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The New Normal 


Chloe was sitting at her desk, logged on to a WebEx with colleagues, listening to the HR manager of her law firm talking about "The New Normal." She swore to herself that if she heard that phrase once more from someone talking about living during this pandemic, she would scream. What did it mean anyway? Nothing at all was normal. 


As Chloe tried to fight off the boredom, she caught herself fingering the pair of keys on the necklace she wore. They were the keys to her husband's chastity cage. That little metal device that enclosed his cock and balls and ensured that he would never be allowed any release without her permission. I guess that's our "new normal," Chloe thought to herself. Then she cursed that awful phrase and took a deep breath. 

Chloe and Dan had started playing around with chastity almost a year ago. At first, it was just some quite tame and very casual experimentation, as Dan had been the one who initiated it and tried to make it a part of their sex life. Back in the days when they'd go out for dinner or a few drinks with some friends, Dan would like to lock his penis in the device and give Chloe the key. But that was just the start. After March 2020, when the entire world shut down almost overnight, Chloe and Dan were both forced to work from home. It was during that time that they started to explore an entirely different type of chastity, and it was from there that led to an entirely different side of their relationship. Chloe was now firmly established as the dominant one in a 'female led relationship', and Dan was her willing submissive. Over the last twelve months, they had explored all aspects of a BDSM relationship. They had experimented with some cock and ball torture (CBT), then some long-term orgasm denial, and after that, Chloe had started using a strap-on,  first to replace Dan's ability to penetrate her while he was locked up, but eventually, things progressed on to Chloe using it on Dan, and introducing him to the feeling of being on the receiving end of a large cock. 

Chloe chuckled to herself for a second. She thought a lot of their contemporaries would boast about their summer house by the lake or that they had two brand new luxury cars in their garage, but how many of them had a matching set of 'his and hers' strap-ons? 


As she looked around the screen at all the faces from her office, male and female, she asked herself a question. How many of the husbands or wives were sitting under their partner's desks at that very moment, servicing them with their mouths? Probably not many, she thought with a smile. 

She adjusted slightly in her seat and discretely reached down with one hand to push Dan's head back a little. She needed a short break from his oral attentions. Chloe adjusted her skirt, slid her chair back, and silently motioned for Dan to leave the room, making sure he didn't come into range of her camera. She knew she could easily shut her camera down for a minute, but they both quite enjoyed the illicit nature of what had become a mid-day ritual for them. Almost every day, Dan would grab a "late lunch" under Chloe's home office desk while she spoke to clients or colleagues. They couldn't do it every day, but it was enough of a ritual that Chloe wore a skirt every day in anticipation, even though she was working virtually. 

Dan quietly crawled out of the room, dropping into a full-on army crawl as he approached the door. He didn't want to take any chances with Chloe's work colleagues seeing a strange guy crawling along the floor in the background of her office. 

Dan stopped by the hallway bathroom before he returned to his office, logged on to his laptop, and started to get some work done for one of his clients. He had started to find himself wandering throughout the days recently. His focus seemed to be waning as they had now entered their 10th month of remote working. As a result, Dan's productivity had taken a pretty noticeable dive. 


Chloe's solution to that problem had been a simple one. As Dan sat down, he unzipped the fly of his pants and clipped a chain that was mounted to the bottom of his desk to the bar in his chastity cage, then closed the lock with a click. He was now literally chained to his desk, at least until such time that Chloe came to unlock him. He did have a key in his desk drawer, but it was sealed in an envelope for those" in case of emergency" sort of times. But he knew Chloe would find out if he opened it, as she checked daily. So unless there was an emergency, Dan was locked into his work now until the end of the work day. 

Around 5:30, he felt Chloe tapping him on the shoulder. She started to give him a gentle massage as she leaned over to whisper in his ear, "Hey lover. How's the world of 'Securing Your Clients Future' going?". Dan was a financial advisor, and so he lived and breathed the world of investment and insurance, which was something that Chloe both admired and used as a source to gently tease him. 

Dan obviously missed the joke completely as he responded with a breakdown of the movement in the market that day and what they meant to convertible bonds. He carried on for a couple of minutes until he realized Chloe was just humoring him and went silent. 

"Oh my God, baby, convertible bonds are so fucking hot. God, they get me so wet! Can you think of any of the other convertible bond portfolio managers who are going to have their balls tortured by their wives tonight? Or are you the only one? "Chloe prodded. 

Dan shifted uncomfortably in his seat. He'd been locked in the chastity device practically 24/7 since Chloe had clicked the locks shut on him on Christmas Eve. He could feel Chloe run her hands down his chest and gently tug on the chain that attached the cage to his desk. She tugged lightly at first but then increased the pressure, almost causing Dan to lift off his chair. "Tonight's a big night for you, baby. After you unlock, go clean up, and I'll go and set up the basement so we're all ready to go." 

Dan and Chloe had recently found, through a website called FetLife, an experienced Domme called Mistress Laura who did remote training. Chloe had wanted to learn a little more about the right way to do some CBT techniques, so they had arranged for three online sessions with Mistress Laura. 


They had spoken to the Domme, both together and independently, and Chloe and Dan had filled out a long questionnaire about their experiences and interests in BDSM and especially CBT. Earlier that week, a package had arrived with a few toys that they didn't already have in their cache. Chloe took possession of the package as soon as it was delivered and kept the contents to herself. This was all part of the plan to increase the anticipation for Dan that Chloe and the Domme had come up with. Dan had taken responsibility for setting up the iPad in their basement "dungeon" so that they could share their progress with Mistress Laura, their Domme. 

Chloe handed him the key to unlock himself from the desk, and then disappeared while Dan unlocked his cage from the chain. Tonight, Chloe was going to dress the part, too. She had her thigh-high boots, a micromini latex skirt, a new black bustier, and a pair of black arm-length gloves. She might not have been the Domme that Mistress Laura is, but tonight, she really wanted to look the part. She spent some time working on her makeup in the ensuite bathroom, with the door locked so Dan wouldn't catch a glimpse of her or her outfit until she was ready. Chloe laid the eye makeup on really thick, accentuating the eyes that Dan adored, making them really fit the "mean bitch” persona she wanted to adopt. 

Dan was getting ready in the guest bedroom and main bathroom. He had also picked out his own clothing for tonight, and Chloe was eager to see what he had chosen. He had been pretty secretive, too, and for once, he hadn't left her a single breadcrumb in his web browser history that she could use to figure out what he was up to. 

They had decided to have dinner after the session with the Domme, so as he walked downstairs, Dan had placed an online delivery order scheduled for 2.5 hours time, which he thought would give them plenty of time to complete their 90-minute pre-paid session, plus some time to recover. 

Dan arrived in the basement and checked his watch. It was almost the start time, so he initiated the FaceTime call with Mistress Laura. He was wearing a black silk robe that came down to just above his knees. Under that robe, he was entirely naked, except, of course, for his chastity device and a leather chest harness, which was something he had purchased secretly to surprise Chloe. The harness consisted of thick black leather straps that went over his shoulders and fastened around his chest at a central meeting point that consisted of a large O ring at the front. There was also another O ring at the back. Over the past couple of weeks, their basement had really transformed. Chloe had found an armoire on Craigslist that Dan had collected in a rental van and now painted a matte black. He had also mounted a mirror on the inside of the armoire door and installed various hooks to hold the floggers, paddles, cuffs, and all the other devices. He had also lined the drawers with soft foam on the bottom that he had covered with a purple velvet fabric Chloe had purchased online. They still had the original weight bench, the place where everything had started, but they had moved it to the other side of the basement now as it had been replaced with a leather-covered massage table that they had found at a good price from an Etsy vendor. Dan ended up driving for almost two hours to collect it, as it was too heavy to ship. The artisan who had built it had done a really nice job, making it adjustable in height and covering the top in a black pleather padded finish. And they had added some nice extra touches. They had already used it for spanking and some CBT, and Chloe was dying to use it for a good pegging session at some point in the future. 

Dan had installed some eyebolts on the wall at different heights so Chloe could attach him to the wall in a St. Andrews Cross position. At Chloe's suggestion, he had pulled up some of the floor tiles in the area in front of the cross so that he would have to stand on the bare and cold concrete when attached to it. They hadn't gotten too much use out of this element yet, though, but it apparently figured in the plan for this evening, which was why Dan had set up the iPad to face this part of the basement. 

An electronic tone from the tablet indicated that Mistress Laura had logged onto the call, and Dan hurried over to get in front of the camera to greet the woman he had so far only spoken with or viewed pictures of online. Mistress Laura was holding her camera around waist height and focusing the camera upwards, making her look even more menacing than she would normally, a position she had chosen quite deliberately. 

"Hello, Chastity Boy," Mistress Laura greeted him. This was the name that Chloe had told her to use with Dan. It was emasculating but not overly cruel. 

"Good evening, Mistress Laura; it's nice to finally see you in person," Dan responded. "Chloe is on her way down now; I can just hear her upstairs." 

"Please turn the camera on so that I can see her enter." Mistress Laura wanted to gauge Amy's presence as she walked into the room. If she walked in meekly, Laura's training would go in one direction. If she saw Chloe strut in with an air of confidence, she would know that there was some progress that could be made tonight. 

Chloe opened the basement door, took a deep breath, and then slowly and very deliberately walked down the stairs. The thigh-high boots had a significant heel, meaning she needed to walk carefully and purposefully. As she made her way slowly down the stairs, Dan stood at the bottom, holding the iPad. His jaw actually dropped at the sight of his wife. Chloe's luscious red hair had just a faint hint of curl to it as it cascaded down to her shoulders. Her beautiful deep blue eyes sparkled, and he was stunned by how they were highlighted by eyeliner, which tonight gave her that "cat-eye" look that was so popular among the young women he saw around town. Dan took a second to admire her from head to toe. He noted the black gloves, the new bustier she was wearing, and, of course, the boots and the micromini skirt that made her look like a vision from his idea of Heaven. But he knew she was a vision from Heaven that was up to the Devil's work. 

When Chloe reached the bottom of the stairs, she noted Dan was holding the iPad in front of him, and she started walking with a determined swagger toward him. She stopped in sight of the iPad, then greeted Mistress Laura, and placed her hands defiantly on her hips as she pushed her ass out slightly. 

Mistress Laura watched this little show and recognized that Chloe had both talent and potential. Although she was charging good money to run this virtual training, she knew she was going to actually enjoy working with these two. 

Chloe took the iPad and exchanged some brief pleasantries with Mistress Laura. As she took the iPad and Mistress Laura on a tour of the basement, she looked over her shoulder and directed Dan with two words: "Disrobe, Present." 

Dan immediately slipped his robe off and hung it on a hook. He then knelt in the prescribed position, with his hands behind his head, his legs spread wide open, his head looking forward, eyes cast on the floor. Chloe hadn't yet noticed his leather chest harness, as she was still occupied with meeting with Mistress Laura. They shared compliments on the outfits each had selected, and Mistress Laura indicated her approval of the set-up Dan and Chloe had created in their basement dungeon. She made a couple of suggestions about placement and lighting and promised to give Chloe some additional ideas about how she could use the spanking bench. 

Chloe finally turned to Dan and saw him kneeling there on the carpeted floor. Her heart skipped a beat when she saw the leather harness he was wearing. "My oh my, look at little Chastity boy with the leather harness. Someone really is asking for trouble, aren't they?" 

Chloe placed the iPad down so that she could walk over and inspect Dan while Mistress Laura observed. 

Mistress Laura continued to watch the interaction between the young couple. She could immediately see that their power dynamic was deeply set. Dan must be a natural submissive, and it looked to her like Chloe, although not a natural dominant, had easily adapted to the role and had really embraced it. 

Finally, Mistress Laura asked them both to direct their attention back at her. "Okay, you two. Firstly, I need you both to acknowledge what your safe words will be and the policy for when one of you uses them. Chloe, I need you to say it because I need to know that you acknowledge and understand that he has a safe word and that he is entitled to use it at any point. Also, if anything gets too intense over the next couple of weeks of our sessions, you might, at some point, get cold feet. Even though you are the dominant one in your relationship, you, too, have a safe word, which you can call at any time. Based on the directions you have both indicated you want to go in the questions I gave you, I think we are going to cross some boundaries together. 


The New Tricks 


Chloe and Dan both responded to Laura, giving her the safe words that they had agreed upon, and they both confirmed that if it was used, all play would immediately stop, and they would determine what had caused someone to use it and what could be done to immediately make both of them feel comfortable again.

Mistress Laura announced that any session they had should start with a ritual. The ritual itself could be something as simple as Dan kissing Chloe's feet or any other body part, or it could be complex, such as some call and response, with Chloe taking Dan through the different positions to show his obedience. 

She then instructed Chloe and Dan to get into position so Chloe could administer a spanking to start the session. She watched closely as Chloe spanked Dan, offering her tips on positioning and how to change the timing of the strokes, and talked through both interim and aftercare. She encouraged Chloe to be more vocal and gave her some suggested phrases to use to really help establish her power during the session.

Once Mistress Laura was satisfied, she instructed Chloe to connect Dan to some of the eyebolts on the wall. She told Chloe to continue to verbally castigate Dan and told Dan to only respond with the words "Yes, No, or combined them into Yes or No, My Mistress," which was the now agreed upon title for Chloe. Chloe walked him over and connected his arms first, then his legs to the eyebolts, until she had him in the classic X position. She adjusted the ropes to ensure he had very little slack. Once Dan was securely connected to the wall, Mistress Laura told Chloe to stop and asked them both to watch her screen. Laura turned her camera to show that she was not alone.

"This is worm. He is my little submissive. He's been voluntold to join us tonight, so I can use him to demonstrate some of the techniques I want you to see," Laura announced. As you can probably see, he's chained up in the same position as Dan, with his arms above his head and his legs wide spread. I’ve already given him a hard and thorough spanking before we began, and I’ve covered his face with this hood to preserve your anonymity, and I guess his. Mistress Chloe is genuinely a beautiful sight, and worm here definitely hasn't earned the right to see her. Isn't that right, worm?" she asked with a hint of wickedness to her tone. Worm just nodded his head and made some muffled noises. Chloe smiled as she realized it was obvious that worm wasn’t just restrained; he had been gagged too, underneath the black leather eyeless hood.

"Before you ask, it is true that this pathetic worm doesn't have the ability to use a safe word, although I doubt he ever would if you knew what I have done to him over the years. But if you look at his hands, which are right here, at the end of the weakest arms I've ever seen on a man, you'll see that he is holding a squash ball. He can drop the squash ball if he needs to use his safe word."

Chloe had always wanted to try gags, but they just hadn’t managed to incorporate it yet. But now, seeing worm gagged made her realize it was definitely something she should be pushing to the top of her list.

Mistress Laura moved her camera a little closer to worm and then stood it up with it focused in on his cock and balls. Chloe noticed that he was completely shaved, and it looked freshly done. As she looked in detail, she could see that he actually had a surprisingly large penis. It looked to be completely soft and couldn’t have been far off five inches long as it just hung there, and it was pretty thick, too. Chloe had never really given any thought to the fact that being a submissive doesn’t necessarily mean you can’t have a big cock. She could see that he didn't have a piercing like Dan, but he did have a tattoo above his cock which said "pathetic worm."

Laura then started to show Chloe some techniques for binding the testicles, showing her one that meant the more binding she applied, the further down they were drawn away from the body. This was a process that involved her pulling down firmly on his testicles with one of her hands while she slowly and neatly wrapped the rope around them with the other. Eventually, Mistress Laura had created a distance that looked to be a good six inches or so between worm's testicles and his penis. Laura pointed out how tight the skin was now stretched on the testicles and then showed just how sensitive it had become. She also highlighted that it looked like worm’s penis had shrunk noticeably during the process. She then showed Chloe how the tight skin could be teased as she began flicking worm’s testicles with her fingernails. Then, she ran her fingernails over the tight skin, applying enough pressure to leave scratch marks. Although Chloe couldn’t see his face, worm was reacting just like he was experiencing a series of electric shocks.

"Okay, Mistress Chloe, now it’s your turn," Mistress Laura announced and turned the camera away from worm, leaving him still bound to the St Andrews Cross and with his testicles left in their pulled taught position. "I shouldn’t really leave him like that for too long, but let's at least get you started, then I’ll go and sort him out," she instructed Chloe.

Chloe moved over to Dan, set the camera in position, and quickly removed his chastity device. She then gave Dan’s cock a wipe down with a moist towel and started to attempt to recreate Mistress Laura's handiwork. She couldn’t help but think it would be somewhat harder with Dan, as his penis was nowhere near as long as worm, and she had to stop a couple of times to rewind the rope or to check the tightness and redo a section. Chloe managed to get about 3" of rope in before she had to stop. Mistress Laura encouraged her to carry on, telling her that the more she did this to Dan, the easier it would become for both of them. She also suggested that they should invest in some ball stretching rings as well, but she said the rope was an easy and considerably cheaper alternative.

The rope pulling on Dan's testicles felt to him a lot like someone was kicking him repeatedly in the bottom of his stomach. At Mistress Laura's direction, Chloe started to flick his testicles as she continued to verbally humiliate him as well. Mistress Laura had given her a few pointers on the verbal humiliation front, but Chloe seemed to be getting more and more into it as she laughed at Dan’s shrinking penis and told him she was quite embarrassed that Mistress Laura’s submissive had a much bigger penis. Then she listed some of the future punishments he was going to receive for having a small penis. She really got into it, and finally, at Mistress Laura's direction, she clenched her fists, knelt down, and started lightly punching Dan's balls, almost like a boxer would with a speedbag in a boxing gym.

This treatment didn't last for too long, but it was extremely intense, to the point that Dan was getting very close to using his safe word, as what started as a dull ache rapidly grew into a pressing and throbbing pain.

Mistress Laura stopped Chloe and then showed her the next step. She turned her camera back to face worm and began to place clothespins up and down the entire length of worm's flaccid penis, but always making sure to avoid his head. She then told Chloe that there was a real trick with this sort of torture. She said the pins were painful enough, but she said an easy trick to add to the intensity was to pull on the rope and quickly unwind it. As soon as the rope unwound, the blood rushed back into worm's penis, making it swell, leaving poor worm restrained and pinned with a rapidly growing erection. For a few seconds Chloe couldn’t stop staring at the size of worm’s penis as it got harder, but soon the sudden increase in blood flow combined with the clothespins and caused worm to start twitching and moving so much it looked like he was dancing as he cried out in pain through his gag. Mistress Laura waited for him to slow down a little, then started to add another eight clothespins to his ball sack, one by one, slowly and methodically. She turned to Chloe and smiled as she told her to do the same. Chloe thought this was going to be an easy process as Dan's cock had also gone completely flaccid.

Once Chloe had applied the pins, she pulled on the rope, using the same method that Laura had just shown her, causing the rope to release instantly, and the resulting blood flow caused Dan to dance in the same manner as worm had minutes earlier. Chloe and Mistress Laura both laughed at Dan's response and once they had stopped laughing. Chloe let him know that he was a pathetic, weak submissive, and then, with a smile, announced, “This really is only the beginning of your torture.”

Mistress Laura then asked Chloe to blindfold Dan. Once she had done that, she showed Chloe how to remove the clothespins in a random way, so it inflicted the maximum torture on her sub. Chloe followed Laura's instructions as Dan hooted in pain.

Finally, Mistress Laura announced, "Okay, babe. Now that we're getting pretty close to the end of our 90-minute session, I think we should go out with a bang. You've probably noticed tonight that through the session, as we’ve played with our little subs, their pathetic cocks have vacillated between being pretty hard and entirely soft. So the last thing we're going to do tonight is to get them nice and hard, and then we're going to very quickly make sure that they stay soft. You said that you've done some ball-busting with your sub before, and from what I’ve seen so far, I'm pretty confident in you. So what I want you to get him as hard as you possibly can, like do anything it takes to get him rock hard, and then I want you to kick that erection right out of him.

Chloe nodded. Seizing the initiative, she started to rub her body against Dan as she whispered into his ear, and a few seconds later, she started to stroke her hand along his cock. Just as he was almost fully hard, she knelt down in front of him and opened her mouth, then slipped his cock into her mouth and all the way to the base. The look of sheer shock on his face was priceless. It had been so long since Chloe had given him a blowjob he had forgotten how long it had been, and now here she was. As she slid her lips back up to the tip of his cock, she let his cock pop out of her mouth and smiled. He was now as hard as she had ever seen him! It was actually the first full erection he had managed since she had locked him away at Christmas. Chloe then unclasped one of Dan's hands and told him to hold his dick out of the way. Before he had time to move it fully, she had stepped back and began kicking Dan's balls. The first kick was only about half as powerful as she could manage, but it still landed with a sweet kiss of her boot on his balls. But the next kick landed with full force, with the flat of her upper foot striking right under his balls and causing Dan to slump in the chains in agony. Chloe stepped back, but Mistress Laura’s command was almost instant. Her words were chillingly cold.

“His cock is still hard, Chloe, so keep kicking it!”

She stepped in again and once again aimed her kick straight at his balls, but now it wasn’t just one kick; it was like something had been unleashed in Chloe as a flurry of six brutal kicks landed on Dan’s exposed and vulnerable balls. She was just about to launch kick seven when she heard Laura call out to her.

"Mistress Chloe. That's enough. Look at his little willy. It’s all shriveled up now! Good work.”

Chloe looked down at where Dan was holding his cock, and she smiled. It was now not only soft, but Mistress Laura was right; it had shriveled noticeably as Dan was slumped in defeat in the chains.

"Remember, Chloe, tonight we were aiming for bent but not broken. We’re saving broken for another day," Mistress Laura said with a wicked smile. "Now I want you to take him down off that wall and then give him some aftercare. Make sure he knows everything will be alright. I'm going to sign off now, as I think that aftercare is a very personal thing that should be between you two, but remember, never skimp on the aftercare. Once you’ve finished a session, if he still wants to hug, keep hugging; this is where the deep bond between the dominant and the submissive is not only forged but strengthened. Between now and next week, make sure there’s no more CBT, but I do want you to spank him at least once a day."

"Dan," Mistress Laura intoned. "You need to wait a couple of days before you put that chastity device back on; you’ll be far too sore and swollen to put it back on straight away. But don’t worry, I'm sure it will be at least a couple of days before you want to even think about cumming. So I think we'll be pretty safe to leave it off. And I want you to offer your Mistress your ass for spanking every morning. Whether or not she takes it is her decision, but it’s your job to offer. If she doesn’t take it in the morning, then you can expect her to spank you at some point during the day or perhaps before bed. And once she’s done, you will thank her and then ask her how you can be a better chastity boy for her. Do you understand?”

Dan nodded to confirm that he understood.

“These are what are referred to as ‘maintenance spanking.’ Now, if you do something wrong, or if you make a mistake, or if you do something to displease your Mistress this week, you will receive a different type of spanking. That will be a punishment spanking. I’ve sent Mistress Chloe instructions on some tips for that. You really don’t want a punishment spanking because they hurt a lot. But occasionally, they are necessary. When we meet again next week, I’m hopeful that you haven’t had to endure a punishment spanking, but again, that’s entirely up to you and how you behave.”

Dan replied, “Thank you, Mistress Laura.”

Laura just nodded, and as she went to turn off her camera, she said. “Just remember you two. What we’re doing is building the power dynamic between you. You might have thought that you had established quite a power dynamic before, but over the next couple of weeks, we’re really going to cement that. This will be your ‘new normal.”


The New Feeling

Dan fidgeted in his seat, trying to get comfortable as he watched the online seminar, which he needed to do as part of maintaining his continuing education credits, which were required for his securities license. A few years ago, he drove to the city to a similar seminar at a hotel, but now it was all online. He supposed this is what they kept referring to as the ‘new normal,’ and he wondered if he’d ever attend an in-person seminar again. 


As he adjusted himself, he could feel the seam of the leather chair pushing against a particularly sore spot on his ass. Last night, he had received his first punishment spanking from Chloe. He had been quite careless and let a bill slip by without paying it on time. Now they had the reminder and, with it, the late fees. Chloe was obsessed with maintaining both of their credit scores, so this was a massive deal for her, as well as the cost of the late fees. The punishment spanking he received was both painful and very humiliating, and Dan was properly chastened by the end. It had been four days since their online training session with Mistress Laura, and he could definitely feel their marriage dynamic changing. In addition to the maintenance spankings, Chloe had begun making Dan sit at her feet whenever they were relaxing in the den. She knew that the daily maintenance spankings were starting to take a toll on him, so she had kindly given him a cushion to sit on so that he didn’t have to sit on the hardwood floor, but following last night’s punishment spanking, she had taken away the privilege of the cushion and told Dan that he would need to “earn” it back. 

So this morning, Dan had gotten up before Chloe, locked himself in his chastity device, then went downstairs and brewed a pot of coffee before she even woke up. By the time she made her way down to the kitchen, she found a beautiful light breakfast waiting for her, along with the keys to the device Dan was wearing. As soon as she sat down, Dan knelt beside her chair, asked her if there was anything else he could do to serve her, and then ritualistically asked for his daily maintenance spanking. 

Chloe knew that receiving another spanking the morning after the punishment spanking was probably the last thing he needed, so she deferred. She reached down onto her breakfast plate and picked up a purple grape. “While I’m very pleased that you have taken the initiative this morning, and I do forgive you, I’m still far from 100% happy. I want you to go and stand in the corner over there and hold this grape against the corner with your nose. Stay like that until I release you. And while you do it, I want your pants around your ankles so that I can admire my handiwork from last night.” 

If the truth be told, Chloe had really put a hell of a lot of effort into the previous night’s spanking, so much so that her wrist was sore from wielding the wooden paddle. She couldn’t even begin to imagine how Dan felt right about now. But she recalled from her last email interaction with Mistress Laura, that it was meant to hurt, and he was supposed to remember the brutal punishment spankings. Chloe looked up from her phone for a few seconds and admired her handiwork. Dan’s ass was sporting some little purple patches and some yellow areas, indicating some deep bruising that still hadn’t fully come out. She hadn’t been at all surprised by his ability to take the pain; after their foray this past year into CBT, she knew he was able to take a lot, but what she had been surprised by was how long he wanted to hold her afterward, as his body was wracked with sobs. 

Chloe had also noticed that ever since she had begun pegging him back at the end of October, Dan had become much more emotive in his responses to their play sessions. Some people might call it “getting in touch with his feminine side,” but Chloe preferred to think of it as “getting in touch with reality.” Dan still had a fairly stoic nature to him; not much got him upset in the real world, but now, as they built this new dynamic in their relationship, he was definitely changing and quickly. 

Chloe had pegged him now on at least a half dozen occasions. The first time had obviously been the most intense, but each time since then, she had noticed that he responded slightly differently. Whether it was the time of the day, how much foreplay they had engaged in, or even who had asked for the pegging contributed to how the session went. Admittedly, he didn’t always cum from the pegging; in fact, that had only happened twice so far, although it wasn’t necessarily their goal. Dan had admitted that giving his ass to Chloe was the ultimate gift that he could give to her. It was something that no one else had ever, or would ever, be able to have from him. 

That thought always perked Chloe up. She was really proud of the fact that she now owned his ass, completely controlled his cock, and was well on the way to having him fully ready to commit to living as her submissive. As she looked over at Dan once more, she focused in on the emerald-colored panties that were around his ankles. That was another pleasant surprise. Even though she hadn’t explicitly asked him to do so, Dan had continued to keep his torso and upper legs completely shaved, and he continued to wear ladies’ panties whenever he was locked in his chastity cage. Chloe looked down at the keys he had left for her on the table. She knew that once he was locked back in the chastity device, it severely limited her ability to keep up with the CBT training. But then she remembered that their next virtual session with Mistress Laura was only a day away, and she accepted that they had made considerable progress that week, so it was probably only right that he was locked away. 

She had originally introduced both the women’s panties and camisoles to Dan as a way to get his mind ready for the pegging she had been planning to give him at the end of his two-month chastity lock-up in October. But for some reason, he seemed to really take to the idea. She thought back to when they first began dating and the disgusting shreds of cotton that he used to call underwear back then. This recent change was a total about-face. He didn't seem to want to expand his clothing repertoire, but Chloe was pleased by the new addition of the leather harness with the metal O ring on his chest that he had worn the other night. She smiled to herself as she thought there were so many things they could do with that, including using it to drag him around like a rag doll, or it would also make for something she could grab onto the next time she was pegging him to use for leverage. 

"Okay, babe. It's time to eat that grape and then get dressed. We can't have you showing your clients how you needed to have your ass spanked last night, can we?" Chloe said as she stood up from the table. 

Dan did as ordered and popped the grape into his mouth, then turned and, looking properly admonished, began to clear the table and loaded the dishwasher without being asked. 

"Time for a late lunch today, dear?" Chloe asked. This was now a well-established code for Dan going down on her while she sat at her home office desk chair, normally on a Teams call. 

Dan nodded his head eagerly and actually found himself starting to salivate at the thought. He found that he was starting to feel safest and most loved when he was close to Chloe, and having his face between her legs was the closest he could get. He loved the taste of her gorgeous pussy, and knew every millimeter of her beautiful folds by heart. 

“I’m not sure if you will have time between calls today, but if you get a chance, I would really like to have my late lunch with Sarah today," Chloe said, her words hanging in the air. 

Dan gulped. He knew exactly what that meant, and it wasn’t something he really enjoyed doing. About a week ago, Chloe had given him a costume wig she had bought a couple of years back, as well as some stockings and a way-too-short slutty costume dress, and said to him that she wouldn't mind being serviced by "Sarah" at some point. This was a bit of a stretch for Dan, but they had entered into a Female Led Relationship, which meant that by those terms, she had the right to ask, and he, of course, had the right to say no. 

Still, he knew that it was what she had requested, and every bone in his body wanted nothing more than to delight Chloe in every way he could. So with that, he nodded and replied, "I'll do my best to get in touch with Sarah and see if she’s available, Mistress Chloe." 

The "Mistress Chloe" part wasn't lost on Chloe either. This was a tacit acknowledgment from Dan of their roles right now. Chloe turned on her heels and left the kitchen to go and get ready for the day. When she had got dressed, she chose a light grey cashmere sweater to help fight the chill in the house, but then she put on a loose-fitting skirt, something that would make it a lot easier for Sarah‘Sarah’ to have her late lunch. She also pulled on some stockings, which wasn’t a look she normally went for during the day, but she knew it would get Dan very excited. Then she made sure to rub the open skin with a lavender-scented crème that she had been using. She decided not to wear any panties again today to make it easier for Sarah / Dan to get to work. Chloe found herself getting more than a little excited at the idea of seeing Dan en femme. She knew he really couldn't pull off the look convincingly because of his bone structure, but the fact that he was willing to try something so humiliating really said it all. They had tried out a whole bunch of different things over the past year, some of which had worked for them, and some hadn’t, and some made them both double over with laughter. She recalled the time that Dan had tried an 'Adult Baby' routine, complete with a big bottle. It was something they had seen on FetLife and read up on a little. But it took only a few minutes to realize it did NOT work for them. They posted about their failure on the FetLife Adult Baby forum and instantly received abuse from some kink-shamers on there. 

She chuckled as she remembered and then decided that if Dan did, in fact, somehow find it in himself to get in touch with Sarah this afternoon, she would make it a very special evening for him later tonight as a reward. She knew a couple of the things that were still on his kink bucket list, one that he had admitted and one that she had just learned from their conversations over the years. 

Lunchtime quickly rolled around, and Chloe grabbed a power bar and a bottle of water from the kitchen and then headed to the bathroom. Once she had finished up in there, she made sure to use a moist towelette to freshen up between her legs, as she was hopeful of that visit from Sarah, so she wanted to be nice and fresh. As she sat down at her desk, she opened the powerbar, and a second later, she heard a tapping on the door. Chloe swiveled in her chair to find Sarah standing at the door in an electric blue chemise that stopped about mid-thigh, a pair of thigh-high white stockings, and with her eyes covered by the auburn tresses of the wig that Chloe had bought several years back for a Halloween party that she went to dressed as one of her favorite movie actresses. Chloe smiled, signally her approval and inviting Sarah in, immediately getting into character. 

"Oh, Sarah, I’m so glad to finally get to meet you. I've been looking forward to having you over for lunch. God, you look so adorable in that little outfit. Turn around for me, please; I want to see how it moves when you move around. 

Dan blushed an even deeper shade of red, then stepped forward slightly and did a quick turn. He could feel the chemise lift as he did, and he knew that Chloe could see the pair of white ruffled panties that he was wearing underneath it. These were all elements of the 'Sarah Outfit' that Chloe had cobbled together, and wearing it, he felt totally ridiculous. 

"Sarah, you really are a vision. I knew that outfit would look amazing on you, but I never would have guessed how the color of your hair would really bring out the color in your eyes. Look me in the eye, please, honey. Oh my gosh, you really are just gorgeous," Chloe remarked. She could tell from the color of his face that Dan was extremely uncomfortable, so she laid it on extra thick to try to build up his confidence. 

Chloe smiled as she continued, "I really feel so unbelievably blessed to know that I'm the only one who has ever, or will ever, get to meet you, Sarah. I’m so glad I’m going to get to spend some time with you." 

This flattering and comforting comment seemed to affect Dan, as he relaxed just a little and began to get into the character. 

Chloe indicated to Sarah to come over to her. "Now, first thing, dear, I want to get a nice kiss from you." Chloe stood up and wrapped her arms around /Sarah’s waist, stroking the back of the ruffled panties lightly through the chemise and being extra careful not to irritate Dan's bruised ass as she did. She looked deeply into his eyes, leaned in, and gave him a very long and sensual kiss. She could feel Dan relaxing in her arms as she kissed him, and then she began to move her kisses down and nibbled on Dan's neck, kissing down his chest a little further to the top of the chemise. Oh my Goodness, you are so gorgeous. How did a little beauty like you escape my attention until now?". 

Dan responded in a light, almost throaty voice and told Chloe how he adored her, how Sarah would love to spend more time with her, and that she was there today to please her every desire. 

They parted, and Chloe sat back down on her desk chair. "Well dear, if you want are here to please me, then I think you need to get under the desk as there's something under there that needs looking after. I wonder if you’d be so kind as to do me the favor. 

Dan complied and did his best to maintain both his composure and the delicate feminine effects that he imagined Sarah to have as he knelt down and got under the desk. As Chloe began moving her chair toward the desk, she stopped for a second, then reached onto her desk and produced a lipstick tube. "Just one last thing honey, I've always wondered what it would be like to look down and see lipstick smeared all over my pussy. Would you mind helping me out?" 

Dan literally wasn't in a position to negotiate at all, and this didn't really seem like something worthy of using their safe word, so he just nodded his agreement. Chloe then held his chin in her right hand while she applied a generous coating of lipstick with her left, then even taught Dan to smack his lips to even out the spread. 

"Okay, that looks so much better, and it really goes with your auburn hair, Sarah," Chloe assured Dan, then pushed her chair under the desk, pushing her ass to the edge of the seat. Dan slid her skirt up and was immediately reminded of the reason he was willing to make this sacrifice. 

He got to work on the job before him, though to call it a job would suggest that it was a labor of love, which it most definitely was. He began with something he knew Chloe loved, small kisses on the inside of her thigh, and then moved on to lovingly and slowly lick up and down the entire length of her labia. 

Chloe put her hand on Sarah's head and was going to run her hands through the wig, but soon realized that Dan hadn't pinned the wig to his own head properly, a mistake she chalked up to inexperience and made a note to herself teach him how to do that properly in the future. She looked over the back of his head and down his back and could see the chemise riding up, showing the white ruffled back of the panties Dan was wearing, as well as his white stocking-covered feet that were just visible as they stuck out behind him. 

As Chloe looked down at the long hair between her legs, she remembered back to the last time she saw a similar sight. This wasn't actually Chloe's first time at this rodeo. She had had a brief fling, if that was the best term for it, with a sorority sister back in college. Chloe hesitated in calling it a relationship or even giving it any kind of label. There wasn’t really a label for drunk college girls being incredibly horny and experimenting". If anything, I was more along the lines of the fact that college-aged guys were just morons and had no idea how to satisfy a woman. The two young women found themselves sharing a bed after a party where both had disastrous experiences getting laid by guys who had absolutely no idea how to please a woman. A drunken conversation about being left unsatisfied took a few minutes to turn into a 69 and a lot of pleasure for both. They only carried on for a couple of weeks, but Chloe never forgot how it felt to look down and see a woman's body attending to her needs. 

Chloe snapped her mind back into the present as she felt the orgasm building deep in her pussy. She gripped the arms of the chair for support and swung her legs up and behind Sarah’s back, pulling her in tighter and encouraging her to continue. Finally, the orgasm broke over her, followed by another only a few minutes later. Sarah continued eagerly going down on her until Chloe finally had to push her away and replace the skirt. 

"Okay, Sarah, I think you've had enough for lunch now, don’t you? I've got to get back to work," Chloe announced. She watched as Dan wiped the back of his hand across his face to clear away some of her juices. His lipstick was already smeared all around his mouth. She was glad that she had convinced him to shave off his beard for the New Year because while the creation of  ‘Sarah wasn't even on the agenda then, it certainly fitted the storyboard much better without a big beard. 

Dan crawled out from under her desk, then stood up and made his way out of the room. 

Chloe called out, "Oh, and Sarah. Please thank Dan for me, and let him know that if he plays his card right this afternoon, I might just have a big treat for him tonight." 

Dan knew that could mean anything. He never knew what to expect from Chloe anymore. But he knew that anything, literally ANYTHING, would be better than the punishment spanking he had received last night, and he was happy with the fact that she had sent her thanks to 'Dan' as it meant that they were done with playing with the gender roles for the day. When he got to the mirror in the bathroom, he began by taking off the wig and then the chemise. When he looked into the mirror to see his face, he was shocked to see the lipstick smeared across his face and his mouth still glistening with Chloe's juices. It reminded him of how some of the women's faces looked on some of the porn he used to watch. Then he realized it must have been months since he had looked at any online porn. "Who needs to watch porn when you're basically living with a porn star?" Dan said out loud and to no one in particular. 


The New Girl 


Once he was changed and back in his "business casual" attire, Dan returned to his office, and as he sat down, he didn’t even think about it as he locked the chain under his desk to his chastity device and started working. 


Chloe was trying to work, but she was having a lot of trouble concentrating. After Dan had left, she had looked down at her pussy to see what it looked like, and she was stunned by what she saw. There were traces of lipstick along her lips, and even some on her clit, and her clit was seriously swollen. She then asked herself a question. "What kind of slut doesn't wear panties to work? Fuck, even Sarah wears panties!" and with that, she started to laugh out loud. She remembered a couple of her friends once making comments about a girl they saw on a night out, who had clearly not got any panties on, asking the same question. She just smiled to herself as she said, "I guess it’s THIS kind of slut" 

"And tonight, I'm going to blow his mind completely by becoming a real slut" she thought to herself. She had already decided that Dan deserved a reward, and since he had been so accommodating in introducing her to Sarah, she was going to return the favor later tonight. 


This was something that she never knew about Female Led Relationships when she started reading about them. Like most people, she assumed that the dominant female was always the dominant one, always playing the role of the ‘top.’ Then she started reading a blog by a young woman who was most definitely the dominant one in her relationship. She made all the decisions, regularly pegged her husband, and they went in for some quite severe CBT and humiliation play. But the thing Chloe found the hardest to understand at first was the fact that this young dominant woman would regularly let her husband fuck her up the ass. The domme, the strap-on-wearing, ball-busting, powerful, and in-control woman, would bend over and let him fuck her ass at least two or three times a month. 


Eventually, Chloe plucked up the courage to message her, and the answer was shockingly simple. 


“Babes, thank you for asking the question. I’m always willing to help a new FLR couple out with some advice. Listen, it’s so simple. So, I’m the dominant one. I make all the decisions. I’m the one in control. I fuck him with an 8-inch strap-on most nights; he goes down on me three or four times a day, whenever I say, however public it is, and I haven’t sucked his dick in over a year. Notice I said his dick, by the way! 


But here’s the thing. I like it up my bum! Just because I’m a domme doesn’t mean I don’t enjoy the feelings of a cock up my ass. So now I decide when I want it up my ass, and I tell him to give me what I want. Just like when I want him to lick me out, I tell him. Well, tonight, I’m going to tell him that I want him to fuck me up the ass, and he will do exactly as I order. 


Don’t get hung up on thinking what a domme should be. Be yourself, and do whatever you fucking want. That’s what being a real domme is about. Doing what YOU want! 

That was how Chloe discovered FLR doesn’t mean you can’t give pleasure to your submissive. You just do it because you want to. 

Later that evening, Chloe slipped into Dan's office as he was finishing up on some paperwork. He told her it would be another thirty minutes or so until he was done. Chloe nodded, then reached out and placed the keys to his chastity cage on the desk in front of him. 

Dan stared at them and then at Chloe in sheer disbelief, "What's up?" he asked. 

"Well, what's up is that tonight we're going to do something that doesn't involve your cage." She gave him a naughty wink, then turned to walk out, giving him a little head-turn and eyebrow lift just as she got to the doorway. 

Dan was left utterly perplexed, although he was more than happy to play along. He had only been locked up again since this morning, and it was really unlike Chloe to give him the keys so quickly. He checked the time and carried on with his paperwork for the next 25 minutes. Once he was done, he pushed away from the desk, stood up, and headed over to the guest bathroom to unlock himself and get cleaned up. He replaced the PA ring through the end of his penis, and then as he turned to go, he noticed that Chloe had left him a pair of men’s boxer briefs on top of the toilet seat. The note on top, in Chloe’s handwriting, was simple. It said, "Let's try these tonight, just for a change." 

She was certainly right; it would be a change. Dan really couldn't remember the last time he had worn men’s underwear. Even when he went to the tattoo place to get the PA piercing, he was wearing a pair of women's cotton briefs. He figured that he was sacrificing every bit of humility he had to someone who was about to put a ring through the head of his penis, so who were they to judge what he wore for underwear, right? 

He slid his pants down and then stepped out of the white ruffle panties that he had kept on after Sarah’s visit and then stepped into the boxer briefs. He pulled them up and admired the lines. They actually felt almost foreign on his body now; in fact, they felt like the panties had felt the first night he wore them. Dan shook his head, slid his pants back on, tucked in his shirt, and walked down to the master bedroom. The door was closed as he expected, so he knocked and waited. 

"It’s open!" he heard Chloe call out from within. Dan opened the door and entered the room to find Chloe kneeling on the bed with her hair tied up in pigtails, wearing a tight white button-down shirt that had been tied at the waist and a short plaid "schoolgirl-type dresses" over a pair of white thigh highs and MaryJanes. Chloe's face was what really shocked him thought. She was wearing a hell of a lot of makeup. Like she was some sort of slutty stripper pretending to be a schoolgirl or something. 

Dan instantly felt his cock start to stiffen, and he was so thankful that he wasn't in the cage at that moment! Chloe looked absolutely incredible. Although Dan was never a massive fan of the schoolgirl look, there was one thing he was a fan of, something that started years ago when, back in the day, he and his buddies would hit a strip club after a night out. He said he always had a thing for the stripper who was dressed like a schoolgirl. 

"So I heard you requested a lap dance, and you tipped the bouncer so we could have a little extra privacy," Chloe said as she pointed him toward the loveseat over in the corner of the room. Dan had told Chloe all about his old strip club habits a couple of years back, and she had actually bought most of this outfit in the sale from one of the adult sites about a year ago but had never gotten around to wearing it. She had thought about wearing it to a costume party a while back but decided not to, and it had languished in a box on the top shelf of her walk-in closet ever since, remaining completely untouched. She had found it again when she was trying to put together the "Sarah look" for Dan. She knew exactly what buttons she was going to push tonight with Dan, and she definitely wanted to reward him for being so brave earlier. She knew it took a hell of a lot of courage to dress like Sarah earlier today. 

Dan quickly walked over to the loveseat and sat down, thanking God that it was such a soft seat as his ass was still very sore. Chloe stood up, then called out, "Alexa, play my Club Music Playlist." A second later, the speaker was pumping out a heavy beat and some electronic music. Chloe began to move toward Dan, taking her time and dancing to the music as she did. She started to run her hands over her body in a really sexual way, but not just a tease. This was full-on slutty as her hand groped at her tits and rubbed between her legs, very obviously making actual contact with her pussy, and she maintained eye contact with him the entire time, building his anticipation with each passing second. 

When she got to the loveseat, she stopped and carried on dancing to the beat, then turned around and shook her ass right in his face. She then did something that always drove Dan wild. She slut dropped, you know, that crouch down that a stripper does, while she ran her hands all over her body, then finally placed both of her palms on the floor and twerked her ass only inches from his face. All those years of Yoga were good for something, she thought to herself as she caught his eye, then looked down between her legs and winked at him before she stood back up. 

"So I understand that you’ve paid for the full experience. A private dance and a happy ending," Chloe said, looking Dan directly in the eye, "and when I say a happy ending, I mean it. This is going to be the happiest you've been in quite some time." 

Dan responded in character now, "So Chloe, and I'm assuming that's your stage name, I don't suppose you fancy working out a deal, maybe a little extra tip if I get an EXTREMELY happy ending?" 

"Oh, I mean, we could. I'd be so grateful for the extra tip. I'm working my way through college right now, and it’s so expensive," Chloe responded in character, "I'm not supposed to tell you my real name, but it’s Sierra. You seem like a sweet guy, so don’t tell anyone I told you that." Chloe deliberately used the name of Dan's old high school crush just to add to the tease. God, she was glad that he had given her that little opening. 

"Now, let's see what we can do," Chloe said. She then started to grind seductively into Dan's lap. 

He noticed that she had some sort of glitter all over her skin, and he was soon finding that glitter all over his hands and down the front of his clothes. Dan commented on it, saying, "Sierra, you’ve got so much glitter on me; there's really no way I can go home to my wife like this. She will know what I’ve been up to tonight." 

"Oh, well, that's just too bad. Perhaps we could come up with some sort of arrangement where I can help you clean that off a little later on," Chloe said and then carried on grinding down on him. Soon, Chloe's shirt was off, and she began unbuttoning Dan's shirt, kissing her way down his chest and over his stomach until she reached his belt. She took her time undoing his belt and sliding it off, and then stood back with it in her hand and stroked it slowly and seductively between her legs. Without breaking eye contact for a second, she brought the belt up to her nose and smelled it, then looped it into a choker and placed it around her neck. She leaned down and whispered in Dan’s ear, breaking character for just a second, "My safe word is orange." Then she placed the end of the belt, or was it now a leash, into his hand. 

Dan couldn't believe what he just heard his wife say. Chloe had just named her safe word, which meant only one thing. She was giving her consent. He didn’t need a second invitation as he reached up and used the belt to pull Chloe into a full-on kiss that lasted at least thirty seconds. During that kiss, Chloe pushed his pants further down his legs and began rubbing his now fully hard cock through his boxer briefs. Chloe finally broke their kiss and looked him in the eye; then, without saying a word, she dropped to her knees. 

Dan lay his head back on the top of the loveseat and couldn’t believe what was happening to him as he focused his eyes on the ceiling and just lay back, reveling in the feeling of Chloe acting out one of his greatest fantasies. A few seconds later, he felt her lips on the head of his cock, and as he looked down, he found her staring up at him, her pigtailed head of hair already bobbing up and down his cock. Chloe was paying special attention to the Prince Albert piercing in the head, darting her tongue around the ring, then letting go and engulfing the head. Dan closed his eyes and smiled. It had been so long since she had given him a blowjob he had actually started to forget just how amazing it felt. 

"This is pretty amazing, baby. Not many guys are confident enough to get this kind of piercing. Your wife must be a very lucky woman," Chloe teased, continuing in her 'Sierra’ character. 

"No, trust me, Sierra, I'm the lucky one," Dan replied. 

Chloe carried on sucking Dan's cock, sliding it all the way to the back of her throat as she looked up and slowly slid her lips all the way back up his cock until they slid off his head with a pop. "I've always had a fantasy about someone fucking my face. Does that idea turn you on too?" she asked, slightly sheepishly. Chloe knew that it did, and it was something that they had tried when they first started dating, and as she remembered it, she remembered how it had got him going, too. 

Dan wasted no time; he just grabbed the belt that was wrapped around her neck with one hand and then grabbed her hair with the other hand and forced her mouth down on his cock. As he closed his eyes again, he heard the distinctive gurgling sound that he knew only too well from watching Sasha Grey porn back in his younger days. Dan was in Heaven, and he could feel his load already starting to rise. But then he felt Chloe pushing back against his thighs and gagging, and suddenly, he was sure he heard her say orange. He instantly let her go. 


The New Reward 


Chloe sat back on her haunches for a second while trying to catch her breath. As she looked up at Dan, she broke character for a moment and said, "Sorry babe, I had to safeword; I really thought I was going to choke. And anyway, that's not where I want you."

Then she slipped straight back into her Sierra character and said, "Wow, that was incredible. You older guys are so much wilder than the college guys I date."

Dan nodded and said, "Thanks, baby. I hope I didn't get too crazy just then. It's just been too long since I did that."

Chloe then pushed him back down on the loveseat and then walked over to him. She spread her legs to straddle his hips, and as she straddled him, she reached down with one hand and grabbed her breast, lifting it slightly and teasing the nipple into Dan's mouth. Then, with her other hand, she reached down below her plaid skirt and slipped her panties to one side, allowing Dan's to slide into her dripping wet pussy. She sat down on him, taking his entire cock into her in one smooth movement as she arched her back and pushed her breasts up into his face. Her right hand went back to steady herself on his knees, and Chloe began riding Dan like a cowgirl riding a wild stallion.

She continued like that for a while until Dan grabbed her by the waist and stood up, picking Chloe up with him and keeping her sitting on his cock. He carried her in that position over to the bed, laid Chloe on it on her back, and then, standing at the end of the bed, he started  fucking her with every last ounce of energy he had in his body. Soon, they could both feel the orgasms rising inside them, and Chloe was the first to let the other know that they were close. A couple of seconds later she felt Dan’s cock stiffening inside her, and then the familiar feel of him cumming deep into her pussy. They both kept going for another minute and just as Dan couldn’t go anymore, Chloe’s whole body tensed up as she started to cum. Dan’s cock was starting to hurt, but there was no way he was going to stop now as his pretty redhead wife started to scream her orgasm as loud as he had ever heard her.

A couple of minutes later, they were starting to come back down as Dan collapsed in exhaustion on Chloe. As they lay there, Dan partially sprawled on Chloe, and his breathing slowly returned to normal while they just looked into each other’s eyes. She ran her hands lightly across his face, tracing his jawline as he looked at her. Her makeup was a total mess after the face fucking, but she still looked like the "Sierra" character she had been playing. Dan caught his breath and then began to slide down the bed until he eventually slid down onto the floor. As Chloe opened her eyes and looked down, she realized she was looking down at Dan as his face started to move towards her pussy.

She let out a deep moan as Dan began to lick her clit, and even though she was a little shocked at first, Chloe couldn’t deny the incredible feelings of pleasure that surged through her recently orgasmed pussy.

As Dan’s licking intensified, Chloe remembered something that had completely slipped her mind. She remembered all those months ago when they were first playing with chastity when she had trained him to go down on her as soon as he had finished fucking her with the strap-on

. After a while, it had just become a normal part of their lovemaking, but this was different. This was the first time that Dan had gone down on her after he had fucked her with his own cock and filled her with his cum. She held her breath as his tongue started to slide lower down her pussy, hoping that he would continue, but aware that any second he was going to taste the cum dripping out of her. As Dan’s tongue worked lower and lower, Chloe was pleased to feel it starting to dig deep into her pussy, retrieving his own cum.

Amy lay back and closed her eyes, drifting off into heaven as she felt Dan’s tongue working its way all over her pussy. She was too exhausted to reach orgasm again, but she felt like the luckiest woman on the planet as she lay there enjoying the sensations. Dan finally finished, slid back up the bed, and cuddled her without saying a word.

They lay there in each other’s arms for a while until, finally, Chloe lightly tweaked his nose.

"How you doing?" she asked.

"I’m amazing, thanks. That was just... wow, that was just incredible. Where on earth did that come from? You had an outfit that you knew full well would get me going on all cylinders, and you even used my high school crush's name just to add to it... that really was just incredible."

Amy reached over, picked up her vape, and put it to her lips. As she took a long, slow inhale of pineapple-flavored vapor, she paused, then as she let it out, she looked at Dan and said.

“So okay, full disclosure. I've had that outfit in a box in my closet for a couple of years now, just waiting for the right time. You playing the Sarah part today really inspired me. It's been far too long since you just took me like that. How long has it been since you just grabbed me and fucked my mouth like that? You had so much pent-up sexual energy there. But we can't go to bed just yet.

“Oh right, yeah. We’ve got to get cleaned up," Dan responded.

"That and one other thing," Chloe said with a very deliberate pause.

Dan looked at her, struggling to work out what he might have forgotten.

"You presented your ass to me this morning and asked for a spanking, and our agreement with Mistress Laura is that you will get a daily maintenance spanking every day this week," Amy reminded him.

"Seriously? Do we really have to? I mean, tonight was something really special..." Dan responded.

"Tonight WAS something really special, and I, for one, aren’t going to forget tonight in a very long time. However, we both committed to something, didn’t we? And when we commit to something, the only way to do it is the right way. So baby, please can you go get cleaned up while I do the same? Also, please put your chastity cage back on but leave it unlocked. I want you to bring it to so I can lock it for you. I'll meet you back here." Chloe replied and gently pushed off him.

Dan watched with a smile as Chloe got up and made her way to the bathroom, still in her tights and MaryJanes, the short plaid skirt scrunched up around her hips. Dan sighed as she walked out of the room, then got up and headed back to the guest bathroom. He took a quick shower, taking the chastity cage in with him so that he could wash it off, and then put the pieces back onto his cock, but he did as Chloe had instructed and left them unlocked. As he stepped out of the shower, he picked up the boxer briefs, dropped them in the hamper, and then headed back to the bedroom.

When he walked in, Chloe was sitting on the chair that went with her makeup table. She was wearing a set of flannel pajamas and had her hair pulled up into a tight ponytail. All of her makeup, except for a trace of eyeliner, had been removed. She motioned him over, admiring his naked body, and made a very deliberate show out of closing both locks, then asking Dan to place the keys on her nightstand.

Dan did so, returned, and then lay down across her lap. " Spread those legs a bit wider, please," Chloe announced.

Dan did so, feeling more than a little humiliated as he did. He couldn’t help but think only a matter of minutes ago; he had been the one in charge of the situation as he fucked Chloe’s mouth; now he was locked in his chastity device again and laying submissively across Chloe's lap. She started the spanking, and he really saw the difference between the punishment spanking the night before. He counted out each stroke at Chloe's command. Her strokes were methodical, reminding him of their place in the relationship.

Finally, once she was done, she gently rubbed her hands across his ass, looking at the welts that had formed from the night before. "Baby, your ass is so bruised; please don't make me punish you like that again. I hate to see your cute little ass so battered and bruised like this." Chloe then reached down between his legs and began fondling the cage very gently. I think it’s amazing that your cock can fit back into this tiny little cage, baby. I mean, as much as I enjoyed what we did tonight, I think this really is its rightful place, don't you?"

Dan took a second to reply, giving it some thought. "I don’t know why, but I just feel more comfortable when the cage is on. It feels I don’t know... more normal somehow. It feels really weird when I’m not in it, although, don’t get me wrong, I do enjoy getting out of it, and tonight was absolutely off the books incredible, even if you hadn't dressed up and roleplayed what I did to your mouth was so hot I’ll be imagining it for months."

"I don’t know how to express it, but I want you in it. I like it when you're in it, but I also really enjoy it when we play without it, like tonight. At some point, I'm thinking I might lock you up for a really long time. And I mean a seriously long time. I don't know when that will be, but it will be someday in the future when I think you're ready for it, and of course, when I think that I'm ready for it, too. Now get up; I want to talk to you face to face."

Dan sat up, then instinctively knelt on the floor just in front of her. It was a strange scene, Chloe was dressed in her pajamas, and yet Dan was completely naked except for his cock cage, but it felt totally normal to both of them.

"There's a couple of other things I wanted to talk to you about as well," Chloe began. Firstly, after we had sex, and I’m not going to say we made love because tonight was so much more animalistic than that. But after that, you went down on me and cleaned my pussy up after you had cum in me. Why did you do that?"

Dan paused and thought for a second, "I really don't know. I just thought it was what we did. I honestly didn't give it much thought. It just kind of came naturally."

Chloe laughed. "Okay. Well, you began doing that a while ago when we were using the strap-on for you to fuck me, but tonight was the first time you’ve ever gone down on me after you’ve cum inside me. Are you okay with that?"

"I guess if I did it, I must be okay with it. I mean, it’s a bit like the cage and the panties. I just do it because it is what we've been doing, and I suppose I like it. I don't feel pressured or anything like that. I mean, after all, I'm the one who began all of this. I'm the reason we started talking about it and decided together on the Female Led Relationship.

"And you're okay with the fact you’re kneeling on the floor in front of me?" Chloe asked.

Dan looked down and around himself and laughed. "Urm…Yeah. I guess. If I’m honest, I didn't even realize I’d done it."

"Okay, well, tomorrow night is our second session with Mistress Laura. The little goody box that she sent me earlier in the month has a few things in it that we've not yet done. I’m not going to spoil the surprise, but it’s going to be a new experience for both of us. There's a really good possibility that we might watch her demonstrate, and we decide we DON'T want to follow along. I want you to know that if we watch what she's doing to her sub and you're not entirely comfortable, you can just use the safe word."

Dan nodded his understanding. "So, is it going to hurt?" he asked and watched as Amy just nodded her head very slowly in reply.

"Okay, well, let's just follow her lead and see. I mean, so far, so good, and she listened to both of us before we began all this, and she designed this 'training plan' that she has us on based on what we both said,” Dan concluded.

“Oh, and one more thing. It's about Sarah."

"What about Sarah?" Dan asked, blushing.

"I really liked Sarah. I want to play with Sarah some more, but only when Sarah wants to play. If you get me?"

"I get you. I think I just need some time to get used to it. I was okay with the wig and the outfit, but the lipstick was a little too much for me," Dan replied.

Amy nodded her head. "I know that was a massive step. And that was why you were introduced to the slutty little college girl 'Sierra' tonight. I wanted to acknowledge what you did for me today and return the favor somehow. I'm not going to promise that you'll see 'Sierra' any time soon, or possibly ever again, but as Mistress Laura says, I'm what is called your 'Loving Dominant.'"

Chloe continued, "I'll leave it up to you if and when you want to play as Sarah again, but I'll tell you now that  at some point, I'd really like to play with her properly, for a lot more than a quick head-job under the desk while I’m on a call."

Dan laughed, a little embarrassed. "Sarah's such a slut, isn't she?"

Chloe motioned that she was going to get into bed. It had been quite an intense day, to say the least. As she got in between the sheets, she looked up at Dan, "You not coming to bed, baby? "

"I will soon; I just need to go and get everything prepped for tomorrow." With that, Dan put on a robe and headed down to the kitchen, where he started to prep the coffee for the morning and set out the cutlery and plates for Chloe's breakfast. He looked at a reflection of himself in the kitchen window and smiled. He liked what he saw. He liked his new normal.
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Denied: A wife pushes her husband's fantasy to the limit

Sometimes you can look back and place your finger on an exact moment that changed everything, the sort of moment that can influence things for years to come. Well, this was one of those moments, if ever there was one!

That horrible moment when she dropped the bombshell when she revealed she knew all about my secret fantasy. My wife had just discovered my fantasy for watching powerful, dominant, in-control women. But it was worse than that! A whole lot worse.

My wife had just discovered that my biggest fantasy in the whole world wasn't really a fantasy at all. I didn't fantasize about them doing something to me. I didn't fantasize about that unbelievable moment when a beautiful dominant woman pushed me over the edge and made me cum like never before.

No, I fantasized about them denying me that opportunity. Taking me to the edge, then stopping and laughing at my suffering. I fantasized about being denied. And now my wife knows.

And she's angry. And I'm already tied to the bed. When she said shall we play in the restraints tonight, I thought it was too good to be true, and by the looks of it, it was!

Now I'm exposed, vulnerable, and unable to do anything, and she knows my biggest fantasy is to be denied.

And she just laughed as she said for the next 24 hours, she was going to help me live out my fantasies for real.

It wasn't the words that terrified me; it was the evil laugh that went with it. Now she knows I think I really will be denied, and brutally!

Surrender: A Powerful Woman Submits To Her Young Lover

Dr. Ellenor Johnson, MD. That was the name it said on the office door, and on the wall you would find all the various qualifications she had obtained over the years, as you would expect from a renowned vascular surgeon.

As a student doctor in the hospital, the very name carried a sense of fear. She demanded excellence, and there was no alternative. A strong, powerful woman who no one was able to push around. In fact, most students could only imagine how her poor husband must have felt living with such a dominant woman.

Yet behind the door, there's a secret, a deep, dark secret that Dr. Johnson keeps very well hidden. Dr. Johnson might be a powerful, almost dominant woman at work, but outside of work is a very different story. Dr. Johnson found out a while ago she is a submissive, and more than that, she's actually a cuckquean. She gets off on watching her husband with other women. What she never expected was when one of those women decided to take her too.

She never expected that to happen and certainly never expected she would enjoy it as much as she did. But as time went on, her need for humiliation grew.

Now, as she does her morning rounds of the hospital, she can feel the lock holding her pussy closed, and she knows that when lunchtime comes around, the hot little student doctor will be in her office, sitting on her desk with her legs open expecting Dr. Johnson to pleasure her.

And then, once she gets home, the same student will be in her bed, looking down at Dr. Johnson, laughing as she lets her husband enjoy her young, sexy body. And the whole time, Dr. Johnson has to sit there and watch. The humiliation would be too much for most women, but not Ellenor Johnson. She can't help herself. The more humiliating, the better for her. In fact she even has a series of piercings that give away how submissive she is!

But now she's been given an even more humiliating task than ever before, and she's struggling to know if she could actually go through with it. Will she surrender completely?

His Secret: A Chance Discovery Exposes A Husband's Darkest Secrets

As Melissa walked upstairs, nothing could have prepared her for what she was about to discover. In fact, as she walked up the stairs, all she could do was curse her internet provider for their poor service. That's why she was walking up there to grab her husband's laptop. She just wanted to log in to the admin page and reset the router again!

But as she turned it on, the little message in the corner came up. USB FLASH DRIVE CONNECTED. To this day, she couldn't tell you why she clicked it, but she did.

An hour later, she was still sitting there scrolling through video after video. She thought she knew her husband, but what was on that drive was truly eye-opening. She had to sit there alone as she discovered her husband secretly wanted to see her with another man. In fact, he wanted to see her with other men. Black men.

She had never been so angry in her life. She was so angry she could have actually exploded. Not because he wanted to see her with a black guy, she loved the idea. In fact, she had done it before they got together. She was angry because he never told her. For 10 years, she'd kept it just as a fantasy when it turned out he was keen to actually see it. She had missed out on 10 years of pleasure all because he couldn't be honest.

And then she clicked the final folder, and there was more. A whole lot more, and it was dark. It seemed that Tim didn't just want to watch her with a black guy. He wanted her to tie him to the chair and force open his mouth while the black guy took advantage of his vulnerable position. It turns out Tim was an 'extreme cuck.' He wanted to be used and abused for his wife and her big black lover's pleasure.

As the anger bubbled over inside Melissa, she was left with one thought. I've wasted ten years with his little willy. Now it's time to enjoy myself. And if this is what he jerked off to, well, it would be a shame not to make his fantasies come true, wouldn't it? A second later, she was googling restraints.

All of his fantasies were going to come true!

His Secret was exposed, and there was no turning back now!
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