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Chapter 1

The tires hitting gravel made a satisfying, crunchy sound, but the vibrations sent up and through the body of the car made all of the glass bottles and paper bags and aluminum cans and plastic packages clink and rustle and clank and crinkle, which was alarming to May, who was sitting in the passenger seat.

“Slow down!” she blurted out, placing a hand on the dashboard as she turned around to look into the backseat, expecting to see a resultant tumult and chaos.

“Sorry!” her husband James mumbled, easing the speed of the car. “It’s just that I didn’t expect the turn to come up so quickly.”

He’d just pulled off of the two-lane, meandering highway, almost missing the entrance to the long gravel drive to the cabin. It was marked with a small white statue of a horse on top of the mailbox, the sight of which caused May to call out “Here! Turn here!” The result of which was the vehicle was travelling faster than he would have preferred when he made the turn onto the driveway.

“At least we didn’t miss it,” James observes as he continued along the tree-lined drive toward the cabin. “We’d have had to drive another half a mile to find a place to turn around.”

“I hope nothing broke back there,” May said, turning to face forward once again. “Wow, this is really nice, huh?”

“Yeah, Kate’s family always had money,” James said in a wistful tone. “Oh, is that a lake?”

“Yeah, there’s a lake,” May said as the placid, shimmering blue surface came into view through the tree line.

“You didn’t mention anything about it,” James said ruefully.

“What? You needed to be prepared to see a lake?” she asked.

“Well, yeah, I would have liked to have brought a swimsuit,” he replied.

“How do you know I didn’t pack a swimsuit for you?” she asked.

“Did you?” he asked.

May secretly smiled.

“No, but what’s the problem?” she said with a shrug of her shoulders. “Kate’s family owns the land all around the lake, so it’s completely private. You can go skinny-dipping.”

“Right, with Kate and Jasmine here?” James said, scoffing at the idea. “You think that’ll fly with the whole group?”

“What, it’s not like those two haven’t seen you naked before,” May said as she patted him on the thigh.

“That . . . was a long time ago,” James said quietly.

“Well I know that Cam and Kyle won’t care,” she added. “You don’t need to be shy.”

May glanced at James, wondering if he really had changed all that much in the intervening years. Since their marriage, he’d put on a little weight, and she had as well, but she didn’t think he had anything to be self-conscious about where the shape of his body was concerned.

As the car made the final bend in the drive, a two-story farmhouse with a large front porch came into view.

“Wait, this is a cabin?” James said, laughing. “This is bigger than our house.”

“It has to fit six of us, so I should hope so,” May replied. “But yeah, like you said, Kate’s family has money. Just pull up to the side door, I think. The kitchen should be right there.”

James pulled up beside the cabin, along a nicely maintained flower bed that rimmed the edge of the natural brick foundation. The siding above the foundation was painted a tobacco leaf-brown accented with sage green and cream white. James thought the cabin looked as though it belonged here, effortlessly blending into its natural surroundings.

May and James got out of the car and took the opportunity to simultaneously stretch from the long trip in the car and look around at the place they’d be staying for the long weekend.

“So this is what air is supposed to smell like,” May observed, inhaling the scent of pine and earth and the breeze coming in off of the lake.

“I don’t hear a single car, or a car alarm, or a car honking,” James added.

It was a second later when an unseen water bird could be heard honking, which made James and May laugh.

“OK, that is acceptable honking, I guess,” James amended his comment. “I wonder what kind of bird that is?”

“Well, before we get too curious about the surrounding wildlife, we should get the food inside,” May pointed out. “The ice in the cooler won’t last forever.”

“Sure, OK,” James replied.

He could have mentioned that the cooler was rated to maintain the ice in a frozen state for over seventy-two hours, but he had learned over five years of marriage the futility of such comments. Deferring to May was always the easiest and best option where he was concerned. He followed May around to the front porch.

“She said it would be under the flowerpot,” May said.

“What’s under the flowerpot?” James asked.

“The key, silly,” she replied.

“Why didn’t she just . . .” James began to say but didn’t bother to finish. Get here herself this morning? was the rest of it, which James realized was another futile question. Kate didn’t get here in the morning because she wasn’t about to wake up early herself. No, we had to get up at five in the morning and stop by the grocery store and do everything ourselves, James’s inner monologue continued.

“Now, this is dumb. There are, what, half a dozen flowerpots?” May noticed. “James, might you help out and look?”

They peered under each of the flowerpots, each filled with gardenias, and came up empty-handed.

“What the hell, Kate?” May said under her breath. She placed her hands on her hips and looked around to see if there were more places to check.

“Well?” James asked. “What do you suppose we do?”

“Yeah, good question,” May responded, looking annoyed. “Why can’t anything be easy? We’ve got a few hundred dollars-worth of food that isn’t going to last in this heat. Maybe we see if there’s another way in?”

James stood on the porch and chewed the inside of his lip.

“What, are you talking to me?” he suddenly asked. “I don’t know how to get in. I mean, I’m kind of thinking there should be a key for us—”

“There’s not,” May interrupted. “So now we figure out plan b.”

She began pushing upward on each of the window frames, finding them securely locked.

“C’mon, James,” she said as she started off to check the rest of the windows.

Around the back of the house they at last found a window that, like the others, was locked, but not convincingly so.

“Maybe we can get this one to give a bit?” she asked.

After a minute or two of wrestling with the window frame, trying to get the partially set lock to release, the window simultaneously broke free of its lock and cracked, loudly, in a zig-zag pattern across its surface.

“Fuck!” May exclaimed.

“At least it didn’t break,” James pointed out.

“Can’t fix it now. At least you can maybe help me get in the window?” May asked.

James looked at the open window, which was chest-height to him. He thought it would be easier for him to pull himself up into the window, but he wasn’t going to argue. He interlaced his fingers to make a step, and May placed her foot in his hands. She steadied herself with a hand on his shoulder as he lifted her up. He pushed her up into the window, trying not to make a sound that would suggest it was difficult, since he knew that would hurt May’s feelings. She wasn’t particularly heavy, but she was a bit heavier than she’d been only a few years back, so she had become sensitive about the issue of her weight.

Once her upper body was through the window, James couldn’t resist putting his hand on the prominently rounded curve of her butt cheek to give her a push.

“What the fuck, James,” she said as she tumbled over the windowsill and into the cabin. A moment later her head popped up over the windowsill. “Nice, I need some help and you decide it’s an opportunity to grab my ass.”

“What, I helped you!” James exclaimed in his defense. And yes, it was also an opportunity to grab your magnificent ass, he thought.

“So meet me at the side door and we can get everything into the kitchen,” she said.

Ten minutes later, they’d managed to get all of the food from the two coolers in the car into the refrigerator in the kitchen and had brought in another five or so bags of non-perishable food.

“Excellent,” James said as he surveyed their work. “We’ll have enough food for several months here at the cabin.”

“Yeah, I know,” May agreed. “At least no one can complain about not having enough of anything.”

“Have you met any of these people?” James asked, incredulous at the statement. “They’ll complain about whatever they feel like complaining about regardless. But c’mon,” he said as he took two bottles of beer from the fridge. “Let’s go out and take a look at the lake while we wait for them.”

May looked frozen, staring at the two bottles.

“What?” James asked. He looked at the two bottles. “You didn’t.”

“I forgot the opener,” May said in a hollow voice.

James restrained himself from snorting with laughter.

“Oh, well you’re in luck. They’re twist-offs.” He opened both of the beers and handed one to May. “I’m sure Kate probably has a bottle opener here somewhere. You know, under a flowerpot or something.”

James and May walked out of the cabin and down the winding path to the dock. They continued to the end of the wooden dock and stood looking out over the lake. James put his arm around his wife as they observed the natural beauty of the water and the trees and the hills and mountains in the distance.

“Ooh, the sun is awful sun-shiney,” May said, shielding her eyes with her hand. “Skin the color of mine and I’ll be burnt up in no time.”

James gave her a little squeeze. He’d always loved the fact that May was a natural redhead with a pale complexion, but he also realized that came with its own considerations.

“We’ll go in before too long,” he said.

May leaned her head against his chest. They clinked their bottles together and each took a drink.

“Oh, and just to restate, I guess,” May said, “you’re OK with the plan?”

“Yeah, I am,” James replied. He kissed May on the top of her head.

“Just for the weekend,” she said. “Then, afterward, it’s back to normal. Like it never happened.”

“Like it never happened,” James repeated. “Like a reset. Just for the weekend.”


Chapter 2

“So what do you think?” Kate asked, though she kept her attention on the wildly careening curves of the highway. She had long been wary of this road since nearly driving her car off of it while drunk as a teenager.

“Well, let’s see,” Jasmine replied as she investigated the front of her shirt for crumbs from the cheese crackers she’d just eaten. “We’re going to have three days at your cabin in the woods with people we haven’t seen since I don’t know how long, is that what you are curious about?”

“Yes, Jaz, that is what I am curious about,” Kate said in a pandering tone of voice.

“Hmm,” Jasmine said as she returned her attention to the highway before them. “I think this is beginning to make me car-sick is what I think. How long until we get there?”

“It’ll be not too terribly long,” Kate replied.

“Not too terribly long,” Jasmine repeated. “Well, what I think is that I am looking forward to seeing what the boys look like. It’s the shallow observation I am going for here. I am excited to see May, for sure. And I wonder what married life has done to them.”

“James and May?” Kate asked. “Yeah, me too. I know it’ll change people when they make all of the concessions to each other, you know, just to get along. Funny thing though, I had a pretty long conversation with May when we planned this trip.”

“Oh yeah? What’d she say?” Jasmine asked.

“A lot, but I had to ask, you know, was what their arrangement was going to be,” Kate said.

“Their arrangement?” Jasmine asked.

“Yeah, like what were they planning to do as far as this dynamic where we have our girl gang back together,” Kate explained, “and the boys are, well, the boys. I mean, one of the boys is her husband now, so I had to know how they were going to handle that particular aspect.”

“And? What did she say?” Jasmine asked.

“She said, and get this,” Kate said, her voice a bit quieter, “she said that they were going to put their marriage on pause.”

“Pause?” Jasmine asked.

“Something like that,” Kate replied. “They apparently agreed to spend the weekend like they were before they were married, and then un-pause, I guess, and resume once the weekend is over.”

“Interesting,” Jasmine said, sounding intrigued. “So, does that mean that James is fair game?”

“It sounds like it, but who knows, really,” Kate said. “It seems like it would be a pretty simple arrangement in theory, but you never know how it will turn out when it actually happens.”

They were both uncharacteristically silent for a moment.

“Do you think we’ve changed all that much?” Jasmine asked. “I mean, since then? I know, we’ve grown up and whatever, but you were really slender and petite back then and you still are.”

“I guess,” Kate replied. “But it depends on when you’re starting from. You were cute back then, but you didn’t have a body like you do now, where you live in a gym, or whatever. And you had long hair then, but now it’s that adorable pixie cut, which I think is really cute, by the way.”

“Thank you, but cute was not really what I was going for,” Jasmine replied.

“OK, well it looks like you mean business too, it’s just that I know you, so I’m not as scared of you as other people probably are, you know?”

“Do you think other people are scared of me?” Jasmine asked.

“No, I think they’re terrified,” Kate replied, laughing. “You look like such a bad-ass bitch, even with that cute little haircut. But anyway, we both have grown up and filled out in all the right ways. And yeah, like you were saying, I also wonder what they boys will look like. What if they’re all pudgy and balding?”

“It depends, there are some guys that look good with a bit of extra weight, and if they shave their heads and stuff sometimes that even looks better, depending. I can see it both ways, like Cameron was always really obsessed with his body, for good reason, I guess. But it would be hilarious to see him fat and bald. I think I could really enjoy spending the weekend laughing about that.”

“That’s because you are a sociopath,” Kate said, laughing. “And what about Kyle? He was always trying so hard to compensate, you know. And he was so competitive with Cam, that it would just crush his little male ego if he wasn’t in the best shape.”

“Oh, that gets me all worked up when you talk about crushing the male ego.” Jasmine said. “I have been so looking forward to this weekend.”

Kate smiled.

“Well it’s soon to begin,” she said as the little white horse statue on the mailbox came into view.

She pulled off the highway and started along the drive toward the cabin.

“Oh, good, James and May are both here,” Kate said as she pulled her car up alongside theirs.

“Hey!” May said as she came out of the side door of the cabin.

“Hey!” both Kate and Jasmine replied as they all three met up for a group hug.

James had decided to stay behind, realizing that the three women would want to have a moment to themselves.

“All right, let’s do it proper,” Kate said as she took a step back.

She raised her hand and held it out into the middle of the group of three. May and Jasmine followed suit, and the three women were simultaneously giggly and serious in response to the formality. Kate wrapped her hand around Jasmine’s wrist, who wrapped her hand around May’s wrist, who wrapped her hand around Kate’s wrist. They held onto each other, quieting themselves to match the solemnity of the moment.

“Does everyone remember it?” Kate asked quietly.

“I think so,” May replied.

“You start,” Jasmine said.

“Homines servi nostri, feminas vincere omnia,” Kate chanted in almost a whisper.

The other two joined in.

“Homines servi nostri, feminas vincere omnia,” they repeated in unison more loudly, “Homines servi nostri, feminas vincere omnia,” they concluded in a joyous shout, releasing their grip and throwing their hands into the air in exultation.

The three women started laughing, their faces bright and smiling broadly as they put their arms around each other.

“I haven’t heard that for a long time,” May said.

“But hear it again you shall,” Kate reassured her, “as the Norwood Hills gang is eternal.”

“Wait, is it still the Norwood Hills gang?” Jasmine asked. “I mean, we haven’t lived in Norwood Hills for a long time, maybe we should update it?”

“No!” Kate and May exclaimed simultaneously.

“That’s the name, we can’t change it out of respect for tradition,” May said.

“Yeah, it’s an honorable name,” Kate added, sounding slightly offended.

“OK, OK,” Jasmine conceded. “Should we go inside?”

“Sure,” Kate replied. She led the other two women to the front door and stopped when she found it locked. “Wait, why is this door still locked?” she asked.

“Oh, I haven’t gotten around to unlocking it,” May said sheepishly.

“How did you get into the cabin?” she asked.

“Well, sorry, but you said the key was under the flowerpot, so we looked,” May explained. “Believe me, we looked, and since we couldn’t let the food go bad sitting in the car, we found an open window in the back.”

“An open window?” Kate asked.

“Well, kind of,” May replied guiltily. “Sorry, we may have cracked the window glass a bit.”

“For fuck’s sake,” Kate said as she leaned down and tilted back a large ceramic container on the porch.

There was a house key lying on the porch below. Kate picked it up.

“You said it was under a flowerpot!” May protested. “How is that,” she said, gesturing, then stopped herself.

The ceramic pot was an old, antique container upon which was painted in a blue ceramic glaze the word, Flour.

“That is the stupidest thing I’ve ever seen!” May cried out. “Seriously? A flour pot?”

“Yeah, it says it right here. Flour.” Kate pointed at it with the toe of her shoe. “Anyway, we’ll see about that cracked window. Fixing it will be coming out of your allowance, young lady.”

Kate unlocked the front door and the three women entered the cabin.

“You get an allowance?” Jasmine asked May with mock jealousy.


Chapter 3

“This is so not cool,” Kyle said as he glanced back and forth from the GPS to the road in front of them. “The reception is, well, it’s kind of what you’d expect looking at it,” he said with a glance toward the hillside, then the steep drop-off on the other side of the road. “I had no idea this place was so remote.”

“Yeah, it’s way more out in the middle of nowhere than I’d imagined,” Cameron said from the passenger seat. “I mean, it’s cool. But if I saw this at the beginning of a movie, I’d be nervous that the characters were all going to die by the end of the film.”

“Holy shit!” Kyle exclaimed, laughing. “That’s pretty dark. But I think that maybe it’s just the kind of movies you watch. Anyway, if the characters were all going to die, then it would be like a happy family or something. Maybe a group of teenagers. Definitely not the two of us.”

“Yeah, I guess,” Cameron replied.

They were both silent for a moment.

“So have you seen James anytime recently?” Kyle asked.

“Not since the wedding,” Cameron replied. “Actually, that was pretty much the last time I saw any of them aside from you.”

“I wonder how the two lovebirds are doing,” Kyle mused. “I guess they’re still married.”

“They were so young,” Cameron said, “I am really kind of surprised that they’re still married. I would have thought . . .” he began but trailed off. “I guess we’ll find out more when we get there.”

“Speaking of, what do you think’s going to happen this weekend?” Kyle asked. “I would be lying if I didn’t say that I’m kind of nervous.”

“Yeah,” Cameron said under his breath. “I tried to get Kate to tell me what’s up, but she didn’t say anything, really.”

“You talked to her?” Kyle asked.

“By email, yeah,” Cameron replied. “She definitely got my attention. I suppose that part of it was that she didn’t give up many details. It’s like she was playing on my curiosity.”

“Kate, man,” Kyle said, shaking his head. “She always had that way about her.”

“Yeah,” Cameron replied.

“Did it,” Kyle began, then changed direction, “Have you thought that maybe there might be some ulterior motive behind this?”

“How so?” Cameron asked, even though he knew the answer to his own question.

“Well, just the fact that they specifically invited the three of us,” Kyle replied. “You, me, James. But that it’s the three of them.”

“The Norwood Hills gang?” Cameron said, laughing.

“Oh, don’t even,” Kyle said, “just the mention of the name makes the hair stand up on the back of my neck.”

“What, that was a long time ago,” Cameron said in protest.

“It felt like a long time ago,” Kyle responded, “but it really wasn’t. We were younger then, for sure, but in years it wasn’t all that long ago. And yeah, maybe you feel the way I do, which is that it sometimes feels like it was another lifetime, but then it can feel like it was yesterday. The memories are right there, you know? Nothing like that ever happened before or after, so there’s nothing to compare it to.”

“So what’s your point?” Cameron asked. “You’re not thinking they plan to do anything like they did back then, right? Like it’s a continuation? I mean, that was a different time. We aren’t going to . . . we wouldn’t go along with it now, that was just because we didn’t have any other options.

“Are you sure?” Kyle asked. “One, are you sure that we didn’t have any other options back then, and two, are you sure we wouldn’t find ourselves in the same situation now?”

“Look, it’s different now. If the three of them somehow get us to take our clothes off and then they chase us through the woods, then I think we would respond differently,” Cameron replied. “Back then we were, understandably, terrified of them. It wouldn’t be the same now. We know that we don’t have to do whatever they say, for sure, plus it wouldn’t be a surprise. Back then we had no idea how to respond or how to react. We ended up doing whatever they said because we were just so shocked that anything like that could happen in the first place.”

“Yeah, I guess so,” Kyle replied. “At the time they had this allure, you know? Girls were such a mystery to begin with, and the three of them with their chanting and their rules, like they’d worked the whole thing out in advance. We, or at least I, had no idea that a group of three girls could wield that kind of power. Or that they’d use it in that way. But my question, really, is what if we’re totally underestimating them, the way we did back then? Like you were saying, we’re older now and wouldn’t respond in the way we did then, but they’re older too. They might have the same level of . . . I don’t know what to call it. Preparation? What if they see us coming from a mile away, and they’re just as ready to assume control over us like they did when we were younger?”

“Well,” Cameron began to say, then realized he hadn’t really considered the idea.

What Kyle was saying made sense to Cameron, but at the same time, it seemed preposterous. Surely the three of them, the three men, wouldn’t find themselves completely under the control of the three women the way they’d been back in Norwood Hills. It was different then. The same games wouldn’t work anymore. But it did give Cameron pause to think that maybe it wouldn’t be the same game. Maybe it would be different in a way that they hadn’t anticipated.

The two men were silent for a minute, while Kyle kept his eyes on the twists and turns of the road and Cameron looked out the passenger-side window at the scenery. Neither of the two men had any idea that they were both thinking pretty much the same thing.

Cameron’s mention of being chased through the woods brought back in each of their minds a specific memory. The memory of having contradictory sensations of exhilaration and fear; the feeling of freedom as they plunged headlong into the woods while flashes of sunlight breaking through the trees illuminated their bodies in motion, and the feeling of entrapment as they ran to escape a dreaded, yet unknown fate.

The sounds of the girls giving chase, laughing and shouting, taunting them with terrifying descriptions of what would happen to them once they’d been captured still echoed in their ears. They recalled discordant thoughts guiding them as they weighed the inevitability of surrender versus the impossibility of escape. Wondering if they’d lessen the consequences of whatever might happen to them if they were to comply by voluntarily giving themselves over to the authority of the three girls. And perhaps most devastating was the anticipation of embarrassment and humiliation that awaited them, to say nothing of the imagined torture, alluded to in vague terms by the girls, that they might be made to endure.

It seemed impossible that such a fate was in store for them now, each of the two men felt certain. They were adult men, and it was inconceivable that the women might somehow enchant them the way they had back then. Kate, who had been Katy, Jasmine, who had been nicknamed Jaz, and May, who was always just May, certainly couldn’t create the same feeling of obedience-inducing fear they’d instilled in them when they were younger, could they? Each of the two men had this thought, yet they both also had to consider the remote possibility that in fact, the three women might somehow do precisely that.

“Oh, fuck,” Kyle suddenly exclaimed.

“What?” Cameron asked.

“Little white horse,” Kyle replied. “Missed it. Now we gotta turn around.”

Cameron was mystified as to what this might mean, but he figured Kyle knew what he was doing. After a few minutes of driving, Kyle got the car turned around and they were driving back.

“Oh, I see. Little white horse,” Cameron said as Kyle pulled off the highway and onto the long private drive to the cabin.

“I guess we’re the last to arrive,” Kyle said as he parked the car alongside the other two vehicles.

“How do you know that?” Cameron asked. “There’s six of us, and only three cars.”

“I know that James and May would have come up together,” Kyle replied. “And I doubt that either Kate or Jasmine would have wanted to come up alone. The two girls were probably plotting,” he said, flashing a smile.

Cameron returned the smile, yet it inspired a feeling of dread that manifested as a fluttery feeling in his stomach. Both men got out of the car, stretched, and then grabbed their bags out of the trunk of the car.

“I guess we aren’t going to have a welcoming party,” Cameron noted. “I suppose they’re inside catching up or whatever.”

“Ready to join them?” Kyle asked. He was hoping that Cameron was feeling more self-confident than he felt and would be able to reassure him.

“Sure,” Cameron replied, “what’s the worst that could happen?”

Kyle returned an uncertain smile, wondering if perhaps his friend wasn’t as on edge as he was himself. He followed Cameron up onto the porch and through the front door.


Chapter 4

“Hello?” Cameron said into the empty entryway of the cabin.

He looked up the stairway to the right, then poked his head around the corner into the living room to the left. There were indistinct sounds of conversation coming from the back of the house, so he opted for the hallway straight ahead.

“Seriously, how long has it been since you’ve had Bugles?” Jasmine asked, sounding incredulous.

May was leaning back against the edge of the kitchen sink with her hand up, displaying five Bugles snacks, one on each finger like a little hat.

“There is no universe where I am going to apologize or even feel I need to justify bringing Bugles,” she said to Jasmine as she ate one off of her thumb.

“Hey!” Kate exclaimed as she noticed Cameron and Kyle as they emerged from the hallway and entered the open kitchen and dining room area.

“Hey,” said several voices all at once, creating a cacophony of greetings as the final two members of the party arrived.

Kate strode forward and threw her arms around Cameron, and then Kyle in turn. Both men smiled broadly in attempt to mask their feeling of being overwhelmed by how magnetically attractive Kate had become over the intervening years. She had always been devastatingly cute, with her long, almost black hair framing her flawlessly beautiful face, but now she looked like what Cameron would have described as a supermodel. She had always been slender and petite, now she was tall, with a decidedly feminine figure.

Jasmine remained leaning against the kitchen island, propped up on her elbows. She gave the two men a smile and a wave, but as was her way, she made no attempt at putting them at ease. They noticed how her hair being cut so short made her look simultaneously elfin and cute while also appearing almost militaristic.

She did not disguise the fact that she was making a visual appraisal of the two men’s bodies, noting that Cameron had, in fact, kept himself in shape, while Kyle had dramatically improved, by Jasmine’s estimation, his physical body. She noted how tightly his shirt and his shorts were stretched across his biceps and his quadriceps. Kyle noticed her surveying him in a predatory manner and felt a chill run up his spine.

James came forward and offered a handshake, which Cameron and Kyle each refused in favor of a decidedly masculine hug, each thumping him firmly on the back in an embrace.

“How are y’all doing?” Cameron asked.

He was addressing James and May initially, but then looked at Kate and Jasmine as well.

“We’re all awesome,” Jasmine offered in speaking for the group. “May brought Bugles, if you like that kind of thing.”

“Who doesn’t like Bugles?” May replied, sounding exasperated. “Cam, have a Bugle.”

May extended her hand, which still had four Bugles fit atop her four fingers.

“Um, OK,” Cameron replied.

He felt awkward about it, but was motivated to be open to whatever happened, so he made his way around the kitchen island to approach May. He noticed that she had filled out since he last saw her. She had always had a feminine body, but now she was what he might call curvy, with a pronounced hourglass figure. He tried not to look at her breasts, which were threatening the durability of the fabric of her dress, but he felt equally overwhelmed by the look in her eyes. She’d always had the ability to look entirely innocent, even while her actions and words were otherwise. Now she gazed at him with a friendly smile, while simultaneously offering her fingers, one of which he would be taking into his mouth.

Cameron smiled nervously, trying to make himself appear less awkward than he felt as he bent to take May’s forefinger into his mouth. He closed his lips around her finger and pulled back, taking the crunchy corn snack with him as he went.

“See? They’re delicious,” May said.

“No, you’re right,” Cameron agreed as he ate the Bugle.

He did not look over at James at that moment, but he could feel James looking at him. He wondered what James felt seeing his wife offering to have another man take her finger into his mouth.

“Hey, so, sorry,” Kate suddenly announced, “you two are just left standing there with your bags. Why don’t I show you to your rooms for the weekend?”

“Oh, yeah, sure,” Cameron replied, relieved that the moment between May and himself had been interrupted.

“Please lead the way,” Kyle said with a gentlemanly bow of his head.

Kate had a mysterious twinkle in her eye as she flashed him a smile.

“Of course,” Kate said.

She guided them back to the front door, then turned and started up the steps to the second floor.

“We’ll all be in separate rooms,” she said over her shoulder. “Luckily the cabin is big enough for all of us.”

“Separate rooms?” Cameron asked. “I’m assuming the married couple has a shared room.”

“No,” Kate replied. She turned the corner at the top of the stairs and faced Cameron and Kyle. “We’ll all be separate. We wanted to kind of reset, if you will, and come to this like we are all the people we were back then. Before anything happened, like James and May getting married, or going off to college or getting jobs and stuff. Like we were when we all first met.”

Kate gave them both a broad smile, then turned to continue down the hall. Cameron and Kyle might have given each other a look, but it wasn’t necessary since they both knew what the other was thinking. Kate’s mention of the time in which they all met one another was what Cameron and Kyle had been afraid of. It was a time they both remembered as being filled with thoughts and feelings and emotions they’d never known quite what to do with. It seemed as though their greatest fears concerning the purpose of this weekend were being realized.

“The bathroom is right there,” Kate said, pointing to a room as she walked past. “You’re in here, Cameron,” Kate said as she opened one of the bedroom doors. “And Kyle, you’re right here, across the hall. “I will tell you that it gets really dark out here at night. Seriously, it's not like in the city, it will be so dark that you can’t see your hand in front of your face. That being said, there is a full moon tomorrow. I checked, since that’s an issue out here, how dark it is at night. But also, there’ll be a nightlight out here in the hall if you have to go pee in the middle of the night.”

Cameron and Kyle both smiled at the thought of having a nightlight, but it made them a bit wary that it felt like she was talking down to them.

“OK, cool. Thanks,” said Cameron as he looked into the bedroom. “I guess this is where your family went on vacations when you were young?”

“We still do, just not as much anymore,” Kate replied. She seemed distracted, like there was something she wasn’t saying.

“Which room is yours?” Kyle asked.

“When I was younger, it was the room down the hall,” Kate said, pointing. “But for this weekend I’ll be in the master bedroom where my parents usually sleep. It has its own bathroom. Anyway, make yourselves comfortable, then join us downstairs when you’re ready.”

When Kate had gone back downstairs, Kyle gave Cameron a look.

“What?” Cameron asked.

“When her family used to vacation here,” Kyle said in an almost whisper. “You don’t remember that? You mentioned it like you don’t remember.”

Cameron had a far-away look for a moment.

“You’re talking about when she didn’t go with them? The time she stayed behind and had the house to herself for two weeks?” Cameron asked.

“Yeah, that’s what I’m talking about,” Kyle replied.

Cameron shrugged.

“That was a long time ago,” he said.

“It was and it wasn’t,” Kyle replied mysteriously. “Sometimes it feels like it was last week. At least it does to me.”

“Well maybe we just enjoy the weekend, OK?” Cameron said, sounding optimistic.

Kyle gave a shrug of his shoulders and deferred to Cameron, deciding to hope for the best.


Chapter 5

“I hope neither of you two have become vegan, or vegetarian,” May said as Cameron and Kyle walked into the kitchen.

She was standing in front of the kitchen island countertop, which had several large racks of pork ribs, each on its own platter. James had a pair of plastic gloves on his hands and he was aggressively applying a dry rub into the meat.

“I asked Kate, but she didn’t seem too interested in asking about that,” May asked. “I mean, what everyone wanted to eat. So James and I picked up a lot of everything, just in case. But these ribs will be going on the barbecue tonight regardless.”

“Tomorrow,” James said. These won’t be ready tonight.”

“Oh, right, whatever,” May said. “Tonight is . . . what’s tonight, James?”

“Carne asada. I got that going this morning before we left. It’s marinating in the fridge right now,” James replied.

“I’m good with all that,” Cameron said. “I take it James does the cooking? Or is it just the grilling?”

“No, he does pretty much everything at our house,” May replied. “Although I made the macaroni salad, so I’ll take full credit for that.”

“I don’t really eat a lot of meat,” Kyle said, “but it’s not so much that I’m vegetarian. I kind of figured that this weekend would be, you know, like they say, when in Vegas.”

“Rome,” Jasmine said. She was standing on the opposite side of the kitchen, examining the contents of a large cabinet. “They say, when in Rome. Vegas is where what happens, stays in Vegas.”

“Oh, right,” Kyle replied, feeling a bit unnerved by the way Jasmine looked at him as though she were still seeing the boy he was when they’d first met. “I guess I was conflating the two. Maybe I mean both. I can allow myself to eat whatever I want over the weekend because calories don’t count on vacation, right? And whatever happens stays here, so I don’t need to worry about it later.”

Kyle noticed that Jasmine had a truly unsettling smile cross her face as she listened to his comment.

“No, you’re right, Kyle,” Jasmine replied. “Whatever happens here this weekend stays here.” She slowly lowered her gaze, examining his body, then turned her attention back to the cabinet before her. “I am not seeing marshmallows,” she said, sounding perplexed.

“I know we got some,” May replied. “Maybe they ended up in another cabinet?”

“Marshmallows?” Cameron asked. “Seriously is this like summer camp or something?”

“What the fuck,” May replied. “OK, first James thought we didn’t need Twizzlers, then it was Jasmine and her inexplicable reaction to my bringing Bugles, now you think we don’t need marshmallows for s’mores? I feel like no one is taking this seriously. C’mon, these things are not optional! Like, what, do you people watch the Super Bowl without nachos? Do you have Thanksgiving without cranberries? Do you have New Year’s Eve without champagne and triple-cream brie?”

May shook her head as though disappointed with everyone’s lack of enthusiasm for the weekend.

“Look, May, I agree,” Cameron replied. “I am super down for some s’mores. I just didn’t know that I was among professionals is all. I also didn’t know that we would even have a campfire. That being said, Kate,” Cameron said, “in all that you have ever said about this place, how did you never say anything about there being a lake? I mean, it’s not like there is a lake that’s a short hike or whatever. It’s literally right there. We’re not even lake-adjacent. We are lakefront.”

“I don’t know, what’s your point?” Kate replied, while sitting at the dining room table looking at an old spiral notebook.

“It might have been nice to know that we could go swimming,” he noted. “I didn’t bring a swimsuit.”

“You can go swimming, Cam,” Kate said absent-mindedly.

“But I didn’t bring a swimsuit is the point,” Cameron replied.

“I know, you said that,” Kate replied.

Cameron suddenly felt something like an electrical buzzing sensation in his inner thighs. He realized that it did not matter to Kate if he had a swimsuit or not. Then he had a second thought, which was that it did matter to her, and she preferred that he go swimming nude.

“So what is that?” Kyle said to James, indicating the dry rub he was applying to the ribs.

“Oh, this? It’s my own mix,” James explained. “The main thing is to—”

“Oh my God,” May interrupted. “Please do not get James onto the topic of barbecue, or really cooking in general unless you have plenty of time set aside.”

“I do,” Kyle said, “I’ve got the whole weekend as it turns out.”

“See?” James said. “He has the whole weekend.”

May rolled her eyes in a comically exaggerated manner.

“OK, you two,” May said to Kyle and James, “you have fun talking about ideal roast and grind of the coffee for your dry rub.”

“Is that a thing?” Kyle asked. “Is there coffee in the dry rub mix?”

James lit up, happy to explain, prompting May to turn to Cameron.

“So I’m guessing you haven’t had a look around,” she said, approaching him with an enthusiastic bounce in her step.

“No, not really,” Cameron replied. “We came in straight after getting out of the car.”

“All right, come along,” she said cheerfully.

May led Cameron out the back, through the sliding glass doors off the kitchen.

“So this is the sweet-ass deck, with the barbecue grill right here,” May said, pointing.

She stepped off the back deck onto a flagstone path that led out to the dock. There was a firepit in the middle of the large, lush green lawn. Cameron wondered why Kate wasn’t giving the tour herself, but she seemed preoccupied with something. And he was happy to have a look around regardless. Though as much as Cameron was interested in the natural beauty of the surrounding landscape, he found himself distracted by the natural beauty directly in front of him as May’s wide hips and generously proportioned butt swayed hypnotically as she walked a few steps ahead.

“The grass is so soft and green,” May said, looking over her shoulder. She noticed that Cameron jerked his eyes upward to meet hers, having clearly just been eyeing her body. She smiled as she turned back and stepped off of the stone pathway. “It feels so nice on bare feet. You should try it.”

“Sure,” Cameron replied.

His attention had just been lured to look at May’s feet which were as small and pretty as he had remembered. She had always preferred to be barefoot, he suddenly remembered, along with a number of other memories associated with her feet. He tried to put those thoughts to the side. She was married, after all.

“And here, we have two options,” May said as she approached the end of the stone pathway. She pointed off to her left. “This way, you can go off on a trail that winds its way around the lake, ultimately ending here,” she said as she pointed to her right. “It comes full circle. Then, we have the option of going straight out onto the dock. Come on,” she said as she headed along a trail through the tall grass until they reached the wood slats of a raised walkway that led to the dock.

When she reached the end of the dock, she turned around to face Cameron. He was surprised to see the look on her face, which was friendly, but definitely a bit beyond simply being flirtatious.

“Here’s the thing,” she said as she took as step back toward him and placed her hand on his hip. “Ordinarily I would let things happen in their own time. Now, I say ordinarily as though this is something I am in the habit of doing, which I am not.”

Cameron was trying to follow what she was saying, while also dealing with the rush of arousal caused by the direct manner in which she was speaking to him coupled with her hand so brazenly placed on his body.

“But we have only this weekend, so I am going to get right to the point,” she said, seemingly staring him down. “James and I have come to an agreement. We have decided that our marriage is put to one side for the weekend, and we are free agents, so to speak. That means that I have the option of pursuing you, which I am planning to do. Or, I should say, I am doing. If you aren’t interested in that, fine. But just know that I will not be shy in trying to get into your bed. In fact, I asked Kate if you boys have locks on your doors. You don’t. So . . .” she said, drawing an abstract shape upon his chest with the tip of her finger, “you can expect that I will be very aggressive in getting what I want.”

“I, um,” Cameron stammered.

“Shh,” she said, placing her finger across his lips. “I don’t need you to weigh in on it. I’ve already decided what I am going to do.” May let her hand slide down the front of Cameron’s body. “And I think you will be as receptive as I want you to be,” she said as her hand grazed the front of his shorts, which were stretched forward in an obvious manner. May smiled, looking Cameron in the eyes, then looked down. She slid her fingertip slowly across the prominent bulge in his shorts. “I am looking forward to it. It’s been a long time.”

Then May took a step back and crossed her arms.

“I imagine you’ve been thinking about it, right?” she asked. “Since Kate made the plan for us to all meet here. You must have had some kind of discussion with Kyle, right? I know I’ve had a number of conversations with James. He has a lot of memories from back then, I imagine you do as well.”

“Well, yes,” James replied. “Yeah, I’ve thought about it, of course, and I remember, or really, I’ve never forgotten. I talked to Kyle about it on a number of occasions. Not a lot. It’s not the easiest thing to talk about.”

“I would imagine that boys get a bit self-conscious talking about things like that with each other,” May noted.

Things like that, Cameron thought. There aren’t things like that.

“I know that James was a bit hesitant in talking about it,” May said, looking back toward the cabin. “But you’ll need to get more comfortable, at least over the next couple of days.”

“Why is that?” Cameron asked. “Because we’re all going to be here together?”

May looked him in the eyes, silent for a moment.

“Kate,” she said, smiling and shaking her head. “She has her ways. Maybe she didn’t want to scare you off. But she wants to talk about it in detail. In depth. That’s the reason for this,” May said, gesturing toward their surroundings. “And she doesn’t just want to talk. We’re going to be talking through a lot of the things that happened back then, but then we are going to be challenging you boys in some of the same ways we did at the time.”

“What?” Cameron asked, sounding shocked.

May smiled, seeing that Cameron was exaggerating his performance.

“Oh, come on,” May replied. “You must have realized. I mean, you’re dealing with the Norwood Hills gang,” she said, her eyes flashing as she reached out and gave him a squeeze on the front of his shorts.

“Yeah, but like you said, that was a long time ago,” Cameron protested.

“No, Cameron, it wasn’t all that long ago,” she replied. “And anyway, that doesn’t change anything. Don’t worry, you boys will fall in line just like you did back then. It’s like riding a bicycle. Only you’re naked, and there’s no bicycle seat,” she said with a laugh.

Cameron had a look on his face that showed both fear and arousal. It made May smile as all of her memories of Cameron having just such an expression came flooding back.

“Now come on,” she said as she started back to the cabin. “We have a barbecue to attend.


Chapter 6

“Core exercises, then alternating leg day and upper body,” Kyle said. “It takes the body time to repair, you know, so it doesn’t make sense to go overboard.”

“Pussy,” Jasmine said with a straight face, but then cracked up laughing.

“What? That’s just science,” Kyle protested.

“Just kidding, that makes sense. You’re a pussy for so many other reasons,” Jasmine said, then started laughing again.

“You know, I think it’s a bit dull when James goes off on his cooking tutorials,” May interjected. “But listening to you talk about bodybuilding or whatever it is you’re on about, I would listen to an hour of getting the right caramelization on a crème brûlée before I’d volunteer to listen to that.”

“Well, I’m sure that Jasmine sees the positive results of the workout she does,” Kyle replied.

“What does that mean?” Jasmine asked.

“Well, just that, you know. You look like it’s been effective, whatever you’ve been doing,” Kyle replied.

“So, what, have you been looking me over?” Jasmine asked, confrontationally.

“It’s not hard to notice,” Kyle said defensively. “I mean, it’s obvious.”

“You two wanna arm wrestle?” Kate asked.

“Definitely not,” Kyle replied.

“See? Pussy,” Jasmine said.

“You know, I would like to point out that Kate’s cabin is really nice,” James suddenly said in changing the topic of conversation. “I would like to make a toast to what will obviously be an awesome weekend hanging out at this fantastic lakeside retreat.”

James raised his bottle of beer, which everyone else gamely followed, clinking highball glasses with wine glasses with beer bottles.

“And to James for that seriously perfect carne asada,” Kyle offered. “If I am going to eat meat, then at least it should be that spectacularly delicious.”

Everyone assembled agreed with Kyle’s assessment. They were sitting around the firepit, each having done their part in demolishing the barbecue dinner that had been spread out just an hour before.

“OK so it’s Kate’s place, and James cooked the food, what the fuck did the rest of you do?” Jasmine said jokingly.

“I made the macaroni salad,” said May. “That was my contribution. Oh, and I made James get all of the food and cook it.”

“OK, what about you two?” Jasmine asked, turning to Cameron and Kyle.

“What?” Cameron asked.

“No one said we had to do things,” Kyle said in his defense. “I can take all the plates and whatever inside, if that’s helpful.”

“Oh, yeah, we’ll need to do that so the bears don’t come up here,” said Kate, keeping a straight face.

“Bears?” Cameron asked, sounding alarmed.

Kate waited a beat.

“I’m just fucking with you,” she replied, laughing. “I mean, yeah, there’s bears, but they don’t generally come up to the cabin. You don’t have food in your cars, do you?”

Cameron searched his thoughts for a moment.

“Oh my God, still fucking with you,” Kate said. “Anyway, before it gets too late, I want to say thank you all for coming. I think this will be a fun weekend. It also may be enlightening. Educational. Who knows.”

Kate paused for a moment, looking around at the other five people at the table.

“You may be wondering why I have asked you here this weekend,” she said in her best supervillain voice, leaning forward and pressing the tips of her fingers together.

“No, seriously, I did ask you all here for a reason,” she continued. “And we will be getting into more of it tomorrow. But I wanted you all to think about it tonight and figure out what you want to know about the unique history we all share. As you have undoubtedly realized, you are in the presence of the Norwood Hills gang, the fearsome threesome that has inspired fear in the hearts of mortal men,” Kate said, enjoying her campy monologue. “I think it's high time we revisit that time in history, when the three of us girls challenged the three of you boys in ways you’d never been challenged. You’ve been interrogated, examined, tested, and finally, if I may say, indoctrinated into the ways of our secret club. Our gang. And I’ve been interested to know how it all shakes out these however many years later. Obviously, one of us went for more than just an indoctrination, she actually married one of you,” Kate said, smiling in May and James’s direction.

“But I want to know how you boys dealt with the various trials you were put through, and in exchange, we are ready to answer any questions you have,” Kate said, then stood up. “For now, we will drink, or not drink, or do whatever we like, but tomorrow we will begin. I have a number of things I want to present, and I have plans for how we go about the weekend. I will get to all of that in the morning. For now, I will wish you all a good night.”

With that, Kate went inside to go to bed, leaving the three men confused.

“Anyone know what that was about?” Cameron asked.

“Yeah, but I’m not saying anything,” Jasmine replied. “Like she said, just wait until morning.”

Cameron turned to James.

“Do you know anything?” Cameron asked. “You must, your wife is, you know.”

“His wife is what?” May asked.

“You’re,” Cameron began hesitantly, “you’re one of them. The girls, I mean.”

May laughed.

“I’m one of the girls, but that doesn’t mean that I told him anything,” May replied.

“I’m in the dark, same as you,” James said. “May didn’t tell me anything you don’t know.”

“Well, speaking of being in the dark,” said May, “we should take Kate’s advice and venture off to bed. Even I don’t know all of what she has planned for tomorrow, but I know we’ll be happier if we’ve had a good night’s sleep.”

* * *

As Kate had mentioned, it was almost pitch black at night when the lights were off. The full moon provided a ghostly blue glow that allowed Cameron to see the basic dimensions of the room, but not much detail. He wasn’t sure if he was awake or not when he heard the floorboards creak in his room, but then it gave him a start when he saw a black shape moving toward him.

“Hello?” he said softly.

Then he realized as the moonlight streaming in through the window illuminated the curvy shape of her body that it was May, who had entered his bedroom just as she had said she would. She was wearing a sleeveless, white cotton T-shirt and a pair of panties, and her intentions were clear.

“Hello, Cameron,” she said sweetly as she climbed onto his bed.

“So you—” he began to say, thinking that she had just been joking about coming into his room at night.

What might have been a question was abandoned when May’s forward movement brought her close enough to kiss him, which she did. Cameron was unsure of what to make of the feelings he had about May kissing him since he was instantly aroused, but he felt guilty as well.

“Are you sure that—” he began to ask May.

“I am sure,” May interrupted.

She began pulling the bedsheet off of his body, which was soon revealed to May’s eyes, though dimly, and highlighted in the pale blue moonlight. Cameron was wearing a pair of boxer briefs, though through May’s persistence his underwear was soon lying on the floor.

“I was always fascinated by the size of your cock,” she said as she settled down onto the bed beside him, sliding her hand slowly down the front of his body. “So one of the things I wanted to do this weekend was to satisfy my curiosity. I remember how big it looked. So I wondered if it was even bigger than it looked back then.”

May reached her goal and wrapped her fingers around it.

“That would be an emphatic yes,” May said as she leaned over and kissed Cameron again.

She sat back and turned to look, seeing the silhouette of his erection in the moonlight.

“That’s so nice,” May commented. “I mean, it’s nice to look at. I don’t know that I could even fit something this big. But I know something that would most definitely fit really perfectly,” she said as she brought her hand up to his face and placed her fingers on his lips, opening his mouth. “Do you think you might want to lick me, Cameron?” she said as used her fingers to play with his tongue.

“Yeth,” Cameron replied.

May laughed.

“Let’s try that again, only this time I won’t be holding onto your tongue. Do you want to lick my pussy?”

“Yes,” Cameron replied.

“Hmm, I like that,” May replied.

She got up off of the bed and slid her panties down, leaving them on the floor. Then she pulled her shirt up and over her head. The pale moonlight caressed the ample curves of her body, and Cameron was entranced by the sight of May’s extraordinarily large, round breasts as they bounced out of her shirt.

She was a natural redhead, which had always fascinated him, and she had what he thought was an incredibly sexy body. She was voluptuous, or full-figured, he didn’t know what girls shaped like her wanted to be called. The sight of her naked body was causing thoughts like that to dissipate as Cameron’s mind became entirely focused on May and whatever she was going to allow him to do.

She climbed back onto the bed, lying beside Cameron’s body. He took one of her breasts in his hands and began to suck on it, fascinated by the large pale areola around each nipple. He kissed and licked his was down her body, caressing her hips and her thighs, teasing them apart and sliding in between. He was grateful that there was just enough light for him to see the soft, strawberry-blond bush of hair above her pussy.

May placed her hand under his chin and pulled him up to face her.

“Do you remember sucking on my toes?” she asked. “kissing my feet?”

“Yes,” he replied. He paused for a moment, waiting for her to say something else. Then he realized she felt what she’d said was sufficient, and she expected him to understand what she was suggesting. He slid downward until he could take each of her tiny feet in his hands and kiss and lick them, sucking on her toes one at a time.

Cameron soon lost himself in lavishing attention on her. When he sensed that she was ready for him to move back up between her thighs, he did so, kissing and licking her inner thighs as he went. Finally he placed his hands on her hips and slid his hands up her sides until her breasts filled his hands. Her pussy was extremely wet when he began to lick her, and her arousal was evident as she continued dripping into his mouth as her hips rotated back and forth, across his lips and tongue.

Cameron noticed that May was not shy about holding his head in place and maneuvering it while he licked her. After she’d had her first orgasm, she began slowly building toward a second. He had never experienced a woman wanting oral sex for the length of time May wanted it that evening. It was as though her desire for having Cameron lick her pussy had built up for all the intervening years and she was satisfying every feeling of lust and desire she’d ever had toward him.


Chapter 7

It was unusual for the majority of those staying in the cabin to wake up to the aroma of breakfast cooking. James had awakened early, as was his habit, and he had gone downstairs to the kitchen and started making coffee. Then he began squeezing a large bag of oranges, one at a time, filling a pitcher with the juice.

He mixed up a batter for crepes, then let it rest while cooking some bacon, then he washed some strawberries and blueberries and cut up a ripe melon. He cooked the crepe batter, making them thin and crispy on the edges, then filled some of them with shaved black forest ham and gruyere, and some with spinach and gruyere. He whisked together some crème fraiche and Dijon mustard to drizzle over the top of each filled crepe. He also poached some eggs and toasted english muffins and made a hollandaise sauce.

“Hey,” May said as she came up behind James and put her arms around him. “Did you sleep well?”

“Well enough, I guess,” James replied.

He had just finished pouring the hollandaise into a decanter, so he put everything aside to reach back and place his hands on her hips.

“Did you?” he asked.

“I slept wonderfully,” she replied, and kissed his neck.

Her hands caressed his body in a way that would have ordinarily signaled to James that she was interested in going back to bed with him, though in context he thought it unlikely.

“I missed sleeping with you,” James said.

“Hmm,” May replied, her hands now cupping his butt cheeks and squeezing them in her hands. “Good. I like you like that. Wanting me.”

“I always want you,” James replied.

May kissed him on the back of the neck again.

“Woah, you two,” Kate said as she entered the kitchen. “Get a room.”

May giggled, then released James from her hold on him.

“Would you like some breakfast?” May asked Kate.

“I don’t even know, it’s been so long since I had an actual breakfast,” Kate said, surveying the options. “I think the last time I saw anything like this, we were taking my mom out to brunch for Mother’s Day. I’m generally happy to have a Pop-Tart.”

“Holy Christmas,” Jasmine said as she walked into the kitchen. “I feel like I’m a kid. Thanks, mom, whose name is James.”

“You’re welcome,” James replied.

“Does he do this at home?” Jasmine asked May.

“Not all the time,” May replied. “He is actually more likely to make a fruit smoothie than anything, but it’s, you know, a special day.”

“Special day,” Jasmine repeated. “Well, cool.”

Cameron and Kyle came down minutes later, and everyone sat down to breakfast. Cameron glanced in May’s direction several times, but noticed that she did not return the glance, as though nothing had happened. It was almost as though he had simply imagined it, though he knew that was not the case. He had allowed himself to fantasize about May on a number of occasions, and having the fantasy become real was something he wouldn’t forget. He tried to put it out of his mind for the moment.

“So what’s on this famous itinerary of yours?” Cameron asked Kate.

She had a plate piled with bacon and strawberries, which she gestured to as explanation.

“After this,” she said as she put a ripe strawberry into her mouth.

Once everyone had finished breakfast, Kate announced that they should all move to the living room where she was going to satisfy everyone’s curiosity.

“Bring your coffee, or whatever,” Kate added.

When everyone had gotten themselves situated on the sofa and the two large armchairs, Kate stood at one end of the room and began to speak.

“So, as we are all aware, we each have a connection that is rooted in the past,” said Kate as she tucked her long dark hair back behind her ear on one side. “For the longest time now, we’ve been silent, or talked around it at best. That time is over. Now we are going to address it head on. Everything is going to come out. No secrets, no omissions. I am going to be brutally honest, and I hope that the rest of you will do the same.” Kate surveyed the group before her, mainly taking note of the expressions on the faces of the three men in the room.

“As has been mentioned, and you are all aware, the three of us girls had, or have, depending on your viewpoint, what we called a gang,” Kate continued. “Primarily, the Norwood Hills gang was assembled out of a friendship between May and Jasmine and myself, and if you want to know the true origin, it was because a neighborhood boy was picking on May. This was Doug Stanhope, who was a total prick. The three of us girls got together in solidarity. We ended up scaring the shit out of him, and that sufficiently ended his being a bother to any of us. Then, as we began to talk about things, we found that we had another purpose as well. We wanted to use our newfound alliance for what we came to think of as scientific purpose.

“We were going to understand what made boys tick. Like a clock, you know, and then we decided that the best way to do that would be to take that clock apart. By which I mean that we were going to take some boys apart. Not literally, of course. But we wanted to know what would happen if we used our alliance to single out individual boys and examine them. What they looked like, what they would do under certain circumstances, things like that.”

Cameron and Kyle and James had each come to attention, more or less, and each had an expression of wariness on his face as they listened.

“So, we made a plan,” Kate continued. “And you all know how that went,” she said as she flashed a brilliant smile. “But we haven’t really addressed any of that since it happened, so I wanted us to have this weekend to do exactly that. One, I think it would be interesting for the six of us if we did a bit of time travel.

“As we grow older,” Kate mused, “the events of the past take on different meaning. They seem to be some other lifetime. It might be not only fun to revisit, but instructive as well. With some critical distance, we will likely have come to a more nuanced understanding of all that went down between us. We have a different perspective. I think it would be illuminating to have a discussion about it. But first things first,” Kate said as she clapped her hands together like a camp counselor kicking off the day’s events.

“Mainly, we are here to enjoy the weekend, relax, and have fun. However, I thought it would be an interesting diversion if we had some additional activities. Not only are we going to revisit the past, but we are going to continue where we left off. I think we should implement some of the same rules we had back then.”

Cameron, Kyle, and James went from having expressions of wariness to having a look of genuine fear in their eyes at this development. Jasmine took note of the change in their attitudes and a devious little smile appeared on her face.

“Alright, moving on,” Kate continued, “to raise the stakes, I think it would be fun if we all had some skin in the game. It will make it a bit more exciting if we have something at risk, and there are some consequences. We will have a variety of games, and we’ll keep score using these tokens,” Kate said as she produced a plastic bag filled with plastic chips. “Yes, these are poker chips which I found in a cabinet, sorry, boring story, ultimately, I have thirty of them. How it will work is that each of us girls will have in her possession ten tokens each. Each token is one point. The game is for each of the boys to somehow win these tokens, or points, one at a time, over the weekend.”

Kate began handing out ten tokens each to May and Jasmine.

“Whoever gets the most points is the winner,” Kate continued. “Does everyone understand the rules so far?”

“So, what kind of games are we talking about?” Cameron asked.

Kate, Jasmine, and May laughed, which the men found to be a bit unsettling.

“Yes, I have been less than clear in giving you the details on that, but it’s only because some things will be best if left as a surprise,” Kate explained. “Otherwise it might create an unfair advantage. You will have to trust me on that. Rest assured that at the end of the weekend you will all be returned to your normal life. It will be so much more rewarding for you if you feel as though you’ve given it your best, and that the competition has been won fairly. On our last night together, we will have a fun little ceremony where we will crown the winner, and hand out some lovely prizes. Seriously, it will be fun for everyone, so I expect that you boys will rise to the occasion.”

Jasmine and May exchanged looks and tried to suppress their laughter.

“Might we ask what the lovely prizes are?” James asked.

“You may, but you will not get an answer to that particular question,” Kate replied. “It’s best as a surprise, I think.”


Chapter 8

After Kate had established the rules of the game, and the three men were sufficiently on edge about what was to come, they all broke away to indulge their interest in a variety of different activities. James set about making some preparations for lunch later on in the day, Jasmine was finally successful in locating the marshmallows, and Kyle and Cameron both realized they’d left some things in the car they’d missed the night before.

Kate approached May, who was sitting in the dining room and watching James go about his task.

“Say,” Kate said softly, in almost a whisper, “it’s none of my business, but did you sneak into Cameron’s room last night?”

May had a mischievous smile on her face.

“Maybe,” she replied. “It’s too bad that it’ll be locked up tonight.”

“Well, I will have the keys,” Kate said with a wink. She gave a glance over at James, making sure he was out of earshot. “But the reason I ask, is, well, I’m not sure what your arrangement is, but if you are OK with it, then it would be fun for me to visit James at some point. After he’s locked up, of course. Nothing too serious, but it would be nice if,” she paused for a moment, “it’s just that I remember what happened when we first got ahold of him that first summer. You know? Just reminisce, or whatever.”

“Kate, honey, yeah,” May said, almost laughing at how careful Kate was being, “you can do whatever you like. That’s our agreement. And anyway, since he’ll be locked up, he won’t get into too much trouble.”

“Cool, thank you,” Kate replied. “Don’t worry, I won’t hurt him too much.”

May laughed in response.

“What are you two plotting?” Jasmine said as she entered the dining room, eating a piece of melon that James had just been cutting up.

“Oh nothing,” Kate replied. “You shouldn’t be eating if you want to go for a swim.”

“I didn’t know we were going for a swim,” Jasmine replied. “Wait, does that mean—”

“Yup,” Kate replied, laughing. “The boys will be in a compromising position for sure. I thought that would be a fun way to get things started. Plus, it’s already hot outside, so it will feel really nice to get in the water.”

“Well, then I guess we should go change,” Jasmine said.

“Agreed,” said May.

“What are we changing?” James asked, having finished what he’d been doing in the kitchen.

“We are going to go for a swim in the lake, honey,” May replied.

James gave her an exasperated look.

“And this is when you’d tell me that you packed a suit for me since I didn’t know there even was a lake,” James said.

“No, this is when I tell you that I had no intention of you wearing anything,” May said with a sweetly innocent smile.

“So . . . you knew?” James asked.

May laughed.

“Of course I did. Now get your cute little butt out there on the dock,” May said, giving him a slap on the ass.

* * *

The day had gone from warm to hot as the sun beamed brilliantly in a deep blue, cloudless sky. Kyle and Cameron had followed James outside, curious about what the plan was. Once the three men were standing on the dock, waiting for the women to finish changing, James explained the situation.

“So you’re telling me they planned this?” Cameron asked James.

“It appears so,” James replied.

“I guess I shouldn’t be surprised,” Cameron said.

“What is a nice surprise is watching this,” Kyle noted, drawing the attention of the other two to Kate walking toward them in a tiny, red, string bikini.

“Oh, fucking wow,” James said under his breath.

Kate had a slender figure with small, perfect breasts that allowed her to wear a bikini that had been made using a minimum of fabric. It was tight enough that her nipples were clearly defined against the stretchy material, and the fact that she was waxed smooth and hairless was made obvious by the subtle cleft in the front of her bikini bottoms.

“Hey, boys,” she said as she sauntered out onto the dock. “Take a picture, it’ll last longer.

“I would be really interested in taking a picture,” Cameron said. “Hold on, I’ll get my phone,” he joked.

“Not a chance,” Kate replied. “And why aren’t you all ready to go for a swim?”

“Well, in spite of the fact that you three had clearly intended for us to swim wearing nothing, why can’t we just wear our shorts?” Cameron reasoned.

“Because of what you just said?” Kate replied. Because we clearly intended. You aren’t going in wearing anything on your body.”

“What, is that the rule now?” Kyle asked.

“Yes,” Kate replied flatly. “It’s the rule.”

At that moment, Jasmine could be seen approaching the dock wearing a white bikini top with tight, sky-blue bikini shorts.

“Oh,” said Kyle, and then felt the rest of whatever else he might have planned to say disappear like a puff of smoke. Jasmine’s abdominals were harder and more well-defined than his own, he noticed. And as he’d remembered, she’d always had seemingly permanently erect nipples and areolas that were raised, which were clearly outlined against her bikini top.

Close behind her was May, who wore a bikini that was lime green, which worked brilliantly with her hair color and her complexion. She was spilling out of her bikini in spite of the fact that the entirety of the fabric used in making the other two girls’ bikinis wouldn’t have made half of hers.

“OK, creeps,” Jasmine said as she dropped a towel and a canvas bag onto the dock. “You’ve gotten a good look at us, so now it’s our turn.”

“Exactly,” Kate agreed. “Everything off before you get in the water.”

The three men looked to one another, then realized it was going to be easier to go along with whatever the requirement was, so they each took off their shorts. The girls made whistling sounds, as that was what they felt was the expected accompaniment to the reveal.

Kate and Jasmine were pleased to note that while James had gained a bit of weight, likely due to being married, and also likely due to the fact that apparently, he was a good cook, he still carried it well. Cameron was fairly well built, the three women noticed, but then he always had been since for him it came fairly naturally. The biggest surprise was Kyle, who had clearly put in a lot of work sculpting his body in the gym.

They’d all seen each of the boys far more than just completely naked, so they weren’t overly curious about their cocks, but the sight of them did make the women curious for many reasons. But for the moment they put their curiosity aside.

“Last one in is whoever goes in last!” Cameron yelled as he launched himself into a dive.

Kyle followed, though Jasmine ended up hitting the water before he did, and James after the two of them.

“Aren’t you getting in?” May asked, as she turned to step onto the ladder that led down to into the water.

“Sure, I’m just not super desperate for it,” Kate replied. “You go, I want to lie here and watch for a bit.”

“All right,” May said as she walked down the ladder into the lake, then pushed off into an unhurried backstroke.


Chapter 9

After they’d all had a swim in the lake, during which the three men had become relatively comfortable being naked to the point that James, Cameron, and Kyle spent some time lying on the dock drying off wearing nothing, they put on their shorts and went back up to the house for lunch.

After lunch, Kate corralled everyone into the living room. She was carrying a cardboard banker’s box, which she set on the floor beside her chair. The three men eyed the box suspiciously, wondering what might be in store for them. They each took seats on the sofa, the chairs, and the floor.

“All right,” she announced, “I think it’s time to revisit the very first point in our shared history. Correct me if I am wrong, which I am not, but our first victim was James.”

“That is definitely correct,” May agreed.

“Wait, what? Victim?” James asked.

The three women laughed.

“Yeah, that’s what we called you all back then,” Jasmine said, picking up the story. “We got together and decided that we wanted to do something fun. Like Kate said earlier, we had been successful in getting Doug Stanhope to stop being a dick to us, so we wanted to see what else we could do. We got together in the clubhouse and—”

“Clubhouse?” James asked.

“Kate’s basement,” Jasmine clarified. “Since her parents were never home during the day, we had the run of the place and plus, she had the best snacks.”

“My sister, Kendra, was never around,” Kate added, “since that was about the time that she started dating some guy, I don’t remember his name. There were so many. But like Jasmine was saying, we decided that we wanted to see what a boy looked like naked. And we weren’t going to be satisfied just looking at my Kendra’s copy of a Playgirl magazine, since we had already done that. So we were going to have to find someone in the neighborhood.”

“That’s when I suggested James, because I had a crush on you, sweetie,” May said with a bright smile.

“Right,” Kate said, “so we first figured out that we had to get James alone somehow. That was easy enough, since he’d go down to the creek and look at frogs, or whatever. You were a weirdo,” she directed toward James.

“He was an adorable weirdo,” May said in his defense.

“Whatever, he was a boy and we had a plan,” Kate said. “So I think it was actually on that day, or the next, that the three of us found James out by himself. We were pretty sure of ourselves, I guess, because we pretty much just walked up to you and said Run.”

“That’s right!” May recalled. “And you had this look on your face.”

“I was terrified, and I had no idea what was going to happen,” James said, “so yeah, I ran.”

“We wanted to chase you, with the idea that when we caught you, your clothes were coming off,” Kate said. “That was the fun of it for us. It was the thrill of the chase. And you were plenty fast, but there were three of us. I took the direct route, right behind you, while May and Jasmine flanked right and left. Ultimately, the landscape itself worked in our favor, and you chose a route straight up this hill and then back down, not realizing that made Jasmine’s route a lot shorter. So by the time you got to the bottom of the hill, you had Jasmine pretty much waiting for you, with May approaching on the other side and I came up right behind you. You were cornered.”

“That was this fantastic victory for us,” May recalled, “and we hadn’t even done anything yet.”

“I don’t know what your intentions are for this, um, discussion,” James said, “so I don’t know if you want me to weigh in on any of this.”

“No, absolutely, please do,” Kate said. “That’s exactly what we want to know. How you were feeling in the moment, what you remember, all of that.”

“In the moment I was terrified,” James responded. “You hadn’t, as you said, done anything yet, but you didn’t have to. You had this energy. You were on the hunt, apparently, and I could sense that.”

“So then the good part,” Jasmine said, “it was probably Kate who said it—”

“It was Kate who said it,” James interjected.

“OK, what did she say?” Jasmine asked.

“She said take off your clothes,” James replied.

The three women laughed.

“Really, just like that?” May asked.

“What, you don’t remember?” James asked.

“I remember what happened,” May explained. “I remember the result. But no, I don’t remember exactly what was said.”

“See? That’s why this is valuable,” Kate said. “We all remember it slightly differently. “But that sounds about right. I told you to take off your clothes, since that’s what we were there to see. We weren’t going to let you get away until we got what we came for.”

“So . . . what did you do?” Cameron asked James cautiously.

“Long story short, I took off my clothes,” James replied. “Short story long, I stood there trying not to wet my pants, begging them to let me go.”

“Oh, yeah, that wasn’t going to work,” Kyle said, shaking his head.

“Definitely not,” Jasmine agreed. “But it did inspire us later on. We realized that we could make you all beg, which was almost more fun. Almost. So what pushed you over the edge, so to speak? What made you give in?”

“I’m not sure,” James replied. “I mean, I know what it was, I just don’t know why it was. It was after I had probably humiliated myself even more than I had to, begging you not to make me do whatever you were going to make me do. I was looking around at the three of you and you had been taunting me, threatening me if I didn’t comply, whatever, but now you were all silent. I remember Kate had her arms crossed, and May had her hands on her hips, and I don’t know what Jasmine was doing because she always looked terrifying no matter what.”

Everyone laughed at this observation.

“So then I guess I realized that the only way out of it was to do what you told me to do, so I took off my clothes,” James explained.

“So that,” Kate said, “was our first victory. We had just formed this gang of three girls, we had made a plan to make a boy strip for us, and it worked. We made James turn, slowly, so that we could all get a look at him, then we ran back to the clubhouse, freaking victorious.”

“Wait, what?” Kyle asked. “That was it? You didn’t then tell him to run and then chase him again?”

“No, not the first time,” Kate replied. “We did that with you.”

“I’m so lucky,” Kyle said somewhat sarcastically.

“So they chased you after that?” James asked.

“Yeah,” Kyle admitted. “My clothes were where I’d left them, and then they chased me for what felt like a long time. I remember running as fast as I could, but at that point I was barefoot. Well, I’m bare everything, so I’m being whipped by the branches and stuff, and I’m terrified that I’m going to run into someone.”

“That was never going to happen,” Cameron said. “Those woods were deep.”

“Easy for you to say now,” said Kyle. “I suppose you were fearless, running through the woods completely naked?”

“No,” Cameron replied. “But that also wasn’t the first time I was a . . .”

“Victim,” Jasmine suggested.

“Right,” Cameron said, wincing.

“But they eventually chased you?” Kyle asked.

“Later, yeah. They had me running through the woods,” Cameron explained, “but when they caught me, I guess that they had already done that with the two of you, so they wanted to take it a step further. So, they tied me to a tree.”

“Oh, well, that’s worse,” Kyle noted.

“But first,” Kate said, “Cam had a somewhat different introduction to our clubhouse.

“Oh, that’s right, we had Cam involved in a game of hide-and-seek,” May remembered, laughing.

“That would have been in the basement,” Kate recalled. “We were, I admit, a bit intimidated by Cam, because he was, face it, really cute back then.”

“Back then?” Cameron asked.

Kate laughed.

“OK, Mr. Handsome,” she conceded, “so we came up with a game of hide-and-seek. It wasn’t really a plan, so much. But then Cameron managed to do the most brilliant thing.”

“The stupidest thing as it turns out,” Cameron said.

“He got himself into this old chest we had down in the basement,” Kate explained. “It was this antique, and we figured out that he was inside of it. This is like a piece of furniture, like you could sit on it. So May and Jasmine sat on it, talking about how they had no idea where Cameron was while I went and got a screwdriver. The chest had a recessed latch with a loop sticking out to lock it. So I drove the screwdriver through this loop, effectively locking him inside. That’s when we let him know that the jig was up, we knew he was inside, and we weren’t going to let him out.”

“That’s insane, what did he do?” Kyle said.

“I don’t know Cameron, what did you do,” Kate asked.

“I pushed against the lid, or at least I tried to,” Cameron replied. “I realized it wouldn’t open, so I started to panic because I suddenly got claustrophobic. I was fine the whole time until it felt like I couldn’t get out.”

“So another amazing feature of this chest is that it had vents on either side,” Kate continued. “The sides didn’t quite reach the top to meet up with the lid, so there were these open slits. We told Cameron he had to take off his clothes and hand them to us out through these vents or we wouldn’t let him out of the chest. He was apparently really panicked in there because it was pretty quick that the clothes started coming out. He wasn’t wearing shoes, as you recall, no shoes in the house, so we just looked at what he handed us. We could tell when he was naked, so then we opened the chest.”

“Which is when I look up and saw the three of you looking down at me,” Cameron explained. “I had planned to jump out, all furious and stuff, but then it just hit me the situation I was in. You hadn’t made a secret of the fact that you’d hidden my clothes and I wasn’t going to get them back unless.”

“Unless what?” James asked.

“They didn’t really say,” Cameron replied. “All I knew was that I felt this shift, like these three had suddenly assumed this position of authority. They had this power, and I was lying in this box completely naked, looking up at them.”

“And what I remember,” Jasmine said, “was that you got an erection. And you were so big. That was completely fascinating.”

“We had you get up out of the chest,” Kate said, “and it was glorious. That’s the word I’m going with, glorious. Cameron had this beautiful body, and this dick pointing to the ceiling looking huge. I thought it was a shame we’d agreed to let you have your clothes back, since I wanted to look at you all day.”

“Well, thank you, I guess,” Cameron replied.

“This inspired us to start comparing,” Kate said. “We had now seen each of you three, so now we wanted to see how you compared to one another. So over the next weeks and months we’d wait for the right opportunity to get one of you into the clubhouse. We instituted the rule that you had to take off your clothes. We reminded each of you that we’d seen you already, so there was no point in being shy.”

“ I remember wanting to see how many pushups they could do,” Jasmine recalled.

“I don’t think I cared about the pushups, exactly,” May said. “I think it was more that we realized boys have this natural affinity toward competition. They like to show off and try to impress girls, so we used that in our favor.”

“Yeah, that was effective,” Jasmine recalled. “That’s why I would keep a count, measuring everything you did, to inspire you to try harder. I remember we had each of you doing jumping jacks at one point, which was probably the funniest thing I’d ever seen.”

“Wait, you said measuring,” May commented. “Because that makes me think of when we got out the ruler.”

“Yes!” Jasmine exclaimed. “The ruler. Measuring the boys. If only we still had all of the notes I took at the time.”

“Funny you should mention that,” Kate said as she reached into the cardboard box beside her.

“Are you serious?!” Jasmine exclaimed. “Do you have it?”

“I have everything, Jaz,” Kate replied.

Kate placed a worn spiral notebook on her lap and opened it, searching through the pages.

“Wait, don’t skip ahead,” May said, “we want to know what all is in there.”

“You can read it later,” Kate replied. “The beginning of it is just our manifesto and stuff, like plans we did and didn’t do. I’ll show you, it’s pretty great. But now,” she said as she found the page she was looking for, “I have the measurements.”

“Oh my God,” Kyle said under his breath.

“Here we go. Measurement of James Myers’s penis when erect,” Kate read aloud. “Length? Five and seven-eighths inches.”

“We should have used metric,” May commented.

“We did,” Kate replied. “I have both. We were being scientific. Measurement of James Myers’s penis when erect, in metric? Fifteen centimeters.”

“I’m pretty sure it’s bigger now,” James offered.

“And that’s why we need to update these figures,” Kate said offhandedly. “Measurement of James Myers’s penis when erect, circumference? Five inches. Thirteen in metric. Measurement of Cameron Wyland’s penis when erect, seven and three-quarters inches, nineteen in metric. Circumference, five and seven eighths, fifteen in metric. Measurement of Kyle Jackson’s penis when erect? Oh, Kyle, honey, don’t worry, I recall it being totally cute,” Kate said to Kyle.

Jasmine started laughing, seeing Kyle’s face turn red from blushing.

“Say it!” Jasmine exclaimed.

“That measurement is three and three quarters inches, or nine centimeters,” Kate read aloud.

“OK, it’s definitely bigger than that,” Kyle said defensively.

“Prove it,” Jasmine said, still laughing.

“Really?” Kyle replied.

“Really, Kyle,” Kate replied. We feel it would be invaluable for us to know how you’ve all changed, so we’ll need to update these figures. We will need to measure each of you at some point during the weekend. And a variety of other tests. Don’t worry, it’ll be fun.”

Kate smiled at the effect her words had on the three men in the room.

“You’ll just have to be a good sport about it,” Kate added, then closed the notebook and put it back in the box.

“Don’t worry,” Kate said to May and Jasmine, “you can both read it later. You should have a look since there are some really funny memories in here. But I do want to move on. What I wanted to know from the three guys here, is what was it that caused you to make the transition? We could tell when you liked it,” Kate said with a devious smile.

“You were all kind of scared, but you liked the attention, maybe, I don’t really know,” Kate continued. “At the beginning, it was the three of us ganging up on you and making you take off your clothes so we could look at you. Then it became something where we would talk you into coming over to my house, and we’d have you alone in the basement. It was a tricky balance, because we felt like we had this ability to gang up on you when you were alone and get you to do what we wanted you to. But then it was like you wanted us to be doing what we were doing.”

“I will admit to it,” James spoke up. “Yes, the first time was mostly terrifying because I had no idea what was going to happen. But then I thought about it later on. The three of you, and I thought you were all really attractive if I’m being truthful. Which I am. So when Kate said she wanted me to come over, I was hesitant. But then I gave in. Now to be fair, you did kind of trick me,” James said with a wry smile. “You said something about how you all felt guilty for having done something so mean to me and you wanted to apologize. And you made it sound like it was just going to be you. Then I got there and it was the three of you, and not only were you not going to apologize, but you had something even more humiliating planned for me.”

“Humiliating?” Jasmine asked. “How dare you! It was a privilege to come before the Norwood Hills gang high council!” she said, laughing.

“I will admit to the fact that I also thought you were all really cute,” Cameron confessed. “After that first time, when I looked up and saw all of you looking at me, and as you apparently remember, it did make me have an erection. And afterward I realized that I sort of liked that feeling. Well, not sort of. It was kind of addictive. I wanted to feel that way again.”

“For me it wasn’t so much that I liked the attention,” Kyle said, “it was more that it was like this game, and I wanted to somehow beat you at the game. What I hadn’t really taken into account was that you three were making up the rules as you went, so it was pretty much stacked against me. You seemed to always have a plan.”

“Right,” Kate said, “we had meetings where the three of us would talk about what we wanted to do next. There was always a plan for what to do next. In some ways, that was the most fun, coming up with the plan. We’d talk about it and come up with different ideas and come to an agreement about what we were going to do.”

“Agreement?” Jasmine asked. “I seem to recall it was sometimes difficult to come to an agreement.”

“Only because you were always wanting to do something really mean,” May said, laughing at the thought.

“What?” Jasmine protested. “I came up with great ideas.”

“That is true,” Kate said in her defense, “Jaz did come up with some of the funniest ideas for what to do with the boys. She was adamant about getting them tied up. We were OK with trying to talk them into doing certain things, but Jasmine wanted to get them in a position where we could do whatever we wanted and they wouldn’t have a choice.”

“Absolutely,” Jasmine said, “which is why it was so perfect that you had that archway in the basement between the two unfinished rooms with the cement floors. The ceiling wasn’t even a ceiling, it just had the rafters, so we could screw bolts into it and stuff.”

“That was such a major undertaking,” Kate recalled. “Of course, we had no idea how to work a drill, and it was way harder than we’d imagined. I think that took like a whole weekend to set up.”

“But it was so worth it,” Jasmine said. “When we could get the boys tied up by the wrists with their arms up and out to either side, totally defenseless, and then later, when we worked out how to have their ankles tied as well, so they were standing, spread-eagle? That was really perfect.”

“And that’s when you were coming up with all of these different ideas,” Kate said to Jasmine, “and I would like to know what the boys remember about that time, about when we figured out how to get them tied up.”

“Squirt guns,” James said.

“Really?” Cameron asked. “Squirt guns? I mean, yeah, that was a thing, but certainly not the worst.”

“No, but it was the first thing,” James countered. “At least for me.”

“So let’s hear it,” Kate prompted him.

“OK, so I came over,” James explained, “and this was not long after I’d worked out that I was probably in trouble if I showed up, but maybe I was just curious. I kept thinking that whatever had happened before was just spur-of-the-moment, and nothing like that would happen again. But then it was this game where you had me tied up by the wrists. It was summertime, it was hot, and I wasn’t wearing a shirt to begin with, but when you got my hands tied, my shorts were fair game, apparently.”

“Oh, absolutely,” May said, savoring the memory in her mind. “That was when I really kind of focused on you, when we got you tied up and we could take your shorts off.”

“And then you all had squirt guns and you started doing target practice,” James recalled.

Jasmine laughed, remembering James’s reaction.

“You were trying so hard to twist yourself away,” she said, laughing at the thought.

“Which was entirely ineffective since there were three of you. No matter which way I turned, there was another one of you at the ready.”

“I don’t know that they ever did that with me,” Kyle said, “but your mention of target practice reminds me of the girls shooting rubber bands at my body.”

“Yeah, that was what I was talking about,” Cameron said, “it got worse, and their aim got better.”

All three of the girls burst out laughing at Cameron’s comment.

“It’s just that it was so useful to have you boys tied up,” Jasmine said, “especially when we had you tied up by the ankles too, with your legs spread far apart. You were positioned so perfectly, and you couldn’t even try to move out of the way. We had you right where we wanted you.”

“Speaking of right where we want them,” Kate said, “I believe that we should have James getting dinner ready, while Cam and Kyle get some wood for the firepit.”

“That is a perfect idea,” May said. “But our conversation so far has reminded me that we have so many other things to discuss.”

“And we will,” Kate replied. “We have time to talk about everything, don’t worry.”


Chapter 10

That evening, as promised, James put the racks of ribs on the barbecue. Kyle was put to work filling a cooler with ice, bottles of beer, and mixers for cocktails, which he put to one side of the deck. Cameron and Kyle had brought as much wood as they could carry from the woodpile and stacked it in the firepit. Everyone had a hand in bringing everything to the long table set up on the back deck, which included potato salad, cole slaw, cornbread, baked beans with bacon and a large bowl of sliced fruit.

“My gosh,” May observed, looking at the spread. “I’m so glad that I’m disastrously underweight. My doctor said to binge eat entirely unreasonable portions of food otherwise I will waste away.”

“I like your doctor,” Kate said, “I should go to her.”

“See, I’m telling you,” Jasmine said, “just do it like I do. Eat whatever you want and then spend four hours a day working it off in the gym.”

“That’s an excellent idea for me to kill myself,” May replied. “Not because the gym would kill me, I mean I would off myself from the boredom. I can’t even look at the butts of guys working out for that long.”

“So this is the conversation I was expecting,” Kyle said as he sat down at the table.

“Nope, wait a minute,” Jasmine said to Kyle. “May got me thinking about it, so please pop back up and let me have a good look at your butt.”

“What? Really?” Kyle asked. “May mentions butts, so now I have to show you mine?”

“Wow, Kyle,” Jasmine said admiringly. “You so nailed exactly what is happening right now. Come on, let’s see it.”

Kyle gave a shrug, then gave in, standing up and turning around.

“That’s what I’m talking about, see?” Jasmine said. “That’s some sweet-looking muscular development right there. If you’re tired of looking at well-developed butts, then maybe you’re in the wrong gym.”

“James, come here for a moment,” May called out.

“Um,” James said, as he finished positioning the ribs on the grill, “just a moment.”

Kyle turned around to take his seat again.

“Hold on, Kyle,” May said, “we aren’t done with you yet. We have to wait for James. James!” she called out.

James closed the grill top and made his way hastily to the table.

“Thank you, now please turn around so that we can compare your butt to Kyle’s,” May said.

“This isn’t fair, really,” Jasmine pointed out. “Clearly, Kyle does weighted squats pretty regularly.”

“Tuesdays,” Kyle replied. “Also Fridays.”

“Also, as long as we are going to all the trouble, we should have Cameron too,” Jasmine said.

“Hey Cam,” Kate called out. “We need you for a butt show.”

Cameron came up to the deck and noticed the three women observing Kyle and James presenting their backside. He snorted, almost laughing, then joined the two men.

“All right, we’ve seen them in your tight little shorts, now drop ‘em,” Jasmine said.

The three men gamely went along with the demand and slid their shorts down.

“OK, clearly Kyle gets the token,” Kate observed.

“Do you still have it in your notes, who had the best body, and then the best in each category?” May asked Kate.

“Yes, of course,” Kate replied. “It’s all in there.”

“You ranked us against each other?” Cameron asked, pulling up his shorts.

“Of course,” Jasmine replied. “There were others too. Some of them were just boys we knew, and then we did at different times have other victims.”

“There’s that word again,” James said over his shoulder, having gone back to check on the barbecue.

“Don’t worry, honey, we mean it in the most endearing way possible,” May said sweetly.

“Another thing you three didn’t know about was the reverse awards that were given out,” Jasmine commented.

“Reverse awards? Do I know about that?” May asked.

“Of course,” Jasmine replied. “At the time, I think I recall that we determined that Cameron had the best butt, so we paddled him with the ping-pong paddles.”

“Oh my God, yeah you did,” Cameron said. “Like I’m going to forget that.”

“That was the idea,” Kate said, “we fully intended to give you a paddling you wouldn’t be able to forget.”

“Wait, I got it with the paddles too,” Kyle said.

“Of course, and James as well,” Kate replied. “It was too much fun not to get all three of you. My family had a ping-pong table set up for a while, but we never played it that much, so we just had the paddles sitting around. It was really a much better use for them when we decided we wanted to see you boys get spanked across your rear ends.”

“I remember the whole grab-your-ankles thing,” James said over his shoulder.

“You remember it because you’re still subject to that on occasion,” May commented.

“It was forty-two steps from the east wall of the basement to the west wall when bending over and holding onto your ankles,” Kyle mentioned.

“And you know that why?” Kate asked.

“Because I counted,” Kyle replied. “Covering that distance, getting spanked the entire time by three really enthusiastic girl with paddles, I needed something to focus on to distract myself.”

“That’s not fair!” Jasmine exclaimed. “You weren’t supposed to be distracting yourself, you were supposed to be focused entirely on the magnificent job we were doing in paddling your bare butt!”

“I don’t see how I could possibly apologize for that,” Kyle replied, laughing.

* * *

After dinner, they all sat around the firepit, drinking. The fire was large, practically a bonfire, and it emitted a glow that lit up a wide circle in the yard behind the cabin. Little sparks were launched skyward, temporarily joining the twinkling tapestry of stars overhead before extinguishing in the cool night air. The full moon reflected off the lake, shimmering magically in the distance. The sound of the fire crackling and the chorus of crickets and frogs and the occasional owl of other nocturnal bird made up the entirety of the aural landscape.

“So the next thing we’ll need to do is to implement another rule going forward.” Kate said announced. She had brought out three small boxes, which had given each of the men the idea that something was going to happen, and none of them were sure they wanted to know what it was going to be.

“So as to foster an environment where we have what I believe is the appropriate attitude going forward, the boys will need to wear some little devices, which I have taken the trouble to order and have delivered to me. This will keep everyone honest, I think, and sorry guys, but this is mandatory. I have one for each of you,” she said as she began to hand out the boxes, one to each of the men.

“It is important that each of these fits you well, so I had to rely on memory,” Kate explained. “Cameron, you get a large, Kyle, you get a small, and James, you get a medium. Go ahead and open them up and check to see that they will fit correctly.”

Each of the three men looked at the small box they’d been handed with a look of puzzlement. They opened them carefully, unsure of what to make of this development.

“Wait, is this,” asked Cameron, looking into his box, “is this a . . . what do you call it?”

“A chastity cage,” James answered, recognizing the item in his box. He pulled his out and examined it. “The metal kind, with a locking piece integrated into the design.”

“What?” Kyle asked. He felt a twinge of humiliation due to Kate having given him one that she described as small. “You are expecting us to wear these?”

“Yes, Kyle,” Kate replied. “We are all expecting you to wear it. It’s not an option.”

“What if we say no?” Kyle asked.

“Well, you don’t want to do that,” Kate replied. “You do not want to say no. Come on, it’s not that big a deal. It just shows that you have the proper mindset. Believe me, we will continue having a fun weekend, and we are going to satisfy your curiosity on any number of things, but we can only do this with all of you wearing these.”

“Well, can we at least talk about it?” Cameron asked.

“Let’s put it to a vote,” Kate offered. “Hands up if you think the boys should wear their chastity cages.”

Kate, Jasmine, and May all raised their hands. May flashed James a look, which prompted him to raise his hand as well.

“The majority has it,” Kate said with a look of satisfaction. “You are welcome to try them on now, or if you are still feeling shy, which I recommend you get over, and quickly, then you may put it on later in the privacy of your room. At any rate, you will need to hand me the set of keys once you’ve locked it in place. Understood?”

Cameron and Kyle were speechless, and they gave James an accusatory look. But they each decided that they might as well go along with the plan, partly out of concern for what might happen if they outright refused.

“If you’re grumbling about having to wear the cage, then at least be happy that I was over-ruled, apparently,” Jasmine said, glowering at Kate and May. “I thought we should get spiked cages.”

“Spiked?” Kyle asked, his eyes widening in disbelief.

“Yeah, they have these really nice, metal cages with sharp spikes all over on the inside,” Jasmine explained, relishing the thought. “I thought it would be so much more fun to have you boys wearing cages with nasty little spikes right up against your penis. And I mean they’re all over, so they’d even be against the head of your penis. That way, if you get a little hard-on, it would—”

“OK, I think they get the idea,” Kate interrupted. “But Jasmine has a point. Ha-ha, pun intended. It could have been worse, so be happy that it’s just a cute little chrome metal thing, smooth and nice, that will fit snugly around you and keep everyone chaste.”

Kate gave May a little wink as she said this, which James noticed. He was unsure what to make of it but assumed that his wife knew a lot more about what was going to happen this weekend than he did. She had been fairly tight-lipped about it in spite of his attempts to glean information.

“You will just have to trust that there is a purpose to everything we will be having you do, just like you will be trusting me with the keys to your locks,” Kate said.

“So what’s it going to be?” Jasmine asked the three men. “Are you going to be a man about it and put your cage on right now, or are you all going to be pussies and go put it on in your room?”

“I am going to be a pussy about it,” James volunteered. “If you don’t mind.”

“Suit yourself,” Jasmine replied. “You two?”

“I’m going to also, um, I guess I will put this on,” Cameron said reluctantly, “in my room. Hopefully I can figure it out.”

“All right, all right,” Kyle surrendered. “I’ll put it on, and I’m definitely not going to be the only one putting it on here with everyone watching.”

“Boo,” Jasmine said glumly.

The three men all got up and headed back to their rooms, each with their new device, wondering how things got to this point.

“Thanks for selling us out,” Kyle said, elbowing James good-naturedly.

“Sorry,” James replied, “it’s just that when May gives me that look, it’s never a good idea to go against her.”

“Yeah, no worries,” Kyle said, “I’m just giving you a hard time. But this just validates our suspicions, huh? We were wondering why the girls came up with this weekend trip.”

“I know, it’s kind of like worst case scenario,” said Cameron, stopping in the doorway to his room. “It’s probably best to just adapt and go along with whatever comes up. It’s always been easier that way in the end.”

Cameron and Kyle each entered their own room and shut the door.

Once James had undressed and sat himself on the edge of the bed, May walked into his room.

“Do you want some help with that?” she asked.

“Um, actually, yes. I would,” James replied. “I’ve never seen one like this.”

“I know, I talked to Kate about the one I had you wearing for a while, but she said she didn’t think it was right for this weekend,” May replied as she knelt down before him. “She was really insistent that they be made of metal.”

James watched as she slid the metal piece into place around his cock and balls and carefully closed it until the lock was in alignment. He wondered if she had been with Cameron the night before, but their agreement included not asking any questions, so he remained silent. She inserted the key and locked it shut with a soft click.

“There you are,” she said, giving the cage a gentle pat.

She stood up, and James felt very aware of the increasing distance between the cage around his private parts and the key in May’s hand.

“I’ll just deliver this to Kate,” said May on her way out the door.

Once Cameron and Kyle had gotten their devices locked, they came back downstairs where they encountered Kate, who had her hand out. She looked at them expectantly.

“Keys, please,” she said. “Hand it over.”

The two men noted the look on her face, which made appear as though she was gloating.

“Wait, what are you going to do with it?” Cameron asked, trying to disguise his nervousness.

“Throw it in the lake,” Kate replied. “Just kidding! I’ll keep it safe, don’t worry.”

Cameron and Kyle reluctantly placed their keys in her hand.

“See?” she said. “That wasn’t so hard. Trust me, you’ll be fine.”

Kate placed the keys into the pocket of her cutoff shorts, then poured herself a glass of wine.

“I have an idea,” Kate suddenly said over the rim of her glass.

She had a devious look that the men found unsettling. She took a sip of her wine.

“Do you all remember the cheerleading routine?” she asked.

“No way,” Cameron said warily.

“What?” Kate asked.

“You are not going to have us do that,” Cameron replied.

“I was just asking if you all remember it, that’s all,” Kate said. “But now that you mention it, I think that’s a freaking grand idea. Who thinks the boys should all show us the cheerleading routine?”

Kate raised her hand, immediately followed by Jasmine and May. James cast a furtive glance at May.

“I can’t be a fourth vote on this,” James said to her, “the other two would never forgive me.”

“Don’t worry, James,” Kate said, “in the case of a tie, it’s really house rules that would decide. And it’s my house. But just to be overly fair, we will let the tiebreaker be pure chance.”

Kate pulled one of the poker chips from her pocket.

“Dollar side is heads, ace side is tails,” she said, then flipped it into the air, caught it in her hand and slapped it onto the back of her other hand. She held her hand covering it for just a moment, then revealed the dollar side. “Heads!” she exclaimed. “Sorry, boys, you’re doing it. We want to see the full routine.”

May and Jasmine sat up in the chairs, and clapped in rhythm, as though providing encouragement for the cheer team.

“Wait, I don’t even remember it!” Kyle objected.

“It’ll come back to you!” May assured him. “It’s just like riding a bicycle. Only you’re naked and there’s no bicycle seat,” she said, giving a wink in Cameron’s direction.

“Well I am no more enthusiastic about it than you two are,” James said as he put his hands on the arms of his chair and pushed himself into the standing position. “But we might as well. We’re not getting out of it; I know that much.”

“As encouragement, I’ll give this token to whomever does the routine the best,” Kate offered.

“OK, OK,” Kyle conceded.

Cameron saw that it was futile, so he soon joined Kyle and James, standing in a line in the yard off to one side of the firepit.

“You know you’re not doing it wearing clothing, right?” Kate asked. “Plus, it would be nice to have a little show of you boys wearing your little locked cages.”

“Why make it that much harder?” Cameron asked. “Isn’t it enough that we’re going along with it?”

“Because it’s fun, and no, it’s not,” Kate replied. “Everything off, or no prize will be awarded.”

The three men looked to one another, then gave in and stripped down. They were soon standing in place, completely naked.

“I have a feeling this isn’t going to be easy,” Kyle mentioned.

“It was never easy,” James observed.

“But then we never had to do it wearing a metal cage,” Kyle replied.

“Does anyone remember how it begins?” Kyle asked.

“Arms up, kick, hands on your hips, then a jump turn to the left, then reverse it,” James said.

“And the words?” Kyle asked.

“It starts out, The hottest, the hardest,” Cameron replied.

“Oh, right,” Kyle replied. “OK. Let’s look ridiculous.”

“I’ll count,” Cameron said. “One, two, three.”

The hottest, the hardest,

The prettiest and the smartest,

Katy, Jaz, and May – perfection

Tough but sweet and did I mention

they’re the baddest girls around,

So watch out—you’ll be goin’ down

The three women clapped and cheered enthusiastically, inspiring the men to return a gracious bow.

“That was hilarious, excellent job,” Jasmine said, but her laughter seemed to suggest otherwise. “Wait, are we letting them put their clothes back on?” she asked as she observed the men pulling on their shorts.

“Sure, we might as well,” Kate replied. “If we come up with another reason for them to strip down, we’ll just do that.”

“Reason? We don’t need no stinking reason,” Jasmine said with a comical accent.

“It’s funny, but when we came up with that cheer,” May noted, “which, hey, good job us, but I did not realize at the time the double meaning of going down.”

Kate and Jasmine laughed.

“So innocent you were,” Jasmine replied. “That line in the cheer was my favorite part. I guess it still is. Anyway, who did the best performance? Who gets the token?”

“I vote for James,” May volunteered.

“Well I would accuse you with favoritism, but you’re right,” Kate seconded. “James did the best cheer.”

“I would rate it differently,” Jasmine said. “I thought that Cameron was clearly the most embarrassed while doing it, and therefore, the funniest. But OK, I’ll go along with you two and vote for James.”

“So that reminded me of when we had them over for dress up,” May commented. “I loved that. I always think boys look so cute in pretty girly outfits.”

“I think we both liked it for different reasons,” Jasmine said to May. “Because I loved it to, but I didn’t think they looked cute. I just liked how we didn’t need to apply blush to their makeup because they’d be blushing already. I’ve always thought that was the most fucked up thing that guys want to see women wearing little lacy underthings, but they think it’s humiliating as hell to wear that themselves. I am certainly not going to miss out on taking advantage of that beautiful, priceless, delicious humiliation.” Jasmine laughed, and when she saw the looks on the faces of the three men, she laughed harder.


Chapter 11

“I suppose we should head in,” Kyle said, noticing that the last of the party had gone in to go to bed, aside from himself and Jasmine.

Jasmine gave no indication of having heard him.

“Four inches,” Jasmine said, staring up at the sky, “and I’m pretty sure we were being charitable in making that measurement.”

“That was then,” Kyle replied defensively. “It’s definitely bigger now.”

Jasmine smiled and shook her head slowly.

“No it’s not, Kyle,” she replied. “Not in any way that makes a difference. It’s OK, some guys are small. It’s nothing to not be humiliated by,” she said, laughing. “Anyway, like Kate said we’ll be measuring you boys later on, so we’ll have a precise record.”

Kyle couldn’t not think about the fact that Jasmine was the first woman to play with his dick, and that she did it using a pair of chopsticks, openly humiliating him while Kate and May watched. They laughed at the sight of Jasmine teasing him in such an embarrassing way, which made it more than simply a “first time” type of memory.

It somehow permanently fixed Jasmine in his mind as someone who had taken control of him in an important way. She had established an authority to do with him as she pleased. It had affected him profoundly. She had given him pleasure, ultimately, as she had brought him to orgasm in the process, yet she had done it in the most belittling way possible.

She had installed herself as the first to allow him to experience the pleasures of female attention in an intimate way, but it had occurred in front of an audience. She had crossed a boundary, but she had done so in full view of Kate and May. The presence of the two other girls had validated Jasmine’s ownership of him in the moment.

“Well, unfortunately, I’m locked up in this thing,” Kyle said as he gestured between his legs, “and I gave the key to Kate.”

Jasmine smiled mysteriously. She reached into the pocket of her cutoff denim shorts and pulled out a small brass key.

“You mean this?” she said, swinging it back and forth on its key ring.

“What the hell, I thought Kate was holding onto the keys,” Kyle said in surprise.

“Hm, yeah, but I have my ways,” Jasmine replied, and for the first time she turned to face Kyle. “I bet you felt a wave of panic when you heard it click shut, didn’t you? And then when you handed off the key, not knowing when you’d get it back? I know how men get, worried that they don’t have full control. What would you do to get your hands on it? What would you do to be unlocked right now?”

Kyle’s face had a drained look to it as his eyes widened.

“What,” he said in a voice that sounded hoarse, “what would you want me to do?”

Jasmine held him in her gaze for a moment longer, then turned back to look at the sky.

“No, I’m not answering any questions,” she replied. “You tell me what you’ll do for me if I unlock you.”

“You can,” Kyle began, his voice barely above a whisper, “you can do whatever. I’ll let you do whatever you want.”

“I can already do whatever I want, Kyle,” Jasmine stated in response. “Isn’t that true? Hasn’t that always been true? I could always do anything I wanted to you because you have always wanted me no matter how mean I was. In fact, I think you liked it when I was mean to you. You get off on the humiliation. Possibly more than I do, which is saying a lot. You know that was always the thing I was most fascinated by, don’t you? In all the little games we played, I loved watching you boys get so red in the face when you felt embarrassed. We’d make you show us your naked bodies, and your dicks would get hard. And we could see your balls,” Jasmine said as she turned back to look directly into Kyle’s eyes. “Show me your balls right now, Kyle.”

Kyle hesitated for just a moment, then stood up and lowered his shorts.

“Lift up the cage, and show them to me,” Jasmine said.

Kyle took ahold of the metal cage and pulled it upward to expose his balls.

Jasmine reached over and tweaked his balls one at a time.

“Ow!” Kyle exclaimed.

“Oh, shut up, pussy,” Jasmine scolded him. “You still haven’t said what you’ll do for me.”

Kyle thought for a moment.

“I’ll go down on you,” he said at last. “I mean, if you want that?”

Jasmine held his balls between her thumb and her fingers, as though contemplating what she might do to them.

“I think you’d agree to be locked up for a week if I let you lick my pussy,” she said, “so I’m not sure why I’d unlock you to let you do that.”

“What if I’m your slave for the rest of the weekend?” Kyle said, sounding desperate. “I’ll do anything you tell me to, no questions.”

“Hmm,” Jasmine replied, considering his offer as she slowly squeezed his balls. “The rest of the weekend. OK, I’ll take that. What else?”

Kyle knew what she wanted. It was something he’d known for a long time, and it made him think back to a day when he’d been tied up by the three girls, and Jasmine had him alone to herself for a moment. She’d made a threat, and it had caused him to be both afraid of her and attracted to her ever after in a way he couldn’t explain. He looked down at Jasmine’s bare feet.

“I’ll let you give me a kick in the balls,” he said softly.

“Ah,” Jasmine sighed. “Ah-ha. So there we finally have it. Kyle gets unlocked if he kneels before me for a nice little kick in the balls. But you have to ask me for it, Kyle. You have to get down on your knees and beg for it. And then you have to kiss my foot, right where it made contact. The same place that nailed your balls gets a kiss from your lips and then you say Thank you, Jasmine. Thank you for kicking me in the balls.”

Kyle took a deep breath, and then nodded in agreement.

* * *

Cameron got into bed, wondering if May might come to his room again. He thought about the fact that just the night before he had been unlocked, and she had full access to his cock. She had put her hands on him fairly freely, but when she didn’t go any further, he didn’t push it. He was unsure of what the rules were with her husband, and he didn’t want to cross any boundaries that she hadn’t invited him across. Then he wondered if she’d known at the time that he was going to be locked up this evening.

Cameron was deep in this thought when he heard the door to his room open. Like the night before, he could only see a dark silhouette coming toward him, but he could now see that it was May.

“I’ve come back for seconds, Cam,” she said as she slid off her panties, pulled off her shirt, and then climbed up onto the bed to lie beside him. “I’ll tell you, Cam, I like the way you look in your little cage. I’m surprised that you managed to fit inside it, so I’m impressed as well. But what I’m interested in at this particular moment is having you kiss and lick my body when you’re locked up. I want to see if there is a difference in the way it feels when I know that you can’t do anything but use your hands and your lips and your tongue.”

Cameron made a soft moaning sound as he experienced the frustration of being locked up, while giving in to the desire he felt for May’s naked body.

* * *

Down the hall, James was lying in bed, trying not to wonder what May might be doing, when the door to his room slowly opened. He could see a darkened figure, and it was a moment or two before he realized that it was not May, as her figure would have made an hourglass silhouette. Then he realized it was not Jasmine, since the figure of the woman approaching was even more slender.

“Hello, James,” Kate said as she climbed onto the bed, then straddled his hips and sat astride him. There was a bedsheet, James’s boxers, and a metal cage between her ass and his cock, yet she could still feel it growing hard.

“Hello Kate,” James said warily.

“I was wondering if you wanted this,” she said, holding up a small brass key on a key ring.

James looked at the key, then back to Kate.

“No,” James replied with finality. “I don’t want to be unlocked, if that’s all right with you.”

Kate examined him for a moment.

“Interesting,” she said after a moment’s thought. “I suppose your cage will keep you from getting in trouble, so you should be grateful for that,” Kate said softly.

“Then I am,” James replied.

“The thing is, James,” Kate said as “I have always been curious about you. You were always so quiet. And I had to respect May in her apparent interest in you, so I just kind of shut off whatever I thought about you in my mind. But I spoke with May about it, and she actually offered me the opportunity to satisfy my curiosity.”

James had noticed that aside from her T-shirt, she wasn’t wearing anything else. He swallowed nervously, feeling the restriction of the metal device imprisoning his cock as it tried to become hard.

“So having had a talk with May, I decided that I was going to have you lick my pussy. I’ve heard that your tongue is uniquely talented, and I wanted to find out for myself. May says she has you go down on her a lot, like, a lot. I myself have never wanted it for more than, say, ten, fifteen minutes at the most. But May says she has you going down on her for like, an hour at a time. That’s impressive, James,” Kate said as she stroked his lips with her fingertip.

Then Kate leaned in and crawled forward, continuing until her hips were positioned directly above his face. She reached down with both hands, using one hand to slide her middle finger into his mouth and her other to begin stroking her clit.

James abandoned all other thoughts as every memory of Kate came back to him. Kate sighed as she withdrew both of her hands and shifted her hips forward and down onto his face. He began to lick her, and Kate emitted a gasp as she felt his tongue caressing her clit in a way she’d never felt before.

James could see that Kate’s nipples were erect, lifting the thin cotton material of her T-shirt into two points that swayed in rhythm of her hips as she began to ride his tongue.

* * *

Kyle felt a short-lived sensation of relief as Jasmine unlocked his device and removed it from around his cock and balls. He dreaded what was to come next. Slowly, he surrendered to his fate and got down onto his knees in the cool grass of the lawn. He looked up at Jasmine, who was gazing at him intently.

“Please,” he began as he deliberately placed his hands to either side and spread his knees a bit wider apart, “I am willing to take a kick in the balls, and in appreciation for your having unlocked my chastity cage, I beg you to please give me a kick in the balls.”

“Raise up a bit,” Jasmine ordered him. “Show me that cute, tiny little penis.”

Kyle sat up a bit straighter on his knees, and then pushed his hips toward her. He looked down as she slid her foot between his legs.

“Look at me,” she said.

Kyle lifted his face and looked at Jasmine, a feeling of terror coming over him when he saw that she had a look of arousal and excitation. She had noticed that Kyle was fully erect.

“That’s right,” she said appreciatively. “I want to see the expression on your face when I plant my foot between your legs. I am so looking forward to this. I expect a beautiful look of humiliation and pain that will be so rewarding for me.”

She slowly massaged his balls with the arch of her foot in anticipation.

“Are you ready for it, Kyle?” she asked.

Kyle nodded his head.

Jasmine laughed.

“No you’re not,” she said, then drew her foot back and gave him a swift kick, slamming the arch of her foot into his balls.

Kyle emitted a gasp that turned into a groan, and he crumpled forward, yet remained on his knees.

“Oh my God, that made me wet,” Jasmine claimed, sounding victorious. “Now what do you say?” she asked.

“Thank you, Jasmine,” Kyle said, his jaw still clenched. “Thank you for kicking me in the balls.”

He bent down and kissed the top of her bare foot, reverently, hoping she was satisfied.

“Very good, Kyle,” Jasmine purred softly. “Now, you so sweetly offered to lick my pussy. I’ll take you up on that, but you’ll need to get locked up again.”

“What?!” Kyle exclaimed. “But I thought that—”

“What?” Jasmine interrupted. “You thought what? Because I clearly said that I would unlock you, and I have. Now, I’ll be locking you up again.”

“But then you only unlocked me so that you could . . .” he said, then went silent.

“So that I could give you a kick in the balls?” Jasmine asked, then laughed. “Yeah, that’s exactly what I just did. And now you’re going to present yourself to me so I can put the cage back on. Then you’re going to lick my pussy.”

* * *

“I am interested in something,” Kate said as she was lying next to James, recovering from the last of several orgasms. “I seem to remember that when we first had you take off your clothes, and every time after of course, you were different. I didn’t really know what it was at the time, but then I learned that you were uncircumcised.”

“Right,” James replied. “Not for any reason I know of, I just wasn’t.”

“Yeah, but when you boys were on the dock, before and after you went swimming, it looked like you weren’t anymore,” Kate said, sounding curious. “I’m sure that’s not a thing, right? You either are, or you aren’t.”

James smiled.

“You’re right,” he replied. “You either are or you aren’t. In my case, May asked if I would get circumcised when we got married. It was actually right before, so on our wedding night . . .”

“It was brand-new?” Kate suggested.

“Yeah,” James replied. “It was different.”

“Does thinking about that make this weird?” Kate asked. “Thinking about May?”

“If you and May had a conversation, and all I did was what she knew I would do, then no,” James replied, “it doesn’t make this weird.”

“You do everything she wants you to?” Kate asked. “At home, or, I guess, in your marriage?”

“Yes,” James replied.

“Really?” Kate asked. “I mean, that’s what May said about it, but I didn’t know if you would describe it the same way. That’s interesting.”

“Interesting? How do you mean?” James asked.

“It’s just that I’ve wanted that for myself,” Kate said softly. “Ever since we had the three of you, I wanted to have that level of control. I thought maybe that was how it would work, like it wasn’t anything remarkable to have boys doing anything you want them to. In a way, I’ve always found that men are easy to lure into doing certain things. But in some really important ways, they aren’t.”

“Like what?” James asked.

“Well, that’s a good question,” Kate replied. “Because I’m not entirely sure. Maybe I mean permanence. It’s like, you are married to May, and there’s a permanence to that. And it’s clear that even though I’m here, doing whatever I want, you are obviously committed to May. As I said, I talked to her. I told her that I had always been curious about you, ever since she told me some things about your marriage. I think the two of you are so perfect for one another, so I had to check with her. She said that since you’re locked up,” Kate said as she placed her hand between James’s legs, feeling the smooth, hard, metal, “that she wasn’t worried. But it turns out, you don’t even want to be unlocked. I guess I want that. I want a guy who doesn’t even want to be unlocked.”

“That is tricky,” James said. “But I understand you wanting that. It depends on the guy, but never underestimate your own ability to get a guy to do what you want. You’ve always impressed me in that way.”

“Thank you, May,” Kate said, looking pleased with the compliment.


Chapter 12

As he had the day before, James woke up early to make breakfast. He cut up more of the fruit, brewed a pot of coffee and made some biscuits. Then he made an omelet with bacon, swiss cheese, and mushrooms, and a second omelet with red bell pepper, spinach, and a sharp cheddar.

May walked into the kitchen and put her arms around James from behind, pulling his body close and laying her head against his back.

“Did you sleep well?” she asked.

“Well enough,” James replied. There was a bit of tension in his body and in his voice.

“What’s that about?” May asked.

“What’s what about?” he responded.

“Oh, come on, I know you too well,” May said as she turned to face forward, pressing her chin against his back. “What’s going on? Are you troubled? You sound troubled.”

“It’s just that,” James began, then put down the spatula he was holding and turned around to face May.

She kept her arms around him, and he wrapped his around her.

“It’s just that Kate—” he started to say.

“Shh,” May interrupted. “I already know, and it’s OK. I like that you feel a bit guilty, though you shouldn’t. I’ve taken advantage of our arrangement this weekend, so it I thought it would be fine for Kate to have some fun with you.”

Kate gave him a kiss.

“Did she?” May asked. “Did you show her a good time?”

“I, um, I think so,” James replied. “She almost pulled out a handful of hair in the process, so . . .”

“That means she had a good time,” May replied. “Very good, I’m proud of you. I don’t mind her knowing how good I have it. Trust me, when we get back home, when the weekend is over, I am going to be wanting you like you’ve never felt before. It’s funny, playing around with the other boys makes me feel like I’m being chaste, because my appetite for you just grows exponentially. I am going to want you in the worst way, you’ve no idea.”

May kissed him again.

“Really?” Kate said as she walked into the kitchen. “Every morning?”

“It’s the fresh air,” May said in response. “And what? You can’t be jealous, since you got piece of this just last night,” she said as she gave James a slap across the butt.

Kate laughed, but it was an uncharacteristically nervous-sounding laugh. She was unaccustomed to having such an arrangement available for her to exploit, and she wasn’t sure what to make of it.

It had been easier when they were younger, and no one felt that they had any particular allegiance with any one of the boys. Kate knew that May had generally had a primary interest in James, but it had been a preference more than anything. Sharing was easier when they were just playing around, teasing the boys for their own amusement.

Kyle walked in the kitchen, wearing a pair of shorts and nothing else. He walked over to the dining room table, pulled out one of the chairs, then positioned himself on his hands and knees where the chair had been.

“What the hell?” Kate asked.

“Don’t ask,” Kyle replied.

A moment later, Jasmine entered and made her way over to the dining room table and took a seat on Kyle’s back. She was wearing a long, button-down shirt and a pair of thong panties, so her bare butt was on his back.

“I see,” Kate said with a knowing smile.

“Yes,” Jasmine announced, “Kyle here has come to admit to me his recognition that I am his superior in every way and he has expressed his wish that I might grace him with my acceptance of his servitude.”

“So you took down Kyle,” May said admiringly. “Good job.”

“It was really simple, as it turned out,” Jasmine replied, combing her fingers into Kyle’s hair with one hand and taking ahold of one of his butt cheeks with the other.

Cameron was the last to arrive at breakfast, and he noticed that Jasmine was sitting comfortably on Kyle’s back. He had a perplexed look on his face, but soon began to worry that something similar might happen to him.

After breakfast, as they had the day before, they all gathered in the living room. The main difference was that Kyle positioned himself as a foot stool for Jasmine to sit in one of the armchairs and put her feet up.

“OK, so the first day went well, I think,” Kate said, settling into the other armchair. “I’m not sure where we left off, but I had a thought while pouring honey onto a biscuit this morning.”

“Pouring honey on the boys’ biscuits?” May suggested, laughing.

“Um, sure,” Kate replied, giving her a funny look.

“I remember that,” James said. “It was out in the woods one day and you made me strip naked and then you poured honey all over my body. It seemed really strange at the time, like why you did it.”

“Just to humiliate you, dummy,” Jasmine replied, laughing. And that was nowhere near the most challenging thing we ever did, even in terms of condiments,” Jasmine said, making herself laugh. “I remember Cameron and his reaction when we put hot sauce on his dick.”

Cameron groaned at the memory, which made Jasmine laugh harder.

“That was the only time the ice cubes felt really good,” Cameron observed.

“Oh, yeah, I remember icing down their dicks,” May recalled. “I still think about that. There’s something so attractive about seeing an ice cube slowly melting, sliding it along the shaft of a hard cock.”

“It’s better on the head of the cock,” Jasmine added, “it’s so much more sensitive to the freezing cold.”

“So how about when it was actually freezing cold outside?” Kate asked.

“The winter games!” May exclaimed. “I loved that. Do you remember, James, that first winter?”

“Yes, I do,” James replied, his body shivering with the memory. “I still thought you all must be kidding when you said I had to go outside.”

“Not kidding, James,” May said as she reached over and tousled his hair.

“What did we have you do the first time?” Kate asked James.

“Um, get a snowball, I believe,” he replied. “I had to run outside and gather up a snowball and bring it back inside.”

“Oh, right,” Kate recalled. “Then I threw it at you.”

“Which meant that he had to do it twice more at a minimum,” May said. “There was no way we were going to let you have all the fun,” she said to Kate. “James ended up with these little pink blotches where the snow landed on his body.”

“I don’t know why, but that makes me think of marking them with ink,” Jasmine said, “when we had markers and we drew on them.”

“I really loved that,” May said. “I remember that I wrote This is my dick on James, and the two of you girls made fun of me. When I wrote it, I meant my as in mine. I guess I should have written May’s dick, because you both pointed out that it looked like it meant like James was saying that it was his, which was not my intention. And now it really is my dick,” she said, smiling sweetly at James. “But that was a fun art project, using all of the colored markers on their bodies.”

“Speaking of artistic endeavors,” Kate said as she pulled a large piece of watercolor paper out of the box, “who knows what this item is?” She turned it so that everyone could see the front of it, on which there were barely legible markings in black paint. A few minutes examination might reveal that it was the girls’ names, only written very sloppily.

“Oh, that’s impossible,” Cameron said, sounding incredulous. “How do you still have that?”

“How could I possibly get rid of it?” Kate asked.

“Oh, I think I know what that is,” May said.

“Yeah, only one of the most hilarious pieces of artwork ever created,” Jasmine said.

“What is it?” James asked.

“You don’t want to know,” Cameron replied.

“Of course he does,” Kate countered. “Tell him. Explain how this glorious document was created.”

Cameron had an uncharacteristic blush on his face as he thought about the day that he painted the girls’ names on the paper Kate was holding.

“I, um, I painted it with my dick,” Cameron said. “Kate gave me a paintbrush and told me to stick it in my urethra. It was a really thin brush with a smooth plastic handle, and she had some Vaseline, so I put it in as far as I could. I stood in front of the easel Kate had set up, with the paper tacked to a board, and they told me to paint their names. As you can see, I was not accustomed to trying to paint or write that way.”

“So you were hard, I guess?” James asked. “You’d have to be, sorry, dumb question.”

“You boys were always hard,” May commented. “Whenever we’d get you alone and make you take your clothes off, your dicks would just sproing! And you’d be fully erect,” she said, laughing at the memory.

“That was always so interesting,” Jasmine said, “how they’d get so hard, like, immediately. We didn’t even have to touch them or anything. It was like they’d barely get their underwear off and they’d be standing at attention.”

May giggled at the comment.

“That makes me think of the minute man challenge,” May said, “with the kitchen timer.”

“I was so fascinated with watching a boy masturbate,” Kate added, “partly because it was this thing that we all knew that boys did, but they were so secretive about it, not even admitting that they’d jerk themselves off, so I wanted to see it.”

“It was so obviously really humiliating for them,” Jasmine said, “even though they’d do it all the time. But having to do it in front of us was apparently kind of mortifying, so all the more reason to make them do it.”

“Make them?” Kate asked. “Come on, we were doing them a favor, really. Yeah, it was embarrassing, but they wanted to. They all secretly loved it in spite of how it made them blush. You can admit to that now, right?” she asked the three men.

“Yes,” James replied. “At the time, it was embarrassing, like you all said, but after that first time when you had me naked in the woods, I would think about what had happened and I would masturbate to the thought of the three of you having done that. I had no idea why at the time, but it became a part of my fantasy life that I couldn’t deny. Three really pretty girls making me take off my clothes was such a powerful image, and it compelled me to jerk off thinking about it. So anyway, it was kind of a relief to do it in front of you.”

“Excellent confession, James,” May said approvingly. “I still make him masturbate for me from time to time.”

“OK, I’ll admit it,” Cameron said, “I liked having the three of you watching me jerk off.”

“That big dick in your hand was so beautiful,” Kate said admiringly. “But according to my notes, Kyle could ejaculate the farthest.”

“The farthest?” Kyle asked from his position on the floor. “I don’t remember you measuring.”

“We measured everything,” Kate replied. “Like May was on about, we had the kitchen timer, the famous minute man challenge, because we wanted to see if you could make yourself come in sixty seconds. We were really interested in seeing what all you could and couldn’t do.”

“What couldn’t they do?” May asked. “I probably remember, I just don’t remember at the present moment.”

“They couldn’t lick up their own cum,” Jasmine replied. “You remember the blue ceramic bowl? We made them jerk off into it and then they had to lick it up but they refused. Well, not all of them, James did. He licked it clean, but Cam and Kyle wouldn’t.”

“Oh, right, I do remember that. But how did we let them off the hook? Why didn’t we make them do it?” May asked.

“We said if they didn’t, then they were going to get paddled, and Kyle and Cam both opted for the paddle,” Jasmine explained. “Which was pretty brilliant because we spanked them so hard that time. They both ended up with cherry-red butts after that.”

“Speaking of their totally cute little butts,” Kate said, “they each had their own reaction to being penetrated. That was so interesting, seeing how they all reacted differently to being violated anally.”

“I’m not putting anything up my butt,” Jasmine said mockingly in a comically low voice.

“But then they did,” Kate said, smiling at the thought. “There was something so satisfying to each victory in getting the boys to do something they were so hesitant, even terrified of doing. It took some cajoling, some persuasion.”

“We can be persuasive,” Jasmine said with obvious pride in her tone of voice.

“At some point it was just easier to give in,” Cameron admitted. “I remember Kate being so insistent that I let her put a candle in my butt, and it was like it was going to mean everything in the world to her to see me give in and take it, so finally I just said OK, sure. That was before I realized that she intended to light it, so that the hot wax would drip down the length of the candle.”

Jasmine laughed.

“That was awesome,” she said, “watching you on your knees and elbows, with your forehead on the floor while the wax dripped down onto your balls.”

“That was one of those times where I wondered how I’d ended up in that situation,” Cameron replied. “I guess at that time the three of you had so assumed this level of control I’d never experienced before. You’d have me doing things I’d never have imagined doing.”

“You loved it, admit it,” Kate said. “All three of you. We were three cute girls who were making you strip naked and we were playing with you in ways you’d never even dreamed of. Even when we were doing things that made you embarrassed, or caused some level of pain and discomfort, it made you hard just thinking about it.”

Kate paused a moment.

“Now,” she announced, “we have another fun little game for us to play. Does everyone remember this?” she said as she pulled a piece of rope out of the box, which had been tied into loops in three places.

Jasmine had a dazzling smile on her face, while James groaned, softly. May shot him a look.

“Apparently James remembers,” Kate said with a glance in his direction. “So this is the famous forced crawling device, invented by Jasmine. As you may recall once it has been put in place on your body, this middle loop goes around your balls, nice and tight, and then these two lengths extend from there to each of your big toes. This not only keeps you in the crawling position, but it makes your stride pretty short as well.

“Crawl forward too quickly and the rope pulls tight on your balls, and, well, I guess that hurts, though I wouldn’t know. I’ve only your reactions to base that on. So now we are going to put these on each of the boys and then we have a challenge for them.”

Kate threw one of the rope devices to May and one to Jasmine.

“If we could have Cameron and James get in position,” Kate said. “It looks like Kyle is already correctly positioned.”

Cameron and Kyle both got onto their hands and knees.

“Go ahead and pull their shorts off, in case you’ve forgotten how it works,” Kate instructed.

May and Jasmine took ahold of James and Kyle’s shorts, respectively, and pulled them off, while Kate did the same to Cameron.

“Now attach the rope around their balls,” Kate continued. “You’ll notice that their cages do not restrict your access. Now they are all measured correctly, I think. They should just reach their big toes, where you just pull the loop tight.”

Once the three men were correctly bound, Kate announced the challenge.

“Somewhere in the house, or just outside, I didn’t want to make it too easy, you will find a number of tokens for you to win just by finding them. There is a grand prize as well, which is a really, really big ass plug. Bring it back to me in your mouth. Don’t worry, it’s clean, never been used. But if you’re the one to bring it to me first, then you won’t be the one who is going to be taking it up your ass. That privilege goes to the one who finds the fewest tokens. Everyone understand the rules?”

The three men nodded their heads, still trying to comprehend having just been tied up by the balls.

“All right, then go!” Kate exclaimed.

The three men crawled, hesitantly, trying to determine how far they could move before the ropes pulled tightly on their balls.


Chapter 13

When Kate decided they’d been allotted enough time, Kyle, Cameron, and James were all called back to the living room. May was pleased to see that James had discovered the ass plug and was carrying it in his mouth as directed.

“Good job, honey,” May said when he crawled into the living room. “Though I really would have liked to see you take it in the ass. I haven’t done that to you in a while.”

Kyle, having located only two, was determined to have found the fewest tokens.

“Oh, nice,” Jasmine said appreciatively. “I was hoping to see Kyle take it up the ass.

“Wait, James only found two as well,” Kyle protested. “We’re tied.”

“You’re tied by the balls, Kyle,” Jasmine corrected him. “Since James found the ass plug, he is not eligible to take it in the ass. Mind if I do it?” she asked Kate.

“Not at all, the honor is all yours,” Kate replied.

“You ready for this?” Jasmine said, kneeling behind Kyle and lubricating the anal plug.

“Yes,” Kyle said in a hoarse voice, surrendering to his fate.

“Just relax, Kyle, and take it like a man,” Jasmine said, giggling as she pressed the plug up against his asshole.

She pushed, and Kyle’s face had an expression of shock at the massive girth that was slowly penetrating him.

“Come on, Kyle, back up on it,” Jasmine encouraged him.

Finally, Jasmine pulled her hands away, and gave Kyle a slap across the butt.

“Good job, slut,” she exclaimed. “Now stay in this position.”

Jasmine got up and sat on Kyle’s back, occasionally prodding the wide base of the anal plug to make sure it was fully inserted.

“I was wondering,” Jasmine said, “How about the time your sister, Kendra, came downstairs and found out what we were doing?”

“Oh, right,” Kate replied. “I wasn’t sure what she was going to make of all that.”

“She had never done that before,” Jasmine noted. “I mean, I had hardly ever even seen her.”

“She was almost always gone during the day, doing whatever,” Kate explained. “And she also generally had no interest in what I was doing, so I hadn’t even thought about the fact that she was home. I think it was James that we had naked and blindfolded and his hands were tied behind his back. I think he was kneeling on the floor, and it was one of those times that we were just trying to think of what to do with him next, and suddenly Kendra shows up.”

“She was so shocked at first,” May recalled. “She was like, what the fuck are you doing, and we all had to laugh, because it hadn’t really occurred to us what it might look like if someone else saw what we were doing.”

“Just to mention my perspective,” James volunteered, “Kate is correct in that it was me, or at least I remember that happening. I was kind of terrified because yeah, I was blindfolded, so I didn’t know what was happening, I just knew that there was a female voice I didn’t recognize in the room and I wondered if I was in trouble.”

“If you were in trouble?” Kate asked.

“I was naked,” James replied with a shrug of his shoulders. “So yeah, I thought I might get in trouble for being in that situation.”

“Interesting,” Kate said. “But it was fine, Kendra got over her initial shock at the sight the three of us just sitting around while there was a naked boy in the room. I think she was actually kind of jealous.”

“Definitely jealous,” Jasmine agreed. “She stayed to see what would happen once she’d worked out that we could make this guy do anything we wanted him to.”

“That’s when we started taking photographs of each of them,” Kate explained. “Kendra suggested it because she had that job at the photo developing place.”

“That seems like a long time ago!” May exclaimed. “We didn’t even have a digital camera, and there were still old-fashioned photo developing places.”

“Which was why we’d never thought of it,” Kate observed. “Even though my sister had worked there for almost a year by that time, it didn’t occur to me to ask her to develop photos for us. So then we took pictures of all three of you,” Kate said, looking at the men in the room. Then she pulled a portfolio out of the cardboard box that she had on the floor in front of her.

“Of course,” Cameron said, nodding his head, “of course you still have them. I would have assumed they were long gone by now, but I’m realizing you kept everything, so why not the pictures?”

“Exactly,” Kate replied. “How could I not keep these glorious photos?” she asked as she opened the notebook. “In fact, here’s one of you, Cam, and you’re standing outside wearing a pair of panties.”

Kate handed the notebook to Jasmine.

“Oh, nice,” Jasmine commented. “That’s so cute with your penis poking up out of the top of your panties.”

“I want to see!” May exclaimed.

Jasmine handed it over.

“Wow, that is pretty cute,” May observed. “Look, he’s blushing, like he’s embarrassed to be wearing a little pair of panties like he doesn’t know how adorable he looks wearing them.”

“The best photo shoot, I think is a bit further on in the book,” Kate said. “Here, if you let me have it back for a moment,” she said, gesturing to May.

“Sure,” May replied, handing the portfolio back to Kate.

Kate turned toward the middle, then found the page she was looking for.

“Here,” she said, turning it back for May and Jasmine to see.

“Oh, wow,” May said as she examined the photo of Cameron and Kyle, both wearing a pair of panties and made up with bright red lipstick. “You boys look so sexy posing together. It’s been a while since I’ve seen this photo. When was this?”

“That was during the two-week vacation,” Kate replied. “It was the first time my family came to this very cabin, but first I didn’t feel well and I didn’t want to go, so they went without me. I had the house to myself for those two weeks, and it was winter vacation, so we had these marathon sessions where for the first time, we got the boys together in different configurations.”

“I loved that time,” Jasmine said. “Do you have the one photo?”

“Which one?” May asked, then turned to the next page. “This one?” she asked.

Cameron and Kyle were still wearing panties and lipstick, only now they were holding each other’s cocks, displaying them for the camera.

“Yes!” Jasmine exclaimed. “That’s the one. It was so amazing when we got them to play with each other, and photographing it was even better. You two looked so hot with your dicks in each other’s hands. Oh, the things we made you do.”

May turned to the next photo.

“Oh, you mean like this?” she asked.

In the next photo, Kyle was on his knees, before Cameron turning to look at the camera with Cameron’s enormous cock in his hand. There was a circle of red lipstick on the head of his cock.

“Yeah, like that,” Jasmine said purred contentedly.


Chapter 14

“Here’s the next challenge,” Kate announced. “Clothes off, all three of you, and you run the trail that circumnavigates the lake. You will be pleased to know that you’ll be unlocked for the duration, so that should motivate you. But we want to see a nice, friendly competition between you three boys.”

“Also, it will be funny as hell,” Jasmine added. “You will notice that your dicks will swing around and slap you on the thighs when you run, except for Kyle, who will just have like a little doorstop sproinging around.”

Kyle might have protested the characterization the day before, but now just quietly nodded his head. He did have a concern, however.

“Certainly I am not going to do this with a massive plug in my ass?” he asked.

Jasmine laughed.

“You would if it were up to me,” Jasmine replied.

“Right, but it would give the others an unfair advantage,” Kate said. “So yes, you will be allowed to take the plug out of your butt.”

Kyle looked relieved.

“And the winner gets a token, of course,” Kate mentioned.

The three men didn’t put up any resistance to the idea since it was going to be easier than the cheerleading routine or any other of the games the women might suggest.

The three men arrived at the start of the trail, which Cameron recalled May explaining was also the end of the trail since it was circular and went all around the lake. They had already stripped naked for the event, at Kate’s insistence, so that each of the three women could unlock the men.

“We want to see you put some effort and enthusiasm into it,” Kate said.

“How long is it?” Cameron asked. “The trail, how long until we get around the lake and back here again?”

“It’s about four miles,” Kate replied. “You’ll be back in no time.”

The chastity cages were removed, which came as a relief to the three men. Then Cameron, Kyle, and James started off running along the trail, which was just wide enough for them to run three abreast. The canopy of trees overhead permitted views of the lake as well as intermittent shade and brilliant shafts of sunlight raking across their path, which was a soft dirt strewn with leaves and patches of grass and moss.

“Is this completely insane?” Cameron asked once the three men had settled into a running pace. “I mean, apparently Kate’s family owns the entirety of the area around the lake, so we are on private property.”

“The answer is yes, all of this is insane,” Kyle replied. “But hey, nice day for it. It actually feels good to be out for a naked run.”

Cameron and James laughed.

“It’s just that we’re doing it, I mean actually doing it,” Cameron said. “Are we brainwashed, or is this a form of mind-control? Are we scared of them?”

“Yes, we are scared of them,” James replied. “And yes, they have a form of control over us. They always have. It’s like we gave up our autonomy a long time ago. The surprise for us it that they still have this, well, whatever it is.”

“A hold on us,” Kyle said.

“Well, about that,” Cameron mentioned, “Kyle, you are, hey, no judgment, but you are now a servant or something to Jasmine?”

“Yeah, that’s about right,” Kyle admitted. “And I’m as confused by it as you are. I don’t really know how it happened. One minute we were just sitting there while the fire was dying down and then the next thing I know I was agreeing to whatever she said, even offering myself to her, I guess. There’s something about her. Always has been.”

“Well I should weigh in at this point,” James spoke up. “You two are a bit taken aback, understandably, by the events of the weekend. You’ve noticed that these women still have some power to compel us to do certain things. But I went so far as to get married to one of them.”

“But is it like this?” Cameron asked. “Does your wife make you do naked runs around the house?”

James laughed.

“Not really,” James replied. “I do run at least three times a week, and usually about twice this distance. I am fully dressed, however, since I start and end in our neighborhood, but otherwise, she does have me wearing whatever she wants me to be wearing at any given time. Which, occasionally, is nothing.”

James thought for a moment.

“Maybe something happened with the girls back then,” he offered. “Like, they got themselves into this position of control, you know? And then they realized they liked it. A lot. And so May, who is as sweet and kind and thoughtful as anyone, is also really insistent with some things. She wants what she wants, I guess.”

“I suppose everyone does,” Cameron replied. “It’s just that I’ve never met anyone like Kate, or Jasmine, or even May when it comes to having this ability to make me, and you two as well, but make us do whatever they want. I’m not submissive or anything like that, but with them, I don’t know. It’s like I no longer have the ability to refuse. I always find myself doing whatever they’ve said to do.”

“It had crossed my mind that what they have is a little coven,” James replied.

“Yeah, like a coven of witches. And what’s up with the, what is it, Latin?” Cameron asked. “They have the chanting thing they used to do.”

“It is Latin,” James replied. “May actually uses little phrases in Latin every once in a while.”

“So do you know what the thing is they use to say?” Kyle asked. “Femina something omnia?”

“Homines servi nostri, feminas vincere omnia,” James replied. “I asked May about it. It means something like, men are our servants, women conquer all.”

“See?” Cameron said, “it’s like witchcraft. They have mysterious powers.”

“It could also be,” James offered, “that they are three really sexy women and we are three really horny guys who find them irresistible. I’m just saying, it’s a possibility.”

“Yeah,” Cameron said, sounding unconvinced. “I suppose so.”

They continued their run, making their way around the lake, and it was a surprise to Kyle and Cameron that James did not appear even lightly effected by the physical exertion.

“I’m not really interested in competing,” James said when it appeared that the other two were getting winded. “It’s just like I said, I run this distance a lot, so it’s not a big deal.”

“What are we even going to win?” Kyle asked. “Kate was pretty mysterious about that. I have a pretty competitive nature, but I don’t know what I’m competing for.”

“I was actually thinking the opposite,” Cameron said. “What happens to us if we lose?”

“Oh, right,” Kyle said.

The three men became quiet as they thought about Cameron’s comment. Then they all began to run in earnest, practically sprinting the remaining distance.

Kate, Jasmine, and May were sitting in lawn chairs, each sipping a peach and mango cocktail. May had a large hat to protect her skin from burning, and all three wore over-sized sunglasses.

“My degree is in communications, but I like to think I minored in relaxing,” May commented. “I just think that there are some things that some people have a natural affinity for, and they should embrace the pursuit of those things, be them as they may be.”

“Truth,” Jasmine said lazily. “How long has it been?”

“They should be along shortly,” Kate replied. “Maybe another five minutes.”

Kate had just finished speaking when James appeared out of the tree-lined canopy of the trail and between that tall grass that led up to the trail end.

“Yay, James!” May called out. “I knew he would be first,” she confided in the other two. He runs all the time now.”

“Wow, I did not expect that,” Jasmine replied. “Interesting.”

Shortly after James’s appearance, Kyle could be seen, followed by Cameron. Once they had all made their way up onto the lawn behind the cabin, Kyle and Cameron both collapsed onto the soft grass, clearly having exerted themselves during the run.

“This is pretty good, I think,” Jasmine noted, then took a drink of her cocktail. “Just naked men strewn about across the lawn.”

“Yeah,” May replied. “Like garden gnomes, only better.”

“So James gets the token,” Kate announced.

“You there, the one with the big dick, give me thirty pushups!” Jasmine called out.

The mind control that Cameron had been curious about manifested itself. He didn’t have to ask who she was indicating by her comment, so he simply got himself into position and began doing pushups.

“That’s right, I want your dick fully in the grass each repetition,” Jasmine added, giggling at the sight.

“I do not think that was four miles,” Kyle commented.

“I don’t really know,” Kate replied. “It’s not like I measured it accurately. I kind of just guessed.”

“Speaking of measurement,” Jasmine said, “when are we going to do that? Also, you with the little penis, forty pushups for doubting Kate’s measurement of the running trail!”

Kyle gave in and began doing his pushups.

“Hey, I want to see you do some too,” May said to James. “You can just do twenty. But make them good. Like Jasmine said, your dick is in the grass on every repetition.”

James gamely began doing his pushups.

“If you want to do the measurements,” Kate said to Jasmine, “then we need to get the ruler.”

“Yeah, but I don’t want to have to go get it, and I also don’t know where it is,” Jasmine replied.

“Same for me,” May added.

“Well I’m not doing it,” Kate said. “Hey, Cam, when you’re done with your pushups, go inside and get the ruler. It’s in that cardboard box in the living room.”

Cameron finished his pushups, then got up and walked toward the cabin. The three women watched him, appreciating the way his body looked with a sheen of moisture as a result of his physical exertion on his skin.

He found his way to the living room and saw the box sitting on the floor. He eyed it warily, knowing that its contents documented the various trials of Kyle, James, and himself, and the thoughts and observations of the three women. He wondered if he should take a look at anything in the box, or just retrieve the ruler as ordered. He opened the top and saw the wooden device, recognizing it from the first time he saw it years ago. It was an ordinary wooden ruler, but it had a piece that slid along its length, so as to mark a precise point while measuring. He had always wondered how Kate had come to possess such a thing, and even why it had been made in the first place. He couldn’t think that it was made specifically for measuring the penis, though it was perfectly suited to the task.

He lifted it from the box, then looked down at the stack of folders, notebooks, and portfolios within. There was an involuntary shudder that made its way through his body as he looked at the wealth of data the women had collected about the three of them.

He looked toward the door to the back yard. Then he reached in and pulled out what appeared to be a portfolio. He opened it and saw that it was filled with photos. He saw Kyle, and James, and he saw himself, as well as one or two others he didn’t recognize. They were each in very compromising positions, usually completely naked, others wearing revealing, even humiliating little outfits. He saw an image of himself naked and blindfolded, and it occurred to him that he hadn’t even seen what was happening in the photo at the time it was taken. In the picture there was a long piece of string tied just behind the rim of the head of his cock. The other end of the length of string was being held by a hand that he recognized as Kate’s hand. Every part of her was recognizable to him, plus she was wearing the bracelet she had always worn. It brought back a memory of the girls laughing while Kate acted as a puppeteer, using his erect penis as a puppet for purpose of entertainment. The sound of the girls laughing while they enjoyed his objectification and humiliation came back to him, and he felt himself blushing in the moment. Then he hurriedly put the portfolio back in the box.

When Cameron walked back outside, carrying the ruler, he saw that the women had James and Kyle doing jumping jacks, and that they were laughing at the effect the movement had on their dicks, which were bouncing around in response.

“Oh, Cam found the ruler,” Kate announced when she noticed he’d returned. “All right, we want the three of you lined up right here,” she said, gesturing. “And fully erect, of course.”

The men dutifully lined up where she had indicated.

“Didn’t we measure them soft at some point?” Jasmine asked.

“Yes, but I don’t really care about that now,” Kate replied. “At the time I was curious. But now I’m not.”

“Yeah,” May agreed. “If they aren’t hard, then they don’t really exist, is my way of thinking.”

“OK, sure,” Jasmine replied. “Maybe it’s just me. I’m always entertained by a dick, even if it’s not hard. Sometimes I even want them that way. You can do lots of hilarious and fun things to them.”

“I’m sure that’s true,” Kate said. “But right now, I see three men who need to start making themselves rock hard for us to measure. If you please.”

Kyle, Cameron, and James each began to stroke their cocks, to the delight of the three women, who settled into their lawn chairs to watch.

“Now this I can appreciate,” May commented. “For whatever reason, I think the sight of a man with his hand on his cock is really sexy.”

When each of the three men were fully erect, such that their hardness was satisfactory to each of the three women, Kate took the ruler and held it alongside James’s cock. She positioned the end of the ruler against his abdomen, then slid the marker until it touched the tip of his cock.

“Very good, James,” she said. “Six and one quarter inches. Almost sixteen centimeters. Now Kyle,” she said as she moved down the line. “Four and one-half. A little over eleven centimeters. And now for Cameron,” she said as she knelt down next to him, “that is, hey, wow, he is nine and one half, which is a full twenty-four centimeters.”

Kate stood up and gave Cameron a little smile that unnerved him.

“So Cam gets the token, clearly,” she said.

“I think Kyle should get a token for having the smallest dick,” Jasmine said. “He’s the easiest to humiliate based on size.”

“I think you should give him one,” Kate agreed. “Sorry, James. You’re too much in the middle.”

“I think he should get a token for that,” May said. “His is perfect because it’s the most practical for utilitarian purposes.”

“What, are we giving everyone a prize, then?” Kate asked. “Are these participation trophies we’re giving out?”

May and Jasmine laughed as Kate grumbled.

“Well, at any rate,” Kate said, “I see three boys who need to go for a swim in the lake. The cold water will help you lose your totally inappropriate erections. Go,” she said, pointing toward the dock.

“That actually sounds fantastic,” Kyle noted. “You don’t have to tell us twice.”

The three men went to go for a swim.

“Poor little erections,” May said, pouting. “There were so many nice things they could have done with them, but no, they will be lost to the chilly waters of lake . . . what’s the name of the lake?” she asked Kate.

“In my family we just call it the lake,” Kate replied, “but its name, apparently, is Ohoyo Imaiya. It’s an indigenous name, but I don’t know what it means.

“The lake of chilly waters that conquer the erection, I’m guessing,” offered Jasmine.

“Yeah, probably that’s exactly what they named it over a thousand years ago,” Kate replied sarcastically.

“What?” Jasmine asked. “They had erections back then. And I’m sure they had boys who needed to be put into chastity devices.”

“Yeah, they made them out of sabretooth tiger teeth,” May suggested.

“Oh, that just kind of turned me on,” Jasmine said. “In a woolly mammoth kind of way.”

“My God, I’ve never become accustomed to how weird you two really are,” Kate said, then turned her attention to the sight of the three men who had just pulled themselves back up onto the dock, now naked and dripping wet.

“I think we should lock them up again, maybe for the last time this weekend,” Kate suggested. “We will definitely want them locked during the closing night medals ceremony.”

“Like the Olympics?” May asked.

“What, do they wear chastity locks during the Olympics?” Kate asked.

“No, I mean,” May started to explain. “Oh, never mind.”

“Well anyway, I think I’ll have Kyle without his for the moment,” Jasmine replied. “I think I need to tease him for a bit before he gets locked up again.”

“Suit yourself,” Kate said with a sly smile.


Chapter 15

“Kyle, follow me,” Jasmine said once he had returned from his swim in the lake.

He noticed she had a look on her face that made him nervous, but he dutifully followed her as she entered the back door of the cabin and walked up the stairs to her bedroom. She closed the door behind him, then ordered him onto his knees on the floor. She put a pillow on the floor in front of him and sat down, looking him in the eyes.

“You’re dick, Kyle,” Jasmine said. “I want it hard. Now. Then put your hands to your sides.”

Then she lowered her gaze until she was looking at his dick. Kyle began to stroke himself and was fully erect in moments.

“You were probably thinking that I was just being mean when I was teasing you earlier,” Jasmine said, “but seriously, look.”

She reached over and placed her finger on the tip of Kyle’s erect penis and bent it over to one side, then released it. It quickly rebounded back, practically vibrating back and forth until it came to a stop, making Jasmine laugh.

“See? Doorstop,” she explained.

She repeated the action, pulling Kyle’s penis to one side then releasing it and watching as it vibrated back into its original position.

“The only thing missing is that hilarious sound a doorstep makes when you do that,” she mused. “Sproing!” she said as she repeated the action.

Jasmine got up on her knees to face Kyle, but her focus was entirely on his dick.

“My cat does that when she wants to annoy me,” Jasmine explained. “She goes like this.”

Jasmine started to bat Kyle’s penis back and forth using both hands, laughing at the sight of it springing back again and again.

“Of course, my cat has these sharp little claws,” she added, making her own hands into a claw shape, and using her fingernails. “Does that hurt?”

“Yes, a little,” Kyle admitted.

“Pussy,” she replied. “Like a little pussy cat.”

She raked her nails along his inner thighs, then between his legs, using her fingernails to claw his balls, then the shaft of his penis, and finally the head of his dick.

“Ow, that hurts,” Kyle protested, but made no move to try to stop her.

“Oh yeah?” she asked. “Good to know. “Cause that’s what I’m going for. I like the thought of you suffering a little bit of torture. A little cock and ball torture.”

Jasmine drew her index finger back with her thumb, then released it, flicking him hard across the head of his penis.

“Ow!” he exclaimed.

“Shut up, Kyle,” Jasmine admonished him. “Just take it,” she said as she continued to flick him with her fingers, then dragged her fingernails across his sensitive skin. “Sorry, not sorry, but this is just what’s fun to do with a naked dick. You should be happy that you’re being so entertaining for me. Seriously, this makes me laugh harder than anything else. The more it hurts, the funnier it is.”

She reached between his legs and gave him a slap on his ball sac.

“Nailed it,” she said, laughing. “Oh? What? Is she going to do it again?” she teased him. She gave him another slap of her hand. “Yup! Again! This is like a little slap-boxing match, Kyle. Only you aren’t very good at it. You aren’t a very formidable opponent. I could do this all day and my hands wouldn’t even hurt. Come on, try harder. How satisfying is it going to be for me to take you down if you don’t even put up a fight?”

She slapped him across the dick with her right hand, and then her left. Kyle felt the burning sensation of the humiliation she was visiting upon him even more than the pain of her slapping him. But he also began to feel something else. There was an intimacy in the way she was deliberately belittling him that made him want more. He had an overwhelming desire for her. She was as cute as she’d ever been, reminding him of his initial attraction to her the day he’d first met her, and she had become even more beautiful in the interim. Her body was magnificently refined, as she’d made herself athletic and fit. Her breasts swung in time with her movement, their overtly erect nipples well-defined against the fabric of her shirt. But none of these surface, perhaps shallow observations were what caused her to be of such fascination to Kyle. It was the way that she held him in her gaze, making obvious her enjoyment of his predicament. She made clear her intention that she was going to abuse him for her own amusement, but in doing so she acknowledged that he wanted her to do so.

“I know you love this, Kyle,” she said as she held the tip of his penis between her thumb and forefinger. “Don’t you?” she asked, wiggling his dick back and forth. “Huh? You like this. You love the control I have over you, to do anything I want to you.”

Kyle felt the heat of his desire rising upward, and the embarrassment of admitting to Jasmine what she already knew to be true.

“Yes,” he confessed.

Jasmine smiled as a deep satisfaction flowed through her.

“I know you do,” she replied. “But I like to hear you admit it to me.

She wrapped one hand around his balls and the other around his dick and held them tightly in her grip. She leaned forward and kissed him in a way that Kyle had never experienced before. It was the lustfully dominant kiss of a woman who had him right where she wanted him. He was naked and compliant, suffering anything she wanted to do to him no matter how embarrassing or even humiliating. He knew that she wanted him that way, and he could finally admit not only to Jasmine but to himself that he wanted to be that way for her.


Chapter 16

Cameron had small drops of perspiration on his upper lip as he sat on the edge of his bed, thinking about the totality of what the three women had made him do. He couldn’t be sure that the phrase made him do was correct. It was no longer possible to separate what they had challenged him in doing with what he had willingly agreed to do. It no longer made any sense in his mind.

Memories came flooding back when he’d looked at the portfolio of photographs. He’ seen the images of himself combined with those of Kyle and James, sometimes appearing in the same photo, and in every conceivable pose. He winced with the memory of binder clips pinching his nipples as the camera flashed and captured the image of him kneeling naked on the cement floor. He remembered how sore he was after a photo session where they’d hog-tied him with clothesline.

There was a photo of him looking over his shoulder, turning his face to the camera as he held a cucumber to his asshole, and a second photo with it inserted halfway. There was a photo of Kate’s sister Kendra, holding him and Kyle on leashes, their naked bodies on hands and knees, flanking Kendra’s statuesque form.

He could remember the smell of cigarettes, since Kendra smoked, and she would flick her ashes on their naked bodies. There was the mind-bendingly humiliating, exploitative photo of him looking over his shoulder at the camera while showing his bare butt with a just-lit cigarette sticking out of his asshole.

Cameron held his head in his hands as these thoughts, newly unearthed, some repressed and even partially forgotten, whirled around in his mind. He didn’t notice when Kate stopped by the bedroom door and stood observing him.

“Hey,” she said softly. “You all right?”

He looked up and tried to shake off his thoughts for the moment.

“Yeah, I’m just . . .” he began, then lost track of whatever he thought he was going to say.

Kate walked into the room and sat down beside him.

It felt odd to him in the moment to realize that Kate was wearing a low-cut shirt without a bra, which allowed him to see one of her perfectly shaped bare breasts. At the same time, she seemed to have put aside her usual icy exterior and was being compassionate in a way he wasn’t used to.

“Seriously,” Kate said, “I imagine it’s a lot to have all of this come back to you. Maybe you haven’t thought about it for a while. We were pretty mean, I guess. We, um, we played rough. And maybe we thought you boys could take it, not realizing that it could be overwhelmingly humiliating for you all to look back and take in all the things we did to you.”

“Yeah, I guess,” Cameron replied.

“I have an idea,” she said, sounding optimistic.

She got up from the bed and closed the bedroom door. Cameron watched her, curious about the change in her manner. She returned to stand in front of him. Unexpectedly, she unbuttoned her cutoff shorts and let them fall to the floor. She stepped out of them and kicked then to one side. She slid her panties down and took them off, holding them up and out to one side by her thumb and forefinger. Her hand opened and her panties fell to the floor. She pulled off her shirt. Cameron looked at her, stunned by the sudden exposure of the entirety of her spectacular naked body.

Kate straddled his lap and kissed him.

“I know that I am distant, or cold, or whatever,” Kate said softly. “That’s for reasons that aren’t important right now. I wanted control, and it drove me to do all the things I’ve done. You were always so intimidating because you looked so perfect. I never felt like I could have something as beautiful as you, so I didn’t even try. Don’t get me wrong, I don’t think I can have you now, either, but I want to you to have me, if you want. I want to unlock you. May I do that? If I unlock you, I want to take you in my mouth,” she said.

Cameron made a sharp, breathy sound he wasn’t entirely in control of. It struck Cameron as strange that she was asking his permission. He was unsure of how to respond, but Kate could read the look on his face.

“Yes, of course,” he replied. “If you want. You have the key.”

“I do have the key, don’t I, Cam,” she said.

She caused it to swing back and forth, tantalizing him with the prospect of freedom.

“So do you want me to use it to free you?” she asked.

“It’s up to you,” he said with a determined resignation.

Kate smiled, and it was to Cameron an unusual smile, an expression he’d never seen her make before. She reached over and pulled a key from the pocket of her shorts, she examined it, then pulled Cameron’s shorts off and threw them to the side. She put the key in his lock and it clicked open. She carefully opened the device and put it to one side on the bed. Cameron took off his shirt.

“My God, Cameron,” Kate said as she placed one hand on his cock.

It had already stiffened significantly and continued to lengthen and harden between her fingers.

“You always were so big,” she said, her voice imbued with a sense of wonder.

Kate maintained eye contact with him as she slowly lowered her mouth to the head of his cock. She opened her mouth as if showing it to him, offering it to him. Her tongue slid out of her mouth and narrowed to a point, which made contact with the tip of his cock and began snaking around the rim of his cock head.

Cameron emitted a soft moan as his cock fully hardened in her hand. He looked at her with wonderment, seeing this girl who had for so long had the ability to do with him seemingly whatever she wanted to as she knelt and pleasured him in a deliberately submissive position.

After teasing him, employing a tongue that surprised Cameron with its agility and length, Kate took his cock into her mouth. He shivered with the pleasure of her lips and tongue, feeling the searing heat as she plunged him into her mouth deeper than he could have anticipated. She began stroking the length of his shaft with her lips, taking him deeper each time. He had never seen a woman be able to take more than a third of his cock, so he was overwhelmed by the sight and the sensation of Kate all but taking the entirety of his length. He realized that she must have repressed her gag reflex, something he wouldn’t have guessed she had the ability to do.

He leaned back on his elbows on the bed, feeling a delirium of pleasure as she looked into his eyes and continued sucking him deep into her throat. When he was close to the edge of coming, she eased back and took him out of her mouth. She held his balls in one hand while the other, slick and with her saliva and his pre-cum, continued to stroke him in a hypnotic rhythm.

“You’re going to come really hard in my mouth, aren’t you?” Kate asked.

“If you want me to,” Cameron replied, panting.

“Mmm, yeah, I want you to,” Kate said, then kissed him on the tip of his cock. “But I’m not in any hurry.”

She placed her lips on him and plunged him into her mouth again. Kate brought him to the edge of orgasm, then slowed her tempo deliberately. She maintained eye contact, making sure that he knew she was fully aware of how badly he wanted to come. His orgasm was tantalizingly close, fogging his mind to anything else, and his one remaining tether to reality was the intensity of Kate’s focus on his reaction to her. Her eyes communicated that she was well aware of the power she had to keep him right where he was or push him over the edge. She held her mouth open to him while the tip of her tongue drew circles on the underside of the head of his cock.

Though it felt inevitable, it was as if there was a silent consent given to him by Kate that he began to come. He ejaculated harder than he could remember having done before, and she allowed him to see his cum squirt hard into her open mouth. Then she lunged forward and swallowed him as his cock continued to throb, pulsing, emptying himself into her. Kate took him deep into her throat, again and again, slower each time until she had drained him of every drop of cum.

As the waves of pleasure from his orgasm subsided, she continued to suck his cock, even more slowly, but still taking every inch of him into her mouth on every thrust and pressing her face against his abdomen once her lips reached the base of his shaft. He felt a blissful feeling of satiation wash over him, and he looked at Kate with wonder that she had so completely commanded every sensation he felt and every thought in his mind. It seemed to Cameron that she had taken ownership of him by taking him into her warm, wet, deliriously pleasurable mouth.


Chapter 17

“What’s up?” James asked, sensing May’s contemplative mood.

“Oh, nothing,” she replied. “OK, it’s something. I was just upstairs, changing into this fabulous outfit you haven’t mentioned.”

James looked at the sleeveless, cornflower blue dress that fit May’s every curve and was daringly revealing in the front, offering an extravagantly decadent view of her impeccable cleavage.

“It’s beauty and elegance are inferior only to your own and befitting the most desirable woman the earth had ever known,” James replied.

“Hmm, I’ll take it,” she replied. “And you rhymed it, that’s extra credit. Anyway, I think, based on my highly intuitive powers of intuition, that Kate is upstairs giving Cameron a blowjob.”

“Now, really, short of walking into a room and seeing a girl on her knees with a dick in her mouth, how would one intuit a blowjob?” James asked.

“I’m a girl and we know these things,” May replied mysteriously. “Now, I could be wrong. It might be that she took a popsicle up there and he is moaning softly while otherwise silently enjoying watching her suck on this popsicle.”

“That would be strange,” James replied, nodding. “I’ve never heard of a popsicle like that.”

“So, Q.E.D., a dicksicle,” May said.

“Q.E.D.?” James asked, sounding puzzled.

“Quod erat demonstrandum,” May replied. “Come on, keep up. Anyway, things seem to be developing in an interesting way. Jasmine has Kyle following her around on his hands and knees, and Kate is swallowing Cameron. I guess that just leaves the two of us.”

“Whatever shall we do?” James wondered aloud.

“Well, I was thinking that maybe we’ve had our dalliances and maybe I come to your room tonight and molest you in your bed,” May replied.

“That is so sweet of you,” James responded.

“Otherwise, what is for dinner tonight, Mr. Myers?” she asked.

“Well, Mrs. Meyers, I thought perhaps our last dinner together at this lovely cabin should be a barbecued chicken and grilled vegetables,” James replied. “You know, still hedonistically gluttonous, but not so much that we kill ourselves. I’ll even make a green salad.”

“Can the salad have those little grape tomatoes that pop in your mouth when you bite them?” she asked.

“Of course,” James replied, “that’s why I got some at the store. I know you like them.”

“You are so sweet,” May said, putting her arms around him. “You know I like them because I want to bite your balls and make them explode in my mouth, right?”

“No, I did not know that, and I am now very disturbed at the thought,” James replied.

“Oh, I’m just kidding, honey,” May said. “As far as you know.”

May gave him a kiss.

“Seriously! This has to stop,” Kate said as she walked into the kitchen.

May couldn’t help but laugh.

“What?” she protested, “it’s not like you haven’t had your hands on a man recently.”

“In private,” Kate replied, stressing the difference.

“Not sure how private that really was, but OK,” May said with a wink in Kate’s direction. “Oh, hey, you got a little, um, something here,” May said, indicating the corner of her mouth.

Kate brought her hand to the corner of her mouth that May was indicating, wiping at it with her fingertip.

May started laughing.

“Yeah, just kidding. I got you,” she said.

“Oh my God, what the hell, May?” Kate replied, scowling, but had to laugh at herself in the process. “Just for that, James will have to go first tonight.”

“Well that suits me fine,” May replied defiantly. “You’ll do fine,” she said to James encouragingly.

“Thank you,” James replied. “Um, do fine at what?”

“Oh, you’ll find out. Don’t worry,” May said.

“How can I not worry?” James said primarily to himself.

* * *

“For our last night,” Kate announced at dinner, “I thought we would do a couple of fun things. One, we have our awards ceremony where we total up all of the points earned by our three handsome contestants. But before that, we are going to have trivia night.”

James, Kyle, and Cameron might have felt a chill at the mention of the word trivia, as in context, it meant a specific type of game they’d all experienced before and had learned to dread, but at this point in the weekend they had come to expect such a challenge. May and Jasmine clapped enthusiastically, looking forward to watching the boys undergo their examinations. Once the remains of their inner had been cleared away, and after dinner drinks had been prepared and served, they moved out into the yard to sit around the firepit.

“As I promised earlier,” Kate said with a glance in May’s direction, “James will go first.”

James gave a nod of his head, then placed his hands on the arms of his chair and pushed himself up into a standing position.

“All right,” James said, signaling his compliance. “I am ready.”

“Oh, are you now?” May said, smiling in a patronizing manner. “Confidence. I like it.”

Kate had a notebook out on her lap with a few pages of printed text, which she scanned briefly, then looked up at James.

“OK, James,” she began. “Acronyms. What does CBT stand for?”

“Well, it’s either cognitive behavioral therapy, or in certain contexts, cock and ball torture,” James replied.

“We were going for cock and ball torture, so good job, you got one right,” Kate said. “Next one is memory. We want to hear you perform the Jerk-off song.”

“Oh!” Jasmine exclaimed, clapping her hands together. “I love the Jerk-off song.”

“How on earth is he supposed to remember that?” May asked.

“I’m glad I didn’t get that one,” Kyle mentioned.

“Yours will be just as tough, Kyle,” Kate warned.

“OK, I had to memorize it using a mnemonic,” James said. “Let’s see. It went, Pump it, work it, yank it, jerk it,” he began.

“Ooh, very good so far,” May said.

“Shh,” Jasmine said.

“Um, let’s see,” James said, “so it’s Pump it, work it, yank it, jerk it, just don’t come or you will slurp it, lick it up and swallow, then you’ll have to jerk it hard again.”

May and Jasmine clapped, but Kate shook her head.

“I’m sorry, but no,” Kate said. “You got the words right, but what are you required to do while performing the Jerk-off song?”

“Oh!” James replied, wincing. “Jerk-off.”

“That’s right,” Kate replied.

“Please, I can try again!” James said as he started to pull down his shorts.

“Nope, sorry,” Kate said, “but you’re going in the right direction with your shorts. Pull them off.”

James was clearly annoyed with himself for forgetting the most important detail as he pulled his shorts off.

“All right, now for Cameron,” Kate announced. “Stand up and tell us the average size of a human penis, measured using the metric system.”

“Um, I’m guessing six inches?” he replied, “which in metric would be, uh, twelve? Centimeters?”

“Oh, so close, but so wrong,” Kate replied. “The answer is, approximately, thirteen centimeters, which is about five inches. So, you got that wrong, and we are that much closer to seeing your significantly larger-than-average penis. Take off your shorts.”

“Ugh, I should have known that,” Cameron said as he pulled his shorts off.

“Second one for Cameron,” Kate said, “as you know, we were occasionally interested in seeing you boys come, just for our entertainment, and so on the occasion when we first let you make yourself come, where were you first told to ejaculate?”

“In my hand,” Cameron replied confidently.

“Oh, that’s incorrect,” Kate replied.

“What?!” Cameron replied.

“We did have you come in your hand,” Kate replied. “But the question was where did we first tell you to ejaculate, and that was in your mouth. You said you didn’t think you could do that, so we let you come in your hand. Underwear off.”

“But then you did later make me come in my mouth,” Cameron protested, though he surrendered in taking off his underwear.

“Yeah, and you didn’t do that very well,” Jasmine noted. “You came on your face, mostly. It didn’t all go in your mouth.”

“Sorry, it’s not something I can really control,” Cameron said with a shrug.

“OK, you’ll get one point for doing the helicopter right now,” Kate said.

Cameron swiveled his hips, making his dick swing back and forth before it launched into a circular spin.

“Yay!” Jasmine exclaimed, applauding. “That looks so stupid, I love it. I want to see Kyle try and fail to do that.”

“Speaking of Kyle, this next question is for him,” Kate said. “Stand up, please. First question, the vagina can expand to almost double in size during intercourse, true or false?”

“Uh, true?” Kyle replied.

“Lucky guess, that is correct,” Kate replied. “Second question, during one of our winter games, you were sent outside, naked, to find something in the backyard.”

“Jasmine’s necklace!” Kyle answered, looking pleased with himself.

“Yes, and you found it, good job,” Kate replied, “but that was not the question. The question is, when you came back inside, you said something that made the three of us laugh for a long time. What did you say?”

Kyle had a shocked look on his face.

“What did I say?” he said to himself. “Um, I found the necklace?” he answered hesitantly.

“Incorrect!” Kate exclaimed. “You said, The cold causes shrinkage! We thought it hilarious that you thought we would even notice shrinkage, since you were so small to begin with. Shorts off.”

“Dammit,” Kyle said as he pulled his shorts off. “I did not remember that.”

After two more rounds of trivia, James, Kyle, and Cameron were naked, and each had been instructed to attempt the helicopter more than once.

“So I think it is appropriate that the boys are naked for the awards ceremony, as it shows the proper respect for the gravity of the situation,” Kate observed, then looked at her notes. “According to my calculations, the points awarded this weekend are as follows. Kyle received one for having the best butt. Then he received two more he discovered during our scavenger hunt. During that same challenge, Cameron found three and James found two. Then James earned one for the best cheerleading routine, and another for clocking in the fastest run around the lake. Cameron earned one because he has the biggest dick, good job, Cameron. Then, since May and Jasmine are ridiculous, Kyle got an award for the smallest dick and James for having the most utilitarian, I guess, is that correct, May?”

“Yes, but it is very pretty as well,” May added.

“OK, utilitarian and also pretty. Check,” Kate replied. “Then Cameron was given one point for making an effort while May rode his face, on the first night, apparently, and another for the same reason the second night. I was not aware we were giving points for that, so it only seemed fair that I give one to James, again for the same reason. And then Jasmine awarded one to Kyle, though apparently this one is because he was so impressive in taking a kick in the balls. Then, on top of the taking a kick in the balls, he also admitted to Jasmine that he loved how dominant she was and he really respected that. So he got another point from Jasmine for that. And another kick in the balls, I can only guess. Then, during trivia, James earned three points, and Cameron earned one, and Kyle got two. Which brings our grand total to . . .” Kate said, and paused, looking around. “What, no drum roll?” she asked.

“Oh, we didn’t know,” May said. “You’re supposed to say, drum roll please, or something like that.”

“Oh, fuck it,” Kate said. “Cam has seven points, Kyle has eight, and our winner, James, has earned nine points, and is the winner of the game!”

“Yay, James!” May exclaimed, clapping.

Everyone else clapped as well, though it was more to join in May’s infectious enthusiasm than anything.

“So, what does he win?” May asked.

“Are you ready for this?” Kate asked.

“So ready,” May replied.

“Well, then first I should explain,” Kate began. “Because otherwise this will sound way more pathetic than it is, which is that as you know, my family used to come out here to the cabin pretty regularly. And when I thought to have this little weekend with all of you, I came up and really it was in a bit of disrepair. I even had to replace some of the windows,” she said, glaring at May.

“Flour pot,” May replied, shaking her head.

“Anyway, it got me thinking that this place could use some enhancements,” Kate continued. “We used to have a boat down by the dock, that was pretty sweet. But it would be nice to have a boat again, for motoring about on the lake. And it would be nice to have like a hot tub, and some improvements in the bathrooms like those detachable showerheads that you can wave around, you know? So anyway, what I am getting to, long way around, is that in a couple of months this place will have leveled up in a number of ways and will make a pretty awesome vacation spot, even more awesome than it is now. And so, James and May, you have won a weeklong, though it could be two weeks, anything really, short of moving in and living here because come on, but you can come up and have the cabin to yourselves. Sorry if that sounds dumb, like you could have come up here anyway, but at least it’s something, and it could be fun.”

“What are you talking about, of course that’s something!” May exclaimed. “That sounds amazing and really nice, and we are very grateful for the offer.”

“Absolutely, we are,” James added in earnest.

“OK, well, I hope you can enjoy it, and anytime really,” Kate replied.

* * *

The fire in the firepit was dying down, signaling the end of the weekend vacation for the May, James, Kate, Cameron, Kyle, and Jasmine. They eventually all made their way inside the cabin, and to whichever room they’d been assigned.

Kyle got ready for bed, but then walked down the hall to where Jasmine was staying. He knocked softly on the door.

“Come in,” he heard her say.

Kyle pushed the door open, then closed it behind him. Jasmine was standing in front of the closet door, which was open. A full-length mirror was on the back of the door, and Jasmine was admiring herself in its reflection. She was almost completely naked. Kyle was struck by how perfectly shaped her ass looked. Then he saw that she was adjusting a thick black strap around her waist.

“Get on the bed, Kyle,” she said without turning around. “On your hands and knees, ass in the air.”

Kyle was in position, looking over his shoulder at Jasmine when she turned around and revealed the large, black, strap-on dildo she had been adjusting to fit comfortably around her hips.

“I was impressed that you took the butt plug so well, so I thought I should give you a real challenge. I had no idea if this would come in handy or not this weekend, but I didn’t want to leave it at home,” she said as she crawled onto the bed, placing her hands on Kyle’s hips and butt. “I am so glad I have it, though, because your cute little ass is going to get what it’s got coming to it, Kyle. I am going to ride you, so you might want to get your hands on the headboard. “Because I’m gonna want to ride you hard.”

* * *

Kate crawled into bed beside Cameron, curling up into his arm with her head on his chest.

“Say, Kate,” Cameron said, “something that’s been in the back of my mind is you saying to me yesterday that you don’t think you can have me. I wasn’t sure what you meant when you said that.”

“I don’t know, Cameron,” she replied, looking up at him. “I don’t really know what you think of me in that way. Maybe you’re just in the mindset we instilled in you all those years ago. Maybe you’re just scared of me, in a way.”

Cameron looked at her, trying to read her face.

“I am scared of you in a way,” he replied. “But that doesn’t change the other way I feel, which is that . . . sorry, I’m pausing here because this would be where I tell you what I think about you and it turns out that is a difficult thing to do. Difficult because I think so many different, seemingly contradictory things. I’ve thought about you pretty consistently since I met you. You were always fascinating to me, and over the years you’ve held this place in my mind. It's a place of prominence, I guess. Importance. More than just the way I feel when a girl is, you know, pretty. Or attractive in a physical way. I love the way you take charge of everything before you. It’s impressive. I guess I like it that you’re dominant. I’m that way in my life, in that I want to be in control of my own circumstances, but with you I feel like this sort of reversal. Suddenly I don’t want to be in control. I want you to . . .” Cameron trailed off.

“You want me to be in control?” Kate asked softly. “Of you?”

“Yes,” Cameron replied.

They were silent for a length of time, staring into one another’s eyes. Then Kate kissed him, gently at first, then more aggressively, climbing up on top of him and straddling his body. She grabbed a handful of his hair and pulled his head back, then kissed hi ravenously on his neck while her other hand dragged its fingernails down the front of his body until it reached his cock. She emitted a low growl as she squeezed his fully hardened shaft in her hand.

“If you fully submit to me and give me control of you, you have no idea the torturous pleasure you’re in for,” she whispered menacingly into his ear.

Cameron felt his body surrendering to hers, unable to respond other than to fully submit.


Chapter 18

May woke up in the morning and was surprised to see James still fast asleep in bed beside her.

“Hey, sleepy,” she said, nudging him. “Wake up.”

“Wha?” James mumbled, then opened his eyes. “Oh, hi, good morning,” he said with a smile. “It’s morning, right?”

“Yes,” May replied, laughing. “And you were all conked out sleeping. I guess that fucking me so spectacularly last night really took it out of you.”

“Literally, as it turned out,” James replied. “I haven’t come that hard in a long time.”

“I know,” May said, sounding satiated, “your cum was all over my tits like whipped cream on two scoops of ice cream. I would think you’d be pretty wiped out after that. I would have left you in dreamland, but I think everyone else in the house will starve.”

“Oh, that’s OK,” James replied. “They’ve eaten enough over the last few days, they’ll survive. We can all hibernate now.”

“That sounds good in the abstract,” May said, “but the reality is we have to pack stuff and do things and get in the car and do all the driving back home so you can wake up tomorrow and go to work. It turns out we have returned to reality where we have to do things.”

“That was a bad idea, we shouldn’t have done that,” James replied.

“Oh, you want to stay here and continue being the plaything of three sadistic women?” May asked. “Forever playing our little games, crawling around naked and humiliated?”

“It could be worse,” James replied. “But no, you’re right. I need to get back home where I can be subject to my wife making me crawl around naked and humiliated, playing her sadistic little games.”

“Exactly,” May replied. “And before that, you need to get up out of bed and make me breakfast. You can make the others breakfast too, I don’t care. But it is important that I watch you get out of bed so that I can see you naked first thing in the morning. You know I like how your cock looks so nice when you wake up.”

James smiled, consenting as he got out of bed, stretching sleepily once he was on his feet.

“Turn around,” May implored him. “Show me.”

James turned so that May could have a look at his cock, which was thick and semi-erect, arcing outward from his body.

“Nice,” May commented, reaching over and giving his cock a squeeze. “All right, you’re excused.”

James got dressed and went downstairs to make breakfast.

Thirty minutes later, the aroma of coffee cake baking in the oven as well as a fresh pot of coffee brewing filled the house. James cut up the last of the fruit, then got to work putting together everything they would be taking with them from the kitchen.

“Go ahead and leave a few things,” Kate said as she entered the kitchen. “Also, what? I was so expecting to see May with her arms wrapped around you with her tongue in your ear.”

“Well, good morning, Kate,” James relied. “And no, she is probably packing up some things in the bedroom. But what did you want me to leave in the kitchen? I’m just taking whatever will spoil, I guess. Are you talking about whenever May and I decide to cash in our prize?”

“Yeah, but, you know, that can be whenever. Feel free. But also, I have a feeling that some of our guests might be staying another day or two,” Kate replied.”

“I’m sorry, did you say someone may be staying?” James asked.

“Who knows?” Kate replied mysteriously.

May entered the kitchen and Kate noted that she looked particularly well-rested and in a good mood.

“Wow, you look really energetic and enthusiastic even for you,” Kate commented.

“Uh, thank you, I think,” May replied, giggling. “It’s the transformative power of cum. It has serotonin and stuff, as you know.”

“I do know that,” Kate replied. “Which is why it’s so important to implement a program of tease and denial. That way you get the really premium goods.”

“All right!” James interjected. “Anyone want some coffee cake? Or something?”

“I totally want coffee cake, or anything called cake,” May replied.

“Whereas I am interested in the tease and denial I heard being discussed while I was walking down the stairs,” Jasmine said as she entered the kitchen. “You were talking about what I am thinking you were talking about, right?”

“Of course, what other forms of tease and denial are you thinking there are? Cocks are the only thing you can tease and deny. Otherwise it makes no sense.” Kate replied.

“I don’t know,” Jasmine said. “But yeah, I guess that makes sense.”

“So why are we not seeing Kyle preparing his naked body as a seat for you to sit on?” May asked.

Jasmine laughed.

“His body got such a good workout last night that I let him sleep in,” Jasmine replied. “He needs to save up his energy to endure what else I have planned for him.”

“Am I correct that you two will be staying a bit longer?” Kate asked. “As I mentioned, you are welcome to, as long as you like.”

“Yeah, I was thinking it might be a good idea,” Jasmine replied. “I want to have him good and broken in. You need to really bring a man to heel before you can get the full benefit of all his talents.”

“How am I not surprised this conversation is what I walk in on?” Cameron said as he entered the kitchen.

“So it looks like Kyle might be staying for a bit with Jasmine,” Kate said, “so I’ll be giving you a ride back.”

“Really?” Cameron asked. “I mean, OK, that’s cool, thank you.”

“But you’ll be showing your appreciation in so many ways, Cameron,” Kate said off-handedly. “So it’s not a problem. I’m happy to do it.”

Over the next few hours, the six weekend residents of the cabin ate breakfast, talked about what lives they were returning to, and marveled at the developments over the past few days.

“Maybe we come back here again,” Kate offered. “This place isn’t going anywhere. Maybe we check in to see how our lives are going in a few.”

“A few what?” May asked. “A few months? Years? Decades?”

“Oh, God, not decades,” Jasmine said. “We’ll be ancient.”

“Ancient?” May asked. “I don’t think we’ll be ancient.”

“Whatever,” Kate said, “it can be whatever, whenever. Long before we’re ancient.”

“Oh, OK, good,” Jasmine replied. “I can’t make it down to the dock if I have a walker.”

“Maybe things will go well, and Kyle will be able to carry you,” May suggested.

“Fuck no, I’ll carry him,” Jasmine replied. “In my back pocket.”

“I don’t think I’d fit,” Kyle retorted.

“I’ll make you fit,” Jasmine said, her voice sounding at once sweet and threatening.

It was mid-day when James and May had loaded their car and were pulling out to turn around and head down the drive to the highway.

“Love you girls!” May exclaimed, waving out the window. “And you boys too!”

“We love you too, May!” Kate replied as she was getting into her car. “So just put the key under the flour pot when you leave,” she said to Jasmine. “And have fun, you two.”

“Oh, most definitely,” Jasmine replied.

Cameron gave Kyle an aggressive hug, giving him a thump on the back.

“All right, be careful,” Cameron said, his expression both playful and serious.

“Thanks. You too,” Kyle replied.

Kate and Cameron waved as they pulled the car around and headed down the drive. When they’d disappeared, Jasmine turned to Kyle.

“All right, you fucking pussy,” she said menacingly with a smile, “you are so absolutely fucked. You are about to get your ass handed to you in a way you will never forget. This will be the most humiliating takedown any man has ever seen. Are you ready?”

Kyle was looking at her with a look that was both fearful and full of awe. He felt his erection beginning to press against the front of his shorts.

“Yes,” he replied, though he was unsure if that were true.

“No you’re not,” Jasmine hissed, then grabbed him by the back of the neck and led him back into the cabin.
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