device which Nicholas would wear, and she would make arrangements as necessary for the removal and cleaning of the device on a regular basis.

After reading that paragraph, Nicholas sat there in his chair, totally dumfounded.  They couldn’t be serious.  They really couldn’t expect him to agree to having his cock locked up in a chastity device, and having a member of the firm hold the only key.  Could they?

Nicholas was quite surprised to see that the next paragraph stated that the firm did have the right and the latitude to give the key which would unlock his chastity device to any woman who should become his wife in the future, if the firm felt that his wife would properly administer the male chastity program, and ensure that he was kept locked up at all times.  If the firm allowed his future wife to hold the key to the chastity device, then the firm also reserved the right, to conduct unannounced inspections, as the firm saw fit, to verify that Nicholas was properly locked in a chastity device while working at Doney & Williams.

Nicholas finished reading the rest of the agreement which just outlined details about performance evaluations, and how the firm would monitor his progress.  It contained all of the necessary warnings which informed Nicholas that any violation of the agreement would be grounds for immediate termination.  He noticed that the names of the four women present were already printed at the bottom of the agreement, and that they would sign as witnesses, as soon as he signed the agreement.

When he set the agreement down in front of him, Alisha Doney said “Well Nicholas, is there anything in the agreement that you don’t understand?”

Nicholas was very careful in choosing his words, and said “No Miss Doney.  I think that the agreement is very clear on the provisions stated within.  I am just concerned about the paragraph which states that I will be locked in a male chastity device.  Is that really necessary?”

As soon as he asked the question, he knew that he was in for it, judging by the sighs from the four women around the table.

Cynthia Williams looked him dead in the eyes and said “I can’t actually believe that you have the gall to even ask us ‘if the male chastity device is necessary’.  You’ve already proven to us that you can’t control your sexual urges in an office full of women.  Yes, the male chastity device is necessary, and you will be fitted for one as soon as Laura Wilson can arrange it, assuming, of course, that you sign the agreement!”

Nicholas almost started hyperventilating, as he implored the women at the table to please have mercy on him, by saying “How will I explain it to my fiancé?  What will I do if she wants to have sex with me?”

Nicholas knew that he was stretching the truth a little by calling Jessica his fiancé.  They were living together on a ‘trial marriage’ arrangement, so he felt that it was probably safe to call Jessica his fiancé, even though there were no imminent plans for a wedding, and he figured that they might reconsider locking him in a chastity device, if they thought that he was engaged to be married.

Unfortunately for Nicholas, that didn’t happen.  Stone faced, Jennifer Webster looked at Nicholas and said “I guess that is your problem now, not our problem.  You should have thought about your fiancé before you started spending all of your time looking at pornography, instead of doing the work that was assigned to you”.

Laura Wilson then interjected herself into the conversation by saying “Nicholas, I notice from your personnel record here that your address changed about a month after you joined our firm.  Are you living with your fiancé now?”

Nicholas nodded his head, and said “Yes, she decided that I should move in with her, and I did”.

Laura Wilson then asked “Nicholas, so that I can update your record, what is your fiancé’s name, and is she employed?”

Nicholas really did not want to give that information to the firm, but he felt that he shouldn’t do anything which might further enrage the women in the room, so he told Laura that his fiancé’s name was Jessica Porter, and that she was an accountant with the CPA firm of Thompson, Long & Miller.

A smile immediately appeared on the faces of the four women sitting at the conference table, and Laura Wilson said “Well, what a coincidence.  Thompson, Long & Miller has been our CPA firm for years”.

Alisha Doney smiled, and said “Well, maybe in that case then, we should have a conversation with your fiancé, so that she understands that we only have your best long term interest at heart here by allowing you to participate in the Corrective Behavior Program, and she might actually want to be involved, and assist us implementing the program which we have designed for you.  After all, since you two plan on getting married, I am sure that she wouldn’t want you to lose your job!”

Nicholas couldn’t believe his ears.  He would truly die from shame, if Jessica knew everything that he had done, and realized that he was on the verge of being terminated from the law firm.  There was no way that he wanted these women at the firm talking to Jessica.

Cynthia Williams, slightly irritated, then said “All of this chit chat is nice, but let’s cut to the bottom line Nicholas.  Are you going to sign the CBP agreement now, and agree to all of the terms, or not?”

Nicholas knew that he had absolutely no choice but to sign the agreement, or be unemployed when he left the conference room.  He took out his pen, and signed and dated the form.  The document was then passed around the table, and each of the four women witnessed Nicholas’s signature.

Laura Wilson then said “Very good Nicholas.  I’ll make you a copy of this agreement, and have it waiting for you on Monday morning.  Also, I will make arrangements on Monday to have a friend of ours who supplies all of our chastity devices, come into the office, probably on Tuesday, and take care of you.  Jennifer Webster will also give you your schedule on Monday, and fill you in on all the other relevant details of your participation in the Corrective Behavior Program”.

Nicholas did not miss the reference which Laura Wilson had made to “a friend who supplies all of our chastity devices”.  He immediately wondered to himself how many of the fourteen men who worked at Doney & Williams were locked up in chastity tubes.  He knew that no one would tell him the answer to that question.

At that point, all four women got up, and left the conference room, leaving Nicholas sitting there.  He couldn’t believe how bad he had screwed up his new career at the law firm, and he was almost in shock over what was now going to happen to him.

He was glad that he had not been terminated, but he was scared to death when he thought about the Corrective Behavior Program, and the fact that he would now be forced to wear a male chastity device at all times.

Nicholas sat there, and did not move out of his chair in the conference room for the longest time, afraid to get up and go home, where he would have to ultimately face Jessica.

He could avoid saying anything to her over the weekend, but he knew that after Tuesday, he wouldn’t have any choice.  Once they locked him up in a chastity device, Jessica would know, and she would definitely want an explanation about what was going on, and he was afraid to even think about how she would react to the situation.  If she broke up with him, what would he tell his parents?  Nicholas didn’t even want to think about how ugly things could get.

As Nicholas left the office on Friday night, he knew that he needed to figure out some way to prevent Jessica from finding out what was going on right now.  He needed to buy some time, until he could properly explain the situation to Jessica.  He realized that he needed a miracle.


A Surprise For Jessica – A Bigger Surprise For Nicholas!

The miracle that Nicholas was wishing for, did not happen.  In fact, the worst possible thing that could have happened, did happen!

When Nicholas got home on Friday night, he tried not to think at all about the Corrective Behavior Program, or what was going to happen to him on Tuesday.  He knew that he had to act normal, or else, Jessica would want to know what was bothering him.  Fortunately for him, he managed to present an “all is well” face to Jessica, when he arrived home, and then she spent a good portion of the time during dinner filling him in on the busy week she had, and what she had gone through with the week-long client audit.

Nicholas and Jessica actually had a very pleasant weekend together.  On Saturday, she wanted to go to the Philadelphia Art Museum, so they spent the day there.  Just like a tourist would, Jessica even ran up the steps of the Art Museum, and threw her arms up in the air with clenched fists, assuming the famous Rocky pose at the top of the steps.  They both had a good laugh, as Nicholas snapped many pictures of Jessica’s feat before they embraced and kissed.

Saturday night they ate delivered Chinese food at home, and then spent the evening making love after Jessica made sure that Nicholas worshipped her high heels, and pleasured her with his mouth.

Sunday, they both spent a lackadaisical day around the apartment.  After fixing breakfast for Jessica, the only other chore which Nicholas did, was to wash both his and Jessica’s cars.  He purposely avoided doing any studying for his Bar Exam.  He didn’t want to expose himself to anything which would remind him of what laid in store for him during the coming week when he returned to the firm.

The next morning, Nicholas made sure that he got an early jump on the normally horrible Monday morning commute.  Even with the very heavy traffic, he still arrived at work by 7:30 am, and was working in the conference room, researching a legal brief when Jennifer Webster arrived in the office at 8:30 am.  As she entered her office, Nicholas could not help but notice that she was wearing a white blouse with three quarter length sleeves, a black leather pencil skirt, black nylons, and a pair of black leather pumps with very high heels.

After she was all settled in, and had reviewed her priority messages and emails, Jennifer buzzed Nicholas on the intercom, and told him that she needed him to run next door to the Starbucks in the Comcast Center, and get her a Tall Latte with non-fat milk.  He closed the legal file on his computer, and then took the elevator down to the lobby on JFK Blvd.  He went over to Starbucks, ordered the drink she wanted, and brought it back up to her office.

Jennifer thanked him for getting the drink for her, and then stopped him as he started to leave her office, pointed to the chair in front of her desk, and said “Nicholas, sit down.  We have things to discuss!”

Jennifer held up the cup containing her Latte, and said “Nicholas, first things first.  From now on, when you see me arrive at my office in the morning, I will expect you to go down and get me my morning latte, and don’t make me have to ask for it.  Do you understand?”

Nicholas was somewhat surprised, but said “Yes, I understand”.

With a scowl on her face, Jennifer Webster said “No Nicholas, when I ask you something, you will answer me properly.  The correct response is ‘Yes, Ms. Webster or no, Ms. Webster.  Do you understand?”

Even though he was somewhat embarrassed, Nicholas quickly said “Yes, Ms. Webster.  I understand, and I will get your Latte as soon as you arrive each morning”.

Jennifer smiled, and said “Very good Nicholas”.

Then Jennifer handed Nicholas a sheet of paper, and said “Here is the schedule which Marsha Weiss, our Training Director prepared for you.  As you can see, you are scheduled for two hours a day with her from Monday through Friday here in the office preparing for your Bar Exam.  Make sure that you do not miss any of your appointments with her.  Do you understand?”

Without hesitation, Nicholas said “Yes, Ms. Webster”.

Jennifer then handed Nicholas a stack of legal size folders, and said “Here are the files for the cases which I am working on this week.  You will need to research the case law rulings on each situation.  As you will notice, I have put a post-it note on each file, indicating the date when I need the legal brief finished and on my desk.  Any questions?”

“No, Ms. Webster.  I will make sure that I get the briefs to you in a timely manner”.

“Very good Nicholas.  Another thing which I need to mention to you right now, is that I have instructed the payroll department to reduce your salary by $10,000 per year effective immediately”.

A look of complete shock swept over Nicholas’s face, and he said “I am sorry Ms. Webster, but why would you do that to me?”

With a somewhat evil smile, Jennifer Webster said “Nicholas, it’s very simple.  After tomorrow, when you are locked up in your chastity tube, you will not be able to accompany me to court when I have a case to litigate, like you have done in the past.  I don’t think that either you or I want the metal detectors going off when you enter the court house.  As a result, it will be necessary for me to borrow another associate from one of the other lawyers here at the firm every time that I have to go to court, which will be an inconvenience for everyone, and as a result, we will have to take the additional expense out of your salary.  Do you understand?”

Obviously dejected at the news that his salary had just been cut by $10,000 per year, Nicholas in a rather low voice said “Yes, Ms. Webster”.

“Excuse me Nicholas.  What did you say?”

Raising his voice, Nicholas said “Yes, I understand Ms. Webster”.

“Great, that’s all I have for you right now Nicholas.  Before I let you go back to the conference room to get started on those legal briefs, come over here, kneel down in front of me, and kiss my shoes, to show me how much you appreciate the fact that we are letting you keep your job here at Doney & Williams!”

Nicholas couldn’t believe his ears, and the order which Jennifer Webster had just given to him.  He instinctively looked first towards the door, making sure that no one was standing there, who could see into the office.  He knew better than to argue with Jennifer Webster, at this early stage in his new training program, so he went behind her desk, knelt down in front of her, and began kissing the tops of both of her black high heel pumps.

Even though he realized that what he was required to do was intended to humiliate him, Nicholas still felt his cock getting hard and erect, as he knelt there kissing Jennifer Webster’s high heel shoes, while he gazed at her long beautiful nylon clad legs.

Once she was satisfied that she had properly shown Nicholas that he, from now on would be subservient to any of her wishes, Jennifer told him that he could get up, and then she dismissed him, and told him to get busy on the legal briefs which he needed to get done.

The rest of the morning, Nicholas worked feverishly on the assigned legal files which Jennifer Webster had given to him.  He was determined to make sure that he never missed another deadline, and to show all of the partners in the firm that he could be the most productive Associate Attorney which they had.

At 11:00 am, he went down the hall to Marsha Weiss’s office for the Bar Exam training session which was on the schedule he had received from Jennifer Webster.  When he reached her office, he knocked on the door, and Marsha told him to come on into her office, and close the door behind him.

With a big smile, Marsha Weiss said “So nice to see you Nicholas.  As you probably know, you and I have our work cut out for us.  You only have about two and a half months before your Bar Exam, and you have quite a bit of catching up to do to get back on track.  So let’s get started”.

Nicholas was quite distressed as soon as he saw the way that Marsha Weiss was dressed.  She was wearing a very tight blue blouse with a plunging neckline that showed off quite a bit of her abundant breasts, a tight black mini-skirt which fell halfway up her thighs, and a pair of black leather fashion boots with high stiletto heels.  He knew that he would have to avoid looking at her, and concentrate on what she was saying, or else he would not have a very productive session with her. 

She pointed to a straight back chair in front of her desk, and told him to sit down.  Then she opened one of her desk drawers, retrieved a severe looking wooden paddle, and placed it on the top of her desk where Nicholas could see it.  She then explained what was going to happen at all training sessions which she conducted with him.

“Nicholas, since time is of the essence in getting you ready for your Bar Exam, it is very important that you review the Training Syllabus prior to each of our sessions, and make sure that you study the required material for each segment.  When you are with me, I will question you on the material which you should have learned from the section which you were required to study”.

Then holding up the wooden paddle, Marsha Weiss said “This Nicholas, is the motivation system which I will use with you, in order to ensure that you properly learn the required materials.  At the end of each of our sessions, I will administer one stroke from this paddle on your ass for every incorrect answer which you have given to me during our question and answer session.  Do you understand?”

With quite a bit of apprehension, as he looked at the wooden paddle, Nicholas said “Yes, I understand”.

With a frown on her face, Marsha Weiss said “Well Nicholas, I am afraid that you have just earned your first stroke of the paddle. Do you think that was the proper way to answer my question?”

Nicholas quickly realized what he had done wrong, and said “I am sorry Ms. Weiss.  I meant to say yes, Ms. Weiss, I understand what you are telling me”.

“Much better Nicholas!  Ok, let’s get started!”

Over the next hour and forty five minutes, Marsha Weiss drilled Nicholas on the legal issues which he was supposed to have studied in the last segment of his Training Syllabus.  He couldn’t tell from the expressions on her face whether he was giving her a correct answer or an incorrect answer to the questions that she was throwing at him.  He thought to himself that Marsha could probably do very well at poker, since her face never gave him any indication of whether or not he had answered her questions correctly.

As the time for their session to end approached, Marsha Weiss closed the book in front of her, and then she did some quick calculations, while Nicholas sat there holding his breath.

When she finally looked up at him, she said “Well Nicholas, you need to do a lot more studying if you expect to pass your Bar Exam in February.  Today, you answered thirty five questions correctly, and answered fifteen questions incorrectly, which means you would have achieved a miserable 70% score, if this had been a real exam.  Therefore, adding in the one additional stroke for your disrespect at the beginning of our discussion, I need to administer sixteen strokes from my paddle to your ass before I send you on your way back to work”.

Nicholas was very dejected to hear that he had answered so many questions incorrectly, but quickly became a lot more concerned, when Marsha told him to stand up, drop his pants, and bend over the chair he had been sitting on.

Nicholas couldn’t believe his ears, and he started to argue with her, telling her that she couldn’t really expect him to bend over and get beaten by that wooden paddle, just because he got some answers wrong.

Marsha stood up, shook the paddle at Nicholas, and said “Buster, if you don’t drop your pants, and bend over that chair in the next ten seconds, I will place a call to Ms. Doney and Ms. Williams telling them that you are not cooperating with me, and with the terms of the program that you have previously agreed to abide by.  When I do that, you will be out of this firm on your ass, so fast, that your head will spin.  Are you ready to become unemployed, or are you ready to cooperate with all of the terms and conditions of the Corrective Behavior Program which you are now enrolled in?”

Nicholas quickly realized that he had made a huge mistake, and had underestimated the resolve of Marsha Weiss.  Without uttering another word, he unbuckled his belt, let his pants drop down to the floor, and bent over the chair.

“That’s a start”, said Marsha.  “Now, get those briefs down off of your ass also!”

The minute that Nicholas pulled his briefs down over his knees, and before he even anticipated what was coming, Marsha let the wooden paddle fly, and it came down hard across one of his ass cheeks.  Nicholas let out a loud cry, and was immediately reprimanded by Marsha who told him that he better be quiet, and not disturb people in the office, or else she would have to gag him.

Nicholas was sure that she was very serious about gagging him, so he tried, as best as he could, to stifle his cries of anguish as Marsha then administered the other fifteen strokes from the hard wooden paddle, alternating the punishment from one of his ass cheeks to the other, while she made sure that each stroke of the paddle was harder than the previous one.

When Nicholas had taken all sixteen strokes from the wooden paddle, Marsha Weiss told him to get dressed.  As soon as he had fixed his clothes, and was heading towards the door, she stopped him, and said “Before you go anywhere, you can get down on your knees and kiss my boots to show me how much you appreciate the work I have done with you today!”

Nicholas figured that he had better not do anything else which might upset Marsha Weiss, so he quickly got down on his knees, kissed the tops of both of her leather boots, and said “Thank you Ms. Weiss for helping me prepare for my test.  I appreciate your time”.

Marsha smiled, told him to get up, and said “Ok, you can go back to work now.  If I was you, I’d do some serious studying before tomorrow’s session.  The questions are only going to get tougher!”

As Nicholas walked back towards the conference room, he looked at his watch, and saw that it was after 1:00 pm.  He had not had a chance to eat any lunch, and he realized that the scheduled time of his training with Marsha Weiss was probably intended to deprive him from eating lunch.  There was no way that he was going to waste any time going downstairs to get a bite to eat, so he just went back to conference room where his work was laid out on the table.

As soon as Nicholas sat down in the chair, he quickly jumped up, realizing that his ass was on fire, and that it was going to be an excruciating afternoon of trying to sit there and work on the legal briefs.

Even though he was experiencing constant pain sitting there at the computer, Nicholas focused on the research he was doing, and swore to himself that he would make sure that he was better prepared for the next training session with Marsha Weiss.

Around 2:00 pm, the door to the conference room opened, and Jennifer Webster walked in, and said “Hi Nicholas, you have some visitors, who wanted to stop in and say hello”.

When Nicholas saw Jessica Porter walk into the conference room behind Jennifer, he almost had a heart attack.  Jessica was accompanied by an elderly gentleman whose identity was unknown to Nicholas.

Her face beaming with a big smile, Jessica said “Hi honey.  I bet you’re surprised to see me here at your office”.

Grasping for the right response, Nicholas said “You can say that again.  I’m pleasantly surprised to see you, but what are you doing here?”

Jessica pointed to the man next to her, and said “Nicholas, this is Bob Long, one of my bosses.  He asked me to accompany him today.  We are meeting with Alisha Doney and Cynthia Williams to work with them on a preliminary profit plan projection for your company for the coming year”.

Nicholas stood up, shook hands with Bob Long, and said “Nice to meet you.  Jessica has mentioned you before to me”.

Bob Long laughed, and said “Don’t believe everything that you heard about me.  I am really not that bad!”

Then Bob Long said “Nice meeting you.  Jessica and I have to get down to the other conference room for our meeting with the managing partners”.

Jessica blew a kiss to Nicholas when no one was looking, and whispered “I’ll see you at home tonight”.

Jennifer Webster then led Jessica and Bob out of the conference room, and took them down the hall to meet with Alisha Doney and Cynthia Williams.

Once everyone had disappeared down the hall, Nicholas sat down, and blew a sigh of relief.  While he was totally shocked to have seen Jessica in his office, he was grateful that she and Bob Long would be busy in a financial meeting.  At least, the way Nicholas figured it, Jessica hopefully would not have an opportunity to talk with anyone about him, and if he was lucky, no one would mention anything about his current situation, or his impending lock up.

Nicholas went back to his research work on the computer, and he stayed focused for the rest of the afternoon.  He was glad that he was able to get all of the briefs which Jennifer Webster had assigned to him, completed by 6:00 pm.  He packed up his briefcase, and headed for home.  By the time that he arrived at the apartment, it was a little after 7:00 pm, and he was somewhat surprised to find that he actually beat Jessica home.

He made himself a drink, and then looked in the refrigerator to find something that he could heat up for dinner.  He was starving, since he had not eaten any lunch, and decided to microwave some leftovers which were in the refrigerator.  As he sat there eating his meal, and working on his second drink, he noticed that it was almost 8 pm, and still no sign of Jessica.  He decided to send her a quick text message to see if she was ok.

A few minutes later, his phone beeped.  It was a message from Jessica letting him know that the meeting had taken longer than expected, and that she probably would not be home till around 9:30pm.

As soon as Nicholas finished eating his meal, he went into the den, and began studying the material in the next chapter of the training syllabus for his Bar Exam.  He definitely did not want to feel the sting of Marsha Weiss’s wooden paddle again when he met with her on Tuesday.

Shortly before 10 pm, Jessica arrived home.  She poured herself a glass of wine, and then headed to the bedroom, telling Nicholas that she was beat.  Nicholas sensed that something was bothering her, but he didn’t say anything.  He continued studying till around 11 pm, and then he also called it a night.

As Nicholas drove to work on Tuesday morning, he was filled with fear about what was going to happen.  He kept telling himself that maybe the firm would change their mind, and not really lock him up in a chastity tube.  Just the thought of being locked in a chastity device twenty four hours a day, sent chills up his spine.  He had not been able to come up with any type of a plan for explaining the mess to Jessica, once she found out that his cock was locked in a chastity tube.  He knew that he would have big trouble on his hands.

As soon as Nicholas got to the office, he immediately went to work doing the research which was needed for the next set of legal briefs which he needed to complete.  Around 9 am, he saw Jennifer Webster walk by the conference room, and enter her office.  He quickly put his work aside, ran to the elevator, and went downstairs to get her a Latte, made just the way she wanted it, from Starbucks.

When he brought it to her, she smiled, and said “Well thank you Nicholas.  I am glad to see that you are learning your job responsibilities very fast”.

As Nicholas started to leave her office, Jennifer said “Nicholas, I’ll need you back here in my office around 10 am.  Heather Davis, who supplies the chastity devices for us, will be here with your new device.  I’ll buzz you when she arrives”.

As Nicholas walked back to the conference room, his heart was pounding, as he realized that he was not going to get any kind of a reprieve.  No, they were serious.  He was soon going to be locked up in a chastity device.

Around 10:15 am, the intercom in the conference buzzed, and when Nicholas picked up the phone, Jennifer Webster said “Nicholas, you can come down to my office now!”

When Nicholas went into her office, Jennifer told him to close the door, and to close the mini-blinds on the window which faced out to the hallway.  She then introduced him to the attractive woman with short jet black hair sitting on the couch in her office.  “Nicholas, this is Heather Davis.  She owns a lingerie and Fetish novelty store here in town, and she takes care of our needs.  In fact, Heather was just telling me that our firm is her best customer when it comes to purchasing male chastity tubes”.

Nicholas didn’t know what to say.  He just stood with his thoughts wandering, not believing that this was really happening to him.  He was quickly brought back to reality when Jennifer said “Ok Nicholas, we need you completely naked from the waist down!”

When Nicholas had removed his clothes, Heather asked Jennifer Webster if it would be alright for her to use the private bathroom in Jennifer’s office to get Nicholas cleaned up before she put him into his chastity tube.  Nicholas had no idea what Heather meant, but he quickly found out.

Heather reached into the large leather bag which was on the couch, and took out a pair of handcuffs.  She told Nicholas to place his hands behind his back, and resisting slightly, he asked her if that was really necessary.

Jennifer Webster walked over to Nicholas, slapped him hard across the side of his face, and said “You’re not here to argue or ask questions.  You do what you are told to do.  Do you understand me?”

Nicholas was shocked by Jennifer’s reaction, but quickly said “Yes, Ms. Webster.  I understand”.

He placed his hands behind his back, and Heather locked his wrists together with the handcuffs.  She then reached into her bag once again, and took out a can of shaving cream and a razor, and told Nicholas to go into the bathroom.

As he stood in the bathroom, Heather filled the sink with warm water, and then applied shaving cream all over his cock, balls, and groin area.  She picked up the razor, and said “I suggest that you just stand there very still, and not move at all.  You wouldn’t want me to have an accident while I’m shaving you!”

Heather then proceeded to completely remove all of the hair from Nicholas’s cock, his balls, and all around his groin area.  She wiped him down with a washcloth, stood back and admired her work, and said “Very nice.  You’re as clean as a new baby now!”

Heather then led Nicholas back into Jennifer’s office, and while he stood there handcuffed, she took a black velvet bag out of her leather bag, and spread the contents on Jennifer’s desk.

She picked up the stainless steel chastity tube, and showed it to Jennifer, saying “Since you said that you wanted him locked up in a stainless steel cage, I am going to put him in this Bon4 Small model.  Since it is an open bar design tube, he’ll have no problem keeping himself clean when he takes a shower.  Now, let me see what size ring works best for him”.

As Nicholas stood there, Heather placed various size rings behind his balls, trying them out for fit and security.  Then, holding up one of the rings, she said to Jennifer “The 1.73 inch ring would probably be the most comfortable for him, but I would suggest that we use this 1.57 inch ring.  If I use the smaller ring, he will still get plenty of blood circulation, but there will be absolutely no way that he will be able to get out of the device”.

Jennifer smiled, and said “Well, you’re the expert.  Do what you think is best, because there is no way that we want him to be able to get out of the chastity tube without the key”.

Heather then placed the smaller ring behind Nicholas’s balls, and slipped the rivet pin through the ring.  She slid the stainless steel cage down over Nicholas’s cock, lined up the pins of the cage portion with the holes in the ring, and inserted a small brass padlock through the pin.  When she snapped the lock shut, Nicholas’s cock was helplessly locked in the chastity tube.  Heather handed the keys for the padlock to Jennifer Webster, and said “Well, he’s all yours.  He won’t be playing with himself or having any orgasms till you or someone decide to unlock this chastity tube!”

Heather then unlocked the handcuffs, and told Nicholas that he could put his clothes back on.  As Heather put all of her things back into her bag, she handed a sheet of paper to Jennifer, and said “Here’s the invoice for the chastity tube.  You will notice that I also added in my mark up, and a fee for my services.  The total bill comes to $400”.

Jennifer Webster smiled, handed the bill to Nicholas, and said “Everything on the bill looks fine.  You can take care of it, and make sure that Heather gets paid before she leaves, since your actions made the chastity tube necessary!”

Heather followed Nicholas back down to the conference room where he wrote her a check, paying her in full for the chastity tube.  As she put the check in her bag, she said “Thank you very much.  Enjoy!”

Nicholas looked at his watch and realized that he needed to get down to Marsha Weiss’s office for his study period.  As he walked through the halls of Doney & Williams, he immediately felt his cock straining against the metal bars of the chastity tube, and the ring getting tight around his balls, whenever he would look at one of the attractive attorneys who were dressed in a short skirt or dress and high heels.

The study session with Marsha Weiss went much better than the previous day, but not as well as Nicholas had hoped it would go.  When Marsha calculated the results for the session, he found out that he had managed to answer forty one of the fifty questions correctly.  As a result, Nicholas soon found himself bent over a chair with his briefs and pants down around his legs, waiting to receive nine strokes from Marsha Weiss’s paddle.

It was bad enough that his ass had not totally recuperated from the paddling which he had received the day before, but to make matters worse, now as Marsha administered each stroke of her paddle on his ass, his cock tried to get hard within the confines of the chastity cage.  By the time that Marsha had administered all nine strokes on his ass, Nicholas’s erect cock was being punished by the metal bars of the chastity cage.

As Nicholas walked back to the conference room to return to work, he realized that every activity in his life would probably now take on new significance since he was locked in the chastity tube.

In order to make sure that he did not get himself aroused by looking at any of the sexy attorneys walking by the conference room, which would have resulted in severe discomfort within the chastity tube he was wearing, Nicholas closed the mini-blinds on the conference room window, and went back to working on the legal briefs.

By 5 pm, Nicholas had completely finished all of his assigned tasks, so he packed up his briefcase and left the building, headed for home.  He realized as he drove home, that he would probably have a major conflict on his hands, once Jessica found out that his cock was locked up in a chastity tube.  He also realized that there was nothing that he could do at this point, other than own up to his mistakes, and beg her for forgiveness.

When Nicholas pulled into the parking lot at their apartment, he saw that Jessica’s car was parked right in front of the building.  He looked at his watch, and saw that it was only 6 pm.  Evidently, she had been lucky, and had gotten home at a reasonable time.

When Nicholas entered their apartment, he found that all of the lights were off except the light in the hallway which led to their bedroom.  When he opened the bedroom door, he saw that Jessica was sitting in the high back chair which was in the corner of the bedroom, and Nicholas couldn’t believe the lovely and dominant vision which greeted his eyes.

Jessica was wearing a waist cinching black leather bustier which pushed up and exposed part of her beautiful breasts.  The bustier had garters holding up a pair of sheer black stockings which encased her long lovely legs, and framed her shaved pussy which was totally visible since Jessica was not wearing any panties.  Nicholas also saw that she was wearing a pair of knee high black leather boots which had skyscraper heels.  A black riding crop rested in her lap.  He had never seen those gorgeous boots or the riding crop before, and he realized that both were brand new.

As soon as Nicholas came into her view, Jessica, in a not so friendly tone of voice, said “I’ve been waiting for you to come home.  I want you to remove all of your clothes, and then come over here, and kneel down naked in front of me!”

Nicholas immediately panicked.  He knew that if he removed all of his cloths, Jessica would immediately see the chastity tube which was locked on his cock.  He needed to buy some time, so that he could try and figure out how he was going to explain to her what had happened, rather than shocking her with the sight of the chastity tube locked on his cock.

Nicholas went over to Jessica and tried to give her a kiss, but as soon as he brought his lips near to hers, she turned her face, and his kiss fell meekly upon her cheek.  He said “Honey, would you mind if I went and made myself a drink?  I thought that maybe, we could talk for a minute”.

Jessica looked at Nicholas, and with a stone face, said “Yes, I would mind.  I told you to remove all of your clothes, and get down on your knees in front of me.  Did I not?”

Nicholas had never seen Jessica act this way before, and it scared him.  He didn’t know what to do.  He knew that he didn’t want to remove his clothes until they had a chance to talk, so he said “Jessica, there is something which I need to discuss with you.  Would it be alright if we talked about something first before I removed my clothes?”

Jessica became very agitated, and smacked his leg hard with the riding crop, and said “No Nicholas, it will not be alright.  I already know more than you think I know.  Are you afraid that I might see the chastity tube which is locked on your cock?  Now get all of your clothes off, and get down on your knees in front of me, or you are going to be very sorry!”

Nicholas was shocked.  How did Jessica find out about the chastity tube?  What else did she know?  Her demeanor told him that she was not someone to be argued with.  This was not the Jessica that he had dated for the last two years.  This alluring dominant woman who sat there in front of him was obviously one who should not be disobeyed.  Nicholas very slowly got undressed, and when only his briefs remained, he hesitated for a moment too long.

Jessica stood up, came over to him, and smacked him even harder than she had before with the riding crop, and said “Is there a reason that you are hesitating in following my orders?  Get that underwear off now!”

Nicholas timidly pulled his briefs down, exposing the shiny stainless steel Bon4 Chastity Tube which was locked on his cock, and dropped down onto his knees in front of Jessica saying “Honey, I can explain.  Please give me a minute to explain what is going on”.

His pleading only enraged Jessica even more, and she brought the riding crop down very hard across his back, and said “Nicholas, There is nothing that you can say which will explain why your cock is locked up.  I already know what happened, and why that chastity tube is locked on your cock!”

As Nicholas knelt there in front of her, Jessica then revealed to him that on Monday after she and Bob Long were finished with their meeting with Alisha Doney and Cynthia Williams, the two law firm partners invited them out for dinner and drinks.

Bob Long had to decline going out for dinner because he had to go to his son’s soccer game, but he encouraged Jessica to go ahead and have dinner with the two women, which she did.  As Jessica and the two managing partners of Doney & Williams ate dinner, it became obvious that they took a real liking to her, and she also enjoyed their company.

At one point during dinner, Alisha had asked her how the wedding plans with Nicholas were going.  It was obvious to them that Jessica was totally caught by surprise, when she hesitated answering the question.  After an awkward moment of silence, Alisha then said “Oh pardon me.  Nicholas had told us that the two of you were engaged to be married”.

While she had a hard time believing that Nicholas would have lied to his bosses like that, Jessica told Alisha and Cynthia that yes, she and Nicholas were living together, but as of now, Nicholas had never proposed marriage to her.  At that point, Alisha Doney and Cynthia Williams felt that they should tell Jessica what was going on with Nicholas.  By the time that dinner was over, Jessica knew the full story, including every excruciating detail.  She knew how Nicholas had been spending his time downloading FemDom pictures to his Thumb Drive, how Nicholas was constantly going to the men’s room to masturbate, and how Nicholas was actually on the verge of being terminated because he was not performing his job satisfactorily.

Both women then explained to Jessica that rather than terminate Nicholas, they had allowed him to participate in their Corrective Behavior Program.  They explained to her exactly what that meant, and what was going to happen to Nicholas while he was in the program, including the fact that as a condition of further employment, Nicholas would be locked up in a male chastity tube, in order to prevent him from masturbating, leering at the women in the office, and hopefully, to improve his performance on the job.

By the time that the dinner was finished on Monday night, Jessica’s head was spinning.  She couldn’t believe that Nicholas had screwed up so bad after only four months on the job.  More than that, she was very upset that he had kept his fetishes and fantasies hidden from her, and that he had decided to indulge them on his own.  She felt like he was cheating on her by masturbating to his fantasies, instead of sharing them with her, and giving her a chance to indulge them, and get her own share of pleasure from them.

Both Alisha Doney and Cynthia William really liked Jessica, and by the time that they had finished their dinner and all of their discussions, Alisha actually offered to give Jessica the keys to the chastity tube which was locked on Nicholas’s cock, and to allow her to administer that part of Nicholas’s training.

Jessica thanked them both for their concern, but declined accepting the keys, at least for the present time.  Jessica had told them “I appreciate your offer, but right now, I think that it is best that your firm keep control of the keys, and make Nicholas pay for what he has done.  I can assure you however, that I will also make him pay.  It’s perfectly fine with me that you are going to keep his cock locked up, because after everything that I have heard tonight, it’s highly unlikely that I would have allowed him to have sex with me anytime in the foreseeable future!”

So as Nicholas knelt there before Jessica, he found out that all of his worrying and planning was in vain.  She already knew everything, and she was not pleased at all with him.

Jessica reached into a bag which was sitting next to the chair, took out a black leather blindfold, and placed it over Nicholas’s eyes.  She then tightened the strap up around his head, and asked “Can you see anything Nick?’

Nicholas shook his head and said “No, not a thing.  What’s with the blindfold?”

Jessica laughed, and said “Oh, do you like the blindfold? I didn’t go into work today.  I called in, and used one of my personal days, so that I could take care of a few things.  When I had dinner last night with your bosses, they gave me the address for Heather’s store in center city.  You know Heather, don’t you Nick?  Nice gal.  I understand that you met her today, and it looks like she knows how to lock a chastity tube on a cheating man”.

“Anyway, I went to her store this afternoon.  Great place, filled with lots of leather clothing, lingerie, bondage toys, and plenty of punishment items.  I bought quite a few goodies, like this new corset, these new boots, this riding crop, and some other things which I plan on using on you.  You don’t need to see anything however right now.  You just need to listen to me and do what I tell you to do!”

Jessica then ordered Nicholas to place his hands behind his back.  When he did, she took a pair of police type steel handcuffs out of the bag, and locked his wrists together behind his back, saying “Yes, Heather told me how she used a pair of handcuffs just like these on you, while she shaved you, and locked this beautiful chastity tube on your cock!”

Nicholas immediately said “Jessica please, what are you doing?  Why are you handcuffing me?  Can we please talk about this?”

Jessica placed her fingers on his lips, and said “No, there’s nothing to talk about.  Right now, all you need to do is be quiet Nick.  You don’t need to say anything unless I ask you a question.  Do you understand what I am telling you?”

Nicholas nodded his head, and said that yes, he understood what Jessica was saying.

“Good!  You just do what I tell you to do, and you will be fine.  Disobey me on anything, and you will be sorry!  The other night when you got down and worshipped my high heels with your mouth, you totally caught me by surprise.  But I must tell you, that it was a huge turn on for me.  Every time this week that I have thought about it, I’ve gotten wet between my legs.  I really liked the fact that you were on your knees worshipping my heels, and I really liked using you for my pleasure!”

Jessica then brought the riding crop down very hard across Nicholas’s ass and said “I thought that you were sharing one of your fantasies with me, and I appreciated the fact that you would trust me so much that you would share it.  Now, however, I find out that all the while, you were secretly fantasizing about other dominant leather clad women, and masturbating yourself to your fantasies about them”.

Jessica then squeezed Nicholas’s nipples very hard and dug her long fingernails into them, making him cry out, and then continued by saying “Anyway Nick, after you showed me the other night how much you liked licking and sucking my high heels, and worshipping my legs, I went online and did some research, and do you know what I found out?”

Nicholas shook his head, and said “No, I’m not sure that I know what you are referring to”.

Jessica laughed, and said “Yes, you do know what I am referring to Nick.  But it’s ok, I’ll say it for you.  I found out that not only do you have a fetish for my high heels, but you also have a desire to submit and serve a dominant woman.  I found out that you really have a submissive streak, and that you need a strong dominant woman to use you, and to punish you whenever you don’t measure up.  Do you think that I am on the right track Nick?”

Nicholas didn’t say anything in response to Jessica’s question, so she squeezed his nipples again very hard.  He cried out, and said “Yes Jessica, you are probably right”.

“Thank you Nick.  I know I am right.  I did a lot of reading this past week before I met with your bosses, and you have all the characteristics which fit the profile of a submissive male who needs to serve a strong dominant woman, like me.  Don’t be shy Nick, and don’t be ashamed of what you need.  I think that it is absolutely great, because I would love nothing more than to have a man ready to get down on his knees at a moment’s notice and serve me.  I could live very well with a male slave at my disposal who is always ready to serve me and be at my Beck and Call.  You are ready to serve me.  Aren’t you Nick?”

Nicholas didn’t answer quickly enough, and Jessica once again, brought the riding crop down hard across his ass.  Since he was blindfolded, he never knew it was coming, until he felt the pain spread through his ass cheeks, and he let out a cry, and quickly said “Yes Jessica, you are correct.  I am ready to serve you, and do anything you want”.

Jessica hit his ass again with the riding crop and said “No, a locked up sub like you doesn’t get to call me Jessica.  From now on, it is Mistress Jessica to you.  Do you understand?”

Nicholas about choked on the words, but he managed to say “Yes Mistress Jessica, I understand, and I am ready to serve you”.

Jessica laughed, and said “Thank you Nick, and don’t forget to address me properly like that at all times.  I am glad that I bought this riding crop in addition to the other toys I purchased today.  It looks like I might have to use this crop on you quite a bit until you properly learn your manners!”

As Nicholas knelt there on the floor in front of Jessica blindfolded, and with his wrists handcuffed behind his back, he was filled with mixed emotions.  On one hand, he was really scared, not knowing what Jessica planned to do to him, but on the other hand, he couldn’t believe that so many of the fantasies which he had looked at on the internet were actually happening.

While he might not have admitted it, he was so aroused by the way that Jessica was treating him, that his cock was fighting to get hard and erect because of his arousal.  He quickly found out that trying to get an erection was not very advisable, as he doubled over in pain, as his cock pushed against the metal bars of the Bon4 Chastity Tube, and the ring tightened around his balls.

Jessica also noticed Nicholas’s excitement, and said “Nick, all I have to do is look at your cock filling up that cage, and I can see how excited you are.  If I had any doubts before about whether or not you wanted me to dominate and use you, all of those doubts are gone now.  Your cock has put all those questions to rest.  The sad thing is that if you had discussed your fantasies with me, instead of keeping them a secret and jerking off, we both might have been able to enjoy them, and take advantage of them.  Now, unfortunately for you, I will be the only one who gets to enjoy your fetishes and fantasies.  Your locked up cock will probably never have the pleasure of being in my pussy again for a very long time.  No, your cock is in for a lot of suffering and pain, while it is locked up in this chastity tube!”

Jessica then continued by saying “That’s ok, however.  You may not get a release but you can be sure that I will use you, and get many orgasms of my own from your mouth and tongue!”

Jessica then pushed Nicholas’s head down to the tip of the black leather boot on her right foot, and said “My new boots need a good polishing tonight, and you better make sure that you make them shine!”

Nicholas knew better than to hesitate at all.  He quickly began licking and kissing Jessica’s boot.  He worked his tongue all over the top and sides of her boot.  When Jessica was satisfied with the job that Nicholas had done on her right boot, she smacked him on the butt with the riding crop, and said “Ok Nick, let’s make my other boot shine just as well!”

Nicholas didn’t waste a second.  He brought his mouth to the top of her other leather boot, and began kissing and licking it.  He worked his way over every inch of her boot, until she told him that she was pleased with the job that he had done.

Jessica then noticed that a long stream of pre-cum was hanging from the tip of the chastity tube which was locked on his erect cock.  She raised up one of her boots, pressed it against the tip of the chastity tube, and said “Oh no, look what you’ve done now.  You’ve got yourself so excited that you dripped cum all over my shiny new boot!”

She pushed his head back down to the top of her boot, and said “Get that disgusting cum off of my boot.  Make sure that you lick up every drop!”

Nicholas was not very thrilled at all being told to lick up his pre-cum, but he knew that he was in absolutely no position to argue with Jessica.  He quickly began licking the top of her boot, until he had totally cleaned it once again to her satisfaction.

Jessica then spread her legs, grabbed a hold of Nicholas’s head, and pulled his face up against her pussy, and said “Seeing you so helpless like this has really got me wet.  You need to do something about that for me.  Get your tongue and mouth busy, and show me how well you can pleasure me!”

For the next half hour, Jessica kept Nicholas’s mouth and tongue busy as she enjoyed one wonderful orgasm after another.  Nicholas had hoped that she would have opened her thighs and released his head after she had enjoyed two explosive orgasms, but that did not happen.  The orgasms that Jessica received from Nicholas’s mouth and tongue only inspired her to keep his head trapped, and his mouth busy until the wave of another orgasm flowed over her body.

While Nicholas knelt there blindfolded and cuffed, pleasuring Jessica with his mouth, the pain he was experiencing in his cock and balls was unbearable because of the restrictive chastity tube.  While in the past, he had enjoyed giving oral pleasure to Jessica, he now realized that while he was locked in the chastity tube, giving pleasure to Jessica would also mean pain for him when his cock tried to get erect and hard.

When Jessica was totally contented from all of the pleasure which she had received, she then stood up, went into the bathroom, and got ready for bed. She returned to the bedroom, wearing a sheer silk negligee, removed the blindfold from Nicholas’s eyes, and then unlocked the handcuffs, setting his wrists free.  Without saying a word to Nicholas, she shut off the light, and climbed into bed.

Nicholas remained kneeling there on the floor in the dark for quite a while.  He wanted to make sure that Jessica was not going to tell him to do something.  When he realized that she truly was going to sleep without saying a word to him, he got up and went into the bathroom.  He realized that his ass was burning from the punishment that Jessica had inflicted with her riding crop, on top of the paddling he had gotten from Marsha Weiss at the office.

Even though he hadn’t had a single thing to eat the entire day, Nicholas could not even think about food because of his burning ass, and his tormented locked up cock.  He made himself a drink, downed it rather quickly, and then went into the bathroom to get ready for bed.  As if he didn’t have enough trouble on his hands already, he quickly found out that it was no longer possible for him to pee, without sitting down on the toilet like a woman because of the chastity tube that was locked onto his cock.  The realization that he could no longer stand at toilet or urinal like a man, and relieve himself, made him want to cry.  He went back to the bedroom and climbed into bed next to Jessica, and found out that lying there next to her silk covered body did nothing but excite him further.

While Jessica slept very soundly the whole night, due in a large part to the wonderful orgasms she had experienced, Nicholas had a terrible night.  His first night locked up in a chastity tube proved to be very painful due to the constant nocturnal erections which made him get up out of bed, and either go sit on the toilet, or walk around the apartment until the pain would subside.

Nicholas finally started to sleep soundly around 4 am, only to be awakened by the alarm clock at 4:30 am.  Making sure that he did not disturb Jessica, he took his shower, skipped his normal cup of coffee, and headed out the door.  He stopped at a Dunkin Donuts on the way to work, and ravishingly devoured a bagel sandwich, hash brown, and coffee before getting to the office.

Every day during the ensuing weeks, Nicholas toiled and suffered with the same schedule.  He arrived at the office early, went out and bought a Latte for Jennifer Webster whenever she arrived at the office, spent two hours a day with Marsha Weiss going over the material for his bar exam, and spent the rest of his time diligently working on legal research and preparing briefs for his boss.

Working at the office around so many attractive women had now become a living hell for Nicholas.  Every time that he allowed himself to stop and look at a short skirt, a long pair of legs, or a pair of sexy high heels walking by the conference room where he was working, he immediately regretted it.  The pain that would shoot through his cock and balls, as he became sexually aroused and punished by the chastity tube, was a quick reminder to him that he no longer had control of his cock, but rather it was controlled by the law firm.

At home, he also found no relief, because Jessica was really enjoying the benefits of having Nicholas locked up in a chastity tube, and having him totally subservient to her wishes.  Not only was she using his mouth and tongue for her sexual pleasure on a daily basis now, but she had also started making him do almost all of the cleaning and housework around the apartment.  Whenever Nicholas would show any resistance to doing what Jessica wanted, she would simply remind him that if she was totally pleased with him, she might call Alisha Doney, and tell Alisha that she was ready to take control of the keys to Nicholas’s chastity tube.  The implied promise which Jessica left hanging out there for Nicholas, was that if she had the keys, Jessica might allow Nicholas to have a release from his chastity tube, and a much desired orgasm.

Jessica’s collection of sexy outfits seemed to grow each week, and she kept Nicholas in a state of constant arousal from the time that he arrived home until the time that he went to bed.  Constant arousal with no chance of a release, unless Jessica would take control of the keys.  Nicholas soon was on the verge of going crazy.  In the past, he had never gone more than two days without either sex or masturbating himself.  It was now three weeks since he had been locked up in his chastity tube by Heather, and the prospect of him getting a release looked very dim indeed!


A FemDom Christmas Party

Everyone at the offices of Doney & Williams seemed to be filled with happiness and joy the week before Christmas.  Everyone that is, except Nicholas.  He wasn’t doing very well coping with his locked up cock, and wondering if he would ever be allowed to have another sexual release.  At least, on a somewhat positive note, he was excited about the progress that he was now making on the study modules for his upcoming Bar Exam.

Because of Marsha Weiss’s no-nonsense approach and her commitment to disciplining Nicholas for every wrong answer he gave to her, he had now completed over 80% of the training syllabus for his February exam.  He had also gotten to the point where he was able to correctly answer forty seven or forty eight questions out of fifty correctly each time he had a session with Marsha.  His rear end was getting a chance to heal somewhat, now that Nicholas was only getting a few strokes from Marsha’s paddle each day, coupled with the punishment he would receive at home from Jessica’s riding crop whenever he displeased her, which he tried not to do, but invariably did, when he did not react fast enough to her orders from time to time.

On the Monday before Christmas, Marsha Weiss informed Nicholas that he was getting a reprieve for the holidays, and that she would not be conducting a training session with him until after the New Year.  Nicholas had gotten to the point where he had become accustomed to not eating any lunch, because of his sessions with Marsha which took place every day between 11:00 am and 1 pm.  When he got the message from Marsha Weiss, he thought that he would celebrate by going down to the Garden Chinese Restaurant in the lobby, and having his first real lunch in a month.

When Nicholas entered the restaurant, he immediately saw someone waving to him, and he realized that it was John Saunders.  It occurred to him that he had not seen or talked with John since that very first day when they had their orientation session, and Nicholas wondered to himself why their paths hadn’t previously crossed in the office.

Nicholas went over to where John was sitting, and John said “Hi Nick, care to join me?”

Nicholas said that he would like that, and he sat down at the table with John.  The waiter immediately put another place setting on the table for Nicholas, and came back in a few minutes to take Nicholas’s food order.

While they both waited for their meals, Nicholas and John chatted, and then John Saunders asked Nicholas “So how are things going for you?  Are you surviving in our crazy law firm?”

Nicholas told John that things were going ok, but Nicholas obviously did not seem very convincing, because John then said “Nick, you don’t have to answer me, if you don’t want to, but I really need to know if things have been fine for you since we joined Doney & Williams”.

Nicholas hesitated, and then said “John, what are you getting at?  What is it that you what to know?’

John paused for a moment and said “Look, I’ll be honest with you.  Things have not gone that good for me since I have been with the firm.  As you know, I was assigned to Linda Fairchild, one of the partners, and she has been a royal bitch to work for”.

Nicholas looked at John, and said “That bad, huh?”

“John nodded his head and said “Yes, that bad!  Do you remember that I mentioned to you months ago that I heard that the firm had a Corrective Behavior Program?’

Nicholas immediately felt a lump in his throat, but said “Yes, I remember our conversation when you told me about it”.

With a sigh, John said “Well Nick, it is more than a rumor.  The program really does exist, and they have put me into it.  I can’t even believe the lousy turn that my life has taken”.

Just then their meals arrived, and both men began to dig into their lunches.  Nicholas felt somewhat embarrassed because John had admitted to being put into the Corrective Behavior Program, and Nicholas wondered if he should let John know that he, Nicholas had also been put into the program.

They ate for a while longer, and then, not being able to restrain himself any longer, Nicholas said “John, did they lock you up in a chastity tube?”

John just about choked on the food in his mouth when Nicholas asked the question.  When he recovered he looked at Nicholas, and said “How do you know about that part of the program?”

Sheepishly, Nicholas said “Because they have also put me into the program, and yes, they have also locked me up in a chastity tube”.

John Saunders shook his head, indicating his disbelief, and said “Damm, I can’t believe this place.  Evidently, I should have listened to all of the rumors I heard about Doney & Williams before I took the job.  They were all true, when people told me that the women ruled the place, and that any man who was hired would wind up on his knees serving the women in the firm”.

They ate in silence for a while, and then Nicholas asked “John, are you married, or do you have a steady girlfriend?”

John shook his head, and said “I am not married Nick, but yes, I have a girlfriend Susan, who I have been dating for the last year.  Fortunately for me, she was out of town when they locked me up into the chastity tube, and I’ve been avoiding her for the last two weeks.  My luck is about to run out, since we are supposed to get together this weekend.  I can’t even imagine what her reaction is going to be when she sees my cock locked up in this chastity tube”.

Nicholas sighed, and said “Yes, I can imagine, because I am dealing with that exact situation right now, and my life has become very difficult”.

John took a sip of his drink, and said “Oh crap.  Sorry to hear that Nick.  That has got to be rough on you.  Is your boss holding the keys to your chastity tube?”

Nicholas told John that yes, Jennifer Webster, his boss had the keys.  He then told John that the managing partners of the firm did offer to give the keys to Jessica, his girlfriend, but that she had declined the offer.

John shook his head, and said “Boy, that sucks.  At least if your girlfriend had the keys, you might stand a chance of getting released so that you could have an orgasm.  I doubt that any of these bitchy lawyers in the firm are going to let you out soon so that you can get your rocks off.  I know that I am about ready to kill myself.  I am so horny.  I have never gone this long without either masturbating or having sex”.

Nicholas and John finished their lunch, and went back upstairs to the tenth floor together.  As they went their separate ways, they promised each other to stay in touch, and keep each other appraised as to what was going on in each of their situations at the firm.

As Nicholas went back into the conference room to go back to work, he shook his head, and couldn’t believe what he had just found out.  He then wondered to himself if every one of the few men who worked at Doney & Williams was locked up in a chastity tube.  It seemed to Nicholas that based on what he knew so far, it could be true that the only reason that the managing partners of the firm hired any men, was so that the females of the firm could lock them up, and use them, as they saw fit.

When Nicholas got home on Monday night, he found Jessica sitting on the couch in the living room, with a glass of wine in her hand, reading a book.  She had already indoctrinated him as to what she expected from him whenever he arrived home, so as soon as he took off his overcoat, and set his briefcase down, he went over to her and gave her a kiss.  He then got down on his knees, and kissed each of her red leather pumps, and told her how appreciative he was that she allowed him to serve her every day.

After Jessica allowed Nicholas to stand up and make himself a drink, she handed him an envelope, and said “Looks like we will be going to a Christmas Party this Saturday night”.

Nicholas examined the envelope in his hand, and saw that it was from Doney & Williams, and that the envelope was addressed to “Ms. Jessica Porter and Nicholas Paige”.  He did not miss the fact that even though he worked for the law firm, his name was second on the envelope after Jessica’s name.  He opened the envelope and took out the fancy gold foil invitation which was inside.  He read the invitation and found out that they were invited to the Annual Christmas Celebration Dinner sponsored by Doney & Williams which was to take place on Saturday Evening, December 20th at 6 pm at the Butcher and Singer Restaurant in Center City.

When Nicholas saw where the dinner was being held, he was impressed.  Everyone knew that Butcher and Singer was hands down the best Steakhouse in Philadelphia, and that they had a reputation for not only having incredible food, but they were also known for their great décor and impeccable service.

As Nicholas continued reading the invitation, he noticed that after the RSVP phone number, there was a message which said “Women only should call for more details about the events that are planned for later in the evening”.

Nicholas thought that was an unusual thing to put on a dinner reservation.  He asked Jessica if she had already called and RSVP’d.  When she told him that it was taken care of, he asked her what it meant when it said “more details about the events that are planned for later in the evening”.

Jessica just smiled, and said “Nick, you don’t need to concern yourself about that.  I have already made all of the necessary arrangements”.  Nicholas could tell that there was no way that Jessica was going to tell him anything more about the party, so he dropped the subject.  He figured that he would find out what was planned soon enough when they arrived at the dinner on Saturday night.

Saturday afternoon, Jessica went into the bathroom around 4 pm to get ready for the Doney & Williams Christmas Dinner.  Before she did, she handed a small package to Nicholas, and said “When you get dressed, put this on over your chastity tube, instead of wearing your briefs tonight.  This is all that you will need to wear underneath your suit!”

As soon as Jessica left the room, Nicholas opened the package, and was dismayed to find a very small black leather jock strap.  When he held up the jock strap, he noticed that other than the leather pouch which would hold his chastity tube and the straps, there was not much else to the garment.  His entire rear end would be left uncovered wearing the jock strap.  He thought about that, and wondered why Jessica wanted his butt accessible.  He didn’t say a word however, and after he took his shower, he put the leather jock strap on over the Bon4 chastity tube.  Then he got dressed in a suit and tie for the company dinner, and went into the living room to wait for Jessica.

When Jessica finally came out of the bedroom, Nicholas couldn’t believe his eyes.  Jessica was wearing a tight and short black leather dress which hugged her curves, and which had a peep hole in the front of the dress which showcased her beautiful breasts.  Standing there in front of him wearing that awesome dress, sheer black nylons, and her black platform pumps with high stiletto heels, she looked so sexy and so dominant.  Nicholas could immediately feel pressure in his crotch as he became aroused by the sight in front of his eyes, and his chastity tube tightened up around his cock, and the ring squeezed his balls.

When Nicholas was finally able to speak, he said “Mistress, you look absolutely incredible.  I have never seen you look as alluring and dominant as you do right now!”

Jessica smiled, and said “Thank you very much Nicholas.  I am glad that you like this new dress.  I picked it out specifically with you in mind.  I was sure that looking at me wearing this dress tonight would make that cock of yours really suffer in your tight chastity tube.  Was I correct?”

With a sigh, Nicholas said “Yes Mistress.  I am afraid that you were totally correct in what you thought.  I am already in quite a bit of discomfort, just from looking at you”.

Jessica smiled, and said “I am so glad to hear that.  I am sure that the discomfort you are feeling now, will probably become real pain before this night is over.  Let’s get going.  I can’t wait to meet all of your fellow lawyers!”

When they arrived at Butcher and Singer, Nicholas pulled up in front of the restaurant to utilize the Valet Parking service.  As the young man opened the car door for Jessica, it was very obvious that his eyes were glued to her sexy leather dress and her long nylon clad legs.  Nicholas quickly came around the car, handed the Valet the keys, and then escorted Jessica inside the restaurant.

When they entered the restaurant, they saw that a sign had been placed in the lobby which wished all the employees and family members of Doney & Williams a very Merry Christmas.  The Maître D immediately led Nicholas and Jessica to the area especially set up for the law firm’s dinner, where about twenty couples were already sipping drinks, eating Hors d'oeuvres, and socializing

As soon as Alisha Doney saw Jessica, she came over and gave Jessica a big hug, and said “Jessica, I absolutely love your dress.  You look marvelous in it.  I am so glad that you were able to come tonight”.

Jessica thanked Alisha for the compliment, and then, in a somewhat lower tone of voice, Alisha said “I was especially excited to see that you will also be bringing Nicholas to our after-dinner party”.


Alisha then turned to Nicholas, and said “I hope that you have been keeping this wonderful woman happy.  I’ll have to get a report from her later on about your behavior!”

When Alisha left, and they were standing there by themselves for a moment, Nicholas said to Jessica “What is this after-dinner party that Alisha was talking about?”

Jessica coyly said “You’ll find out soon enough.  It’s a special party that your law firm puts on for the female attorneys, as well as the wives and girlfriends of their employees each year.  I am sure that it will be a lot of fun, at least for me anyway!”

Nicholas wasn’t very comforted by Jessica’s response, but he figured that there was no way that she was about to tell him any more than she did, so he accompanied Jessica to the bar, where they both got a drink, before finding their assigned seats for the dinner.

Nicholas noticed that the four new Associate Attorneys and their dates were seated at the same table.  Before they sat down, Nicholas introduced Jessica to Nichole Hayden, Ami Pierce, and John Saunders.  They, in turn, introduced their dates to Jessica and Nicholas.  Nicholas couldn’t help but wonder to himself if Ami and Nichole’s dates were also locked up in chastity tubes like John and him were.

The meal was absolutely wonderful, and the service was top notch, just as one would expect, because of the restaurant’s reputation.  Nicholas had the Delmonico steak, and Jessica ordered the Veal Chop.  They both agreed that their dinners were spectacular, and that they had not ever had a meal which measured up to the quality and taste of the one they experienced at Butcher and Singer.

During dinner, both Alisha Doney and Cynthia Williams, each made a short speech thanking their employees for the great year which the law firm had, and challenging them to turn in even better performance in the coming year.

The wonderful dinner was followed by a dessert of Baked Alaska, which was served to everyone, after the waiters and waitresses paraded the flaming dessert around the restaurant.

While they were enjoying their dessert and coffee, Cynthia Williams came over to the table, and handed a small red envelope to Jessica, and a similar envelope to John’s date Susan.  As both women put the red envelopes into their purses, Ami Pierce looked at Jessica and Susan, and said “Oh, I see that the two of you just got your admission passes to the party tonight.  Since Nichole and I aren’t going, we’ll have to get all the hot details about the party from Nicholas and John when they come into the office”.  Then, laughing, Ami said “That is, if the two of them survive the party!”

Nicholas was not very thrilled to hear Ami’s comments, and he was becoming more apprehensive by the minute, worrying about the after-dinner party.  He excused himself to go to the restroom, and he motioned to John, indicating that he wanted John to join him.  John then also excused himself from the table, and walked towards the rest room with Nicholas.

Quietly, Nicholas said “John, what do you know about this party that we are going to with Jessica and Susan tonight?”

John said “Actually, not very much.  Evidently, the partners hold a party each year after the Christmas Dinner, but I couldn’t find anyone, who attended last year’s party, who would really give me any details about what happens there.  The rumor that I did hear is that the party is usually held at a Dungeon somewhere in town, and that only a certain number of the dinner invitations which were sent out, had the additional notation on them about the after-dinner party.  That’s why only certain women were given those little red envelopes after dinner”.

Nicholas couldn’t believe what he was hearing, and said “Dungeon?  The party is being held in a Dungeon?”

John nodded his head, and said “That’s what I understand.  It would make sense, considering that a bunch of dominant women are running the thing.  From the rumors that I heard, I have the feeling that you and I are going to be a couple of play things for the women at the party”.

As Nicholas returned to the table, and rejoined Jessica and the group in small talk, he felt even more apprehensive about the after-dinner party, now that he had heard what John had to say.

The dinner finally broke up around 8:30 pm, and everyone headed outside to either go to the parking lot or to the valet station.  When Nicholas and Jessica were finally in his car, he looked at Jessica and said “Ok, where am I supposed to go now?”

Jessica took the red envelope out of her purse, and opened the envelope.  She looked at the instructions, and then she gave the address in center city to Nicholas, saying “This should be a lot of fun.  The party is being held at a House of Domination which has a fully equipped Dungeon.  Evidently, they close to the public early on Saturday nights, so Doney & Williams has rented the place for the rest of the night”.

Nicholas couldn’t believe what he was hearing.  Once again, John’s rumors were true.  Nicholas couldn’t even imagine what laid in store for him, and he wondered if Jessica was ready to really get involved in a Dungeon party.

He didn’t have to wonder for very long.  When they arrived at the address, they were met by a tall leather clad woman at the door, who checked Jessica’s red invitation, and then allowed them to come in.  The woman handed a slave collar and a leash to Jessica, and told her where Nicholas could change out of his clothes.  Jessica led Nicholas down to the changing room, where she told him to strip down to his leather jock strap.  When Nicholas protested about having to go into the party wearing only a leather jockstrap, Jessica firmly said “None of the men will be wearing clothes tonight.  You can either do as you are told tonight, or you can make it even tougher on yourself.  What do you prefer?”

Nicholas knew that he was fighting a losing battle.  He removed all of his clothes, except for the leather jockstrap covering his chastity tube.  Jessica then buckled the slave collar around his neck, attached the leash to the ring on the front of the collar, and then she took a hold of the leash, and she led Nicholas into the main room of the establishment.

Quite a few people were already there in the main room, and some of them were already taking advantage of the many pieces of bondage furniture which filled the room.  Nicholas noticed right away that his friend John Saunders was naked, except for the slave collar around his neck, and his chastity tube.  John was cuffed by his wrists and his ankles helplessly to a spanking bench in the corner of the Dungeon.

Nicholas wondered where John’s date, Susan was.  Just then he saw Susan come out of one of the changing rooms, and realized that she had shed her dinner attire, and was now wearing a black leather bra, black leather garter belt, black stockings, and black knee high leather boots with stiletto heels.  She was carrying a short braided leather whip in her hand, and she quickly put it to use, as she started whipping John’s back and ass cheeks.

When Jessica saw Susan whipping John, she turned to Nicholas and said “Looks like Susan has gotten a head start on us.  I need to get you restrained somewhere, so that I can warm up that ass of yours!”

As Jessica looked around the Dungeon, she saw that one woman had her male slave restrained helplessly to the bondage table, while another woman was whipping her slave who hung from the suspension device in the middle of the Dungeon.

Jessica then noticed that the St. Andrew’s Cross mounted to the side wall was currently available, so she led Nicholas over to it.  She first positioned Nicholas so that he was facing the wall, and then she restrained his wrists into the cuffs connected to the top of the cross.  His ankles were then locked into the cuffs attached to the bottom of the cross, and Jessica secured straps which were attached to the cross, around Nicholas’s waist and thighs, which made it virtually impossible for him to move at all.

Jessica went over to the rack on the wall, and picked out a leather hood which she pulled down over Nicholas’s head.  She tighten up the laces on the back of the hood until the hood was taunt against Nicholas’s face.  She attached a blindfold to the front of the hood, and then slid a penis gag into Nicholas’s mouth, and she attached the gag to the front of the hood.

As Jessica stood back, and admired her handiwork, she felt a wet spot developing between her legs.  Just looking at Nicholas hooded, blindfolded, gagged, and restrained to the cross, got her sexually aroused.  She went over to another rack on the wall containing many implements of punishment, and picked out a Cat-Of-Nine Tails Whip.  She returned to Nicholas, and said “My dear slave, are you ready to suffer for me tonight?”

Nicholas mumbled something which she could not understand because the penis gag in his mouth effectively silenced him.  He was actually overcome with fear, and Jessica had no idea as to how scared Nicholas really was.  He had never been restrained this severely before, and he had no idea as to how harshly he would be punished by Jessica or someone else during the evening.  He also understood now why Jessica had made him wear a leather jock strap which totally left his ass exposed and vulnerable.

Jessica loved the feeling of the Cat-Of-Nine Tails Whip in her hand.  Looking at Nicholas, who appeared so helpless on the cross, and feeling the leather whip in her hand gave Jessica a feeling of power which she had never experienced before.  She swung the whip back and forth to get the feel of it, and then she brought the whip down hard across Nicholas’s back.

Since Nicholas couldn’t see what was happening, he had no idea that the lash of the whip was coming.  When it connected with his back, he let out a loud cry, which was muffled by the gag in his mouth.  His body tried to pull away from the cross, but the cuffs and leather straps made it impossible.

Before Nicholas’s mind could even process the pain from the first strike of the whip, Jessica brought it back down hard across his back again, and Nicholas screamed out in pain.  Jessica continued punishing Nicholas’s back until very prominent red lash marks were visible from the back of his neck to the middle of his back.

Jessica then began using the whip on the cheeks of Nicholas’s ass.  She alternated strokes, first punishing one cheek, and then the other.  It only took a few minutes, before Jessica had created a nice row of red marks across both of Nicholas’s ass cheeks, and the wetness between her legs, caused by her sexual excitement, was now so copious that she actually felt her love juices dripping down her legs onto the top of her stockings.

Jessica set the whip down, and went over to Nicholas and began massaging the cheeks of his ass.  As she rubbed him, she could hear him whimpering, and could tell that he had been crying.  She planted kisses on his neck, and said “My dear slave, are you ready to do whatever you are told to do tonight?”

Nicholas quickly nodded his head, indicating that his spirit had been sufficiently broken, and that he was ready to obey any orders given to him.

Just then Alisha Doney and Cynthia Williams both came over to the cross where Nicholas was helplessly bound, and Jessica was surprised to see that both Alisha and Cynthia had changed out of their dinner clothes.  Both of them were now wearing red latex body suits, and thigh high red leather boots with heels that must have been at least six inches high.  They both carried red riding crops, and Alisha smacked Nicholas on the butt with her riding crop, and said “Glad to see that you are enjoying yourself Jessica.  Judging from his red ass, I would say that it looks like you have Nicholas here ready to do whatever we will need him to do tonight!”

Cynthia then also complimented Jessica on the nice whip marks on Nicholas’s back and ass, and said “As soon as all of the other gals here have had a chance to properly prepare their slaves, we’ll put all of these males to work pleasing us!”

Jessica then released Nicholas from the cuffs and leather straps which held him to the cross, and ordered him down onto his knees.  She then removed the blindfold, gag, and hood, and immediately saw that she had been correct when she thought earlier that Nicholas had been crying while she whipped him.  Then she said “You took your whipping very well, my dear slave.  I guess we will find out shortly what your bosses have in mind for all of the male slaves who are here tonight!”

Nicholas brought his mouth down to the tops of Jessica’s pumps, kissed them feverishly, and said “Please Mistress Jessica, I am hurting so bad right now.  I know that I absolutely can’t take any more punishment tonight.  My chastity tube is also killing my cock.  It has been so long since I have had a release, and my balls are so full and tight.  Please have mercy on me”.

Jessica gave Nicholas a long passionate kiss as he knelt there in front of her, and she said “Nicholas, if you do everything that you are told to do, then there probably won’t be any need to punish you anymore tonight.  You will do whatever you are told to do, won’t you?  You do want me to be totally pleased and proud of my slave, don’t you?”

Nicholas nodded his head, and said “Oh yes, Mistress Jessica.  I want you to be totally pleased and proud of me.  I just wish that there was some way that you could remove this chastity tube from my cock.  I have been locked up for so long, and I am on the verge of going crazy.  I really need some relief”.

Jessica smiled, placed her hand on Nicholas’s locked up cock, and said “Sorry Nick, there’s nothing that I can do about that.  You’ll have to discuss that problem with your boss who has the keys which unlock this cage!”

Just then Jennifer Webster came over to Jessica and Nicholas to say hello.  Jennifer looked even more dominant and alluring than usual, which is saying a lot, since she always turns heads where ever she goes on a normal day.  Jennifer was wearing a very short hip hugging red dress with a plunging neckline, black stockings, and a pair of pointy red pumps with five inch heels.

Jennifer gave Jessica a big hug, and said “I am so sorry that I didn’t get a chance to talk with you during the dinner.  I was busy getting things set up for this party”.  Then pointing to Nicholas as he quietly knelt on the floor between them, she said “So, how is my protégé doing?  Has he been behaving, and keeping you happy?”

Jessica smiled, and said “Yes, I must say that the last few weeks have been wonderful for me.  Nicholas has been very obedient, doing chores around the apartment, and he has given me a lot of pleasure.  However, he was just complaining to me, telling me that his cock is desperately in need of a release, and I told him that he would have to discuss that problem with you”.

Jennifer laughed, and then she held up a small key which was hanging from her necklace, saying “Is this what poor Nicholas is looking for?”

The shiny key had been nestled in between Jennifer’s voluptuous breasts, and Jessica hadn’t noticed it until Jennifer lifted it up out of her dress.  When Nicholas saw Jennifer hold up the key, he immediately said “Please Mistress Jennifer.  I beg you to let me out of this chastity tube for a little while.  I promise that I will continue to do everything that I am told to do by you and Mistress Jessica, if I could just please have a release.  It has been so long since I have been allowed to have an orgasm”.

Jennifer smiled, and said “Nicholas, you don’t have any choice in the matter while that cage is locked on your cock.  You will continue to do whatever you are told to do, whether you get a release or not!”

Jennifer then whispered something to Jessica before going over to the other side of the Dungeon to talk with another leather clad woman who was whipping a male slave, while his head, wrists, and ankles were secured in the heavy wooden stocks.

When all of the women were finished conducting the initial punishment session for their slaves, all of the men were then led to the middle of the Dungeon on their knees.  Each man was then blindfolded, and his wrists were handcuffed in front of him.

Alisha Doney then asked all of the women to grab a folding chair, and when they did, the ten women sat down in the chairs, forming a circle around the ten men who were on their knees, blindfolded and handcuffed.  Alisha then said “Ladies, isn’t this wonderful, seeing all of these men on their knees, just waiting to please and serve you?  This is the way it should be between men and women all over the world.  Hopefully, what we have started at Doney & Williams will help women everywhere to realize that they need to take control of their male partners, and implement true Female Led Relationships”.

All of the women gave Alisha a nice round of applause, and Cynthia Williams then said “Ok, let’s have some fun now.  The first thing on the agenda is for us to put these slaves to work cleaning those beautiful shoes and boots that you ladies are wearing tonight”.

Alisha Doney, Cynthia Williams, and Jennifer Webster each picked up a riding crop, and the three of them stood over the men who were on their knees, surrounded by the ten sitting women.

Jennifer Webster then addressed the kneeling men, saying “Ok slaves, here is what is going to happen right now.  Each of you will be placed in front of one of our ladies.  You will then immediately begin to clean her shoes or boots with your mouth and tongue.  You will only be allowed to touch her shoes or boots.  If you touch any other part of the lady’s body, you will be severely punished, and strung up from the suspension device for the rest of the night.  Alisha, Cynthia, and I will also be watching each of you, and we will whip you with our riding crops, if we feel that any one of you are not exhibiting the proper enthusiasm, or if you are not cleaning these beautiful shoes and boots to our satisfaction”.

When each man was placed in front of a woman who he could not see, Jennifer Webster ordered them to begin.  Nicholas, like all of the men, immediately lowered his mouth, and quickly realized that whoever he was kneeling in front of, was wearing a pair of boots.  He began licking the tops and sides of the boots, feverishly worshipping them, and hoping that his performance would not cause any of the partners to use their riding crops on his butt.

Jessica looked over at Nicholas, and saw that he had been placed in front of one of the attorneys from the firm, who she did not know, but Jessica smiled to herself when she saw how diligently Nicholas was licking the boots of the attorney.

At the same time, as luck would have it, John Saunders had been placed in front of Jessica, and he was busy licking her black platform pumps.  Unfortunately for John, his efforts at worshipping Jessica’s shoes did not impress Alisha Doney, who was standing there watching him.  Alisha brought her riding crop down very hard across John’s ass, and said “You don’t seem to be very enthusiastic about the privilege you have received, being allowed to clean a Mistress’s shoes”.  She smacked him again, even harder with her riding crop, and said “I want to see that tongue moving all across her shoes, while you kiss them at the same time!”

John began licking and kissing Jessica’s pumps like a man possessed, and she had to smile, because it was almost comical how fast his tongue was moving all over her shoes.

About that time, one of the women let out a shriek, and yelled at the slave who was kneeling in front of her, saying “You just touched my thigh.  How dare you!”

Jessica looked over, and saw a male who was locked in a metal chastity tube, trying to apologize to the woman.  He kept telling her that he was sorry, and that it was an accident.  He was then immediately set upon by Alisha, Cynthia, and Jennifer.  They pushed him down onto the floor of the Dungeon, and Cynthia pressed the stiletto heel of her boot tightly into his back, pinning him to the floor, while Alisha and Jennifer began to whip him severely with their riding crops.

He cried out for mercy, to no avail, as blow after blow from the riding crops fell upon his back and ass.  In a matter of minutes, his back and ass were totally covered with welts.  The three women then pulled him back up onto his feet, placed him under the suspension device, and secured his handcuffed wrists to the overhead bar.  Jennifer Webster then went over to the control box on the wall, pushed a button, and the suspension bar rose up, lifting the man up off of the floor.  As he dangled two feet off of the floor, the women left him there to suffer, knowing that his weight would put incredible pain onto his arms.

Cynthia Williams then asked the seated women who the culprit hanging from the suspension device belonged to, and one of the firm’s attorneys sheepishly raised her hand, and said “He’s my fiancé.  Please excuse his terrible behavior.  I will make sure that he pays severely for what he did.  Not only will he get another whipping from me when we get home tonight, but I will also add another month to the time that he is locked up in his chastity tube.  It’s been a month since he has had an orgasm.  He was scheduled to get a release tomorrow, but that obviously will not happen now!”

Cynthia congratulated the woman on the strict measures which she planned to take with her slave, and then said to the group “This is a good lesson for all of you.  When your slave screws up, make sure that you make him pay dearly.  That’s the only way to make sure that a male understands that we mean what we say!”

Nicholas cringed as he listened to what was going on around him.  He made absolutely sure that as he licked and kissed his way up the Mistress’s boots, that his hands, tongue and mouth only moved less than an inch at a time.  Since he was blindfolded, he had no way of knowing if the Mistress who he was kneeling in front of, was wearing knee high or thigh high boots.  There was no way that he wanted to take a chance of accidentally reaching the top of the Mistress’s boots, and inadvertently putting his tongue on her knee or thigh.  The fear of additional punishment, and knowing what just happened to the other man, made Nicholas proceed very carefully cleaning the Mistress’s boots.

When all of the women were satisfied with the job which had been done on their shoes or boots, Alisha Doney then told the group that they, the three partners would announce the three slaves who they felt had done the best job of cleaning their Mistress’s shoes or boots.

As Alisha, Cynthia, and Jennifer conferred, every one wondered what would happen after the three winners were selected.  They found out very soon, when Alisha Doney announced who, in the opinion of the partners, had done the best job cleaning the women’s shoes and boots.

One was a slave named Michael, who belonged to Patricia Holland, one of the attorneys at the firm.  The second slave to be selected as a winner was Joseph, who belonged to Rose Trujillo, another attorney at the firm.  Nicholas couldn’t believe his ears, when Alisha then announced his name as the third winner.  Jessica, also had a huge smile on her face, indicating how proud she was that Nicholas had done such a good job cleaning the boots of the Mistress to which he had been assigned.

The three law firm partners then ordered the six men who had not been selected to stand up.  When they did, the six men were led, still blindfolded and handcuffed over to the jail cell in the corner of the Dungeon.  As Jennifer Webster locked them into the cell for the rest of the evening, she said “Let this be a lesson to you all.  Next time, do a better job when you are given the opportunity to worship a Mistress’s shoes or boots!”

Alisha Doney then removed the blindfolds from the three men who had been selected as winners.  When she did, Nicholas was quick to notice that Michael and Joseph, just like him had metal chastity tubes locked around their cocks.  He also saw the male slave who was hanging from the suspension device was also wearing a chastity tube.  While it didn’t make him want an orgasm any less, seeing all of those other men’s cocks locked up in chastity tubes did make Nicholas feel like he was part of a fraternity of men whose releases and orgasms were controlled by these beautiful dominant women.

Alisha then ordered Michael, Joseph, and Nicholas to crawl over and to kneel in front of the Mistress who had brought them to the party.  As Nicholas knelt in front of Jessica, Michael in front of Patricia, and Joseph in front of Rose, Alisha then said “Ladies, your slaves did a very nice job demonstrating how a Mistress’s shoes or boots should be properly cleaned.  We are now going to give these slaves an opportunity to show the group how they use their mouths and tongues to properly pleasure a Mistress.  Cynthia, Jennifer, and I will once again judge the performance of these three slaves, and we will announce the winner, based on who we think does the best job of pleasuring his Mistress”.

Turning to the three men, Alisha said “I would encourage each of you to do your best, since there will be a reward for the winner!”  Then turning to the three women, Alisha said “Ok ladies, you may start at any time.

As Nicholas knelt in front of her, Jessica pulled up her tight new leather dress, revealing that she was not wearing any panties.  She grabbed a hold of Nicholas’s head, pulled it between her legs, and placed his mouth up against her pussy, saying “Ok Nick, I want to feel some incredible pleasure!”

Nicholas quickly began sucking gently on Jessica’s clitoris, while his tongue slowly darted in and out of her pussy.  He alternated between kissing her pussy, and running his tongue around her clit in small circles.  As Jessica got more and more aroused, Nicholas increased the pace of his oral worship.  Soon his tongue was feverishly sliding in and out of her pussy, while he sucked and nibbled on her clit.

Jessica pulled Nicholas’s head up much tighter against her pussy, as she felt the oncoming wave of a huge orgasm begin to engulf her body, starting at her feet, and working its way upwards to her head.  She let out a loud cry, and squeezed Nicholas’s head tightly with her thighs, as she enjoyed an explosive orgasm.

Jessica slumped back on the chair, and kept Nicholas’s head pinned between her legs, for the longest time, as she bathed in the after-glow of the wonderful orgasm which she had received from her slave.

Oblivious to what had been going on around her, because of the tremendous pleasure she had received from Nicholas, Jessica didn’t realize that not only was she the first one to have an orgasm, but that the orgasms which the other two women eventually achieved paled in comparison to the one which Nicholas had given to Jessica.

As the three women regained their composure and fixed their clothing, Cynthia Williams said “Wow, there is no doubt in our minds, who the winner is tonight!”

Cynthia, Alisha, and Jennifer all went over to Jessica, and gave her a hug.  Then Alisha said “Jessica, you obviously have been doing a great job training this slave of yours.  We could all see that he has had a lot of practice pleasuring you with his mouth and tongue”.

Then, with a big smile, Jennifer Webster said “There’s no doubt about it Jessica, you will have to allow each of us partners from the firm to borrow him for a night!”

Jessica bent over, gave Nicholas a long kiss, and whispered to him, saying “Thank you slave.  You’ve made me proud of you tonight!”

Jennifer Webster then removed the gold necklace with the small key, from her neck.  She placed it around Jessica’s neck, and snapped the clasp shut, saying “You have shown that you obviously know how to control a male slave.  I’ll let you keep the key to the lock on Nicholas’s chastity tube from now on.  I know it’s been a few weeks since he has had a release, so you can decide if you want to reward him later for the nice job he has done tonight!”

Nicholas couldn’t believe his ears and eyes.  He was so thrilled to see that Jennifer had given the key to Jessica, and to hear that he might finally be allowed to have a release from the chastity tube which was squeezing his excited cock.

Alisha then announced to all of the women present that the three law firm partners would be leaving soon, but that everyone else could use all of the equipment and facilities of the club with their slaves, for the rest of the night, since the firm had rented the club until 2 am.  Jennifer Webster then unlocked the jail cell, and the six male slaves who had been incarcerated, were returned to their Mistresses.

Jessica decided that Nicholas had suffered enough for one night, and her pussy was still wet, even after the fantastic orgasm which Nicholas had given to her with his mouth and tongue.  She led him back to the changing room, and told him to get dressed, saying “Ok my slave, let’s get home and see how hard that cock of yours can get after being locked up for so long.  You did a great job on my pussy with your mouth.  When we get home, we’ll see if you can do even better with your cock!”

As Nicholas drove back to their apartment, Jessica had to remind him to watch his speed.  He was in such a hurry to get home, due to his excitement over the prospect of having the chastity tube removed, that if she hadn’t noticed that he was speeding, and warned him, he probably would have got pulled over on the Schuylkill Expressway, or on Roosevelt Boulevard.

As soon as they entered the apartment, Jessica said “While I pour myself a glass of wine, you can go into the bedroom, remove all of your clothes, and wait for me on your knees by the bed!”

Nicholas hurried into the bedroom, and had his clothes removed in less than a minute.  He knelt down by the bed and waited for Jessica.  She made a point of taking her time in the kitchen, and left him waiting on his knees by the bed for at least fifteen minutes.  As she sat in the kitchen sipping her wine, she smiled, knowing that the anticipation was probably killing Nicholas.

When Jessica finally went into the bedroom, she didn’t say a word to Nicholas.  Instead, she tightened a blindfold over his eyes, and told him to hold his hands out in front of him.  When he did, Jessica locked his wrists together with a pair of handcuffs.  She then ordered him up onto the bed on his back.  Jessica then took a length of rope, and used it to tie the handcuffs to the headboard of the bed.  As Nicholas laid there blindfolded and restrained to the bed, Jessica removed her necklace, and used the key to unlock the padlock on Nicholas’s chastity tube.

The minute that she pulled the cage off of his cock, Nicholas let out a loud moan, and his cock sprung up in the air hard and erect.  Jessica then removed her leather dress, and climbed up onto the bed wearing her bra, stockings, and high heel pumps.

She began massaging Nicholas’s cock, while he loudly moaned with pleasure, but she quickly realized that he would not last long after having been locked up in the chastity tube for weeks, so she straddled his hips, and slid her very wet pussy down over his cock.

As Jessica rocked back and forth, Nicholas pumped his rock hard cock into her pussy, and it only took a few minutes before he exploded violently, shooting stream after stream of cum into Jessica’s pussy.  As Jessica continued to ride his rigid cock, she also experienced another wave of pleasure overtaking her body, and before long, she also cried out from the pleasurable orgasm which she was enjoying.

Jessica bent over, passionately kissed Nicholas, and said “Thank you so much, my dear slave for making me proud of you tonight, and thank you for all of the pleasure which you have given to me”.

Nicholas, basking in the pleasure of having his cock still buried deep in Jessica’s pussy, said “Thank you Mistress for giving me a wonderful release”.

Then, totally catching Jessica off guard, Nicholas said “Mistress, I just want you to know that I love you dearly, and will do anything in the world to please you!”

Jessica felt tears starting to form in her eyes, and she almost cried, since this was the first time since they had started dating over two years ago, that Nicholas had come out, and said that he loved her.

She removed the blindfold from Nicholas’s eyes, gave him another long hot kiss, and said “I love you also Nick.  I love you so very much, and I only hope that you want to spend the rest of your life with me!”

Jessica decided that she would allow Nicholas to have some temporary freedom from his chastity tube, so instead of locking him right back up into the Bon4, she cuddled with him, as he laid there handcuffed to the headboard of the bed.  As she ran her fingertips over his body, they enjoyed the intimacy, and they both fell asleep, totally drained from everything that they had experienced during the evening.

Luckily for both of them, the next day was not a work day, because neither Nicholas nor Jessica even began to stir until after 8 am in the morning.  Nicholas was the first to awake, because of the discomfort he was experiencing in his arms after sleeping all night handcuffed to the bed.

As he tried to move, and take the pressure off of his arms, Jessica woke up, jumped off of the bed, and said “Oh my god, I am sorry Nick.  We both fell asleep last night because of the wonderful sex.  You poor thing, are you alright?  You spent the whole night handcuffed to the bed”.

Nicholas smiled, and said “I’ll be alright, once you unlock these handcuffs, and let me work the kinks out of my arms”.

Jessica started to pick up the key to the handcuffs, then she stopped, and said “Just a minute Nick.  I need to get you locked back up in your chastity tube, before I remove the handcuffs”.

Nicholas was not really thrilled to hear that, and said “Oh please.  I had hoped that I could have some time out of the chastity tube.  Do you really need to lock me back up into it?”

With a stern look, Jessica said “Yes Nicholas.  I do need to lock you back up into your chastity tube.  It wouldn’t look very good for me, if people found out that I let you run around without your chastity tube, the very first day after your boss gave the key to me”.

Then, as Jessica began locking Nicholas back into the Bon4 chastity tube, she said “More importantly than what people might think, I like it Nick when you are locked up in this chastity tube.  I like the way you listen to me.  I like the way that you do all of the chores around the apartment, and I definitely like the way that you are focused on giving me all of the pleasure that I want.  In a nutshell Nick, I hope to keep you locked up in a chastity tube for as long as you and I are together!”


Engaged To A New Lawyer

When Nicholas went around the office on Monday, taking care of his assigned tasks, he noticed that everyone, including his boss Jennifer Webster treated him much nicer, and they were much more polite to him, than they had been in the past.  Evidently word about his performance at the company Christmas party had worked its way through the whole office.

Over the weekend, Nicholas had done a lot of soul searching, as he thought about his relationship with Jessica, and he had made a major decision.  When he brought the required latte to Jennifer Webster on Monday morning after she arrived at the office, he asked her if he could request a favor.  When Jennifer asked him what he needed, he said “If it would be alright with you, could I leave the office early tomorrow.  I would like to go down to the jewelry district in town, and pick out an engagement ring for Jessica.  I want to surprise her on Christmas Day with it”.

Jennifer, who normally wore an austere look on her face at all times, shed that look, and smiled broadly, as she said “Really Nicholas?  You are going to make it official, and ask Jessica to marry you?”

Nicholas replied “Yes, Mistress Jennifer.  I plan on buying an engagement ring, and Jessica to marry me”.

Jennifer said “Absolutely Nicholas.  This is a very slow week due to the Christmas holiday.  You can leave here tomorrow at whatever time you wish, so that you can go get that wonderful girl an engagement ring.  I am sure that you have already noticed that not only I, but the rest of the partners in the firm really like Jessica.  We think that she is a very positive influence on you, and that she will keep you in line, which obviously will not only benefit you, but will also benefit the firm.  Yes, go ahead, and make sure that you let me know how it goes on Christmas when you present her with the ring”.

On Tuesday, Nicholas left the office at noon, and headed down to the area known as Jeweler’s Row on Sansom Street, where all of the jewelers are located.  His head was spinning as he visited one jewelry shop after another all afternoon, looking for the perfect engagement ring for Jessica.

Finally around 4 pm, Nicholas found an awesome Marquise Brilliant Diamond Engagement Ring at the Sydney Rosen Company, which he was sure Jessica would love.  Nicholas totally tapped out his credit card by buying the ring which cost over $8,000 but he was so thrilled when he left the gemologist’s store that he couldn’t bear to wait till Christmas morning to present it to Jessica.

When Christmas morning arrived, Nicholas handed the TV remote to Jessica, and told her to enjoy a leisurely morning in bed, while he went into the kitchen to make her breakfast.  When everything was ready, Nicholas summoned her to the kitchen for a wonderful breakfast of bacon and eggs, toast, juice, and coffee.  When Jessica came out to the kitchen for breakfast, she was wearing a sheer black negligee and a pair of black pumps.

As Nicholas sat there at the kitchen table, eating his breakfast, he found it very hard not to look at Jessica sitting there across from him, in that sheer negligee, with her beautiful breasts protruding through the fabric of the negligee.  The more he looked at her, the more painful his cock got, as it was squeezed by the metal chastity tube.  Nicholas was glad when breakfast was finished, so that he and Jessica could go into the living room to open up the presents which had been placed under the Christmas tree.

As they took turns opening their presents, Nicholas thanked Jessica for the shirts, ties, and other items which she had bought for him.  Likewise, Jessica thanked Nicholas for the dress, lingerie, perfume, and other Christmas gifts which he had gotten for her.

When they were finished opening their gifts, they gave each other a kiss, and then Nicholas said “Oh, you have one more gift to open.  Jessica looked at him with a quizzical look on her face, and said “Nick, I opened them all.  There’s nothing else under the tree”.

Nicholas got down on his knees in front of her, reached behind his back, and then handed her the box containing the engagement ring, and said “Mistress Jessica.  Here’s the one gift that you haven’t opened yet”.  Surprised, Jessica unwrapped the small box, and when she opened it, she was totally shocked.

Nicholas smiled, and said “I hope that you will accept it, and that you will accept my proposal for marriage.  I love you dearly Mistress Jessica, and I want to spend the rest of my life with you”.

Jessica couldn’t believe what her eyes saw, and what Nicholas had just said.  She took the Marquise Diamond Ring out of the box, and held it up, as tears ran down her face.  When she finally regained her composure, and was able to speak, she said “Yes.  Definitely yes, my dear Nicholas.  I would love to be your wife, and have you as my slave for life!”

Thrilled at Jessica’s answer, Nicholas stood up, gave her a hug, and then they kissed, and held each other for the longest time.  Jessica then slipped the diamond ring onto her finger, and said “I can’t believe it Nick.  You couldn’t have given me a better Christmas present.  Boy, will your parents and my parents be surprised to hear the news today”.

Nicholas and Jessica were supposed to be at Nicholas’s parents’ home later in the afternoon for Christmas Dinner, but they decided to leave earlier than planned, so that they could first stop and break the good news to Jessica’s parents.

As Nicholas and Jessica were driving over to her parents’ home, Jessica reached over, placed her hand on the chastity tube between Nicholas’s legs, and said “Nick, I want you to know that I will never do anything to embarrass you in public.  The only time that you need to address me as Mistress Jessica, is when we are alone together, or when we are with people from your law firm, who are aware of our situation.  You can refrain from calling me Mistress Jessica when we are with our families”.

Nicholas smiled, and thanked Jessica.  Then laughing, he said “Mistress, I really appreciate that, because I don’t think that my father who is very old fashioned, would understand why you have me locked up in a chastity tube!”

Jessica and Nicholas broke the good news to both sets of parents, and told them that the wedding would be scheduled for June, since the results of the February Bar Exam would not be available till mid-April.  Both Jessica’s parents and Nicholas’s parents were absolutely thrilled to hear the wonderful news, and Jessica felt like she was floating on a cloud during the entire Christmas Day festivities.

When Jessica and Nicholas returned to their apartment at the end of the day, Jessica told Nicholas to open a bottle of wine for them, while she went into the bedroom to change out of her dress.

Nicholas opened a bottle of White Merlot, and he was pouring a glass for each of them, when Jessica came into the kitchen.  Nicholas almost dropped the bottle when he saw Jessica.  She had shed the little black dress which she had been wearing during the day, and she now stood in front of him wearing only her black thigh high stockings and her black high heel pumps.

As Jessica picked up her glass of wine, and proposed a toast, Nicholas could immediately feel the chastity tube begin to tighten around his cock which was fighting to get erect, and was pressing against the bars of the stainless steel cage.

Jessica and Nicholas clinked their glasses together, and Jessica said “Here’s to my new handsome fiancé/slave!”

Nicholas then clinked their glasses again, and said “And here’s to my beautiful fiancé/Mistress!”

Jessica then led Nicholas into the bedroom, where she had him strip naked, and kneel on the floor in front of the bed.  She then secured a blindfold over Nicholas’s eyes, and locked his wrists behind his back with a pair of handcuffs.  She sat down on the edge of the bed, pulled Nicholas’s head between her legs, and said “Ok, my dear fiancé, you can now put that mouth and tongue of yours to work, and give me one more Christmas gift!”

As Nicholas knelt there for the next half hour worshipping Jessica’s pussy with his mouth and tongue, she laid back onto the bed, tightened her thighs around Nicholas’s head, and enjoyed one wonderful orgasm after another.

When Jessica was totally satisfied from all of the pleasure which she had received from Nicholas’s gifted mouth and tongue, she sat up, opened her legs, and freed Nicholas’s head.  Then using the key which hung from her necklace, Jessica unlocked the padlock on Nicholas’s chastity tube.

As soon as Jessica removed the cage, Nicholas’s cock which was dripping pre-cum sprung up hard and erect.  Jessica placed her hand on Nicholas’s rock hard cock, and said “Would my slave also like another Christmas present before we go to bed?”

Nicholas quickly said “Oh god yes Mistress.  I am so horny after pleasuring your pussy.  I would love to come, if it pleases you”.

Jessica picked up a pair of clamps, and attached them to Nicholas’s nipples, and said “Yes slave, it would please me to see you come!”

She then smeared the pre-cum all over Nicholas’s cock, and began massaging it with one hand while she tugged on the nipple clamps with her other hand.  The combination of pleasure and pain caused Nicholas’s cock to get even harder.  Jessica worked Nicholas’s cock, pumping it slowly at first, but then faster and faster as she saw Nicholas become even became more excited.

When Jessica could see that Nicholas was close to reaching an orgasm, she pulled the clamps off of his nipples, and gently sucked on each of the erect nipples, which drove him absolutely crazy.  Jessica then took his glass, which only had a few sips of wine left in it, and she placed the glass on the floor in front of him.  Just a few seconds later, Nicholas let out a loud cry, as his cock started shooting a steady stream of cum, and Jessica made sure that every drop landed in his wine glass.

When Nicholas was finally finished with his explosive orgasm, he slumped over, and placed his head against Jessica’s legs.  She asked him if he would like a drink, and when he said yes, Jessica picked up the glass containing his cum, and placed the glass up to his lips.  As soon as Nicholas started drinking, he realized what Jessica was giving to him, and he tried to pull his head away from the glass.

Jessica, however, would have no part of that.  She held his head with one hand, and put the glass back up against his mouth with her other hand, and said “Come on slave, I want to see you empty this glass to show me how much you appreciate the fact that I allowed you to come!”

As Jessica poured the contents of the glass into Nicholas’s mouth, he knew that he had no choice, other than to swallow the wine flavored cum.  When he finally emptied the glass, Jessica gave Nicholas a long passionate kiss, and said “God, we are going to have so much fun together as husband and wife!”

Jessica was on vacation the week between Christmas and New Year’s, while Nicholas had a very light work schedule, since most of the members of the firm were also on vacation that week.  Nicholas spent quite a bit of time studying for his Bar Exam during that week, and he completely finished the training syllabus.  Jessica spent most of her time that week meeting with caterers, banquet rooms, and travel agents, making tentative plans for her wedding, which she decided should take place the second Saturday in June, followed by a one week Caribbean cruise.  She figured that June would be the best month for them to get married, since Nicholas had the Bar Exam at the end of February, and he wouldn’t get the results until mid-April.  That would give him the month of May to get settled in as a new lawyer with the firm before their June wedding.

Before making any commitments for the wedding arrangements, Jessica called Alisha Doney at the law firm to check with her, to make sure that she and the firm would not have a problem, if they got married in June, and Nicholas took a week off to go on a Honeymoon.  Alisha was elated to hear the news about Jessica’s engagement, and told her that it would be no problem at all for Nicholas to take a week off in June, and that she would inform Jennifer Webster about Jessica’s plans.

Then, after thinking about it, Alisha qualified herself, by saying “Jessica, he better pass that Bar Exam in February, or else he will be in deep shit with the partners here at the firm, and with you!”

Jessica laughed, and said “Alisha, you are absolutely correct on that.  I plan on telling Nicholas that if he doesn’t pass the Bar Exam in February, and we have to reschedule the wedding, then he can plan on being locked up in his chastity tube until the next time that he can take the exam and pass it.  As you already know, the next exam in Pennsylvania won’t be given until July, and the results won’t be announced till mid-September.  That would mean that Nicholas would be locked up in his chastity tube with no release for an additional five months.  I don’t think that he would want to have that happen!”

Alisha laughed, and said “Girl, I like your style.  I am sure that I won’t have to worry about Nicholas passing the exam, knowing now how you plan on motivating him!”

Sure enough, when Jessica told Nicholas what she had decided about the Bar Exam, he went white, and felt weak in his legs, and then said “Mistress Jessica, I don’t know if you know it or not, but over 50% of the lawyers who take the exam, do not pass it the first time”.

Jessica smiled, and said “Well Nick, that’s not my problem.  You better pass the exam in February, or else you will mess up our wedding plans.  If that happens, you will find yourself locked up in your chastity tube with no chance of an orgasm till at least September.  Plus your law firm will not be very happy about the additional expense!”

Nicholas had been studying hard before their conversation, but he really hit the books, and buckled down, reviewing the Bar Exam syllabus after he heard what Jessica had to say.  He knew that there was no way that he could ever survive being locked up in the chastity tube for that many months without a release.

His daily training sessions with Marsha Weiss started back up again when the holidays were over.  Nicholas was glad that he was able to correctly answer forty seven or forty eight questions each day out of the fifty questions which Marsha posed to him.

While Nicholas avoided getting a lot of punishment on his ass from Marsha’s paddle, by answering so many questions correctly, Marsha told him that she was somewhat in a quandary over the nice improvement he had made in his progress.  She laughed, and said “I am glad to see that you are doing so well on your bar exam preparation, but I must admit that I miss not having the opportunity to make that ass of yours bright red!”

At the same time, Nicholas also managed to avoid getting whipped very much by Jessica at home because he had fallen into a routine where he made sure that he got all of his chores done around the house, without Jessica having to ask him a second time to do something.  He was determined to keep his new fiancé very happy by making her life easy when she came home from work, and by keeping her sexually pleased at all times with his mouth and tongue, even though his chastity tube caused him great discomfort every time that he orally pleasured Jessica.

By the time that the end of February arrived, Nicholas was almost a nervous wreck.  He wasn’t sleeping or eating properly, and he started imagining how bad his life would be, both at work and at home, if he should fail the Bar Exam, and as a result, be locked in his chastity tube till September without a possible release.

On the night prior to the first day of the two day exam, Nicholas didn’t sleep a wink.  He finally got up around 3 am, drank many cups of coffee, and then got in the shower.  By the time that he finally headed to the Philadelphia Convention Center to take the exam, he had pretty much convinced himself that he was doomed to many months of celibacy, in addition to the punishment that the firm and Jessica would impose upon him.

The Pennsylvania Bar Exam, which lasted all day Tuesday and Wednesday was every bit as bad as Nicholas imagined it would be.  A few years earlier, the PA Bar Exam would have been considered easy, when compared to Bar Exams in some other states, such as California.  But then the PA Examiners Board made the exam much tougher to avoid the criticism which they were receiving.  By the time that he headed home to Jessica on Wednesday night, Nicholas was mentally drained, and he seriously doubted that he had passed the exam.

Having to wait until mid-April to get the exam results from the Pennsylvania Board of Law Examiners, just about sent Nicholas over the edge during the long waiting period.  He was absolutely terrified just thinking about what would happen to him, at work and at home, if he had in fact, failed the exam.  Nicholas knew that the only option he would have in that case, would be to kneel down at the feet of Jessica and the law firm partners, and beg for mercy.

Fortunately for Nicholas, he was kept very busy by his boss during the months of March and April, researching case files, and preparing legal briefs for upcoming court cases.  The heavy work load was somewhat of a blessing, in that it helped Nicholas to keep his mind from wandering, and thinking about the results of the bar exam.

On Friday afternoon, April 17th, Jennifer Webster summoned Nicholas down to her office around 3 pm in the afternoon.  Exhibiting a very stern face, she said “Nicholas, you need to follow me.  The managing partners want to see you right now!”

As Nicholas followed Jennifer Webster down the hallway, across the tenth floor, towards the offices of Alisha Doney and Cynthia Williams, he could only expect the worst.  He was sure that his life as he knew it, would be over, and that they were summoning him to their offices to give him bad news.

As they approached the executive suite, Jennifer Webster directed Nicholas into conference room #1, which was used exclusively by Alisha Doney and Cynthia Williams.  Nicholas noticed that the mini-blinds facing the hallway were closed, and he immediately interpreted that as a bad sign.

Jennifer Webster stood behind Nicholas, and told him to go ahead and enter the room.  When he opened the door, he was shocked to see not only Alisha Doney, Cynthia Williams, and Laura Wilson standing there, but also his fiancé, Jessica was standing there at the end of the long conference table.

He then noticed that there was a bottle of champagne sitting in a bucket of ice on the conference table, right next to a big cake which said “Congratulations Nicholas Paige”.  All of the women in the room, held up their glasses and said “Congratulations Nicholas.  How does it feel to be the newest lawyer at Doney & Williams?”

Nicholas’s head was spinning.  It actually took him a few moments to realize what was happening.  If there was any doubt in his mind, as to why everyone had gathered there in the conference room, it was quickly dispersed when Alisha Doney handed him the report from the Pennsylvania Board of Law Examiners and said “There was never any doubt in my mind that you could do it.  You’re now officially a licensed lawyer in the state of Pennsylvania and a practicing lawyer at Doney & Williams!”

Jessica then came around the table, and didn’t let everyone else who was in the room stop her from hugging Nicholas, and giving him a long hot kiss.  Then Jessica said “Congratulations.  Now I can call you my slave/fiancé/lawyer!”

Nicholas turned beet red, but then he realized that there was no need to be embarrassed since everyone in the conference room already knew that Jessica held the key to the chastity tube which was locked on his cock, and that in a matter of a few months, he would soon be Jessica’s slave/husband/lawyer.

Nicholas’s boss Jennifer Webster poured a glass of champagne for Nicholas, handed it to him, and then proposed a toast to her successful protégé.  As soon as Jennifer had finished with the toast, Laura Wilson started cutting the large cake, which had the “Scales of Justice” sitting prominently on top of it.  She handed the first piece to Nicholas, and then gave a piece of the beautifully prepared cake to everyone in the conference room.

As everyone ate their cake, Jessica chatted with the other women, and Nicholas started perusing the report from the Pennsylvania Board of Law Examiners, which Alisha had given to him.  He was obviously thrilled to see that he had passed the exam, and he was also intrigued to see some of the other data in the report.  It turned out that 646 applicants took the February Bar Examination, and that only 340 passed the exam.

As Nicholas delved into the report deeper, he was very proud to see that fourteen graduates of his Alma Mater, the University of Pennsylvania Law School had taken the exam, and all fourteen had passed the bar exam.  Penn’s Law School was the only law school that could claim that all of their graduates passed the PA Bar Exam on their first try.

Nicholas reviewed the report further, and he saw that Nicole Hayden, who had joined the firm on the same day as he did, after graduating from Villanova University had also successfully passed the bar exam.  He was disappointed however, to see that Ami Pierce and his fellow Associate Attorney, John Saunders had not passed the examination.

Nicholas didn’t have the slightest idea as to how the firm’s partners would handle Ami’s failure, but he was sure that things would not be very pleasant at all for John Saunders, since John had already been placed in the firm’s Corrective Behavior Program.

It had been an emotional roller coaster for Nicholas for the last eight months since he had joined the firm, but he was sure now that the worst was over.  He almost had to pinch himself to make sure that it wasn’t a dream.  No, it was very real.  Nicholas Paige was now a lawyer.

As the group in the conference room started breaking up, Jessica received hugs from Alisha Doney, Cynthia Williams, and Laura Wilson.  Then Jennifer Webster said “Jessica, before you head out, I need to see you and Nicholas in my office”

Nicholas and Jessica followed Jennifer Webster down to her office, and when they entered, they were both surprised to see Heather Davis, the owner of the Fetish Shop sitting there on the couch in Jennifer’s office waiting for them.

Heather got up, gave a hug to both Jennifer and Jessica, and then said “Hello Nicholas.  So nice to see you again.  I understand that the chastity tube which I fitted onto you is working out just fine”.

Before Nicholas could say a word, Jessica said “Yes Heather, it has worked wonders for Nicholas’s behavior both at work and at home.  I really am so glad that the firm decided to have you lock him up in a chastity tube”.

Heather then handed a box to Jennifer Webster, and she in turn handed it to Jessica saying “Well, Heather has a little present here for Nicholas, which the firm ordered for him, and she’s going to get him fitted into it properly”.

Heather then looked at Nicholas, and said “I need you to remove your pants and your underwear”.

Nicholas hesitated for a moment, and looked at Jessica.  She scowled at him, and said “Nick, did you not understand what Heather told you to do?  Now, get those pants and underwear off right now!”

Nicholas quickly removed his clothes, and as he stood there exhibiting his chastity tube, Heather took a pair of handcuffs out of her purse, pulled his arms behind his back, and locked his wrists together with the handcuffs.

She then asked Jessica to open the present which the firm had purchased for Nicholas.  When Jessica unwrapped the box, she found a black velvet bag which contained a Silicone Bon4 Chastity Tube, a set of different sized rings, and a bag of plastic locks, each lock bearing a different serial number.  Somewhat puzzled, she looked at Heather and Jennifer.

Jennifer smiled, and said “Now that Nicholas is an official lawyer with our firm, and has to start making court appearances, we have to replace the stainless steel chastity tube with one that will go through the metal detectors at the court house without any problem.  Since we made Nicholas pay for the last chastity tube, we thought that the firm should buy this one for him”.

Heather then asked Jessica to unlock the padlock on Nicholas’s chastity tube.  When she did, Heather removed the stainless steel chastity tube, took a shoelace out of her purse, and held it up for Jessica to see, and said “You really want to have a shoelace on hand at all times, because you will find that unlike the hinged rings of the stainless steel model, it is much more difficult to get Nicholas’s balls and cock through one of these closed silicone rings.  These rings are actually somewhat sticky and hard to get on”.  Then laughing, Heather said “The good thing about them, however, is that since they are somewhat sticky, they also don’t come off very easy!”

Heather then began tying up Nicholas’s cock and balls with the shoelace, and said “However, watch what I am doing.  By tightly tying up his cock and balls with a shoelace, his balls will be prevented from slipping back into his body cavity while you are pushing them through the silicone ring.  The shoelace makes it very easy for you to get his cock and balls through the ring with very little trouble”.

Sure enough, as Jessica watched, Heather was then able to work both of Nicholas’s balls into the smallest size silicone ring, followed by Nicholas’s cock.  Once she had his cock and balls through the ring, Heather untied the shoelace, handed it to Jessica, and said “Here you are sweetie.  You can keep the shoelace.  Do what I just did, and you won’t have any trouble at all getting his balls into the tight ring”.

Heather explained that she had used the smallest size ring, which was only 40mm on Nicholas, and that there was absolutely no way that he would be able to get either of his balls back through the ring, once the cage was locked in place.

Heather put a little bit of water based lubricant on the head and shaft of Nicholas’s cock, and then slipped the cage portion down over his cock.  She then showed Jessica how to thread the plastic band through the ring and the cock cage, and how to secure the cage to the ring which was nice and tight around Nicholas’s balls.

Once the cage was fastened to the ring, Heather then slipped the brass lock through the rivet on the top of the Bon4 chastity tube, and snapped the little lock shut, saying “Now Nicholas is good to go once again.  As you can see, there is no way that he will get out of this chastity tube.  I also gave you a bag of numbered plastic locks.  When Nicholas has to go to court, all you will have to do is remove the brass lock, and lock him up with one of the plastic locks.  This chastity tube will go through the metal detectors at the court house without any problem, as long as you use one of the plastic locks.  As you can see, each of the plastic locks are individually numbered, so if Nicholas should ever get any ideas about messing with the lock that you put on him, you will know immediately”.

Heather then squeezed Nicholas’s balls which looked so big and tight, locked in the ring.  She looked at Jessica, and said “The other nice thing which you will appreciate, is that if you take his cock cage off for cleaning or for a ‘Tease and Denial’ Session, you can leave the ring around his balls without any problem.  You can even have sex with him, if you want, while leaving the ring around his balls.  It will just act like a cock ring, and actually help keep him hard!”

Jessica thanked Heather for all of her help and tips, and she thanked Jennifer for the new chastity tube, which the firm had purchased.  They then removed the handcuffs, and allowed Nicholas to put his clothes back on.  Jessica put the stainless steel chastity tube in her purse, and said “I’ll keep this one at home for when Nicholas is on vacation, and doesn’t have to make any court appearances”.

The women laughed, and gave each other a hug, before Jessica and Nicholas departed for home.  As Nicholas drove back to the apartment, he had mixed emotions.  Yes, he was thrilled to have passed the Bar Exam, and to have become a full-fledged lawyer at Doney and Williams.  At the same time, however, he was somewhat confused and apprehensive about what the future held for him.

All along, in his mind, he had thought that if he passed the Bar Exam, the firm would remove him from the Corrective Behavior Program, and allow the chastity tube to be removed from his cock.  He never realized that even if the firm would allow his cock to be free, his new fiancé, Jessica would probably never allow him to be released from his chastity tube, because she had quickly found out that she loved having him under her complete control, and using him to serve and pleasure her.


The Kinky Bridal Shower

Things were very hectic for Nicholas and Jessica during the remaining days of April and the entire month of May, as Nicholas became immersed into the responsibilities of his new job, and he started working on cases of his own, with the vigilant oversight of Jennifer Webster.

Jessica, in addition to the demands of her job, was spending almost all of her free time working on the details of her June wedding.  She had decided to have her wedding at the “Celebrations Wedding Facility” in Bucks County, PA.  She had always loved the beauty and ambiance of the facility, and had sworn to herself many time, that she would hold her wedding there whenever she was fortunate enough to get married.

Jessica also booked the Honeymoon Suite on an NCL Cruise leaving the day after her wedding, from New York, and sailing to Bermuda for seven days.  While Jessica made an attempt to keep Nicholas appraised, and somewhat involved with everything that she was doing for the wedding, she also realized that he was too busy with the demands of his new position, for him to get personally involved in planning out their wedding or honeymoon details.

Many nights after dinner, Jessica would make Nicholas strip down to only his chastity tube, and she would then have him kneel down in front of her while she sat on the couch.  While Nicholas worshipped her high heels and her nylon clad legs, Jessica would show him brochures or fill him in on the latest developments in their wedding and honeymoon plans.  Each of these little information sessions would eventually end when Jessica decided to spread her legs, and have Nicholas begin pleasuring her with his mouth and tongue.

Jessica had also taken Heather’s advice to heart, and many times on the weekend, Jessica would tie Nicholas’s wrists to the headboard of the bed, and blindfold him.  Some weekends, she would even tie him spread-eagled to the four corner posts of their bed, making sure that he couldn’t move at all.

Once Jessica had Nicholas helplessly restrained, she would remove only the cage portion of his chastity tube, and then drive him absolutely crazy, as she tormented him with long “Tease and Denial” sessions.  When Nicholas started begging for a release, as he always did, Jessica would then slide her pussy up onto his face, and tell him that she would decide whether or not, he earned a release, based on how well he pleasured her, and how many orgasms he could give to her.

There were actually times when Jessica would leave Nicholas bound to the bed for hours at a time.  She would tease him for a while, then have him pleasure her till she reached orgasm.  She would tell him that her orgasm was explosive enough, and that she would give him another chance to pleasure her in a while.

Jessica would then go pour herself a glass of wine, and read for an hour or two, leaving Nicholas totally frustrated, and tied to the bed.  When she would eventually return back to the bedroom, Jessica would then start the whole teasing process over once again, and give Nicholas another chance to pleasure her with his mouth and tongue.

On a few of these occasions, Jessica would allow Nicholas to have a release by either her masturbating him, or she would slide her pussy down over his hard erect cock, and ride him until he had an explosive orgasm.  Most of the time, however, Jessica would either give Nicholas a ruined orgasm, or apply ice to his cock and balls until his cock became flaccid.  She would then lock him back up in his chastity cage, and tell him that he needed to do a better job pleasuring her the next time.

Jessica loved subjecting Nicholas to the “Tease and Denial” Sessions on a regular basis, because after each session, his level of frustration and horniness would hit a new high, and as his need for an orgasm became greater, Nicholas became even more subservient and compliant, ready to do anything that Jessica asked him to do for her.

Nicholas may have hated being kept locked in a chastity tube, and denied frequent orgasms, but he was thankful that his Bon4 Stainless Steel cage had been replaced by the Silicone chastity device.  While the silicone chastity tube was actually tighter around his cock and balls, it was also a lot lighter and smaller.  Nicholas appreciated the fact that he didn’t have to carry around all of the extra weight every day, or have the brass lock banging against the stainless cage while he walked.

Nicholas also loved the way that Jessica now dressed and he loved her new dominant persona.  All of his prior fantasies were becoming reality, some even more so than he could have ever imagined.  The law firm may have been responsible for turning Nicholas into a “Locked Up” subservient male, but Jessica was now reaping all of the benefits of male chastity on a daily basis by implementing a strong Female Led Relationship at home.

Two weeks before her scheduled wedding in June, Jessica received a phone call from Alisha Doney, and Jessica was very surprised by the nature of the call.  Alisha called to tell Jessica that the female partners of the law firm had decided that they would like to give Jessica a bridal shower, and that it would take place at Alisha’s home the following Friday night.  Then Alisha laughed, and said “Well actually, what we have planned will be more like a bachelorette party for you before you get married”.

Jessica was intrigued by the idea, and kiddingly said to Alisha “Wow, does that mean male strippers and other decadent activities?”

Alisha laughed, and said “Honey, you should know us well enough by now.  We keep our men stripped down to their chastity tubes most of the time anyway, and yes, decadent is our middle name!”

Alisha then caught Jessica off guard a little bit when she said “Please do me a favor.  Do not mention the bachelorette party to Nicholas.  Just tell him you have a business dinner or some other pressing matter next Friday night”.

Jessica told Alisha that she would comply with her request to keep the party a secret from Nicholas.  Alisha then gave Jessica directions to her house.  Jessica thanked Alisha for her thoughtfulness, and said that she would see her next Friday, and that she was looking forward to the party.  As Jessica hung up the phone, she wondered what kinky and fun things were planned for her party.  Knowing the women of the law firm, Jessica was sure that a normal bachelorette party would probably pale in comparison to whatever the law firm partners had planned.

When Friday finally arrived, Jessica mentioned to Nicholas that she probably would not be home till very late, since she had an engagement to attend to after work.  Nicholas didn’t think much about it, since it was very normal for Jessica and the other partners at the accounting firm to meet with important clients after hours.  As he was leaving for work, Jessica made a point of squeezing the chastity tube on Nicholas’s cock, as she said “Now you behave yourself today!”

Nicholas let out a small groan, and said “Mistress Jessica, you know that there is nothing that I can do, locked up like I am.  Do you think that there is any chance that you could give me a release when you come home tonight?”

Jessica smiled, and said “Well, I’ll have to see how I feel when I get home tonight, but actually, I should keep you locked up without a release even longer since you asked me for a release!”

Somewhat dejected, Nicholas headed to the office, and soon became immersed in the details of the two cases which he was working on.  It appeared that he might be going to court the following week on one of the cases, so he diligently reviewed the details of the infringement lawsuit, making sure that there was not anything that he had missed so far in either the interrogatories or the depositions.

Around 5 pm, comfortable that he had a good grasp on all of the details of the upcoming case, Nicholas packed up his briefcase, and was getting ready to head for home when his cell phone rang. And he saw that it was Alisha Doney calling him.

While he was somewhat surprised that one of the managing partners was calling him so late on a Friday afternoon, Nicholas answered the phone to see what she needed.

When Alisha came on the phone, she skipped the pleasantries, and said “Nicholas, I have an important matter which requires your presence this evening.  I need you to come out to my home around 7 pm”.

Shocked that he was being summoned to Alisha’s home on a Friday night, he started to ask her what the matter involved, but before he even got a chance, Alisha said “Here’s my address.  Write it down, and make sure that you are at my home at 7 pm.  Do you understand?”

Nicholas figured that it was best that he didn’t even attempt to question or argue with Alisha Doney, so he quickly said “Yes, Miss Doney.  I have the address written down.  I’ll be there tonight”.

When he hung up the phone, he immediately began to wonder why he was being called out to the home of a managing partner.  He racked his brain, trying to figure out if there was something that he recently did which would incur the wrath of the law firm, but he couldn’t think of a single thing that he possibly could have done wrong.

His first impulse was to call Jessica, and tell her that he would not be home till later in the evening, but then he remembered that she had some type of important engagement, and wouldn’t be home anyway.  He just decided that he would run home, freshen up, and then head out to Alisha’s home, so that he could get there on time.  He could always check in with Jessica later to see what time she expected that she would be home.

Nicholas ran home, made himself a quick drink, which he guzzled down while he freshened up.  When he looked at the address which Alisha had given to him, he realized that she lived in one of the most desirable subdivisions in Conshohocken, a suburb of Philadelphia.  He got back into his car, and headed over to her house so that he would not be late, still wondering all the while why he would be called out to her home on a Friday night.

In the meantime, while Nicholas was on his way to Alisha’s home, Jessica arrived there for her bachelorette party, and she was duly impressed with the large brick mansion which sprawled in front of her, as she pulled into the brick circular driveway in front of the home.

When Jessica rang the front doorbell, it was quickly answered by a good looking man who appeared to be about thirty years old.  What caught Jessica by surprise, was that man answering the door was wearing nothing other than a slave collar and a pair of tight black latex briefs.  Jessica also could not help noticing the prominent bulge in the crotch area of the briefs.  She assumed that the bulge was probably due to the fact that the man was wearing a chastity tube under the tight briefs.

She started to tell the man who she was, but before she had a chance, he said “Welcome Mistress Jessica.  My Mistress will be glad to see you”.

He then led Jessica through the marble foyer, down a long hallway towards an exquisitely decorated living room where Alisha Doney, Cynthia Williams, Jennifer Webster, Laura Wilson, and two other women, who Jessica did not know were sitting and each were enjoying a glass of wine.  Jessica couldn’t help but notice that all five of the women looked great.  They were all wearing different leather outfits and pumps with high stiletto heels.  Since Jessica had just come from work, she felt somewhat underdressed compared to the other women, even though she was wearing a blouse, skirt, and heels.

As the man, led Jessica into the living room, he said “Mistress Jessica, may I get you a glass of wine?”

Jessica said “Yes, that would be wonderful”.

He then asked her “Would you prefer a glass of William Fevre Chablis or Starmont Rose?”

Jessica smiled because of the wonderful choices he had offered to her, and said “The William Fevre Chablis would be great”.  As the man started walking away, Jessica said “I am sorry but I didn’t catch your name”.

He quickly said “No Mistress, it is I who should be sorry for not properly introducing myself.  I am Mistress Alisha’s slave Robert, and I will be at your service this evening.  If there is anything at all that you should need, please do not hesitate to let me know”.

When Jessica entered the living room, she was quickly greeted by lots of hugs and kisses by the women there.  Alisha introduced Jessica to the two women whom she had never met before.  One was Janet Thompson, and the other was Donna Murdock.  Both women were senior attorneys at the law firm, and congratulated Jessica on her engagement, and told her that they had heard nothing but good things about her from Alisha and Cynthia.

Robert promptly reappeared, bringing Jessica her glass of wine, and then he excused himself, leaving the women to talk in private.  As soon as he was out of earshot, Jessica said to Alisha “Wow, is he actually your full time slave?”

Alisha laughed, and said “Yes, he is, and I must say that he does a much better job in his role as my slave and housekeeper than he did as an attorney at the firm!”

All of the women laughed at her comment, and Alisha explained for Jessica’s benefit, that two years prior Robert had been an Associate Attorney with Doney & Williams for a year.  However, after losing three court cases in a row, something which was unheard of, and totally unacceptable at the firm, the partners decided to fire Robert.  Alisha however, was very fond of Robert’s submissive nature, and of the way that he had serviced her while he was in the Corrective Behavior Program, so when the partners decided to terminate him, Alisha made a personal offer to Robert.  She offered him a full time position as her live in slave and housekeeper at half of the salary he was making at the firm.

Robert obviously realized that his job prospects were not very good after being fired by Doney & Williams, and with his poor litigation record, so he accepted Alisha’s offer and became her full time slave and housekeeper.  He had become a rather accomplished chef, a very diligent housekeeper, and an efficient maid, whenever Alisha entertained at the home.  He also loved worshipping and pleasuring his beautiful Mistress, and he lived from week to week, always hoping that she would allow him an orgasm if she was really pleased with the job he had done that week cooking her meals, cleaning the large home, and meeting her sexual needs.

When Alisha finished telling her tale, Jessica laughed, and said “Wow, it sounds like I might need to get myself a slave like that in addition to the one that I am going to marry!”

Cynthia laughed, and said “Jessica, you may very well do that someday.  I also have an ex-employee of the firm who is my full time live in slave and housekeeper.  His name is Tony, and after he failed the Bar Exam twice, the firm had to let him go.  Actually, I am letting Alisha borrow him tonight for your party.  He’s in the kitchen right now making up the Hors d’oeuvre trays for us. 

Just then the doorbell rang, and as Robert went to answer it, Alisha looked at Jessica, and said “Well, speaking of the slave that you are going to marry, that’s probably him now!”

A look of total confusion crossed Jessica’s face.  She had no idea what Alisha was referring to, and before she couldn’t even ask, Alisha said “I didn’t want you to tell Nicholas about this party tonight, because I planned a little surprise for you.  I called him and told him to be here at 7 pm.  Nicholas thinks he is coming here because I have an urgent matter which I need to discuss with him.  Little does he know, what we have planned for him tonight.”

As Nicholas had pulled his car into the drive way of Alisha’s home, he noticed that there was a black Acura TLX similar to the one that Jessica owned parked at the other end of the circular drive way.  He was tempted to go over and look at it to see if it was Jessica’s car, but then he decided that was a silly idea.  Jessica was busy with a work matter this evening, and even if she wasn’t, there would be no reason for her to be at Alisha’s home.

When Robert answered the front door, Nicholas was even more shocked than Jessica had been when she arrived.  Seeing a man standing there in front of him wearing only a slave collar and a pair of tight black latex briefs, Nicholas was actually speechless, and didn’t know what to say.

He finally recovered when Robert said “Good Evening, may I help you?”

Hesitantly, Nicholas said “Yes, my name is Nicholas Paige, and I am here to see Miss Doney”.

Robert smiled, and said “Yes sir.  I believe that my Mistress is expecting you.  Please follow me”.

When Robert led Nicholas into the living room where all the women were sitting and sipping their wine, Nicholas was totally shocked to see Jessica sitting on the couch between Alisha Doney and Jennifer Webster.

Before he could even say a word, Alisha said “Good evening Nicholas.  I am so glad that you were able to join us”.

Nicholas actually stuttered for a moment, and then said “Miss Doney, I thought that you needed to see me about a business matter”.  Then looking at Jessica, he said “Honey, what are you doing here?”

Alisha said “Nicholas, I never said anything about business when I called you.  I said that I had an important matter which required your presence here tonight.  The important matter which requires your presence is this bachelorette party for your beautiful fiancé, and your services are needed here to help make her party memorable”.

Jessica then spoke up, and said “Nicholas, you seem to have forgotten your manners tonight.  I could have sworn that you called me ‘Honey’, instead of addressing me properly!”

Nicholas realized his mistake, and quickly said “I am so sorry Mistress Jessica.  It’s just that I was shocked to see you here.  I thought that you were at work, and I thought that I was coming here to discuss business with Miss Doney”.

Cynthia looked at Nicholas, and said “Well Nicholas, it’s nice to hear that you are sorry, but I hope that we all get to see Mistress Jessica punish you later for your failure to address her properly!”

Just then, Cynthia’s slave Tony came into the living room pushing a beautifully engraved wooden cart which was covered with silver trays filled with delicious looking Hors d’oeuvres, china, and silverware.  He began removing the trays and utensils from the cart, and arranging them on the table which was specially set up for them against the wall in the living room.  Tony went about his work, fixing the food trays, setting up a flower arrangement in the middle of the table, and arranging all of the wrapped gifts which were on the table.  Nicholas couldn’t help but notice that Tony, like Robert was wearing nothing but a slave collar and a pair of tight black latex briefs.  The fact that Tony also had a tell-tale bulge, probably caused by a chastity tube, did not escape Nicholas’s attention.

It was at that point, that Alisha said to Nicholas “Nicholas, we need to get you out of those clothes, and get you properly attired like the rest of the slave boys, so that you can help service us and provide entertainment for your Mistress this evening”.

Alisha then reached into a box which was next to the couch, and took out a slave collar and a pair of black latex briefs, identical to the ones which the other two slaves were wearing.  She handed the items to Nicholas, and said “You can change in the bathroom down the hall.  Once you put these on, come back here, and I’ll put a lock on the slave collar”.

Nicholas hesitated for just a few seconds too long for Alisha’s liking, and she said “Nicholas, did you not understand what I told you to do.  Now, in addition to the punishment you already earned for not addressing Mistress Jessica properly, you just earned yourself additional punishment later.  Now, go get dressed!”

Nicholas knew better than to try and even say anything.  He walked down the hall to the bathroom, and removed all of his clothing.  He had to fight to get the tight latex briefs up over his thighs and groin area.  When he finally got them pulled all the way up, his chastity tube caused a very prominent bulge in the front of the briefs.  Nicholas then buckled the slave collar around his neck, and returned to the living room.

When he walked into the living room, Jessica let out a wolf whistle, and then said “Wow Nicholas, I like how you look in those briefs.  Maybe I should make you wear nothing but an outfit like that around the house on the weekends!”

Nicholas turned a bright shade of red, and hoped that Jessica was not serious about making him wear nothing but latex briefs at home on the weekend.  As he stood there, all of the other women admired his body and the bulge under his briefs, and then Alisha said “Come over here Nicholas, and kneel down in front of me, so that I can lock that slave collar around your neck”.

When Nicholas knelt down in front of Alisha, she took a small padlock out of the box next to the couch, slipped it through the ring on the back of his slave collar, and snapped the lock shut, saying “There you are.  Now you can go into the kitchen and get the wine bottles, and refill our glasses”.

As Nicholas went into the kitchen to get the wine, Alisha said to the other women “Well, let’s have some of these beautiful Hors d’oeuvres which Cynthia’s slave Tony prepared.  If anyone is disappointed with them, make sure that you let Cynthia know, so that she can properly punish Tony.

As the women filled their plates and sat down to eat, Nicholas returned with the bottles of red and white wine, and refilled each of the ladies’ glasses.  He then returned to the kitchen to assist the other two slaves with the chores.

As the six women nibbled on their appetizers, sipped their wine, and talked, Alisha and Cynthia explained to the other women the benefits of having a full time live in male slave.  According to Alisha and Cynthia, their slaves did all of the house cleaning, food shopping, laundry, and gardening.  They also functioned as maids whenever either of the two women were entertaining at their homes.  Then Cynthia added “And of course, both Alisha and I do a good job of keeping both of our boys on their knees, pleasing us with their mouth and tongues, whenever we desire a pleasure session”.

Jessica was totally enthralled with the information which the two women were relaying, and they both noticed how interested she was in what they had to say.  Cynthia then laughed, and said “Jessica, you better warn Nicholas that he better not lose any cases for the firm, or else he might wind up spending all of his days at home as your full time slave!”

Once the women finished with the appetizers, Cynthia stood up and said “Well, why don’t we let Jessica open some of her gifts, and have some fun with our slaves at the same time”.

Alisha thought that was a great idea, so she told Robert, Tony, and Nicholas to come out of the kitchen.  When the three of them walked into the living room, Alisha told them to get down on their knees in the middle of the room.  The three men quickly dropped down onto their knees, and Alisha took pairs of handcuffs out of the box next to the couch.  She handed a pair to Cynthia and Jessica, while she locked Robert’s wrists behind his back.  Cynthia and Jessica then followed suit by locking their slave’s wrists behind their back also.

Alisha then said “Jessica, why don’t we start by giving Nicholas the punishment that he has earned tonight?”

Jessica thought that was a great idea, and said “What did you have in mind?”

Alisha said “Well, we’ll let you open some gifts first.  I am sure that the gifts will give you some ideas!”

Jennifer Webster went over to the table, retrieved two packages, and handed them to Jessica.  When Jessica unwrapped the first gift, which was from Cynthia, Jessica found a beautiful teak wood paddle which was engraved with the words “Mistress Jessica” on it.  Jessica thanked Cynthia for the gift, and then practiced swinging the paddle back and forth, and she said “Well, I guess we know how Nicholas is going to be punished tonight!”

The next gift, which Jessica unwrapped, was from Alisha, and the package contained a gorgeous full leather hood with an attached blindfold and penis gag.  As Jessica held it up for everyone to see, Alisha said “When I am punishing a slave, I hate hearing them scream.  I think that you will find that that hood and penis gag will muffle all of Nicholas’s cries, no matter how hard you punish him!”

All of the women laughed at Alisha’s comments, and then Cynthia said to Jessica “Well, before you open any more gift, why don’t you try out those two?”

Jessica stood up, went over to Nicholas who was kneeling in the middle of the room, and pulled the leather hood down over his head.  She tightened up the laces on the back of the hood until it was very taunt against his face.  Then as she attached the blindfold to the front of the hood, and shoved the leather penis gag into Nicholas’s mouth, she said “Well ‘Honey’, that is what you called me before, isn’t it?  Time for you to get punished!”

Using one of her high heels, Jessica pushed Nicholas’s head down onto the carpet, which caused his ass to stick up in the air.  Jessica reached down, and pulled the latex briefs down, leaving Nicholas’s ass totally vulnerable.  She swung her arm back, and brought the wooden paddle down very hard onto Nicholas’s ass.  His whole body shook when the paddle connected with the cheeks of his ass, and Nicholas let out a loud cry, which was muffled by the gag in his mouth.

Before Nicholas even had a chance to recover from the punishing blow which he had just received, Jessica quickly brought the paddle down once again upon his ass.  She smiled, and said “Wow, I like the feel of this paddle”.

Jessica punished Nicholas’s ass with five more severe blows.  Then she handed the paddle to Alisha, and said “I guess you also owe him some punishment, since he did not follow your orders quickly enough”.

Alisha smiled, and took the paddle from Jessica, and said “Absolutely.  I hate it when a slave doesn’t jump when I tell him to do something!”

Alisha then gave Nicholas a very severe blow on his ass from the paddle.  He let out a muffled scream, and before he even recovered from the first blow, Alisha hit his ass again even harder.  Four more severe blows followed, and Nicholas’s ass cheeks were now bright red from the paddling he had received from Jessica and Alisha.

When Jessica removed the hood from Nicholas’s head, tears were running down his face, and he was sobbing.  She licked the side of his face, and said “Nicholas, my dear slave, hopefully that will motivate you to address me properly in the future, and to obey your bosses quickly when they tell you to do something!”

All of the women applauded Jessica for how she had handled Nicholas’s punishment, and then Jennifer Webster said “Ok Jessica, time for you to open some more gifts”

Jessica went over to the table, and picked up a gift which was from Janet Thompson and Donna Murdock.  When she unwrapped it, she held it up in the air with somewhat of a puzzled look.  It was a beautifully polished wood contraption, but Jessica honestly did not know what it was.

Donna quickly said “Jessica, that is a custom made Humbler.  Have you ever seen one before?”

Jessica had to admit that this was the first time that she had ever seen one, and had never used one before.

“No problem.  I’ll show you how it works”, said Alisha.  She then ordered her slave Robert to kneel in front of Jessica and bend over.  When he did, Alisha slid Robert’s briefs down to his knees, pulled his balls back in between his legs, opened up the two wooden slats of the Humbler, and positioned his balls in the curved slot between the two wooden pieces of wood.  She then started tightening down the two screws until Robert’s balls were tightly trapped between the two wooden slats of the Humbler, and locked helplessly behind his knees.

“Ok Robert”, Alisha said “Try to stand up!”

Robert tried, but there was no way that he could stand up since his balls were locked behind his knees in the Humbler.

Alisha smiled, and said “See Jessica.  Isn’t it a wonderfully devious toy?”

Jessica laughed, and said “Boy, that is the truth.  I am sure that I can have a lot of fun keeping Nicholas, down on his knees worshipping me for hours when his balls are locked into this thing!”

Alisha then smiled, and said “Well, you don’t have to wait.  This is your party.  You can get the benefits of the Humbler right now”.  She then looked at Robert and said “Crawl over to Mistress Jessica, and ask her if she would like you to pleasure her with your mouth and tongue”.

Robert crawled on the floor, with his balls tightly locked behind him in the Humbler until he was kneeling in front of Jessica, and he said “Mistress Jessica, would you like to use this slave for your pleasure?”

Jessica stood up, slid her panties down over her legs, and kicked them onto the floor, and then said “Yes slave, I would love to have you worship my pussy and pleasure me!”

Jessica then pulled Robert’s head between her nylon clad legs, and pressed his mouth against her pussy.  As he knelt there helpless because of the handcuffs on his wrists, and the Humbler locked on his balls, his mouth quickly went to work licking and sucking Jessica’s clit.  As Jessica sat back in the chair, Robert expertly worked his tongue all around Jessica’s clit, and in and out of her pussy.  Jessica was already wet and aroused from the punishment that she had given to Nicholas, so it took no time at all before Robert’s tongue and mouth send her over the edge, and she enjoyed a wonderful orgasm.

When Jessica had recovered from the pleasure which she had derived from Robert’s tongue, she took a long sip of wine, and said “Wow, not bad at all.  It’s amazing what a slave will do when his balls are locked down like that!”

All of the women laughed, and Cynthia said “Yes, when you have them by the balls, you can make them do anything!”

Cynthia then picked up the last package on the table and handed it to Jessica.  It was a gift from Jennifer Webster, and when Jessica unwrapped it, she said “Oh my goodness.  Heather down at the Fetish Shop showed one of these to me the last time that I was in her store”.  She looked at Jennifer, thanked her profusely for the gift, and said “My very own Violet Wand.  I can’t wait to try it out!”

Jennifer said “Well Jessica, there is no time as good as the present.  Maybe Cynthia will let you try it out on Tony”.

Cynthia nodded her agreement, and she ordered Tony to stand up.  She led him over to a straight back chair, and using a length of rope which Alisha handed to her, tied Tony’s waist tightly to the chair.  She then tied each of his ankles to the bottom legs of the chair.  With his wrists handcuffed behind his back, and the ropes restraining him to the chair, Tony was in a very helpless position.

Jessica plugged the Violet Wand into an electrical socket, and Jennifer gave her some quick instructions on how to use it.  Within a matter of minutes, Jessica had Tony jumping all over the place, and moaning, while he was restrained to the chair, as Jessica held the Violet Wand a few inches from Tony’s nipples, and she ran it up and down his arms and legs.

Cynthia walked over to Tony, and pulled his latex briefs down until his locked up cock and balls were totally exposed.  Then she looked at Jessica, and said “Ok sweetie.  Now you can have some real fun!”

Jessica couldn’t believe the howls that Tony emitted as she brought the Violet Wand down next to his balls, and sent sparks through the bars of Tony’s chastity tube, shocking him up and down along the shaft of his cock.  He tried in vain to move to avoid the wand, but his restraints held him in place.

Tony may have been moaning as Jessica tortured his cock and balls with the Violet Wand, but it was also very evident that he was totally aroused by the torment.  His cock was straining against the bars of the chastity cage, and a long strand of pre-cum started dripping from the tip of his chastity tube, as Jessica continued tormenting his cock and balls.

As soon as Cynthia saw the pre-cum, she came over to Tony, ran her fingers over the tip of the chastity tube, picking up the pre-cum, and she quickly shoved her cum covered fingers into his mouth, and ordered him to suck them clean.  Once he had sucked her fingers clean, Cynthia then slapped Tony hard across his face, and said “How dare you drip slave, without getting permission from Mistress Jessica!”

Cynthia then untied Tony, and released him from the chair, and unlocked his handcuffs, while Alisha also removed the handcuffs from Nicholas and Robert.  The three men were then ordered to crawl around the room cleaning each of the women’s high heels while the ladies gave Jessica some helpful hints on properly using the gifts which she had received.

By the time that each slave had worshipped the heels of each of the six women, the high heels in the room were glistening brightly.  Cynthia then told Tony to take Robert and Nicholas, and go bring out the dessert and coffee.  When the men went into the kitchen, Jessica profusely thanked the women for all of her gifts, and vowed that she would make good use of all of the gifts, tormenting and punishing Nicholas with them.

About fifteen minutes later, the three slaves returned pushing that beautiful cart once again, only this time, it contained a beautiful cake, a silver coffee carafe, coffee cups, plates, and silverware.  The cake had two figurines on the top of it.  One was a leather clad Mistress holding a whip in her hand, and the other was a naked male on his knees, kissing the Mistress’s boots.  Across the cake was written: “Congratulations Jessica.  May your husband always Serve You Properly!”

After Jessica took pictures of the cake, Tony started slicing it, while Nicholas handed the plates with cake to the women, and Robert poured cups of coffee for the ladies.  Once each of the women had been served her cake and coffee, Alisha said to the three men “You slaves can go wait in the kitchen, until we need you to retrieve the dishes for cleaning”.

The three men sat in the kitchen for the next hour while the women ate their cake, drank their coffee, and chatted about various tips and techniques for keeping a male slave under control.  When the women were finished with their dessert and coffee, the men came and picked up all of the dishes, and took them into the kitchen for cleaning.

As the party was wrapping up, Jessica gave each of the women a warm hug and kiss, and thanked them all so much for the party, the gifts, the wonderful food and cake, and all of the fun which they had provided to her.  Alisha then went out and inspected the kitchen to make sure that everything met with her satisfaction.

Alisha then told Nicholas that he could go put his clothes on.  As he put his shirt back on, he realized that he still had the slave collar locked around his neck, and that he couldn’t remove it.  He returned to living room, looked at Alisha, and said “Miss Doney, can you please remove the lock from this slave collar on my neck?”

Instead of unlocking the padlock, Alisha smiled, and handed the key to Jessica, and said “Here’s one more gift for you.  You can decide when you want to remove the slave collar”.

Jessica laughed, thanked Alisha, and said “Well, I think I will make Nicholas wait till at least Monday morning when he has to go to work.  I plan on having lots of fun this weekend trying out all of my new toys on him!”


A FemDom Wedding

As young girls grow up, and mature into young women, the one thing that most of them always dream about is the day that they will get married to the man of their dreams.  Jessica was no different.  She always fantasized about what her wedding day would be like, and after two years of dating Nicholas, she knew that he was the man of her dreams.

From Jessica’s new point of view, everything that had happened over the last ten months made her outlook for her future life with Nicholas even brighter.  She had known that she loved Nicholas, and she had known that she wanted to spend the rest of her life with him.

The things that she found out about Nicholas after he went to work for the law firm, and the guidance which the partners of the law firm had given to her about Female Led Relationships, only increased her excitement and anticipation about her imminent wedding to Nicholas, and what their married life together would be like.  Since that first night when Nicholas got down on his knees and kissed her shoes, Jessica had grown day by day in her new role as Nicholas’s Mistress, and she really enjoyed having him under her control, and using him for her pleasure.

Now as her wedding approached, Jessica was even more excited, knowing that soon Nicholas would become her slave/husband for life.

In addition to a week’s vacation for her honeymoon, Jessica also decided to take vacation the week prior to her wedding, so that she was totally free to handle all of the details which needed attention.  Nicholas, unfortunately had a full schedule that week, and was only able to take off the Friday before the wedding, for the rehearsal in the afternoon, and the dinner at night which they held for their families, bridesmaids, and groomsmen.

Jessica actually didn’t mind that Nicholas wasn’t around that week.  It gave her the opportunity to plan a few surprises for her wedding night, and also for their honeymoon while they were on the cruise to Bermuda.

During the prior week, Nicholas had begged her for a release from his chastity tube and an orgasm.  It had been weeks since the last time that she had allowed him to have an orgasm, and she knew that Alisha’s party had only escalated Nicholas’s level of horniness and frustration.

Nicholas kept telling Jessica that his balls were so full, that he couldn’t even think straight.  She just laughed at him, however, and remained resolute about not allowing him to have a release.  She told him that if he asked one more time for a release, she would keep locked up until after they came home from their honeymoon.  That threat obviously did the trick.  Nicholas did not say another word about how bad he needed a release.

The wedding rehearsal and dinner on Friday went wonderfully.  Everything came off without a hitch, and Jessica was really proud of the job that she had done, working in conjunction with the great staff at the “Celebrations Wedding Facility”.

Early Saturday morning, just as planned, the limousine arrived to pick up Jessica first, and then it made stops to pick up her four bridesmaids, and take the five women to Celebrations, so that they could get dressed and ready for the noon wedding.

Around 9:00 am, Josh Martin, Nicholas’s best friend since high school, who was now serving as best man for the wedding, picked up Nicholas at the apartment, and drove him to Celebrations.  Shortly thereafter, the other three groomsmen arrived at the facility.  By 11:00 am, both families had arrived, and the guests started filling up the facility.  Jessica had told Nicholas that according to the RSVP’s which they had received back, there would be 90 guests at their wedding.

When Nicholas had asked Jessica how much the wedding, and the subsequent honeymoon was going to cost, she had laughed, and told him not to worry about it.  Then with a big smile, she had said “I’ll take care of everything right now.  We will just plan on you giving me your paycheck each week.  I’ll handle the bills, and I’ll give you a weekly allowance”.

Nicholas had known better to argue with Jessica, especially since both of them knew that with her accounting experience, she was much better handling financial matters than he was.  After Nicholas donned his tuxedo, he walked around the Celebrations Facility.  When he saw the extravagant decorations and dinner layout for his wedding, he was glad that he didn’t know how much everything was costing.

The wedding turned out to be an absolutely first class affair, and everyone couldn’t stop commenting about how beautiful the bride was.  Nicholas knew that he was a lucky man to be marrying such an attractive and intelligent woman such as Jessica, but even he couldn’t believe how radiant and gorgeous she looked on their wedding day, wearing a strapless white gown with a rhinestone belt, and white pumps with stiletto heels.

Everyone also thought the meal which Jessica had selected was incredible.  Each guest was served a broiled Lobster Tail alongside of a Black Angus Filet Mignon, with all of the accouterments.  It was very obvious that Jessica had spared no expense in planning her wedding.

The bride and groom presented a beautiful picture as they danced their first dance as husband and wife, followed by the cake cutting.  After conducting all of the normal wedding activities, such as throwing the bouquet and garter, Jessica and Nicholas made the rounds, visiting every table, thanking all of their guests for joining them on their special day.

When they stopped at the table where Alisha Doney, Cynthia Williams, and Jennifer Webster were seated, Jennifer Webster handed an envelope to Jessica and said “We didn’t want to leave this on the table with the other gifts.  We thought that it would be best if we gave it to you personally, so that you could open it before your honeymoon”.

Jessica took the envelope from Jennifer, and when she opened it, her mouth hung open in complete amazement.  There in her hands, was a check from the law firm made payable to Jessica Porter for $10,000.

When Jessica was finally able to regain her composure, she looked at the partners of the law firm, and said “This is unbelievable.  You are all so wonderful, but I can’t accept such a large gift”.

Jennifer Webster smiled, and said “Yes you can.  Did Nicholas tell you that I reduced his salary by $10,000 the day that we put him into the Corrective Behavior Program?’

Jessica looked first at Nicholas.  He turned a bright shade of red, and he wanted to go hide somewhere.  Then Jessica said to Jennifer “No, Nicholas never mentioned it to me at all”.

Jennifer said “Well, that doesn’t surprise me.  You’ll have to punish him later for keeping important information like that from you.  Anyway, now that Nicholas has passed his bar exam and is functioning as a full attorney at the firm, we were going to once again reinstate him at his full salary, but then decided that it would probably be better to give the $10,000 to you, since you are the financial brains of the family, and will make sure that it is used properly”.

Jessica couldn’t believe how lucky she was to have met these awesome women at the law firm.  She went around the table hugging and kissing each of them, and telling them how beneficial the check would be in helping to pay for the wedding and honeymoon.

As Jessica and Nicholas were walking away from the table, Alisha said “Now sweetie, make sure that you take lots of pictures on your cruise.  We’ll get together when you get back from Bermuda, so that you can show us how much fun you had using your new slave/husband on your honeymoon!”

Nicholas cringed when he heard what Alisha had said, and he thanked his lucky stars that the band was playing a rather loud tune at that point.  He was confident that no one other than Jessica and he had heard Alisha’s comment.

After finally bidding emotional good byes to all of their family members and guests, Jessica and Nicholas went and changed their clothes before the limousine drove them back to their apartment, where they picked up all their luggage, before heading to New York City, where they would stay on Saturday night before departing on their cruise on Sunday.

As they sat in the back of the limousine, on their way to Manhattan, Jessica and Nicholas sipped champagne, and frequently kissed each other.  Jessica could see that the bulge in the front of Nicholas’s slacks was becoming more pronounced as they headed up the New Jersey Turnpike.  She reached over, rubbed his locked up cock, and said “God, I am going to have so much fun this next week having my new slave/husband available twenty four hours a day to do anything that I want!”

By the time that the limousine pulled up in front of the Conrad Hotel in Manhattan, Nicholas was on the verge of going crazy, after having had Jessica fondle his locked up cock during the ninety seven mile trip from Philadelphia.  Once they were checked into the hotel and their luggage was brought up to their suite, Jessica told Nicholas to open the bottle of wine which was sitting in the ice bucket on the bureau.

With a devious smile, Jessica said “While you pour us each a glass of wine, I am going to freshen up and change out of my clothes.  You can also get naked, and wait on the floor by the bed for me after you pour the wine!”

Nicholas opened the bottle of White Merlot, poured a glass for each of them, and then removed all of his clothes.  He took a long sip of the wine, and then knelt down by the bed waiting for the arrival of his new bride.

When the door to the bedroom opened, he couldn’t believe his eyes.  Standing there before him, Jessica looked incredibly sexy.  She was wearing a white lace boned corset with garters, white fishnet stockings, sans panties, and a pair of white leather boots which laced up to her knees, and had five inch stiletto heels.  While she normally wore black, he had to admit to himself that she looked just as dominant and in control, towering above him there in her white ensemble.

As she entered the bedroom, she spun around as a model would do on the runway, and said “Well, my dear slave/husband, do you like?”

Nicholas almost stuttered, getting the words out, and said “Oh god yes Mistress Jessica.  You look awesome!”

“Glad to hear that you like this outfit.  Heather at the Fetish Shop helped me pick it out especially for my wedding night.  These boots were incredibly expensive, but I am sure that you won’t mind paying for them, since you will be enjoying them!”

Jessica took a sip of her wine, and then she opened one of the suitcases, retrieved a pair of handcuffs, and locked Nicholas’s wrists behind his back.  Once his wrists were secured behind his back, Jessica took the small key off of her necklace, unlocked the padlock on Nicholas’s chastity tube, and removed the cage from his cock, and the ring from around his balls.

Jessica then pushed his head down to the carpet so that his ass was sticking up in the air.  She retrieved the wooden Humbler which had been given to her as a gift at her bachelorette party, pulled Nicholas’s balls back between his legs, and locked his testicles into the curved portion of the Humbler.

She tightened the screws on the Humbler until Nicholas’s balls were secured between the two slats of wood, and he began moaning loudly as his freed cock sprung out in front of him hard and erect.  She placed a slave collar around his neck, attached a leash to it, and then led him around the bedroom on his knees until she sat down in the chair in the corner, and pushed his head down to her beautiful white boots, saying “Ok slave, you can first show me how grateful you are that I married you today by licking my boots, and worshipping my legs!”

Nicholas was so aroused that he didn’t hesitate for a moment.  He brought his mouth down to the tops of Jessica’s boots and began licking and kissing every square inch of the beautiful white leather boots.  When Jessica was satisfied that Nicholas had licked the entire surface of both boots, she raised first one foot, and then the other, and slid each of the long stiletto heels into his mouth so that he could suck them adoringly.

Jessica then ordered Nicholas to start working his way up each of her legs, and to plant soft kisses on each of her stockinged legs, to show her how much he loved and appreciated her.  She sat back in the chair, sipping her wine, as Nicholas started at each of her booted ankles, and worked his way to the tops of each of her fishnet stockings, passionately kissing her legs.

Jessica then spread her legs wide, pulled Nicholas’s head between her legs, and pressed his mouth against her already wet pussy, saying “I know that you know how to give me pleasure with that mouth and tongue of yours.  Tonight, I expect to receive the best orgasm that you have ever given to me, since it is my wedding night.  If you fail me, slave, I will lock you back up in your chastity tube, and not even think about letting you out of it until we return home form our honeymoon!”

That was all Nicholas had to hear.  He quickly began sucking and licking Jessica’s clit.  His tongue darted in and out of her wet pussy, and he worked feverishly to pleasure his Mistress.  Even Jessica couldn’t believe how hard Nicholas worked to pleasure her, as wave after wave of pleasure spread through her body.

Jessica grasped the rails of the chair that she was sitting in, holding on tightly as Nicholas increased the pace of sucking her clit, and sliding his tongue in and out of her pussy.  Jessica’s thighs tightened around Nicholas’s head, and locked him helplessly in place, as she went over the edge, and screamed out in pleasure, experiencing an explosive orgasm.

The pleasure she experienced from the incredible orgasm almost made Jessica pass out, but she managed to barely stay conscious as she kept Nicholas’s head locked against her pussy, as she experienced the after-shocks of the best orgasm which he had ever given to her with his mouth and tongue.

When Jessica finally recovered from her throes of pleasure, she loosened the screws on the Humbler, and released Nicholas’s balls from the tormenting device.  She then quickly unlocked one of the handcuffs, pulled his arms in front of him, and locked his wrists together once again, only this time in front of him.

Jessica ordered Nicholas to get up on the bed, and lay on his back.  When he did, she took a length of rope, tied it to the handcuffs on his wrists, and secured his handcuffs to the headboard of the bed.

Jessica then took a length of cord, wrapped it first around Nicholas’s balls, and then around his cock, until she had tightly tied up the length of his cock and balls in a series of knots.  She loved the way that the purple veins of Nicholas cock jutted out, as the cord tightly encased his cock, and caused it to be harder than she had ever remembered seeing it before.

As Nicholas laid there helplessly restrained to the bed, Jessica climbed up onto the bed, and mounted Nicholas’s erect cock.  She slid her dripping pussy down onto his shaft, and said “Ok, my dear slave.  You’ve been begging for a release for weeks.  I want to see you fill my pussy with your cum now, and you better fill me up good!”

As Jessica slid her wet pussy up and down over Nicholas’s cock, she grabbed a hold of his nipples, and squeezed each of them tightly.  It only took a few minutes before Nicholas was crying out loudly, and filling her pussy with wave after wave of cum, as his cock exploded with a voluminous amount of semen which had built up from the many weeks of being locked up in his chastity tube.

Jessica couldn’t even believe the amount of cum which Nicholas shot into her pussy, and the force which with his seed bombarded the walls of her vagina.  Before she even knew what was happening, she once again felt herself experiencing another wonderful orgasm.

When Jessica finally recovered from the orgasmic pleasure she had received, she slid her body up onto Nicholas’s face, placed her dripping pussy over his mouth, and made him lick her clean.  When Nicholas started to resist, she pressed her body down even tighter over his mouth and nose, until he had no choice other than to lick out her pussy, and swallow the combination of his cum and her pussy juices.

When Nicholas had finally licked her clean, she rolled over next to him, gave him a long hot passionate kiss, and said “Nicholas, thank you so much for everything.  I am so very happy to have you as my husband, and I am thrilled as I look forward to our new life together as wife and slave/husband”.

Jessica rolled off of the bed, leaving Nicholas helplessly handcuffed to the headboard.  After she freshened up, she returned to the bedroom, picked up his chastity tube, and once again secured it over his cock and balls, and locked it, saying “Honey, we are going to have an absolutely wonderful honeymoon cruise”.

Then after a moment’s hesitation, Jessica smiled, looked at Nicholas, and said “Well, at least I know that I am going to have a wonderful honeymoon cruise.  I can’t wait to show you all of the surprises which are in the suitcase waiting for you!”

The End….For Right Now….Till Jessica and Nicholas Return from their Honeymoon!


Thanks for Reading My Book

Please check Amazon.com for new additions to my Female Domination Series as they are added.  I promise to continue bringing you exciting and arousing full length FemDom Novels and to also keep you aroused with my short stories where I give you all the spicy details about what goes on in my new BDSM Dungeon and my Bed & Dungeon Inn located in Pueblo, Colorado

If you have not yet read any of my other full length Novels, 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 effectively utilize Male Chastity and Female Domination in building a rewarding Female Led Relationship.

Here is an Excerpt from one of my Top Selling Full Length Novels which is available in Kindle Version, and also as a Beautiful Glossy Paperback:

“The Kinky Neighborhood”

With a seductive smile, I said “Why don’t you go into the bedroom, get naked, and wait for me on the bed.  Then I can show you what I got for you at the party”.

I didn’t have to ask Joe twice.  He quickly went in to our bedroom and removed all of his clothes.  When I came into the bedroom, I said “Are you sure that you want me to show you what I bought tonight?”

I knew his answer right away, because his cock was standing up erect as he laid there on the bed waiting for me.  I took the blindfold out of the bag, placed it on his eyes, and tighten the strap up around the back of his head.

Joe quickly said “What’s with the blindfold?  Don’t you want me to see what you are up to?”

I pushed Joe’s head down against the pillow, and said “No honey, I don’t want you to see.  The blindfold will keep you in suspense as to what is going to happen.  Now, I want you to raise your hands up over your head!”

When Joe put his hands up behind his head, I quickly took the pair of handcuffs and locked both of his wrists together in the cuffs”.

He immediately started questioning me as to what I was doing, but I just ignored him.  I reached into my bureau, took out a scarf, and using the scarf, tied his handcuffed wrists to the brass headboard of the bed.  I made sure that the knot was very tight and that there was no way that he could get free, and then I said “Well Joe, it looks like you are my sex prisoner now!”

Joe started asking too many questions about why I had him handcuffed to the headboard of the bed, and wanted to know what I planned on doing.  I immediately wished that I would have also bought one of those gags which were on display at Patricia’s party.  All was not lost however, I slipped the panties which I was wearing down my legs, and removed them.  I couldn’t believe that they were already so wet because of my sexual anticipation about what I was going to do to Joe.  I balled the panties up, and before Joe even knew what was happening, I shoved them into his mouth.  Now he could complain all he wanted, and all of his pleas were muffled by my wet panties.

“You can just suck on my panties and lick my juices off of them, while I do what I want with you, now that you are my sex prisoner!”

I couldn’t even believe the way that I was acting, and the things that I was saying to Joe.  It was very obvious to me that Patricia’s little sex toy party had gotten me very aroused, and I could feel myself getting wetter by the minute, just thinking about what I was going to do to Joe.

As Joe laid there on the bed, helplessly restrained, blindfolded, and gagged, I climbed up onto the bed, and straddled his body.  I picked up the Wartenburg Pinwheel and began running it over his nipples.  The reaction I got out of Joe was priceless.  He immediately tried to move his body away from the wheel, but his efforts were to no avail, because his arms were restrained up over his head, and I was straddling his body.  He started moaning from behind his gag, as the pinwheel pricked his nipples, and caused them to stand up erect.

As he moaned and tried to beg unsuccessfully, I brought my mouth down to each of his erect nipples, and sucked and bit on them, causing his body to jolt up and down underneath me, while he fought against his handcuffed restraints.

I then turned around and ran the Wartenburg wheel up and down along the shaft of Joe’s erect cock, and around each of his balls.  The effect was immediate.  Joe almost came up off of the bed.  His cock was sticking straight up in the air, hard and very erect, and drops of pre-cum started dripping from the tip of his cock.  No matter how hard he tried, he couldn’t escape the torment of the pinwheel as I ran it all over his cock and balls, because his wrists were handcuffed and restrained to the headboard.

By now, Joe was crying out and begging for mercy.  Even with my balled up panties in his mouth, I knew what he was begging for, so I finally said “Joe, would you like me to stop tormenting you, and allow you to come?”

He immediately started nodding his head, indicating that yes, he wanted me to allow him to have a release.

“Ok Joe, I’ll think about letting you have a release.  But first, I need you to give me a wonderful orgasm with that mouth of yours.  If you don’t satisfy me properly, then I am going to leave you handcuffed to the bed all night, and torment the hell out of your cock and balls.  Do you understand what I am telling you?”

Joe immediately nodded his head that yes, he understood me, so I pulled my panties out of his mouth, and I slid my body up over his face.  The minute I placed my pussy near his mouth, Joe’s tongue darted out and he began to immediately lick and suck my clit.

“Take it nice and slow”, I said.  “I want to enjoy a long pleasurable orgasm.  Seeing all those sex toys and talking with the gals this evening about sex has gotten me very horny!”

Joe’s tongue immediately slowed down.  He gently sucked on my clit, and slid his tongue in and out of my pussy lovingly.  Whenever I felt myself getting close to having an orgasm, I lifted my pussy away from Joe’s mouth so that I could regain control, and savor the experience.  When I placed my pussy back down over Joe’s mouth, he immediately resumed licking and sucking me.  It wasn’t long at all before I felt those wonderful waves of pleasure starting to move through my body.  I pressed my pussy down hard against Joe’s mouth, while squeezing his nipples at the same time, and said “Ok Joe, bring me off now!”

Like a frenzied animal, Joe began sucking on my clit, and shoving his tongue in and out of my pussy.  I immediately felt the oncoming orgasm begin to overtake my body, and seconds later, a pleasurable sensation spread from my feet up to my head, as I experienced an explosive orgasm.

When I finally recovered from the wonderful release, I slid my body down, straddled Joe’s cock, and began taking the full length of his very hard and erect cock into my pussy.  As I moved my body up and down over Joe’s cock, it took no time at all before he totally lost control and began shooting stream after stream of his cum into my pussy.  Just the sensation of Joe climaxing, and the amount of cum which I could feel in my pussy, sent me over the edge with another pleasurable orgasm.

When I finally recovered from the intense pleasure, I bent over and gave Joe a long hot passionate kiss.  As our tongues met, I said to him, “Thank you.  That was absolutely wonderful!”

I then untied the scarf which held his handcuffed wrists to the bed, and unlocked the handcuffs.  As soon as I did, Joe said “Wow Ann, that must have been one helluva sex toy party which you went to.  I’ve never seen you act so sexy before, and you really drove me crazy with that new toy of yours.  It’s a good thing that you had me handcuffed to the bed while you were doing that!”

I gave Joe a big hug, and said “Well, I’m glad you liked it.  I know that I sure did.  You haven’t pleased me like that with your mouth in a very long time.  I might just have to get a few more of the toys which Patricia has available!”

**********

As I worked on the special dinner I was preparing for Joe on Friday afternoon, I finalized in my mind just how I was going to go about seducing Joe, using him for my pleasure, giving him a great orgasm, which would be the last one he would enjoy for quite a while, and then getting him locked up in his new chastity tube.  I finally felt comfortable with what I had to do, because all of the great advice and encouragement which the gals had given to me had bolstered my confidence.

I checked the clock and saw that it was almost 4 PM, so I went into my bedroom to get dressed and ready for Joe to arrive home at 5 PM.  I had already decided to blow Joe’s mind when he came home, so I laid out the new black corset, the miniscule thong, black stockings, and my new black boots with stiletto heels.

After I took my shower and dried my hair, I sprayed on some “Red by Givenchy” Perfume, which Joe always told me was his favorite, and then I dressed in my new outfit.  The corset was absolutely incredible.  It not only pulled my figure into a perfect hourglass shape, but the bustier portion of the corset pushed my breasts upwards, making them look even more ample than they were.

As I stood in front of the mirror, and looked at myself, clad in the corset, garters, thong, stockings, and boots, even I could not believe the transformation which had taken place.  I no longer saw a boring housewife wearing jeans looking back at me from the mirror.  Instead I saw a tall alluring Dominatrix who would soon turn her husband into a subservient slave, who would be ready to serve his wife and fulfill all of her wishes and fantasies.

In preparation for what I had planned for Joe, I took the pair of handcuffs and tied them to the brass headboard of the bed, and I put the nipple clamps and gag under the pillow.  When I brought Joe into the bedroom later, there would be no doubt as to who was in control of what was going to happen.

I placed the velvet bag which contained the Bon4 Chastity Tube, along with a razor and a can of shaving cream in the nightstand next to the bed.  Then I returned to the kitchen to put the finishing touches on the dinner before Joe arrive home.

When I heard the garage door open right around 5 PM, I held my breath, and waited to see what Joe’s reaction would be when he came into the kitchen.  His reaction was even better than I could have hoped for.  He stopped dead in his tracks, looked me over from head to toe, and said “Oh my god Ann, you look incredible!”

Joe came over to me put his arms around my waist, and our lips locked in a long passionate kiss.  Then while he held my hand, Joe stood back and admired my outfit once again, and said “I don’t think that I even care about dinner right now.  You look so awesome.  Why don’t we go have some dessert first?”

I pushed him back, handed him two chilled wine glasses, and said “Well my dear husband you will just have to wait for your dessert till after this dinner.  Right now, you need to go and pour a glass of wine for each of us while I get ready to serve you this meal which has taken me all afternoon to make for you!”

While Joe poured the wine for us, I brought the Caesar Salad, Chicken Marsala, and Linguine to the table.  I was really proud about the way that the meal turned out, and with great enthusiasm, Joe continually complimented me about how wonderful the dinner was.

All during our dinner, I noticed that Joe couldn’t take his eyes off the top of my corset where the bustier exposed half of my breasts.  I thought that I would add to his excitement by placing the tip of my boot between his legs.  As I pressed on his crotch, it was very evident to me that Joe was already sporting a very hard and erect cock, and I broke out laughing when Joe said “Ann, you are killing me.  I don’t know if I can finish my meal.  You have gotten me so horny!”

While we continued to eat, Joe kept telling me how absolutely awesome I looked.  I had to smile when at one point, he said “You never dressed like this before when we lived in Jersey.  Colorado must really agree with you.  It has really brought out the sexy part of my wife”.

He was correct to a certain extent, even though he had no idea at that point as to what was going on in our new neighborhood.  When we were finished with our meal, I got up from the table and told Joe that I had a few things to take care of.  I blew him a kiss, and said “You can clear the table and rinse off all of the dishes, and put them in the dishwasher!”

I didn’t even give Joe a chance to respond to my command.  I went into the bedroom, where I dimmed the lights with the rheostat, and then I lit candles and placed them on both nightstands.

I picked up the braided whip, which I had bought from Patricia, and looked at myself in the mirror, as I practiced swinging the whip back and forth.  I liked what I saw, so I headed back out to the kitchen where Joe was just about finished loading the dishwasher.

When he saw me standing there with a whip in my hand, he let out a gasp.  In a forceful tone of voice, I said “That will do for now.  You can finish cleaning up the kitchen later.  Right now, I want you to get out of those clothes!”

Joe gave me a quizzical look, and asked, “You want me to get naked right here in the kitchen?”

I swung my whip, hitting Joe on his ass.  I knew that it wouldn’t hurt very much since he was fully dressed, but I was trying to make a point with him, and I said “Yes, did you not understand what I just told you to do?”

Evidently I made my point with him.  Joe immediately began removing his clothes until he stood there in just his underwear briefs.

I laid my whip on the bulge in his briefs, and said “You can take them off also!”

Joe removed his briefs, and when he did, his cock sprung out straight, hard, and erect.  I ran my whip over his cock, and said “Obviously, you must like how I look tonight, judging by how hard you are”.

“Oh my god Ann, you look incredible.  I’ve never seen you look this sexy!”

“Well, I am glad to hear that Joe.  You can show me just how much you like my new outfit, by getting down on your knees and kissing my new boots!”

Joe started to resist my order by saying that he couldn’t believe that I wanted him to do something like that, so I swung my whip and brought it down across his bare ass cheeks.  I knew that he had gotten the point because he let out a yell, and immediately dropped down onto his knees in front of me. 

“Joe, don’t make me repeat myself when I tell you to do something.  That was a love tap.  Next time, you will find out how really painful this whip can be.  Now, start kissing my boots!”

I didn’t have to say another word.  Joe began kissing the tops and sides of both of my boots.  He may have resisted initially, but I could tell that he was really turned on because he was feverishly planting kisses all over my boots.  I also noticed that a stream of pre-cum was hanging from the end of his cock.

I lifted one of my boots up, rubbed it over the tip of his cock, and said “Look what you’ve done now Joe.  You messed up my new boot by getting cum all over it.  Get that tongue of yours working right now, and get my boot cleaned off!”

Joe quickly placed his tongue on the top of my boot, and began licking it clean.  When all of the pre-cum was gone, I said “Very nice job.  My boot is shining now.  While you’re down there, you may as well shine my other boot with your tongue also!”

Joe went right to work on my other boot, licking it with his tongue until it also was shining.  Then I said “You did a nice job shining my boots, and obviously it turned you on, judging from how hard you are.  Would you like to make love to me tonight?”

“Oh please Ann.  You’ve never turned me on as much as you are doing tonight”.

“I am glad to hear that Joe.  Ok, if you want to make love to me, then first you will have to show me how much you can please me.  Get up on your feet!”

Joe quickly got up off of the floor.  When he did, I took a hold of his very hard cock, and said “Follow me!”

As I walked down the hall, and into our bedroom, I held my whip in one hand, and Joe’s cock in the other.  When we reached the bedroom, I said “Get up onto the bed on your back, and place your arms over your head.  Without saying a word, Joe did what I told him to do, and I immediately locked both of his wrists into the handcuffs, which were attached to the headboard of the bed.

Once Joe was secured helplessly to the bed, I removed my skimpy thong, and climbed up onto the bed.  I sat on Joe’s face so that I was facing his cock, and said “Ok Joe, show me how much you want to make love to me.  I want you to pleasure me nice and slow, and give me an awesome orgasm!”

Joe immediately went to work, kissing and sucking my clit, and sliding his tongue in and out of my pussy.  I let his mouth and tongue do their magic until I felt myself getting close to an orgasm.  Then I reached under the pillow and retrieved the nipple clamps.  Joe never knew what hit him when I snapped the cloverleaf clamps onto both of his nipples, and pulled on the chain connecting them.

Joe’s body started jumping up and down from the initial pain of the nipple clamps, and he let out a yell, which was muffled by my pussy.  I pressed my pussy down hard against Joe’s mouth, and he began sucking and licking me, and sliding his tongue in and out of my pussy like crazy.  As I continued to pull on the chain connected to the nipple clamps, Joe sent me over the edge with one of the best orgasms I had ever experienced.

I then slid my body down off of Joe’s face, and straddled his groin area.  I removed the clamps from his nipples, and he cried out loudly as the blood rushed back into his nipples.  I placed my mouth over each of his nipples, and sucked on them, making his cock bounce back and forth against my body.

I raised myself up and slowly began sliding Joe’s hard and erect cock into my very wet pussy.  When I had lowered myself completely down over Joe’s cock, he began moving his body up and down, while I rubbed my pussy against his cock.

I took a hold of both of Joe’s nipples, and began squeezing them tightly while I rode his cock faster and faster.  It only took a few minutes before Joe started saying “Oh my god!  Yes Ann.  Oh god yes, please let me come!”

As I dug my fingernails into his nipples, Joe began shooting load after load of cum into my pussy.  It felt like he was never going to stop filling me with his cum, and the sensation of him having such a violent orgasm, gave me another terrific orgasm of my own.

At that point, I couldn’t help but think how right Patricia was when she told me not to allow Joe to have any sex for a week.  I had never before seen Joe so excited or shoot so much cum into me when we had made love. If that’s how much he needed a release after only a week without sex, I could now fully understand how compliant and subservient to my wishes he would become after weeks without a release while he was locked in a chastity tube.

I lifted myself up off of Joe’s cock, slid my tongue into his mouth, and gave him a long hot kiss.  I then got up off of the bed, and went into the bathroom to get a washcloth and a pan of warm water, so that I could move onto the task of locking Joe into his new chastity tube.

As Joe remained there helplessly handcuffed to the bed, I took the can of shaving cream and spread the shaving foam all over his cock, balls, and groin area, and I picked up the razor.  As soon as Joe saw what I was doing, he said “Ann, what are you doing with that razor?”

“You just lie there, don’t move, and be quiet sweetie.  I am going to get rid of all this nasty hair, and get your cock and balls nice and clean, I wouldn’t move if I was you while I am shaving you!”

Joe started to argue with me, and tell me that he didn’t want me to remove all of his hair, so I reached under the pillow and retrieved the ball gag.  I pushed the ball gag into his mouth, and tighten up the strap around his head, and said “Honey, I told you to be quiet.  Now, you just relax until I get you all cleaned up!”

I then went to work, removing all of Joe’s hair first from his cock and balls, and then removing all the hair from his groin area.  I rinsed him down with the warm water, and when I was finished, I stood back and admired my handiwork.  Joe was as clean and hair free as a new baby.

I picked up my phone, and using the camera took pictures of Joe’s hairless cock and balls, so that I could show them to the gals on the block.  Then I reached into the nightstand, and removed the pouch which contained the Bon4 Stainless Steel Chastity Tube.

The second that Joe saw what I was holding in my hand, he started wrestling against the handcuffs which held him to the bed, and crying out to me, but the gag muffled his pleas.

I started trying out the different sizes of hinged rings, and I eventually found that the next to smallest size ring seemed to be the perfect fit for Joe’s balls.  I put the ring around his balls, pushed the pin through the ring, and slid the cage portion over Joe’s now flaccid cock.  As soon as I had the pins on the cage lined up with the holes in the ring, I locked everything together with the brass lock which was included with the Bon4.

I pulled on the chastity cage, testing it to see how secure it was, and I was glad to see that there was no way that Joe would be able to take it off.  Since the ring around his balls was so tight, the only way Joe would get out of the chastity tube was if I unlocked it with my key.  I snapped a few pictures which I would also share with the gals on the block.

I then went over to my jewelry box, and took out the gold necklace which Joe had given me as an Anniversary gift two years earlier.  There was a small heart on the necklace which was engraved, and said “You Own My Heart”.  I put the key which opened the padlock to Joe’s chastity tube onto the gold necklace next to the heart.  As I put the necklace around my neck, I thought to myself “Well Joe, now I don’t only own your heart.  I also own your cock!”

Using my phone camera, I took some selfies, which clearly showed me wearing the key on the necklace.  I then sent those pictures and all of the pictures showing Joe locked up in his chastity tube to all of the gals on the block.  They would now be able to see that I had officially joined their 12th Street FemDom Wives Club.


Final Note

I hope that you enjoyed the excerpts from my Top Selling Novel "The Kinky Neighborhood”.  I know that you’ll love the book once you have a chance to order it from Amazon.  If you have not read it yet, you should also check out:

“His Fall From Power”

It has done awesome on the Amazon Charts, and was recently nominated for the “Golden Flogger Award” for Best BDSM Novel of the year.  I was besieged by so many readers asking me to please put out a Sequel to “His Fall From Power”, that I am glad to announce that I recently released “His Fall From Power – Part II – Mistress Doreen and Slave Thomas”.  It is now available in both Kindle Format and also as a Beautiful Paperback.

You can read a sample of “His Fall From Power – Part II – Mistress Doreen and Slave Thomas” by clicking here.

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

I don’t want to repeat myself – But then again, Yes, I do.  Please leave a Review of my book for me on Amazon.  It helps me as I continue working on sexy new novels for you! 

I want you to know that I am always available to receive any of your questions or comments about my Books or the new Deluxe Dungeon Suite at my Bed & Dungeon Inn which is located in Pueblo, Colorado.

You can reach me by email at:

MistressBenay@outlook.com

For in-depth information on what I am currently doing, Gallery of Pictures, the Bed & Dungeon Inn, and my Book Blog visit my Website at:

www.MistressBenay.com

You can also follow me on Twitter @MistressBenay and also on FetLife (MistressBenay)
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