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When We Last Left Jessica & Nicholas …

When the alarm clock went off at 5 am on Monday morning, Nicholas wanted to throw it through the window.  He may have been on vacation for a week, but he hardly felt like he was rested up and ready to return to the pressures of the law firm.  Nicholas stumbled into the kitchen, and made himself a cup of coffee.  After he drank half of his coffee, he brewed a cup for Jessica, and brought it to her in the bedroom, gently kissing her to wake her up, and telling her that it was time to return to the grind of commuting into center city Philadelphia.

After Nicholas had taken his shower and gotten dressed, he went into the bathroom to give Jessica a kiss while she was getting ready for work.  When he was ready to head out to the office, Jessica handed him all of the gifts which she had purchased in Bermuda for the women at the law firm.  Then Jessica grabbed a hold of his cock which was locked in the Bon4 chastity tube, and said “Now, don’t you be staring at all of those women in short skirts today.  You’re a married man now, and you belong to me!”

Nicholas laughed, gave Jessica another kiss, and said “How can I ever forget that I belong to you, now that you control this cage which is locked on my cock!”

The ride into center city was pleasantly a lot better than what Nicholas would have normally expected on a Monday morning commute, and after parking the car, Nicholas was still in the office by 7:30 am.  As soon as he arrived in the office, Nicholas first went down to the executive suite, and put the gifts on Alisha Doney and Cynthia Williams's desks.  Then he placed the other gift which Jessica had bought on Jennifer Webster’s desk before going into the conference room to see if Jennifer had left any instructions for him.

Sure enough, he found a note from Jennifer telling him that she hoped that he had enjoyed his honeymoon, and that she would show him his new work space when she came in on Monday morning.  Next to the note, Nicholas also found a very high stack of legal files which Jennifer wanted him to review, in preparation for possible court appearances during the month of July.

Nicholas was busy studying the legal files, and making notes, when he saw Jennifer Webster come down the hall, and go into her office.  He quickly closed the file that he was working on, ran to the elevator, and went downstairs to the Starbucks next door to get her a latte, made just the way she preferred it.

When Nicholas came back upstairs and knocked on Jennifer’s door, she told him to come in.  He said good morning, and handed her the latte, and Jennifer began to laugh, and said “That’s very sweet of you Nicholas.  Thank you, but you no longer have to run down and get me a latte every morning.  You are no longer on the Corrective Behavior Program, now that you are a fully licensed attorney with this firm”.

Then Jennifer placed the Starbucks drink, which she herself had evidently purchased before coming up to the office next to the one that Nicholas had brought to her, and with a smile, said “I stopped and got my own latte this morning.  Now, I’ll be on a caffeine high for sure today”.

Jennifer thanked Nicholas for the gift which he and Jessica had brought back to her from Bermuda, and asked him to also convey her thanks to Jessica.  Then after discussing the wedding and honeymoon with Nicholas, Jennifer rose up out of her chair, told Nicholas to follow her, and she led him to his newly assigned cubicle space in the general open office area, where all the associate attorneys had their work spaces.

Since Nicholas was now a licensed attorney with the firm, he no longer had to spend his days working in the conference room.  He had his own space, and while it was very Spartan, at least it was his own office area.  The small cubicle contained a desk, office chair, cabinets, filing drawers and a computer which was connected to the main office network of printers.

As Nicholas surveyed his new work space, Jennifer Webster said “You can move all of those files which I left for you in the conference room down here to your office, so that you can spend today studying them.  We’ll get together tomorrow and I’ll go over the cases with you.  Then I’ll decide which ones I want you to take the lead on if they should actually go to trial”.

As Jennifer was leaving Nicholas’s office, she stopped, turned around, and with a big smile, said “Now, don’t you go getting into any trouble on the internet anymore.  I do have your wife’s cell phone number on speed dial now!”

Nicholas spent the whole day reviewing the files for the upcoming cases which most likely were going to go to litigation in the next month, unless a last minute settlement was reached between the plaintiffs and the defendants.  Nicholas was pleasantly surprised during the afternoon when both Alisha Doney and Cynthia Williams stopped by his desk to thank him for the gifts which they had received from him and Jessica, and to chat for a while about his honeymoon cruise to Bermuda.

It was very obvious to Nicholas, from the conversations that he had with the two managing partners that both women absolutely adored Jessica.  In fact, as Alisha Doney was leaving his office, she stopped, turned around and said “Now, I only want to hear good reports about your work performance from Jennifer Webster”.  Then, with a small chuckle, Alisha said “And I better hear good reports from Jessica that she is really happy with the way that you are pleasing her!”

Nicholas kept his nose to the grindstone all day, even skipping lunch, while he reviewed the cases which Jennifer Webster had given to him, and by 6 pm, he felt comfortable that he had a good handle on the relevant details of each case, so he packed up his briefcase and headed home.

Just as he got to his car in the parking lot, his cell phone rang, and he saw that it was a call from Jessica.  When he answered, Jessica told him that she was just leaving her office, and that she had some big news to tell him, and she asked him where he was.  When Nicholas told her that he was just getting in his car to head home, Jessica said “Oh good.  We’ll both get back to North East Philly at the same time.  Why don’t you just meet me at Macaroni’s on Bustleton Avenue, and I’ll tell you my good news over dinner”.

Nicholas thought that was a great idea since he was starving, and Macaroni’s was one of his favorite restaurants.  Their décor was great, and their service and food was always excellent.  As it turned out, both Jessica and Nicholas arrived at the restaurant within five minutes of each other, and they were immediately seated.

When the waiter came to take their drink order, Jessica said “Well, since I am celebrating tonight, I will have a Pomegranate Martini”.

Nicholas chuckled, and said “Wow, skipping your wine?  It must be good news”.  Then he ordered a Manhattan for himself from the waiter, and also the Calamari Antipasti for them to munch on.  As soon as the drinks and the appetizer arrived, Nicholas lifted up his glass, and with a laugh, said “Ok, I’ll propose a toast, but you will have to tell me what I am toasting to”.

With a big smile, Jessica lifted up her drink, clinked glasses with Nicholas, and said “You are toasting my promotion to Senior Accountant at Thompson, Long, & Miller.  The company made the decision to promote me while we were on our honeymoon, and told me today”.

Nicholas jumped out of his chair, went over to Jessica and gave her a big kiss, and told her congratulations.  Then he asked her what it meant now that she had been promoted to Senior Accountant.

Jessica smiled, and said “Well, for starters, it means that I will have a team of four accountants reporting to me.  Secondly, it means that my salary has been increased to $100,000 per year, as well as me being eligible for a more lucrative bonus program”.

Nicholas was thrilled at the news, and told Jessica how proud he was of her.

Then, after taking a sip of her Martini, Jessica said “There’s more news”.

Stunned, Nicholas said “Really?”

Jessica smiled, and said “Yes, Bob Long told me that since I was now a Senior Accountant, he was turning over the Doney & Williams Law Firm account to me.  They notified Alisha Doney and Cynthia Williams today, and shortly thereafter, I received calls from both Alisha and Cynthia congratulating me, and telling me how they were looking forward to working with me.  Alisha then said that she was holding a Fourth of July party at her house next week, and she wanted me and my slave to come.  She assured me that it would be a lot of fun”.

Then with a devious smile, Jessica said “Well, actually, Alisha said that she knew that it would be a lot of fun for all of the Mistresses who would be present at the party!”

The Story Now Continues….


Preparing For Alisha’s Party

As Nicholas drove into the office the morning following his dinner with Jessica at Macaroni’s, he thought about Jessica’s new promotion to Senior Accountant, and he realized that he had mixed feelings about her good fortune.  While he was proud of her for everything which she had accomplished in a short time at the accounting firm, and he was excited that her salary had been increased so much, which would really add a significant amount to their disposal income, he was also somewhat apprehensive about the fact that she would now be taking over the accounting for the law firm of Doney & Williams.

As the accountant in charge of the Doney & Williams Law Firm account for Thompson, Long, & Miller, Jessica would now be spending many days every month in the same office where Nicholas was working.  Nicholas knew that Jessica would most likely be spending her time in conferences with Alisha Doney and Cynthia Williams, and that’s what caused some anxiety for Nicholas.  It was very obvious that the two law firm partners really liked Jessica, and Nicholas was afraid that they would probably give her even more sinister ideas about ways that she could dominate and control her new husband.

While Nicholas was glad that Jessica had embraced so many of his life-long fantasies, and that she had turned them into reality, he was also somewhat surprised at the fact that Jessica had wasted no time at all after their wedding, taking control, and turning their marriage into a Female Led Relationship.  It was very obvious that Jessica enjoyed controlling him, and that the more she pushed him into servitude, the more turned on she got by the power which she possessed over him.

Nicholas was now worried that once Jessica started spending time with Alisha and Cynthia, that the two women might convince Jessica to force him into doing things which he had no desire to do, and that she might take him even further down the path of complete servitude, utilizing the ideas which she received from the women at the law firm.

As Nicholas pulled into the parking garage next to his office, he knew that he needed to put all of those thoughts about his personal situation out of his mind, and be ready to focus on his meeting with Jennifer Webster, since they were going to review the specific strategies for the cases which possibly would be going to litigation in July.

It turned out to be a long and grueling day as Nicholas and Jennifer Webster reviewed the details of each of the pending cases, evaluating the pros and cons of their firm’s position on each case.  While there was a good chance that a settlement might be reached, without litigation, on most of the cases, it became painfully obvious that one case was destined to go to trial in July.

Top Apparel Inc, a Philadelphia company, and a long-time client of Doney and Williams had been in business for over forty years, manufacturing and selling high end clothing.  On behalf of their client, the law firm was suing a New Jersey company, called Top Apparel Outlet, who had only been in business for about a year, and was selling cheaper quality merchandise, and was using a trade name and a website domain, which was so similar to Top Apparel Inc, that it was causing confusion for consumers who visited that website.

Doney and Williams had already filed an injunction against the New Jersey Company, requiring them to stop using the confusing name, and to transfer the website domain to Top Apparel Inc, but those efforts had been rebuffed, which resulted in the eventual filing of the lawsuit.

Despite numerous attempts by the firm to negotiate a settlement on behalf of their client, it now appeared that the trial scheduled for July would proceed as docketed, and Jennifer Webster informed Nicholas that he would be the lead attorney, presenting the case on behalf of Top Apparel Inc.

While Nicholas was excited about the fact that he would get to litigate his first case in court, he also felt like his stomach was full of butterflies, when Jennifer Webster said “Looks like you are going to get a chance with this case to show us how much you learned at Penn.  Just make sure that you don’t blow it.  The partners don’t look very favorably on attorneys who lose their first case with the firm!”

Nicholas spent twelve hours a day, every day for the rest of the week researching every possible angle of the trial, and preparing an attack for any strategy which the defendant in the case might possibly use to justify their position of keeping their name and website domain.

By the time that he was ready to leave the office on Friday afternoon, he was totally bushed, but he was also confident that he would prevail when the trademark infringement case went to trial the second week of July.

When Nicholas got in his car, the only thing which he wanted to do was to go home, have a drink, and get something to eat.  As he was pulling out of the garage, his cell phone rang, and when he saw that it was Jessica, he quickly answered the phone.

“Hi Sweetie”, she said.  “Are you on your way home yet?”

“Yes, I actually just pulled out of the garage.  I’m headed home now”.

“Oh good.  Listen, instead of going straight home, meet me at the Plymouth Meeting Mall.  We’ll have some dinner at Benihana’s, and then I need to pick up a few things for you in the mall”.

Nicholas didn’t mind meeting Jessica at the mall for dinner, since Benihana’s was one of his favorite restaurants, but he wondered what Jessica needed to get for him in the mall.  When he asked her, Jessica laughed, and said “Oh, you’ll see.  I’ll explain during dinner”.

Nicholas knew better than to try and get any information out of Jessica over the phone, so he headed to the mall, wondering what devious plans his wife now had for their visit to the mall.  When he arrived at the Plymouth Meeting Mall, Nicholas parked his car, and then headed to Benihana’s where he saw Jessica standing there by the entrance waiting for him.  He had to admit that she definitely looked great, wearing a short red dress which only came down to the middle of her thighs, black stockings, and red high heel pumps.

As Nicholas hugged Jessica and gave her a kiss, he could feel the chastity tube tightening around his cock, and he wondered if his wife had any plans which involved giving him a release when they got home from the mall.  When they entered the restaurant, Jessica and Nicholas were both surprised that Benihana’s was not overly busy for a Friday night, and they were pleased when they were seated immediately.

Jessica and Nicholas both had a taste for the same thing, so they ordered the Hibachi Shrimp, and they also enjoyed a bottle of Kendall-Jackson Chardonnay while the knife wielding chef provided an entertaining show preparing their meals.

When they were almost finished with their dinner, Nicholas asked Jessica what she needed to get at the mall.  She laughed, and said “Nicholas, do you remember that I told you the other night that we were invited to Alisha’s house for her Fourth of July party on Sunday?”

Nicholas nodded, and said “Yes, I remember you telling me that.  Will we be going to the party?”

“Oh, we are definitely going to the party.  Alisha called me yesterday to let me know that she, Cynthia, and Heather were discussing some ideas for the party, and that Heather suggested that it would be great fun if all of the slaves were made up and dressed as sissy maids, and that they were required to do the cooking and cleaning, as well as serve and cater to all of the women’s needs at the party”.

Jessica paused for a moment and smiled when she saw a frown appear on Nicholas’s face, and then she said “Anyway, all of the gals thought that was a wonderful idea, and we agreed that we would get our slaves ready for the party.  I checked today and found out that Victoria Secret’s has a very sexy maid’s outfit, so we’ll go over there and see if they have it in your size, as soon as we finish eating”.

Nicholas couldn’t believe that Jessica was really going to make him dress up as a maid for Alisha’s party.  Making him wear lingerie while they were on their honeymoon had been a totally new experience for him, but at least that was done in the privacy of their suite on the ship.  Dressing him up as a maid, however, and showing him off in front of a house full of people was something else.  As Nicholas paid the dinner bill, he thought for a moment that he would tell Jessica that he did not want to go to Victoria Secret’s with her and get fitted for a maid’s outfit.

That thought of rebellion quickly passed however, when he felt the cage of his chastity tube begin to tighten around his cock, and whether he wanted to admit it or not, he realized that he was getting aroused by the thought of Jessica dressing him up as a maid, and making him wait on her and all of her female friends.  Nicholas also realized that it wasn’t in his best interest to do anything which would displease Jessica if he hoped that she would remove his chastity tube soon, and allow him to have a release.

Nicholas quietly followed Jessica down to Victoria Secret’s, where they were greeted by a middle aged woman who asked if she could help them find anything.  Jessica pointed to Nicholas, and told the woman “Yes, I understand that you have a French Maid’s outfit, and I’d like to see if you have one which will fit my husband here”.

The woman looked at Nicholas, smiled, and then said to Jessica “I believe that I can help you.  We carry the French Maid’s outfit in a plus size, and I think that it should fit your husband”.  She then led Jessica and Nicholas to a display at the rear of the store, where she found the outfit in the size which she was looking for, and handed it to Jessica.

Jessica held up the maid’s outfit which consisted of a frilly black and white baby doll apron, a matching ruffled bikini, and an adjustable bow tie.  When she saw that the outfit even included a black feather duster, Jessica showed it to Nicholas, and said “Isn’t this nice.  You’ll even be able to dust Alisha’s house while you are there!”

When the woman laughed at Jessica’s comment, Nicholas wanted to crawl under a rock and hide, but he was humiliated even more when Jessica said “We’ll also need some black fishnet thigh high stockings which will fit my slave here”.

After the woman retrieved the stockings, Jessica handed them and the maid’s outfit to Nicholas, and he followed the sales woman up to the register to pay for everything.  As they left Victoria Secret’s, Nicholas breathed a sigh of relief, glad to be out of the store, but his relief was short lived when Jessica said “Ok, now we need to go over to Russell Lauren & Company, and get a nice wig for you”.

Once they were in the salon, Nicholas sat quietly in a chair for almost an hour, totally embarrassed, as Jessica had the attractive sales consultant at Russell Lauren try one wig after another on Nicholas.  As each wig, in a different color and style was fitted on Nicholas’s head, Jessica and the consultant would discuss its merits, and how it looked on Nicholas, as though he was not even there.

Jessica finally decided that she liked her slave best as a blonde, and she picked out a very expensive shoulder length blonde wig for Nicholas.  After he did severe damage to his credit card, paying for the wig, Jessica told Nicholas that they had one more stop to make.

At DSW Shoe Warehouse, Jessica picked out a pair of black open toe platform pumps with five inch heels for Nicholas.  She made him walk back and forth in front of her, modeling the shoes, while many of the other female shoppers smiled and made comments to each other as they observed Nicholas trying to keep his balance walking in the high heels.

After Nicholas paid for the shoes and they had left the store, Jessica gave him a big kiss, before departing for home, and said “I think that after I do your make up and paint your toenails, you are going to look absolutely awesome in your new outfit.  I can’t wait till Sunday!”


Sissy Maid Service

While Jessica was enthusiastic about the party on Sunday at Alisha’s house, Nicholas was dreading it, and kept hoping that something would come up which would require that the party be cancelled.

Unfortunately for Nicholas, that didn’t happen, and after breakfast on Sunday morning, Jessica said “Alisha wants all of the maids who will be working her party to be at her house by 2 pm, so we need to go ahead and get you ready now”.

Jessica made Nicholas get into the shower and shave all of the hair off of his legs, and shave his face and neck as close as possible.  Then she had him sit on the stool at her vanity table, while she painted his toenails with a bright red nail polish.  As she admired her handiwork, Jessica said “Since you are wearing open toe pumps today, it’s important that your toenails look nice.  I think everyone will like what they see.  I’ll expect you to keep them looking like this in the future!”

As Nicholas looked down at his newly painted toenails, he made a feeble attempt at convincing Jessica not to do a full make-up job on him, but his pleas fell on deaf ears.  Jessica gave him a stern look, and said “You are going to sit here and not move a muscle while I work on your make-up, or I am going to restrain you, and I will punish you severely for causing me extra work.  Do you understand?”

Nicholas nodded his head, and said “Yes Mistress.  I understand”.

Jessica said “Good.  I am glad to hear that”.  Then she began working on Nicholas’s make-up.  First, she applied a concealer to Nicholas’s face, and blended it under his eyelids.  She then applied a foundation to her slave’s face, neck, and earlobes.  Once that was done, Jessica next applied a little highlighter which she contoured under Nicholas’s cheekbones.  By next applying a little blush, she got the desired look which she wanted.

Jessica then went to work on Nicholas’s eyes, applying eye shadow, eyeliner, and Mascara.  Finally, she worked on Nicholas’s lips, applying some lip balm, lip liner, and then a nice bright red lipstick which matched the color of Nicholas’s toenails.

As she stood back and admired the job which she had done on Nicholas, she was very pleased with what she saw.  She allowed Nicholas to stand up and look in the mirror, and when he did, he couldn’t believe how feminine he looked, and what an incredible job Jessica had done in transforming his appearance.

Nicholas continued staring at his new persona in the mirror until Jessica said “Ok my little sissy maid, you’ve admired yourself enough.  Now go into the bedroom and put on your maid’s outfit, stockings, and shoes.  Then I’ll fix the wig for you and get you ready to go over to Alisha’s house”.

Nicholas went into the bedroom and got dressed, putting on the French Maid’s outfit, thigh high stockings, and the high heels which Jessica had laid out for him on the bed.  While the French maid’s outfit had been expensive to purchase, Nicholas couldn’t believe how skimpy it was.  The quality of the silk material was excellent, and he could feel his cock trying to get hard in his chastity tube, as the bikini panties rubbed against his groin.  He was just concerned that the frilly apron didn’t do much to cover up his locked up cock and balls.

He carefully walked back out to the living room where Jessica was waiting, making sure that he took small steps in the new high heels so that he would not lose his balance while he got used to them.  Jessica noticed that he had a worried look on his face, and she asked him if there was a problem.

Apprehensively, Nicholas said “Mistress, I noticed in the mirror that my chastity tube is very visible under the thin material of the bikini panties”.

Jessica laughed, and said “So what is the problem, Nicholas?  Every other maid at the party will probably also be wearing a chastity tube.  I am sure that none of the women at the party will have a problem with the fact that your chastity tube shows!”

Jessica then had Nicholas sit down on a chair while she placed the new blonde wig on his head, and she styled it into the shape which she felt looked best.  She contoured the wig around his face, and styled the long blonde hair so that it would fall across Nicholas’s shoulders.  She then held up a mirror for Nicholas to see the final result, and when he looked into the mirror, he was shocked at the face which was staring back at him.  Jessica had done an incredible job turning him into a female maid.

Jessica then slapped his ass with the mirror, and said “You need to get your butt moving now, and get over to Alisha’s house.  Alisha also mentioned that none of the sissy maids are allowed to use the front door of her home.  Only her family and guests are allowed to use the front door.  Make sure that you go around to the back of the house, and ring the bell on the kitchen door when you arrive at Alisha’s home.  She also made it very clear that her slave Robert will be in charge of directing the rest of the sissy maids today, so make sure that you do anything which he tells you to do.  Do you understand?”

Nicholas nodded in the affirmative, and said “Yes Mistress.  I understand what you are telling me”

“Good.  Now, get going.  I am going to get into the shower and get myself ready for the party.  Heather and Susan will be coming over here in about thirty minutes, so that the three of us can get dressed in our Fourth of July outfits together, and we should get over to Alisha’s house around 4 pm”.

Nicholas stood up, but he didn’t move.  He looked at Jessica, and she saw a look of total terror on his face.  She made a point of addressing him with his new sissy maid name, and she asked “Is there a problem Nicolette?”

Tentatively, Nicholas said “Mistress, how am I going to go out dressed like this and drive over to Mistress Alisha’s home?”

Jessica started laughing, and said “Well, it might look crazy in July, but if you will feel more comfortable, I will allow you to put on one of your trench coats over your maid’s outfit.  Now, get going before you are late, and get severely punished!”

Nicholas was not thrilled with Jessica’s answer, but he did just what she suggested.  He went into the hall closet, took out his trench coat, and put it on.  Then he carefully headed down the steps to his car, praying that no one would be outside who would see him.  Fortunately for Nicholas, no one was in front of the apartment building when he went down to his car.

Nicholas realized that he would have a very hard time driving while wearing the pumps with five inch heels, so he quickly removed the heels, and he jumped into his car, and headed to Alisha Doney’s home in Conshohocken.  As he drove, he kept looking at the speedometer in the car, and he made sure that he adhered to the posted speed limit as he headed down Roosevelt Boulevard.  Dressed the way he was, the last thing in the world which Nicholas wanted was to get pulled over for speeding by a police car.

When Nicholas arrived at Alisha’s home, he removed the trench coat, and left it in his car, and then he slipped his stocking clad feet back into the high heel pumps.  Taking very small steps, he precariously followed the slate walkway which went around the large home until he came to the back door.  Nicholas rang the kitchen doorbell, and a few seconds later, the door was opened by Robert, Mistress Alisha’s personal full time slave.

Unlike the last time that Nicholas had seen Robert, this time Nicholas hardly recognized Alisha’s slave because someone had done an awesome make-over job of turning Robert into a very attractive redheaded female maid.  Robert was wearing a very tight and very short black maid’s uniform with a white apron, black French seamed stockings, and black patent leather pumps with stiletto heels.  A pair of white gloves complemented the white bow which sat on the crown of his long red hair.

After Robert had greeted Nicholas, and invited him into the kitchen, Robert said “I see from the list that my Mistress has provided to me, that your name is now Nicolette.  My name during the party today is Roberta, and it is imperative that you only address all of the sissy maids today by their proper female names, so that you do not incur the wrath of any of the Mistresses who are present at the party”.

Robert then handed two sheets of paper to Nicholas, and said “I believe that you have met everyone on this list.  I suggest that you quickly familiarize yourself with the names on the list, so that you know who will be working alongside of you today during the party, and that you also know all of the guests who will be attending the party”.

As Nicholas looked at the sheets of paper which Robert had handed to him, he quickly saw that Mistress Alisha had left nothing to chance.

Guests & Sissy Maids For July 4th Party

Mistress Alisha’s slave Robert  -  Roberta

Mistress Cynthia’s slave Tony  -  Antoinette

Mistress Jennifer’s slave John  -  Joanna *

Mistress Heather’s slave Thomas  -  Tommie

Mistress Jessica’s slave Nicholas  -  Nicolette

Mistress Susan’s slave Mike  -  Michelle

Other Employees Invited from our Firm:

Donna Murdock  -  Senior Attorney

Janet Thompson  -  Senior Attorney

Marsha Weiss  -  Director of Training

Laura Wilson  -  Executive Secretary/Admin Asst.

Nicholas was somewhat surprised to see that Mike Brennan, who had fallen head over heels for Mistress Susan on the cruise was already being forced by her into service as a sissy maid.  He remembered that, while on the cruise, Mike had said that he would do anything to make Susan happy, but still Nicholas had to assume that Heather probably had quite a bit to do with Susan volunteering Mike’s services as a sissy maid at the party.

The other big surprise was the asterisk next to the name of Jennifer Webster’s slave Joanna.  When Nicholas glanced at the bottom of the second sheet of paper, he saw the note which said:

	John Saunders – Currently in the Corrective Behavior Program has been assigned as a slave to Law Firm Partner Jennifer Webster until further notice.


Nicholas was very surprised to see that note about John Saunders.  Ever since the results of the Bar Exam, which John had failed in February were released in April, Nicholas had not even seen John around the office.  Nicholas just assumed that John was sequestered somewhere in the office studying to retake the Bar Exam in July.

As Nicholas was reviewing the sheets which Robert had given to him, the door to the kitchen opened, and Tony, Cynthia Williams’s slave, dressed in a maid’s outfit similar to the one worn by Robert, entered the kitchen, and said “Hi Nicolette.  I see that you are one of the first maids to arrive.  I’m glad you’re here because I need some help polishing all of the silverware and the silver serving dishes for the dinner”.

Nicholas wasn’t sure as to what he should do, but before he could say anything, Robert said “Nicolette, you go ahead and follow Antoinette, and help her get all of the silver utensils polished and ready for dinner”.

As Nicholas followed Tony into the dining room, where all of the silverware and serving dishes were set up on the table, waiting to be polished, he wondered what his servitude to Jessica had gotten him in to.  Here he was a highly paid attorney, locked in a chastity tube, dressed and made up as a sissy maid, now taking orders from other sissy maids.

In his mind Nicholas might have been getting ready to have a private pity party, but his thoughts were quickly interrupted when he heard the clicking sound of heels on the marble floor of the foyer, and Alisha Doney came down the hall into the dining room.  Nicholas would be the first one to tell you how sexy Alisha Doney looked every day at the office, but her appearance at the office couldn’t begin to hold a candle to how she looked this afternoon, when she walked into the dining room of her home, wearing an outfit designed especially for the Fourth of July.

Alisha was wearing a low cut skin tight red, white, and blue latex cat suit, which looked like it had been painted onto her.  The red and white stripes of an American Flag were highlighted across her abundant bosom, and white stars lined both of her arms.  From the waist down, the cat suit was bright blue, and as Alisha approached Nicholas, he noticed that she clearly towered above him due to the knee high red leather boots she wore, which had heels that were at least five inches high.

Alisha smiled, and addressed Nicholas by saying “Nicolette, I am so glad that Mistress Jessica volunteered your services for my party, and that she did such a wonderful job of preparing you as one of the sissy maids”.

Before Nicholas could even say a word, Alisha turned to Tony, and said “Antoinette, make sure that Nicolette does a nice job of polishing my silverware.  I would hate to see any evidence of tarnish on anything!”

Alisha then turned and went into the kitchen to talk to Robert, who was busy preparing the various food offerings for the party.  Nicholas sat down at the dining room table, and began working alongside of Tony polishing the silverware.

About fifteen minutes later, the kitchen doorbell rang, and shortly thereafter, Robert came into the dining room with John Saunders following behind him.  Robert looked at Tony and Nicholas, and said “Antoinette and Nicolette, this is maid Joanna.  She is going to help you two finish polishing the silverware, so that we can get finished quicker.  We need to start setting the table in about twenty minutes”.

When Nicholas looked at John, he thought to himself that that even though John was wearing a long brunette wig, maid’s outfit, stockings, and high heel sandals, John’s make-up job left a lot to be desired, when compared to the make-over which Jessica had done on Nicholas, which caused Nicholas to believe that John had done his own make up.

As soon as Robert went back into the kitchen, Nicholas, in a low voice said to John “I’ve been wondering where you have been hiding.  I haven’t seen you around the office since I got back from my honeymoon”.

John shook his head, and said “I know.  The past two months have really been rough on me.  The partners gave me an ultimatum, and I had to accept it unless I wanted to be fired.  Alisha and Cynthia told me that until I passed the Bar Exam, I would have to serve as a full time slave for Jennifer Webster.  I’ve been sleeping in her guest bedroom at her condominium in center city.  I spend my time every day cleaning her enormous apartment, doing her laundry, cooking her meals, running all of her errands, and being there twenty four hours a day to service her whenever she desires to use me.  Right now, I’ve got no control over my life for at least the next three months.  Even if I pass the Bar Exam at the end of July, the results won’t come out until the end of September”.

Nicholas couldn’t believe what he was hearing.  All he could say was “Wow!  How are you finding time to study to make sure that you pass the next Bar Exam?”

“Oh, that’s been taken care of also by the firm.  Every day during the week, Marsha Weiss, the firm’s Training Director comes over to Jennifer’s condo, and gives me two hours of personal tutoring, which is geared at making sure that I pass the next Bar Exam.  Believe me, my ass is so red and is covered with welts from being paddled every time I get one of Marsha’s questions wrong when she is drilling me for the exam”.

Nicholas kept shaking his head, and finally said “What about your girlfriend?  The one you brought to the Christmas Party?  How is she handling all of this?”

John frowned and said “Oh she dropped me like a hot potato after I failed the Bar Exam.  I’m sure that the only reason she dated me for so long was so that one day she could hopefully marry a lawyer”

While Nicholas and John were talking, Tony was listening intently to the conversation, and then he finally looked at John and said “Joanna, look at the bright side of your situation.  If worse comes to worse, and you should fail the Bar Exam again, maybe the partners will offer you a full time position as a slave to Jennifer Webster at half of your salary.  That’s how I became Cynthia Williams’s full time slave”.

Then laughing, Tony said “Ok girls, enough of this chitter chatter.  We need to get this silverware finished, and start setting the table in ten minutes!”

When the silverware and silver serving bowls were all polished, Robert then instructed the three maids about the particular way which he wanted the dining room table set for the ten women who would be served dinner.  John Saunders had a puzzled look on his face, and said to Robert “We are only setting the table for ten?”

Robert laughed, and said “Yes Joanna.  Just the ten women will be eating at the dining room table.  After the women have been served their dinner, then the sissy maids can get something to eat here in the kitchen!”

While Nicholas, Tony, and John were in the process of setting the dining room table, Nicholas heard the kitchen doorbell ring a couple of times, and sure enough, soon thereafter, Robert appeared once again in the dining room, with Mike and Thomas following him, and introduced maid Michelle and maid Tommie to the other three sissy maids.

Nicholas had hoped that he would get a chance to talk with Thomas and Mike, to see what had taken place since he last saw them on the cruise, but that didn’t happen because before going back into the kitchen, Robert said “Nicolette and Antoinette, I need both of you to come with me, and help me get some of the food ready for the party.  Tommie and Michelle, you two can finish setting the table”.

When Nicholas and Tony were finished setting up the food trays according to Robert’s instructions, Robert then looked up at the clock in the kitchen, and saw that it was almost 4 pm.  He turned to the two sissy maids, and said “I need you to prepare these two silver serving carts.  You should place the appetizers on one of the carts, and the bottles of white and red wine, along with the crystal wine glasses on the other cart.  Then take them into the living room for the Mistresses who will be arriving shortly”.

Once Mike and Thomas were completely finished setting up the dining room table for dinner, and the appetizer trays and wine were properly set up in the living room, Robert summoned the sissy maids into the kitchen and said “I need to make sure that each of you know how to properly curtsey when meeting any of the arriving Mistresses.  I will demonstrate the proper way that you should do it, and then I want each of you to practice before you start greeting the Mistresses at the party”.

Robert then proceeded to show the other sissy maids the proper way to curtsey.  He grabbed the bottom hem of his maid’s outfit, while at the same time sweeping one foot behind himself as he bent down at the knees and bowed his head.  After Robert demonstrated the proper method of executing the curtsey, he made each of the other five sissy maids demonstrate the maneuver, until he was satisfied that none of the other maids would embarrass him when they met the arriving Mistresses.

Robert then told Nicholas and Tony that they would be responsible for answering the front door, welcoming the arriving Mistresses, and escorting them into the living room, where each Mistress should be presented with the appetizers, and be offered a glass of wine.  Robert took the other three sissy maids with him into the kitchen to help with the final dinner preparations.

Just like clockwork, the front door bell started ringing at 4 pm, and the women started arriving for Alisha’s party.  Cynthia Williams and Jennifer Webster were the first two Mistresses to arrive, and as soon as they stepped into the foyer, Nicholas quickly curtsied, the way he had been taught, and he welcomed them to Mistress Alisha’s party.  He couldn’t help but notice that both Mistresses were wearing similar outfits, which consisted of a sheer white blouse, red leather skirt, blue stockings, and red high heel pumps.

With a big smile, Cynthia said “Very nicely done Nicolette.  I am glad to see that you know how to properly greet a Mistress”.

Nicholas thanked Mistress Cynthia for her compliment, and escorted her and Mistress Jennifer into the living room, where he offered them appetizers and took their wine orders.  As Nicholas was pouring a glass of White Merlot for each of the women, he heard the front doorbell ring again, and saw Tony hurry to answer it.

Nicholas handed the glasses of wine to Cynthia and Jennifer, and when he turned around, he saw that Tony was escorting Jessica, Heather, and Susan into the living room.  His eyes almost popped out of his head, and Nicholas could feel the chastity cage locked around his cock, begin to immediately get very tight and uncomfortable, as soon as he saw how his wife and the other two women were dressed.

When Jessica had told him earlier that Heather and Susan were coming over to the apartment so that they could all get dressed together for the party, Nicholas never envisioned that the three women would arrive at the party wearing similar outfits.  Jessica, along with Heather and Susan was wearing a very low cut tight and short latex dress.  The upper part of the dress was blue with white stars encircling Jessica’s partially visible breasts, and the bottom half of the mini-dress consisted of red and white stripes.  Sheer white stockings and blue high heel pumps completed the very sexy outfit.

As soon as Jessica saw Nicholas, she came over to him, and said “Well Nicolette, how do you like the outfits which Heather put together for the three of us?”

Nicholas immediately said “Mistress Jessica, the outfit looks fantastic on you”.  Then, so as not to slight the other two women, Nicholas said “You, as well as Mistress Susan and Mistress Heather look absolutely stunning, and so very sexy”.

Jessica smiled, and said “Well then Nicolette, I think you should get down and kiss my shoes to show me how much you like my outfit!”

Nicholas immediately dropped down onto his knees, and began to lovingly plant kisses all over the top, sides, and heels of Jessica’s high heel pumps.  While Nicholas worshipped Jessica’s shoes, Heather took out her phone camera and began snapping pictures of Jessica’s sissy maid on his knees, kissing Jessica’s high heels.  Heather, with a devious chuckle, said “I’ll have to give these pictures to Alisha so that she can put them on the bulletin board at Doney & Williams, and people can see what the newest lawyer at the firm does in his spare time!”

Nicholas prayed that Heather was not serious, and hoped that she only intended to scare him with her comment.  He began kissing Jessica’s shoes even more feverishly until Jessica told him that she was satisfied with the job that he had done.  She then patted Nicholas on the head, and said “You may get up now Nicolette, and go get a glass of wine for me, Mistress Susan, and Mistress Heather”.

Nicholas quickly jumped up, asked the Mistresses which type of wine they preferred, and then left to go get it for them.  Just then Alisha came into the living room to greet her guests.  She immediately came over to Jessica, gave her a hug and a kiss, and said “I just love your dress.  Thanks so much for dressing with the theme of my party”.

Jessica thanked Alisha for the compliment, and said “Well, you are so kind, but my outfit pales in comparison to the wonderful cat suit which you are wearing.  Anyway, I can’t take credit for the dress I am wearing.  Heather here did all of the work getting the outfits together for Susan and I”.

Alisha then gave Heather a big hug and kiss, and told her what a great job she had done putting together the Fourth of July outfits for Jessica and Susan.  Then she gave Susan a hug, and said “It is so nice to meet you Susan.  When Heather suggested that I invite you to my party, she told me how much fun she had with you, and what a wonderful job you did on the cruise ship training a new slave who you met on the ship.  Heather told me that you were a woman after my own heart, and I must say that I was impressed when I found out that you volunteered your new slave for my party today.  I hope that you have a lot of fun here at the party today and become part of our circle of Mistresses”.

Alisha excused herself and went about greeting other guests in the living room, as Nicholas, carefully carrying the three glasses of wine, while he took small calculated steps in his high heels, served Jessica, Heather, and Susan.  Heather then asked Nicholas “Where is my little sissy slave and Susan’s new sissy slave?”

Nicholas told Heather that he believed that Tommie and Michelle were in the kitchen helping Robert with the final dinner preparations.  Heather smacked Nicholas on the butt, and said “Well Nicolette, go tell them that their two Mistresses are out here waiting to be greeted properly.  My shoes and Mistress Susan’s shoes need to be worshipped just like you did for Mistress Jessica!”

Nicholas nodded, and said “Yes Mistress Heather.  I will go tell them immediately”.

Nicholas went into the kitchen, and rather than saying anything to Thomas or Mike, he figured that it was best that he inform Robert about Heather and Susan wanting their two slaves in the living room immediately, since Robert was in charge of the sissy maids at the party.

Robert wasn’t exactly happy about losing some of his kitchen help, but he told Mike and Thomas to get their butts into the living room, since their presence had been requested by their Mistresses.  Then Robert said to Nicholas “Ok Nicolette, you can stay here, and you and Joanna can help me finish the dinner preparations.  Antoinette can handle answering the front door by herself”.

Over the next half hour, Tony took care of greeting the remaining guests from the law firm who arrived for the party, while Nicholas and John Saunders helped Robert work on the final preparations for the dinner.  After all of the guests had arrived, Alisha came into the kitchen and checked with Robert to see how the dinner was coming.  Robert told Alisha that everything would be ready to serve in about forty five minutes, so Alisha said “Great, then while you are putting the finishing touches on dinner, I will take these two slaves with me into the living room, and I’ll have them and the other slaves provide some fun entertainment for my guests until dinner is ready”.

Nicholas and John followed Alisha into the living room where the women were munching on appetizers, sipping their wine, and partaking in a lively conversation.

When all of the slaves were in the living room, Alisha ordered them down onto their knees, held up her wine glass and proposed a toast to the other women, saying “I want to thank you all for coming today, and to especially thank you for wearing special outfits for this Holiday.  I wish you all a very Happy Fourth of July”.  Here’s to the Independence which we women can all enjoy thanks to the loyal service which we receive from our slaves.  May you all always have a submissive male on his knees ready to serve you, and fulfill all of your needs!”

The women all showed their agreement with Alisha’s toast by clinking their wine glasses and cheering.  With a big smile, Alisha then said “Since we have some time while my slave Robert puts the final touches on our dinner, why don’t we play our first game of the evening with three of these slaves.  Let’s have some fun while we are waiting to eat”.

All of the women liked Alisha’s idea, and indicated their approval by holding up their wine glasses and cheering once again.  Nicholas, like the other four sissy maids kneeling there on the floor in the middle of the living room, wondered what type of game Alisha had in mind.  He fully realized, however, that whatever she had planned would probably be lots of fun for the women at the expense of the men.

Alisha directed the attention of the nine women to the two fishbowls which were sitting on the coffee table in front of the couch, and said “There are nine folded slips of paper in the first fishbowl.  Each of your names are on one of those slips of paper.  The folded slips of paper in the other fishbowl contain the names of the five sissy maids who are on their knees in front of you”.

Alisha then continued by saying “As your hostess, my name is not in the fishbowl, and my slave Robert’s name is not in the slave fishbowl, since he is in charge of preparing your meal tonight.  To get started, I will draw three names out of the first fishbowl”.

Alisha reached into the fishbowl, pulled out three slips of paper, opened them up, and then announced that Heather Davis, Jessica Paige, and Laura Wilson would be the contestants for the first game.  She then allowed each of the women to draw the name of a slave out of the second fishbowl.  When Heather reached into the bowl, she pulled out Nicholas aka Nicolette’s name.  Jessica then drew Tony aka Antoinette’s name, and Laura drew Thomas aka Tommie’s name.

With a big smile, Alisha opened up the French doors leading to the back yard, and said “Ok contestants.  Take your sissy maid out to the back yard where we are all set up for the first game”.  Alisha then told everyone else to grab their drinks and go out to the rear patio, and have a seat to watch the fun.

When everyone was situated outside, Alisha then went over to a large wooden steamer trunk which doubled as Alisha’s toy box, and said “Come over here contestants, and I’ll give you what you need for this game.  She then handed Heather, Jessica, and Laura a riding crop, a leather slave collar, a six foot leash, a blindfold, and a pair of handcuffs, and said “Each of you ladies, go ahead and put the collar and leash on your sissy maid.  Then blindfold your slave, and lock his wrists behind his back with the handcuffs”.

When the three women had prepared Nicholas, Tony, and Thomas, Alisha led the women and their slaves over to an area in front of the swimming pool which was marked as the starting point for a race.  The concrete walkway which went all the way around the large oval pool was clearly defined with red, white, and blue rope.

Alisha then said “Ladies, the object of this game is to get your sissy maid, to move as fast as possible around the race course.  The first Mistress who successfully gets her slave to complete the course two times will be the winner.  She will receive a special treat from her slave, and the two losing Mistresses will get to punish their sissy maids after the race while everyone else watches”.

Then with a devious smile, Alisha said “Ladies, feel free to use your riding crop if your slave isn’t moving fast enough or if he should trip in his high heels and fall down!”

Nicholas wasn’t thrilled at all when he heard Alisha’s last comment.  From what he had seen on the cruise, he knew that Heather delighted in punishing slaves, and he wished that some other Mistress had drawn his name.  His fears were confirmed when Heather tapped him on his ass with her riding crop, and said “Nicolette, I don’t like to lose at anything, so I am warning you that you better not embarrass me, or else you will be sorry!”

When the three sissy maids were placed on the starting line, Heather, Jessica, and Laura took a hold of the leashes which were connected to the slave collars around their sissy maid’s neck.  Alisha then said “Ready ladies?  Three, Two, One, Go!”

All three women immediately pulled on the leash connected to their blindfolded slave’s collar, and began leading their slaves forward around the concrete walkway.  Unfortunately for Nicholas, Tony and Thomas had quite a bit more experience walking in five inch high heels, and both of them, led by Jessica and Laura immediately moved out in front of Nicholas, and distanced themselves from him very fast.  Since Nicholas couldn’t see anything due to the blindfold, he had no idea that within seconds of starting the race, he was already far behind in third place.

However, Nicholas found out soon enough that he was lagging in the race, when Heather yanked hard on his leash, and said “Come on Nicolette.  Your wife and Laura’s slaves are already running away with this race!”

Nicholas attempted to walk faster in the five inch stiletto heels as Heather pulled on the leash, trying to propel him along faster.  Unfortunately, instead of picking up speed, Nicholas lost his balance and fell down onto the concrete walkway.  Heather immediately began smacking him very hard on his ass with her riding crop, as she pulled upwards on the leash attached to his collar, and said “Get up now Nicolette or I will royally beat your ass!”

As Heather pulled him up with the leash, Nicholas gingerly got back up onto his feet, and began walking once again, trying to keep up with her.

Even though he couldn’t see, Nicholas could tell that he was in trouble, judging from the loud cheers he heard from all of the women on the patio, who were urging Tony and Thomas on.  He heard the chants of “Go Antoinette – Go Tommie!” and Nicholas quickly realized that he wasn’t even in the race.

Sure enough, by the time that Heather had led Nicholas around the pool one time, through the first lap of the course, Jessica and Laura’s slaves were neck and neck, as they headed to the finish line.  Just when it looked like the race might finish in a tie between Thomas and Tony, Thomas lost his footing and fell down onto the ground.  Laura immediately began hitting him with her riding crop, and pulling on the leash connected to his slave collar, trying to get him back up onto his feet.

Unfortunately for Thomas, by the time that he got back up, regained his balance, and started moving again, Tony had crossed the finish line to the applause and loud chants of the women observing the race.

“Way to Go Mistress Jessica!”  “Nice going Antoinette!”

By the time that Heather led Nicholas across the finish line, all the women had already surrounded Jessica, and were congratulating her on the job which she had done leading her sissy maid to victory.

Alisha came over to Jessica, gave her a hug, and then she removed Tony’s blindfold, and unlocked the handcuffs, freeing his wrists.  She then turned to Heather and Laura, and said “You can leave those two slaves blindfolded and handcuffed.  We’ll deal with them shortly.  Right now, Jessica needs to receive her reward for winning the race”.

Jessica was led over to a large cushioned chair on the patio, and Tony was ordered down onto his knees in front of Jessica, as Alisha announced “As her reward for winning the race, Jessica has earned the right to be pleasured by Cynthia’s sissy slave Antoinette”.

Jessica looked over at her husband who was still blindfolded and handcuffed, and she realized that the thought of having another slave pleasure her while Nicholas helplessly stood by, really excited her sexually, and she wondered what thoughts were going through Nicholas’s head.  Jessica stood up for a moment, slid her wet red silk panties down over her legs, and removed them, placing them on Tony’s head.  Then when she sat back down, she pulled Tony’s head between her thighs and up against her pussy.  She didn’t have to say a word to Tony, and he didn’t hesitate for a second.  Tony quickly began licking Jessica’s clit and sliding his tongue in and out of her pussy.

The women standing on the patio urged Tony on, by saying “Ok Antoinette, let’s see how long it takes you to give Mistress Jessica a nice orgasm!”

Tony didn’t need much encouragement at all.  He was feverishly working his tongue in and out of Jessica’s pussy, while he licked and sucked her clit furiously.  Jessica soon felt the waves of an oncoming orgasm, and she tighten her thighs around Tony’s neck, and pressed her high heels into his back.  Seconds later, Jessica’s body shook, and she cried out, as the pleasure from a wonderful orgasm spread through her entire body.

When the pleasurable after-shocks of her orgasm finally subsided, Jessica released her grip on Tony’s head, and allowed him to get up.  Jessica then took her panties, wiped the wetness between her legs with them, and pushed them into Tony’s mouth, telling him that he could keep her panties as a souvenir of the race.

Cynthia Williams came over to Jessica first, and said “I hope that my personal slave did a proper job of pleasuring you”.

With a big smile, Jessica said “Oh, you don’t have to worry.  Antoinette did a fine job of using his mouth and tongue, and he gave me a wonderful orgasm”.

Cynthia then turned to Tony, and said “Congratulations Antoinette, and thanks for making me a proud owner today by winning the race, and pleasuring Mistress Jessica properly!”

Alisha then went over to Heather and Laura, and said “Before we go back in to eat, you two ladies need to punish the two losing slaves”.  Alisha handed a handcuff key to Heather, pointed to a large tree in the back yard, and said “Take Nicolette and Tommie over to that oak tree, and handcuff them around the tree”.

Heather and Laura led Nicholas and Thomas over to the tree, and had Nicholas face one side of the tree, and Thomas face the other side.  Using the handcuffs, Heather connected Nicholas’s right wrist to Thomas’s left wrist.  Then she connected Nicholas’s left wrist to Thomas’s right wrist.  The way that they were restrained, caused both men’s bodies to be pulled up tight against the bark of the oak tree, and neither man could hardly move.

Alisha went over to her toy box on the patio, took out two wooden paddles, and handed them to Heather and Laura.  Then she said “Laura, I think that since Tommie came in second, he should receive ten strokes of the paddle”.  Then turning to Heather, Alisha said “I think that you need to paddle Nicolette at least twenty times, for her poor performance.  I am sure that when you are done punishing Nicolette, she will spend a lot more time learning how to walk faster in high heels!”

When Jessica heard what Alisha said to Heather, Jessica felt somewhat sorry for her husband, because she knew that Heather could probably hit Nicholas hard enough with that mean looking paddle to make him cry.  Jessica’s assessment of Heather was confirmed very quickly, the minute that Heather brought the paddle down hard across Nicholas’s ass with the first stroke.

Nicholas let out a loud cry, as his body was pushed into the rough bark of the oak tree.  When Heather hit him the second time, Nicholas cried out even louder from the pain.  Alisha quickly took a ball gag out of her toy box, handed it to Heather, and said “You need to gag him tightly.  There’s no neighbors close by, but the way he is screaming, someone walking by my house may hear him, and I don’t need any of my neighbors calling the police!”

Heather shoved the ball gag all the way into Nicholas’s mouth, and secured the strap around his head as tight as it would go.  Heather then resumed paddling Nicholas’s ass even harder.  He screamed as Heather delivered each blow of the paddle, but the gag did its intended job, and sufficiently muffled Nicholas’s cries.

By the time that Heather had given Nicholas the twenty strokes of the paddle, Nicholas was shaking, sobbing, and a flood of tears were running down his face, messing up the beautiful make-up job which Jessica had done on him.  Nicholas looked like a complete mess.

At the same time, it was very obvious to all that Laura Wilson, who had no real experience as a Mistress, had been much more conservative in the way that she had paddled Thomas on the other side of the tree.  While Thomas did let out an occasional cry, his suffering paled in comparison to the punishment which Heather had inflicted on Nicholas.  While Thomas’s ass was bright red, everyone could see that Nicholas would be dealing with welts on his butt for quite a while.

While everyone was watching the punishment of the two slaves, Robert had come out to the patio and advised Alisha that dinner was ready to be served.  As soon as Heather and Laura were finished paddling the two slaves, Alisha requested that all of the women go into the dining room and get seated for dinner.  As the other women headed into the house, Heather removed the gag from Nicholas’s mouth, and then removed the blindfolds and handcuffs from the two slaves.  Both slaves were then told to go into the kitchen and assist Robert with serving dinner.

Thomas walked into the house with no problem at all, but it was a totally different story in Nicholas’s case.  Once he was freed from the oak tree, Nicholas basically collapsed on the ground from the trauma of the paddling he had received.  Jessica went over and had to help Nicholas back up onto his feet, and she assisted him as he carefully walked in the high heels, and headed into the house.

Instead of taking him directly into the kitchen, she grabbed her purse which contained her make-up supplies, and took Nicholas into the hall bathroom, where she comforted him, and then tried to make him look more presentable as a sissy maid, by fixing his make-up as best as she could with the limited supplies she had in her purse.  Trying to add a little levity to the situation, Jessica said “Sweetie, we are just going to have to have you wear high heels at home more often, so you will get good at it, and win the next race!”

Jessica then told Nicholas to go into the kitchen and assist Robert, while she went into the dining room and took her seat with the other women at the table.  John Saunders was responsible for keeping every woman’s glass filled with wine, so as soon as Jessica sat down, he offered her a refill, which she accepted, saying “Thank you Joanna.  Make sure that you keep my glass full at all times tonight!”

Shortly thereafter, Mike and Thomas came out of the kitchen carrying beautifully prepared salads and placed them in front of each woman, while Tony made his way around the table offering each woman a choice of five different salad dressings and warm baked Italian bread.

While the women were eating their salads, and the sissy maids were in the kitchen waiting until it was time to serve the main course, Mike saw his first opportunity to talk with Nicholas, since they had last talked on the cruise.  He went over to Nicholas, and quietly said “Nick, are you ok?  It looked like Heather gave you one hell of a beating”.

Nicholas nodded his head, and said “Yes, I’ll be ok, but I don’t think that I will want to sit down for a few days.  I just wish that one of the other women would have pulled my name out of that fishbowl.  I was afraid that Heather would react that way if I didn’t win the race for her”.

Mike put his hand on Nicholas’s shoulder and said “Boy, it was real obvious that Heather was pissed at you for not winning.  I am just glad that my name didn’t get pulled out of that fishbowl.  I never even wore a pair of high heels before in my life till Susan took me out yesterday to buy these shoes.  I would never have been able to make it around that course even one time”.

Nicholas smiled, and said “Yes, it definitely takes some time to get used to walking in five inch high heels”.

Nicholas then told Mike how surprised he was to see him at the party with Susan, and said “Things must obviously be going good with you and Susan, since you allowed her to dress you up as a maid for this party”.

Mike laughed, and said “Yes, I just adore Mistress Susan.  Actually, I came up from Baltimore to see her on Friday night, and I didn’t even know about this party.  Our friend Heather convinced Susan to come to the party, and bring me as a sissy maid, so yesterday Susan took me out shopping for this outfit.  I must admit that I wasn’t very keen on the idea at all, but I would do anything to make Susan happy, so I agreed to be her sissy maid”.

The conversation between Nicholas and Mike was interrupted when Robert notified the maids that the women were finished with their salads, and that they should go clear the table in preparation for the main course.  Nicholas and the other slaves went into the dining room, removed the salad bowls, and returned to the kitchen where Robert was dishing up Chicken Marsala and Linguine onto plates for the Mistresses.  As Robert handed the plates full of food, which smelled absolutely wonderful to the sissy maids, they carried them into the dining room and served the women seated at the table.

When everyone was served, Alisha called Robert into the dining room.  She tapped her fork against her crystal wine glass to get everyone’s attention, and then holding up her glass of wine said “I want to propose a toast to my loyal slave Robert for the wonderful job he has done today preparing this beautiful meal for all of us!”

As all of the women held up their wine glasses and complimented Robert, Alisha then said “To thank Robert for the work he has done today on the meal, I have a special treat planned for him later tonight!”

Robert then returned to the kitchen and told the other five sissy maids that they could help themselves to some dinner while the women were enjoying their meal in the dining room.  Nicholas and the rest of the sissy maids filled their plates with food, and sat down at the kitchen table to eat.  Every five minutes or so while the slaves ate, Robert would send one of the sissy maids into the dining room to check and see if any of the women needed a refill on their wine, or desired anything else.

When the ten women were finished with their meal, they all retired to the living room.  Robert then prepared the silver serving cart with coffee, tea, and an assortment of Petits-Fours, and he had Tony take it into the living room.  While Tony waited on the women, the other sissy slaves began clearing the dining room table, and then they began cleaning the dishes and pots and pans.

When everything in the kitchen was cleaned, and all of the dishes were put away, Robert then notified his Mistress.  Alisha came into the kitchen and inspected the job which the sissy maids had done.  Satisfied with the tidiness of everything, she told Robert that she wanted her toy box brought into the living room, and that she wanted all of the slaves on their knees in the living room.

When Alisha’s steamer trunk full of toys had been brought into the living room, and all of the slaves were on their knees, Alisha then announced that it was time to play another game.  First, she had two chairs placed in the center of the room, and then Alisha said “Since we have two sissy maids who did not participate in the race before dinner, we’ll have them play our next game”.

Alisha then ordered Mistress Jennifer’s slave John Saunders and Mistress Susan’s slave Mike Brennan to take a seat in the two chairs in the middle of the room, and they were told to place their arms behind their chair.

Alisha then asked Jennifer and Susan to come on up to the toy box, where she gave each of the Mistresses a pair of handcuffs, a blindfold, and a pair of latex gloves.  Using the handcuffs, Jennifer locked John’s wrists together behind his chair, and secured the blindfold tightly over his eyes.  Susan then did the same thing with Mike, so that he could not move or see anything.

When Alisha was satisfied that both slaves were restrained and blindfolded properly, she said “The object of this game is to see how well these two sissy slaves know their own Mistress.  They each will be subjected to some pleasure and some pain by Mistress Jennifer and by Mistress Susan.  Both Mistresses will be wearing gloves at all times, and rotating between the two slaves.  Each time that a slave receives pleasure or pain, he must tell us which Mistress gave it to him.  Mistress Cynthia and I will keep score of all correct and incorrect answers given to us by the slaves”.

Then with a devious laugh, Alisha said “Slaves, when we are finished, I will announce the loser, and either sissy slave Joanna or sissy slave Michelle will receive her punishment!”

Then to make things even more difficult for the two sissy slaves, Alisha took molded foam ear plugs like shooters use, and pushed them into both John and Mike’s ears to make sure that they could not hear anything that was said in the room.

Alisha then conferred with Susan and Jennifer for a few minutes, and announced that it was time for the game to start.  Alisha handed a pad of paper and a pen to Cynthia so that she could keep score, and then Alisha gave the green light to the two Mistresses, to let them know that they could start anytime they wished.

Jennifer went over to Mike, seductively licked and kissed his neck.  Mike correctly said “Mistress Jennifer”.

Susan went over to John, ran her tongue all around his ear and nibbled on his ear lobe.  John correctly said “Mistress Susan”.

Susan picked up the Violet Wand, went over to John, and let the sparks fly against his wet ear lobe, which made him jump up from the chair.  John incorrectly said “Mistress Jennifer”.

Jennifer took the Violet Wand, went over to Mike, and began sending sparks up and down his nylon covered legs.  Mike incorrectly said “Mistress Susan”.

Susan took the Wartenburg Wheel and began running it up and down Mike’s arm.  Mike correctly said “Mistress Susan”.

Jennifer pushed the bodice of John’s maid uniform down, and tightly squeezed both of his nipples.  John incorrectly said "Mistress Susan”.

Jennifer slipped one of her red pumps off of her foot, slid the four inch heel into John’s mouth, and held it there until he started sucking on it.  When she finally removed it, John incorrectly said “Mistress Susan”.

Susan took a thick dildoe, pushed it into Mike’s mouth, and motioned to Alisha.  Alisha stood right next to Mike, and said “Michelle, show us how you suck that cock, and you better deep throat it!”

Mike started gagging, and tried to push the dildoe out of his mouth.  Susan would not put up with that.  She started hitting him hard on his thigh with her riding crop until he stopped trying to push the dildoe out of his mouth.  After Mike had sufficiently sucked the dildoe and taken the full length of the rubber cock down his throat, while the women in the room cheered, Susan pulled the dildoe out of his mouth, and Mike incorrectly said “Mistress Jennifer”.

It was obvious that both Susan and Jennifer were having a lot of fun, as they used riding crops, rubber cocks, nipple clamps, the Violet Wand, the Wartenburg Wheel, and other toys from Alisha’s toy box on the two restrained slaves, who soon became totally confused, and started giving more and more wrong answers, much to the delight of the women in the living room.

Finally, after about twenty minutes, Alisha announced that the game was over.  She removed the earplugs from both John and Mike’s ears, and said that it was time to determine the loser.  When Cynthia had the final results tabulated, she handed them to Alisha, who then announced to the group “Well, it was closer than I thought, but the results show that both of these slaves need to learn more about their Mistress.  Sissy slave Michelle, you answered six questions incorrectly, and sissy slave Joanna, you answered ten questions incorrectly.  Therefore sissy slave Joanna, you are our loser tonight!”

Alisha then told Susan that she could remove the blindfold from Mike’s eyes, and release him from the handcuffs which held him to the chair.  When he was freed from the chair, Mike was told to go kneel down with the rest of the sissy slaves on the other side of the living room.

Alisha then had Jennifer release John from his chair, but his wrists were quickly handcuffed behind his back, and he was pushed down onto his knees.

Then with a big smile, Alisha said “I told you all earlier that I felt that my slave Robert deserved a special treat for the wonderful meal which he prepared for all of us tonight.  Now it’s time to give Robert his reward”.

Alisha turned to Robert, and said “Roberta, stand up, and come over here”.

When Robert got up, and went over to Alisha, she said “Roberta, how long has it been since I have allowed you to have an orgasm?”

Robert didn’t even have to give much thought to Alisha’s question.  He quickly said “Mistress Alisha, it has been almost three months now”.

When the women in the room heard Robert’s answer, they all applauded Alisha for keeping her slave locked up in his chastity tube without a release for so long.  Alisha put her hand on Robert’s crotch, and said “I would assume that my slave here must have a pretty good load of cum built up from being denied any type of a release for three months”.

Robert bowed his head, and said “Yes Mistress.  I would assume that you are correct as usual”.

Alisha then lifted Robert’s maid dress, pulled his frilly panties down, and she removed the key from her necklace.  Using the key, Alisha unlocked the padlock on Robert’s Bon 4 chastity tube, and freed his cock from its captivity.  After months of being locked up in the chastity tube, Robert’s cock immediately sprung up hard and erect, to the delight of the women in the room.

Alisha placed a chair in front of John Saunders, and told Robert to sit down in the chair.  When he did, Alisha reached down and lifted up John’s chin, and said “Well Joanna, since you were the loser, you now get the privilege of giving my sissy slave an orgasm tonight.  I expect you to show everyone how well you can suck a cock, and I am sure that my slave has quite a bit of cum to release!”

John immediately began to shake his head, and protested loudly, saying “No, I won’t do that.  I don’t suck cocks.  That’s not something that I can do!”

Alisha and many of the women in the living room started laughing.  Alisha motioned to Jennifer, and then said “Mistress, would you please help me convince your slave here that he will do exactly what we tell him to do”.

Jennifer went over to Alisha’s toy box, and removed a Cat-Of-Nine Tails whip from the box.  She then, without saying a word to John, unzipped the back of his maid’s dress, and pulled it down to his waist, exposing his padded bra.  Jennifer then swung the whip, and brought it down hard across John’s back.

John let out a loud cry as the tentacles of the whip stung his back, and Jennifer said “Now, were you saying that you were going to disobey Mistress Alisha?  You need to take Roberta’s cock into your mouth right now and do what you were told to do!”

John started shaking his head and begging Jennifer.  “Please Mistress Jennifer, don’t make me do that.  Anything else, but please don’t make me suck his cock”.

Jennifer was not happy at all with John’s response, and quickly brought the Cat-Of-Nine Tails whip down even harder across his back.  Before John even had a chance to cry out from the first lash, she gave him three more lashes from the whip in quick succession, which were so harsh that the marks across his back were immediately visible to all.

John started sobbing, and begging Jennifer not to hit him with the whip any more, and he told her that he would do whatever she wanted him to do.

Jennifer grabbed a hold of John’s head, pushed his mouth up against Robert’s cock, and said “I am glad to see that you have finally come to your senses.  Now, start sucking Roberta’s cock and don’t stop until he comes, or else the whipping that I will give you will be much worse than what you have already gotten from me!”

As the head of Robert’s cock slid into John’s mouth, John closed his lips around it, and began sucking.  Jennifer then said “Roberta, you have my permission to take a hold of my slave’s head, so that he can properly suck your cock”.

Robert quickly said “Thank you Mistress Jennifer”.  Robert slid his butt to the front of the chair, and then pulled John’s mouth towards him, forcing John to take the full length of Robert’s cock into his mouth.  As Robert rocked back and forth on the chair, his cock got harder and harder as it slid in and out of John’s mouth.

After months of being denied a release, it only took a few minutes before Robert started moaning, and then he began shooting an enormous stream of cum into John’s mouth.  When John started to gag, and tried to pull away, Robert held onto his John’s head tightly, so that John was forced to keep his mouth closed around Robert’s cock.  Jennifer then said “Joanna, you better swallow every drop of cum which Roberta gave to you”.

John had no choice other than to do what Jennifer told him to do.  With a look of disgust on his face, John swallowed a copious amount of Robert’s salty cum.  Robert then slid his cock out of John’s mouth, and Jennifer made John open his mouth wide, and stick out his tongue to prove that he had swallowed all of Robert’s cum.

Satisfied with the blow job which John had given to Robert, Jennifer patted John on the head, and said “See that Joanna.  Wasn’t that better than getting a royal whipping from me?  You are now officially a cock sucking sissy maid slut!”

As Jennifer removed the blindfold, and released John from the handcuffs, all of the women held up their wine glasses and toasted John on his initiation at sucking a cock.  As Robert stood up, he said “Mistress Alisha and Mistress Jennifer, thank you so much for allowing me to have a release tonight.  I appreciate your kindness”.

Alisha smiled, and said “Roberta, I am glad that you enjoyed it.  Now spread your legs, so I can lock you back up in your chastity tube.  I wouldn’t want you running around with a free cock, seeing that we have all these sissy maids in the house!”

As Robert stood there with his legs spread, everyone watched Alisha place the stainless ring around Robert’s balls, slip the cage down over his cock, and then secure the ring and cage together by sliding her padlock through the rivet of the chastity tube.

Once Robert was locked back up in his chastity tube, Alisha sat down in an overstuffed chair, and had Robert kneel at her feet, and worship her boots.  She also told the rest of the slaves to crawl over to their Mistress, and kneel there and worship their Mistress’s shoes or boots to show the Mistresses how much they were appreciated by their slaves.

For the next hour or so, while the Mistresses sat in the living room, sipping their wine, and discussing the different techniques which they used for keeping their submissive males in line, the six slaves remained there on their knees, kissing and worshipping their Mistress’s shoes and boots.

When it was completely dark outside, Alisha suggested that everyone move out to her back yard, since the Fourth of July fireworks would be starting shortly in both Conshohocken and Norristown, and it was possible to see both fireworks exhibitions from her backyard patio.

As the Mistresses sat there watching the pyrotechnic shows from the two towns, each sissy slave knelt submissively at his Mistress’s feet, and only got up when his Mistress needed something fetched for her from inside of the house.

As Nicholas knelt next to Jessica, she patted him on the head, and asked him how he was doing.  He looked up at her, and said “Mistress, my butt is still burning from the paddling which I got, but I am doing much better now than I was before.  Thank you for asking”.  Then, lowering his voice, he apprehensively said “Mistress Jessica, I am so horny right now, because of everything which has taken place here today, from looking at you dressed in such a sexy outfit all day, and knowing that another slave pleasured you with his mouth.  Do you think that it would be possible for me to have a release when we get home?”

Jessica looked down at Nicholas, and then with a small laugh said “First of all, Nicolette, you know that you are not supposed to ever ask me for a release.  I decide when you get a release.  Secondly, no I don’t think that you will be getting a release for quite a while.  The other ladies and I spent a lot of time this afternoon discussing how often they allow their slaves to have an orgasm, and quite honestly, I was somewhat embarrassed by the fact that I have been allowing you to have a release almost every week.  From what I heard today, most of the other slaves here are only getting an orgasm about once every other month.  Based on what I heard today, it became very obvious to me that I need to be a lot tougher on controlling your orgasms from now on”.

Nicholas was shattered by Jessica’s comment, but he knew that it was best at that point not to say anything other than “Yes Mistress Jessica”, but he desperately hoped that his Mistress would not really make him go that long without a release.

A few minutes later, Nicholas became really distressed when Jessica put her hand on his chin, and pushed his face up, so that he faced her, and said “The other thing which I learned today is that most of the Mistresses here “milk their slaves” on a regular basis, instead of giving their slaves a pleasurable orgasm release.  Heather had mentioned that when we were on the cruise, but I never really pursued it.  I will have to get together with her soon, and get one of those milking tools that she sells in her shop”.

When the firework displays were over, everyone headed back into the house, and the Mistresses gathered up their belongings, as they prepared to leave.  Before heading out the door, each of the women gave Alisha a hug, and said good bye, and each of their sissy slaves was required to get down and thank Mistress Alisha for allowing them to be of service at the party by kissing her red leather boots.  As Jessica and Alisha hugged, Nicholas got down on his knees and kissed Alisha’s boots and thanked her.  Alisha smiled, and said “You are very welcomed Nicolette.  I hope that your beautiful Mistress allows you to serve me again in the future”.  Then as Nicholas and Jessica were heading out the door, Alisha said “Oh by the way Nicolette, you have your first big trial coming up next week.  Don’t you do anything which would disappoint me now!” 

Nicholas nodded his head, and said “I will do my best Mistress Alisha”.  Nicholas escorted Jessica out to her car, and then he removed his high heels before getting into his car and following her back to their apartment.  When they arrived home, Jessica immediately started getting ready for bed, and she told Nicholas that he could go ahead and take a shower, and get cleaned up.

Nicholas removed his maid’s outfit and wig, and he was headed into the bathroom to take his shower, when Jessica said “Nicholas, you don’t need to wear anything to bed tonight, other than your chastity tube”.

As Jessica stood there wearing a very sheer red negligee, she picked up the lacy bikini panties from the maid’s outfit, placed them on the bathroom vanity, and said “Tomorrow morning when you go to work however, I want you to wear these panties underneath your suit!”
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Jessica was already sound asleep by the time that Nicholas finished his shower and climbed into bed next to her.  It had taken him a lot longer than he thought it would to remove all traces of make-up from his face, while he had showered.  Once he was in bed, Nicholas then had a hard time falling asleep because the cheeks of his ass were still burning and he was still extremely worked up from what had taken place at Alisha’s party.  Sleeping naked next to his sexy wife, who was wearing a sheer negligee only caused him more discomfort since it kept him aroused sexually.

As Nicholas laid there, trying to fall asleep, he hoped that Jessica was not serious when she said that she should probably make him go a few months without a sexual release.  Two weeks had already gone by since the last time that Jessica had allowed him to have a release, and it seemed like Nicholas’s cock was always straining against the confines of the chastity cage.  Nicholas knew for sure that he would go crazy if Jessica really made him go months without a release.

It was well after midnight by the time that Nicholas finally fell asleep, and when the alarm went off at 5 am, Nicholas hardly felt like getting up for work, but he knew that it would be a busy week for him, making final preparations for the trial which was scheduled to start the following week.  After visiting the bathroom, Nicholas hurried into the kitchen, brewed himself a cup of coffee, and then he brewed a cup for Jessica, and handed it to her after he gently woke her up with a kiss, so that she also could get ready for work.

As Nicholas gathered his clothes, and prepared to get dressed, he saw the frilly bikini panties on the bathroom vanity, which reminded him that Jessica wanted him to wear them under his clothing to work.  Realizing that he had no choice other than to comply with his wife’s order, Nicholas pulled the panties up his legs, and over his chastity tube, before slipping on his slacks.  His cock immediately reacted to the feel of the silky garment by trying once again to get hard in the chastity tube.  Nicholas knew that it was going to be a long painful day for him, dealing with the panties which he wore, and the fact that his ass was still very sore from the paddling which Heather had given to him at the party.

The day did not start off good for Nicholas as soon as he got into his car, because first it was a slow crawl down Roosevelt Blvd, and then he had to get in line to join the massive Monday morning traffic congestion of the Schuylkill Expressway.  As Nicholas sat in his car moving towards Center City at a snail’s pace, he wished that he had thought ahead, and had put a pillow on his seat.  By the time that he reached his office, his butt was hurting him badly, and Nicholas was cursing Heather under his breath.

After parking his car in the garage, and stopping into Starbucks to pick up a large coffee, Nicholas headed upstairs to his office.  He was determined to try and avoid siting on his injured butt, so for most of the morning, Nicholas stood up at his desk, rather than sitting in the chair while he checked his messages and returned phone calls.

Unfortunately, he wasn’t able to avoid sitting down at all during the entire afternoon because Jennifer Webster had called a staff meeting with the lawyers who reported to her.  The meeting in the conference room turned out to be a long one, lasting over three hours, and by the time that it concluded, Nicholas’s butt felt like it was on fire from sitting down so long.

Further adding to Nicholas’s discomfort was the fact that every time that he moved around in his chair during the meeting, he felt the silky material of the bikini panties rubbing against his groin.  That caused his cock to get excited, and caused the tube of his chastity tube to get very tight.

At one point during the staff meeting, Nicholas’s phone vibrated letting him know that he had a text message, and when he checked the message, he saw that it was from Jessica.  The message read “Go into the bathroom right now, and take a picture which shows me that you are wearing your bikini panties.  I’ll expect the picture within ten minutes!”

Nicholas hoped that after he read the message, the expression on his face did not let the other lawyers in the meeting know that he was up to something when he excused himself from the meeting to go use the restroom.

He quickly went into one of the stalls of the men’s room, dropped his slacks, and took the requested picture which clearly showed that he was wearing the sheer bikini panties over his chastity tube.  As soon as he sent the picture to Jessica, Nicholas returned to the meeting, hoping that he didn’t look like a man who had just done something which he should not have.

When the staff meeting finally concluded, and everyone was leaving the conference room, Jennifer Webster asked Nicholas to stay behind for a moment because she had something to discuss with him.  When Jennifer and Nicholas were the only two people in the conference room, Jennifer held up her phone so that Nicholas could see the picture which was on her phone.

Nicholas turned completely red, and didn’t know what to say, as he looked at the picture of himself in his bikini panties which was displayed on the screen of the phone.  As he racked his brain for some kind of an explanation that he could give to Jennifer Webster, she said “I think that it is absolutely adorable that Jessica makes you wear panties to work under your clothes.  Make sure that you thank her for sending the picture to me!”

Not knowing what to say, Nicholas hurried out of the conference room, and went back to his desk where he quickly slid all of his important files into his briefcase, before heading to the parking lot to get his car.        

By the time that he got home on Monday night, all Nicholas wanted to do was to have a drink, and then sit in a tub of warm water.  He was glad that Jessica had called earlier and said that she was running late at the office.  As soon as he got home, he made himself a Manhattan, and filled the bathtub with warm water and Epson salt, removed his clothes, and then he just relaxed in the tub for almost an hour, letting the warm water soothe his aching butt until the water got too cold, and forced him to get out of the tub.

As Nicholas was drying himself off, he heard the front door open, and Jessica soon came into the bathroom, and gave him a kiss.  She was surprised to see that Nicholas had taken a bath, since he normally only liked showers.  When Nicholas explained how bad his butt was hurting during Jennifer’s staff meeting, and why he had rushed home to sit in the bathtub, Jessica looked at his rear end, and said “Wow, you do have some mean looking welts on your butt.  I can only imagine how much it must have hurt sitting there in that meeting all afternoon”. Then with a very wicked smile, Jessica said “Did Jennifer Webster happen to mention that I sent her a picture of you in your panties this afternoon?”

Still embarrassed from the fact that his boss had seen that picture, Nicholas said “Yes Mistress.  She told me to thank you for sending the picture to her”.

Jessica laughed, and said “No problem at all.  I thought that she would enjoy it.  Then holding up a shopping bag, Jessica said “I thought that you looked so good in panties, that I stopped on the way home and bought you an assortment of panties and some panty hose, so that you can be properly dressed every day when you go to work!”

Nicholas cringed at the very thought of having to wear female undergarments under his clothes every day when he went to work, but he knew better than to argue with Jessica.  He continued drying himself off, and when he was finished, Jessica grabbed a can of Heal-All Salve, and told Nicholas to go lie down naked on the bed on his stomach.  As he laid on the bed, Jessica applied a generous amount of the salve to Nicholas’s rear end, and massaged it into the skin of his bruised ass cheeks.  As Jessica’s fingers worked the salve into Nicholas’s butt, he quickly began to feel the cooling relief.  However, it wasn’t long at all before he also felt his cock attempting to get hard in his chastity tube in response to what Jessica was doing, and her sensuous touch.

Once Jessica had finished applying the salve to Nicholas’s butt, she lightly smacked his rear end, and told him to go call and order a pizza to be delivered to them since it was too late to make dinner.  As Nicholas got off of the bed, he started to reach for a pair of pants to put on, but Jessica stopped him, and told him that she liked him just the way he was, wearing only his chastity tube.

When the pizza delivery man arrived, Nicholas was relieved that Jessica answered the door, and took care of the transaction, while she allowed him to wait in the kitchen.  As the two of them then sat there at the kitchen table eating their pizza, Nicholas tried not to think about his locked up cock which was straining against the cage of the Bon4 chastity tube, but it was very difficult.  Sitting across from his beautiful wife who was wearing a sheer blouse, tight pencil skirt, stockings, and high heel pumps only made him more excited as he sat there naked except for his chastity tube.

When they were finished with their meal, Nicholas cleaned up the kitchen while Jessica went into the bedroom to change out of her work clothes.  When Nicholas went into the living room, he found Jessica wearing a sheer black teddy, sitting there on the couch reading a book.  As soon as Jessica saw Nicholas, she told him to come over and kneel down in front of her by the couch, and she said “I need a nice foot massage tonight.  I didn’t get a chance to sit down all day, and my feet need to be pampered after standing all day in those high heels!”

Nicholas quickly went over, kneeled down in front of Jessica, and placed his hands on her right foot, and began to gently massage it.  As soon as his fingers began kneading her toes and the ball of her foot, she sighed, and said “That feels wonderful.  Don’t even think about stopping until I tell you!”

For the next half hour, Nicholas worked his fingers all over Jessica’s foot, from her toes up to her ankle, while she was totally engrossed in the book which she was reading.  Then after what seemed like an eternity to him, without lowering her book to even look at him, Jessica said “You may move on to my other foot now!”

Nicholas did exactly as he was told by Jessica.  He began massaging the toes and arch of her left foot, as he continued to kneel there, getting more sexually worked up by the minute.  While his hands concentrated on Jessica’s foot, Nicholas’s eyes kept focusing on her shaven pussy which was very visible to him since she wasn’t wearing any panties underneath her flimsy negligee.

Nicholas’s cock soon was pushing hard against the end of the chastity cage, as it attempted to get erect in response to the beautiful view which greeted Nicholas’s eyes, causing him to get more uncomfortable minute by minute.

Jessica eventually set her book down on the table next to the couch, stood up, patted Nicholas on the head, and said “Thank you so much slave for that wonderful foot massage.  I am going to bed now, since I have a very busy day tomorrow”.

Nicholas bent down, kissed Jessica’s feet, and then, even though he knew that it was not acceptable, he said “Mistress, before you go to bed, would it be possible for you to please give me a release.  I am so worked up, and I need to cum so badly?”

As soon as the words were out of his mouth, Nicholas regretted that he had said anything.  Jessica looked down at him, frowned, and said “I don’t even believe that you just asked me for a release slave, after I told you last night about the conversation I had with the other Mistresses about how often they allow their slaves to have an orgasm.  No Nicholas, you are not going to get a release tonight.  You also are not going to get a release this week, and if I don’t like your behavior over the coming weeks, you might not even get a release in the next month!”

Jessica then turned, and headed into the bedroom, leaving Nicholas kneeling there on the floor in the living room.  When he finally got up, Nicholas felt that it was best that he wait a while before going into the bedroom.  After waiting till he was sure that Jessica was asleep, Nicholas then went into the bathroom to get ready for bed.

His heart sunk when he saw a pair of red panties and a pair of plus size pantyhose sitting on the bathroom vanity with a note from Jessica that simply said “Make sure that you wear these items which I bought for you to work tomorrow!”

Sure enough, not only did Nicholas wear the panties and pantyhose to work on Tuesday, but every morning during the rest of the week, he found a different pair of panties, and either pantyhose or thigh high stockings waiting for him on the bathroom vanity in the morning as he prepared to get dressed for work.  As he soon found out, Jessica had bought him five pairs of silky panties in different colors, and she made it clear to him that she expected him to launder them, and always have a pair available to wear to work under his suit.

After three weeks without a release, Nicholas was already climbing the walls, trying to control himself around his sexy wife and the women who were always dressed in a seductive manner at the law firm, but being forced to wear panties and pantyhose or stockings every day in addition to his chastity tube when he went to work was absolutely adding to his torment.  During the week, as Nicholas practiced his opening statement each day for the upcoming trial with Jennifer Webster, he could not help but wonder if Jessica had said anything to his boss, and if she was aware of the female undergarments he wore under his suit.

Nicholas was sure that Jessica knew exactly what she was doing to him, and how the undergarments were adding to his torment, but he also knew that there was nothing that he could do about it.  Every night when he got home, he tried to be on his best behavior, and do whatever his wife requested, in the hope that she would soon take pity on him, and allow him an orgasm.

As the fourth week without a release arrived, Nicholas was now faced with the additional pressure of the imminent jury trial of “Top Apparel, Inc. vs Top Apparel Outlet”, and he knew that he had to stop thinking about his sexual needs, and to start focusing solely on his first jury trial as the newest lawyer representing Doney and Williams.

The following Monday morning, with his stomach full of butterflies, Nicholas arrived early at the U.S. District Court House in Philadelphia on Market Street, where he was met by Jennifer Webster who would be sitting by his side, and advising him, at the plaintiff’s table throughout the trial.  All of Monday was devoted to the jury selection with Judge William Goldberg presiding over the trial proceedings.

As the jury pool filed into the court room, and were then addressed by the judge, Nicholas and Jennifer Webster reviewed the notes which the legal team at Doney and Williams had prepared for them with information about the prospective jurors.  At the same time, it was obvious that Robert Thompson, who was the attorney for the defendant was also doing the same thing at the other table on behalf of his client.  The long and arduous process of calling individuals one by one, and having them interviewed by Nicholas and by Robert Thompson continued right up until the time that everyone was recessed for a lunch break, and then the process continued into the afternoon.

Nicholas, as well as the opposing attorney took advantage of their three allowed peremptory challenges and removed prospective jurors who they felt were biased during the selection process.  Finally by 4 pm, the jury was seated, and Judge Goldberg then recessed the court, and scheduled opening statements for 9 am the next morning.

Jennifer Webster asked Nicholas if he wanted to go back to the office and practice his opening statement one more time before he had to deliver it on Tuesday morning.  Nicholas smiled, shook his head, and said “No, if I don’t have it down pat now after practicing it twenty times already, then I never will!”

Tuesday morning Nicholas arrived at the court house an hour early, and reviewed his notes for the umpteenth time, and he felt very confident that he could properly explain to the jury the relevant issues of the case.  As Nicholas was getting ready to address the jury with his opening statement, he was caught somewhat off guard when he saw the door to the court room open, and his wife Jessica came into the court room.  She looked absolutely awesome, wearing a blue leather blazer over a sheer white blouse, and a short blue leather skirt, in addition to her sheer black stockings, and blue high heel pumps.

Jessica had never mentioned to Nicholas that she planned on attending the trial, so he quickly went up to her, gave her a kiss, and told her that he was very surprised to see her in the court room.

Jessica smiled, and said “I took the morning off today, so that I could hear your opening statement.  There was no way that I would miss the very first time that you addressed a jury”.  She gave Nicholas another kiss, and said “Good Luck!”

As Jessica sat down in a chair at the front of the court room behind the plaintiff’s table, and crossed her legs, her short leather skirt slid up her thighs revealing the top of her black stockings.  Nicholas immediately felt the cage of his chastity tube begin to tighten around his cock, and he knew that he would have to definitely avoid looking at his gorgeous wife if he hoped to get through his opening statement to the jury without a problem.

As it turned out, when Nicholas delivered his opening statement, he had it “down pat”, just like he had promised Jennifer Webster.  He first explained to the jurors in layman’s terms the main issues which were involved in the case.  He gave the jury some history about his client, Top Apparel, Inc., and explained how his client had been in business in Philadelphia for over forty years producing high quality clothing, and how his client had through all of those years, had spent a large sum of money safeguarding a valid and valuable trademark which was entitled to protection.

Nicholas detailed for the jury the clothing lines which Top Apparel, Inc. produced, and the positive reviews which his client received year after year from both consumers and industry experts.

Nicholas then explained how Top Apparel Outlet, a New Jersey company who had only been in business for a year started marketing clothing items similar in appearance, but of a much inferior quality, compared to the products marketed by his client.  While all products sold by Top Apparel Inc. for the last forty years were proudly made in the USA, the products which were sold by Top Apparel Outlet, were all manufactured in Taiwan and other foreign countries.

Unfortunately, utilizing heavy print and internet advertising, Top Apparel Outlet misled consumers into thinking that they were ordering products from the company that they had known and trusted for over forty years.

Nicholas explained to the jury that trademark infringement law is governed by The Lanham Act, which states that the plaintiff only has to prove that there was a likelihood of confusion created by Top Apparel Outlet, in order for the jury to rule in favor of his client.  He then assured the jury that by the time that he was finished presenting his evidence during the trial, they would see that it was much more than “a likelihood of confusion”, and that the jury would realize that due to the intentional actions of the defendant, and the defendant’s misleading website, Nicholas’s client had suffered major economic loss, and irreparable damage to its reputation, because customers of Top Apparel Outlet actually thought that they were making a purchase from Top Apparel, Inc.

After thirty minutes, Nicholas finished with his opening statements, and returned to the plaintiff’s table, and sat back down.  Jennifer Webster patted him on his thigh, and said “Great Job!”

Jessica then leaned over the railing, patted Nicholas on the back, and said “You did a wonderful job!”

Robert Thompson then began his opening statement on behalf of the defendant, Top Apparel Outlet.  Nicholas and Jennifer both took notes as Thompson told the jury that his client had not done anything wrong, and had not intentionally tried to mislead customers with either their advertising or their website.  His entire opening statement only took about fifteen minutes, and both Nicholas and Jennifer felt that in their opinion, it was a very weak attempt to vindicate Top Apparel Outlet, and was not very convincing to anyone.

When Judge Goldberg gave everyone a very generous two hour recess for lunch, Jessica decided to go with Nicholas and Jennifer Webster over to Panini’s Trattoria on Market Street for a bite before she had to return to her center city office.

As soon as the three of them were seated in the restaurant, Jennifer excused herself so that she could use the ladies room.  Nicholas then leaned over to Jessica, and said “You look absolutely awesome in that leather outfit and those high heels.  So very sexy!”

Jessica smiled, slid her hand under the table, and placed it on Nicholas’s crotch, rubbing his pants against the silk panties which covered his chastity tube, and then said “Well, thank you very much.  Maybe when you get home tonight, I’ll allow you to worship my heels and pleasure me”.

Nicholas could immediately feel his cock trying to get hard in the chastity tube, as soon as he thought about getting down on his knees, worshipping Jessica’s high heels, and being allowed to place his head between her beautiful nylon clad legs.  The more he thought about pleasuring her pussy with his mouth and tongue, the more uncomfortable his chastity tube soon became.

Fortunately, for Nicholas, before he got himself too worked up, Jennifer Webster returned to the table.  As soon as they placed their food order, Jennifer pulled out her portfolio so that she could review with Nicholas some of the key points which she wanted him to cover with their witnesses during the afternoon session.  As Nicholas focused on the conversation with Jennifer, he tried not to think about the discomfort he was feeling in his crotch.

When they were finished with lunch, Jessica and Jennifer went outside to talk while Nicholas was paying the bill.  As he waited for the waitress to return with his credit card, he could see that both women were laughing, and he wondered what they were talking about.  When he went outside, Jessica smiled, and gave Nicholas a kiss, and said “I’ll be waiting for you tonight.  Make sure that you give them hell this afternoon!”

As Jessica headed to her office, Nicholas and Jennifer walked back towards the court house.  On the way, Nicholas got some insight into what the two women had been discussing outside of the restaurant, when with a big smile on her face, Jennifer said “Nicholas, you are a very lucky man to be married to that wonderful woman.  Mistress Jessica said that you are doing a good job of pleasing her and taking care of her needs”.

Then with a small chuckle, Jennifer said “She also told me that you have been very obedient and have been following her orders about wearing panties and pantyhose every day to work underneath your suit.  I understand that you have black silk ones on today?”

Nicholas turned beet red, and didn’t know what to say.  He couldn’t believe that Jessica once again had disclosed his secret to his boss.  Before he could say anything, Jennifer said “I am sure that you look very nice in them.  I’ll have to have you and Mistress Jessica come over to my condo for some fun when this trial is over”.

As they entered the court room, Nicholas knew that he had to forget about the conversation which just took place with Jennifer Webster, and also not think about what Jessica had planned for him when he arrived home later that night.  He needed to focus only on the afternoon’s trial proceeding.

When everyone returned from lunch, and the court room was called to order, Nicholas then called his first witness, Vivian Walters, the Vice President of Marketing for Top Apparel, Inc.

Nicholas kept Ms. Walters on the stand for most of Tuesday afternoon.  Utilizing a slide presentation, along with Vivian Walters’s testimony, Nicholas showed the jurors one example after another of advertising which had been done over the past few years by Top Apparel, Inc. in both newspaper print, and also on their website, which had a tremendous following by their loyal customer base.

Nicholas then displayed examples of advertising done in print and also on the internet by the defendant, Top Apparel Outlet, and then had Vivian Walters show the jurors all of the common elements which the upstart company had copied from Top Apparel, Inc.’s website and previous print advertising.

By the time that the judge dismissed everyone for the day, it was obvious to Jennifer Webster that most of the jurors were nodding their heads in agreement as Nicholas concluded with Ms. Walters because both Nicholas and Vivian Walters had done such an excellent job building a case which showed that the defendant had intentionally used the same color schemes and advertising layouts which had been in use for years by Top Apparel, Inc.

As Nicholas was packing up his briefcase to leave the court room, Jennifer Webster told him that he had done a great job presenting the first part of their case to the jury.  With a big smile, she said “After you put a few actual customers on the stand tomorrow, and show the jury how confused those customers were about which company they were buying from, I don’t think that there will be any doubt in the jury’s mind that Top Apparel Outlet needs to be punished”.

Nicholas felt very good, having received two compliments in one day from his boss, as he hurried to the parking garage to get his car, and head home.  Before getting on the road, Nicholas sent a text to Jessica to let her know that he was leaving Center City.  He hoped that the rush hour traffic would be light, since he couldn’t wait to get home and see if Jessica had been serious when she made the comment at lunch about the possibility of letting him worship and pleasure her this evening.

As it turned out, traffic was unusually light, and Nicholas was able to make it back to their apartment in North East Philly in less than forty five minutes.  When he entered the apartment, he placed his briefcase, phone, and keys on the table in the foyer, and then went into the living room where he was greeted by the sight of Jessica sitting on the couch, still wearing her sexy blue leather outfit, black stockings, and high heels, while she sipped a glass of wine.  Nicholas’s eyes were also drawn to the coffee table in front of the couch, where he could see that Jessica had placed a number of items, the nature of which, told him that his sexy wife had more plans in store for him than just pleasuring her.

Nicholas went over to the couch, and gave Jessica a long passionate kiss, and then she said “I bet my lawyer husband could use a drink after his long day in court”.

Nicholas nodded, and said “Boy, you have that right.  Let me run into the kitchen and make a drink.  I’ll be right back”.

As he turned to head into the kitchen, Jessica stopped him, by saying “No, not so fast!  Before you get yourself a drink, I need you to strip down to your panties and pantyhose”.  Then she reached under the coffee table, and picked up the pair of black open toe pumps with stiletto heels which Nicholas had worn to Alisha’s Fourth of July party, handed them to him, and said “I would like you to wear these in addition to your panties and pantyhose.  Then you can go make yourself a drink”.

As Nicholas removed his clothes right there in the living room, he thought to himself that it was bad enough that Jessica was going to make him prance around the house wearing only his panties and pantyhose, but Nicholas really wasn’t thrilled at all about having to wear the shoes, and trying to maintain his balance in five inch heels.

There was no way however, that Nicholas was going to protest at all about what Jessica told him to do, especially since he wanted a release from his chastity tube so badly, and he was in dire need of an orgasm.  Nicholas knew that he couldn’t take any chances at all of upsetting Jessica, since she had made it crystal clear that he needed to be on his best behavior if he wanted her to even consider giving him a release soon.

Nicholas sat down on the chair facing Jessica, slipped the high heel pumps onto his nylon clad feet, buckled up the straps, and then carefully stood up.  He hadn’t worn the shoes since the party at Alisha’s house, so Nicholas made sure that he took small steps as he headed into the kitchen to make himself a drink.  After he made himself a Manhattan, Nicholas took a few sips, and then he returned to the living room, walking even slower than before, and taking even smaller steps so that he would not spill his drink.

As he set his drink down on the table in front of the couch, Jessica said “You look very nice in your panties, pantyhose, and heels my slave.  I do see however, that the polish on your toenails needs to be freshened up a bit.  Make sure that you take care of that this coming weekend!  Now, come over here, and kneel down in front of me”.

When Nicholas knelt down in front of Jessica, she picked up a leather collar from the table, which had studs on it, and had the words “Jessica’s Slave” embossed on the front of the collar.  Jessica buckled it around Nicholas’s neck, and then she said “I had Heather special order this collar for me.  I love how it looks.  I will expect you to put it on every day when you come home, and you will wear it whenever you do not have to go to work.  Do you understand?”

Nicholas nodded his head, and said “Yes Mistress.  I understand, and thank you for the special collar”.

Jessica smiled, and said “You are quite welcomed”.  Then pushing Nicholas’s head down towards the floor, Jessica said “You can show me how thankful you are by first worshipping my shoes!”

Nicholas didn’t hesitate.  He quickly brought his mouth down to the tip of her right blue high heel pump and he began kissing and licking it affectionately.  He ran his tongue all over the top and sides of the shoe, and then, when Jessica lifted her foot, Nicholas took the four inch heel into his mouth, and began sucking on it.  When he had worshipped the heel to Jessica’s satisfaction, she said “You can now lick the sole of my shoe, and make sure that you remove any dirt which is on it”.

Nicholas hesitated for a second, since while he loved worshipping Jessica’s shoes and boots, and loved sucking on her heels, she had never made him clean the soles on any of her shoes before.  Jessica quickly sensed Nicholas’s hesitation, and said “Is there a problem slave?”

Nicholas didn’t want to do anything that Jessica might interpret as disobedience, so he shook his head, and said “No Mistress.  Not at all”, and he began licking the sole of Jessica’s right shoe.  As he ran his tongue over the sole of her shoe, he could feel the grit and the grime which Jessica had picked up on her shoe from walking on the city streets earlier in the day.  As he licked the sole of her shoe, Nicholas realized that he had no option other than to swallow the dirt which his tongue removed from the bottom of Jessica’s shoe.

When Jessica felt that Nicholas had done an adequate job cleaning her right shoe, she crossed her legs, and told him to worship her left high heel pump.  Just as he did on the other shoe, Nicholas first licked and kissed the top and sides of Jessica’s shoe, then he sucked on the high heel, and finally he cleaned the sole of the shoe with his tongue, once again swallowing any dirt which he licked from the bottom of her pump.

Pleased with the job that Nicholas had done, Jessica picked up his drink off of the coffee table, handed it to him, and said “Here you are my dear slave.  You can wash that dirt down with some liquor.  From now on, make sure that you don’t neglect the soles of my shoes and boots when you worship them with your mouth.  I want to make sure that my shoes and boots are always perfectly cleaned before I put them away in my closet.  Do you understand?”

Nicholas nodded, and said “Yes Mistress.  I understand how you want me to clean your shoes and boots from now on”.  Then as he set his glass back down on the table, Nicholas said “Thank you Mistress for the drink.  I appreciate it”.

Jessica laughed, and said “Oh, you are quite welcomed.  I am pretty sure that the soles of my new shoes got pretty dirty walking in Center City today, and you probably needed that drink!”

Jessica then stood up for a moment, slid her panties down over her legs, and kicked them onto the floor.  When she sat back down on the couch, she spread her beautiful nylon clad legs, and said “Ok slave, now I need you to give me some real pleasure with that mouth and tongue of yours!”

Nicholas didn’t hesitate for a minute.  He immediately placed his head between Jessica’s legs and began licking her clit with his tongue.  He always cherished the opportunity to worship Jessica’s pussy, and it wasn’t long at all before Jessica was squirming on the couch and moaning as Nicholas sucked on her clit, while he pushed his tongue in and out of her pussy.

Nicholas began to feel the cage of the chastity tube locked on his cock get very tight and extremely uncomfortable as he got more and more excited pleasuring his beautiful wife.  The only thought that kept going through Nicholas’s mind as he knelt there licking Jessica’s clit, and worshipping her pussy, was that maybe, just maybe, if he did give her a really great orgasm, then she might decide to unlock his chastity tube, and allow him to also have a release.

It only took a few minutes before Jessica grabbed his head, and pulled it up against her body tightly, while at the same time, she locked her thighs around Nicholas’s neck, and dug her heels into his back.  Nicholas was almost suffocating and gasping for air, but he knew better than to even think about slowing down, as Jessica soon reached the pinnacle of an explosive orgasm, and she cried out loudly.

When the waves of the orgasm finally subsided, Jessica opened her thighs, and released her hold on Nicholas’s head, allowing him to breathe, while she regained her composure.  Then, with a big smile, Jessica said “Thank you very much slave.  That was a wonderful orgasm, and I am sure that I will sleep very well tonight”.

Any hopes that Nicholas had of getting a release from his chastity tube soon vanished when Jessica stood up, gave him a kiss, and said “I am going to bed now Nicholas.  When you come to bed, you don’t need to wear anything other than your chastity tube.  Sweet dreams my dear slave, and good luck in court tomorrow!”

Nicholas sat there on the floor of the living room for a while until he finished his drink, then he shut off all of the lights and went into the bathroom to get ready for bed.  Unfortunately for him, when he did climb into bed next to Jessica, who had decided to sleep naked, he laid there for the longest time, totally frustrated, and unable to sleep.  He tried thinking about anything other than sex, and how horny he was, hoping that his cock would stop trying to get hard in the chastity tube.  Eventually, he finally drifted off to sleep, knowing that he had another big day in court awaiting him on Wednesday.

Wednesday in Judge William Goldberg’s court room at the US District Court of Philadelphia turned out to be a rather dramatic day according to all of the observers and media who watched the proceedings.  As planned, Nicholas called actual customers of both Top Apparel, Inc. and Top Apparel Outlet to the stand, and as he interviewed them, Nicholas painted a very effective picture for the jurors showing just how confused the consumers were when making a clothing purchase on line.  Many of the customers who testified, said that they had thought that they were ordering from Top Apparel, Inc., only to find out later that they actually made a purchase from Top Apparel Outlet.

The testimony which was the most damaging to Top Apparel Outlet came after the lunch break from two women who had been loyal customers of Top Apparel, Inc. for many years.  They both told how in the past year, when they wanted to make a purchase, they had just gone to Google, and typed “Top Apparel” into the search bar.  Both women admitted that they just assumed that the website they were directed to was Top Apparel, Inc.’s website, and they made purchases based on their prior dealings with the company where they had found the delivery service to be speedy, and the quality of the merchandise to be excellent.

However, after both women received the clothing which they ordered on line, they immediately noticed that something was different right away.  The labels on the clothing showed that it was manufactured in Taiwan, whereas in the past, the labels on all of the merchandise they had purchased from Top Apparel, Inc. had always said “Proudly made in the USA”.  Both women also testified that they were very disappointed with the quality and feel of the blouses and dresses which they purchased because the material was inferior and did not maintain its appearance at all after a few launderings.

Both women were so disappointed with the purchases which they had made, that they actually called Top Apparel, Inc. to complain, only to find out that they, in fact had not purchased their clothing from Top Apparel, Inc., but had bought it from Top Apparel Outlet.

Nicholas called one more witness to the stand before the end of the day, and the testimony of that witness clearly demonstrated that Top Apparel Outlet intentionally tried to make consumers visiting their website think that they were, in fact, ordering from Top Apparel, Inc.

The witness, Joseph Blake was a business website designer from Philadelphia, who three years earlier had helped Top Apparel, Inc. design their website and improve their SEO options.  He testified that about eighteen months later, he was then contacted by Silvia Clooney, who was a marketing manager for Top Apparel Outlet from New Jersey, and she wanted him to provide the same type of website design service.

Blake met with Silvia Clooney at that time, and he was very surprised when she told him that she wanted him to create a website which was basically a carbon copy of the website which he had created for Top Apparel, Inc.  Clooney told Joseph Blake that she wanted the same color scheme and layout as he had utilized for the website which he had created for Top Apparel, Inc.

Blake told her that he couldn’t do that for her company, but that he could design a website with a totally different color scheme and theme for Top Apparel Outlet, which would effectively convey the company’s message, and present their products to their on-line consumers in the most effective manner.  Clooney was not happy to hear that, and she ended the meeting, telling Blake that she would be back in touch with him if her company had any interest in using his services.  He testified that he never heard back again from anyone at Top Apparel Outlet.

Nicholas then showed Joseph Blake pages taken from the website owned by Top Apparel, Inc., and had Blake verify that those were in fact the pages which he had designed for the company.  Nicholas then showed Blake pages taken from the website operated by Top Apparel Outlet, and asked him to compare those pages with the ones that he had designed for Top Apparel, Inc.

After carefully studying all of the pages in front of him, Joseph Blake stated that except for the word “Outlet” which was shaded, so that it did not stand out prominently on the second website, the two websites were identical in his opinion.

When Nicholas then asked Joseph Blake if he felt that Top Apparel Outlet’s website would cause a “Likelihood of Confusion” on the part of consumers visiting the site, Blake said that he definitely felt that consumers would be confused about who they were buying from.

The defendant’s attorney, Robert Thompson tried unsuccessfully to have Joseph Blake’s testimony thrown out on the grounds that Joseph Blake was not qualified to testify as an expert witness on “the likelihood of confusion” as defined in the Lanham Act, but Judge Goldberg allowed the testimony to stand based on the fact that Joseph Blake had demonstrated his experience and competency to the court as far as website design was concerned.

When the judge recessed the trial at the end of the day, Jennifer Webster was smiling from ear to ear.  She actually gave Nicholas a hug, and told him that he had done a wonderful job tightening the noose around the neck of Top Apparel Outlet.

Nicholas was extremely happy with how well the first three days of the trial had gone, and he was feeling very confident that he would prevail, but even he was totally surprised when his cell phone rang as he was driving home from the court house on Wednesday.  When he answered the phone, Jennifer Webster said “You need to head up to our office right now.  I just got a call from the defendant’s attorney.  Top Apparel Outlet wants to settle!”

Nicholas couldn’t believe his ears, but he told Jennifer Webster that he would make a u turn, and head back to Center City right away.  Nicholas called Jessica to let her know what was going on, and that he had no idea as to what time he would be home.  As he parked his car in the parking lot, and went up to his office, he was very excited, but at the same time, he was nervous about the negotiations which he knew would soon be taking place.

By 7 pm, the principals of both Top Apparel, Inc. and Top Apparel Outlet, arrived at the offices of Doney & Williams, and they met for the next hour in separate conference rooms with their attorneys.  Nicholas and Jennifer Webster, along with Alisha Doney met with Michael Grossman, the CEO of Top Apparel, Inc., and he informed them that he would be glad to settle for $2 million.

Alisha explained to Grossman that since Top Apparel Outlet had only been in business for a little over a year, that number might be excessive, and it was probably more than what a jury would award him if the verdict came back in his favor.  Alisha agreed however, that Nicholas would put the $2 million offer on the table to start things off.

Sure enough, when all the parties met in the large conference room, and Nicholas gave the $2 million figure to Anthony Richardson, the CEO of Top Apparel Outlet, Richardson sighed, and quickly made it clear that there was no way that he could pay that kind of money.  Shaking his head, Richardson said “That amount would force me to file bankruptcy.  I’d be better off taking my chances with the jury!”

Nicholas responded by saying “When you made the decision today that you wanted to try and settle this case, you must have had a figure in mind.  How much were you planning on offering my client?”

It was obvious that Richardson was very uncomfortable with the question, but after a long pause, he finally said “The most that our company can afford is $500,000”.

The minute that Michael Grossman heard that number, he stood up, expressed his displeasure and said “I guess coming up here for this meeting was a waste of my time”.

Nicholas immediately stood up also, looked at Anthony Richardson, and said “Will you please excuse us for a few minutes while I talk in private with my client?”

Nicholas, along with Jennifer and Alisha, asked Michael Grossman to join them back in the smaller conference room.  When they were all seated at the table, Nicholas calmed Grossman down, and told him that it was his suggestion that they should go back into the meeting, and tell Anthony Richardson that the lowest number they could accept was $1 million, and that if Top Apparel Outlet could not agree to that number, than the jury trial would have to proceed.

Alisha Doney and Jennifer Webster both seconded Nicholas’s suggestion, and Alisha explained to Grossman that it would be great if Richardson would agree to the $1 million figure because there was no way to predict how much in damages the jury would award if Top Apparel, Inc. would win the case.  She also told Grossman that she felt that Anthony Richardson may have been seriously thinking about filing bankruptcy from the comments he had made in the other conference room.

Michael Grossman finally gave Nicholas the green light on making the $1 million final offer, and everyone then went back into the large conference room.  As it turned out, Nicholas’s suggestion was right on the money (no pun intended).  After putting up resistance at first, Anthony Richardson agreed to pay Top Apparel, Inc. $1 million in damages, and he agreed to take down the current Top Apparel Outlet website immediately.  He also agreed to submit any future websites to Top Apparel, Inc. for approval before publishing them live on the internet.

Within forty five minutes after reaching the agreement, Nicholas had already dictated the documents to a para-legal in the office, reviewed the printed documents, and had presented them to Anthony Richardson and his attorneys for signature.  By 10 pm, all involved parties left the offices of Doney & Williams carrying executed copies of the settlement agreement.  The only thing left to do was for Nicholas and Robert Thompson to be back in court on Thursday morning, and to inform Judge Goldberg that there was no need for the trial to continue.  They would give the judge copies of the agreement which was signed by the CEO’s of Top Apparel, Inc. and Top Apparel Outlet, and Judge Goldberg would then adjourn the trial and dismiss the jurors.

As Nicholas was preparing to leave the office, Alisha Doney and Jennifer Webster both shook his hand and congratulated him on the job he had done handling the trial, and also the settlement meeting.  Alisha Doney smiled, and said “That dumb Anthony Richardson should have settled the case when he got the first ‘Cease and Desist’ letter from us, instead of running up his legal bills”.  Alisha then patted Nicholas on the back, and said “It’s obvious that he didn’t have a lawyer as smart as you advising him”.  Then after pausing for a moment, Alisha said with a chuckle “But then again, if Richardson would have backed down at the beginning, you wouldn’t have had a chance to be a hero, and make all those legal fees for us.  I can tell you that all the partners will be happy with the way this turned out!”


The Celebration Dinner


On Thursday morning, Nicholas, along with Robert Thompson, the attorney for Top Apparel Outlet, made an appearance in court.  They presented the signed settlement documents to Judge Goldberg, who after reviewing the documents proceeded to adjourn the trial, and dismiss the jury.  Nicholas then decided to take the rest of the day off, since he hadn’t gotten home the night before till almost midnight, and he was quite tired emotionally and physically.

When Nicholas got back to the apartment around noon, he made himself a drink to relax and celebrate his victory, and then he laid across the bed to take a nap, and he quickly fell asleep.  He slept very soundly, and didn’t open his eyes till Jessica prodded him when she returned home from work.  When Nicholas looked over at the clock on the nightstand, he was shocked to see that it was after 6 pm.

“Wake up sleepy head”, Jessica said, with a big smile. 

Nicholas got up, gave Jessica a kiss, and said “Wow, I was just going to take a short nap.  I can’t believe that I slept so long”.

Jessica gave Nicholas a hug, and said “Nothing wrong with you taking a long nap.  You were probably exhausted from the pressure of the trial, and your long day yesterday.  Come on into the kitchen, and have some dinner.  I stopped and picked up some Chinese food on my way home tonight”.

As Nicholas followed Jessica into the kitchen, he realized that he had never even had a chance to tell her the details of what had happened the night before because she was sleeping when he got home.  All he had said to her before leaving again for work in the morning was that he had won the case because the defendant had decided to settle.

When Nicholas smelled the great aroma of the Chinese food on the table, he then realized that he was starving, since he had not had anything to eat since lunch the day before.  Nicholas thanked Jessica for picking up the food, and then after he had put an eggroll and a hefty amount of rice on his plate, he covered the rice with Szechuan Shrimp, and dug into the food on his plate.  As he ate, Nicholas began filling Jessica in on what had happened the night before after he had called her to let her know that he was headed back to the office.

When he finished giving Jessica all the details of what had taken place the night before with the CEO of Top Apparel Outlet and the CEO of Top Apparel, Inc., Jessica said “Nicholas, I am so proud of you.  I knew that you would win your first case, and I can assure you from the phone call that I got today, that the partners at the law firm are very pleased with you right now”

Jessica then told Nicholas that Jennifer Webster had given her a call earlier in the day, and told Jessica how happy the partners were with the way that Nicholas had handled the trial and the settlement meeting”.

Then with a big smile, Jessica said “Jennifer then told me that she would like us to come over to her condo tomorrow night for dinner.  I told her that we would love it”.

Jessica told Nicholas that it would be silly for both of them to drive into Center City on Friday morning, and then have to take two cars to Jennifer’s apartment building on Friday night.  She said that she would ride into Center City with Nicholas on Friday morning, and have him drop her off at her office.  He could then pick her up at the end of the day.

“Jennifer said we should be there for dinner at 7 pm, so that will work out perfect.  You just pick me up when you leave your office, and we’ll go over to Jennifer’s condo together”.

Nicholas thought that Jessica’s suggestion made a lot of sense, and he wondered to himself if his boss was planning just a normal dinner, or whether Jennifer Webster, like the other female partners of the firm, had something more in mind when she invited him and Jessica.

Nicholas and Jessica had a relaxing evening after dinner.  He watched a few television programs while Jessica read, until around 10 pm, when Jessica told him that she needed to see him in the bedroom in ten minutes.  When he entered the bedroom, Nicholas found Jessica standing there by the bed wearing only a very sheer black negligee and a pair of black pumps with stiletto heels.  He immediately got his hopes up that maybe Jessica was going to release him from his chastity tube, and allow him to have an orgasm.

When Jessica told him to strip, and to lie down on the bed, Nicholas’s hopes really began to soar.  As soon as he had laid down on the bed, Jessica handcuffed his wrists together, and secured the handcuffs to the headboard of the bed.  She then picked up the slave collar which she had bought him, buckled it around his neck, and said “I thought that I had made it very clear to you the other night that as soon as you came home from work, you were supposed to put this collar on.  Did I not explain that to you clearly enough?”

Nicholas immediately realized that he had screwed up, and he began apologizing to Jessica, telling her that yes, she had made it very clear to him, and that he was sorry.  He told her that when he had come home earlier, he was so tired, that he just laid down on the bed, and completely forgot about putting the collar around his neck.

Frowning, Jessica picked up a small padlock, and slipped it through the eyelet of the buckle, and snapped it shut, saying “Now, I won’t have to worry about you forgetting to put your collar on.  It can just stay on all the time until I decide to remove the padlock!”

While Nicholas laid there handcuffed to the bed, Jessica then removed his chastity tube, and went into the bathroom to get a bowl of warm water, a can of shaving cream, and a razor.  When she returned, she smiled, and said “Time to get my slave cleaned up.  Since we are going out tomorrow night, we have to make sure that everything down here is shaved nice and clean”.

The minute that Jessica began rubbing the shaving cream all over Nicholas’s cock and balls, he got very excited, and his cock sprang up hard and erect.  As Jessica shaved his cock, his balls, and his groin area, Nicholas prayed that Jessica planned on giving him some relief when she was finished cleaning him up.  As she worked the razor over his cock and balls, Jessica noticed drops of pre-cum on the tip of Nicholas’s cock.  She ran her fingers over the tip of his cock, picking up the pre-cum, and then slipped her fingers into Nicholas’s mouth, ordering him to suck her fingers clean.

When Jessica was finally done shaving Nicholas, she wiped down his cock and balls with a warm cloth, and then went into the kitchen.  When she returned to the bedroom, Nicholas’s hopes of getting a release were quickly shattered when he saw the two plastic baggies which Jessica had in her hand.  She placed one bag of ice under his balls, and the other bag of ice over his cock, and said “We need to get this cock shrunk back down, so that I can get it locked back up”.

Nicholas immediately began to beg Jessica for a release, saying “Please Mistress.  It’s been a month since I’ve had an orgasm.  Please, I beg you.  Let me come before you lock me back up”.

Jessica laughed, and said “Nicholas, I know how long it’s been since your last orgasm.  That’s no reason for me to give you a release tonight!”

As the ice caused Nicholas’s erection to shrink, and his cock returned to a flaccid state, Jessica picked up the Bon4 Stainless Steel Chastity Tube instead of the Silicone one which he had been wearing, and with a wicked smile, Jessica said “Jennifer told me today that she didn’t think that you would be making any court appearances in the next few weeks, so we wouldn’t have to worry about the metal detectors at the court house.  I thought that was great news.  Now I can lock you back up into the stainless steel chastity tube!”

Jessica slipped the stainless steel ring around Nicholas’s balls, slid the cage down over his cock, and secured everything together with the pin and her padlock.  Nicholas was so disappointed, and so frustrated, that he wanted to scream.  Not only was he not getting an orgasm, but now he was locked back into the much heavier and more secure stainless steel chastity tube.  Jessica touched his chastity tube, smiled, and said “Yes, I like it so much better when you are locked in this stainless steel cage with my padlock.  I don’t have to worry about your cock getting into any type of trouble!”

Jessica then released Nicholas’s wrists from the handcuffs, gave him a kiss, and she climbed into bed, and pulled the covers up over both of them.  As Nichols laid there next to his scantily clad wife in bed, he could feel his cock trying to get hard once again.  This time, however, instead of encountering the end of a silicone cage, his cock became very uncomfortable very quickly as it pressed against the metal bars of the stainless steel Bon4 chastity cage.

As planned, Nicholas dropped Jessica off at her office in the morning, before heading to his own office.  He quickly realized that it was going to take him some time once again to get acclimated to wearing the heavier stainless steel chastity tube instead of the silicone one.  When he had been locked in the stainless steel cage before, he had not been wearing panties and pantyhose.  Now that Jessica insisted that he wear those feminine garments to work each day, he was even more aware of his chastity tube, as the bars of the metal cage rubbed against the panties and pantyhose, keeping his cock in an excited and frustrated state.

Fortunately for Nicholas, he didn’t have to attend any meetings on Friday, where he would have to try to act nonchalant, despite his discomfort, in front of other attorneys.  He spent the whole day in his office, getting caught up on messages which had come in while he was in court, and reviewing files of new cases which Jennifer Webster had left on his desk.

Around 6 pm, Nicholas called Jessica to let her know that he was leaving his office, and that he would pick her up in thirty minutes.  When Nicholas arrived at the offices of Thompson, Long, & Miller, Jessica was standing out front of the building waiting for him.  They then headed over to Jennifer Webster’s condo for dinner.

Nicholas parked his car in a garage on Walnut Street, and he and Jessica walked over to the twenty story Icon Apartment Building at Rittenhouse Square where Jennifer lived, and after she buzzed them into the building, they took the elevator up to her apartment.

As they got off the elevator, Nicholas wondered to himself if John Saunders was still serving Jennifer Webster as her personal full time slave.  Nicholas didn’t have to wonder for long, because as soon as he knocked on the door of Jennifer’s apartment, it was opened by John Saunders who was fully dressed as a sissy maid.  Before Nicholas could even say anything, John Saunders curtsied, and said “Good evening Mistress Jessica.  It is so nice to see you and your slave again.  Welcome to Mistress Jennifer’s home.  I am her maid Joanna, and I look forward to serving you this evening”.

John then led Jessica and Nicholas across the expansive marble foyer into a beautifully decorated living room.  When they entered the living room, Nicholas was quite surprised to see Alisha Doney and Cynthia Williams sitting there talking with Jennifer Webster.

The three women immediately got up, came over to Jessica and gave her a hug and a kiss.  Then, as Jennifer pointed to Alisha and Cynthia, she said “Surprise Nicholas.  The managing partners wanted to personally congratulate you on the great job you did with the trial and settlement meeting, so they made arrangements to have a caterer deliver a wonderful dinner for you”.

Nicholas looked at Jessica, and she smiled at him, and said “Yes, I knew what was planned, but we wanted it to be a surprise for you.  Now, I think that you need to get down and thank your bosses in the proper manner!”

Nicholas knew exactly what Jessica meant, so he got down on his knees, and first kissed Jennifer Webster’s red high heel pumps, and thanked her.  He then crawled over to Alisha Doney, and planted kisses on the tips of her black leather knee high boots, thanking her also.  Finally, as he knelt in front of Cynthia Williams’s silver designer heels, he kissed them and thanked her for the surprise.

When Jessica motioned to Nicholas that it was ok for him to stand up, Jennifer called out to John Saunders, saying “Joanna, I believe that our guests need a drink.  Please get Mistress Jessica a glass of white wine, and if I recall correctly, her slave would probably like a Manhattan”.

Nicholas nodded, and thanked Jennifer for remembering what his favorite drink was, and for ordering one for him.  When John returned with Jessica’s wine and Nicholas’s Manhattan, Jennifer than raised her glass and proposed a toast to Nicholas, saying “To the firm’s newest lawyer on winning his first case”.  Then with a chuckle, she added “and escaping the punishment which all male lawyers receive when they lose a court case!”

As all the women laughed at Jennifer’s comment, Nicholas smiled, but he knew that she was probably dead serious about the firm doling out punishment to any male attorney who lost a case.

Jennifer then put Nicholas at ease, when she said “Nicholas, as our guest of honor, you don’t have to worry about any punishment tonight.  Why don’t you go into the kitchen and see how my maid Joanna is progressing with the meal preparations, while we talk with your lovely wife, and we get caught up on what has been happening”.

Nicholas took his drink, and went into the kitchen where he saw John Saunders checking the meal which was in the oven, and setting up salad bowls.  John smiled at him and said “I am so glad that the partners had a caterer deliver everything for this dinner.  I can’t cook anything very complicated, and you would have been royally disappointed if I had tried to make this meal”.

Nicholas laughed, and said “Don’t worry John.  I’m not exactly a great cook myself”.  Then in a quieter tone of voice, Nicholas asked “So how are you doing John?”

John shook his head, and said “Not very good at all.  Jennifer is a tough taskmaster, and she doesn’t cut me much slack whenever I make a mistake.  Plus I am going crazy because it has now been two months and she will not unlock my chastity tube, and allow me to have a release”.

Nicholas asked John how the studying for the Bar Exam was going, and John said “Actually, that has been going pretty well.  Marsha Weiss still comes over every weekday to tutor me, and I have gotten to the point where I can answer just about all of her questions without getting my ass paddled.  The Bar Exam is next week, and I feel pretty confident that I will pass it this time”.

Nicholas patted John on the back, and said “That’s good news.  I know that you will be glad to get it over with”.

John nodded, and said “Yes, I will”.  Then he sighed, and said “Unfortunately, it won’t change my situation right away.  I have to stay here serving Jennifer Webster’s personal needs and taking care of this large apartment till the results of the exam come out in September.  Then if I pass, the partners will let me back into the office to start practicing law”.

Nicholas tried to add a little levity to John’s situation by saying “Oh, I am sure that you will pass the exam.  Then Jennifer will have to get herself a new maid, and I am sure that some poor soul at the office will wind up fulfilling that role”

John laughed and said “That day can’t come soon enough.  Do you have any idea how tough it is to walk around in this outfit and these high heels every single day?  The only time I can slip the heels off of my feet is when I am absolutely sure that Jennifer has a meeting, and won’t come home early and catch me without my heels”.

Nicholas shook his head, and said “John, I honestly don’t know how you do it.  I still am not able to walk very well when Jessica makes me wear those five inch heels. I give you credit for how well you have adapted to your situation”.

Just then Nicholas heard the sound of a bell ringing, and John said “Excuse me.  That means Mistress Jennifer is summoning me”.

Nicholas followed John back into the living room, where Jennifer said “Joanna, I believe that we are ready to move into the dining room.  Are you ready to start serving us dinner?”

John bowed, and said “Yes Mistress.  Everything is ready.  I will bring out the salads as soon as everyone is seated”.

Jennifer said “That will be nice, and make sure that you also refill everyone’s wine glasses for them”.

As the four women sat down at the table in the exquisitely furnished dining room, Jennifer said “Come sit down Nicholas next to your beautiful Mistress”.

When everyone was seated at the table, John came out with a bottle of White Merlot, and refilled the wine glasses for each of the Mistresses.  He asked Nicholas if he needed a refill on his drink, but Nicholas declined, and thanked him for asking.

Over the next two hours, John brought out one wonderfully prepared course after another.  The exquisite salads were followed by a tasty lobster bisque, which was then followed by an incredible Chateaubriand and Chateau Potatoes.  When Jessica complimented Jennifer Webster on the meal, Jennifer laughed, and said “I can’t take any credit for this.  The partners and the caterer deserve all of the praise.  I knew better than to ask my slave to cook dinner for us.  It seems I am always punishing him for messing up the dinners which he does cook for me!”

As Nicholas ate each course of the wonderfully prepared meal, he sat there quietly while the four women talked about everything from current events to various techniques for punishing slaves.  The only time that he spoke during dinner was when one of the women asked him a direct question.

When dinner was finished, the women retired to the living room, while John cleared the table, and began cleaning up the kitchen and the dinner dishes.  As soon as Jessica sat down on the couch, she pointed to the floor, and she had Nicholas kneel at her feet while she chatted with the other women and sipped her wine.

Jessica told Nicholas to remove his suit coat and tie, and when he did, she showed his engraved slave collar to the other women.  They all loved it, and Jennifer said “That is absolutely wonderful.  I love the way that you have taken complete control of your slave since your wedding”.

Then, Alisha with a big smile asked Jessica “Well darling, did you give any thought to my request?”

Jessica smiled, and said “Yes Alisha, as a matter of fact, I did, and I think that it would be very appropriate, considering everything that you and Cynthia have done for Nicholas, and for all the help that you have given to me”.

“Great!” said Alisha.  “Well then, there’s no better time than the present, if it is ok with you”.

Jessica smiled, and told Alisha “Absolutely, this would be a perfect time!”  She then told Nicholas to crawl over and kneel in front of Alisha and Cynthia, and said “Nicholas, if you remember, Alisha and Cynthia were very impressed with the oral skills which you demonstrated at the Company Christmas party, and they have been waiting for an opportunity to take advantage of that mouth and tongue of yours for their own pleasure.  Please do not disappoint them or me!”

As Nicholas knelt there in front of Alisha, she stood up, removed her panties, and pulled up her leather skirt, and said “Ok slave, time for dessert now!”

Nicholas looked over at Jessica to make sure that she wanted him to pleasure Alisha, and when Jessica nodded her approval, he placed his head between Alisha’s nylon clad legs, and brought his mouth up to her pussy.  Alisha grabbed a hold of Nicholas’s head, and pulled his mouth up tight against her.  He immediately began licking her clit and slipping his tongue in and out of her pussy.  Over the next fifteen minutes, Nicholas sucked on Alisha’s clit, and worked his tongue in and out of her pussy, while she loudly moaned and enjoyed one great orgasm after another.

By the time that Alisha finally opened her thighs and released Nicholas’s head, he was sweating and almost gasping for breath, but he quickly lowered his head, and kissed both of Alisha’s pumps, while thanking her for allowing him to worship her.  Alisha patted Nicholas on the head, and said “Oh, you are quite welcomed.  Now that I know what a wonderful job you do with that mouth and tongue of yours, I’ll have to start calling you down to my office on a regular basis, if your wife has no objection!” 

Nicholas’s cock was tight in the chastity cage. And his balls were very uncomfortable in the tight stainless ring from the excitement of worshipping Alisha’s pussy.  He really needed some time to cool down, and allow his cock to calm down.  However, he did not get that opportunity because the minute that Alisha was finished using Nicholas for her pleasure, she told him to kneel in front of Cynthia, and she said “You better do just as nice of a job pleasuring my partner as you did for me!”

When Cynthia pulled her short black dress up to her thighs, Nicholas saw that she was not wearing any panties, so he immediately moved his head up between her legs, and plunged his tongue into her pussy.  As he worked his tongue in and out of Cynthia’s pussy, Nicholas nibbled and sucked on her clit, and her moans of pleasure started to get louder and louder.  As Cynthia reached the pinnacle of an orgasm, she closed her thighs tightly around Nicholas’s neck, locking his mouth up against her pussy.

When Cynthia finally opened her thighs, and allowed Nicholas to breathe normally, he then brought his mouth down to the tips of her shoes, kissed them, and thanked her profusely for allowing him the privilege of worshipping her.

After watching everything which had taken place, Jennifer Webster said “God, you have gotten me so hot and worked up.  I definitely will have to put my slave Joanna to work tonight after you all leave”.

Jessica laughed, and said “I know exactly how you feel right now.  You can bet that Nicholas still has quite a bit of worshipping to do as soon as I get him home tonight!”

Shortly thereafter, as everyone got ready to leave, Jessica thanked the three women for the wonderful dinner.  Alisha and Cynthia gave her a hug, and thanked her for allowing them to use Nicholas for their pleasure.  As Jennifer gave Jessica a good by hug at the door, Nicholas got down and kissed his boss’s high heels and thanked her for arranging the celebration dinner.

On the ride home, Nicholas was very quiet and didn’t say much.  After everything that he had experienced at Jennifer’s apartment, the cage and the ring of his chastity tube were causing him quite a bit of discomfort, and he was hoping that Jessica would do something about it when they returned home.

Jessica must have read his mind.  With a wicked smile, she reached over, placed her hand over Nicholas’s groin, and pressed down on the chastity tube, and said “How’s my cock doing tonight.  Did it get all worked up from pleasuring Alisha and Cynthia?”

Nicholas had a hard time getting the words out, but finally said “Yes Mistress.  I am afraid that I got very excited, and as a result, I am very uncomfortable right now”.

Jessica laughed, and said “Well, I am glad to hear that.  You just stay that way because I plan on having you give me quite a few orgasms with that mouth and tongue of yours when we get home!”


A Weekend of Sissy Service for Nicolette

True to her word, as soon as Jessica and Nicholas got back to their apartment, Jessica had Nicholas strip down to his chastity tube, and she kept him down on his knees for almost an hour in the living room.

First, Jessica made Nicholas worship her high heels, and he made sure that he not only licked and kissed the top, the sides, and the heels of Jessica’s pumps, but that he also licked the soles, as he now knew he was expected to do.

When her shoes were cleaned to her satisfaction, Jessica then allowed Nicholas to work his way up and down her nylon clad legs.  She had him plant soft kisses on every part of her legs, and tell her how much he adored her.

Then Jessica pulled up her skirt, opened her legs, and Nicholas saw that his wife had not worn any panties when she had gone out for the evening.  As he stared at her beautifully shaven pussy, Jessica grabbed his head, pulled it between her thighs, and said “Ok slave.  I expect you to give me even more wonderful orgasms than you gave to Alisha earlier this evening!”

As Nicholas pressed his face against Jessica’s pussy, he could tell immediately that she also was quite excited, judging from how wet she was.  Nicholas didn’t hesitate at all.  He quickly began kissing Jessica’s clit, and sucking on it gently.  He then slid his tongue in and out of her pussy, while he lightly nibbled on her clit.  As Jessica started moaning and pulling his head up against her body tightly, Nicholas slid his tongue in and out of Jessica’s pussy faster and faster, while his nose pressed against the top of her clit.

In a matter of minutes, Jessica cried out, and she experienced the first of many orgasms which she would receive from Nicholas’s mouth and tongue.  Except for giving Nicholas a chance to remove his mouth for a breath of air every once in a while, Jessica kept his head trapped between her thighs while she enjoyed one great orgasm after another.

After about fifteen minutes of worshipping Jessica’s pussy with his mouth and tongue, Nicholas’s jaw actually started to hurt, and as he began to tire, his oral worship started to slow down.  Jessica however, was determined to enjoy one more orgasm, so she spurred him on by pressing the heels of her pumps into Nicholas’s back, and tightening her thighs around his neck.

As Jessica scraped her heels across his back, Nicholas once again began feverishly sucking on her clit, and sliding his tongue in and out of her pussy.  It only took another minute before Jessica cried out, enjoying the best orgasm of the evening.

Finally, having been totally satisfied and pleased, Jessica unlocked her thighs, and allowed Nicholas to remove his head.  Totally exhausted, and with his face soaked with Jessica’s love juices, Nicholas rested his head on the floor in front of Jessica, while she also regained her composure.

As Nicholas knelt there at her feet, Jessica, basking in the afterglow of the wonderful orgasms she had received, then started questioning him about his loyalty as a slave, and his undying adoration to her.

“Nicholas, who do you belong to, and who controls all of your actions?”

“I belong to only you, Mistress Jessica, and you control all of my actions”.

“I am glad that you fully realize that slave.  Even when I allow you to service other Mistresses like I did tonight, you still belong only to me!”

“Yes Mistress, I fully understand”.

“And slave, do you also understand that while you belong to me, and only I control any pleasure which you might receive, I, on the other hand as the Mistress, am free to enjoy the pleasure of any other male or female companion, if I should choose to do so?”

Nicholas hesitated for a minute answering that question, but he quickly realized that there was only one correct answer to Jessica’s question.  Even though, the thought of Jessica having sex with someone else saddened him, he had to admit that he could immediately feel his cage and ring getting even tighter at the thought of that happening.  Nicholas finally said “Yes Mistress Jessica, I understand that I depend solely on you for any pleasure which I might receive, but that you, as the Mistress are free to take your pleasure with anyone who you so desire”.

“Very good slave.  And tell me who now owns and controls every action of your cock?”

“Mistress Jessica, you own and control this slave’s cock totally”.

“Yes slave.  And who decides when and if you are allowed to have an orgasm?”

“Only you, Mistress Jessica can decide if I am allowed to have an orgasm”.

“Yes slave, that is correct.  And do you realize that you must do whatever I tell you to do, and obey me completely, if you want to have any chance at all of having another orgasm?”

“Yes Mistress.  I understand that I must do anything which you tell me to do, and I will obey you completely”.

“I am very glad to hear that slave, and don’t you ever forget it!”

When Jessica stood up, and pulled her skirt down, Nicholas hoped that she would then tell him to go into the bedroom, and that she would allow him to have a release.  Instead, Jessica said “Tomorrow morning when you awake, I want you to put on your complete maid’s outfit, including wig and heels, and you should be ready to serve me breakfast at 9 am.  I will do your make-up for you after I have breakfast, but I will expect you to learn how to do it yourself after I show you one more time how to do it tomorrow morning”

While Nicholas was disappointed to hear what Jessica had to say to him, he quickly realized that it was going to get even worse for him, when Jessica said “Just so you know.  Tomorrow, I will be going into Center City with Heather to do some shopping, and have lunch.  She will probably come home with me, so I will expect everything in this apartment to be sparkling clean, and you better not even think about removing your maid’s outfit or taking off your heels while I am gone.  Do you understand what I am saying?”

Dejected, Nicholas nodded his head, and said “Yes Mistress.  I understand what you are saying”.

Jessica said “Very Good.  Maybe if you please me properly this weekend, I won’t make you wait another month for a release”.  Then she kissed him on the top of his head as he knelt there, and said “Good night slave.  I’ll see you in the morning”.

Jessica turned, and went into the bedroom, leaving Nicholas kneeling there in front of the couch.  He was so disappointed that once again, Jessica did not give him a release, and so horny that he wanted to cry.  When he eventually got up, and went into the bedroom, Nicholas saw that Jessica was sound asleep, obviously quite relaxed from all of the pleasure which she had received from his mouth and tongue.

Nicholas had a fitful night of suffering due to his cock constantly pressing against the metal bars of the Bon4 chastity tube, and the stainless ring of the device squeezing his balls tightly.  He also kept waking up every hour to check the alarm clock next to the bed, to make sure that he would not be late in preparing breakfast for Jessica.

Nicholas finally slipped out of bed around 7 am, took his shower, and then he got dressed in his maid’s outfit, frilly bikini panties, thigh high fishnet stockings, and the open toe pumps with five inch heels.  He put on the long blonde wig, before making his way into the kitchen, and gathering up the things that he needed to prepare breakfast for Jessica.

Shortly before 9 am, Jessica came into the kitchen wearing a very short, very sheer red negligee, and sat down at the table.  As Nicholas handed her a cup of coffee, Jessica said “I must say that you look pretty good this morning Nicolette, and you will look even better after I do your make-up.  I am glad that you followed my instructions so well”.

After Jessica had her breakfast of eggs, bacon, toast, and juice, and Nicholas had cleaned up the kitchen, she had him sit down at the vanity in her bathroom, and she went to work on his make-up.

By the time that Jessica was done applying the foundation, highlighter, blush, eye shadow, eyeliner, mascara, and lipstick, and styling the wig, Nicholas truly did look like Nicolette, a not too unattractive sissy maid.  After letting Nicholas gaze at himself in the mirror for a minute, Jessica said “That is how I expect your make-up to look when you do it from now on.  Now get your butt moving, and start cleaning this apartment, while I get into the shower.  I am supposed to meet Heather in an hour”.

After her shower, Jessica went into the bedroom to get dressed, and when she came out, Nicholas immediately felt his cock trying to get hard once again in the chastity cage because of the sexy sight which stood in front of him.  Jessica was wearing a very tight, and tiny yellow tube top over a tight pair of blue jean shorts.  A pair of yellow high heel sandals completed her outfit, and she looked so alluring standing there in front of him, that Nicholas was ready to get down and worship her.

However, Jessica didn’t give him a chance to do that.  Instead, she picked up her purse, and said “Now make sure that you get all of the laundry done, and have this apartment sparkling clean before I come home later!”

Just like that, Jessica turned on her heels, and left Nicholas standing there in the kitchen in his maid’s outfit.  As soon as she left, Nicholas put a load of laundry in the washer, and then started scrubbing the tub, toilets, and sinks.  As he worked his way around the apartment, dusting, sweeping and vacuuming the floors, his feet soon started killing him, and he actually thought about removing the five inch high heels while he worked.

However, after entertaining that idea for only a few minutes, Nicholas decided that he would not take the chance of having Jessica return to the apartment and catch him not wearing his high heels.  After being locked up in the chastity tube without a release for over a month, Nicholas didn’t want to do anything which might further sabotage his chances of a release when Jessica came home.

Around 3 pm, Nicholas heard his phone beep, and when he went and picked it up off of the kitchen counter, he saw that he had a text message from Jessica which said “Nicolette, I hope that you have cleaned the apartment properly and have gotten all of the chores done.  Put a bottle of White Merlot in the refrigerator to chill for Mistress Heather and me, and be waiting on your knees by the door at 4:30 pm.  I have a surprise for you.  Mistress J”.

Nicholas was a little dismayed to see from the message that Heather would actually be coming back to the apartment with Jessica, and he wondered what type of surprise Jessica was referring to.  From Nicholas’s point of view, it always seemed like things got very tough for him whenever Heather was around.  He understood that Jessica really liked Heather, and that Heather felt the same way about Jessica.  No, if he was honest with himself, he would just admit that they were more than friends.  They were lovers, and that there was nothing that he could do about it.

Nicholas had just hoped that when Jessica returned, he would have had her all to himself, and that maybe she would have allowed him to have a release.  He always was a little wary about what might happen to him when Heather was around, because she really did take great pleasure in seeing a slave suffer.

Nicholas hurried to fold a load of clothes which he had pulled from the dryer earlier, and once he had put the clothes away, he scurried around the apartment touching up the mirrors and a few other areas where there were smudges which he missed.

Around 4:15 pm, Nicholas gulped down a cold drink, and then went into the foyer, and knelt down by the door, as he had been instructed to do by Jessica.  He didn’t want to take a chance that Jessica would open the door, and not find him there kneeling on the floor.  As it turned out however, Nicholas was kneeling there on the hard tile floor for almost a half hour, and his knees were starting to really hurt him, before the door finally opened, and Jessica and Heather entered the apartment.  He was surprised to see another very attractive woman with long blonde hair follow Jessica and Heather into the apartment.

Nicholas immediately saw that Heather was dressed just as sexy as his Mistress was.  Heather was wearing a very sheer red blouse which did little to hide her abundant breasts, and an extremely short plaid mini-skirt.  As he knelt there on the floor, she towered over him in a pair of black leather knee high boots which had heels which were at least four inches.

As soon as they closed the door, Jessica said “Well Nicolette, why don’t you show Mistress Heather how glad you are to see her!”

Nicholas quickly brought his mouth down to the top of Heather’s boots, and began kissing them, and said “Welcome Mistress Heather.  It is so very nice to see you again”.

Heather smiled, and said “Yes, it’s nice to also see you again Nicolette.  I hope that you have gotten better at walking in your high heels since the last time that I saw you”.

Jessica laughed, and said “Nicolette has improved somewhat, but I still don’t think that she’s ready to win any races while she is wearing her heels”.

Jessica then said “So Nicolette, did you get all of your chores done today?”

Nicholas quickly crawled over to Jessica, and began kissing her feet, and said “Yes Mistress Jessica, I completed everything you asked me to do”

“Well, I’ll check everything in the apartment after I have a glass of wine, and you can be sure that you will be punished if you missed anything!”

Then pointing to the blonde who had been standing there, and who had not said anything yet, Jessica said “First thing however Nicolette, let me introduce you to Janet, who is one of Mistress Heather’s slaves”.

As Nicholas looked up at Janet, he noticed right away that she had a leather slave collar locked around her neck.  She was wearing a black silk blouse, black leather jeans, and she appeared to be very tall because of the black pumps with high stiletto heels which she wore.

Nicholas knew that Thomas served Heather as her regular slave, but up until now, he had no idea that Heather also had a female slave.  He was unsure as to whether or not he was expected to welcome Janet by kissing her shoes, like he was required to do whenever he met any of Jessica’s female friends for the first time.  His confusion was quickly put to rest however, when Jessica said “Nicolette, even though Janet is a slave, she still rates higher than you in the FemDom Hierarchy.  You Nicolette are lower than the lowest female slave.  Do you understand what I am saying?”

Nicholas quickly answered “Yes Mistress Jessica”.  He then crawled over, and began kissing both of Janet’s pumps, while he welcomed her to Mistress Jessica’s home.

As soon as Nicholas had properly worshipped Janet’s shoes, Jessica said “Nicolette, you can take Mistress Heather’s bag and put it in the living room for her.  Then you can go pour a glass of wine for her and me, and serve us in the living room.

Nicholas picked up the heavy black bag which was resting on the floor next to Heather, and as he brought it into the living room, he realized that it was the same bag which Heather had used on the cruise ship to transport all of her toys.

Nicholas then hurried into the kitchen where he opened up the bottle of White Merlot and poured a glass for Jessica and Heather.  When he brought it to them in the living room, he saw that Heather had attached a leash to the slave collar which was around Janet’s neck, and that as Heather sat on the couch, she had her slave kneeling on the floor by her side.

As soon as Nicholas had handed both Mistresses their glass of wine, Jessica said “Thank you Nicolette.  Now get down on your knees by my feet!”

When Nicholas knelt down in front of Jessica, she took a leash, and snapped it to the ring on the front of his slave collar, and said to Heather “Isn’t this so nice, being able to enjoy our wine while our two slaves are kept on leashes by our side ready to serve us?”

Heather laughed, and said “Yes, isn’t a Mistress’s life wonderful!”

While the two slaves knelt there, Jessica and Heather sipped their wine, and chatted about a variety of things, acting as though Nicholas and Janet were not even there.

After a while, Jessica stood up, took a hold of the leash attached to Nicholas’s slave collar, and said “Before I forget, I need to check this apartment to make sure that Nicolette did all of her chores properly”.  Then turning to Heather, Jessica said “Would you like to help me check things out.  You might see something that Nicolette missed?”

Heather stood up, pulled on the leash attached to Janet’s slave collar, and said “Absolutely.  I’ll be glad to help you”.

As Jessica led Nicholas on his knees into the bedroom, Heather followed behind her with Janet also crawling on the floor, while being led on the leash.  Jessica saw that everything had been dusted and vacuumed in the room, but when she moved some books from the nightstand, she noticed that Nicholas had missed some dust which was hiding behind the books.  At the same time, Heather pushed the drapes to the side, and showed Jessica that Nicholas had evidently failed to dust the window sill.

As they moved from room to room, Jessica thought to herself that Nicholas had done a pretty good job overall of cleaning the apartment, and Nicholas could tell that his Mistress was rather pleased with the job that he had done.  However, just as he had feared might happen, Heather kept pointing out things to Jessica which Nicholas had missed.  He could tell that Heather was definitely out to nit-pick his cleaning job, especially when Heather checked the lint filter on the dryer, and showed Jessica that Nicholas had not cleaned it after he finished drying the clothes.

In the bathroom, Heather showed Jessica that Nicholas had missed some water stains behind the faucet on the vanity.  In the kitchen, Heather opened the door of the microwave oven, and showed Jessica a few splatters which had not been cleaned.  By the time that they had gone through every room, Jessica had only noted two things which Nicholas missed, but Heather had compiled a list of eight items which she felt that he should be punished for.

Dejected, and being led by his leash, Nicholas crawled on his knees back into the living room to receive his punishment.  Fortunately for Nicholas, when Heather volunteered to punish him, Jessica, knowing how harsh Heather’s punishments could be, said “No, that’s ok.  I appreciate the offer, but I will punish him for the things which he missed”.

Jessica had Nicholas remove his panties, and then she had him bend over the coffee table.  When he did, she cuffed his wrists together, and secured the cuffs to the front of the table.  She then made Nicholas spread his legs, and she restrained his ankles to the rear legs of the table.  Jessica then took a pillow off of the couch, and pushed it under Nicholas’s belly which then caused his bare and vulnerable ass to stick up into the air.

Jessica took a Cat-Of-Nine Tails whip from Heather, and then she told Nicholas that he would receive ten lashes for the items which he missed, and that she wanted him to loudly count out the lashes as he received them.

As the first hard lash of the whip fell across his ass, Nicholas cried out, and then he quickly said “One”.  Jessica was determined to make sure that every lash of the whip was severe, so that Heather would not have any reason to accuse her of being too easy on Nicholas.  She definitely succeeded at accomplishing that.  By the time that Nicholas had counted out all ten lashes from Jessica’s whip, tears were running down his face, and he was sobbing, and begging for mercy.

Pleased with the punishment that she witnessed, Heather went into the kitchen, grabbed the bottle of wine, and refilled the wine glasses for Jessica and herself.  She held up her wine glass, and said “Very nice job Mistress Jessica.  I am sure that your sissy maid here will be much more diligent next time that you tell him to clean the apartment!”

Then, taking Jessica over to the other side of the room, Heather whispered something to Jessica which Nicholas could not hear, but he did hear Jessica say “Ok, now would probably be a perfect time for that”.

While Nicholas remained helplessly cuffed to the coffee table, Heather told her slave Janet to get undressed.  When Janet was completely naked, Heather had her stand in front of Nicholas, so that Janet’s pussy was directly in front of his face.  Then Heather said "Nicolette, I am going to give you the opportunity to pleasure my sweet slave with your mouth and tongue, and you better do a good job, or I will personally punish you if she is not properly worshipped.  Do you understand?”

Nicholas nodded his head, and said “Yes Mistress Heather”.

Heather said “Very well.  However, before you start pleasuring my slave, I think your Mistress has something to show you”.

Jessica came around the front of the table, and when she did, Nicholas saw Heather hand something to his Mistress. Then Jessica said “Nicolette, tell Mistress Heather how long it has been since I last allowed you to have an orgasm”.

Without hesitation, Nicholas said “It has been over a month Mistress since the last time that I was allowed to have an orgasm”.

Then with a big smile, Jessica said “Nicolette.  I mentioned to you last night that there was a possibility that I might allow you to have a release today.  Would you like the opportunity to have that release now?”

Nicholas could hardly contain his excitement, and said “Oh yes Mistress.  That would be wonderful.  Thank you so much Mistress Jessica.  I am so excited to hear that you are going to remove my chastity tube and allow me to have a release!”

With a devious grin, Jessica said “Nicolette, I didn’t say anything about removing your chastity tube.  I just asked you if you would like me to give you an opportunity to have a release”.

It was very obvious that Nicholas was totally confused by Jessica’s statements, and he said “Mistress, if you don’t remove my chastity tube, how will you be able to touch my cock and make me come?”

Jessica laughed, held up the black prostate massager which Heather had given to her, and said “Oh Nicolette, I don’t plan on touching your cock, but I am sure that I can get a release out of you with this wonderful little gadget which Mistress Heather gave to me!”

Before Nicholas realized what was happening, Heather’s slave Janet took a hold of his head, and pulled his mouth up against her pussy.  At the same time, Jessica put some lube on the prostate massager, and began inserting it into Nicholas’s ass.

As Nicholas began sucking on Janet’s clit, and sliding his tongue into her pussy, Jessica began pushing the massager deeper into his ass until the silicone tool made contact with his prostate.  Once the massager was fully inserted into Nicholas’s ass, the curved handle of the tool pressed against Nicholas’s perineum, more frequently known as the male “G Spot” located between his ass and his scrotum, sending waves of excitement to his cock which was unable to get erect since it was locked in the stainless steel cage.

When Heather had previously explained to Jessica how to use the prostate massager, she had stressed the fact that under no circumstances should Jessica touch Nicholas’s cock or balls.  If used properly, the prostate massager would cause Nicholas’s seminal fluids to drain out of his locked up cock without giving him the pleasure of an orgasm during the release, since he couldn’t have any orgasmic contractions.  Jessica remembered how Heather had laughed and said “I love milking slaves this way because all they get from the milking is hollow pleasure!” 

The massager was having just the effect which Jessica had hoped it would.  While he sucked and licked Janet’s clit, Nicholas kept raising his head up and begging Jessica to please remove the chastity tube.  He was getting very excited by the prostate massager, and he desperately needed his Mistress to touch his cock, but it was also becoming very clear to him that Jessica had no intention of removing the chastity tube, and helping him achieve an orgasm.

Nicholas also knew that he could not slow down worshipping Janet’s pussy, or else Heather would have an excuse to punish him, so he continued sucking on her clit and sliding his tongue in and out of Janet’s pussy, trying to pleasure her properly.

Nicholas was becoming extremely worked up the more that he pleasured Janet, and the longer that Jessica worked the prostate massager back and forth in his ass.  It wasn’t long before Janet pulled his head tightly up against her pussy and then she began to experience the wave of a wonderful orgasm sweeping over her body.

Janet released her grip on Nicholas’s head as soon as she had taken all of the pleasure which she desired from his mouth and tongue.  Nicholas, at the same time, knew that he was at the point where he could explode, if his Mistress would just take the cage off and touch his cock.

Unfortunately for him, Jessica didn’t give Nicholas the extra stimulation which he needed so badly.  Instead she just continued pressing the massager against his prostate until a steady stream of cum started dripping from Nicholas’s cock.  As Nicholas moaned, and begged her for relief, Jessica could see the cum dripping from Nicholas’s cock onto the coffee table below him.

The prostate massager had done exactly what Heather had told Jessica it would do.  It caused all of Nicholas’s prostatic fluid to drain out of his body without giving him the pleasurable sensations that would normally be associated with an orgasm.  Nicholas had just received his first “milking”, and he had discharged all of his seminal fluid without receiving any pleasure.  As Jessica removed the massager, Nicholas collapsed, still secured to the legs of the table, moaning and begging Jessica for an orgasm.

Jessica patted him on the head, and said “Nicolette, I gave you the opportunity to have an orgasm.  Didn’t I?  It’s not my fault that you shot your load without having an orgasm”.  Then with a big chuckle, Jessica said “You should be good now for at least another month or two before I have to worry about giving you a release again!”

Nicholas started sobbing, and in between his sobs, Jessica heard him saying “Please Mistress.  You can’t do this to me.  I still feel like I need to cum.  I am so horny!”

Instead of even answering Nicholas, Jessica and Heather released him from the cuffs which had restrained him securely to the table, and once he was free, Heather said “Nicolette, look at the mess you made all over Mistress Jessica’s coffee table”.

Heather pushed Nicholas’s head down onto the table, and said “You better lick up every drop of cum on that table right now, or I am going to whip your ass royally!”

Even though he was totally frustrated and still felt like he needed a release badly, Nicholas knew that he had no choice other than to stick out his tongue and start cleaning up the cum which he had released onto the table.  As he licked up the mess on the table, Heather said “You better swallow every drop of that, and the table better shine when you are finished!”

As Nicholas cleaned the coffee table with his tongue, Heather then asked Janet “How is my sweet slave doing?  Did Nicolette properly pleasure you and give you a nice orgasm?”

With a big smile, Janet said “Yes Mistress.  Nicolette did a wonderful job pleasuring me.  Thank you very much for allowing me to have that pleasure”.

Heather said “You are very welcomed slave.  I am glad that Nicolette pleasured you properly”.  Then with a frown, Heather said “Although I am a little disappointed.  I was hoping that I would get the chance to give Nicolette a good whipping for not pleasuring you properly!”

When Nicholas heard Heather’s comment, he was so glad that he had succeeded at giving Janet a nice orgasm.  There was no way that he wanted to be on the receiving end of a paddle in Heather’s hands again, especially after what she had done to him at Alisha’s party.

While Nicholas knelt there, Heather then made a point of carefully checking the coffee table to make sure that there was not a spot of cum anywhere on it.  Nicholas could tell from the way that Heather was closely examining the table that she was hoping to find something that she could punish him for, but fortunately for him, she didn’t find anything.

While Heather was inspecting the table, Janet started putting her clothes back on, until Heather turned around and said “Just what do you think you are doing slave?  Did I give you permission to get dressed?”

Embarrassed, Janet immediately removed the blouse which she had just put on, and said “I am sorry Mistress.  I should have asked for your permission before putting on my clothes”.

“Yes, you should have slave, and now you will be punished for taking that liberty without my permission.  Get over here, and bend over the table!”

As Janet sheepishly bent her naked body over the table, Heather took a mean looking wooden paddle out of her toy bag, and without even saying a word, brought the paddle down hard across one of Janet’s ass cheeks.

Janet let out a loud cry, but before she even had a chance to recover from the harsh blow, Heather brought the paddle down hard again across the other cheek of Janet’s ass. By the time that Heather was finished, she had administered ten brutal blows of the paddle.  Janet was sobbing, and the cheeks of her ass were bright red.

As Nicholas witnessed Heather punishing Janet, it was very obvious to him that Heather evidently loved punishing slaves, and he was glad that at least for now, he had escaped her wrath.

Pleased with the punishment that she had given to Janet, Heather said “Next time, you will think twice before you do something without asking my permission first”.  Then pointing towards the bedroom, Heather said “Now slave, you can just crawl into Mistress Jessica’s bedroom, and wait on your knees by the bed.  Mistress Jessica and I will be in there soon, and then we’ll put that cute mouth of yours to work giving us some pleasure!”

While Heather and Jessica finished their glasses of wine, Nicholas knelt there by the couch, not saying a word, and not knowing what would happen next.  He found out very shortly when Jessica took a hold of his leash, pulled on it, and said “Ok Nicolette, follow me.  It’s time for Mistress Heather and I to get our pleasure since you and slave Janet already had yours!”

As Nicholas, crawling on his knees, followed Jessica to the bedroom, he was tempted to tell his Mistress that she was mistaken.  He may have had a release, but he had not gotten any pleasure, and he still had an overwhelming need for an orgasm.  He knew better, however, to say anything, so he just crawled behind Jessica as she led him into the bedroom.

When Heather followed Jessica and Nicholas into the bedroom, she said “Well, what should we do with Nicolette while we have my slave Janet pleasure us?”

Jessica pointed to the straight back chair in the corner which faced the bed, and said “Let’s get Nicolette restrained nice and tight in that chair, so she can see how a female slave is supposed to pleasure a Mistress!”

Nicholas was told to sit down in the chair, and when he did, his arms were pulled behind the back of the chair, and his wrists were handcuffed together.  His ankles were then tied to the bottom legs of the chair, and Heather wrapped a length of rope around his waist and the chair, and tied it tightly so that he couldn’t move at all on the chair.  Jessica then pushed a penis gag into Nicholas’s mouth, secured it around his head, and said “I won’t blindfold you.  We want you to see what happens, but we don’t need to hear a peep out of you!”

Then Jessica and Heather both removed all of their clothes, and climbed up onto the bed.  Heather looked down at Janet, and said “Ok slave, you may get up here on the bed with Mistress Jessica and I, and you better do a really good job of pleasuring us with your mouth, or the punishment you’ll receive will be much worse than the paddling I gave to you earlier!”

Janet climbed up onto the bed, and as soon as Jessica opened her legs wide, Janet placed her mouth against Jessica’s pussy.  While Janet went to work sucking and licking Jessica’s clit, Heather began to lovingly massage Jessica’s breasts.

In a matter of minutes, Heather and Janet had Jessica moaning loudly and writhing on the bed.  As Janet slipped her tongue in and out of Jessica’s pussy, Heather sucked and nibbled on Jessica’s breasts.  As Nicholas sat there on the chair across from the bed, helplessly restrained, he soon found himself getting very excited by the sight he was witnessing.  His cock was straining against the metal bars of his chastity tube, and he felt like he desperately needed a release.

Over the next half hour, Heather and Janet gave Jessica one marvelous orgasm after another.  Every time that Janet licked or sucked Jessica’s clit, and every time that Heather nibbled on Jessica’s beautiful breasts, Nicholas wanted to cry out to his Mistress, and beg her for an orgasm.  Instead he sat there restrained and suffering while the penis gag in this mouth muffled his pleas.

When Jessica was totally exhausted from all of the pleasurable orgasms which she had received, she laid there on the bed for a few minutes until she had recovered sufficiently, and then said “Ok slave Janet, it’s time now to please Mistress Heather!”

Jessica, just as had been done to her, went to work, along with Janet, on stimulating Heather.  While Jessica ran her tongue seductively across the nipples of Heather’s breasts, Janet licked her Mistress’s clit lovingly, and slipped her tongue in and out of Heather’s pussy.

Over the next half hour, Nicholas watched helplessly as Jessica and Janet brought Heather to the peak of many exciting orgasms, with Heather crying out loudly every time she reached the pinnacle of pleasure.  When Heather was totally satisfied with all of the loving she had received from Jessica and Janet, she wrapped her arms around Jessica, and the two of them were soon immersed in a long deep passionate kiss.  As their lips met each other and their tongues explored each other’s mouth, Nicholas became even more excited by the sensual behavior of his Mistress which was unfolding before his eyes, and to which he was a helpless observer.  He actually started sobbing as he wished that it was he, instead of Mistress Heather who was holding and kissing his beautiful wife.

It wasn’t long thereafter before both Heather and Jessica fell asleep in each other’s arms.  As slave Janet laid there comfortably on the bed next to the two Mistresses, Nicholas sat there gagged and restrained in the chair.  He soon became very uncomfortable, and his arms and shoulders began to hurt.  He desperately hoped that one of the Mistresses would wake up, and release him from his restraints.  Unfortunately, that didn’t happen, and after many hours of suffering and looking at the three naked women on the bed resting peacefully, he finally fell asleep.

Around 8 am the next morning, Nicholas bolted awake when he realized that Jessica, standing there naked, had gotten out of bed and had unlocked the handcuffs on his wrists.  She then removed the gag from his mouth, and untied the ropes from his ankles and his waist, and said “You probably need to get into a hot shower and massage your tight muscles.  I am sorry that I fell asleep before I got a chance to release you, but I was so relaxed by all of the pleasure which I received, that I was in dreamland before I knew it.  Go take care of yourself now, and then make sure that you have breakfast ready for us in about an hour or so”.

Before Nicholas couldn’t even say a word, Jessica climbed back into bed and cuddled up next to Heather who was still sound asleep.  He went into the bathroom, removed his maid’s outfit, and then spent at least fifteen minutes under the stream of hot water, relaxing the tense muscles in his shoulders, arms, and legs.  He also held his face under the hot water for the longest time, because his jaw was hurting from having had the penis gag strapped in his mouth all night.

As Nicholas stood there in the shower, he was also desperately in need of an orgasm from everything that he had witnessed the evening before.  He massaged his aching body under the hot water, and as he began thinking about his life, he wondered how much further into total submission and servitude Jessica and her friends, as well as the partners at the law firm would take him.

He would soon be celebrating his one year anniversary with the law firm of Doney & Williams, and he could not believe everything that had taken place in his life since that fateful day the previous August when he accepted the job offer at the law firm.

Yes, to outsiders, he knew that he appeared to be a young, handsome, successful lawyer, making a lot of money, and a man who was married to a beautiful woman who also made a lot of money working as an accountant with a prestigious firm.  Most people he encountered probably assumed that he was a real go-getter, an Alfa male married to an Alfa Female.

Nicholas had to laugh, when he thought about how wrong people usually are in their perceptions about other people.  Alpha male?  Hah – if only his family and friends truly knew what he had become.  No, not an Alpha male, but rather a submissive sissy slave named Nicolette, locked up in a chastity tube.  A slave who would do anything, and submit to any degradation which his beautiful dominant wife or her friends decided to inflict upon him.

The shower water started to turn cooler, as the supply of hot water was soon depleted.  Nicholas looked down at his cock which was locked up securely in the Bon4 Stainless Steel Chastity Tube, and he knew that he had to laugh about it, otherwise, he would start to cry.  Not only was he no longer in control over his destiny, but now it was very clear to him that he no longer even had any control over his penis, and any possible pleasure which he might hope to receive in the future.

Now that Jessica had been introduced to that nasty milking tool by Heather, the terrible realization that he might never again experience a truly satisfying orgasm was as cold hitting him as the shower water which now came down upon his body.


The Labor Day Weekend Retreat

August and September were busy months for Nicholas at the office.  Even though he didn’t have any cases which required court appearances during either month, Jennifer Webster made sure that the stack of cases on his desk never dwindled, and that Nicholas never had time to take it easy.  As a result of the case load which his boss gave to him, Nicholas had no problem at all in meeting the company’s billing hour requirements because he was always on the phone, or in conference with one client or another, and he made sure that every single moment he spent on a client’s case was billed out at his rate which the company set at $300 per hour for a non-partner attorney.

In addition to the paying clients which Nicholas was dealing with, Jennifer also made sure that Nicholas took on at least one pro-bono divorce case a month.  Those cases put a lot of pressure on Nicholas because it was pretty well understood by all the lawyers in the firm that when Doney & Williams took on the case of a poor tormented woman on a pro-bono basis, the firm and the woman involved better prevail in the divorce proceedings.  Fortunately for Nicholas, he was successful on behalf of the female client in both divorce cases assigned to him so far.

One day at the end of August when Nicholas was getting ready to leave the office, Jennifer Webster called Nicholas into her office, and congratulated him on having completed one year of service with the firm.  She told him that the partners would be enjoying a retreat to the Mount Airy Hotel Casino and Resort in the Poconos over the Labor Day weekend, and that she would like him and his wife Jessica to accompany them for the weekend.

When Nicholas mentioned it to Jessica that night, she immediately told him that yes, she would definitely like to go up to the Poconos with the partners for the weekend.  He was surprised to find out in subsequent conversations with Jessica, that she already knew about the retreat over the Labor Day Weekend because Alisha Doney had told her about it earlier in the week.

As it turned out, as soon as Nicholas and Jessica arrived at the Mount Airy Hotel the following Friday afternoon, Nicholas found out that the partners had not come up to the resort alone.  Alisha had brought her slave Robert, Cynthia had brought her slave Anthony, and Jennifer had brought John Saunders, who was still in service as a slave to her along for the weekend.

When they arrived, Jessica was pleased to see that Alisha had made arrangements for her and Nicholas to have a suite, and when they went up to their suite, a bottle of White Zinfandel was waiting for them, chilling in an ice bucket, as well as a beautiful gift basket filled with fruit and snacks.

Alisha had also made a dinner reservation ahead of time for the eight of them for 6 pm at the Bistecca by Il Mulino Restaurant, so as soon as Jessica and Nicholas got up to their room, they both freshened up and began changing their clothes to get ready to go down to dinner.

Nicholas, at first got dressed rather casually for dinner, wearing a sports coat, slacks, and open shirt with no tie.  He quickly realized however, as soon as he looked in the mirror, that his leather slave collar was visible.  His first inclination was to ask Jessica if she would remove the collar when they went downstairs for dinner, but after thinking about it for a minute, he decided that he didn’t want to do anything to upset her.  Instead, he put on a necktie so that no one would see the slave collar locked around his neck.

In addition to his slave collar and chastity tube, there were other things that were not visible to the public, because Jessica also made sure that Nicholas was wearing a pair of black silk panties and pantyhose under his clothing.

In contrast to Nicholas, Jessica, on the other hand, was dressed very elegantly, ready for a night on the town.  She wore a very short and tight black dress with a plunging neckline, black stockings, and black pumps with high stiletto heels, with diamond teardrop earrings and a diamond tennis bracelet complementing her outfit.

As soon as Nicholas saw how sexy and alluring Jessica looked, he could immediately feel his chastity tube begin to get very tight and uncomfortable around his cock.  To make matters even worse for him, Jessica was wearing the key which unlocked the padlock on his stainless chastity tube on a white gold necklace around her neck, and the key was nestled between her beautiful breasts, and was quite visible to everyone.

As Nicholas focused on that small key hanging from Jessica’s necklace, he wondered if there was any chance that she might put it to use sometime during the weekend, and allow him to have a real release, since he was still very frustrated after the milking he had received the prior weekend.

When Jessica and Nicholas met up with everyone down in the restaurant, it was immediately apparent to Nicholas that the women in their party were all dressed very fashionable, and many people would have considered their outfits to actually be quite provocative.  Both Alisha and Cynthia were wearing very revealing black leather dresses, black stockings, and black high heel pumps.  Jennifer Webster was wearing a stylish red leather blazer over a sheer white blouse, and a short red leather skirt which was complemented by black stockings and knee high red leather boots with high stiletto heels.

When Nicholas saw how his boss was dressed, he actually, for a few seconds, thought that maybe John Saunders didn’t have it all that bad being assigned to Jennifer as her slave.

As the Maître D led their party of eight to a table in the rear of the restaurant, Nicholas could tell that the eyes of every male in the establishment were following his wife and the other seductively dressed women.  As soon as they were seated, it seemed like every member of the wait staff in the restaurant rushed to their table to see if the four women wanted a drink before dinner, while not even acknowledging the males at the table.

Cynthia Williams reviewed the extensive wine list with the other three women, and without asking any of the men what they desired to drink, she ordered two bottles of White Zinfandel by Robert Mondavi, Napa 2006.  After the Sommelier had presented the wine, and it met with Cynthia’s approval, he poured a glass for everyone.  Cynthia then lifted her glass and proposed a toast saying “To a very relaxing, profitable, kinky, and pleasurable weekend to each of you and your slaves.  Alisha and I want you all to know that our firm is picking up all of your expenses this weekend, so don’t hesitate taking advantage of the facilities at the hotel and having fun!”

Nicholas cringed when he heard Cynthia’s toast which was not exactly delivered at a soft volume level.  He quickly noticed that quite a few of the patrons dining nearby looked over at their table, smiled or smirked, and said something to their dinner companions.

After that initial embarrassment, the dinner was actually very nice.  The service was excellent, and the quality of the meal was outstanding.  While the four women chatted with each other non-stop during dinner, they hardly said anything to their slaves.  Robert and Anthony conversed with each other, since they knew each other so well, while Nicholas primarily talked with John Saunders.

When Nicholas got up to use the restroom, John also got up, and followed him, so that they could speak in private.

As soon as Nicholas realized that John was accompanying him, he said “So John, how do you think that you did on the Bar Examination?  You should be hearing something very shortly this month, shouldn’t you?”

“Yes, thanks for asking Nick.  Actually, I think that I did well this time.  I felt very good after I left the convention center after the exam in July.  I should get the results within the next two weeks, and boy, they can’t come soon enough!”

“Well, I hope for your sake that you passed, so that you can finally join us at the firm, and start practicing law instead of cleaning Jennifer’s apartment”.

John laughed, and said “Boy, I know what you mean.  I haven’t slept one night in my own apartment since the partners put me on the Corrective Behavior Program at the end of April.  It’s weird though.  On one hand, I can’t wait to get the results and be done with being forced to serve as a sissy slave to Jennifer.  But on the other hand, after serving her for almost the last five months, even though it has been so tough on me, I have come to accept the fact that maybe my true place in life is at the feet of a dominant Mistress like Jennifer”

Nicholas smiled, and said “John, I can understand exactly where you are coming from, and I know how you feel.  Just look at what has happened to me since Jessica decided to take control of our marriage”.

“Yes, that’s true.  Jessica didn’t waste any time at all letting you know that she was the one in charge in your marriage!”

Nicholas laughed, and said “That is a fact.  While I hate being locked up in this chastity tube, and being kept frustrated all the time, I don’t know what I would do if Jessica ever left me for someone else.  I love her deeply, and I would do anything to please her”.

“That’s pretty much how I am starting to feel now about Jennifer.  You’ll probably think that I am crazy, but I have actually been giving some thought to asking her if I can remain serving her as her slave, even if I pass the Bar Examination, and the firm takes me off of the Corrective Behavior Program.  I don’t know if she will want me to continue serving her, or whether she has other plans once I am able to start practicing law”.

“Well, good luck John, on whatever you decide.  I hope that it works out for you”.

Nicholas and John wrapped up their conversation, and returned to the table just as coffee and dessert were being served, and Alisha asked the other three women “Are you ladies all up for a game tonight, or would you rather just go back to your rooms, because I have something in mind if you want to have some fun with our slaves?”

When Jessica, Cynthia, and Jennifer told Alisha that they definitely were interested in hearing what she had in mind, Alisha reached into her purse and pulled out four $100 bills, and then she handed one to each of the four men, and explained the game which they were going to play.  “Here’s what we are going to do when we finish here.  We are going to take our slaves over to the High Limit Room of the casino, and put each of them in front of a different $5 slot machine.  They will each insert their $100 bill in the slot machine, and then we will have them play their machine for ten minutes”.

Continuing with a big smile, Alisha said “At the end of ten minutes, you will stop your slave from playing any further, and cash the machine out.  The slave who has the most money will be the winner, and he will get strictly pleasure when we go back to my suite.  The slave who has the least money will receive only punishment from us when we go upstairs, and the other two slaves will get a combination of pain and pleasure.  What do you think about that game?”

All three women clapped, showing their approval, and Jennifer looked at the four men, and said “I guess we will find out which one of you has luck on his side when we go into the casino.  I feel sorry for whoever turns out to be our loser tonight”.  Then with a devilish grin, she said “No, actually I don’t.  I am in mood to punish someone!”

After Alisha paid the bill for dinner, the four women and their slaves went into the casino, and headed for the High Limit Room, where each Mistress had her slave deposit his $100 bill into a slot machine.  When Alisha gave the start signal, each of the four men began playing their slot machine as quickly as they could, while Cynthia kept track of the elapsed time.

When the ten minutes were up, Cynthia told the four slaves to back away from their slot machines, and each Mistress then cashed out the machine, and noted how well or poor their slave had done.  It was interesting to see that there was a wide disparity in the amounts which each slave had netted from the initial $100 which had been deposited into the machine.

Each Mistress handed the cash voucher from her slave’s slot machine to Alisha, who then said “Well, with the exception of John, it doesn’t look like our slaves did a very good job at all of making us any money tonight”

Alisha then announced that John Saunders was the winner with $180.  He was the only one who increased the initial $100 stake.  Nicholas came away with $75.  Robert netted $60.  Cynthia’s slave Tony, only came away from his machine with $40, and it was very obvious that Cynthia was not pleased at all.  She made it clear to Tony that he would be really sorry for his performance once they got up to Alisha’s suite.

Alisha put the cash vouchers totaling $355 into her purse, and said “Well ladies, let’s take these slaves up to my suite, and you’ll have a chance to administer some pain and pleasure!”

As soon as everyone went up to Alisha’s suite, she told Robert to open a bottle of wine which had been chilling in the ice bucket.  When he did, Alisha had Robert pour a glass for her and the other three Mistresses.  The men were then told to remove all of their clothes, and kneel down on the floor in the living room.  When Alisha saw that Nicholas was wearing a leather collar, panties and pantyhose underneath his clothes, she told him to leave those three items on.  Then Alisha noticed the small padlock on the slave collar, smiled, and said to Jessica “Very nice Jessica.  I guess he couldn’t take that collar off even if his life depended on it!”

Jessica laughed, and said “No, there’s no way for him to take it off.  I did that so that I don’t have to worry about Nicholas putting it on when he comes home from work each day”.

Nicholas knelt there, somewhat embarrassed since he was the only one of the slaves wearing panties and pantyhose over his chastity tube.  The other three slaves wore nothing other than their chastity tubes.  That however, only lasted for a few minutes.  Then Alisha reached into her large toy box, which she had brought along for the weekend, and gave a pair of handcuffs and a blindfold to each Mistress.  Within a few minutes, all four slaves were now kneeling there in the middle of the living room with their wrists handcuffed behind their backs, and a blindfold secured tightly over their eyes.

Jennifer came over and helped John up off of his knees and led him over to a chair next to the couch.  She removed his blindfold so that he could see, left his wrists handcuffed behind his back, and said “I was actually quite surprised that you were the winner tonight.  You can just sit here nice and comfy while we take care of these other slaves first!”

Alisha then invited each of the Mistresses to take a whip, riding crop, or paddle out of her toy box, and said “Well, the way I see it, Robert lost $40, so he gets forty lashes, and Nicholas lost $25, so he should receive twenty five lashes.  Jennifer and Jessica, would you two like to do the honors of punishing these two slaves?”

Jennifer and Jessica didn’t hesitate at all.  Jennifer picked up a short braided whip, and said “Jessica, I’ll be glad to punish your slave/hubby, if you want to take care of Alisha’s slave”.

Jessica told Jennifer that would be fine with her, and she then took a long riding crop out of Alisha’s toy box, and went over to where Robert was kneeling on the floor, and pushed his head down onto the carpet, so that she had a nice shot at his butt.  At the same time, Jennifer went over to Nicholas, pulled his panties and pantyhose down, pushed his head down onto the carpet, and said “When I whip a slave, I want his butt bare.  Sorry slave, you don’t get any protection from your lingerie tonight!”

Jessica began punishing Robert’s butt with the riding crop, alternating her strikes, first on one ass cheek, and then on the other.  As she picked up speed, and increased the harshness of her strokes, Robert started moaning, and his ass was soon turning bright red.  At the same time, Jennifer quickly had Nicholas crying, as she brought her braided leather whip down very hard across his ass cheeks.  Each lash of the whip appeared to be even harder than the previous one.

By the time that Jessica had given Robert forty strokes of the riding crop, a nice collection of welts began to appear on his ass cheeks.  Jennifer, in the meantime, had no problem at all turning Nicholas’s ass bright red, as well as creating row after row of lash marks from the harsh leather tentacles of her whip.

When Jessica and Jennifer were finished punishing the first two slaves, Nicholas and Robert were led over to two straight back chairs in the dining room.  Their handcuffs were removed for only a second, while the Mistresses secured their arms behind the back of the chairs, and then locked their wrists together once again, so that they were helplessly restrained to the chairs.  Jennifer removed both of their blindfolds from Nicholas and Robert, gave them each a kiss on their lips, and said to them “You both took your punishment very well.  Now you can watch what would have happened to you if you had been the loser tonight!”

All attention was then focused on Tony, who was still kneeling on the floor, blindfolded with his wrists handcuffed behind his back.  Alisha and Cynthia went over to him, lifted him up, and placed him over the arm of a lounge chair.  His head was pushed down into the seat of the chair, so that his ass was sticking prominently up in the air.

Alisha took a mean looking wooden paddle out of her toy box, and handed it to Cynthia, and said “Well, your slave is supposed to receive sixty strokes from the paddle.  Would you like to give him the first forty, then have me give him the remaining twenty?”

Cynthia took the paddle, and said “Absolutely.  I don’t know if there will be anything left of his ass though, by the time that I am done with him!”

True to her word, Cynthia began bringing the hard wooden paddle down over Tony’s ass, one harsh stroke after another.  By the time that she had given him twenty strokes, he was actually screaming for mercy.  Alisha stopped Cynthia for a moment, while she went and got a penis gag out of her toy box.  As Alisha pushed the gag into Tony’s mouth, and secured the strap around his head, she looked at Cynthia, and said “Ok, you can continue now.  We don’t need any of the other guests calling hotel security about the screams coming from my suite”.

As soon as Tony was gagged, Cynthia then resumed punishing his ass cheeks with the wooden paddle.  By the time that he had received the forty strokes from Cynthia’s paddle, Tony was a mess.  He was crying profusely, tears were running down his face, and both cheeks of his ass were bright red with big welts already breaking through the skin of his butt.

As Jessica and Jennifer watched Tony being punished, and saw how bad his ass looked after the first forty strokes, they both wondered if Cynthia was really going to make Tony take an additional twenty strokes from Alisha.  They didn’t have to wonder for very long, because Cynthia then handed the paddle to Alisha, and said “Here, you can finish punishing him, since it was your money which he lost tonight!”

Alisha took her position behind Tony and brought the paddle down hard upon his ass, and quickly followed the first stroke with another.  As Tony squirmed helplessly still bent over the chair, he screamed into his gag, Alisha administered the remaining strokes until Tony had received all sixty strokes.

As John sat there handcuffed, watching the terrible beating which Tony received, he decided that he did not have it so bad after all being a slave to Jennifer.  He was sure that he would never have been able to survive the type of paddling which Alisha and Cynthia had just given to Tony.

When Alisha was finished paddling Tony, she removed his blindfold and gag, and she wiped his face down with a cool wash cloth.  She and Cynthia then pulled Tony out of the chair, and placed him down on his knees, this time in front of John Saunders.  Cynthia then asked Jennifer “When was the last time that you allowed your slave here to have a release?”

Jennifer smiled, and said “Well, I milked him at the beginning of July, so it’s been two months since he has had a release”.

Cynthia laughed, and said “I guess then that he has a pretty good load of cum stored up from the last two months.  Would you like to unlock his chastity tube, so that we can have our little loser here give your slave a nice blow job to reward him for being the winner tonight?”

Jennifer removed the small key from her necklace, unlocked the padlock on John’s chastity tube, and freed his cock from the metal cage.  It was true what Jennifer had said about having milked John at the beginning of July, but his cock had not been released from the stainless cage since the day that it was locked onto him when the partners at the firm put him into the Corrective Behavior Program.  The last time that John could remember having had an actual orgasm was in April, over four months ago.  John couldn’t even believe that his cock was finally going to be released from the metal prison that he had become so used to, and that his Mistress was going to allow him to have an orgasm.

Sure enough, when the cage and ring of the chastity tube were removed, John’s cock shot up in the air completely free, and it became hard and erect for the first time in over four months.  John may have had fantasies which revolved around making love to Jennifer when his cock was finally released from the chastity tube, but right now, he didn’t care how he got a release, just as long as he was allowed to actually experience a real orgasm.

As soon as Cynthia pushed Tony’s mouth up against John’s cock, John quickly moved forward in his seat so that his cock could fully slide into Tony’s mouth.  Cynthia held onto Tony’s head, and said “Ok my dear slave, let’s show everyone what a good little cocksucker you are!”

Jennifer then grabbed a hold of both of John’s nipples, and squeezed them tightly, adding to his excited state.  Then to get John even further aroused, Jennifer placed her lips against his, and slid her tongue into his mouth, driving him crazy while Tony was sucking on his cock.

After months of waiting for an orgasm, it only took a few minutes before John’s cock exploded, filling Tony’s mouth with an enormous stream of cum.  Tony started gagging, and tried to pull his mouth off of John’s cock, but Cynthia held Tony’s head tight against John’s cock, and said to him “You need to swallow every drop of that slave’s cum before I release your head!”

Knowing that he had no choice but to do what he had been told, Tony swallowed the tremendous load of cum which John had shot into his mouth.  When Cynthia was satisfied that her slave had swallowed every drop, she released Tony’s head.  He immediately collapsed onto the floor of the living room, exhausted from the beating which he had received, and from the humiliation of having been forced to give John a blow job.

Jennifer then went over to John, and proceeded to lock him back into his chastity tube, saying “Well slave, I hope you appreciate the fact that I allowed you to have an orgasm tonight.  For your sake, we better find out that you passed the Bar Exam when the results come out, or God knows when you will ever get your next release!”

After each of the women had replenished the wine in their glasses, Jessica and Alisha went over to Nicholas and Robert, and unlocked the handcuffs, and told their slaves to get down onto their knees.

As the four Mistresses sat down, and relaxed with their glass of wine, Alisha said “Ok Nicholas and Robert.  You two received your pain.  Now you may have your pleasure.  We’ll expect each of you to please us by first worshipping our heels.  Then, once you have cleaned our heels, you may work your way up our legs, and request permission to pleasure each of us with your mouth and tongue”.

Over the next hour, Nicholas and Robert were kept on their knees licking and kissing Jessica, Alisha, and Cynthia’s black high heel pumps, as well as Jennifer’s red leather boots.  Each of the slaves were then allowed to orally pleasure each Mistress.  As Nicholas and Robert brought each Mistress to a pleasurable orgasm, they would then crawl over to the next Mistress and begin the worship ritual once again.

When each Mistress was totally satisfied with the pleasure that she had received from the two slaves, all four of the slaves were finally released from their handcuffs, and the four women hugged each other and said good night.  Nicholas, Tony, and John then followed their Mistress back to their respective suites.  By the time that Nicholas got back to the room with Jessica, he was so excited from orally pleasuring four Mistresses in one night, that his steel chastity cage and ring were squeezing his cock and balls uncomfortably.  He was in desperate need of an orgasm, and he hoped that Jessica would accommodate that need before retiring for the night.

Unfortunately for Nicholas, that didn’t happen.  Jessica was totally relaxed and very satisfied from the oral worship which she had received from Nicholas and Robert, and she quickly crawled into bed, and fell asleep as soon as she got undressed.  Nicholas, on the other hand, had a hard time falling asleep because of his aroused state, and the tightness of the chastity cage around his cock.

If Nicholas had any thoughts about receiving an orgasm some time during the weekend retreat at the resort, his hopes were shattered once again the next day.  The four Mistresses spent most of Saturday together downstairs at the Spa and Salon, rewarding themselves with a body wrap and pedicure, in addition to lounging in the pool, while Nicholas walked around the hotel grounds and watched a few television programs.

When Jessica finally returned to the suite in the afternoon, she laid down on the bed, and took a nap for a couple of hours.  As soon as she woke up, she jumped into the shower, and then she began getting dressed to go back downstairs.

When Nicholas asked her if he should get ready to go downstairs with her for dinner, Jessica smiled, and said “No Nick, you aren’t going anywhere tonight.  You can call room service now while I am still here, and order something for yourself if you are hungry.  I am having dinner with the gals tonight, and then the four of us are going to Gypsies Lounge to unwind and do some dancing.  We have decided not to take our slaves with us tonight, so I’ll make sure that you can’t leave the room before I go downstairs to meet the gals”.

Nicholas was disappointed at the news which Jessica had just given to him, but he decided that he better take Jessica’s advice while he could.  He called down to room service and about thirty minutes later, they delivered the club sandwich and cocktail which he had ordered.  While he was sitting there eating his sandwich, somewhat despondent about not being able to accompany his wife to dinner, Jessica came out of the bedroom, and the chastity tube around Nicholas’s cock quickly began to get very tight when he saw how alluring and sexy his wife looked.

Jessica was wearing a sheer white blouse with a plunging neckline, which exposed a good portion of her beautiful breasts, a pair of hip hugging red leather pants, and a pair of black knee high leather boots with five inch stiletto heels.  As she came into the living room, Nicholas also noticed that she was carrying a pair of handcuffs and a pair of leg shackles in her hands.

“Ok slave, I want you to strip down to your chastity tube only.  Then after I take care of you, you can go back to eating your sandwich.  I need to make sure that you can’t leave the room tonight while I am gone.  I wouldn’t want you going down to the casino and getting in trouble!”

Nicholas was not thrilled at all with what was happening, but he also knew better than to argue with Jessica.  As soon as he removed all of his clothes, Jessica locked his wrists together in front of him with the handcuffs, and then she locked a shackle around each of Nicholas’s ankles.  The steel ankle cuffs were connected to each other with a short length of chain which forced Nicholas to take small steps and to walk very slowly, so that he would not trip.

Jessica then placed the keys which would unlock the restraints into her purse, and with a big smile, she said “I don’t think that I have to worry about you leaving the room now.  You’ll be glad to know that the other three slaves will also be spending tonight in their suites, restrained just like you are”.

As Jessica was walking out the door, she blew a kiss at Nicholas, and said “Don’t wait up for me.  I don’t know what time I’ll be back.  It will depend on how much fun I have with whoever I decide to pick up tonight!”

While Nicholas spent the evening in the suite alone and helplessly restrained, he flipped through the channels on the television set, trying to find something which would capture his interest and take his mind off of Jessica, but he finally gave up, and shut the television set off.  He couldn’t stop thinking about Jessica’s last comment about picking someone up, and he wondered what his sexy wife was doing downstairs in the night club.

Nicholas finally went into the bedroom, and tried to go to bed around 10 pm, but as he laid there with his wrists and ankles restrained, he had a hard time falling asleep.  He pictured Jessica downstairs in the club, dressed in her sexy outfit, dancing with one man after another, and the thoughts not only started to drive him crazy, but they also caused his cock to stir in its stainless steel cage, and the ring of the chastity tube to tighten around his balls.

As he laid there on the bed, unable to sleep, the hours passed by quickly.  Soon it was after midnight, and Nicholas could see those men, who were not locked in chastity tubes like he was, putting their hands on his wife, and holding her tight while they guided her across the dance floor.

Nicholas was sure that Jessica was having a good time, being the center of attention for the men in the night club who were on the prowl, looking for a sexy woman like his wife, who would be willing to accompany them back to their room for a night of hot lovemaking.

“Jessica wouldn’t really do something like that, would she?  Surely my wife wouldn’t allow another man to make love to her while I am left helplessly restrained and locked up in our hotel room?”

No matter how hard Nicholas tried to put those thoughts out of his mind, he was not successful at thinking about anything other than Jessica, with another man’s arms wrapped around her, guiding her towards his bed, so that he could make love to her.

Before he knew it, Nicholas started envisioning Jessica lying on a bed in a stranger’s room, with her long legs spread apart, waiting for the faceless man to move between her thighs, and insert his cock into her beautiful pussy.  As much as he hated thinking such thoughts, Nicholas quickly realized that the idea of Jessica making love to another man, was getting him even more aroused.  His cock was now fighting to get erect, and pressed painfully against the steel bars of his chastity tube.

While his cock was locked up securely in a stainless chastity tube, he realized that Jessica could have her pick of any man who was available downstairs in the night club.  Yes, she could have her pick of a real man, someone who would never have allowed a woman to lock up his cock in a chastity tube.

Nicholas remembered what Jessica had said to him on a previous occasion, when she told him that while he was dependent totally on her for his orgasms, she had the right to take her pleasure with whomever she so desired, whenever she wanted.  As Nicholas laid there, in desperate need of an orgasm, he thought “Would Jessica really allow another man to slide his cock into her wonderfully warm pussy, and enjoy the very thing which she was denying her husband?”

Nicholas knew that there was nothing that he was capable of doing at this point, regardless of what decisions Jessica should make downstairs at the night club.  He had already accepted the fact that he had been reduced to nothing more than a collared slave to his beautiful wife.  A slave who was expected to always get down on his knees, and clean every inch of his wife’s shoes and boots, and to do anything else that Jessica wanted.

He had become a slave who would pleasure his wife in any manner she should desire, and be ready to suffer the punishment consequences if he failed to please her totally.  Yes, he was a slave who also understood that he no longer had any control over his own cock, and that only Jessica would make the decision as to whether or not he ever got to enjoy another orgasm.

Shortly after 1 am, as Nicholas laid there on the bed, while his mind was being bombarded with all of those thoughts, he heard the door of the suite being unlocked.  As the door to the living room then opened, he bolted up in the bed, realizing that his Mistress had returned.  Now he would find out if all of his worries had been unfounded or not.

Was she alone, or was Jessica bringing another man back to the suite, so that she could make love to him, while her helpless husband was forced to watch?

Would Jessica be returning to him after having already enjoyed a bout of hot lovemaking with someone she picked up in the night club?

If Jessica had already had sex with someone, would she now require him to pleasure her with his mouth and tongue, and to lick her pussy clean of the cum which another lover had deposited in her sacred pussy?

Or, would his wonderful sexy wife, after a night of harmless fun with the women of the law firm, get undressed, crawl into bed, unlock his chastity tube, and finally allow him the privilege of making love to her?

Would Jessica allow him to enjoy an orgasm after she first used his mouth and tongue for all the pleasure which she desired, and was entitled to as his Mistress and owner?
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“Male Chastity - The Complete Bundled Primer To Female Led Relationships”

When Troy and Roger went upstairs to the Dungeon, I said to Kathy, “I am going to change my outfit.  You might also want to go change into a dress or skirt before we have our little training session with our slaves”.

I went into my bedroom to change, and Kathy went up to the bedroom in the Dungeon Suite to also put on a different outfit.  I decided to put on a short black leather dress, sheer black thigh highs, and my black over the knee leather boots which had high stiletto heels.  When I went upstairs, Kathy had just finished changing her outfit.  She looked perfect, wearing her white blouse, short black leather skirt, sheer black nylons, and her knee high black leather boots.

I said to her “You look great.  Ok girl, are you ready to tease and punish a couple of slaves?”

She smiled and said “Yes, I am ready, but I must admit that I am quite nervous since I’ve never done anything like this before”.

I put my arm around her, as we headed into the Dungeon and said, “Don’t you be nervous at all.  You are the Mistress.  They are the slaves who are there strictly to please and entertain you.  Just follow my lead, and I’ll show you what to do to that husband of yours!”

When we entered the Dungeon, both Troy and Roger were on their knees, facing the floor, and both were completely naked except for the chastity tubes which were locked around their cocks.  Troy was wearing his Bon4 Stainless Cage, and Roger was wearing his Stainless Jail House chastity device.

I noticed as we walked into the Dungeon that Roger raised up his head up to look at us.  I immediately went over to the rack on the wall, and took my red riding crop with the wide tip off of the rack.  I positioned myself behind Roger, and brought the riding crop down very hard across one of his butt cheeks.  He immediately let out a cry, and I said “I don’t recall either Mistress Kathy or I giving you permission to lift your head and look at us.  You keep those eyes focused on the floor, unless you are given permission to raise your head.  Do you understand?”

Roger quickly said “Yes Mistress”

I immediately brought the riding crop down even harder across the other cheek of Roger’s ass and said “This one is because you did not say Thank You to me for the first stroke!”

He started to let out a cry as the sting of the riding crop took effect, but he immediately said “Thank you Mistress Benay”.

I quietly said to Kathy “You need to make sure that every single time you give him either pleasure or pain, he says ‘Thank You’ to you.  If he doesn’t, you should immediately punish the infraction so that he learns his lesson, and changes his behavior”.

Kathy said that she understood, and would start enforcing that rule with Roger.  Then I said to her “Ok, let’s get these slaves restrained, so that I can show you how to use all these wonderful punishment tools which you have at your disposal.

First, I ordered Troy up onto his feet, and led him over to the St. Andrew’s cross, where I had him face the wall and raise his arms and spread his legs.  I locked his wrists into the cuffs at the top of each beam of the cross.  Then I secured his ankles into the cuffs on the bottom two beams.  Two straps were buckled tight around his thighs, and a leather belt which was secured to the middle of the cross was buckled around his waist, which pulled his body up tight against the cross.

I then turned my attention to Roger, and led him over to my spanking bench, where I bent him over the top, and secured his wrists into the cuffs which were attached to the front of the bench.  I then placed his ankles into the cuffs on the rear of the bench, and his ass was now very vulnerable, as it was positioned up in the air.

I went over to the rack on the wall and picked out two leather hoods which had blindfolds and penis gags.  I handed one to Kathy and said “Secure this hood tightly over Roger’s head, and stick the penis gag completely into his mouth.  I don’t want the neighbors complaining about any screaming they might hear coming from my house!”

While Kathy was putting the hood on Roger, I tightened the other hood around Troy’s head.  When we were finished, both slaves were hooded, blindfolded, and gagged.

First, I took Kathy over to the poster on the wall by the cross, and showed her how it rated all of the punishment implements from least severe to most severe.  It also described the damage that each implement would inflict on the slave’s body.  She really liked the chart, so I promised to email her a copy which she could print off, and keep for reference.

I led Kathy over to the rack which held all of my paddles and showed her all of the different types which were available.  I explained the differences between the wooden paddles and leather paddles, short paddles and long paddles, and the lead paddles which were covered with leather.  I also showed her the paddles with the metal studs, and explained how they were the most severe, and would do the most damage on the slave’s skin.

I picked out a nice leather paddle, and told her that we would start with it first, since it was always a good idea to warm up the slave’s ass, and get the blood flowing before moving onto more severe implements of punishment.  I did admit to her, however, that there have been times where a slave has made me so mad with his disobedience, that I skipped the warm up process, grabbed a cane, and really punished his ass.

Anyway, I told her that I would demonstrate each implement first on Troy, and then she could do the same on Roger.  I showed her the best stance to take behind the slave, and then brought the paddle down hard across the left cheek of Troy’s ass.  Before he had a chance to fully process the blow, I immediately brought the paddle down across his right ass cheek.

While Kathy watched, I administered ten more alternating blows to Troy’s ass with the leather paddle, while he groaned quietly into the gag.  When I was finished his ass had turned a nice shade of red.  I let her run her hand over his ass, and feel the heat which had started to emanate from his butt due to the punishment which I had given to him.

I then handed Kathy the paddle, and told her to duplicate what I had just done, only this time, on Roger.  With a big smile, Kathy positioned herself behind Roger’s ass, and brought the paddle down hard across one of his cheeks.  Roger immediately let out a loud cry, which thankfully was muffled by the penis gag in his mouth.

As Kathy continued to punish his ass with the paddle, Roger cried out louder and louder.  It was very obvious to me that Roger had never experienced any real punishment before.  Kathy probably had been rather easy on him, but that was now about to changed.

When Kathy finished with the paddle, she handed it back to me, and I put it back on the wall rack.  I then took a Cat-Of-Nine Tails Whip off the hook, and let Kathy examine it.

We went back over to where Troy was bound on the cross, and I showed her the proper way to use the whip.  First, I brought the whip down across Troy’s shoulder blades.  As the sting of the whip spread across his back, he cried out, and started to react to it.  I quickly brought the whip down once again, only this time across his ass.

I like to keep my victim in the dark (yes, pun is intended) when they are wearing a hood, so sometimes I brought the whip down across his back many times in succession, and at other times, I alternated the whip lashes between his ass and his back.  I never gave him a chance to prepare, and try to figure out where the whip would strike next.  By the time I was finished giving Troy twenty lashes, there were very pronounced rows of whip marks across his back and ass.

I explained to Kathy why I used the whip in the manner which I did, and then I handed it to her, so that she could duplicate on Roger what she just watched me do to Troy.

Kathy proved to be a very fast learner.  Her form with the whip was perfect, and I really liked how hard the lashes were as they came down across Roger’s back and ass.  It only took a few minutes before she had Roger screaming loud enough that we could hear him even with the gag in his mouth.  By the time that she was finished using the whip on him, he was sobbing and begging for mercy.

As Kathy handed the whip back to me, she looked a little shaken, and said “Do you think that maybe I should stop punishing him now.  I’ve never punished Roger like this before.  He’s not used to it, and I think that he is really crying”.

I led Kathy over to the other side of my Dungeon, so that I could talk with her, without any chance of the two slaves hearing what I had to say.

I placed my hand on her shoulder, and said “Kathy, you just said that Roger is not used to this kind of punishment.  That’s the number one reason why you need to expose him to it tonight.  You have to learn how to hurt him enough, without doing any permanent physical damage, so that he knows that you are capable of making him cry if he disobeys you, or does something which is totally unacceptable to you”.

“I am not only teaching you how to administer punishment to Roger tonight.  You are also teaching Roger what real punishment feels like.  He needs to know that you are capable of hurting him, if he gets out of line or disappoints you.  When you go home, you want him to remember what real discipline feels like, so that he’ll be a better slave for you.  You want him to understand that bad behavior will be punished, so that he tries his best at all times to obey and please you.  Do you understand what I am saying?”

Kathy smiled, gave me a hug and said “Once again, I know that you are right.  That’s why I am here, so that I can learn.  Ok teacher, what’s next?”

I grabbed her by the hand and led her over to the corner of my Dungeon where I keep my canes, and said quietly to her “This will be the last punishment tool that we use tonight, but it will be the most severe one.  You can really do damage to your slave with a cane, so you have to be careful where you strike him.  I only use the cane on Troy when he really gets out of line, and I only use it on his ass or the back of his thighs.  However, every woman should have a cane in her arsenal to discipline a disobedient partner”.

I picked out a rattan cane, stood behind Troy, and flicked the cane back and forth in the air so that Kathy could watch my wrist motion.  Even with a hood on, a slave recognizes that swishing sound that a cane makes, and I could see Troy’s body tense up against the beams of the cross.

I brought the cane down hard across Troy’s ass and he jumped against the restraints holding him to the cross, and cried out.  Since I was punishing Troy strictly for Kathy’s learning benefit, I limited the number of strokes to only five, but they were administered with my full force, and Troy was moaning from the punishment.  I ran my hand over Troy’s ass, and I showed Kathy how five rows of welts were immediately visible on Troy’s red ass.

As I handed her the cane, I said “Ok Mistress, it’s your turn!”

With a big smile, Kathy took the can, positioned herself behind Roger, and emulated the discipline which she had just watch me administer to Troy.

I had to smile to myself as I watched Kathy with the cane.  She was a natural disciplinarian, even if she hadn’t come to realize it yet.  The strokes of the cane which she gave to Roger were just as hard and severe as the ones that I had given to Troy.

Roger was screaming and begging by the time that Kathy finished with the five strokes, and handed the cane back to me.  I told her to go ahead and take the hood off of Roger, while I also removed Troy’s hood.

As soon as I removed the hood from Troy’s head, he thanked me for the punishment which I had given to him.  I gave him a kiss on his cheek, and I thanked him for allowing me to use him as a practice slave for Kathy’s benefit and training.

When Kathy got the hood off of Roger’s head, he was still whimpering and tears were running down his face.  I didn’t want to see him get into trouble so soon, so I said to him “Roger, is there something that you would like to say to Mistress Kathy?”

He realized what I was talking about, and in between his sobs, he said “Mistress Kathy, thank you for the punishment which you gave to me.   Kathy retrieved a Kleenex from the box on the bureau, wiped Roger’s face, and said “You are welcome slave.  Now you just remember what that punishment felt like.  The next time you even think about disobeying me, it will be even worse for you!”


Final Note

I hope that you enjoyed the excerpts from my Top Selling Novel "Male Chastity – The Complete Bundled Primer To Female Led Relationships”.  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 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 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.

As always, I thank you for your loyal following.  Once again, 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 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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