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When We Last Left Jessica and Nicholas…

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 steel 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, and going down to the casino.  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?

The story now continues …


An Unpleasant Surprise For Nicholas

Nicholas continued lying there on the bed for a few minutes after he heard the front door of the suite open.  He listened carefully to the sounds coming from the living room, and he realized that his wife was not alone.  He could tell that Jessica was talking to someone, even though he could not hear exactly what she was saying.  He then heard the clinking of glasses and laughter, and realized that his wife had probably opened up a bottle of wine, and that she and one or two other people were obviously having a drink, and sharing some merriment.

He debated whether or not he should go out into the living room, but he decided against it.  Since he was wearing only handcuffs, shackles, and his chastity tube, he had no idea how Jessica’s companions would react to seeing him like that, especially since he didn’t know who was in the living room with his wife, and whether or not, they had any knowledge at all about him being in the bedroom.

A few minutes later, to his surprise however, the door to the bedroom opened, Jessica entered, and said “Nicholas, I thought that you might still be awake.  Come on out into the living room.  You will never guess who I met downstairs in the club tonight.  Come say hello”.

Nicholas hesitantly entered the living room, and when he did, he was quite surprised to see a woman who he had met at one of Alisha Doney’s parties, and a well-built muscular man who he had never met before, standing there sipping their glasses of wine.  The woman was wearing a short little red dress which looked like it had been painted on her curvaceous body, along with sheer black nylons, and red high heel pumps.  She looked absolutely stunning, and Nicholas tried to quickly remember her name from the last time that he had seen her.

“Nicholas, you remember Mistress Samantha.  Don’t you?  She, and her sissy husband Brandi were at the last party which we attended at Mistress Alisha’s house.  I was so pleased to see her and her date downstairs in Gypsies tonight”

“Yes, Mistress Jessica.  I remember Mistress Samantha”.

Then turning to Samantha, Nicholas said “So nice to see you once again Mistress Samantha”.

With an obvious frown on her face, Jessica said “Nicholas, is that the proper way to greet Mistress Samantha?”

Nicholas quickly dropped down onto his knees, and said “I am so sorry Mistress.  Please forgive me for my lack of proper manners”.  Then he crawled over in front of Samantha, and began kissing her high heel pumps, and said “It is so nice to see you again Mistress Samantha”.

When Nicholas had finished worshipping Samantha’s shoes to her satisfaction, Jessica then said “Nicholas, this very handsome gentlemen is Mistress Samantha’s good friend, Jason.  From what Mistress Samantha has told me, it would probably be appropriate for you to address him as Master Jason”.

Nicholas looked up at the tall well-built man standing in front of him, and said “It is very nice to also meet you, Master Jason”.

Jason laughed, and said “Well slave, we will see if you still feel that way later!”

Jessica and Samantha smiled at Jason’s comment, and then Jessica, noticing that Nicholas had a puzzled look on his face, said “Nicholas, in case you are wondering where Mistress Samantha’s sissy slave, Brandi is tonight, you’ll probably be as surprised as I was to find out that our good friend, Mistress Heather is ‘sissy sitting’ him.  Mistress Samantha and Master Jason just got back from a trip to Florida, and they decided to come up to the Poconos for the evening, and enjoy themselves while Mistress Heather looks after sissy slave Brandi.  Isn’t that wonderful?”

Nicholas nodded, and said “Yes Mistress Jessica.  That is very nice of Mistress Heather to watch over Brandi while Mistress Samantha enjoys herself”.

While he tried not to show his true feelings about what he had just been told, Nicholas was mortified to hear that Samantha had actually turned her sissy slave husband over to Heather.  From his own personal experiences with Heather, Nicholas could well imagine what she would do to poor Brandon, if he should make a mistake or not please her properly while he was under her control.  Nicholas also hoped that Jessica didn’t get any ideas about doing the same thing which Samantha had done, by turning him over to Heather at any time in the future.

While Nicholas remained kneeling there on the floor in the middle of the living room, the two women took their drinks, and sat down on the couch, one on each side of Jason.

Jessica then motioned to Nicholas, and said “Come on over here slave, and clean my boots for me.  They look like they got quite dusty from all of the dancing I did downstairs tonight in the nightclub”.

Nicholas immediately crawled over, brought his mouth down to the tip of Jessica’s right black leather boot, and began licking and kissing it.  While his tongue worked feverishly cleaning the top, sides, and heel of Jessica’s boot, she totally ignored him, as she carried on a conversation with Samantha.

“Samantha, now that you have taken control of your husband, do you enjoy having a slave available at all times, who can clean your shoes and boots when you come home, as much as I do?”

Samantha chuckled, and said “I absolutely do.  It’s probably one of the things which I like best, now that I have turned my husband into my full time slave.  He makes sure that every pair of my shoes and boots shine nicely before I put them away in my closet each day”.

Jessica then tapped Nicholas on the shoulder, and said “That boot is shining very nicely slave.  You may go ahead and work on the other one now!”

Nicholas said “Yes Mistress”, and he immediately began kissing and licking Jessica’s left boot, paying homage to it, in the same manner as he had done to her other boot.

Jason watched as Nicholas passionately licked Jessica’s boot, running his tongue up and down her stiletto heel.  Then he said “Jessica, I like the way that your slave moves his tongue up and down the heel of your boots.  Don’t you think that it’s about time that he licked something else?”

Samantha, at the same time, ran her hand all over Jason’s crotch, causing his massive cock to bulge out prominently in the front of his trousers, and said “Jessica, you did promise Jason that he would receive a special treat if we came back to your suite.  I would love to see how well your slave can suck Jason’s magnificent cock”.

Nicholas couldn’t believe his ears, and he looked up in horror at Jessica, hoping that she would not make him comply with Samantha’s request.

Unfortunately for Nicholas, Jessica smiled, patted Jason’s crotch, and said “Absolutely Samantha, my slave should be more than willing to suck Jason’s cock, as a way of thanking me for not having sex with any of those men who I met downstairs in the club tonight”.

That was all Jason needed to hear.  He stood up, kicked off his loafers, and removed his pants, exposing his raging hard-on, since he wasn’t wearing any underwear.  When he sat back down on the couch, Jessica went and retrieved the key to Nicholas’s handcuffs from her purse.  She unlocked his right wrist, pulled his arms behind his back, and then locked his wrists together once again, restraining his arms helplessly behind his back.

“Ok Nicholas, crawl over in front of Master Jason, and show him how well you can suck his cock!”

Nicholas absolutely loathed the idea of sucking another man’s cock.  He shook his head, and he immediately began pleading with Jessica, begging her for a reprieve.

“Mistress Jessica, please don’t make me do that.  I beg you.  I’ll do anything else you ask, but please don’t make me suck his cock”.

Jessica laughed, and said “Nicholas, would you have preferred that I had brought a lover back up to the room with me tonight?  The only reason that I didn’t do that was because I was considerate of your feelings.  I did however, promise Master Jason that he would receive a treat, and I expect you to give it to him now, without any more arguments!”

Realizing that he was in no position to disobey Jessica’s order, Nicholas slowly inched his way, on his knees, over to Jason.  Jessica then took hold of the ring on the slave collar around his neck, and placed him in between Jason’s legs.

Jason then grabbed a hold of Nicholas’s head, placed his cock in front of Nicholas’s mouth, and said “Ok slave, you heard your Mistress.  After looking at these two beautiful women all night, I am extremely horny.  I am sure that I have a nice load of cum ready to fill up that mouth of yours.  Don’t make me wait any longer.  Start sucking my cock now!”

As Nicholas looked at the incredibly long and thick cock positioned in front of his face, he wondered if he would even be able to take the entire length and girth of such an enormous member into his mouth.  He quickly found out however, that he didn’t have any choice in the matter, when Jason squeezed his nostrils tightly closed, which forced Nicholas to open his mouth to breathe.  As soon as he did that, Jason shoved his cock into Nicholas’s mouth.

Jason continued holding onto Nicholas’s head, and began sliding his cock in and out of Nicholas’s mouth.  Every time that the tip of Jason’s cock hit the back of Nicholas’s throat, Nicholas felt like he was going to start gagging, but fortunately for him, that didn’t happen.  He started to lightly suck on Jason’s cock, but it was obvious that his heart wasn’t into what he was doing at all.

Jason was not pleased with the way that Nicholas was sucking his cock, and said “Come on slave, work your tongue around my cock while you suck on it.  Show me some love.  Worship my cock like you worshipped your Mistress’s heels a little while ago!”

Then Jason turned to Jessica, and said “Jessica, maybe you need to whip him, and help spur him on to do a better job sucking my cock!”

Jessica didn’t say a word.  She got up off of the couch, and went into the bedroom.  When she returned, she was carrying her Cat-of-Nine Tails whip in her hand.  She immediately brought the whip down hard across Nicholas’s back.  He tried to cry out, but Jason’s enormous cock muffled the sounds coming out of his mouth.

As Jessica brought the whip down, a second time, even harder across Nicholas’s back, she said “Nicholas, I am going to keep whipping you until you give Master Jason a wonderful orgasm.  For your sake, you better get him off very fast, before this whip rips up your back”.

Nicholas realized that Jessica was very serious, as the third strike from her whip then fell across his shoulder blades.  He immediately began sucking Jason’s cock as feverishly as he could, while he worked his tongue all along the length of Jason’s manhood.

As Jessica continued to whip Nicholas, Jason slid his cock in and out of Nicholas’s mouth faster.  It only took a few more minutes, before Jason was close to a climax, and ready to explode.  He held Nicholas’s head tight against his crotch, and then he began shooting an enormous load of cum into the slave’s mouth.

As Jason unloaded spurt after spurt of semen into his mouth, Nicholas tried to pull his head away, but Jason’s grip on his head prevented that from happening.  Nicholas could feel the massive load of cum shooting into his mouth, and down into his throat.  He quickly realized that he had no choice other than to begin swallowing the copious amount of thick salty cum, and Jason made sure that he did just that by holding onto his head until Nicholas had swallowed every single drop.

When Jason finally removed his cock from Nicholas’s mouth, Jessica stopped whipping her slave, patted him on the head, and said “See Nicholas, I knew that you could do it.  Hopefully, Master Jason is pleased with the release which you gave to him”.

Jason laid back onto the couch, smiled, and said “Yes Jessica, that was not bad at all for a novice cocksucker.  Once you started whipping your slave, he understood what he was supposed to do, and then he did a nice job.  Thanks for your help, and for allowing me to use your slave!”

Samantha laughed, and with a devious smile, said “Jessica, I hate to impose on you further, but I have a problem now.  Since Jason just shot his load, he’s not exactly in much of a position to take care of my needs when we get back to our room, and I could really use a release myself”.

Jessica smiled, and said “Oh Samantha, I understand.  I am sure that my slave can do something to help you out also”.

Then turning to Nicholas, Jessica said “Nicholas, you heard Mistress Samantha.  Crawl over to her, and show her how well you can use that mouth and tongue of yours to give her the pleasure which she needs!”

Still somewhat in shock from having just been forced to suck Jason’s cock, Nicholas wanted to get up and run out of the living room, but he knew that there was no way that could escape, especially with his wrists bound behind his back, and his ankles shackled together.  He had no choice other than to crawl over in front of Samantha, and kneel there as she pulled her little red dress up to her waist, revealing that the only thing she was wearing under her dress was a black satin garter belt which was attached to her sheer black stockings.

When Samantha spread her long legs, and pulled Nicholas’s head down between her thighs, he quickly began licking her cleanly shaven pussy.  As Samantha closed her legs around his head, Nicholas gently sucked on her clit, and began sliding his tongue in and out of her pussy.  He was surprised how wet Samantha already was, obviously a result of her having watched Jason receive a blow job.

After a few minutes of worshipping her with his mouth and tongue, Nicholas could tell that Samantha was extremely excited, as her moans of pleasure got increasingly louder, and she tightened her grip on his head.  He began to feverishly suck and lick her clitoris, while his tongue darted in and out of her pussy faster and faster.

It didn’t take long at all before Nicholas could feel Samantha’s heels digging painfully into his legs, as her body tensed up, and she pulled his mouth up tight against her pussy, while a massive orgasm overtook her entire body.  Nicholas could hardly breathe while Samantha kept his head tightly trapped between her thighs for what seemed like an eternity.

By the time that Samantha finally regained her composure, and opened her legs, Nicholas was almost gasping for air, and he was in somewhat of a daze.  He quickly regained his consciousness when Jessica said “Nicholas, I don’t think that I heard you thank Mistress Samantha for allowing you the privilege of worshipping her beautiful body!”

Nicholas quickly looked up at Samantha, and said “Mistress Samantha, thank you so very much for granting me the opportunity to be of service to you.  I only hope that I pleased you properly”.

“Yes slave, you did a quite satisfactory job of pleasuring me properly”.

Then turning to Jessica, Samantha smiled, and said “It is obvious that your slave here has had quite a bit of practice giving pleasure using that mouth and tongue of his.  If he always does that good of a job, you are a very lucky woman!”

Jessica laughed, and said “Yes Samantha, he normally does quite a good job of pleasuring me with his mouth and tongue.  I have also received the same feedback about his performance from every Mistress who he has been fortunate enough to worship at parties we have attended”.

Jason and Samantha finished off the wine in their glasses, and then while Jason put his clothes back on, Samantha stood up, and gave Jessica a bit hug, and thanked her for a wonderful evening.

“I am so glad that we ran into you downstairs in the club tonight.  I’ve had a wonderful time, and I can’t thank you enough for being so generous, and allowing Jason and I to use your slave for our pleasure.  You’ll have to come over to my house sometime, so that I can reciprocate, and return the favor by letting you use my sissy slave Brandi”.

Jessica gave Samantha another hug, and said “You are more than welcome Samantha, and I will definitely plan on taking you up on your offer”.

By the time that Samantha and Jason left to go back to their room, it was almost 3 am.  Jessica removed the handcuffs and ankle shackles from Nicholas’s limbs, and told him to go into the bedroom and wait for her by the side of the bed.

Jessica shut off the lights in the suite, removed her clothes, climbed onto the bed, spread her beautiful long legs, and said “Nicholas, I know that it is late, well actually it’s very early in the morning, but you have one more chore to take care of, before you go to sleep”.

Without hesitation, knowing exactly what Jessica wanted him to do, Nicholas got up onto the bed, positioned himself between Jessica’s thighs, and quickly brought his mouth up against her pussy.

As Nicholas began pleasuring her with his tongue, Jessica held onto his head, and said “I plan on sleeping in late after you give me the pleasure I deserve.  Make sure that you call down to the front desk in the morning, and let them know that we will need a late check out!”


Back To Work

In the month which followed their trip to the hotel in the Poconos, both Nicholas and Jessica were kept very busy with their hectic schedules at work.  Jessica was getting home late every night after putting in long days representing one of her business clients in a complex audit, which was taking a toll on her energy.  Nicholas, at the same time, was engaged in preparing for a trademark infringement lawsuit against BCI, Inc, a Philadelphia electronics company.  The trial was tentatively set for the third week of January, and Nicholas was spending quite a bit of time reviewing the interrogatories and depositions which had already been done.

Each night when Jessica returned home from work, Nicholas could tell that she was totally exhausted from the tedious accounting review work she had been involved with during the day, so he did his best to make sure that she never needed to lift a finger around the house.

Each weekend, he made sure that he took care of the food shopping, laundry, and cleaning of the apartment.  Every weekend, he also kept holding out hope that Jessica would take mercy on him, remove his chastity tube, and allow him to have a much needed orgasm, either by allowing him to make love to her, or at the very least, by granting him permission to masturbate.

Unfortunately for Nicholas, that didn’t happen.  While Jessica relaxed around the house on the weekends, and took full advantage of his mouth and tongue for her pleasure, she made it very clear to Nicholas that she had no intention of freeing him from his chastity tube.  After a month without any kind of release, Nicholas was so frustrated and horny that he couldn’t even think straight.

While Jessica had already decided that she was going to make Nicholas wait at least another month before she allowed him to have a pleasurable orgasm, she did decide on the second Saturday in October that she should probably milk him, and empty his balls, so that he could focus better on his work.

After locking Nicholas’s arms behind his back with a pair of leather wrist cuffs, and bending him over the coffee table in the living room, Jessica retrieved the prostrate massager which Heather had given to her, and she used it to milk Nicholas of all the semen which had built up in his balls over the past month.  As she worked the latex massager up and down against Nicholas’s prostate with one hand, Jessica held a cup in her other hand, and positioned it underneath the tip of the chastity cage to catch the fluid which started dripping from Nicholas’s cock.

While Jessica diligently massaged Nicholas’s prostate with the milking tool, he pleaded with her to please remove the chastity tube, and to touch his cock, so that he might enjoy an orgasm.  Jessica, not happy at all with Nicholas’s persistent begging, rebuffed his pleas, and threatened to gag him if didn’t remain quiet during the milking.

When Jessica was sure that she had purged all of her husband’s cum into the cup, she promptly pulled his head back, and forced him to drink the contents of the cup.  She then made him stick his tongue into the cup and lick it until it was totally clean.

After she inspected the cup, Jessica said “Very good Nicholas.  We emptied quite a bit of cum from your balls today, so you should be in good shape, and not need a release for at least another month!”

Nicholas was devastated when he heard what Jessica had said.  While she may have emptied all of his semen with the devious milking tool, she had definitely not done anything to help his sexual frustration, and his immense need for an orgasm.  The prospect of waiting another month for a possible orgasm, which wasn’t even guaranteed, seemed daunting to him.  Nicholas was sure that he would go crazy by the time that Jessica finally granted him a real orgasm.  He also realized however, that there was absolutely nothing that he could do about his situation, since the key to the lock on his stainless steel chastity tube hung on the necklace which remained around his wife’s neck twenty four hours a day.

The following Monday morning, shortly after he arrived at the office, he saw John Saunders coming down the hall towards him, walking with a rather energetic gait.  He quickly noticed that John seemed quite exuberant, and he stopped to chat with him for a while.

“Hi John, you look chipper this morning.  What have you been up to?  I haven’t seen you for the last two weeks”.

John held up his hand in a high five motion, and said “Well Nick, you can be the second person to congratulate me on passing the bar.  I am now a full-fledged associate of Doney and Williams”.

Nicholas smiled, held up his hand to meet John’s, and said “John, that is awesome.  Did you just find out the results of the bar exam?”

“I sure did.  As soon as I got here this morning, Jennifer called me into her office, and gave me the good news”.

“You must be thrilled.  I know that the last six months have been very rough for you.  So, are you now officially off of the Corrective Behavior Program?”

With a big smile, John said “You bet I am.  I can now start functioning as a lawyer, and I am now free to go home and sleep in my own bed for a change, if I want to”.

With a puzzled look, Nicholas asked “What do you mean when you say ‘If I want to’?”

John laughed, and said “Well, after Jennifer congratulated me on the results of the bar exam, she told me that she was very happy with the job that I had done as her slave over the last six months, and that she was not looking forward to losing me as her slave.  She then asked me if I would get down on the floor and worship her high heel pumps one last time before she released me from the Corrective Behavior Program and from my chastity tube”.

“Wow, what did you do?”

“I didn’t even have to think about it.  I got down on the floor in front of her, and I began kissing and licking her shoes, just like I have been doing every day for the last six months.  At that point, I knew for sure that there was no way that I wanted my relationship as her slave to end”.

“No kidding?  You didn’t take advantage of the opportunity to have her remove your chastity tube?”

“No Nick.  I know that you probably think that I am crazy, but I told Jennifer that even though I was now an official associate with the firm, I would love to continue serving her as her slave, and have her continue as the key holder of my chastity tube.  I guess that the last six months of service and submission to her have revealed to me who I truly am, and what my real role should be in my relationships with women”.

“What happened when you said that to Jennifer?”

“Well, she got up out of her chair, gave me a big hug, and then she kissed me like no woman has ever kissed me in my life.  It was so hot and passionate.  When our lips finally parted, she told me that she was thrilled to hear that I wanted to continue serving her as her slave.  Then she said that she didn’t want any misunderstanding on my part.  She made it very clear to me that if I continued serving her as her slave, she would continue to expect complete obedience, and that she would continue to utilize me in any manner which she desired for her service and pleasure.  She also wanted to make sure that I fully understood that she if she continued to hold the key to my chastity tube, then she, and only she would be the one to decide when and if, I would be granted an orgasm”.

“And I assume that you agreed to her terms?”

With a big smile, John said “Yes Nick.  I sure did, and I feel really good about my decision.  Even though I hate being locked in this darn chastity tube, I can’t imagine not being there each night to wait on Jennifer, and give her the pleasure she desires.  She is so sexy, and drives me absolutely crazy with desire.  So as of today, Jennifer is not only your boss, but now she is officially my Mistress”.

“That’s great John.  I am glad that things have worked out the way that you had hoped they would.  Now that you are off of CBP, are they going to assign you to another Senior Partner?”

“Yes, Jennifer told me that I will be working for Donna Murdock.  In fact, I am on my way down to her office right now, to meet with her.  Do you know anything about her?”

“Not really.  I haven’t worked with her on any of my cases.  The only interface which I have had with her was when we all served her and the other Mistresses at Alisha’s Fourth of July party”.

“Hah, how can I forget that.  Oh well, I better get moving, and go meet my new boss.  Take it easy Nick, and give Jessica my best”.

“I will John, and if you should need any help or advice once you get started, let me know”.

John thanked Nicholas for his offer, and scurried down the hall towards the other wing of the building where the offices of the Senior Partners were located.  As Nicholas thought about the conversation which had just taken place with John Saunders, he wondered how he himself would react if he was ever given an opportunity, like John just had been given, to be released from his chastity tube, and to no longer have to function as a slave to his wife.

As Nicholas hurried down to the conference room for his meeting, he quickly decided that he would not have to worry about having to make that decision at any time in the foreseeable future.  It was quite obvious to him that his wife, Jessica cherished the power which she wielded over him, while he was locked in his chastity tube.  He also knew that his beautiful wife loved having the ability to put him on his knees, ready to serve her, anywhere and anytime, just by snapping her fingers.


The New C.F.O.

At the end of October, the grueling audit of Jessica’s business client finally came to an end, and the client was very pleased that through her diligent efforts, she was able to seriously mitigate the damages which the government had been seeking from him.

The week before Thanksgiving, Jessica planned on taking some time off from work to recuperate from the long hours she had put in during the month of October.  That however, didn’t happen right away because on Monday, she received a call from Alisha Doney asking Jessica if she could come into the Law Firm office to review the year to date preliminary financials in preparation for the year end reporting which would soon be upon Doney & Williams.

As it turned out, Jessica wound up spending the entire day with Alisha Doney and Cynthia Williams going over a mountain of accounting entries, and making scores of journal entries to adjust transactions which had been incorrectly posted by the partners before Jessica became involved with certifying the accounting books for the firm.

When the three women finally adjourned their meeting around 6 pm, Alisha asked Jessica if she would join her and Cynthia for dinner, since the law firm partners had something important which they wanted to discuss with her.

Jessica said that she would love to join them for dinner, and while she texted Nicholas, who had already left the office, to let him know that she would not be home till later in the evening, Alisha made a quick call to Del Frisco’s Steakhouse on Chestnut Street, and had them reserve a very private table for three.

After the women had arrived at the restaurant, and turned their cars over to the valet, the Maître D led them to a secluded table, just as Alisha had requested.  Alisha was glad that it was a rather slow and quiet Monday night at the restaurant, since she and Cynthia had a big proposal which they planned on presenting to Jessica, and they didn’t want to be rushed by the wait staff.

After a wonderful meal of Lobster Bisque and Filet Mignon, which had been accompanied by a bottle of fine wine, and as the three women sat there sipping their cups of coffee, Alisha said “Jessica, Cynthia and I have a very important business proposal which we would like to present to you tonight, but before we get to that, we wanted you to know that we both absolutely think the world of you, professionally and personally.  The time that we have been able to spend together over the past year has been extremely enjoyable for us.  We consider ourselves lucky that when we hired Nicholas, he brought such a wonderful woman into our lives, and we have had such fun since you joined our little circle of female friends.  On the business side of things, we have also been very impressed with your financial planning skills and business acumen since you took over our law firm account from Bob Long”.

Jessica almost blushed at all of the compliments being heaped upon her, and said “Thank you so much Alisha.  I have also immensely enjoyed the time that I have been able to spend with you and Cynthia in both the work and play environments.  I’ve learned a lot from both of you, and I really enjoy spending time with both of you”.

Alisha smiled, and said “Well, I am glad to hear that Jessica, and if you should decide to accept our proposal, then we will have the opportunity to spend even more time together in the future”.

With a quizzical look on her face, Jessica said “And what is it that you are proposing?”

At that point, Cynthia jumped in, and said “Jessica, we have had Thompson, Long & Miller doing our accounting work for many years.  While they have always done a credible job for us, they are also very costly.  Their fee schedule is the most expensive of all of the C.P.A. firms in the city, as you well know”.

Jessica chuckled, and added a little levity to the discussion by saying “Yes, I know.  That’s how they can afford to pay me so well!”

Alisha laughed, and said “And they darn well should.  You take great care of their clients, and you generate a substantial income for them”.

Continuing, Cynthia said “Anyway, during the past two years, Alisha and I gave some thought to moving our firm’s accounting business to a less expensive C.P.A. firm.  We actually interviewed the senior partners of a couple of firms here in Philadelphia, but we didn’t feel comfortable with the chemistry between us and the individuals at those accounting firms”.

“Alisha and I have discussed this topic many times, and we have both always agreed that the ideal situation for us would be to add a Chief Financial Officer to our staff, and not have to deal at all with any outside accounting firms.  The reason that we have not been able to do that, is because law firms in Pennsylvania have always been prohibited from filling Officer level positions with non-lawyer individuals”.

Jessica just nodded her head, and intently listened, wondering where Cynthia was going with her story.

“Anyway Jessica, two marvelous events have taken place for us this past year.  The first, was that you came into our lives, and have had such a wonderful impact on them, as Alisha has already told you.  The second thing which we are so excited about is that this past January, the Philadelphia Bar Ethics Committee finally ruled that non-lawyers can now fill the positions of C.E.O., C.F.O., and C.T.O. at law firms here in Pennsylvania”.

With a big smile, Alisha then said “Now that we have the green light to add non-lawyer Officers to our law firm, we are in a position to cut the cord to outside accounting firms, and create the position of Chief Financial Officer at Doney & Williams”.

Jessica just about choked on the coffee she was sipping, when the next thing to come out of Alisha’s mouth was “Jessica, we would like you to join our law firm as our Chief Financial Officer!”

Jessica’s hand started shaking so much, that the coffee cup she was holding rattled loudly against the saucer while she tried to fully comprehend what Alisha had just said.  She hesitated saying anything because she wanted to make sure that her ears weren’t playing tricks on her.

Jessica sat there for a minute, almost in shock, thinking about the job offer which Alisha had just placed in front of her.  Her thoughts were soon interrupted when Cynthia said “Well Jessica, what do you think about that?  Would you like to join Doney & Williams as our C.F.O.?”

Jessica quickly said “The idea of joining your law firm as the Chief Financial Officer is very exciting, and I am truly honored that the two of you have so much confidence in my ability.  Since this offer has totally caught me by surprise, I obviously would need a lot of questions answered first, before I could make the decision as to whether or not I want to leave my current position at Thompson, Long, & Miller”.

“We understand and respect that completely”, said Alisha.  “We wouldn’t expect you to make a decision until all of your questions were answered to your satisfaction”.

Knowing that they would be there for a while, Cynthia flagged down the waitress, and ordered three of the restaurant’s special Smokey Paloma Tequila cocktails.  Then turning to Jessica, with a big smile, she said “Well, let’s get started answering your questions.  Let me answer what I am sure is probably the first question on your mind.  How much will the position pay?”

Jessica laughed, and said “That’s always a good place to start”.

Cynthia smiled, and said “I thought it might be.  Jessica, as you know we are only a medium size law firm, but we have been very fortunate in building a large client list, because of the results which we deliver for our clients.  We would be willing to start you at $150,000 plus benefits, and we would also structure a bonus program for you based on how well our firm does each year.  Would that salary meet your needs?”

Jessica tried not to show her shock at the figure which Cynthia had just placed in front of her.  Internally, Jessica was shouting to herself “Hell yes, that’s $50,000 a year more than I am making now at Thompson, Long & Miller”.  Instead of showing her enthusiasm for the proposed salary, Jessica remained very calm and composed, smiled, and said “Well, thank you Cynthia.  I appreciated the fact that you and Alisha are making such a fair salary offer to me.  Yes, that would meet my needs”.

The waitress returned with the cocktails, and as soon as she left, Alisha and Cynthia began to answer the many questions which Jessica started posing to them about the job responsibilities, the scope of the position, the latitude which the C.F.O. would have in making financial decisions, and what their objectives and expectations were for the person assuming the position.  After almost an hour of discussion, Jessica said “Well, I think that you have pretty well answered all of my questions”.

With a big smile, Alisha said “Great!  So what do you say Jessica?  Would you like to join our law firm?”

Jessica held up her glass, and as Alisha and Cynthia clinked their cocktail glasses against hers, Jessica said “Yes, I would be honored to accept the position of C.F.O. at Doney & Williams!”

Cynthia immediately summoned the waitress, and ordered refills on their cocktails, and then both she and Alisha stood up, and gave Jessica a big congratulatory hug, and Alisha said “Jessica, we are absolutely thrilled with your decision.  I am sure that not only will you do a great job for our law firm, but that the three of us will also have a lot of fun working together”.

Jessica had made it clear to the partners that she wanted to give a month’s notice to Thompson, Long & Miller so that they could make adequate arrangements for someone to take over the client accounts which were currently assigned to her.  Alisha and Cynthia had no problem at all with that, and it was decided that Jessica would assume her new position as Chief Financial Officer on January 2nd of the new year.

As Jessica drove home after her dinner meeting, she was floating on cloud number nine.  She was absolutely thrilled when she realized that once she assumed her new positon, she and Nicholas would be bringing in a combined income of $300,000 a year.  She decided right there and then that it was time to move out of their apartment, and find a home in the suburbs which was more fitting for a C.F.O. and a law firm associate.  As she thought about the things which she would like to have in the new home which she would acquire, she put a playroom or Dungeon right at the top of her list.

Jessica vowed to take the rest of the Thanksgiving week off, and to contact a realtor, so that she could begin looking at homes.  She also decided that she would definitely make sure that her slave husband pampered and pleasured her constantly during her week off.  She couldn’t wait to get home, and tell Nicholas the good news.  She had to laugh to herself when she thought about how Nicholas was going to react, when he found out that his Mistress would soon be working at the same company as him.  Yes, soon he would be under her control, not just at home, but at the office as well.


A Thanksgiving Treat & House Hunting

True to her word, Jessica made sure that she didn’t lift a finger around the apartment during the rest of her week off.  Since Nicholas also had four days off for the Thanksgiving Holiday, Jessica made sure that she kept him busy cleaning and doing chores around the apartment, cooking meals for her, and pleasuring her with his mouth and tongue many times each day.

Whenever Jessica wanted to enjoy an orgasm, she would simply snap her fingers to get Nicholas’s attention.  Then she would point down to the floor in front of her, indicating that she wanted her husband on his knees.  Each time, Nicholas would quickly comply with his wife’s command, and assume the position, ready to service her with his mouth and tongue.

Jessica enjoyed keeping Nicholas naked except for his chastity tube most of the time while he was working around the apartment and serving her during her week off.  She also made a point of wearing very seductive and sexy outfits every day which she knew would add to Nicholas’s frustration and continue to fuel his desire to satisfy her totally.

On Wednesday, she paraded around the apartment all day wearing only a black fishnet bodysuit and black pumps with killer stiletto heels.  Then on Thanksgiving Day, Jessica tantalized Nicholas by wearing her form fitting red leather cat suit which had the removable front panel, and her knee high red leather boots with skyscraper heels.

As Nicholas, wearing only an apron over his chastity tube worked in the kitchen preparing their turkey dinner, Jessica perused her emails at the computer on her desk.  Nicholas found it very hard to keep his eyes off of his leather clad sexy wife, while the turkey cooked in the oven, and he prepared the gravy and the vegetables for the meal.

Jessica loved teasing Nicholas, and she enjoyed making a game out of it.  She said nothing the first few times that she caught him staring at her.  Then, when she was finished with her emails, and in the mood for a little fun, Jessica looked up from her computer, and in a stern voice made it known to Nicholas that she had caught him staring at her, instead of concentrating on preparing her meal properly.  She grabbed her riding crop, sat down in a chair, and ordered Nicholas to lie across her leather covered thighs.  She then proceeded to give each of his ass cheeks a dozen very hard blows with her riding crop.

Jessica loved the control she had over her husband, and she relished the fact that the punishment which she administered to Nicholas had the desired effect on him.  When she was finished punishing Nicholas’s ass with her riding crop, she looked down, and found that his cock was fighting to get hard against the bars of his stainless steel chastity tube.  Jessica knew immediately that she had succeeded once again in getting Nicholas sexually stimulated.

As she ran her hand over his red ass cheeks, Jessica ordered him to get down onto his knees in front of her.  Giving Nicholas the impression that she was very upset with him, she said “So slave, you seem to have a problem concentrating on preparing our Thanksgiving dinner today.  You appear to be more interested in constantly staring at me, instead of diligently preparing a nice dinner for me.  Since you are so enthralled by my outfit, you can worship it right now before you get back to preparing our dinner.  Get your mouth and tongue down onto my boots, and give me the worship which I deserve!”

Nicholas didn’t hesitate for a second.  He quickly began licking and kissing the tips of Jessica’s leather boots.  As he became intoxicated by the smell of her wonderful leather boots, Nicholas feverishly worked his tongue from the tip of each boot up to the very top, and then back down again.  He repeated his worship ritual on each of her boots at least three times, making sure that he stopped at the top of each boot, since he did not have permission to proceed any higher.

When Jessica was satisfied that Nicholas had kissed and licked every inch of both of her boots properly, she ordered him down onto his back on the floor in front of her, and then placed the stiletto heel of her right boot over his mouth, and said “Ok slave, my heels need some serious worship now also.  I expect you to suck them lovingly, and I better not find any teeth marks on either of my heels when you are finished!”

Nicholas immediately took all five inches of Jessica’s heel into his mouth, and began to gently suck on it, while he ran his tongue up and down the entire length.  When she removed her heel from his mouth, and replaced it with the heel of her left boot, Nicholas lovingly worshipped that one also in the same manner, till Jessica was satisfied with the job which he had done.

At that point, Jessica unsnapped the removable front panel from her cat suit, and spread her legs, exposing her cleanly shaven pussy, and said “Ok Nicholas, you have one more important thing to take care of before you get back to your culinary duties.  Get on your knees between my legs right now!”

Nicholas quickly scurried up onto his knees, and crawled between Jessica’s leather covered thighs.  She grabbed a hold of his head, pulled it down to her pussy, and said “You know what to do slave!”

Yes, Nicholas definitely knew what his Mistress wanted, and by then, he was so worked up, that he quickly began licking and sucking on Jessica’s clit, and sliding his tongue in and out of her pussy.  Nicholas loved the smell and taste of his wife’s wonderful pussy, and his mouth and tongue passionately worked non-stop to give her the pleasure which she desired.

Since Jessica was already sexually stimulated from having punished her husband with her riding crop, it only took a few more minutes of Nicholas’s feverish oral worship, before she felt the waves of pleasure begin to spread through her body.  She pulled his head up against her pussy even tighter, and dug her stiletto heels into the back of Nicholas’s legs.

As Nicholas struggled to catch a breath of fresh air, he knew better than to slow down or to interrupt his worship rhythm, as Jessica began moaning loudly, and her whole body started shaking.  A few seconds later, she let out a loud scream, as she felt the tremors of a massive orgasm sweep across every inch of her body.

When Jessica finally opened her thighs and released the pressure on Nicholas’s head, he fell back down onto the floor by her boots, totally exhausted from the oral pleasure which he had given to her.

Jessica looked down at Nicholas, smiled, and said “That was a very nice Thanksgiving Day appetizer.  Thank you so much slave.  You can go pour me a glass of wine now, and then get back to work on our dinner!”

Nicholas got up onto his knees, looked at his sexy wife, and said “Yes Mistress.  I’ll go get it right away for you”.

Nicholas hurried into the kitchen, poured a glass of White Merlot for Jessica, and quickly brought it to her.  Then, even though he knew that he should probably not ask, Nicholas said “Mistress Jessica, I am so horny and frustrated, and I am so turned on by your sexy appearance.  Do you think that you could unlock my chastity tube, and allow me to have an orgasm also, since today is a special day?”

Jessica laughed, and said “No slave, I will not unlock your chastity tube, and allow you to have an orgasm.  You know very well that it is against my rules for you to ever ask me to remove your chastity tube, and to allow you a release.  You also know that by asking for a release, you have earned yourself some severe punishment”.

Jessica took a sip of her wine, and then with a big smile, she said “However slave, since today is a ‘special day’ as you said, I will be magnanimous, and not punish you for making such an inappropriate request.  Just don’t make the same mistake again.  Now, get your butt back into the kitchen and finish preparing our meal, before I change my mind about punishing you!”

The Thanksgiving meal which Nicholas prepared and presented to his wife turned out wonderfully.  Jessica was extremely pleased with everything about the meal, and complimented Nicholas many times during dinner.

It was also during dinner that Jessica informed Nicholas for the first time, that she had decided that she was ready to move out of the apartment, and that she planned on moving to a home in the suburbs.  Jessica had already contacted a realtor, and she told Nicholas that she would be going out to look at homes with the realtor on Friday and Saturday.

“Mary, the real estate agent will be picking me up tomorrow morning at 9 am”.

When Nicholas told Jessica that he would make sure that he was ready to leave by 9 am in the morning, she laughed, and said “There’s no need for that Nicholas.  I am perfectly capable on my own of finding the ideal home which will meet all of our needs.  I know exactly what I am looking for”.

Then with a big smile, Jessica added “Besides Nicholas, I have plenty of work to keep you busy around here while I am out house hunting the next two days.  We can’t let you get behind on any of your chores!”

Nicholas realized that his wife was probably right about the timing being right for them to move to their own home, especially since she would soon be assuming her position as C.F.O. with the law firm.  He couldn’t believe however, that she did not even want him to accompany her while she looked for their new home.  It was obvious to Nicholas that Jessica did not think that his opinion mattered at all any longer.

Nicholas thought about voicing his displeasure about Jessica house hunting without him, but he quickly decided that it was best that he not say anything.  The last thing in the world which he wanted to do was to upset his wife, especially since he was in such desperate need of an orgasm, and was holding out hope that Jessica might just allow him to have a release before the Thanksgiving Holiday was over.

Unfortunately for Nicholas, that didn’t happen.  While Nicholas cleared the table, and cleaned up the pots and pans in the kitchen, Jessica relaxed in the living room, sipping her wine, and reading a novel.  When he was finally finished with his chores in the kitchen, Nicholas went into the living room to see if there was anything that Jessica needed.

“As a matter of fact, there is slave.  My feet are killing me after wearing these high heel boots all day.  I hope that you appreciate the fact that I make such sacrifices, and take special effort to dress so nicely for you.  You can now show me how much you appreciate me by removing my boots and giving my feet a nice massage while I finish reading my book”.

Nicholas knelt down on the floor in front of Jessica, and carefully removed her red leather boots.  He then took her right foot in his hands, and began to gently massage it.  He first kneaded each of her beautifully manicured toes, and then he gently worked his fingers into the ball and arch of her foot.

While Jessica never looked at him, and kept her full attention on the book she was reading, Nicholas could still tell that she was enjoying the foot massage from the low pleasurable sighs which he could hear emanating from her mouth while she read.

When Jessica was satisfied with the job that Nicholas had done on her right foot, she placed it down on the floor, and then she lifted up her left foot, and she laid it on top of his chastity tube.  Nicholas immediately went to work massaging her left foot in the same manner, and with the same care that he had shown to her right foot.

As Nicholas knelt there in front of his wife, massaging her feet, his eyes were focused on her beautiful breasts which were encased in the tight red leather portion of her cat suit.  He yearned for the opportunity to be able to kiss and suck on Jessica’s abundant breasts, and he realized that it had been quite a long time since his wife had granted him the privilege of doing just that.

After about fifteen minutes, Nicholas could feel his hands starting to tire from the intensive massage he was performing on Jessica’s foot, but there was no way that he was about to slow down until she indicated to him that she was satisfied with the job that he had done.  At the same time, he was also in quite a bit of discomfort because his chastity tube had become very uncomfortable as his cock tried unsuccessfully to become hard and erect in the confines of the cage, causing the stainless ring to pull tightly against the back of his balls.

In spite of the torment the chastity tube was causing him, and the pain he was experiencing from kneeling on the floor for so long, Nicholas continued pampering Jessica’s feet, and admiring her leather clad body for another half hour, until she finally set her book down, stood up, and said “That was very nice slave.  Now that I am relaxed, I think that I will head to bed.  Don’t forget to wash out my wine glass before you come to bed”.

With his hopes of a release now dashed, Nicholas wanted to cry out and beg Jessica for the orgasm which he needed so badly, but he knew that if he did say anything at that point, he would surely subject himself to a severe beating, and an even longer time incarcerated in the stainless steel prison without an orgasm.

While Jessica slept like a baby that night, Nicholas tossed and turned, and had a fitful night.  No matter how hard he tried to think about things other than his overwhelming sexual need, his cock refused to cooperate.  It continued to remain aroused throughout the night, and the chastity cage seemed tighter than ever, making it hard for Nicholas to fall asleep.

He finally got up around 6 am, made coffee, and sat at the breakfast bar reading the morning newspaper.  Around 7 am, he brought a cup of coffee to Jessica when he knew that she was awake, before she headed to the shower.

Right at 9 am, the doorbell rang, and when Nicholas answered the door, a very attractive middle age woman, dressed in a blazer and medium length skirt, handed him a business card which indicated that she was Mary O’Neil, the Realtor who Jessica was expecting.

Nicholas invited her into the apartment, and before he even had a chance to make small talk with the realtor, Jessica came out of the bedroom, dressed and ready to go.  The two woman gave each other a hug, and exchanged pleasantries for a few minutes.  Then as Jessica grabbed her purse, ready to leave with the realtor, she said “I’ll see you later Nicholas.  Make sure that you get all of the chores done which are on the list I left for you on the kitchen counter.  Also, I’ll expect that you have something nice ready for me for dinner when I get home tonight”.

As the two women went out to the parking lot, Mary, with a look of astonishment on her face turned to Jessica, and asked “Does your husband really do chores around the house and cook dinner for you?”

“Absolutely, I can’t even remember the last time that I lifted a finger to do any housekeeping or to make a meal.  That’s Nicholas’s job as far as I am concerned”.

Somewhat in shock, Mary said “Wow, I have to beg my husband to do the smallest chore for me around the house.  As far as meals go, I am lucky if I even find leftovers in the refrigerator to heat up and eat after working a long and tiring day.  I’ll have to find out what your secret is”.

With a big smile, Jessica said “Well, you help me find the perfect house, and I’ll give you some tips on how to turn your husband into the perfect spouse!”

After spending over two hours in Mary’s office looking at MLS listings, Jessica had picked out fifteen homes which she was interested in visiting, based on the pictures and listing information in the MLS Book.  The homes which Jessica selected were located in the suburbs of Bryn Mawr, Devon, and Wyncote.

Mary started making phone calls, and once she had succeeded at setting up appointments, the two women headed out and started looking at the assortment of homes which Jessica felt might meet her requirements.

By 4 pm, Jessica had visited eight homes with Mary, and she felt that three of the homes she had looked at might possibly fill the bill as her future home.  Mary took Jessica home, and they agreed to meet once again on Saturday morning at 9 am to go look at the remaining homes which Jessica had selected out of the MLS Book.

Nicholas had a dinner of roasted chicken, asparagus, potatoes, and salad ready for Jessica when she arrived home.  After inspecting the apartment, and checking to see that all of the laundry had been properly taken care of, Jessica complimented Nicholas on the nice job he had done completing his assigned chores.  She then sat down to dinner, and while they ate, she told Nicholas about some of the homes which she had visited during the day.

After dinner, while Nicholas cleared the table and cleaned up the kitchen, Jessica relaxed in the living room watching a television program.  When he was finally finished in the kitchen, and came into the living room, Jessica had Nicholas get down on his knees once again, remove her high heel pumps, and give her a relaxing foot massage for the next hour.

Totally relaxed from the attention her feet had received from Nicholas’s skillful fingers, Jessica headed to bed, leaving her husband kneeling there on the floor in front of the couch, once again totally frustrated and horny.

On Saturday, Mary once again picked up Jessica at 9 am sharp, and the two women headed out, intent on visiting the remaining seven homes for which appointments had been made.

After visiting three homes during the morning, Jessica and Mary stopped for lunch at the Black Cat Café in Devon, PA.  Once they were finished with lunch, they then visited the next home on their agenda.  Jessica knew that she didn’t need to look at any more homes as soon as she entered the foyer of the majestic home which was situated on a two acre lot in Devon.  Jessica knew immediately that she had found the perfect home.

The sprawling home had five bedrooms and three and a half baths on the first and second level.  An ultra-modern state of the art kitchen, and a family room with a panoramic view of green rolling hills elicited loud squeals of joy from Jessica.  It was the basement level, however, which totally sold Jessica on the home.  Originally designed as a “Mother-In-Law” apartment, the lower level of the home consisted of a very large living room, a good size bedroom, a small adjacent reading room, a modern bathroom, and a full kitchen.

While a home with over 4,200 square feet and a listing price of $900,000 seemed somewhat excessive for a family of two, Jessica knew that she absolutely had to own the home.  She knew exactly what she planned on doing with that wonderful basement apartment, and she knew just who she could call for help in designing her new basement Dungeon.

As soon as Jessica had finished touring the home, she dialed Nicholas’s cell phone, and said “Hi Nicholas, I am standing in the home which we are going to buy.  I need you to get in your car, and get over here right away to meet with me and the realtor”.

Nicholas started to ask Jessica some questions about the home, but she quickly cut him off, and said “Nicholas, there’s no time for questions right now.  Mary and I will wait here at the house for you”.

Jessica gave the address of the home to Nicholas, and told him to come over immediately.  Then, even though Nicholas was in the middle of asking her a question, Jessica ended the call.  She turned to Mary, and said “I just thought that I would be considerate and let my husband see the house, before we go back to your office, and write up a contract”.

Even though she didn’t say anything, after hearing the conversation between Jessica and Nicholas, Mary was absolutely in awe of Jessica’s commanding demeanor, and the way that this beautiful woman obviously controlled her husband.  She vowed to herself that she would definitely have to have Jessica share some marital secrets with her once they had closed the deal on the home.

As soon as Nicholas got off of the phone with Jessica, he jumped in his car, entered the address which she had given to him into his GPS, and headed to Devon.  Driving as fast as he safely could, he made it from their apartment in Northeast Philly to the suburban home in a little over 45 minutes.

When he pulled into the long driveway of the stately home, he couldn’t believe that his wife was serious about buying such a large impressive home on such a large lot.  As he got out of the car, he didn’t even want to think about all of the maintenance and upkeep which would be required by such a large home.  He actually wondered who would clean such an enormous home, and maintain the plush grounds.

As soon as Nicholas rang the doorbell, Mary opened the front door, and said “Hi Nicholas, it’s so nice to see you again.  Your wife is upstairs in the master bedroom.  Let me give you a quick tour of the first level of the house, and the basement apartment.  Then I am going to go relax on the patio in the back yard and let you and Jessica have some privacy while you discuss the house”.

Mary led Nicholas through all of the rooms on the first floor, and then took him downstairs to the large basement apartment.  She spent only a fraction of the time with Nicholas that she had spent with Jessica, because it was obvious to her that Jessica was the one making the decision on whether or not to buy the home.  Nicholas was totally speechless as he followed Mary through each of the large and beautifully decorated rooms.

After giving Nicholas a quick tour, Mary opened the French Doors of the kitchen, and went out and sat down on the settee which was located on the patio in the back yard, while Nicholas went up the hall staircase to the second floor.  He found Jessica, deep in thought, in the master bedroom.  She was already thinking about how she wanted to decorate the expansive room and the attached master bath.

When she finally realized that Nicholas was in the room, she turned with a big smile, and said “Nicholas, isn’t this home absolutely incredible?  It’s everything that I have always dreamt about!”

Nicholas didn’t want to seem negative, so he chose his words carefully, and said “Yes Jessica, it really is something else.  It is definitely gorgeous, but don’t you think that it’s too big, and quite large for just the two of us?”

With a slight frown, Jessica said “I realize that this house is quite large, but I think that it will be perfect for entertaining all of our friends and business associates.  Especially now that that I will be assuming the C.F.O. position with Doney & Williams, we will need a place to accommodate some of those special parties for the firm, if you know what I mean”.

Then with a devious smile, Jessica asked “Did Mary show you that wonderful basement apartment?”

Nicholas nodded and told Jessica that yes, he had seen it.

“Well, after I get Heather to help me convert that apartment into a fully equipped Dungeon similar to hers, all of the women in the firm will want to have their monthly party at my home!”

The thought of Jessica having a fully equipped Dungeon at her disposal in their home, and having it available for punishment sessions whenever she decided one was appropriate, sent chills down Nicholas’s spine, but he decided that he would wait for a more appropriate time to discuss that issue with her.

Then, as further proof that she had really given a lot of thought to purchasing the new home, Jessica said “Nicholas, in case you were wondering about commuting from here to our office, I already checked, and found out that it is actually shorter using I-76 from here to center city than the current drive we do from our apartment in Northeast Philly.  It should only take about 25 minutes from this house to our office as long as the crazies don’t cause any accidents on the expressway during the morning commute”.

Nicholas couldn’t believe what he was hearing, as he stood there listening to Jessica, and he quickly realized that his wife had already made up her mind about buying the home, and that there was no way that he was going to change it.

Sure enough, an hour later, Nicholas found himself sitting there alongside of Jessica in Mary’s office, perusing the purchase contract which laid on the desk in front of him and wife.

Having followed Mary’s advice, Jessica and Nicholas put in a contract on the home, offering $850,000 with $100,000 earnest money for the home, since the house had been on the market for two months, and the owners had already relocated to the West Coast due to a job change.

Once all of the paperwork was completed, Mary told Jessica and Nicholas that she would submit the contract to the owners immediately, and would be in touch as soon as she had an answer on the contract.

By the time that Jessica and Nicholas got back home to their apartment, Mary called, advising them that the owners of the Devon home had made a counter offer at $875,000.  Jessica quickly told the realtor that they would accept the counter offer, so Mary jumped in her car, and brought the amended contract over to Jessica and Nicholas’s apartment for execution.  As soon as the papers for the counter offer were signed, Mary faxed them to the owners of the home.

About two hours later, Mary, with obvious glee in her voice, called Jessica to notify her that the owners of the home had received and accepted the contract at $875,000 and that if everything went along without a problem, they should be able to close on the home by the beginning of January.

Thrilled with the news, Jessica turned to Nicholas and said “Looks like I am going to have my dream home slave.  We need to go out and celebrate tonight.  You can take me out to dinner, and then maybe, if you are lucky, I’ll even let you have a special treat when we get back home!”

Nicholas perked up immediately at what Jessica said.  A “special treat”?  He wondered if Jessica was hinting that when they got back home after dinner, she was going to finally release him from his chastity tube and allow him to make love to her.  As he went into the bathroom to freshen up for dinner, he was totally thrilled at the prospect of possibly receiving that illusive orgasm, but at the same time he realized that he better be on his best behavior during dinner, and not do anything at all which could possibly make Jessica change her mind.

When he came back out into the bedroom, Nicholas saw that Jessica had changed her clothes, and after one look at his wife, his cock quickly attempted to get hard, as it began pushing against the stainless steel bars of his chastity tube.

Jessica stood there in front of him wearing a very sheer light blue blouse, with a plunging neckline, which displayed an abundant portion of her beautiful breasts, and also showcased the key, which hung from her necklace.  Nicholas’s eyes were immediately drawn to his wife’s breasts, and to the small key, which would unlock the padlock on his chastity tube, if Jessica chose to set him free later in the evening.

His cock was further excited by the fact that Jessica was wearing a very short black leather skirt, sheer black stockings, and her knee high black leather boots, which had five inch stiletto heels.  She looked absolutely stunning and so sexy.  Nicholas wished that they could just forget about dinner.  He was ready at that point to get down on his knees, worship those beautiful boots, kiss Jessica’s long nylon clad legs, and make love to his wife.

His thoughts were quickly interrupted however, when Jessica said “Ok slave.  Let’s go celebrate the new home which we just purchased!”

They headed out to Mia Napoli, one of their favorite Italian restaurants, where they leisurely enjoyed a wonderful dinner and shared a bottle of wine, while Jessica, who was in a great mood, proposed multiple toasts to their new home and to the wonderful Dungeon which she planned on having in the basement after they moved in.

Nicholas had a very hard time keeping his mind on the meal and the conversation with his wife throughout dinner because underneath the table, Jessica tormented him using the stiletto heels of her boots.  First she ran her heels up and down both of Nicholas’s legs, getting him extremely excited.  Then she placed one of her boots between his legs, and pressed the sole of her boot against his crotch, which immediately caused his chastity tube to become very uncomfortable.  As Nicholas squirmed in his chair, Jessica constantly increased the pressure on his chastity tube, making it difficult for him to even carry on a conversation with her without moaning and gasping for a breath at times.

With a devious smile on her face, Jessica also added to his torment during the meal by verbally teasing him with questions such as “So Nicholas, how horny is my locked up husband?”

“When was the last time that I allowed you to have an orgasm?  It’s been so long that I can’t even remember anymore”

“I bet my slave would do anything that I ask for the chance to be released from that chastity tube tonight and make love to me!”

By the time that they were finished with dinner, and as he paid the bill, Nicholas could feel a wet spot on his underwear from all of the pre-cum which had dripped from his chastity tube because of his pent up frustration and Jessica’s non-stop teasing.

As if he wasn’t worked up enough, Jessica continued tormenting her husband on the drive home by placing her hand on Nicholas’s crotch, rubbing his chastity tube, and saying “My slave better plan on doing a good job of pleasing me when we get home, if he wants me to remove this chastity tube!”

While he tried to concentrate on his driving, and at the same time, get home as fast as possible, Nicholas kept saying “Yes Mistress, I promise that I will do whatever you want”.  “Yes Mistress, I promise you that I will give you all the pleasure which you deserve”.

As soon as they entered the apartment, Jessica sat down on the living room couch, and said “Slave, go pour me a glass of wine, and be quick about it!”

Nicholas hastened into the kitchen, quickly poured a glass of White Merlot for his wife, and hurried back with it into the living room.  As he handed the glass of wine to Jessica, he noticed immediately that she had pulled her leather skirt all the way up over her thighs, and that she had removed her black silk panties, which now laid on the floor in front of the couch.

As Jessica took the glass of wine from Nicholas, she said “Well slave, what are you waiting for?  Get out of those clothes.  Get naked, and get down on your knees in front of me!”

Nicholas practically ripped the buttons off of his shirt as he removed it, and then he quickly kicked off his loafers, and stepped out of first his trousers, and then his underwear in a flash.  Jessica almost had to laugh at how fast her husband had removed all of his clothes.  She couldn’t help but wonder if he might have just earned a place in the Guinness Book of World Records for the fastest undressing ever by a male.

As Nicholas dropped down onto his knees in front of her, Jessica crossed her legs, and pointed to the boot on her right foot which she dangled in front of his face, and said “Ok slave, you may worship my beautiful boots first.  If you do a good job on them, maybe I’ll let you work your way up to my pussy!”

That was all that Nicholas had to hear.  He quickly placed his mouth on the tip of Jessica’s boot, and feverishly began licking and kissing it.  He worked his tongue all over the top and sides of her boot until it shined, and then he took her stiletto heel into his mouth and began sucking on it.

Satisfied with the job that her slave had done on her boot, Jessica then re-crossed her legs, and placed her left boot in front of Nicholas’s face. As Nicholas knelt there, he looked up momentarily before he began to worship her boot, and he noticed that Jessica had placed her right hand between her legs.  His arousal level increased significantly when he realized that Jessica was caressing and pleasuring herself, while he worshipped her boot with his mouth and tongue.

Nicholas quickly began licking and kissing Jessica’s left boot with the same devotion which he had shown to her right boot, hoping that it would not be long before his beautiful wife would unlock his chastity tube and allow him the privilege of making love to her.

It wasn’t long at all before Jessica started moaning loudly as she rubbed her clit with her thumb, and inserted all of her fingers into her pussy, while Nicholas furiously worked his tongue over every inch of her boot.  When Jessica felt herself approaching orgasm, she shoved the entire five inches of her stiletto heel into Nicholas’s mouth and said “Suck that heel slave like you have never sucked it before.  Show me how much you love being my little chastity slut!”

Nicholas almost choked as the tip of Jessica’s heel pressed against the back of his throat, but he quickly obeyed her command and diligently sucked on her heel.  Moments later, Jessica’s body shook, and she let out a loud cry, as she brought herself over the top, and enjoyed an explosive orgasm.

When she finally regained her composure, Jessica laid back on the couch, slid her heel out of Nicholas’s mouth, and said “That was really hot for me, slave.  Do you know what I was fantasizing about while I was masturbating?”

Nicholas shook his head, and timidly said “Were you imagining that I was pleasuring your pussy with my mouth Mistress?”

Jessica started laughing, and when she finally stopped, she said “No Nicholas.  That’s not even close to what I was fantasizing about.  I was actually imagining that you were sucking on Jason’s long hard cock instead of my stiletto heel, while his gorgeous friend Samantha was bringing me off with that beautiful mouth of hers!”

Somewhat dejected by what Jessica had said, Nicholas did not know what to say, other than “Yes Mistress.  I guess that fantasy would make you hot”

“Oh, it absolutely did slave.  We definitely will have to get together with those two again.  I could tell from the way that Samantha looked at me the last time that we were together in the Poconos that she also would probably be interested in some steamy bisexual action.  You can take care of Master Jason, and Mistress Samantha can take care of me!”

Nicholas was not thrilled at all about that idea, but he didn’t say a word.  He was so excited kneeling there staring at Jessica’s long legs and delectable pussy, that all he cared about at that moment was getting out of his chastity tube, and making love to his sensuous wife.  Sensing that his wife was still in a good mood, Nicholas politely asked “Mistress Jessica, do you think that you could unlock me now, and allow me to make love to you?”

“Well, I did tell you earlier that you might get a treat tonight, and since you asked so nicely, I suppose that I can let you have a release”.

Nicholas wanted to jump for joy when he saw Jessica slip her necklace over her head, and take hold of the lock on his Bon4 Chastity Tube.

Then while rubbing his balls, she said “Yes, it’s been quite a while since you have had an orgasm slave.  These balls feel like they are quite full”.

“Oh yes Mistress.  I need to come so badly”.

As Jessica slipped the key into the padlock, turned the key, and removed the lock from the chastity tube, she said “Yes, I bet you do slave!”

Jessica pulled the cage away from the ring which encircled Nicholas’s balls, and the minute she did, his cock sprung up hard and erect with drops of pre-cum dripping from the tip of his cock.

“Ok slave, here’s your chance to get that release which you say you need so badly.  I expect you to come without any delay, and you better give me all the cum which is stored up in your balls!”

Somewhat confused by Jessica’s statement, Nicholas said “Mistress Jessica, I thought that you were going to allow me to make love to you tonight, since it is a special celebration.  Aren’t we going to go into the bedroom and have sex tonight?”

“Nicholas, I never said anything about letting you put your little cock into my pussy.  I said that I would give you a treat, and that’s exactly what I am doing right now.  I am going to allow you to make love to my beautiful boots, and you should be thankful that I am giving you such a privilege.  In fact, since I am in such a good mood, I will even allow you to kiss my legs, while you masturbate yourself against my boots”.

Nicholas was quite disappointed that he was not going to have the chance to put his hard and horny cock into Jessica’s beautiful pussy, but he also realized that if he didn’t take advantage of the opportunity which his wife was giving to him, that it might be a long time again before she would be inclined to allow him to experience an orgasm.  So lowering his mouth down upon Jessica’s nylon clad legs, he said “Yes Mistress Jessica.  Thank you for allowing me to kiss your legs and to make love to your gorgeous boots”.

“You are very welcomed slave.  Now, I want to see you shoot that load of yours within two minutes, or I am going to lock your cock back up again and make you wait a few more months before I give you the chance to come again!”

Then, in a stern voice, Jessica said “Slave, you also better make sure that every drop of you cum lands on my boots.  Don’t you dare make a mess on my stockings or on the carpet!”

As soon as he heard what Jessica said, Nicholas didn’t waste another minute.  He quickly began stroking his cock, as he rubbed it up and down against the soft kid leather of Jessica’s knee high leather boots, while at the same time, passionately kissing both of her silky long legs.

After having been denied an orgasm for so long, Nicholas knew that he would not last long as soon as he started rubbing his cock against Jessica’s boots, and sure enough, he didn’t have to worry at all about meeting Jessica’s two minute warning.

While Nicholas frantically stroked his cock, Jessica added to his excitement by reaching down, and grabbing a hold of both of his nipples.  She squeezed them as hard as she could, and dug her long fingernails into the tip of his nipples, causing him to cry out.  His cock immediately erupted at the additional stimulation, and started shooting a long steady stream of cum all over Jessica’s gorgeous boots.

As Nicholas enjoyed the afterglow of his orgasm, he pressed his face between Jessica’s nylon clad legs, kissed them passionately, and said “Thank you so much Mistress for allowing me to have a release.  I needed that so badly”.

Jessica patted Nicholas on the head, and said “You are quite welcomed slave.  I hope that you enjoyed that immensely, because it will be quite a while before I allow you to have another orgasm”.

Then picking up the stainless steel cage, Jessica slipped it back over Nicholas’s flaccid penis, placed the stainless ring back behind his balls, and secured the cage to the ring once again with her padlock.

Then looking down at the voluminous amount of cum all over her boots, Jessica said “Ok slave, time for you to clean up your mess.  You can get that tongue of yours busy now cleaning and shining my boots, and when you are finished, I better not find any evidence at all of your orgasm on them or you will be severely punished!”


A “Special” Party For Jessica

Things moved along without a hitch, as far as the processing of the loan for their new home was concerned, and on the third Friday in December, Jessica and Nicholas found themselves sitting in the office of the local title company closing on Jessica’s dream home in Devon, PA.

December had been a crazy month for Jessica.  She had spent countless hours training another accountant to be her replacement at Thompson, Long, and Miller.  She had also met with Heather two or three times each week during the month looking over plans and picking out equipment for the elaborate Dungeon which would soon replace the Mother-In-Law apartment in the basement of her new home.  In addition to that, Jessica was constantly on the phone either ordering furniture and décor, or making arrangement for their move from the apartment to the new home in Devon during the last week of December.

Since things were so busy with the move and her schedule had been so hectic, Jessica decided that she and Nicholas would forgo their normal ritual of going out to a party on New Year’s Eve, as they had done every year prior.  She figured that after they got moved into the house, and she got things organized, she would try to get some rest since she had to start her new job at Doney & Williams during the first week of January.

Her plan to rest in her new home on New Year’s Eve quickly changed however, when she received a call from Alisha Doney a few days after she moved into the new home.

“Hi Jessica, how are you doing, and what are you up to?”

“I am doing just fine Alisha.  I am up to my neck unpacking boxes from the move, and arranging all of the furniture and accessories which we had to purchase for the house”.

“Oh what fun.  I can’t wait to see your new home.  I am sure that it is absolutely lovely.  I just realized the other day that your new home is only eight miles from my house, so we’ll be able to get together a lot more often now”.

“That’s true Alisha.  You’re practically right down the road from me.  So how are you doing?  Any big plans for New Year’s Eve?”

Alisha laughed, and said “Yes, as a matter of fact, I do have some big plans, and that’s exactly why I am calling, since they pertain to you”.

“Oh, what do you mean by that?”

“Jessica, Cynthia and I normally go out together with our slaves on New Year’s Eve each year.  We usually make reservations for the celebration at one of the nightclubs down town, but this year, we are not going to do that.  Since you will be joining the firm in the new year, I decided to hold a special party at my house in your honor on New Year’s Eve, and obviously I need you, the guest of honor to be in attendance”.

“Wow, that is so sweet of you Alisha, but really, you don’t need to go through all of that trouble for me”.

“What trouble?  You know me, I love throwing parties.  Everyone from the firm, as well as all of our friends will be there.  It will be a load of fun…at least for the women, that is, if you know what I mean!”

Jessica chuckled, and said “Yes Alisha.  I know how your parties go, so I know what you mean.  Well, obviously there is no way that I can refuse your generous offer.  Thank you so much.  I really appreciate it”.

“No problem at all Jessica.  I’ll look forward to seeing you and that obedient slave of yours on New Year’s Eve!”

The next day, as Jessica was working around the house, she decided that since she would be the guest of honor, she should probably buy herself a new dress for Alisha’s New Year’s Eve party.  It didn’t take her long at all to find a beautiful and expensive black leather dress with a zip up front on the internet at the Leather Obsession website.  The dress which had a plunging low cut top would leave little to the imagination as far as her ample breasts were concerned, and the tight and short length of the dress would showcase her long legs, once she donned some black stockings and a pair of high heels.

One day prior to the party on the 31st, Alisha called Jessica to let her know that she was notifying all of the women as to what the dress code for all of the males attending the party would be.  Jessica smiled, and laughed to herself as she got off the phone with Alisha.  She knew that Nicholas would be horrified to go out in public on New Year’s Eve wearing the outfit specified by Alisha.  She also knew at that point that Alisha obviously had some steamy FemDom activities planned for the party at her home.

Not aware of the special outfit he would be required to wear, Nicholas got out of the shower, and prepared to get dressed for the party on New Year’s Eve.  He pulled a pair of pants, a sports coat and a shirt out of his closet, just as Jessica walked into the bedroom.

“You can put those things away slave.  You won’t be needing them tonight.  Alisha said that all of the men attending the party will be wearing the same outfit, and I have yours all ready for you”.

Nicholas stared at Jessica with a confused look on his face, and asked “What am I supposed to wear to the party?”

Jessica smiled, as she went over to her closet, and pulled out a box with a number of items in it, and laid all the items out on the bed in front of Nicholas, saying “This is everything which you will need to put on for tonight.  You’ll be dressed just like all of the other men at the party”.

Nicholas looked down at the items which Jessica had spread out on the bed, and then said “You are kidding, right?  You don’t really want me to go out tonight wearing only these things?”

With a stern look on her face, Jessica said “No Nicholas.  I am not kidding.  I went to special trouble to get these items in time for you, so that you would be dressed in the manner which Alisha specified for the males at her party.  Yes, I do expect you to go out tonight wearing them.  I would suggest that you get out of your clothes, and get dressed now.  We need to leave for the party as soon as I am ready!”

As Jessica went into the master bath to get ready, Nicholas got undressed, and then picked up the pair of scanty black leather briefs, and pulled them up his legs, and over his chastity tube.  The briefs were extremely tight, and the large bulge of his chastity tube would be very obvious to anyone who he would come in contact with.

Nicholas then had to exert considerable effort in order to be able to pull the tight black mesh t-shirt over his head, and down over his chest.  When he finally got it on, Nicholas realized that his nipples were poking out through the mesh fabric of the skimpy t-shirt.  The tight fabric rubbing against his nipples only caused them to get harder, and made them stick out through the mesh fabric even more prominently.

Nicholas then picked up the new black leather slave collar which Jessica had purchased especially for the occasion, and saw that it was embossed with the words “Jessica’s slave”.  He buckled the collar securely around his neck, and then sat down on the bed so that he could slip his feet into the pair of black Roman Gladiator Sandals, complete with a toe-thong and leather straps which buckled around his ankles.

Just as he finished putting on the sandals, Jessica came out of the bathroom, and Nicholas’s eyes almost popped out of his head when he saw the sexy vixen who stood in front of him.

Jessica twirled around on her black stiletto heels in front of Nicholas, and said “Well, what do you think slave?”

In complete awe of his beautiful wife, Nicholas said “Mistress, you look absolutely stunning in that dress”.

“Yes, I fell in love with this dress as soon as I saw it on my favorite leather website.  I love the way it accentuates my breasts”.

Then, placing her hand on the front zipper, Jessica pulled it all the way down, completely opening up the front of the dress, and revealing the black leather garter belt which framed her bare pussy.

“I particularly like this zipper on the front of the dress.  It will come in handy if I should decide some time tonight that I need a slave to pleasure me!”

As Nicholas sat there looking at his wife’s beautiful exposed pussy, and her long legs encased in sheer black stockings which were attached to the leather garter belt, he felt his cock fighting to get hard in his chastity tube, and he immediately became quite uncomfortable.

Sensing her husband’s predicament, Jessica quickly zipped the front of her dress back up, and said “Ok slave, you’ve seen enough for now.  Let’s go.  As the guest of honor, I can’t be too late for my own party!”

Then just as they were ready to leave, Jessica stopped in the foyer, said “Oh my goodness.  I almost forgot to lock that slave collar on you.  We need to make sure that everyone knows who you belong to tonight!”

Jessica reached into her purse, retrieved a small gold padlock, slipped it through the hasp on the rear of Nicholas’s collar, and snapped it shut, ensuring that there was no way that he would be able to remove his slave collar without the key.

“Ok, now we are ready to go”.

When Nicholas pulled the car into Alisha Doney’s long circular driveway fifteen minutes later, he couldn’t believe the large number of cars which were already parked in front of the house.  He had never seen this kind of turn out before at any of the other parties which he and Jessica had attended at Alisha’s house.

As Nicholas went around the car, and opened the passenger door for Jessica, she cocked her index finger, and indicated to Nicholas that she wanted him to bend over and stick his head into the car.  When he did, she reached into her purse, pulled out a black leather leash, and clipped it onto the ring on the front of Nicholas’s slave collar.  As soon as Jessica stepped out of the car, she tugged on the leash, and said “Ok my handsome slave, time for us to go and have some fun tonight”.

Then with a big smile, Jessica said “Well, at least I am sure that I will have some fun tonight!”

As Jessica led him up the long walkway to the front door of Alisha’s home, Nicholas could see other couples getting out of their cars in front of the house.  He quickly realized that Jessica had been telling him the truth when he saw that all of the males who were being led towards the house by dominantly dressed women were wearing the exact same attire as him.

A few seconds after Jessica rang the front doorbell, the door swung open, and Robert, Mistress Alisha’s personal slave, who was also dressed in the same manner as Nicholas, smiled broadly, bowed at the waist, and greeted Jessica and Nicholas who followed behind his Mistress on her leash.

“Welcome Mistress Jessica.  It is so very nice to see you again, and if you will forgive me for being so bold, I must say that you look absolutely incredible tonight!

“Well, thank you Robert.  I appreciate that”.

As soon as Jessica and Nicholas entered the large marble foyer, Robert led them down the hall to the massive living room where over twenty guests were already engaged in lively conversation, while sipping their drinks.  Many of the guests were working their way through the sumptuous buffet which lined one entire wall of the room.

As soon as Alisha, who was wearing a long black gown saw Jessica enter the room, she picked up a fork, banged it against her glass to get the attention of everyone present, and said “Attention everyone.  Our guest of honor has arrived”.

Everyone immediately stopped talking and Alisha announced “Ladies and slaves, please welcome Mistress Jessica, who is not only a dear friend of mine and Cynthia’s, but will soon to be the new Chief Financial Officer of Doney & Williams!”

Jessica was somewhat embarrassed by the enthusiastic round of applause she received from all of the guests at the party, as she worked her way over to where Alisha stood.  The two women hugged for the longest time, and then Cynthia Williams, wearing a red leather dress also came over and embraced Jessica, and kissed her on the cheek, and said “You look not only beautiful tonight, but also totally sensuous and dangerous in that outfit!”

Jessica thanked Cynthia for the nice compliment, and said “Well Cynthia, you look pretty dominant and dangerous yourself tonight!”

Alisha then took Jessica by the hand, and said “You know some of the people here tonight from my previous parties, but let me take you around the room, and introduce you to anyone who you may not know, especially the other women from our firm”.

Following Alisha, Jessica kept hold of the end of the leash which was attached to Nicholas’s slave collar, forcing him to walk closely behind his Mistress as she met all of the women and their slaves who were present at the party.

As he followed behind Jessica, Nicholas realized that he knew most of the women who were in attendance at the party because he had come in contact with most of them at the law firm.  He also knew Mistress Heather with her slave Thomas, Mistress Samantha with her slave Brandon, and Mistress Susan with her slave Mike, from previous encounters which he and Jessica had shared with them.

While he didn’t yet know why, Nicholas was somewhat relieved to see that Mistress Samantha had brought her slave husband Brandon to the party, instead of her lover Jason.  After Jessica had recently revealed to Nicholas her fantasy about Samantha and Jason, Nicholas had no desire at all to be in the same room with Jason, for fear of what Jessica might force him to do again.

While Jessica worked her way around the room meeting all of the guests in attendance, Nicholas could not help but look out the French doors of the living room onto the patio and backyard.  He immediately started worrying when he saw the things which had been erected out there on the patio.

The cushioned couches and chairs which normally sat on the patio had been moved out onto the lawn, and the furniture now faced the patio where a large X shaped St. Andrew’s Cross with numerous restraints, a padded leather spanking bench with cuffs, and a tall whipping post with shackles had been set up.  Also sitting there on the patio was the large wooden chest which Nicholas had seen at Alisha’s previous parties.  He knew that the chest was filled with all of her bondage and punishment toys, and he realized that Mistress Alisha obviously had some activities planned for the evening which were not of the type which you would normally experience at the average New Year’s Eve party.

Nicholas’s thoughts about the punishment furniture were interrupted when Jessica tugged on the leash attached to his collar, and led him towards the bar in the corner of the living room, saying “Come on slave.  I would like a glass of wine”.

As Nicholas followed Jessica over to the bar, he could see Mistress Heather standing there talking with Mistress Samantha.  While the two women chatted and sipped their wine, both of their slaves knelt on the floor by their feet.

As soon as Heather and Samantha saw Jessica approach the bar, they both gave her a big hug and a kiss, and the bartender from the catering service immediately asked Jessica what she would like to drink.

Jessica ordered a glass of White Merlot, and then she turned to Nicholas, removed the leash from his collar, and ordered him down onto his knees by her side.

Jessica took her glass of wine from the bartender, and while she carried on a lively conversation with Heather and Samantha, Nicholas knelt there quietly along with Thomas and Brandon.  He wanted to say something to the other two men, but he knew better than to do so without first asking Mistress Jessica for permission to speak.

“So Samantha, I see you brought your slave husband tonight, instead of that big hunk of a man who was with you the last time that we got together in the Poconos.  Did Jason have other plans tonight?”

Heather laughed, and said “Jessica, that’s the same question which I just asked Samantha”.

Samantha quickly said “Yes, everyone has been asking me tonight how come I didn’t bring Jason to the party”.

Then with a big smile, she said “Jason would have never fitted in tonight at this party.  None of the men here even come close to filling the role of an Alpha male.  Jason would have wanted to use the slaves here for his pleasure, and only the Mistresses get to do that at this party”.

Then with a more serious look on her face, Samantha said “Actually, I broke things off with Jason last week.  He was becoming a little too controlling and possessive for my liking.  I’ve come to realize over the last few months that I much rather prefer being in control and having a man on his knees ready to do whatever I want, and to please me in any manner which I dictate without any questions”.

Then patting Brandon on his head, Samantha said “Isn’t that right, slave?”

Brandon quickly nodded his head, and said “Yes Mistress Samantha”.

Samantha laughed, and said “Brandon’s behavior has improved 100% since I had him spend a week with Heather while I was in Florida.  Now, if he even thinks about disobeying me, all I have to do is threaten to send him back to Heather’s Dungeon, and that usually solves the problem very fast”.

Jessica patted Heather on the back, and said “Heather, you’re definitely the pro when it comes to training recalcitrant slaves.  Maybe in addition to operating your Fetish store, and designing Dungeons, you should also start another business where you train slaves for new Mistresses.  I am sure that it would be a big success!”

Heather laughed, and said “I might just have to give that idea some serious consideration.  I’ll just have to figure out how to get more than twenty four hours out of a day”.

Then with a little chuckle, Samantha said “Anyway ladies, now that I have dumped Jason, my little slave here is kept much busier keeping me sexually satisfied.  If I should get tired of being pleasured by my slave Brandon’s mouth or my vibrators, I can always go out and find a nice big cock for a one night stand!”

Both Jessica and Heather laughed, and at the same time held up their glasses, and said “Now, that’s the way to look at the situation.  A Mistress can have the best of all worlds.  You go, girl!”

Heather then turned to Jessica, and said “I am sure that you will be happy to know that all of the furniture, equipment, and supplies I ordered for your new Dungeon has come in, so everything is all set for my employees to start work at your house next week.  I plan on being there at all times directing all of the work in the basement.  I think that I am as excited as you are about building this Dungeon, and I can’t wait to see the finished product”.

“That’s awesome Heather.  Since Nicholas and I will both be at work next week, I’ll make sure that I give you a key to the house so that you can come and go as you need”.

Then in a somewhat lower voice, Heather said “Jessica, that special item which I ordered for you also came in this week.  I have it in my car.  I’ll make sure that I give it to you before I leave tonight”.

With a big smile, Jessica said “Thanks so much Heather.  I can’t wait to see how it looks, and how it fits my slave!”

As Nicholas listened to the conversation between his wife and Heather, he wondered what they were referring to.  Something for him to wear?  The only thing that Nicholas knew as he knelt there at Jessica’s feet, from the excited tone of her voice, was that whatever she had ordered was probably something that she would enjoy a lot more than him.

After having their wine glasses refilled, Jessica, Heather, and Samantha ordered each of their slaves to stand up, and go to the buffet line, and assemble a plate of food for each of them.  When Nicholas, Thomas, and Brandon returned with the plates of food for their Mistresses, the three women went into the dining room to sit down, eat their meal, and chat with the other Mistresses who were already sitting there.

Once all of the Mistresses were taken care of, Alisha made an announcement that the slaves were then allowed to go through the buffet line, and put together a plate of food for themselves.  However, all of the male slaves were told that they were required to go out to the backyard, and eat their meal there.  Fortunately for the slaves who were scantily attired, it was a rather mild night outside, even though it was almost 8 pm on the last day of December.

Nicholas put a plate of food together for himself, and then he went out to the back yard, where he sat down alongside of John, Brandon, and Mike at one of the picnic tables which had been placed on the lawn.

As soon as Nicholas sat down, John turned to him, and said “Nick, did I hear that conversation between your wife and Mistress Heather correctly?  Is Heather really designing a Dungeon for the new home you just moved into?”

Nodding his head, Nicholas said “Yeah John, you heard it correctly.  Jessica has been spending a lot of time with Heather this past month picking out furniture, décor, and all the toys which she wants for the Dungeon.  God knows what it is costing, but when the two of them are finished, our entire basement will be converted into a Dungeon suite.  I don’t even want to imagine what my life will be like once that Dungeon is finished”.

Brandon shook his head, and said “Wow Nick.  I feel sorry for you if your wife’s Dungeon is anything like the one in the basement of Heather’s house.  I spent a few miserable nights in her Dungeon while Samantha was out of town, and believe me, it was not fun at all.  Hopefully however, your wife is not as cruel with you as Heather was with me”.

Nicholas nodded his head in agreement, and said “Brandon, I know exactly what you mean, and I can only imagine what Heather did to you.  Out of all the Mistresses I have come in contact with so far, Heather is definitely the most sadistic.  She really loves inflicting pain, and she definitely knows how to make a slave cry”.

As John listened to the conversation, he was shaking his head, and he finally said “Well, you two have found out first-hand how harsh Heather is when she doles out punishment.  I am just glad that so far, Jennifer hasn’t gotten any ideas about turning me over to Heather for a discipline session.  Jennifer is pretty tough on me, but at least she’s not a sadist like Heather”.

Then pointing to the three pieces of discipline equipment which were set up on the patio, John said “I suppose our Mistresses will be putting that equipment to good use before this party is over.  I just hope that I don’t wind up restrained to any of those things while Heather has a whip in her hand”.

Nicholas laughed, and said “Well, I’ll be happy tonight as long as it’s anyone other than me who is on the receiving end of Heather’s whip or paddle!”.

By the time that the slaves were finished eating their meal, the caterers had removed the food buffet, and had set up a small table with desserts and coffee for the Mistresses in the living room.

After all of the women returned to the living room, the slaves were ordered to bring the beverages and desserts to the Mistresses, and to then sit on the floor in front of their respective Mistress while the women enjoyed their beverages and desserts.

As the women were finishing up their desserts, and were engaged in conversation with each other, Alisha had Robert and Tony follow her into the den so that they could retrieve a few items which she needed brought back to the living room.

A few minutes later, Robert and Tony came back into the living room carrying a large wheel of chance which had two independent wheels mounted to a wooden support stanchion, and a plexiglass box filled with many slips of paper.  Following Alisha’s instructions, the two men placed the wheel of chance in the middle of the living room and the box filled with slips of paper on the coffee table.

As everyone gazed at the wheel and tried to figure out what Alisha planned to do, she stood up and said “Ladies, I am sure that you noticed the wonderful pieces of equipment which are situated out on the patio this evening for our festivities”.

Then pointing to the double wheel of chance, she said “I am so thrilled about this new addition to my toy collection.  One of my Mistress friends had her slave who is a carpenter make this double wheel of chance especially for me for my parties, and as you can see, he did a wonderful job on it.  This wheel is similar to the wheels of chance you would normally find at a carnival or amusement park, except I am sure that you all are going to find this one to be a lot more fun”.

As everyone looked at the wheel, Alisha pointed out that the small wheel in the center was surrounded with pictures of a Whip, a Riding Crop, a Paddle, a Tawse, a Leather Flogger, and a Cane. The large outer wheel had numbers printed on it which ranged from one to thirty.

Alisha then said “Let me show you how it works”, as she grabbed a hold of the wheel and gave it a good spin.  When the two wheels stopped spinning, one marker landed on the picture of the paddle, and the other marker landed on the number 11, indicating that someone was to be paddled 11 times.

Then pointing to the plexiglass box on the table, Alisha said “The names of all of your slaves are in this box.  Starting in about ten minutes at 9 pm, I will draw three names out of the box each hour till midnight.  If I draw your slave’s name, you will take him out onto the patio and restrain him to one of the pieces of equipment.  Then you will spin the double wheel to find out what his punishment will be.  He might be lucky and just get one lash from the whip, or he might not be so lucky, and get caned thirty times”.

As all the slaves reflected on what Alisha had said, most of them were somewhat relieved to know that there was a good chance that if their name was called, the punishment might not be so bad, if their Mistress spun a low number on the wheel.  Their perspective quickly changed however, when Alisha made her next announcement.

With a devious smile on her face, she said “Oh ladies, just so there is no misunderstanding.  Once you restrain your slave to one of the punishment stations on the patio, and administer his punishment, your slave will then stay there until I call the next set of names at the top of the next hour.  While your slave is bound to one of the punishment stations, all of the Mistresses present will be entitled to give him the same punishment as you administer to him, which was determined when you spun the wheels”.

Immediately, you could hear every male in the room let out a cry of disbelief and anguish, as they all started calculating in their mind how much suffering they might be subjected to if bound to one of those stations for an hour, and punished by every Mistress in attendance at the party.

Nicholas looked around the room, did a quick count, and realized that with fifteen Mistresses present at the party, it was possible that either he or one of his fellow slaves might be looking at being caned 450 times, if the worst possible case scenario became reality when the wheel was spun, and all of the Mistresses decided to get involved in punishing each slave.  He could not even comprehend how he could survive such a punishment.

“Well ladies, let’s get started, and see who our first three lucky…excuse me, I meant to say unlucky slaves are!”

Alisha reached into the box, pulled out three slips of paper, and said “Ok slaves, here we go.  Thomas, Brandon, and John…come on down!”

As all the Mistresses cheered, Heather led Thomas out to the St. Andrew’s Cross.  She secured his wrists into the cuffs at the top of the cross, made him spread his legs, and then secured his ankles into the cuffs attached to the bottom of the cross.  To make sure that Thomas couldn’t move at all, Heather then buckled the straps which were attached to the cross around Thomas’s legs, thighs, waist, and chest.

At the same time, Samantha took Brandon over to the spanking bench, bent him over the bench, and secured his wrists and ankles into the cuffs which were attached to the front and back of the bench.

Two stools were then placed in front of the tall whipping post.  John was ordered to stand on the first stool, while Jennifer stood on the second stool and locked John’s wrists into the shackles which were attached to the top of the whipping post.

Once she was sure that John was helplessly shackled to the top of the post, Jennifer pulled the first stool out from under his feet, causing his body to swing from the top of the post.  It was immediately obvious to everyone watching the proceedings, that the slave hanging from the whipping post was going to suffer the most pain, in addition to whatever pain the Mistresses administered to him.

“Ok ladies, now that you’ve got your slaves restrained in place, come on over, and spin the wheel”.

Heather was the first one to spin the double wheel, and when the wheels came to rest, they showed that her slave Thomas, bound to the cross, would receive 15 lashes from the Cat-Of-Nine Tails Whip.

Samantha spun the wheels next, and Brandon, restrained to the spanking bench found out that his punishment would be 9 swats of the dreadful cane.

As John hung there from the whipping post, Jennifer spun the wheels, and it was quickly determined that her slave would be paddled 21 times.

The three Mistresses went over to Alisha’s wooden toy chest, and retrieved the appropriate implement of punishment as indicated by the spin of the wheel.  They then made their slaves count out every stroke, as the first round of punishment began to the cheers of the onlooking Mistresses.

When Heather, Samantha, and Jennifer were finished punishing their slaves, the rest of the Mistresses gave them a loud round of applause, and then Laura Wilson, Marsha Weiss, and Janet Thompson from the law firm stepped up to take their turn at punishing Thomas, Brandon, and John.

While the rest of the Mistresses sipped their drinks, chatted with each other, and waited for their chance to wield the paddle, whip, and cane on the restrained slaves, Alisha ordered all of the other slaves down onto their knees, and said “I see so many beautiful pairs of high heels and boots on our Mistresses here tonight which need some polishing slaves.  Let’s get those mouths and tongues working, and don’t stop until every shoe and boot at this party is shining!”

All of the slaves immediately dropped down onto their knees crawled over to whichever Mistress was closest to them, and began licking and kissing the Mistress’s shoes or boots, as Alisha had instructed them to do.  While the slaves were worshipping the Mistress’s footwear, Alisha and Cynthia strolled around the room with riding crops in their hands.  Whenever they felt that a slave was not cleaning a Mistress’s shoes or boots with enough enthusiasm, they brought their riding crop down hard across his ass, to spur him on to do a better job.

When the second group of Mistresses finished administering punishment to the slaves out on the patio, they came in, refreshed their drinks, and then sat down on the couch and had their shoes and boots cleaned by the slaves who continued crawling around the living room on their knees.

Jessica joined the third group of women by taking the Cat-Of-Nine Tails Whip from Laura Wilson, and then positioning herself behind Thomas who was securely restrained to the St. Andrew’s Cross.

As Jessica started whipping Thomas’s back, some of the other Mistresses started chanting “Harder – Harder”, and Jessica immediately started experiencing an adrenaline rush.

Just then Heather ran over to the her, and said “Hold on for a minute Jessica.  Let me fix it so that you can really put some marks on my slave”.

As everyone watched, Heather pulled Thomas’s mesh t-shirt up over his chest, and wrapped it over his head, leaving his back completely vulnerable to Jessica’s leather flogger.

Jessica immediately cocked her arm back, and brought the tentacles of the whip down hard across Thomas’s bare shoulders leaving very visible large red marks, which only spurred the other women on to chant “Way to go Jessica.  Harder – Harder” once again.

By the time that Jessica had whipped Thomas’s back ten times, she could feel the dampness building up between her thighs, and she realized that once again she was getting turned on, and becoming sexually excited by administering pain to a helpless slave.

Almost in a sexual stupor, Jessica brought the Cat-Of-Nine Tails Whip down five more times across Thomas’s back.  Jessica was so sexually aroused that she didn’t even realize that the strikes she placed on Thomas’s back were the hardest and most severe lashes which she had ever administered to anyone.  By the time that the fifteenth lash hit his back, Thomas was crying and begging for mercy, and all of the other women gathered around the cross were cheering.

Heather came over, ran her hand across her slave’s back, and then with a big smile, said “Jessica, you’ve really surprised me tonight.  You are a true disciplinarian after my own heart.  Look at all the terrible welts you put on my slave’s back.  I am so proud of you!”

At that point, Jessica was totally worked up, and she could feel the secretions which were dripping out of her pussy, and running down onto the to the top of her stockings.  She hurried into the living room, went over to the bar, and got a glass of wine from the bartender.  She drank almost half the glass of wine in one long swallow.  Jessica knew that she needed a sexual release, she needed it fast, and she knew just the person who could give her the orgasm which she so badly needed.

Alisha had glanced over at the bar, and noticed that Jessica seemed quite flushed, and appeared to be sweating.  Alisha hurried over to the bar, and asked Jessica if she was ok, and if there was anything that she needed.

Jessica leaned in close to Alisha, and whispered something in her ear.  With a big smile, Alisha nodded her head in agreement, and then walked over to her toy box on the patio.  When she returned, she handed Jessica a pair of handcuffs and a penis gag which also had a dildo attached to the outside of the mouthpiece.  As Jessica put the two items in her purse, Alisha said “You can use the guest bedroom.  It’s at the end of the hall on the second floor.  Have fun!”

Jessica gave Alisha a big hug and a kiss on the cheek, and thanked her profusely.  Then Jessica went over to Samantha who was standing by the hallway entrance to the living room, sipping her wine, and Jessica whispered something in her ear.

Samantha immediately got a big grin on her face, nodded her head, and then walked down the hallway towards the staircase leading to the second floor of the home.

At that moment, Nicholas was on his knees in front of Janet Thompson, cleaning her red leather knee high boots with his mouth.  Jessica went over to Janet, and said “Excuse me Janet, but I have an emergency, and I need my slave.  I promise that I will have him lick every inch of your boots later”.

Jessica ordered Nicholas up onto his feet, and told him to follow her, as she went down the hallway, and up the staircase to the second floor.  When Jessica opened the door to the guest bedroom at the end of the hall, Samantha was sitting on the end of the bed with a big smile on her face, and said “So Jessica, it appears that you are just as attracted to me, as I am to you.  I thought that was the case when we were together in the Poconos”.

Without answering her, Jessica walked over to the bed, placed her hands on Samantha’s face, and pulled her mouth up against hers.  Then as their lips met, the two women slid their tongues into each other’s mouth, and remained locked in a hot passionate kiss for the longest time, while Nicholas stood there realizing that his wife had decided to turn her fantasy with Samantha into reality.

When the two women finally broke away from their kiss, Jessica turned to Nicholas, and ordered him to remove all of his clothes.  The minute that he was naked, she had him place his hands behind his back, and she locked his wrists together with the pair of handcuffs she had received from Alisha, and ordered Nicholas down onto his knees on the floor.  As Nicholas knelt there in front of her, Jessica shoved the penis gag with the protruding dildo into his mouth, and buckled the leather strap around his head.

Then standing in front of Samantha, in a very seductive manner, Jessica slowly pulled the zipper down on the front of her leather dress, exposing her shaven pussy which was dripping wet, and said “Oh Samantha, I got so excited when I was out there whipping Heather’s slave.  I don’t ever remember being this worked up and wet.  I need an orgasm so badly!”

Samantha reached over, placed her right hand between Jessica’s legs, and then she slipped her fingers into Jessica’s pussy, which caused Jessica to start squirming and moaning loudly.  When Samantha finally removed her fingers, they were coated with Jessica’s love juices.

In a very sensual manner, Samantha began sucking on her fingers, licking off Jessica’s juices, and said “Girl, you weren’t kidding at all.  Your pussy is dripping like crazy with your sweet juices, and now you have gotten me all worked up also.  We both need to do something about it right now!”

Jessica agreed wholeheartedly, and told Nicholas to get up onto the bed, and lie there on his back.  Excited and aroused by what he had already witnessed, Nicholas didn’t hesitate for a second.  He climbed up onto the bed, and laid down on his back, causing his wrists which were handcuffed behind his back to press uncomfortably against the mattress of the bed.

At that point, Samantha hiked up her short leather skirt, pulled her panties down over her legs, and kicked them onto the floor.  She then climbed up onto the bed, and positioned her pussy over the long rubber dildo which protruded upwards from the front of Nicholas’s gag.

Samantha rubbed the tip of the dildo back and forth against her clit, stimulating herself, until her own juices started flowing, and she couldn’t hold out any longer.  Then she began slowly lowering herself down over the large rubber cock, until the full eight inches of the dildo were nestled deep into her pussy.

As Samantha rocked back and forth on the dildo, her ass completely smothered Nicholas’s face, preventing him from seeing anything at all.  Since his mouth was completely filled with the penis gag, Nicholas was forced to breathe through his nose.  He quickly found out however, that even trying to breathe through his nose was difficult because his nose was pressed deep into the crack of Samantha’s ass, as she feverishly rode the dildo.

While Samantha pleasured herself with the dildo attached to Nicholas’s penis gag, Jessica climbed up onto the bed, straddled Nicholas chest, and then laid back onto his groin and legs, which positioned her waiting and wet pussy on top of his chest, right in front of Samantha’s face.

Samantha didn’t need any further invitation.  She immediately bent over, brought her mouth down to Jessica’s pussy, and began licking her clit lovingly.

As Samantha worked her tongue up and down, and all around Jessica’s love button, Jessica started moaning, and pressed her body up tight against Samantha’s busy tongue.  At that point, Samantha slid her tongue in and out of Jessica’s pussy, while she continued sucking Jessica’s clit passionately.

Since Jessica was so sexually aroused already from the whipping which she had given to Thomas earlier, it took no time at all for Samantha to bring her sexy friend to an explosive climax.  As Jessica dug her stiletto heels into the sides of Nicholas’s legs, she screamed out as the orgasmic pleasure swept over her body.

At the same time, Samantha pressed her pussy down tight against the base of the dildo in her pussy, squeezed both of her ample breasts, and experienced her own wonderful orgasm.

As Nicholas struggled to breath underneath the weight of Samantha’s body, he could feel the fluids which she had released when she achieved her orgasm, running down all over his face.

When both women regained their composure after their pleasurable releases, Jessica sat up on Nicholas’s chest, put her arms around Samantha, and while the two tightly embraced, their lips met in a long hot passionate kiss.

When Samantha finally lifted her body up off of the dildoe attached to Nicholas’s gag, she rolled over onto the bed, where she was joined by Jessica.  The two of them then kissed and cuddled with each other, while their hands and mouths explored every part of each other’s body for the longest time, as Nicholas, suffering and frustrated, laid there next to them, still handcuffed and gagged, with his cock straining against the stainless steel bars of his chastity tube.

All Nicholas could do for the next half hour was to lay there watching the two women, and listening to the squeals of pleasure which Jessica and Samantha elicited from each other, as they took turns giving each other multiple orgasms.

When Jessica finally sat up and saw the clock on the nightstand next to the bed, she said “Oh my god Samantha, we only have a half hour till midnight and the New Year.  We better get back downstairs before everyone decides to come look for us”.

Samantha and Jessica jumped up off of the bed, straighten their hair and fixed their outfits so that they were both once again presentable, and they then helped Nicholas up off of the bed.

Then Jessica started laughing, and turning to Samantha said “Oh, you will never guess what I forgot to bring with me.  I didn’t get a handcuff key off of Alisha before we came upstairs”.

Samantha started laughing also, and said “Well, I guess your slave will just have to go downstairs like he is, and then you can find the key to those handcuffs”.

Nicholas didn’t think that was funny at all, and he hoped that his wife was just trying to tease and scare him.  He quickly found out however, that she was telling the truth when Jessica picked up his clothes, and then without even removing the dildo gag from his mouth, said “Ok slave, let’s go.  We’ll see where Alisha keeps the key to those handcuffs”.

As Nicholas followed Jessica and Samantha down the staircase to the foyer, he prayed that Jessica would get the handcuffs removed so that he could put his clothes back on before he came in contact with anyone from the party.

Unfortunately for Nicholas, that didn’t happen.  As soon as the two Mistresses and Nicholas reached the foyer, he saw Heather standing there talking with Jennifer Webster.

Heather and Jennifer looked at Jessica and Samantha, and then when they saw Nicholas totally naked except for his slave collar, the dildo gag in his mouth, and the chastity tube locked around his cock, both women started laughing.

Heather turned to Jessica and Samantha, and said “Well, judging from the glow on both of your faces, I’d say that the two of you either used that slave for your pleasure, or you two had fun playing together”.

Samantha laughed, and said “Guilty on all counts!”

Jennifer turned to Heather, and said “Do you believe that?  They didn’t even invite us up to their little private party!”

Jessica then said “Would you ladies be so kind as to watch my slave for a few minutes?  I have to go find the key to those handcuffs”.

While Jessica went down the hall to the living room to find Alisha, Nicholas stood there totally embarrassed as the other three women carried on a conversation, and made jokes about his helpless condition.

When Jessica finally returned, she unlocked and removed the handcuffs from Nicholas’s wrists.  Then she handed him his clothes, and told him to go down to the hall bathroom and get dressed.

“Oh, and slave, make sure that you clean that dildo and penis gag very well.  Then you can return it to Mistress Alisha, and thank her for allowing you to use it!”

Nicholas hurried into the hall bathroom, removed the dildo gag, and put his clothes and sandals back on.  He then filled the sink with soapy warm water, and diligently scrubbed the dildo gag.  As soon as he dried the gag off with a towel, he stepped back into the hall, and wondered how he was going to discretely return the gag to Mistress Alisha in front of all the people at the party.

As Nicholas stood at the entrance to the living room, trying to find Alisha, Jessica saw him, and motioned to him that she wanted him to come over to the bar where she stood with a fresh glass of wine in her hand, watching “Dick Clark’s New Year’s Rockin’ Eve” on the big screen television set mounted to the wall.  He immediately went over to the bar and joined his wife.

Speaking loud enough so that anyone standing by them could hear what she said, Jessica asked “Did you clean that dildo gag properly slave?”

Somewhat embarrassed, Nicholas said “Yes Mistress”

“Good.  Well slave, Mistress Alisha is out on the patio watching the proceeding.  Bring it back to her”.

Then handing Nicholas the handcuffs and key, she said “Here, you can also return these to her, and make sure that you thank her properly for allowing us to use her equipment!”

Nicholas went out to the patio, holding the handcuffs and the dildo gag in his hands, and he saw that Mistress Alisha was engaged in a conversation with a few of the other women who were watching the discipline which was being administered to the three slaves who were bound to the punishment stations.

At that point, Nicholas realized that he had actually lucked out.  Since he had been upstairs with Mistress Jessica and Samantha for the last hour, he had escaped having his name called, and being subjected to punishment like the three slaves who were restrained in front of him.

As he waited for Alisha to finish her conversation, Nicholas stood there watching Robert, Mike, and Tony being whipped and caned severely by Donna Murdock from the firm, Mistress Susan, and Mistress Cynthia.

When Alisha turned her head and saw Nicholas standing on the other side of the patio, she cocked her finger, and motioned for him to come over to where she and the other women were standing.

As soon as Nicholas approached Alisha, he saw that she had a frown on her face, and he immediately knew that she was not happy with him, as soon as she spoke.

“Slave, just what do you think you are doing, standing out here like this?”

Nicholas quickly told Alisha that he was waiting for her to finish her conversation.  He explained that he wanted to return some items to her, which Mistress Jessica had borrowed, but that he didn’t want to interrupt her while she was talking with the other Mistresses.

“That’s not what I asked you slave.  I asked you why you are standing.  Do you see any other slave at my party standing up on his feet?  Did I not make an announcement earlier tonight that whenever slaves are not being punished, they should be on their knees at all times tonight, worshipping the shoes and boots of my Mistress friends?”

As soon as Nicholas realized what Alisha was referring to, he dropped down onto his knees, held up the handcuffs and penis gag, and said “I am so sorry Mistress Alisha.  My Mistress asked me to return these items to you, and I didn’t realize that I was doing it in such an improper manner.  Please forgive me”.

Alisha took the handcuffs and gag from Nicholas, shook her head, and said “I am glad that you are sorry, but you will still be punished for violating my rule…and, you will also be punished for not thanking me for allowing you to use these items”

Then as Alisha looked down at Nicholas kneeling on the concrete patio, she said “It’s almost midnight now slave, so I don’t have time to deal with you right now.  However, you will definitely be punished after we all celebrate the arrival of the New Year.  You may crawl back to Mistress Jessica now, and let her know that I will be discussing your behavior and punishment with her after we celebrate at midnight”.

Nicholas knew that it was useless to say anything other than “Yes Mistress”.

He quickly crawled back into the living room, and since he knew that he would get into even more trouble if he was not honest with Jessica, he told her exactly what had happened out on the patio with Mistress Alisha.

“Well slave, it sounds to me like you screwed up royally.  Mistress Alisha is not someone who you want to offend, so I would expect that she will in fact, punish you just like she said she would…and of course, she will have my permission to do whatever she feels is necessary”.

With less than five minutes to go till midnight, the three slaves were released from the punishment stations on the patio, and they crawled back into the living room to kneel by their Mistresses.  By that time, the bartender had also broken open the bottles of champagne, and had filled all of the glasses which lined the top of the bar.

Standing in front of the bar, Cynthia made an announcement, saying “Ok slaves, you may stand up now for a minute.  After you bring a glass of champagne to every Mistress, you may then get one of the small glasses of champagne for yourself, so that you may join in our toast.  Then go kneel back down by your Mistress”.

All of the men quickly got up onto their feet, went over to the bar, and picked up the large beautiful crystal flutes of champagne which they distributed to each Mistress in the room.  The men then returned to the bar, and they were given their champagne in small ordinary glasses.

As the countdown broadcasted from Times Square began, all of the Mistresses in the room held up their flutes of champagne and joined in counting down the seconds to the New Year.

10,9,8,7,6,5,4,3,2,1…Happy New Year!

Then, as “Auld Lang Syne” blasted from the speakers connected to the big screen TV, all of the Mistresses began hugging and kissing each other, while their slaves knelt by their feet.  The warm embraces and kisses went on for quite a while, and then everyone’s attention was directed to Alisha, who was holding up her champagne flute in preparation for a toast.

“First, on behalf of all of the partners at Doney & Williams, I want to sincerely wish all of our dear friends and wonderful employees a very happy and prosperous New Year”.  I know that the coming year will be even more successful for our law firm than the wonderful year which we just finished”.

“Secondly, I once again want to extend our congratulations to Jessica on becoming our Chief Financial Officer as the new year starts.  I know that she will do a wonderful job for our company.  It’s so nice to have another Mistress become part of our Doney & Williams family”.

Thirdly, and by no means, least at all, Cynthia and I want to wish all of our dear female friends a happy new FemDom year, and we hope that you will receive all of the service and pleasure you could ever desire from your male slaves in the coming year!”

Everyone cheered Alisha’s toast, took a long drink of their champagne, and then Jessica and many of the other Mistresses allowed their slaves to stand up so that they could hug and kiss their slaves, and wish them a Happy New Year.

As Jessica held Nicholas close against her leather clad body, she said “Yes, I know that we are going to have a wonderful year together slave.  A new job for me, a new beautiful home, and soon, a wonderful Dungeon where my slave can please and entertain me whenever I so desire!”

Just then, Alisha walked over, gave Jessica a hug and a kiss, and said “I suppose by now, that your slave has informed you that he not only violated one of my rules earlier, but that he also failed to thank me for allowing him to use some of my toys”

Jessica nodded, and said “Yes, he did.  I have already told him that you have my permission to punish him in the manner which you see fit, and that I fully support whatever decision you make”.

With a big smile, Alisha said “Jessica, that is what I thought you would say, since I know that you and I think alike.  Would you be so kind as to take him out to the spanking bench, have him remove all of his clothes, and then restrain him down to the bench for me?”

“Absolutely!”

Then turning to Nicholas, Jessica said “You heard Mistress Alisha.  Follow me slave!”

As Nicholas worried about what was going to happen to him, Jessica led him out to the patio, and had him remove all of his clothes.  Without saying a word, Nicholas quickly stripped down to his slave collar and chastity tube.  Jessica then positioned him over the top of the spanking bench, so that his ass was prominently raised up into the air.  She buckled his wrists into the leather cuffs attached to the front of the bench, and then secured his ankles into the cuffs which were attached to the rear of the bench.

A few minutes later, Alisha came out to the patio, with most of the other Mistresses following her, so that they could watch what was about to take place.  She turned to the other Mistresses, and said “You might want to have all of your slaves come out here also, so that they can see what happens to a slave when he breaks one of my rules, or shows a lack of gratitude and respect to me in my home”.

Once all of the slaves were gathered around the patio on their knees, Alisha went over to her toy box and took out a dangerous looking black leather paddle that was covered with rows of raised studs.

Without saying another word, Alisha stood behind Nicholas, swung her arm back, and brought the paddle down hard against one of his ass cheeks.  He immediately cried out loudly, and before he had even finished reacting to the first blow of the paddle, a second strike of the same intensity came down hard upon his other ass cheek.  Nicholas immediately let out a loud scream which echoed through the early morning air.

Shaking her head, Alisha turned to Jessica, and said “I obviously can’t have him screaming like that in this nice neighborhood.  Please get the harness with the inflatable ball gag out of my toy box, and get him silenced”.

Jessica retrieved the harness and ball gag from the toy box, pulled the harness down over Nicholas’s head, pushed the ball gag into his mouth, and then she buckled up all of the straps on the harness which tightly secured the gag in Nicholas’s mouth.  Jessica then began pumping up the ball gag until it completely filled her husband’s mouth, making it impossible for him to make any kind of a sound.

Alisha thanked Jessica, and then continued punishing the vulnerable cheeks of Nicholas’s ass with her diabolical studded paddle.  Everyone watching could see that Nicholas’s body was struggling violently against his restraints, and that his face was severely contorted with pain, while the gag muffled his screams.

By the time that Alisha had paddled each of Nicholas’s ass cheeks ten times, both cheeks were covered with ugly raised welts, and tears were streaming down Nicholas’s face.

Alisha returned the paddle to her toy box, and said “Slaves, that is what happens when you disappoint me.  Don’t forget it!”

She then said “Jessica, you can remove the gag from your slave’s mouth, but leave him bound to the bench.  I think that we will play one more game at his expense, if Mistress Jessica does not have any objection.  I am sure that all of the other slaves here will enjoy the game which I have in mind”.

Alisha then quietly explained to Jessica what she wanted to do while Nicholas was bound to the spanking bench.

Once Jessica nodded her head, and gave her approval, Alisha then announced to everyone else that she was going to allow all of the other slaves to spin the big wheel which was still in the living room.

“The slave who spins the highest number will earn the right to screw our hapless slave, and the slave who spins the second highest number will win a blow job from slave Nicholas.  That is of course, if the Mistresses have no objection to allowing the two winners of the game to have an orgasm”.

All of the Mistresses immediately starting cheering, and signaled their agreement with Alisha’s proposal by applauding her, and chanting “Spin the Wheel – Spin the Wheel!”

When Nicholas heard Alisha’s proposal, he immediately cried out, and started begging Jessica to please release him from the bench, and not subject him to any further torment.  His pleas however, were drowned out by the cheering of the Mistresses in the living room.

All of the slaves were told that they could stand up for the rest of the party, and they quickly began lining up in front of the big wheel, hoping that they would be one of the winners, and earn their first orgasm of the new year.

After Robert, Thomas, and Mike had an opportunity to spin the big wheel, disappointment was readily obvious on their faces, because of the rather low numbers they got when the wheel stopped spinning.  When Brandon, who was next, spun the wheel, the marker stopped on the number 22, and he immediately let out a shout of joy.  It had been months since Samantha had allowed him to have a release, and he was totally overjoyed at the prospect of possibly being the big winner.

John followed Brandon at the wheel, and earned an 18 when the marker on the wheel came to rest.

Tony, Cynthia’s slave was the last to spin the wheel, and he immediately threw his fist up in the air, and began shouting “Yes…Yes…Yes” when the wheel stopped, and the marker landed on the number 28.

With a big smile on her face, Alisha said “Well, it looks like Mistress Samantha’s slave Brandon has just won a blow job, and Mistress Cynthia’s slave Tony gets to screw slave Nicholas for our entertainment”.

Then turning to Samantha and Cynthia, Alisha said “Mistresses, would you be so kind as to remove the chastity tubes from your slaves, so that they can go out onto the patio, and claim their prizes”.

Once Tony and Brandon’s leather briefs and chastity tubes were removed, everyone moved out onto the patio to watch the two winners take their pleasure at Nicholas’s expense.

Cynthia grabbed a tube of lube, poured a liberal amount into the crack of Nicholas’s ass, and then spread lube all over her slave’s cock.

At the same time, Brandon took his position in front of Nicholas’s face, and quietly said “Nick, I’m sorry about this, but you have to understand that it has been months since Mistress Samantha has allowed me to come.  If I don’t take advantage of this opportunity now, I have no idea as to when I might get a chance to come again”.

Nicholas didn’t say a word.  He just nodded his head to indicate that he fully understood, since he knew what it felt like to be locked up in a chastity tube for months without an orgasm.  He also knew that he also would do the same thing that Brandon and Tony were about to do, if he had the chance.

When Tony and Brandon were ready, Alisha said “Ok slaves.  He’s all yours.  Go ahead and get that orgasm you both want so badly, and make sure that you enjoy yourself, because I am pretty sure that it will be a long time before your Mistresses allow you to have another one!”

Neither Tony or Brandon needed any further encouragement.  Brandon immediately grabbed a hold of Nicholas’s head, and pressed his cock against Nicholas’s mouth.  Fully understanding that it was futile to resist, Nicholas opened his mouth, and began sucking on Brandon’s cock.

At the same time, Tony moved his groin up against Nicholas’s ass, and began slowly working his hard and erect cock into Nicholas’s ass hole.

It only took a few minutes, before everyone was witnessing a very hot and erotic scene, as Tony’s cock was embedded deep in Nicholas’s ass, at the same time that Brandon’s cock was sliding in and out of Nicholas’s mouth.  Many of the Mistresses pulled out their phone cameras and started snapping pictures of Nicholas’s degradation which was unfolding before their eyes.

Cynthia kiddingly said to Jessica “Don’t be too surprise if some of those photos are on the bulletin board at our office when we return to work”.

After months of being denied an orgasm, it only took a few more minutes before Tony’s cock erupted, filling Nicholas’s ass with an enormous load of cum, while Brandon enjoyed his long awaited orgasm, shooting stream after stream of cum into Nicholas’s mouth.

Tony tightly held onto Nicholas’s butt, as he enjoyed the throbbing sensation of his cock pulsating deep within Nicholas’s ass for as long as he possibly could.  At the same time, Brandon kept his grip on Nicholas’s head, until Nicholas had swallowed the copious amount of cum in his mouth, and he had sucked Brandon’s cock clean.

When both Tony and Brandon were totally spent, and had moved away from Nicholas’s bound body, all of the Mistresses cheered, and Alisha told Jessica that it was ok to go ahead and remove Nicholas from the spanking bench, and allow him to go get a shower.

Jessica released Nicholas’s wrists and ankles from the cuffs attached to the spanking bench.  Then she helped him up onto his feet, picked up his clothes, and led him to the hall bathroom.

“You look pretty bad right now slave.  Take a nice hot shower and get dressed.  When we get home, I’ll rub some salve on that bruised ass of yours.  It should help some, but I am sure that you won’t want to do much sitting down during the coming week”.

By the time that Nicholas had taken a shower, got dressed, and came back out to the living room, it was almost 2 am, and many of the party guests had already departed.

He saw that Jessica was talking with Heather, and as soon as his wife saw him, she said “Are you ready to go slave?”

Nicholas nodded, and said “Yes Mistress”.

“Well, go say good night to Mistress Alisha, and thank her for everything.  We’ve already bid her good bye”.

Nicholas finally found Alisha out in the kitchen, talking with the bartender who had serviced the party all night.

Nicholas said “Excuse me Mistress Alisha”.  When he had her attention, he dropped down onto his knees.  Nicholas then planted kisses on the top of Alisha’s high heel pumps, and said “Thank you so very much for all of your hospitality this evening”.

“You are quite welcomed slave.  Now, you make sure that you take proper care of that wonderful wife of yours.  I’ll see you in the office next week”.

Jessica and Nicholas then followed Heather and Thomas out to Heather’s car, where she retrieved a box.  Handing it to Jessica, Heather said “Well, here it is.  I can’t wait to see pictures of how your slave looks in it”.

The two women hugged and kissed, and then Heather said “Now Jessica, don’t you worry about a thing next week.  Just enjoy your new job, and I’ll make sure that everything goes fine with the construction of the Dungeon at your house”.

Jessica smiled, and said “Oh Heather, I know you will.  I can’t wait until it’s finished, so that we can have our unveiling party.  We’ll have to see if we can outdo the party we just attended tonight”.

Heather laughed, and said “Just let me plan your party for the new Dungeon, and you can be sure that my party will make this one look tame!”


A New Job & A Birthday Surprise for Nicholas

As Nicholas drove to the office on his first day of work in the new year, he was glad that he had put a pillow on the driver’s seat.  His butt was still terribly sore from the beating which Alisha had administered to him at her party, and he knew that it was going to take quite a while before he could sit normally without discomfort.  He was tempted to bring the pillow up to his office with him and place it on his office chair, but he decided against that at the last minute.  He was already worried about the comments he would face from the women who had attended Alisha’s party, and he didn’t need to give them something else to comment about.

Just as Nicholas was about to enter his office, Donna Murdock came down the hall, and said that she needed to see him in her office right away before things got busy.

As Nicholas followed behind Donna, walking over to the other wing of the building, where the partner’s offices were, he couldn’t help but notice how sexy and shapely her butt looked, sheathed in a tight black leather pencil skirt.  Her long legs were encased in sheer black silk stockings, and the black pumps with stiletto heels she wore, made her look quite tall and gave her an authoritative stride.

When they entered her office, Donna pointed to the chair in front of her desk, and Nicholas quickly sat down, wondering why he was being summoned to meet with a senior partner who he did not normally have day to day contact with.

Donna went behind her desk, sat down in her large burgundy leather executive chair, and picked up a file from her desk, and bluntly said “Nicholas, the partners have decided that you shouldn’t handle the upcoming trademark infringement trial against BCI, Inc.”.

Nicholas was somewhat dumbfounded by what he heard, and it took him a few moments before he said “Why?  I’ve put months of work into that case already.  Didn’t I win my first case which was very similar to this one?  I can win this case also”

Donna smiled, and said “Yes Nicholas, you did prevail at your last infringement trial, and you did an admirable job of representing the plaintiff, but this is different.  The partners want a senior partner taking this case to trial.  I will be handling the trial on behalf of Gloria Byers, our plaintiff, and you will be doing the legwork here in the office, getting me whatever I need for the trial”

“So you are telling me that I won’t be involved in the actual trial at all?  I will just be doing the ‘behind the scenes’ work here in the office?”

“Yes, Nicholas.  That’s basically what I am telling you.  I assure you that this has nothing to do at all with your performance.  Gloria Byers is a very close friend of Alisha, and Gloria is insisting on having a female attorney represent her at the trial.  Because of the sensitive nature of the relationship between Gloria and Alisha, the partners felt it best that I take control of the case from this point forward.  Jennifer Webster is aware that you and I are having this conversation this morning.  Do you understand why we are making this decision?”

Nicholas nodded his head, and said “Yes, I suppose so.  It appears that you don’t have any choice, other than to honor the Plaintiff’s wishes”.

“That is exactly correct Nicholas.  You will be working under me for the next few months alongside of John Saunders until the trial is over.  Please bring all of the files relative to this case down to my conference room later today, so that I can start familiarizing myself with them”.

Donna then stood up, indicating that the conversation was over, and Nicholas left her office to head back to his own office in the other wing of the building.

While Nicholas was in Donna Murdock’s office, Jessica, on her first day as an employee of the law firm, was being escorted by Alisha and Cynthia around the offices of Doney & Williams, so that she could meet anyone who she had not previously met.

As the Chief Financial Officer, Jessica was given a large corner office in the same wing as the partners, so that she would have complete accessibility to them whenever she needed it.  Like the offices which the partners occupied, Jessica’s office, in addition to her ornate desk, also included a large seating area for greeting visitors which had a leather couch and leather chairs, an attached private bathroom which included a shower, and her own conference room for holding meetings.

When Jessica first saw her large and elaborate office, she had to smile to herself, and think how ironic it was that her husband Nicholas, who had been at the firm for over a year, was working in the other wing in a small cubicle type office, while she was able to avail herself to such splendid working conditions.  Yes, being a dominant female in a FemDom law firm definitely had its advantages.

Jessica spent most of her first morning, reviewing all of the financial reports for the year which had just ended. Then the afternoon was spent in meetings with every one of department heads, familiarizing herself with their projected budgets.

During her lunch break, Jessica touched base with Heather who was directing the work which was now underway on the Dungeon at Jessica’s house.

“Hi Heather.  How are things going there at the house?”

“So far, so good.  We got all of the carpet ripped out of the basement, and put into the dumpster this morning.  Now the boys are working on sanding the floor, so that they can start laying the brick floor tiles tomorrow morning.  At the same time, the painters have been prepping all the walls and ceilings for the application of concrete texture tomorrow.  It’s going to look awesome after the brick floor is installed, and the walls are treated to look like an old medieval Dungeon”.

“Sounds like you are making a lot of progress for the first day, Heather.  I really appreciate you overseeing the job like this”.

“Don’t mention it Jessica.  I’m thrilled about how this Dungeon is going to turn out.  I’ve had a blast designing it, and now I can’t wait to see my design take shape.  Also, I am going to enjoy giving you an outrageous bill for all of the equipment, materials, and work when it’s finished”.

Jessica laughed, and said “Yes, I am sure of that.  But I also know that I will have a first class fully equipped Dungeon when you are done”.

“Yes, you will!”

“Oh Heather, before I go…I forgot to mention that my interior decorator will be stopping by some time this afternoon to hang the new drapes which I ordered for the master bedroom.  Would you so kind as to let her in, and take her up to my bedroom?”

“Consider it done.  You have a good afternoon”.

“You too.  I’ll give you a call tomorrow.  I have to get ready for a meeting now”.

Jessica’s second day, just like her first day at the law firm was jam packed with meetings from 8 am till 5 pm, but she decided to give herself a treat during her lunch hour.

Just as Nicholas was getting ready to go next door to the Panda Express in the Comcast Center to get some lunch, his phone rang.  When he picked it up, the receptionist said “Mr. Paige, Mrs. Paige would like to see you in her office right now”.

Nicholas was really hungry, and was looking forward to going downstairs to lunch, but he knew that he had no choice other than to go over to the other wing of the building, and see what his wife wanted.

When he arrived at her office, Nicholas saw that the door to Jessica’s office was closed, so he knocked on it, and immediately heard her say “Yes, come on in Nicholas”.

When Nicholas stepped into Jessica’s office, he was amazed at how large and elegant it was.  He saw that his wife was sitting on the leather couch against the wall, and that she had a grilled chicken salad, sitting on the coffee table in front of her, which evidently had been delivered to her for lunch from the restaurant downstairs.  Even though his wife was dressed in a conservative business outfit, consisting of a white blouse, navy blue blazer, and skirt, she looked so sexy and dominant, sitting there on the couch with her long legs crossed, with one of her high heel pumps dangling from her foot.

“Please close and lock the door behind you, Nicholas”.

Nicholas complied with his wife’s request, and then said “Hi Honey.  The receptionist said that you needed to see me?”

“Yes Nicholas.  That is correct.  However, I am sure that she did not tell you that ‘Honey’ needed to see you.  Did she?  Have you forgotten the proper way to address me?”

“No Jessica…I mean no Mistress Jessica.  I am sorry”.

“You should be.  When we are in the presence of other people here in the office, you may address me as ‘Ms. Paige’.  You also know, of course, that when we are alone, or in the company of my Mistress friends, you will address me as ‘Mistress Jessica’.  As my slave, you should never forget your manners, or the proper way to address me.  Should you?”

“No Mistress Jessica.  I am sorry.  It’s just that I am not used to having you here in the office where I work”.

“Well slave, I suggest that you had better get used to it right away.  Do you understand me?”

“Yes Mistress Jessica”.

As Jessica took a bite of her salad, she cocked her finger towards Nicholas, and then pointed it down to the floor in front of her, saying “I have had a very busy morning, and I am looking at an even busier afternoon.  My feet are killing me after almost six hours in these four inch high heels.  I really need my slave to give me a nice foot massage, before I have to get back up onto my feet for my afternoon meetings”.

Even though Jessica had made her request in such an easy going manner, Nicholas knew that there was no way that he could do anything other than get down on his knees and get busy massaging her feet.  He had really been looking forward to going downstairs to have lunch, but it was now obvious to him that Jessica was going to be the only one who was able to eat lunch today.

Nicholas knelt on the floor in front of his wife, removed the high heel pump which was dangling from her right foot, and immediately went to work massaging her foot.  His fingers meticulously began kneading each of her toes, the ball of her foot, and then her instep and ankle.

As Nicholas diligently worked his fingers all over Jessica’s foot, she munched on her salad, and told him how much she was enjoying her new position with the law firm, and the warm reception she had received from everyone who she had come in contact with so far.

When she was satisfied with the job that Nicholas had done on her right foot, Jessica stretched her leg out, and placed that foot on the coffee table in front of the couch.  She then then lifted up her left foot, and placed it against Nicholas’s chest, so that he could give it the same treatment which he had done to her right foot.

By the time that Nicholas was finished massaging Jessica’s feet, she had almost finished her salad, and he realized that his lunch hour was just about over.  She looked at her watch, and said “Well thank you slave for that very nice foot massage.  I have to get ready for my meetings now, and I am sure that you have to get back to work also.  I will see you at home tonight”.

As Nicholas stood up to leave, not only was his stomach growing from the lack of food, but his chastity tube had become very tight and uncomfortable after massaging his wife’s beautiful feet, while looking up at her long nylon clad legs as he had knelt there on the floor in front of her.

The front of his stainless steel cage had actually caused a noticeable bulge in his pants due to the fact that his locked up cock was pushing against the bars as it fought to get hard.

Jessica couldn’t help but notice her husband’s predicament, as he stood up, ready to leave her office.

With a big smile, she said “Nicholas, you better hurry up and get your mind onto something other than sex before you walk down the hall in front of all the women in this office”.

Then, before he opened the door to leave, Jessica said “Nicholas, someone who is near and dear to me has a birthday tomorrow.  Don’t they?”

Nicholas smiled, delighted at the fact that his wife had remembered his birthday, and he said “Yes Mistress.  Thank you so much for remembering”.

“Oh, you are quite welcomed Nicholas.  I would never forget my wonderful slave’s birthday.  In fact, I had Heather order your very special birthday gift over two months ago, and I can’t wait to give it to you tomorrow night, after you take me out to dinner at our favorite steak house”.

Then, with a big smile, Jessica said “If you are really good slave, and don’t get into any trouble between now and tomorrow night, I might even let you make love to me when we get home after dinner since it will be your birthday.  Would you like that?”

“Oh god yes Mistress.  I would love that!”

“I thought you might.  Now get back to work, and go bill some hours for our law firm!”

When Nicholas returned to his office, he began putting all the files related to the BCI, Inc. lawsuit into a box so that he could carry them down to Donna Murdock’s conference room.  His mind however was fixated on what Jessica had said to him about allowing him to make love to her the next night.  He couldn’t even remember with any certainty the last time that his wife had allowed him to slip between her long beautiful legs, and slid his cock into her luscious pussy.  Just thinking about how wonderful it was going to be, caused Nicholas’s cock to attempt to get hard once again, and press against the bars of his stainless steel chastity tube.

Realizing that he needed to make the dinner reservation for the next night, Nicholas grabbed the phone, and called Del Frisco’s Steakhouse, and made a reservation for two for 7 pm.

Then replaying the conversation which he had just had with Jessica, in his mind, Nicholas’s thoughts centered on that ‘very special birthday gift’ which Jessica had mentioned to him.  The fact that his wife had Heather order it for her, caused him to worry.  Whatever it was, Nicholas realized that there was a strong possibility that Jessica might enjoy it more than him.  He put those thoughts out of his mind, and instead decided to only think about how wonderful it was going to be to be able to make love to his wife the next night.

The next morning, Jessica rode into the office with Nicholas, since they planned to go directly to dinner from work.  As they both got out of Nicholas’s car in the parking lot, Jessica gave Nicholas a passionate kiss.  Then she placed her hand on the front of his pants, squeezed his chastity tube, and said “Now, make sure that my birthday boy doesn’t get into any trouble today, if he wants to get his special treat tonight”.

Nicholas and John Saunders spent the whole day, working in Donna Murdock’s conference room, organizing the files for the BCI lawsuit, and highlighting key points for Donna’s review.  However, Nicholas had a very hard time keeping his mind on the task at hand.  He kept looking at his watch, counting down the hours until Jessica would be ready to leave for the restaurant.

Around 6 pm, John left for the day, but Nicholas kept working on the files, waiting to be notified that Jessica was ready to leave for dinner.

Finally, at 6:30 pm, the door to the conference room opened, and Jessica said “Well slave, are you ready for your birthday dinner?”

As Nicholas looked up from the files he had been working on, he had to do a double take, because of the sexy way that his wife was dressed.  Jessica had come to work in the morning wearing a rather conservative black dress.  Now however, as she stood in front of him, Jessica was attired in a low cut and very tight fitting red leather dress, black stockings, and a pair of red leather pumps with high stiletto heels.  Obviously, she had brought another outfit to work with her, and had just changed into it.

When Jessica saw the shocked look on Nicholas’s face, she smiled and said “Well slave, do you like my after-hours outfit?”

“Oh gosh yes Mistress.  I love it.  You look absolutely incredible!”

“I am glad to hear that.  I do need to make sure that I keep my slave very aroused on his birthday.  I am starving, so close up those files, and let’s go eat slave”.

Twenty minutes later Nicholas pulled his car up in front of Del Frisco’s Steak House, and the valet hurried to open the passenger side door for Jessica.  As she swung her long nylon clad legs out of the car, and stepped onto the sidewalk, she towered above the valet in her five inch heels, and it was obvious to Nicholas that the young man couldn’t take his eyes off of the leather clad vixen who stood in front of him.

As Nicholas escorted Jessica into the restaurant, the valet kept watching her until she disappeared inside the front door of the restaurant, and then he turned to another valet at the station, and said “Wow, did you see that?”

The other valet nodded his head, and said “I sure did.  Boy, I wish that I was that lucky guy”.

As soon as Jessica and Nicholas entered the lobby, the Maître D’ warmly welcomed them, saying “Good evening Mr. and Mrs. Paige.  It’s so nice to see the two of you again”.  He then led them to a secluded table in the rear of the restaurant, where a waiter immediately took their drink orders.

When the waiter returned with their drinks, both Jessica and Nicholas ordered a crab cake appetizer along with a small Filet Mignon for dinner.  Jessica then lifted her drink, and said “To my dear husband and slave Nicholas.  Happy Birthday, and here’s to many more years of you obediently serving and pleasing me!”

They clinked their glasses together, and then Jessica said “You do enjoy being my slave, don’t you Nicholas?”

Nicholas quickly nodded his head, and said “Yes Mistress.  I love being your slave, serving you, and making you happy.  I must admit however, that it does get very tough at times being kept locked up in this chastity tube.  I can tell you without any doubt however, that I don’t know what I would do if you were not in my life.  You are the sexiest and most exciting woman whom I have ever known.  I love you with all my heart.  I just wish that you would allow me to make love to you more often”.

Jessica laughed, and said “Well Nicholas, the life of a slave is supposed to be tough at times, and a Mistress has to make sure that she doesn’t spoil her slave by allowing him to have sex whenever he thinks he needs it.  I love you with all my heart also, but you wouldn’t want me to spoil you, now would you slave?”

“No Mistress”.

“Good.  Because I don’t plan on doing it.  However, tonight is a special occasion, and I will let you make love to me when we get home”.

As they ate their delicious meal, Nicholas could not take his eyes off the plunging neckline of Jessica’s leather dress.  There nestled in between her beautiful breasts, hanging on her necklace, was the small key which would soon unlock his chastity tube.

After they were finished with their meal, and sat there leisurely sipping their cups of coffee, Jessica reached into her purse, and took out a brown paper bag.  She handed it to Nicholas, and said “I need you to go to the restroom, and when you return, make sure that you are wearing the two items which are in the bag!”

Nicholas apprehensively took the bag from Jessica, stood up, and went into the men’s room.  He went into one of the stalls, and nervously opened the bag.  When he did, he saw that it contained a pair of nipple clamps, a latex butt plug, and a small tube of lube.  It was obvious to Nicholas that Jessica planned on adding to his already sexually aroused state by increasing the torment that he would endure during the evening, by wearing the items which were in the bag.  He also knew however, that he had no choice other than to comply with his wife’s wishes.  He did not want to upset her at all, especially that he was now on the verge of possibly being able to have sex with her.

Nicholas removed his suit coat, dropped his pants, and briefs, and then spread the lubricant all over the shaft of the latex cock.  He lowered the toilet seat, placed the butt plug against the opening to his ass, and then he sat down on top of the toilet seat, pushing the butt plug deep into his rectum.  As the butt plug made contact with his prostate, Nicholas’s cock immediately attempted to become erect, and pushed against the bars of his chastity tube.

Nicholas then lifted up his shirt, picked up the nipple clamps, and attached each of the alligator style clamps to his nipples.  As the pain quickly spread through his nipples, his cock reacted by pushing even harder against the steel bars of the chastity tube.

When the pain finally calmed down somewhat, Nicholas pulled his briefs and pants back up, put his suit coat back on, and returned to the table.

As he slipped into his chair at the table, Jessica had a big smile on her face, and said “So slave, did you do what I told you to do?”

“Yes Mistress.  The clamps and butt plug are in place”.

Jessica pushed the stiletto heel of one of her pumps against Nicholas’s chastity tube, and said “Great slave.  You should be really worked up, and ready to do anything I want by the time that we get home!”

Jessica knew exactly what she was talking about.  By the time that Nicholas paid the bill, and the two of them finally were in the car headed for home, Nicholas was so sexually aroused and frustrated, that he didn’t think that he could wait a minute longer for his wife to remove the chastity tube from his cock, and let him release months of pent up cum.

When they returned home, Nicholas followed Jessica into their bedroom, where she told him to remove all of his clothes.  Once he was naked, she reached into the nightstand, retrieved a pair of leather cuffs, and locked his wrists together in the cuffs.  She then attached his bound wrists to the ring on his slave collar with a small padlock.

As Nicholas stood there helpless in front of her, Jessica pulled on the chain attached to the nipple clamps, sending waves of pain through his body, while at the same time, sexually exciting him even more.  She also teased him about the butt plug which was deep within his ass, and she taunted and embarrassed him by asking him if the butt plug excited him as much as Tony’s cock had done when he got screwed at Alisha’s New Year’s Eve party.

When Jessica looked down, and noticed the steady stream of pre-cum dripping from the tip of Nicholas’s cage, she pushed him onto the bed on his back, and said “You definitely look like you are ready for your birthday treat slave”.

Jessica then slipped the necklace with the key over her head, inserted the key into the padlock on Nicholas’s chastity device, and removed the stainless cage from his cock.

Nicholas’s cock immediately sprung up into the air, hard and erect after months of being denied a release.  Jessica placed her hand on Nicholas’s cock, and gently slid her hand up and down the shaft of his rock hard member, and said “I am so glad to see that your cock is so rock hard and ready for me slave.  I plan on taking my pleasure for the longest time, and don’t you even think about coming until I give you permission!”

As Nicholas laid there on the bed, Jessica removed her red leather dress, and stood in front of the bed, a vision of sexiness wearing only a skimpy red bra, red garter belt, her sheer black stockings, and her high heel pumps.

Jessica could see Nicholas’s cock twitching and bouncing back and forth, as his eyes focused on her bare cleanly shaved pussy.  She crawled up onto the bed on her knees, placed her pussy against Nicholas’s cock, and then she began to sensuously rub the tip of his cock against her clitoris.

As Nicholas laid there helplessly moaning, he tried raising his body up so that he could push his cock into his wife’s wet pussy.  Jessica immediately pulled her body away from his cock, smacked him hard on the ass, and said “Let’s get one thing straight right now slave.  I don’t want you to do anything except lay there, and let me enjoy myself.  If I don’t get all the pleasure which I desire, then I will just lock you back up, and you can forget about having sex with me tonight.  Do you understand?”

Nicholas quickly apologized for what he did, and said “Yes Mistress.  I totally understand.  Please forgive me”.

“I am glad that you understand, and remember that I also told you that you are not allowed to come, until I have taken my pleasure, and give you permission to come”.

Jessica then straddled Nicholas’s groin once again, and she began rubbing her clit against the tip of his cock.  The love juices dripping from her pussy mixed with the pre-cum on the tip of Nicholas’s cock, as she moved her clit around the tip of his cock in sensuous circular motions.

Nicholas laid there helplessly moaning, totally frustrated, and wanting a release so bad.  There was no way however, that he would move a muscle after being threatened by Jessica.  He didn’t want to do anything which might sabotage his chance of receiving an orgasm.

As he laid there watching Jessica stimulate herself with his cock, he couldn’t believe how lucky he was to be married to such a sexy and beautiful woman.  He watched her abundant breasts bouncing up and down as she increased the pace of her self-stimulation, and it wasn’t long at all before Jessica started moaning, and wanted more than just the tip of Nicholas’s cock.

She lifted her pussy up over his cock, and then in one swift motion, she lowered her body down, sending Nicholas’s hard cock deep into her pussy.  As soon as Nicholas felt his cock enter the warm and tight confines of Jessica’s pussy, he wanted to shout for joy.  After months of waiting, and months of experiencing total frustration, it felt absolutely wonderful to once again have his cock engulfed by his wife’s pussy.

At that point, Nicholas’s first instinct was to raise his body up, and to begin pumping his cock into Jessica’s pussy.  However, her prior warning resounded in his mind loud and clear, so he laid there, wanting to come so badly, but knowing that he could do nothing until Jessica gave him permission.

Jessica started slowly rocking her body back and forth, rubbing her clit against Nicholas’s cock.  She moved up and back, right and left, pressing her clit tight against Nicholas’s cock, while she enjoyed the sensation of having his hard and erect cock pressing against the walls of her vagina, and her moaning got louder and louder.

When Jessica reached the point where she was ready to experience the ultimate pleasure, she began moving her body up and down over Nicholas’s cock, faster and faster.  With each downward thrust, she pushed his cock deeper and harder into her pussy, as she dug the stiletto heels of her pumps into the sides of his legs.

Each of Jessica’s downward thrusts also shoved the butt plug which was in Nicholas’s ass, up deeper into his ass, slamming it into his prostate, and exciting him even more.

It only took a few minutes before she let out a pleasurable scream as the waves of orgasmic pleasure spread over her entire body.  Then Jessica reached over, yanked the clamps off of Nicholas’s nipples, and yelled out “Now slave.  I want to see you come now slave.  Give me all of that cum which you’ve been saving up for me.  Do it now!”

Nicholas didn’t need any further encouragement at all.  As burning pain shot through his nipples, caused by the blood flowing back into them after having been squeezed by the clamps for so long, Nicholas reacted by driving his cock into Jessica’s pussy as hard as he could.

When Jessica began squeezing her thighs together to enjoy the aftershocks of the wonderful orgasm which she had just enjoyed, Nicholas began shooting a forceful stream of cum into her pussy.  To Nicholas, it felt like the floodgates opened up, as he released months of pent up frustration one spurt after another into his wife’s warm and wonderful pussy.

While still sitting on top of Nicholas’s cock, Jessica finally regained her self-control, leaned down, and gave Nicholas a long hot passionate kiss.  When their lips finally separated, she smiled, and said “Well slave, was that worth waiting for?”

“Oh god yes Mistress.  That was absolutely fantastic.  Thank you so very much!”

“You are very welcomed my dear slave.  Now you have a little clean up chore to do, before I give you your other birthday present”.

Jessica lifted herself up off of Nicholas’s cock, slid up on the bed, and positioned her pussy over his mouth.  As she pressed her body down over his face, Nicholas slid his tongue into her waiting pussy, and began licking her clean.  As he licked and swallowed the mixture of Jessica’s orgasmic fluids and his own cum, he couldn’t believe how much he had ejaculated, and the volume of cum which he now had to swallow.

As Nicholas diligently cleaned out her pussy with his tongue, Jessica quickly felt herself getting aroused once again.  She was extremely turned on by the feeling of once again being in control, as she sat on top of her slave’s face, and made him service her with his mouth and tongue.

“I want you to suck on my clit slave, while you keep licking my pussy clean, and I better not find a drop of your cum in my pussy when you are done!”

As Jessica tightened her thighs around Nicholas’s head, his tongue darted in and out of her pussy faster and faster, while he gently sucked on her clit.  At the same time, he felt Jessica pressing her body down so tight against his face, that he had a hard time breathing, but he realized that his wife was on the verge of enjoying another orgasm, so he licked and sucked her even faster.

Sure enough, it only took another minute before Jessica’s whole body shook, and she then let out a loud scream, as she experienced her second wonderful orgasm of the evening.

When she finally regained her composure, Jessica slid down off of Nicholas’s face, and then stood by the side of the bed with a smile resembling the cat who ate the canary.

“Wow slave.  It might be your birthday, but those were two nice presents which you just gave to me!”

Jessica then went into the bathroom and soaked a washcloth in warm water.  When she returned to Nicholas, she wiped his cock and balls down with the washcloth.  Then she had him lift up his butt, so that she could remove the butt plug from his ass.  She threw it into the sink in the bathroom, and then said “Ok my slave.  Time for your other birthday present, and I am so excited about it”.

Jessica went over to her closet, and when she returned, Nicholas saw that she was carrying the box which Heather had given to her when they left Alisha’s New Year’s Eve party.

Jessica placed the box on the bed, and then, as she helped Nicholas get up off of the bed, she said “Nicholas, I need you to stand up with your legs spread”.

Nicholas immediately thought that Jessica was going to lock him back into the Bon4 Chastity Tube, so he said “Please Mistress Jessica.  I’ve been wearing that heavy metal chastity tube for so long.  Could you please leave it off of me for a while?”

Jessica smiled, acted like she was giving serious thought to his request, and then said “Ok slave.  I’ll tell you what.  I won’t put you back into the Bon4 Chastity Tube anymore.  How does that sound?”

Nicholas beamed from one ear to the other, and said “Oh thank you so much Mistress.  What a wonderful birthday present.  I am so happy to hear that!”

Then, as Nicholas stood there with his wrists helplessly cuffed to his slave collar, a devious smile appeared on Jessica’s face, and she said “We will no longer have any use for that Bon4 anyway because of the birthday present I bought for you.

Jessica opened up the box which was on the bed, and when Nicholas saw what was in it, he wanted to cry…no, he wanted to scream, and run out of the room.

As Jessica held up a shiny stainless steel full body chastity belt, she shouted “Happy Birthday slave!”

Nicholas couldn’t believe his eyes, and he was truly speechless.  Surely his wife didn’t plan on locking him into the sleek looking evil contraption.

“Isn’t it absolutely beautiful Nicholas?  This is a state of the art Latowski male chastity belt.  I had to wait almost two months after Heather ordered it from the craftsman in Germany.  It cost a literal fortune, but I am so excited about locking you into it.  After we get it on, I’ll show you some of the exciting features of this chastity belt”.

Almost stuttering, Nicholas said “Mistress Jessica, please.  Can we talk about this?  You aren’t really planning on keeping me locked in a full metal chastity belt?  Are you?”

“Absolutely slave.  I plan on keeping you locked in this new chastity belt 24/7.  I’ve given this a lot of thought.  This belt is expertly crafted, lightweight, and beautifully streamlined compared to that metal chastity tube that you have been wearing.  You’ll notice that there’s no padlock to bounce around or mess with.  The built in lock is totally escape proof.  There’s no way to escape, even with bolt cutters.  The whole chastity belt is so contoured and sleek, that it will hardly be noticeable at all underneath your clothing.  Now, let’s get it on you slave, and see how it looks.  Then I’ll demonstrate some of the other neat features of the belt”.

With his cuffed wrists locked to his slave collar, there was nothing that Nicholas could do, other than to stand there helpless while Jessica lubricated his cock, before sliding it down into the penis tube of the device.  She then placed the hinged section of the belt under his crotch, and Nicholas realized that his balls would then be encased in a separate compartment of the device.

Once Jessica had the belt properly positioned on Nicholas, she then pressed the front and rear sections of the belt together until the pins were engaged.  She checked to ensure that the belt fit her husband properly, and then she snapped the built in lock, closing it into place.  Nicholas was distressed to hear the clicking sound of the substantial lock, and watched as Jessica, with a big smile, then removed the key.

Jessica stood back, ran her hands all over the Latowski Chastity Belt, and admired how sleek it was, and how it followed the natural curves and contours of Nicholas’s body.

“It looks absolutely awesome on you slave”.

Then with a snicker, Jessica said “…and I am sure that you have already realized that the penis tube is specially designed to duplicate the feeling of a woman’s vagina.  That should keep you horny at all times!”

Jessica then retrieved her phone camera, and began taking pictures of the chastity belt from all angles, as Nicholas stood there worrying about who would see the pictures which she was taking.  He found out soon enough, when Jessica said “I promised Heather, Samantha, Alisha, and Cynthia that I would send them a picture of how you look in this new chastity belt, as soon as I got you locked into it”.

Nicholas watched, as his wife texted the pictures to her Mistress friends, and he wondered who else would be looking at those photos before the night was over.  He wondered if everyone at Doney & Williams would be aware of what was locked around his groin when he went into the office tomorrow.

“Ok slave.  The pictures are on their way.  Now, let me get you out of those cuffs, so I can show you how much fun I can have with your new chastity belt”.

Jessica unlocked the padlock, which held Nicholas’s cuffs to the slave collar, and then she removed the leather cuffs from his wrists.  She went over to the box on the bed, and took a small black object out of the box which looked like some kind of remote control device to Nicholas.

“Do you know that this is slave?”

Nicholas was afraid to even say what he thought it was, so he shook his head, and said “No Mistress”.

“Well, this is a remote transmitter which I will now keep with me at all times.  There is a receiver built into that penis tube which is locked around your cock.  With the simple push of a button, I can send a pleasant electrical vibration to your cock like this”.

Jessica pushed a button on the remote, and immediately Nicholas felt the vagina like lining of the penis tube begin to massage his cock.  While the sensations were very pleasant, his cock reacted by attempting to get hard, which made the penis tube quickly become tight and uncomfortable.

“Isn’t that great slave?  I can tease you whenever I want.  A Tease and Denial Session without removing the chastity tube.  But wait, I’ve only begun to show you what this little device can do.  You see, that was level one, which I am sure you found to be quite pleasant.  There are nine levels of electrical waves which I can send to your cock over long distances”

Jessica changed the setting on her remote, pushed the button, and Nicholas jumped as the intensity and frequency of the electrical waves bombarding his cock increased substantially.

Jessica laughed, and said “That was level three.  You will need to get used to that one, because whenever I want you to come to me immediately, I will send a level three electrical wave to your chastity tube, and expect you to respond to me immediately”.

To emphasize her point, Jessica pressed the button on the remote again, sending the same level three electrical wave to the penis tube.

It totally caught Nicholas by surprise, and made him jump once again.  While the level three electrical wave was not very painful, it did feel like Nicholas’s cock was being pricked by many pins.  He knew that he would remember how that felt whenever Jessica used that setting to summon him.

“Now Nicholas, let’s say, just for example, that you choose to ignore me when I request your immediate presence.  Then all I have to do is hit this little ‘Boost’ button, and…”

Jessica pressed the ‘Boost’ button on the remote, and Nicholas immediately cried out, as a painful electrical shock bit into his cock, until Jessica released the button on the remote she held in her hand.

“That slave is the first warning you receive when you do not come to me in a timely manner when I summon you.  Every time I press the ‘Boost’ button, it increases the severity of the electrical charge by two levels.  The one you just received was a level five electrical shock.  Do you understand?”

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

“Good, now let’s just say, for argument’s sake, that you still don’t respond in a timely manner whenever I summon you, then pressing the ‘Boost’ button again, will increase the electrical charge to a level seven, like this…”

As soon as Jessica hit the button, Nicholas screamed out, and fell down onto his knees, trying to grasp his cock, which he was prevented from doing by the confines of the stainless steel chastity belt.  He felt like someone had just held a lighter underneath his cock.  He was sure that his cock was on fire, as the pain lingered for quite a while after Jessica released the button on the remote.

Nauseous from the severe shock he had just received, Nicholas crawled over in front of Jessica, and pleaded with her not to increase the intensity any higher.  He promised her that he would always be at her beck and call, and always do whatever she wanted.  He vowed that he would never question her authority.  He was almost sobbing, as he begged her not to turn up the intensity, and implored her not to shock him anymore.

Jessica smiled, and said “Well Nicholas, in that case then, I guess I will not demonstrate what a level nine shock feels like.  I am sure that you can imagine the pain that your cock will receive, if you ever do something which forces me use level nine punishment.  I have even read some stories that say that a level nine shock from the Latowski caused the slave to pass out unconscious.  I am sure that we wouldn’t want that to happen”.

Nicholas quickly nodded his head, and assured Jessica that he fully understood what she was saying.  To emphasize his compliance, he began kissing the tips of her high heel pumps.

Jessica sat down on the bed, patted Nicholas on the head, and said “I am so glad that you understand how things will work now that you are wearing this new chastity belt”.

Then crossing her long legs, Jessica placed one of her high heel pumps in front of Nicholas’s face, and said “While you are down there on your knees slave, why don’t give my shoes a really good cleaning with your mouth and tongue to show me how much you appreciate the two birthday gifts that I have given to you tonight!”


Jessica’s New Dungeon

Heather and her crew showed up at Jessica’s home every day during the rest of the week, and each night when Jessica returned home, she was thrilled to see the progress that Heather had made, and loved the way that her new Dungeon in the basement was coming along so wonderfully.

The old style brick floor was completely installed, as well as the textured concrete walls.  The flaming torch lanterns, which were the primary source of mood lighting were now installed, and gave the whole basement an aura of an authentic medieval Dungeon.

Jessica especially liked the way that Heather had incorporated solid steel rings into the walls and floor throughout the Dungeon, so that a slave could be hung up or shackled down for torment in many places.

While the furniture for the actual Dungeon still needed to be assembled, Jessica loved the way that the adjacent bedroom had turned out.  The centerpiece of the bedroom was an enormous four poster bed with built in bondage points all over the headboard, sides, and footboard of the bed.  Directly above the bed was an electrically controlled suspension device which added to the possibilities for bondage and torture of any poor subject who was unfortunate enough to be restrained to the bed.

Jessica especially loved the fact that Heather had also converted the sitting room, which was adjacent to the bedroom, into a full size jail cell, complete with an uncomfortable concrete bed, sink, and toilet.  This made it possible for a Mistress who was spending the night in the large king sized bed, to incarcerate her slave in the jail cell for the night.

The private bathroom adjacent to the bedroom, was just about finished being remodeled, and included new gold fixtures on the vanity sink and shower, as well as a dramatic FemDom motif wallpaper throughout.

Jessica made it very clear to Nicholas that he was banned from going downstairs to the basement, and advised him that he would be subjected to some severe punishment, if he even took a step down the stairs to the basement.  She wanted to wait until the entire project was finished before she took her slave downstairs for his inaugural session in her new play quarters.

At work, Jessica was constantly being asked questions by Alisha, Cynthia, and Jennifer about the soon to be completed Dungeon.  They were all interested in how the work was progressing, and they couldn’t wait to see the finished product.  Jessica assured them all that before the month was over, she would host a grand opening party in the Dungeon for all of her Mistress friends and their slaves.

The days at the office during the first few weeks of January were long in duration for both Jessica and Nicholas.  Jessica was spending a large portion of each day working on the corporate tax returns which needed to be completed for the prior year, while Nicholas was either in meetings with Donna Murdock, briefing her on the upcoming BCI lawsuit, or doing legal research, which Donna had requested on similar trademark infringement lawsuits which had gone to trial previously.

On Friday, after spending the entire morning in Donna Murdock’s conference room discussing the BCI case, Donna Murdock, John Saunders, and Nicholas decided at noon to break for lunch for an hour.  When they did, John invited Nicholas to join him downstairs at Lascala’s for some pizza.  Nicholas told John that he was starving since he had skipped breakfast that morning, so he thought that was a great idea.

Both men headed to the elevator, and John pushed the button for the lobby level.  Just as Nicholas and John were exiting the elevator in the lobby, Nicholas felt his cock bombarded by a series of pricking pins, and realized that his wife Jessica was summoning him to her office, with what he now knew were level three electrical shocks.

He quickly turned to John, and said “Oh John, I am so sorry.  I am going to have to skip lunch.  I forgot that I was supposed to do something for Donna this morning.  I need to get back upstairs right away, and take care of it, in case she should ask me about it this afternoon.  You go ahead, and enjoy your lunch”.

“Nick, are you sure that it can’t wait till after lunch.  You just told me that you were starving since you didn’t eat any breakfast this morning”.

“No John, I’ll pass today.  I really have to take care of this matter right now”.

“Ok Nick, see you back up there in about an hour”.

Nicholas turned and quickly punched the button for an up elevator, so that he could get back up to the 10th floor offices of the law firm as soon as possible, and see what Jessica needed.  He immediately got quite nervous when he saw that one elevator was currently on the 18th floor, one was on the 16th floor, and the elevator he had just gotten out of was already on the 9th floor.

He shifted his weight from foot to foot, waiting for one of the elevators to descend back on down to the lobby, but it seemed like they were stopping at every single floor on the way down.  Seconds felt like minutes to Nicholas, as he kept his gaze focused on the indicator above each of the elevators.

Finally, after what seemed like an eternity, one of the elevators returned to the lobby.  Just as the door opened, and Nicholas stepped inside, his cock was hit with an extremely painful biting electrical shock.  It caught him by surprise, and he let out a loud moan, as he almost doubled over in the elevator.

Just as that happened, a woman stepped through the door of the elevator, heard Nicholas moaning, saw the look of pain on his face, and asked him if he was ok, or did he need her to call for medical help.

Nicholas quickly pushed the button for the 10th floor, thanked the woman for her concern, and told her that he just had a bad cramp, which would go away shortly.

The woman then pushed the button on the elevator for the 5th floor, and Nicholas was dismayed to see that there would be another delay, stopping him from getting up to Jessica’s office.  He realized that his wife had just hit him with a level five electrical shock, and he knew that he had to hurry and get to her office, before Jessica grew impatient waiting for him, and transmitted a shock to his chastity tube which was even more severe.

The woman in the elevator got off on the 5th floor, and Nicholas quickly hit the button to close the doors, rather than wait for them to close on their own.  As soon as the elevator stopped on the 10th floor, he jumped out, and started sprinting down the hallway towards the wing which housed the partner’s offices.

As soon as Nicholas reached Jessica’s office, he knocked on the closed door, and turned the knob to enter.  He was half way through the door way when his cock was set on fire by a severe burning electrical shock.  He fell through the doorway, and collapsed onto the floor of Jessica’s office, holding the front of his chastity tube, and sobbing from the pain his cock was enduring.

Jessica got up from her desk, closed and locked the door to her office, and said “Nicholas, you really need to do better next time that I summon you.  If you had gotten here a minute earlier, you could have avoided that level seven shock”.

When the pain in Nicholas’s penis tube finally subsided, he tried to explain to Jessica that he was down in the lobby with John, when she summoned him, and that he couldn’t get an elevator back up to the 10th floor fast enough.

“Well slave, if that should happen again, I would suggest that you might think about running up the stairs, instead of standing there, wasting time, waiting for an elevator!”

Nicholas, still on his knees, knew that it was futile to argue with his wife, so all he said was “Yes Mistress.  You needed me?”

“Obviously I did.  That’s why I summoned you.  I am skipping lunch today so that I can finish reviewing some reports for my 1 pm meeting”.

Jessica then picked up a stack of reports, walked over to the couch, sat down, and said “I thought it would be nice to have my slave give me a satisfying leg massage while I review these financials before my meeting”.

Nicholas nodded his head, crawled over in front of the couch, and immediately began massaging one of Jessica’s long gorgeous legs, while she focused her attention on the reports in her hand.

Nicholas worked his way from her ankle up to her knee, slowly and lovingly kneading the muscles in her nylon clad leg.  When his hands reached her knee, Jessica lifted her butt up off of the couch, and pulled her skirt up to her waist, revealing the tops of her thigh high stockings.

“While you are at it, you can also massage my thighs slave”.

As Nicholas knelt there massaging Jessica’s thigh, his eyes focused on the sheer miniscule thong covering her pussy.  It appeared to him that the front of the thong looked wet, and he realized that his wife had probably gotten sexually excited by the punishment that she had inflicted on his cock.

Satisfied with the job that Nicholas had done on her right leg and thigh, Jessica said “You may move onto my other leg now slave”.

Nicholas positioned himself in between Jessica’s legs, and began massaging the thigh of her left leg.  Since all of Nicholas’s attention was focused on Jessica’s silk covered pussy and the top of her legs, he didn’t see his wife press a button on the little black remote which was sitting in her lap.

He realized soon enough however, what she had done, when pleasurable electrical waves began vibrating around his cock with a massaging action.  He expected the waves to stop after a short time, like they did when Jessica had demonstrated the device to him on his birthday, but this time the massaging action of the electrical waves continued on without pause, as he massaged his wife’s thighs and worked his way down her leg to her ankles.

Jessica didn’t say a word to Nicholas.  She just smiled, looked over her report, and enjoyed seeing her husband squirm on the floor beneath her, as the electrical pulses caused the penis tube in the Latowski Chastity Belt to get very tight around Nicholas’s now excited cock.

When Jessica saw beads of sweat forming on Nicholas’s forehead, she knew that he was sufficiently aroused, and she was sure that he would be quite uncomfortable during his afternoon meetings.  She then pressed the button on her remote and shut it off.  At the same time, she stood up, pulled her skirt back down in place, and said “That was a nice relaxing massage slave.  I enjoyed it.  How did you like your massage?”

“It was very pleasurable Mistress, but now I am extremely horny and very uncomfortable”.

“Oh, I am sorry to hear that slave.  I hope you can concentrate on your work this afternoon.  I know for a fact that Donna Murdock doesn’t appreciate male lawyers who can’t keep their mind on the task at hand, and focus on the job.  In fact, someone told me that Donna recently gave that friend of yours, John Saunders, a severe paddling for not completing a brief on time.  Oh well, you better get back to work now.  I know that Donna also doesn’t appreciate people being late for her meetings”.

As Nicholas left Jessica’s office and headed over to Donna Murdock’s conference room, he wondered if the story that Jessica had just told him was true, or whether his wife was just trying to scare him.  He stopped in the men’s room, threw water on his face to help regain his composure.  Nicholas knew that he had better get his mind off of sex, and onto legal briefs very fast.

It turned out that Nicholas was the first one back to the conference room, and John showed up about five minutes later, carrying a boxed up piece of pizza for Nicholas.

John handed the box to Nicholas, and said “I thought you might need this to get through the rest of the day.  Were you able to take care of that important matter during lunch?”

“Yes, I took care of it.  Thanks so much for the pizza.  I really appreciate it”.

Nicholas’s stomach was growling, so he quickly opened the box and began devouring the pizza which John had brought to him.  As he munched on the slice of pizza, he looked at John, and wondered if he should ask him, if in fact, Donna Murdock had really paddled him for being late delivering a brief.

Nicholas was about halfway finished with the slice of pizza when the conference room door opened, and Donna Murdock entered.  As soon as she saw Nicholas sitting there eating a slice of pizza, a scowl came over her face, and she said “Mr. Paige, I do not appreciate people eating food in my conference room.  I don’t need my clients smelling pepperoni when they come here to meet with me on important legal matters.  Get that food out of here right now, and make sure that you take your lunch breaks somewhere else from now on!”

Nicholas quickly closed up the box, took it down to the kitchenette, and threw it in the trash.  As he returned to the conference room, Nicholas realized that what Jessica had told him about Donna Murdock was probably true, and he breathed a sigh of relief that she didn’t pull out her paddle, and punish him for contaminating the air in her conference room.

Friday night when Jessica returned home from work around 7 pm, she was greeted by Heather, who was just preparing to leave, after directing the work at Jessica’s home all day.

“Wow Heather, you still here?  You are as bad as me when it comes to putting in a full day”.

“Yes, but we are almost finished Jessica.  Today my crew got all of your punishment toys, hoods, gags, and restraints, hung up on the wall racks.  Boy, you have a fortune in toys hanging from those racks in the Dungeon.  We also got the rest of the bondage furniture assembled.  If it’s ok with you, we’d like to come over tomorrow morning, and finish putting everything in place”.

“Are you sure Heather.  You don’t want to take the weekend off?”

Heather laughed, and said “Are you kidding?  If I wasn’t here doing this for you, I’d be in my store on a Saturday anyway.  I’ll rest on Sunday”.

“I don’t know how I can thank you enough.  You’ve been neglecting your store every day while you have been here putting my Dungeon together”.

“Oh, that’s no problem at all.  My manager, Josh has been with me forever, and he basically runs the store anyway.  He’s probably been glad that I have been out of his hair for so long”.

Then with a chuckle, Heather said “As far as thanking me, I’ll get plenty of thanks next week, when I send you the bill for everything.  But in all seriousness, this has been a labor of love for me.  I can’t wait for you to hold your first FemDom party down in that Dungeon”.

Jessica walked Heather out to her car, and gave her a big hug, and said “Ok, I’ll see you tomorrow.  Don’t make it too early though, because I plan on sleeping in late, and having my slave make breakfast for me”.

“No problem.  I’ll tell my crew not to show up till noon.  Oh, and do me a favor.  Don’t go downstairs to the basement tonight.  I want you to get the full effect when we are finished with everything in the Dungeon tomorrow”.

True to her word, before going to bed that night, Jessica told Nicholas that she planned on sleeping in till at least 9 am on Saturday, and that she also expected him to have breakfast ready for her when she woke up.

Nicholas had not been sleeping all that well since Jessica locked him into the Latowski Chastity Belt.  While the belt was more comfortable to wear than the heavy metal Bon4 chastity tube, Nicholas found that the lined penis tube which was designed to feel like the inside of a woman’s vagina kept him stimulated and frustrated during most of the night.  He was constantly awakened when the tube began tightening around his cock, during his nocturnal erections.

As a result of another sleepless night, Nicholas got up around 6 am, made himself a cup of coffee, and then read the morning newspaper, while he waited for Jessica to stir, so that he could prepare breakfast for her, as she had requested.

When he heard activity in the master bedroom around 9 am, Nicholas then brewed a cup of coffee for Jessica, and began preparing her meal of eggs over medium, bacon, and toast.  A few minutes later, Jessica came into the kitchen wearing only a sheer red negligee, gave Nicholas a kiss, and took the cup of coffee from his outstretched hand.

“Good morning slave.  I love waking up to the smell of bacon cooking.  It was nice being able to sleep in late today, and not have to hurry out to work, like I do every morning”.

As Jessica sat at the kitchen table, sipping her coffee and perusing the morning newspaper, Nicholas put the breakfast which he had prepared down in front of her, and said “Enjoy Mistress”.

“Looks wonderful Nicholas.  Get yourself a plate of food and sit down”.

Nicholas quickly fried himself a couple of eggs, added the bacon and toast, refilled his coffee cup, and then sat down at the table.  As he sat there eating, he couldn’t take his eyes off of Jessica’s beautiful breasts which were totally visible underneath the sheer fabric of her negligee.  He cursed himself for focusing on her breasts, as soon as he found the penis tube of his chastity belt getting very tight and uncomfortable once again.

As Jessica sat there enjoying her breakfast, she said “So slave, do you know what today is?

Nicholas nodded his head, and said “It’s Saturday Mistress.  Is that what you are referring to?’

Jessica laughed, and said “No, my silly slave.  Today is the day that my new Dungeon in the basement will be completed.  Isn’t that exciting?  Heather and her crew will be here later to put the finishing touches on the Dungeon.  If all goes well, I may even be able to take you down to my new play room this evening”.

Since Nicholas had not been in the basement since Heather and her people started working on the Dungeon, he had no idea whatsoever as to what the basement now looked like.  However, knowing his wife Jessica, he was sure that she would have a lot more fun than he would, once she took him downstairs to the basement.

When Jessica was just about finished eating her breakfast, she looked over at Nicholas, and with a sexy smile, said “Slave, I really would appreciate it if you would relieve this itch which I have between my legs, before I go in to take a shower”.

Then without warning, Nicholas felt the penis tube of his chastity belt begin to vibrate, and pleasurable electrical waves began massaging the shaft of his cock.

He quickly realized that his wife must have had the remote control to the Latowski on the table underneath the newspaper which she was reading.

Nicholas knew exactly what Jessica wanted him to do, so he quickly got out of his chair, dropped down onto his knees, and crawled under the table in between her open waiting legs.

For the next ten minutes, Jessica kept Nicholas there between her thighs, licking and sucking her clit, and sliding his tongue in and out of her pussy.

As Nicholas pleasured his wife with his tongue and mouth, his cock got as hard as it could in the penis tube, and he was on the verge of begging his wife for a release, when she started moaning, and tightened her thighs around his head.  As she grabbed a hold of Nicholas’s head, and pulled it up tight against her pussy, Jessica let out a loud scream of pleasure, as she felt the exciting waves of an orgasm sweep over her body.

When Jessica finally opened her thighs, and released the pressure on Nicholas’s head, she said “That was very nice slave.  I love starting the day like that”.

Then as she stood up to leave the kitchen, she said “You can go ahead and clean up the kitchen, and get things tidied up before Heather and her workers show up.  I am going to go relax in the Jacuzzi for a while”.

Right at noon, the front doorbell rang, and when Nicholas opened the door, he saw Heather and two of her workmen standing on the front porch.

The way that Heather was dressed totally caught Nicholas by surprise.  She was wearing a very tight and revealing leather tank top, a pair of tight black leather booty shorts, and knee high lace up black leather boots with skyscraper heels.  Her skimpy outfit appeared to be more suited for a summer day, as opposed to a somewhat chilly day in January.

Nicholas didn’t even realize how long he stood there staring at Heather’s well-toned and sexy body without saying anything, until she coughed, and said “Excuse me slave, are you going to invite me and my helpers in?”

Nicholas quickly stepped aside, and said “Oh, I am so sorry Mistress Heather.  It is so nice to see you again”.

“Well, if you are glad to see me slave, then why aren’t you greeting me in the proper manner?”

Nicholas was fully aware of what Heather was expecting him to do.  He hesitated for a few seconds because of the two workmen who were standing behind her in the foyer.  Then he dropped down on his knees, realizing that since the men worked for Heather, nothing would probably shock them.  In all likelihood, they were probably two of her slaves, who she had recruited to help her on the construction of the Dungeon.

As Nicholas knelt there in front of Heather kissing her boots, Jessica came down the hall to the foyer, and said “Hi Heather, I thought that I heard the doorbell ring”.

Then looking down at Nicholas worshipping Heather’s boots, Jessica said “I’m glad to see that my slave is greeting you in the proper manner”.

Heather shook her head, and said “Jessica, I’m sorry to tell you that it took some prodding from me before he got down on his knees and greeted me properly”.

With a frown on her face, Jessica said “Nicholas, I am very disappointed to hear that.  You may get up, and go wait in the bedroom for me.  Make sure that your pants and shorts are pulled down around your knees, and that you are bent over the end of the bed waiting for me.  Since you obviously have forgotten some of your manners, it appears that I will have to reinforce them for you!”

Nicholas quickly stood up, and with his head bowed, he scurried down the hall to the master bedroom.  He realized that he had made a mistake, and he was sure that Jessica would make him pay for it, when she was finished chatting with Heather.

As soon as Nicholas left the foyer, Heather turned to the two workmen, and said “You boys can go ahead downstairs, and get to work.  I’ll be down shortly”.

When the men left, Jessica gave Heather a big hug, and said “I just love your sexy outfit.  Are you going to a party today?”

Heather laughed, and said “No, but I thought that my outfit was appropriate for the big unveiling of your Dungeon today”.

Then with a big smile, she said “I figured that this outfit would keep my workers motivated today.  I also thought that we might want to use those two slaves of mine for a dry run later to make sure that all of the equipment in the Dungeon is functioning properly”.

Jessica started laughing, and said “Oh Heather, you are too much.  I love how you think.  That’s a great idea.  Come on into the kitchen and we’ll have a glass of wine, and decide what we want to do with those slaves of yours.  I’ll deal with Nicholas later”.

As Jessica and Heather sat there in the kitchen, sipping their wine, and planning what they were going to do in the Dungeon during the afternoon, Nicholas remained bent over the edge of the bed in the master bedroom, waiting for Jessica.  After lying there with his pants down around his knees for almost an hour, Nicholas was tempted to call out to Jessica, and see if she still wanted him to remain there.  However, once he thought about it, he decided that it was best that he just remain there quietly waiting for her.  He did not want to do anything which would make her mad, and increase the punishment which he knew he was about to receive.

He knew that he had made the right decision when the bedroom door finally opened, and Jessica said “I am glad to see that you are still waiting there patiently for me slave.  I would not have been happy if I had found you in any other position”.

Jessica then went over to her closet, took out a heavy wooden paddle, and said to Nicholas “I do not feel like removing your chastity belt for this punishment.  I would expect that since your ass cheeks are covered with that stainless steel shell, this is probably going to really hurt.  But then again, you deserve it, for not properly welcoming Mistress Heather into my home!”

Sure enough when Jessica brought the paddle down hard across Nicholas’s ass, he cried out, as the stainless steel shell on his ass magnified the impact of the heavy wooden paddle.  A second later, the paddle came down again, making a loud sound as it hit the chastity belt, and Nicholas screamed out from the pain that verberated through his ass cheeks.  He tried to lift himself up off of the bed before Jessica hit him with the paddle again, but she pushed him back down onto the mattress, and said “You lay there and take the punishment which you deserve slave, or else I will restrain you, and punish you even worse!”

By the time that Jessica had paddled Nicholas’s ass ten times, tears were running down his face, and he was sobbing profusely.  He had just found out the hard way, that being paddled with the rear shell of the chastity belt on, was much more painful than a normal paddling.

Satisfied that she had adequately made her point, Jessica said “Hopefully, you will never forget to greet one of my Mistress friends properly again.  You may pull your pants up now, and go prepare lunch for Mistress Heather and I.  I am going to get changed, and I’ll expect lunch to be ready in thirty minutes”.

Nicholas had just put the finishing touches on two Chef’s salads, and was carrying them to the table in the dining room, when he heard the sound of high heels clicking against the tile in the hallway.  When Jessica entered the dining room, and Nicholas saw how she was dressed, he almost dropped the salads on the floor.

Jessica was wearing a tight red leather lace up corset which pushed her beautiful breasts up, and also accentuated her hourglass figure.  The small red leather thong which covered her crotch was framed by the garter straps which held up a pair of red fishnet stockings.  Red pumps with five inch stiletto heels completed her outfit, and took Nicholas’s breath away.

“Slave, is lunch ready for Mistress Heather and me?”

“Yes Mistress, everything is going onto the table right now”.

Then as his eyes traveled from Jessica’s breasts down to her high heel pumps, Nicholas said “I must say that you look absolutely incredible Mistress”.

“Thank you slave.  I am glad that you like my outfit.  I changed my clothes because Mistress Heather and I decided that we would break in the new Dungeon the right way this afternoon after we eat lunch”.

Nicholas wasn’t exactly sure what Jessica meant by that statement, but he was dismayed to hear that whatever was planned, involved Heather.  A new Dungeon and Heather was definitely not a combination which made Nicholas feel very comfortable.

When Heather came upstairs to eat lunch, she had a big smile on her face, and said to Jessica “Well, it’s all done.  Everything is in its place, and your Dungeon is ready for some real fun.  It also looks like you are ready for some fun, judging from the way that you are dressed”.

Jessica said that she was overjoyed at the news, and couldn’t wait to see the finished Dungeon.  Then she asked Heather “Would your two slaves like some lunch.  They can eat in the kitchen with Nicholas”.

Heather laughed, and said “No, neither Steve or Art are in much of a position now to eat lunch.  If you know what I mean!”

“Oh, it sounds like you got a head start on the fun yourself!”

Heather and Jessica ate a leisurely lunch in the dining room, while Nicholas sat at the kitchen table eating a sandwich.  When the two women were finished with their lunch, Nicholas cleared off the dining room table, and cleaned up the kitchen while they relaxed in the living room with a glass of wine.

Just as Nicholas was finishing up in the kitchen, Jessica and Heather came in, and he was immediately filled with terror, when Heather said “Ok slave, time for you to come downstairs with me”.

Then turning to Jessica, Heather said “Give me about fifteen minutes, and then you can come down, and see what your new Dungeon looks like for the first time”.

Fifteen minutes later, Jessica descended the steps to the basement, and her mouth dropped open when she reached the bottom step.

Not only did she see the incredible job which Heather had done converting the Mother-In-Law apartment into an elaborate Dungeon, but her eyes immediately fell on the special touch which Heather had added, in the form of slaves, restrained to pieces of equipment in the Dungeon, helplessly awaiting the torture and torment they would soon receive from the two leather clad Mistresses.

Jessica’s heels made a resounding clicking sound as she crossed the antique brick floor of the Dungeon.  As she carefully studied the floor and the walls, she said “I absolutely love the old brick floor and the rough concrete walls.  I feel like I have gone back in time to a real medieval Dungeon”.

Then, when she saw a naked and hooded muscular slave hanging by shackles attached to the steel rings on one of the walls, Jessica asked “And who might this be?”

Heather laughed, and said “Mistress Jessica, meet Steve.  He is one of my most loyal slaves, and he is an accomplished mason and carpenter.  He is responsible for the wonderful floor and all of the wall racks here in your Dungeon”.

Then Jessica let out a squeal of joy when she saw the authentic medieval wooden rack up against the other wall.  There with his cuffed wrists attached to chains on the top roller, and his cuffed ankles attached to chains which went around the roller at the bottom of the rack, was another sinewy naked and hooded slave.

“Mistress Jessica, this is another of my long time slaves, Art.  He is the one responsible for the wonderful textured concrete on all the walls of your Dungeon, and for all of the electrical work.  I especially like the torch lantern lighting that he installed throughout the Dungeon”.

“Oh, I agree with you totally Heather.  It’s so cool seeing the flames in the torch lanterns bouncing up and down, and casting shadows all across the Dungeon”.

“Yes, and all of the lanterns are controlled by one rheostat on the wall.  You can make the lighting in the Dungeon as bright, or as dim as you like”.

“Well Heather, it is obvious that you have some talented slaves, judging from the job that they did here”.

Then with a big smile, Heather said “Yes, they are very talented at what they do, and I am fortunate that they accept a lot of the compensation for their work in the form of torture.  The more that we discipline them this afternoon, the greater the amount that I can deduct from your bill next week”.

Jessica laughed at Heather’s comment, and said “That sounds like a fair and fun proposition to me”.

She then walked around the rest of the Dungeon, admiring the padded bondage bench which had numerous restraint points attached to it, the large St. Andrew’s Cross which dominated the other wall of the Dungeon, and all the racks which were mounted to the walls, which held every type of restraint, BDSM toy, and punishment tool imaginable.

After spending an inordinate amount of time, checking out all of the toys, restraints, and whips which Heather had procured for her Dungeon, Jessica realized something, and said to Heather “Where is my slave Nicholas?”

Heather laughed, and said “I thought that you would never ask.  Let’s go look at the rest of the basement, and see if we can find him”.

Jessica followed Heather into the luxurious Mistress bedroom, and she absolutely loved the four poster bed with all of the bondage points which were attached to it, and the overhead suspension system.  She then accompanied Heather into the room which had once been the sitting room of the Mother-In- Law apartment.

Jessica was pleasantly surprised to see Nicholas, naked except for his slave collar and chastity belt, standing there, locked in the solid steel jail cell.  He, like the other two slaves had a leather hood over his head, and his arms were restrained in locking leather cuffs behind his back, and a set of steel shackles were locked around his ankles.

“Wow Heather.  I love the jail cell.  It is so authentic, and I am so glad to see that Nicholas has had the opportunity to be the very first occupant of it”.

“Yes, I thought that putting the jail cell in this little room, adjacent to the Mistress bedroom was the best alternative.  Now when a Mistress stays overnight in the luxury bedroom, she can make sure that her slave doesn’t get into any trouble, by locking him in this jail cell for the night”.

“I swear; you think of everything girl.  What a great idea!”

“Thanks Jessica.  Well, would you like to play with some of your new toys?”

“You bet.  I am so excited that I don’t even know where to start”.

“Well, why don’t we start with Art over on the stretching rack.  Have you ever tortured a slave on a rack?”

“No, I can’t say that I have.  Up until now, I’ve only seen pictures of racks on the internet.  This should be fun.  You’ll have to show me how it works”.

Heather led Jessica over to the evil looking rack, where her slave Art was restrained, and removed the blindfold from her slave’s eyes, and said “Slave, I want to officially introduce you to Mistress Jessica, the owner of this Dungeon.  Isn’t she beautiful slave?”

Art raised his head up slightly off of the rack, looked at Jessica standing there clad in her red leather corset, and said “Yes Mistress Heather.  Mistress Jessica is truly beautiful and looks absolutely incredible”.

“Well slave, I bet Mistress Jessica would be willing to torture you and make you suffer, if you beg her properly”.

With some obvious apprehension in his voice, Art said “Mistress Jessica, would you please torture me?”

Jessica frowned at the man bound to the rack, and said “That wasn’t a very enthusiastic request slave.  If you want to suffer at my hand, you’ll have to do a lot better than that!”

Art looked up at the sultry dominatrix who stood over him, and this time in a much sincerer tone of voice said “Mistress Jessica, I beg you to punish me.  Stretch me out on this rack as much as you want.  Torture me in any way you desire, and make me suffer for you”.

“Now, that’s much better slave.  Yes, I think I will enjoy torturing you, and using you for my entertainment and pleasure”.

With a little guidance from Heather on how the rack operated, Jessica began turning the wooden handle which put the ratchet mechanism of the rack into motion.

As Jessica turned the large wooden handle, the chains attached to the cuffs on Art’s wrists began to pull upwards, and wrap around the roller at the top of the rack, pulling his arms up over his head.

Each turn of the handle by Jessica also made the chains attached to the cuffs on Art’s ankles pull downward, and wrap around the bottom roller of the rack, pulling his legs tightly towards the bottom of the rack.

After turning the handle a few more times, Jessica said “You should be starting to get uncomfortable now slave.  Are you?”

Art nodded his head, and said “Yes Mistress”.

“Well, I am glad to hear that slave.  Let’s see if we can turn your discomfort into pain!”

Jessica then began slowly rotating the handle, as she watched the rollers of the rack pulling on the chains attached to Art’s wrists and ankles.  As his extremities were pulled taut against the wooden platform of the rack, Art started moaning, and Jessica said to Heather “Can you remove the hood from your slave?  I’d like to see the expression of pain on his face while I torture him”.

“Absolutely!”

When Heather removed the leather hood from Art’s head, she saw that her slave was already sweating profusely, and said to him “Mistress Jessica has only begun torturing you.  I am sure that she has a lot more pain and suffering in store for you!”

Jessica smiled, and said “I sure do”.

Then she continued turning the wooden handle, moving the ratchet mechanism another full turn, until Art began crying out, begging her to stop.  His face was now distorted, as pain shot through his arms, shoulders, legs, and thighs.

“Please Mistress.  Don’t turn the handle any more.  I can’t take the pain.  Please, don’t stretch me anymore”.

Jessica laughed, and said “Oh come on slave.  You told me that you were ready to suffer for me.  Where you lying?’

“No Mistress.  No, I wasn’t lying.  I’ll suffer for you.  Just please don’t stretch me anymore.  My arms and legs hurt so bad”

Jessica pushed the lock down into place on the handle, which ensured that the severe tension on Art’s extremities would not lessen at all.  Then she walked over to one of the shelves, and picked up a Wartenburg Pinwheel.

As Art laid there on the rack grimacing in pain, Jessica began rolling the sharp pinwheel up and down his stretched out arms, amplifying the pain which he was already experiencing from having his arms almost pulled from his shoulder sockets.

Then before he even realized what was about to happen, Jessica rolled the pinwheel over both of Art’s nipples.  He screamed, and unsuccessfully tried to move his body to avoid the pinwheel, as excruciating pain shot through his nipples.

While Jessica was torturing Art’s nipples, Heather noticed that even though her slave was in a tremendous amount of pain, he obviously was finding it to be sexually stimulating, judging from the way that his cock had gotten hard and erect.

Heather picked up a short length of cord, and began tying up Art’s cock and balls.  She wrapped the cord tightly around his balls, and then tied up the shaft of his cock with a series of tight knots.  She soon had his cock tied up so tight that purple veins were protruding on the shaft of his cock.  Heather was quite confident that there would be no way for Art’s erection to soften at all while it was tied up.

As soon as Heather was finished tying up Art’s cock and balls, Jessica turned her attention to tormenting his genitals with the Wartenburg Pinwheel.  The minute that she ran the pinwheel all over his large tightly restrained balls, Art started screaming, and begging for mercy.

In a tone of mock sympathy, Jessica said “Oh, I am so sorry slave.  Did that hurt?  Here, how does this feel?”

She then ran the pinwheel up and down the shaft of Art’s bulging cock, running it over the raised veins tormenting him.  Then when she pressed the sharp pins of the wheel into the tip of his sensitive cock, he cried out even more, and while tears began running down his face, Art begged for mercy once again.

“Please Mistress.  Please stop.  That hurts so bad.  I’ll do whatever you want.  I promise you, but please don’t torture me anymore”.

Heather laughed and said “Mistress Jessica, my slave said that he will do whatever you want.  Is there anything that you would like him to do?”

With a big smile, Jessica said “Yes, as a matter of fact there is.  My thong is absolutely soaked.  Torturing your slave has gotten me very wet.  I think that I would like to have him pleasure me with his mouth and tongue”.

Jessica slipped her leather thong down over her legs, picked it up, and pressed it up against Art’s nose.

“See how excited I got from torturing you slave.  If you don’t pleasure me properly, I will start turning the wheel of this rack until your arms and legs pop out of their sockets.  Do you understand me?”

Art quickly began nodding his head, and said “Yes Mistress.  I promise that I will do a good job of pleasuring you”.

Heather helped Jessica climb up onto the rack, where she positioned her body over Art’s face.  As soon as Jessica lowered her pussy down onto his mouth, Art immediately began licking and sucking her clit, and plunging his tongue into Jessica’s wet pussy.

Heather went over, picked up a pair of clamps, and snapped them down onto Art’s tender nipples.  He immediately began screaming, and sucked on Jessica’s clit feverishly, as the alligator clamps bit down into his nipples which had already become sensitized by the Wartenburg Wheel.

As Jessica pressed her pussy down tighter against Art’s face, she grabbed a hold of the chain attached to the nipple clamps, and began pulling on it, to motivate Art even more.

He reacted immediately by sliding his tongue in and out of Jessica’s pussy faster and faster while he passionately sucked on her clit without stopping to take a breath.

It only took a few minutes, before Jessica felt the electrifying waves of an orgasm spread from her toes to her head, as her love juices dripped down all over Art’s face.

When Jessica finally regained her composure, Heather helped her down off of the rack, and said “Well, did my slave please you satisfactorily, or do we have to subject him to more torture?”

With a big smile on her face, Jessica said “No, I think that your slave is safe for now.  He did an excellent job.  Not only is he good at construction and electrical work, but he also does a nice job of licking pussy!”

Heather laughed, and said “Well Mistress, I am glad to hear that.  I suppose that I need to do something now about his rock hard erection.  After all, he does deserve a reward for all of the hard work that he put in on your Dungeon, and for the way that he suffered for you”.

Heather went over and got a vibrator with a suction cup off of one of the shelves.  She placed the cup down over the tip of Art’s cock, and turned the vibrator on.  As the cup of the vibrator pulsated around the tip of Art’s cock, he started moaning loudly.

His cock was so sensitive from having been tied up so tightly, and tormented by the pinwheel, that Heather knew that it wouldn’t take long at all to make him come.  She turned the vibrator up to full speed, and then she reached over and yanked the clamps off of Art’s nipples.  As soon as she did that, he let out a loud scream, as the blood rushed back into his nipples.  At the same time, his cock erupted, filling the suction cup of the vibrator with a massive load of cum.

Then before Art even knew what was happening, Heather shoved the cup which was full of cum into his mouth, and made him suck it clean.  Only after he had totally eaten all of his cum, did she untie his cock and balls, while Jessica unlocked the handle controlling the rack, and released the pressure on the chains connected to Art’s wrists and ankles.

“We’ll just leave him there bound to the rack and let him recuperate for a while.  We have another slave here who needs our attention”.

Heather and Jessica went over and stood in front of Steve, who had been hanging from the rings on the wall for over an hour.  Steve was moaning, as the pain in his arms and shoulders had now become unbearable from supporting his body weight for so long.

Heather ran her hands up and down his outstretched arms, and said “It looks like you are quite uncomfortable slave.  Would you like us to take you down from the wall?”

Steve quickly nodded his head, and said “Oh yes, Mistress Heather.  Could you please take me down?”

Heather laughed, and said “Yes, I could, but I don’t think that I want to right now.  I need to let Mistress Jessica torture you for a little bit before I release you”.

Heather went over to one of the shelves, and picked up the Violet Wand, and handed it to Jessica saying “I believe that this is one of your favorite toys?”

“Yes, it is.  I just love using it on helpless slaves”.

Jessica inserted a Copper Nerve Brush into the top of the wand, plugged it in, and then ran the bristles of the brush against Steve’s armpits.

He immediately let out a cry and started squirming, while he hung from the rings attached to the wall.  He quickly found out however, that his attempts to avoid the electrical shocks from the Nerve Brush were futile.

When Jessica stopped tormenting him with the copper brush, Steve thought that he was safe, and he let down his guard.  Just then however, Jessica switched the attachment on the Violet Wand to the large mushroom electrode.

Without any warning, she held the electrode underneath Steve’s balls, and as the sparks flew from the tip of the electrode to his balls, he screamed, and started thrashing about against the wall of the Dungeon.

Pleased with the reaction that she had elicited out of Heather’s slave, Jessica then brought the tip of the electrode within an inch of the tip of Steve’s cock, and immediately got an even more dramatic reaction.  His body started swinging from the rings attached to the wall of the Dungeon, as he started begging Jessica for mercy.

Instead of being merciful however, Jessica raised the mushroom electrode of the Violet Wand up, and began bombarding his nipples with electrical waves.  As his body violently reacted to the electrical charges he was enduring, Jessica moved the Violet Wand up and down, alternating between Steve’s nipples, his balls, and the tip of his cock.

It only took a few minutes of that intensive torture before Steve was actually sobbing and begging Heather to intervene, and show him some mercy.

Instead of granting him mercy however, Heather said “Slave, if you are suffering so much, then why am I seeing all that pre-cum on the tip of your cock?  That tells me that you like what Mistress Jessica is doing to you, and that you want to suffer more for her.  Does it not?”

After Heather had pointed out all of the pre-cum on the tip of Steve’s cock, Jessica changed out the electrode on the wand to a small curved ball probe, and she pushed the tiny tip of the electric probe down into the meatus of Steve’s cock.  As the electrical waves from the Violet Wand flew down into his urinary tract, Steve started screaming, wrenching against the wall of the Dungeon, and sobbing uncontrollably.

By the time that Jessica shut off the Violet Wand, the perspiration was dripping off of Steve’s body, and puddling on the floor of the Dungeon beneath him.

Heather came over, removed the leather hood from Steve’s head, wiped his face with a cool wash cloth, and said “Slave, is there anything that you would like to say to Mistress Jessica?”

Steve quickly nodded his head, and in between sobs, said “Thank you Mistress Jessica so much for torturing me, and using my body for your entertainment”.

“You are very welcomed slave.  Yes, I enjoyed torturing you, and I am glad that Mistress Heather afforded me the opportunity to make you suffer”.

Heather then motioned to Jessica that she wanted to ask her something which she didn’t want the slaves to hear, so the two women went into the bathroom.

When they came out of the bathroom, Heather went over to the jail cell, unlocked the door, and led Nicholas out of the cell, and into the Dungeon.

Jessica removed the leather hood from Nicholas’s head, and then forced him down onto his knees in front of Steve, who still was hanging from the rings on the Dungeon wall.

Then in a stern voice, Jessica said “Nicholas, Heather’s slave Steve put in a lot of hours over the past week, building this beautiful Dungeon for us.  I think that you need to show him how much you appreciate all of his hard work by giving him a nice blow job before we take him down off of the wall.

Before Nicholas could even say a word, Jessica put her hand on the back of his head, and pushed his face up against Steve’s hard cock.  When it appeared that Nicholas was showing resistance to taking Steve’s cock into his mouth, Heather dug her long fingernails into Nicholas’s nipples, which made him scream.  Jessica then pushed Nicholas’s open mouth over Steve’s cock.

As Jessica held Nicholas’s head tight against Steve’s groin, she said “Ok slave, I want you to show Mistress Heather what a good little cock sucker you are.  I expect you to give her slave a wonderful orgasm to show him how much you appreciate his hard work!”

Nicholas knew that he was in no position at all to argue with Jessica, as he knelt there with his arms restrained behind his back, and his ankles shackled together.  He closed his eyes, took the full length of Steve’s cock into his mouth, and began to lick and suck it.

Steve was so sexually aroused after the torture he had endured at Jessica’s hands, that it only took a few minutes, before his whole body started shaking, and he began shooting load after load of cum into Nicholas’s mouth.

As soon as Jessica saw that Steve had reached his climax, she squeezed Nicholas’s nostrils tightly together, forcing him to breathe through his mouth, and said “Swallow it all slave.  Swallow every drop!”

Once she was sure that Nicholas had swallowed all of Steve’s cum, she released her hold on his head, told him to stand up, and then led him back to the jail cell.  She pushed him into the cell, locked the door, and said “You can rest for a while slave.  You’ll need your strength when I come back, because I plan on having lots more fun in the Dungeon tonight!”

When Jessica returned to the Dungeon, she saw that Heather had released Steve from the rings on the wall, and she was in the process of freeing Art from the rack.

Once both slaves were free of their restraints, Heather said “Ok, you boys can go ahead and get dressed, and get out of here now”.

Both men quickly got dressed, and then before they were ready to leave, they both dropped down onto their knees and kissed Heather’s boots, and Jessica’s high heel pumps.

As Steve and Art started up the stairs to the first floor, Jessica called after them, and said “I enjoyed playing with both of you.  I hope that Mistress Heather brings you back to my Dungeon again”.

Heather and Jessica then went upstairs, poured themselves a glass of wine, and then Heather raised her glass and said “Here’s to your new Dungeon.  May it bring you many hours of fun, happiness, and pleasure”.

When Jessica walked Heather to the front door about an hour later, the two women hugged and kissed, and then Heather asked “So what do you plan to do with that slave of yours who’s locked up in the jail cell downstairs?”

With a big smile, Jessica said “Anything I want…And boy did you give me everything that I need to do it with!”


Epilogue

Donna Murdock was successful in winning a judgement for Alisha Doney’s friend, Gloria Byers in the jury trial versus BCI, Inc.  The result was a huge financial windfall, not only for the plaintiff, but also for Doney & Williams.

A few months later, in addition to her position as a Senior Partner, Donna was promoted to Chief Legal Officer (CLO) of Doney & Williams.  The first mandate she issued as CLO was that male lawyers in the firm would no longer be allowed to litigate lawsuits in court.  She explained that as a female owned law firm, it was in the best interest of the firm, and enhanced the public perception of the firm, to have only female attorneys represent the clients of Doney & Williams in court.

All of the partners fully supported Donna’s mandate, and decided that all of the existing male attorneys in the firm would be used strictly for preparing briefs, doing legal research on the issues involved in each case, and doing all of the legwork necessary for each case, as determined by the Senior Attorney in charge of the lawsuit.

All of the Mistresses who owned slaves who were employed as attorneys at Doney & Williams were thrilled by Donna Murdock’s mandate.  It meant that the Mistresses no longer had to be bothered with the chore of changing out their slave’s metal chastity tubes when they had to make a court appearance.  Since their slaves would no longer be setting a foot in the courthouse, the fear of setting off metal detectors was no longer an issue.

Many of the Mistresses immediately contacted Jessica Paige to inquire how she liked the full groin stainless steel Latowski Chastity Belt which her slave Nicholas wore 24/7.  When Jessica told everyone how pleased and satisfied she was with the chastity belt, Heather Davis immediately started receiving phone calls from many of the Mistresses who worked at Doney & William, calling to place their order for a Latowski Chastity Belt for their slave.

Rumors had circulated around the halls of Doney & Williams for years, similar to the story which Jessica had told to Nicholas about how Donna Murdock had paddled John Saunders for not completing a brief on time.

When Donna was promoted to CLO, and remodeled her office, she finally confirmed all of the rumors by removing her large wooden paddle from her closet, and mounting it on her office wall, with a gold plaque underneath the paddle which read “Do the Job Right For Me The First Time or Else…”

Jennifer Webster was glad to finally have Nicholas back under her control once again, after the BCI jury trial was over.  When she had decided the previous year to make John Saunders her full time slave at home, she had felt it best, at that time, to transfer him to Donna Murdock’s office, so that no one could ever raise any issues about possible favoritism on her part towards John.

Hah – Just the thought of someone even thinking that she would show favoritism towards a slave made her laugh.  If anything, she would have been the first one to beat John’s ass royally, if he screwed up any of her cases.  Oh well, she knew that Donna Murdock was just as tough a taskmaster as she, so John was in good hands.

Shortly thereafter however, she then had to let Donna also have Nicholas because of the demands of the BCI lawsuit.  Everyone at the law firm knew that the plaintiff, Gloria Byers was a “very good friend” (sic) of Alisha Doney, so Donna had to have all of the firm’s resources which she needed, at her disposal preparing for the trial.

During the time that Nicholas was working for Donna, Jennifer was left with no real support in her office other than two absolutely green male associate lawyers, who seemed to make her life more difficult, instead of helping her.  Every day she wondered how the two bozos actually made it through law school.  There was no doubt in her mind that both men would soon be put into the Corrective Behavior Program, because it was obvious to her that the only thing that would straighten the two boys out was a chastity tube and a good whipping.

Unfortunately for John Saunders, during the period when Jennifer did not have Nicholas helping her out, she took most of her frustration out on her slave, when she came home at night.

Poor John, he found himself getting paddled by Donna Murdock for not meeting her standards during the day; then, he found himself getting punished at night by Jennifer for inconsequential mistakes he made, just because she came home in a bad mood, caused by the idiots she had working for her at the office.

John Saunders was probably the happiest person in the world when the BCI lawsuit was over, and Nicholas was transferred back to Jennifer’s office.  Her mood improved immediately because she once again had a seasoned intelligent lawyer supporting her, and she wasn’t coming home frustrated, taking it out on her slave.

Jennifer, like many of the other women in the firm was interested in learning more about the Latowski Chastity Belt which Jessica had decided to lock on Nicholas.  She gave Jessica a call, and one day during lunch, Jessica came down to Jennifer’s office, with Nicholas trailing behind her.

As soon as Jennifer closed the door to her office, and shut the blinds, Jessica had Nicholas drop his pants and briefs, so that Jennifer could take a good look at the chastity tube.

An hour later, Heather Davis received a phone call from Jennifer, placing an order for a Latowski Chastity Belt.  Two months later when the belt arrived, John Saunders was locked into the same inescapable chastity belt as his good friend, Nicholas.

Heather Davis was on top of the world going into spring, and she felt that this was going to be the best year she had ever experienced, since the day that she decided to open her Fetish Emporium in Philadelphia.

Sales at her Center City store were booming.  Gosh – there were a helluva lot more kinky people in the city, then even she could have ever imagined.  Sales for the first three months of the new year were up 38%, and that didn’t even include all of the orders she was filling for Latowski Chastity Belts, thanks to Jessica’s great endorsements.

Heather had orders sitting on her desk for over $10,000 worth of the full male chastity belts.  Boy, there were going to be quite a few unhappy males out there when the belts arrived in two months.

Speaking of Jessica, it was also wonderful when Heather opened the mail one afternoon, and looked at the check for $29,000 which was payment in full for all of the work, equipment, and toys which Heather had installed in Jessica’s new Dungeon.

Heather’s bill to Jessica for the Dungeon would actually have been a little bit higher, except that she had discounted it by $2,000 for “Services Rendered to Heather’s Slaves”.

And the future?  Well, it looked even brighter because Heather had taken to heart something that Jessica had said to her at Alisha’s party.

Jessica had heard how Samantha had turned her slave Brandon over to Heather for a week, while Samantha when to Florida for a convention with her cuckold lover.  When Samantha returned from her trip, and said that her slave, Brandon was so much more well behaved, after being under Heather’s control for a week, the light bulb went off.

Jessica had suggested to Heather that maybe she should start another business, where she trained slaves for new Mistresses.  At first, Heather had dismissed that idea because of the time restraints she faced.

Then after thinking seriously about it, Heather realized that she had been away from her store for over a week while she was working on Jessica’s Dungeon, and it had no adverse effect on her business at all, because her experienced manager, Josh took care of business, as well as she would have, if she had been there.

She decided to give it a try…She added another page to her Fetish Emporium Website, which already had a high traffic count and click through response each day, according to Google Analytics.  The new page advertised her “Slave Training Services For New Mistresses and Women Who Want To Take Control”.

Within a week, Heather’s phone was ringing off the hook.  She could never have anticipated that there were so many women out there who wanted to take control of their relationships with their partners, and wanted someone like Heather to teach them how to build a Female Led Relationship.  Yes, it was going to be a very good year indeed!

Jessica and Nicholas were finally settled down in their new home by the time that spring arrived.  Every room in the large home was now furnished and decorated to Jessica’s liking, and she was thrilled with the job that the interior decorator had done.

Jessica initially thought that she could have Nicholas clean the house, and do all of the chores which needed to be done on a weekly basis.  But she quickly realized that it was impossible for Nicholas to work a full time job, and take care of such a large home and all of the chores like he used to do, when they lived in a two bedroom apartment.

Being the magnanimous person she was, Jessica made it somewhat easier on Nicholas by hiring a house cleaning service who came in once a week, and a gardener to help maintain the grounds of the home.  She still insisted however, that Nicholas be responsible for taking care of all of the laundry, hand washing her intimate apparel, food shopping, and meal preparation on a weekly basis.

At work, things were going very well.  By the time that April rolled around, Jessica had not only filed all of the corporate tax returns for Doney & Williams, but she had also implemented a comprehensive cost reduction program with all of the department heads.  Based on initial estimates, the changes that Jessica made to purchasing and expense procedures would most likely save the law firm over $100,000 a year.  Alisha and Cynthia were absolutely elated with the aggressive stance which Jessica had taken towards fiscal control, and told her that the way things were going, she would probably be in a good position to receive a large year end bonus, if the savings materialized.

Jessica loved her job, and she also loved having her husband/slave available at her place of work whenever she needed his services.  At least once a week, the penis tube in Nicholas’s chastity belt would start sending electrical waves to his cock, alerting him that his wife was summoning him to her office.

As soon as the electrical waves would start bombarding his cock, Nicholas would immediately drop whatever he was doing, and make a mad dash for his wife’s office, so that he could respond to her before she became impatient, and hit the ‘Boost’ button on her remote control.

There were a couple of times however, when Nicholas was engaged in a meeting with his boss, Jennifer Webster, when Jessica’s electrical waves started summoning him.  On those occasions, he was unable to jump up and run to his wife.  As a result, the summoning waves soon turned to punishing electrical waves, and Nicholas had to endure unbelievable pain, while trying to maintain his composure, and focus on the matters being discussed with his boss.

Jessica especially enjoyed having her slave at her disposal during lunch hours.  During many a lunch hour, instead of eating, Nicholas found himself on his knees in Jessica’s office either massaging her feet, or pleasuring her with his mouth and tongue.

At home, Nicholas was now experiencing a whole new way of life because of Jessica’s Dungeon in the basement.  It seemed like at least once a week, he found himself sleeping on the hard concrete bed in the basement jail cell, because he had done something that day which had upset his wife.

Jessica had also instituted a weekly punishment night, where she took Nicholas down to the Dungeon, and disciplined him for any of his transgressions or failures which had occurred during the prior week.  It seemed to Nicholas that no matter how attentive to his wife’s needs he was, he always managed to fall short in some category and faced punishment in her Dungeon.

Just as she had promised, Heather took care of all of the details for the Grand Opening Party for Jessica’s Dungeon.  And true to her word, Heather threw a party which put all of Alisha’s FemDom parties to shame.  The turnout for the party was incredible with at least twenty Mistresses, most with their slaves showing up for the debut of Jessica’s Dungeon.

Heather had insisted that Jessica use Nicholas as her primary maid for the party.  To prepare him for his role, Heather not only dressed him in a sexy French Maid’s outfit, but she also took him to her favorite salon where he was given a manicure and pedicure, under Heather’s direction, and then subjected to a full facial make over.

For the party, he was also required to wear open toe black pumps with stiletto heels which showcased the bright red polish on his toenails, which matched the polish on his fingernails.

Jessica loved the way her slave looked in his maid’s outfit, sheer black stockings, and heels.  But she really loved how his painted toenails looked, and was thrilled that she received so many compliments from other Mistresses at the party about having painted Nicholas’s fingernails and toenails.

After the party, she did remove the polish from Nicholas’s fingernails, since he had to go to work the next day.  However, Jessica decided that he would wear polish on his toenails at all times from that point forward.

Nicholas realized that the warm weather would soon be arriving, and he begged Jessica to allow him to remove the polish on his toenails, so that he could wear flip-flops, or go bare footed, like he was used to doing during the summer.  Jessica was resolute however, and wouldn’t budge on the issue.  She loved the way that the bright red polish highlighted his toenails through the sheer black stockings, that she was making him wear more and more often now.

It was just a matter of time before Jessica started requiring Nicholas to wear pantyhose over his chastity belt and open toe pumps around the house on the weekends while he was doing his chores, so that she could admire his painted toenails.  She also felt that making Nicholas do his chores dressed like that added to his humiliation and servitude.

Jessica had also grown to really love the Latowski Chastity Belt, and except for some ‘Tease and Denial’ Sessions and some ruined orgasms, Nicholas was never freed from the stainless steel chastity belt for any length of time at all.

During the first five months of the year, Jessica only allowed Nicholas to have intercourse with her one time, and allowed him to masturbate himself against her thigh high leather boots another time.

Nicholas was almost always in a constant state of horniness and frustration, and that’s just the way that Jessica liked him to be.  She, like most women had come to realize that the male’s submissiveness and desire to serve his Mistress decreases once he is allowed to experience an orgasm.  Jessica was determined to make sure that her husband was kept subservient, and ready to obey and please her at all times.  The best way to ensure that would happen, was to keep him deprived of orgasms.

Nicholas got through each day by hanging onto Jessica’s promise of a possible orgasm if he pleased her.  Unfortunately for him, the promise very seldom materialized into an actual release and orgasm.

From Jessica’s standpoint however, she eventually realized that there was somewhat of a problem by keeping Nicholas locked up in his chastity belt, and deprived of orgasms.  She loved the benefits which she received by having a doting slave ready at all times to get down on his knees and worship her heels, or pleasure her with his mouth.  As a matter of fact, Nicholas had become an expert at oral service, and many nights, she enjoyed multiple orgasms from his mouth and tongue.

But, and it was a big but…There were times that Jessica had the desire to have a nice hard cock in her pussy.  Many times when she was shopping in the mall, she would see an attractive buff man walk by, and wonder how big his cock was.  Before she knew it, she would start fantasizing about riding his hard erect cock, and screaming in delight as he brought her to one orgasm after another, and filled her pussy with a voluminous amount of his hot cum.

Then she would remember that she had a husband at home who had a cock.  She could go home, unlock Nicholas’s chastity belt, and allow him to make love to her.  But no…she really couldn’t do that, because then she would lose the leverage she held over her slave.  He would become less submissive, and expect her to give him sex on a more regular basis.

No, she wouldn’t do that.  She loved being in control.  She loved having a slave at home ready to obey her every command, and satisfy her every need.  Her slave would stay locked up in his chastity belt, and her slave would only enjoy an orgasm on a rare occasion when she, the Mistress decides to be benevolent.

Jessica knew that she dearly loved her husband Nicholas, but she also was becoming aware that she had needs that she could not fulfill in her marriage to Nicholas without jeopardizing the Mistress/slave relationship which she enjoyed and loved.

Jessica thought back to the conversation that she and Heather had with Samantha at Alisha’s last party.  What exactly was it that Samantha had said.  Oh yes, she said “If I should get tired of being pleasured by my slave Brandon’s mouth or my vibrators, I can always go out and find a nice big cock for a one night stand!”

Jessica had to laugh, when the next thought popped into her head.  “Yes, Samantha might still be a novice Mistress, but she has already enjoyed the benefits of cuckolding her slave husband.  She has the best of both worlds.  I wonder where she goes when she has that burning desire for a one night stand”.

With a tingling feeling between her legs, Jessica picked up her cell phone, and dialed Samantha’s number.

The End


A Look At Another Novel Of Mine

Thank you so very much for reading “FemDom Law Firm – Part IV”.  Please do me a favor.  Go to Amazon right now while the book is fresh in your mind, and leave a Review for me.  I am always interested in what my loyal readers have to say about my Novels.

You can also check my Amazon Author’s Page for new additions to my Female Domination Series of books as they are added.  I promise to continue bringing you exciting full length FemDom Novels, and to also keep you aroused with my short stories where I give you all the spicy details about what goes on at my Bed & Dungeon Inn located in Pueblo, Colorado

If you have not yet read any of my other full length Novels, I invite you to check them out now on Amazon.  Whether you are a male who is looking for a Female Led Relationship where your wife or partner is in control, or you are a Female who wants to take control of the male in your relationship, you will find that my novels lay out a road map to effectively utilizing Male Chastity to build a rewarding Female Led Relationship.

Here are two Excerpts from one of my hottest selling full length Novels which is available in Kindle Version, and also as a Beautiful Glossy Paperback:

“Caught In The Act – A Tale Of Male Chastity And Forced Feminization”

When dinner was finished, Samantha stood up, picked up her glass of wine, and said “That was very nice Brandon.  You’ve done a good job so far today.  I will expect all the meals which you prepare to be just as good.  I will leave you to clear the table, and clean up the kitchen now.  When you are finished, you may come down to my bedroom”.

As Brandon cleared the dishes off of the table, and started cleaning the kitchen, he found himself getting very excited over the prospect of joining Samantha in the bedroom.  He desperately hoped that she planned on rewarding his behavior by removing the chastity tube, and possibly allowing him to make love to her.  He consciously tried to hurry, and get everything completely cleaned up in the kitchen so that he could join his wife in the bedroom, hopefully for a release of all of his pent up sexual frustration after five days of being locked up in the chastity tube.

When he was finished in the kitchen, and went down to the master bedroom, Brandon saw that the door was closed.  He gently knocked on the door, and Samantha told him that he could come on into the bedroom.  When he did, he saw his wife standing by the side of the bed, sipping her wine, and he noticed that she had a number of items laid out on the nightstand.  He also couldn’t help but notice that the key to the Magic Locker for the Holy Trainer Chastity Tube was hanging from a long gold necklace around Samantha’s neck, and was nestled between her abundant breasts.  As his eyes focused on the key which he hadn’t seen since Friday night, Brandon hoped that Samantha now planned on using it to unlock his chastity tube.

The first thing which Samantha told Brandon that she wanted him to do, was for him to stand by the side of the bed, and place his arms behind his back.  He quickly followed her orders, not wanting to do anything which might possibly upset her.  As soon as Brandon placed his arms behind his back, Samantha picked up the pair of new black leather wrist cuffs, which she had recently purchased, and buckled them around Brandon’s wrists.  Then using a small padlock, she locked his wrists together behind his back, and she pushed him down onto the bed on his back.  Samantha then picked up the leather blindfold off of the nightstand, placed it over Brandon’s eyes, and tightly secured the strap behind his head.

“Before I turn my attention to you, I need some serious pleasure from your mouth and tongue”.

Samantha then shed her robe, and wearing only her red stilettos, she climbed up onto the bed, and positioned her body over Brandon’s face, so that she was facing his locked up cock.

“Licking and pleasuring my pussy whenever I desire it, will be a major responsibility for you, now that you are officially my sissy house husband.  The more you do it, the better I will expect you to become at giving me multiple wonderful orgasms.  Whether or not I decide to let you out of your chastity tube, and let you have an orgasm of your own on a regular basis, will depend on how well you keep me sexually satisfied using your mouth, your tongue, and any other implement which I should desire”.

Samantha positioned her pussy over Brandon’s mouth, and her ass over his nose, and said “Ok my little sissy.  Show me how well you can please and satisfy me!”

Brandon immediately began licking and sucking Samantha’s clit with gusto, as he attempted to show her how willing he was to pleasure her.  His mouth and tongue however, were moving a little too fast for Samantha’s liking.  She slid her hands into Brandon’s bra, and grabbed a hold of his nipples, squeezed them tightly, and said “Slow down sissy.  I want you to lovingly caress my clit with your tongue, and gently suck on it”.

When Brandon slowed down the pace of his oral worship, Samantha released her hold on his nipples, and she sat back, so that she could enjoy the sensations which Brandon’s tongue were delivering to her body, as he moved it slowly around her clitoris in gentle circular motions.

As her pleasure started to build, Samantha said “Very good sissy.  Now let me feel that tongue in my pussy while you gently suck on my clit”.

Brandon didn’t have to be told twice what to do.  He quickly began sliding his tongue in and out of Samantha’s pussy, while he sucked and nibbled on her clit.  As Samantha felt the pleasure sensations pulsating throughout her pussy, she began massaging her breasts, and pressing her vagina down tighter against Brandon’s mouth, and she told him to start working his tongue in and out of her pussy faster.  As soon as he complied with her request, it only took a few more minutes, before Samantha let out a loud cry, as the waves of a marvelous orgasm spread over her entire body.

When Samantha finally regained her composure, she slid down off of Brandon’s face, put her hand on his chastity tube, and said “That was very nice sissy.  Now, I need to do something about all this hair around your cock and balls”.

Samantha bent down, and using the key on her necklace, removed the Magic Locker from the Holy Trainer Chastity Tube.  She slid the cage off of Brandon’s cock, and worked the ring up over his cock and balls.  His cock immediately sprung up in the air hard and erect.  She then went into the bathroom, and when she returned she had a pan of warm water, a wash cloth, a can of shaving cream and a razor.

As soon as she wiped Brandon’s cock down with the warm cloth, he started moaning, and he tried to push his cock up against her hand.  Samantha quickly slapped his thigh, and said “Don’t you dare even think about trying to come.  I want you to just lie there completely still, unless you want to take a chance of having me cut your cock or balls with the razor”.

She then liberally coated his cock, balls, and groin area with shaving cream, and went to work removing all of his hair.  When she was finally finished, she wiped his genitals down with the warm wash cloth, and said “Now, that’s the way your cock and balls should always look.  Nice and clean and smooth.  It’s not very appealing when a sissy has any hair showing.  You are responsible for keeping all the hair off the rest of your body, and this area down here will be my responsibility, since I can’t expect you to take care of it when you’re locked up”.

She then started to massage Brandon’s cock, slowly running her hand up and down the shaft, while she blew gently on the tip of his penis.  As Brandon laid there with his arms cuffed behind his back, he was filled with anticipation that, after days of terrible frustration, his wife was finally going to allow him to have an orgasm.

Samantha lowered her head, and brought her mouth down so close to the head of Brandon’s cock, that he was sure that she was going to take his cock into her mouth, and he got very excited over the prospect of receiving a blow job from his gorgeous wife.  However, just as her lips were about to come into contact with the head of his cock, Samantha lifted her head up, smiled, and said “You didn’t really think that I would suck on this cock of yours, did you?  There’s no way that I would ever put my mouth on your submissive sissy cock!”

As Samantha continued stroking Brandon’s cock, he got increasingly aroused, and began getting closer and closer to releasing all of his pent up cum.  He began moaning, and while he resigned himself to the fact that he would have to be content with having his wife masturbate him to an orgasm, he was at least thankful that she was going to do that. 

However, just as Brandon was ready to climax, and shoot his load of sperm, Samantha noticed that he was flexing his toes, and that the pace of his breathing was increasing rapidly.  She quickly removed her hand from his cock just as he was ready to come, and instead of experiencing the pleasurable release of massive amounts of cum, a small pitiful stream of cum dripped from the tip of his cock, and Brandon was denied the pleasure of the orgasm which he had been anticipating.

Brandon cried out loudly, and he begged Samantha to please finish masturbating him until he could have an orgasm, but she just laughed and said “You silly sissy.  I am finished.  You just had an orgasm.  It might have been a ruined one, but maybe next time, you’ll have more luck!”

*********

“Great”.  Heather then went back over to her desk, and opened a box, and said “Ok Samantha, here’s the second item which you requested”

Heather removed a black satin French Maid’s uniform, along with a frilly white apron from the box, and held it up for Samantha to see.  As soon as Samantha saw it, she said “Wow, it’s beautiful.  It’s just what I had in mind, and what I envisioned I would have my sissy wear whenever I held a party, and had him wait on me and my girlfriends”

“Yes, this particular outfit is quite stunning, and I might mention rather expensive.  But then again, this is not some cheap maid’s outfit like the ones you see advertised on the internet.  As you can see, the black satin pinafore is edged in fancy white lace which is also on the bottom of the short sleeves and on the bottom of the petticoat”.

Then with a chuckle, Heather said “A nice feature of the petticoat, which I really like, is that it is layered, and it will push out the skirt whenever your sissy bends over, so that everyone can see his fancy panties and the tops of his stockings”.

“I love it.  Let’s see how it looks when he tries it on”.

Heather went over to Brandon, and unlocked the handcuffs, releasing his wrists, and said “Ok sissy.  You heard your wife.  Go ahead and put on this maid’s outfit”.  Then she asked “What size shoe do you wear?”.

Brandon told Heather that he wore a size eleven shoe, so she headed for the door, and said “I’ll be right back.  I want to get a pair of high heels for him to wear, so that you can get the full effect of what the outfit will look like when he is fully dressed”.

Samantha assisted Brandon in putting on the maid’s outfit, and as they were finishing up, Heather returned with a pair of black leather pumps which had ankle straps and four inch stiletto heels.  She told Brandon to sit down and put on the shoes.

Once he had the shoes on, Heather said to Samantha “Take him into the store.  There is a three way mirror there by the racks of ladies clothing, and you’ll be able to get a good view of how he looks from different angles”.

Brandon was not happy at all with Heather’s suggestion since he knew that the store had been very busy when they arrived, and he was quite apprehensive about all of the customers in the store watching him model the maid’s outfit.  He had no choice however, so he followed his wife and Heather through the door, and out into the store.

As he stood in the middle of the three way mirror, modeling the outfit for Samantha, many of the female customers in the store turned to watch him, and smiled at what they were seeing, while most of the male customers either snickered, or made some smart remark to their partner.

Samantha liked the way that the pinafore, skirt, and petticoat fit Brandon, and told Heather that she had picked out a perfect size.

“Yes, it looks good on him, and it will look even better after you put a wig on him, put him in a pair of black fishnet stockings, and do his make-up”.  Then just to have some fun, Heather told Brandon that she wanted him to bend over and touch his toes.

When he did, Samantha and many of the customers who were watching the proceedings started to laugh.  Just as Heather had previously predicted, when Brandon bent down, the layered petticoat caused his skirt to rise, exposing his crotchless pantyhose, and the Bon4 chastity tube which was hanging down between his legs in all three of the mirrors.

When Samantha regained her composure, she told Brandon to go back into Heather’s office, box up the maid’s outfit, and put his clothes on.  As soon as went in the office, Samantha turned to Heather, and said “You are so bad.  You are a woman after my own heart!”

Once Brandon was dressed, he came back out into the store with the box containing the maid’s outfit, and Heather then asked Samantha if she also wanted the black pumps which Brandon had just tried on.

“No thanks, I’ll pass on those.  We went shopping this morning, and I bought him a few pairs of new black leather pumps which will look great with the French Maid’s outfit”.

As Heather was ringing up Samantha’s purchases, she quietly leaned over and said “I have a group of FemDom friends who love dressing up their sissy slaves, and using them for maid service, and for the entertainment of the women at a party once a month.  In fact, one of my friends, who is also a good customer of mine, is a partner at the law firm of Doney and Williams, and she will be having a party two weeks from now at her home here in Philly.  I am sure that you and she would get along together very well.  I’ll be there at the party, and I’ll be bringing my sissy slave, Tommie with me.  Would you be interested in bringing Brandon, oh, I mean Brandi to the party?”

“Wow.  Yes, I would love it.  It sounds like it might be lots of fun, and it would be a good opportunity to expose Brandi to other dominant women”

“Great.  I’ll mention it to Alisha when I see her this week, and then I’ll give you a call with the details”.

As Samantha headed to the door with Brandon, Heather gave her a hug, and said “Have fun dressing up and using your little sissy”.

Samantha laughed, and said “Oh, you can be sure that I will!”


Final Note

I hope that you enjoyed the excerpt from my Novel 

“Caught In The Act – A Tale Of Male Chastity And Forced Feminization” 

 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.

You can read a sample of “His Fall From Power – Part II – Mistress Doreen and Slave Thomas” by clicking here.

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

I 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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Mistress Jessica Joins The Firm





