
        
            
                
            
        

    
Jen 3

By Blard Hans

‘She has an amazing ass,’ Frank thought as he followed the beautiful brown haired girl into her bedroom.  He was starting to get used to being kept naked around her.  Had someone told him a few days ago that he would be kept shackled and naked by his friend Jen, he would have laughed at them.  Now, it almost seemed normal.

Jen picked up a padlock and strung it through the free end of the chain attached to the wall beside her bed.  She beckoned Frank over then locked the chain to the front loop of his collar.  After tugging on the chain to make sure it was secure, she picked up the thin gold necklace with the key on it and put it around her neck.  She walked into the bathroom without a backwards glance at Frank.

Once the bathroom door was closed, Frank pulled on the chain but it was padlocked to the eye bolt on the wall and wasn’t going anywhere.  He sighed then sat on the bed and waited.

After a few minutes, the bathroom door opened and Jen walked out.  She was wearing a tight fitting latex corset and silky black skirt.  Her breasts were pressed up and almost seemed like they were going to spill out over the top of her corset.

Frank stood up when she entered the room.  He let his eyes roam over her body.  Jen’s toned legs and hourglass figure was something that he just hadn’t fully realized before.  He caught himself staring and tried to look away.

“It’s ok,” Jen said.  She walked over and put her hand on his shoulder and looked into his eyes.  “Dance with me.”

Frank obediently put his arms around her waist and stepped into her.  Their bodies pressed together as Frank lifted his head to look into her eyes.  They began to move together almost as one.  The feel of her body, the smell of her skin and just the closeness of being with her began to overtake him.

Even without music, the two swayed together for what seemed like an eternity.  He didn’t want it to end though.

“Hey!” Jen said.  She pulled back from him and looked down towards his crotch.

Frank looked down too.  His face turned bright red as he realized that he was completely erect.  “I am so sorry.  I can’t seem to help it.”  His voice faded off as he said the last part.

Jen giggled.  “Boys,” she said, shaking her head.

Frank started to relax as he realized that she wasn’t mad at him.  He tried to grin but the embarrassment was getting in the way.

Jen sat on the bed.

He could see her looking at his legs then her gaze wandered up his naked body.

“I’ve always been curious about something but I was too afraid to ever ask you.”

Frank sat down next to her.  His body faced towards the bathroom, rather than directly towards her but he turned his head so he could see her eyes.  “What’s that?”  He tried to make the words sound like nothing unusual was happening but he was painfully aware of the massive boner he was sporting.

Jen started and stopped talking several times before she finally blurted out, “I’ve always wondered how you guys do it...you know...whack off.”

Frank could almost feel his heart stop.  After an uncomfortable silence, he said, “What do you mean?”

Jen twisted around to face him.  “I want you to show me how you...um...do it.”  Her face was bright red.  She was biting down softly on her lower lip as she struggled to get the words out.

“Right here?” The panic Frank was feeling revealed itself in his voice as he spoke.

Jen nodded.  “Wait, let me get you a chair.”

Frank waited as Jen brought over a chair and set it a few feet in front of him.  He couldn’t help but notice her cleavage as she bent down to position the chair.  When she stood up, she pointed to the cushion and said, “Have a seat.”

Frank tried not to move, tried not to do what he knew she was going to make him do but his feet started moving and soon he was sitting down.  His breathing became more labored and he almost felt as though he was watching himself from a distance.

Jen trotted over to the bed and sat down facing him.  She glanced at the silver chain connecting her friend to the wall and the collar around his neck that showed her as his owner.  She was breathing hard as she watched him.

Frank didn’t move.

“Ok,” Jen said.  She nodded encouragingly towards him.

Frank felt as though he was watching himself from somewhere above and behind where his body was sitting.  He reached down with his right hand and let it trace the length of his penis.  He looked over at Jen, just to make sure she wasn’t joking.  She wasn’t.

His hand wrapped itself around the shaft of his junk and he began to move his hand up and down. 

Jen watched him intently as he started stroking his cock faster. She noticed that he would stop every few strokes and rub the top of his dick.  The light glistened off something shiny and she realized that his manhood was becoming coated in something clear.

Frank moved his hand around so that his thumb was pointing down towards his balls.  He gripped even harder and pushed his dick downward as the speed of his stroking continued to increase.  Without meaning to, he grabbed his left nipple and began to squeeze it with his left hand.  As he watched Jen, his eyes wandered around her body often stopping on her breasts and the wonderful cleavage the corset was making.

Jen looked down at herself and pulled down on the front of her corset.  She lifted her breasts one at a time until they were pulled free of the corset then she put her hands behind her back and leaned backwards until she was able to hold her weight on them.

Frank stared at the perfect teardrop shape of Jen’s breasts.  The small pink nipples and perfect skin started Frank fantasizing about sucking on them.  Still, he continued to stroke himself as he looked at her.  In that moment he stopped seeing her as the friend she had been for most of his life and started to see her as the incredible woman in front of him.

Sweat started to form on his face and he could tell he was starting to get close.  A thought flashed across his mind: ‘She’s going to make me cum this way.’  As he continued to watch her, he noticed that Jen’s legs were starting to spread.  He also noticed that the expression on her face was deadly serious, almost hungry.  Another thought flicked across his mind: “What if she doesn’t let me cum?”  He had dated a girl a few years ago.  One night they had been making out for over an hour.  There was some light petting but both were clothed.  When they stopped, he had a wet spot on the front of his pants but he had not orgasmed.  Pre-cum was the name he learned later.  Shortly after they stopped, he had a sharp pain in his balls that felt like someone had put them in a vice and tightened it until he felt like screaming.  The pain continued for hours.  ‘Is that what’s going to happen to me?’ he thought in a panic.  Still, he couldn’t stop stroking himself.

Perspiration was starting to appear on Jen’s face.  Her hands had moved up to her breasts and she began to play with them; started tugging on her nipples.

Frank was watching her intently as she caressed her tits.  It dawned on him slowly that he was getting totally turned on watching her play with herself.  Mistress Beatrice’s voice echoed in his head, “This is for my pleasure, not yours!”  He sat up straight and redoubled his efforts stroking himself.

“Put your hands on the arms of the chair,” Jen commanded.

Frank’s hands flew to the arm rests.  He waited.  Even though he was looking at Jen, he could feel his cock wobble back and forth as his hips gyrated on their own.

Jen stood up and walked over to him.  Her athletic frame moved with poise and grace as she covered the few feet to his chair.  She knelt down in front of him and put her hands on his knees.  With a minimum of pressure, she pushed his legs apart then leaned in.

Frank watched her in silence as she reached up and placed her hand underneath his scrotum.  Thinking this was the gentlest he had ever been touched, she began to touch his balls.

“It’s so soft,” Jen said.  The surprise in her voice was paired with...was it excitement?  She continued to cup his balls in her hand as she reached over with her other hand and grabbed him.  “This isn’t,” she said, giggling to herself.

Frank tried to lean back as Jen began to trace her hand up and down the shaft of his penis.  He let out a gasp as she pulled down on his sack.  She glanced up at him, checking to see if she was hurting him.  Her hand tightened its grip on his junk and she began to stroke up and down. 

Frank closed his eyes and let the sensations wash over him.  He felt his mouth open as though he was going to say something, but no words came out.  His hips pushed into her and he started breathing even harder.

“I’m curious about oral sex,” Jen said.

Frank’s eyes popped open.  He wasn’t sure he had heard her correctly.  That changed when he saw her lower her head and guide him into her mouth.  The warmth of her mouth and the firm grip she had on him fused together.  It almost felt like she was sucking pleasure right out of his testicles as though she was drinking pop through a straw.

He wanted to put his hands on her head.  He wanted to push the back of her head downward on his cock, but his hands refused to move from the arm rests.  He began to moan.  Seconds later, he started to feel pressure building behind his groin.

Boom!  Everything in Frank’s world stopped.  He was vaguely aware that he was convulsing over and over as cum exploded out of him.  Jen let out a muffled cry but she kept her head down on his cock and let squirt after squirt of sticky white mess fill her mouth.

When he was done, the sensation changed from intense pleasure to a terrible buzzing.  It was almost like the time he had been tricked into peeing on the electric fence at old man Peterson’s cattle farm but not as painful.

Jen leaned back then stood up and ran to the bathroom.  He could hear a coughing sound.  When she came back, her breasts were back behind the corset.  She was flushed but looked happy.  “You are amazing!” she said.

Frank was half in and half out of consciousness.  He didn’t know what to say.  He almost felt violated but another emotion was coming to the surface too: desire.

Jen climbed into bed and motioned for him to join her.  Once they were both under the covers, Jen scooted in close to him and held him.  Frank started drifting off to sleep, not sure what tomorrow would be like.

“Did you really tell Mistress Beatrice that she had a beautiful face?” Jen asked.

Frank had to fight his way back to consciousness before he could answer.  “Yes.”

“Do you think she’s pretty?”

Frank nodded then said, “Yes she is but I think it was the drug they gave me.”

Jen seemed to relax a little.  “I forgot for a second.  I’m sorry.”

Frank squeezed her and said, “This is new to both of us.”

She touched his face lightly and said, “I really had no idea this was going to happen to you.”

“I know.  It’s ok.”  Images of Jen sitting on the bed topless flashed through his mind and he let out a soft sigh.

“Let’s get a good night’s sleep.  In the morning we’ll figure out a plan to deal with Mistress Beatrice,” Jen said.

Frank slept fitfully that night.  When morning came, he felt hung over.  Jen was sleeping peacefully next to him.  He looked down at the face of his oldest friend, amazed that he had never really noticed how lovely she was.

Jen’s eyes flickered open.  She seemed surprised for a moment then smiled at him.  “How was your night?”

“I didn’t get a lot of sleep but I’m doing ok.  I feel a little stiff, like I’ve run a marathon or something.”

“Well, you were certainly stiff last night,” Jen said with a giggle.

Frank started to blush.

“You didn’t mind, did you?”  The expression on her face seemed like she was trying to hide something.

“It was...hot,” Frank said.  He hadn’t actually meant to say that but the words came out anyway.

“Me too.” She was blushing.

After a few seconds Frank said, “Are you hungry?”

Jen chuckled and said, “Yes.  Why don’t you order us breakfast and I’ll get into the shower.”

Frank slowly got out of bed and started for the main room.  He stopped as soon as he noticed the weight of the chain attached to his neck.

“Sorry, forgot.”  Jen took the gold necklace off and put the key into the lock on his collar.  The chain dropped to the floor and she set the necklace back on the night stand.  She looked at it for a moment then slipped it back on over her head.  “Go and order breakfast.”

Frank walked out to the main room and found the red cord by the door.  He pulled on it a couple of times then went back to the couch and waited.

Agnis came to the door holding menus again.  She looked him over then handed him the menus and said, “I’ll be back to take your order.”

The sounds of the shower stopped and Frank walked back into the bedroom.  Jen walked out of the bathroom a minute later, wrapped in a large fluffy towel.  “Your turn,” she said.

“Agnis said she would be back to take our order in a few minutes.  The menus are on the table.”

“I’ll take care of that while you’re getting cleaned up.”

Frank traced the outline of his collar with one hand and looked pointedly at Jen.  “Can we take these off of me?”

Jen looked inward for a second then said, “No.”

Frank nodded and headed off to the shower.  When he was finished, he walked back into the main room, greeted by the smell of bacon and eggs.  Whatever thoughts he had about Jen making him continue to wear the collar and shackles disappeared as the smell of breakfast mingled with the growling in his stomach.

They sat across from one another at the table.  Jen had changed into a short black dress.  It was low cut and Frank had to wonder if she was showing off her chest.  He was drawn to it but today he seemed more able to hide his gaze.

They ate in silence for most of breakfast.  When Jen was done, she pushed her plate away and she sat up straight.  “We need to decide what we’re going to do about Mistress Beatrice.”

“I’m starting to feel better now that I’ve eaten something but this morning was rough when I first got up.  I think the drug they gave me is either completely gone or at least close.  There is definitely a price to pay for not taking more so I’m wondering if Paige was right about the side effects if I had a lot of it in my system.”

Jen nodded solemnly.  “Hey, at least you’re not dead or in a coma.”

“Be grateful for small things, huh?”

“That’s not what I mean.  If we can figure out how to give you a dose that is small enough not to hurt you but enough to show up on the scanner then maybe we can make this work.”

“Did you say that you had a manual for the injector?” Frank asked.

“Yes.  Instructions are printed on the back of the injector that Paige gave me.  Let’s look through it after breakfast.  Maybe I can set the level to where it won’t cause problems.”

Frank finished his toast and watched as Jen pulled the injector out from the latex belt on her dress and began to read the instructions on the back.

“You had that with you?” Frank asked.

“I um...I knew we would need to look at it today, so I just put it in my belt while you were in the shower.”

They moved to the couch.  Jen held the device out so that they could both read it.

“Oh, so this can also be used to read the level.  That’s going to help,” Frank said.

“Yes.  It looks like you can access a little window on the front to set the dose amount.”  Jen was squinting a little to read the small print.  After she finished, she said “What is it like when you’re on this stuff?”

Frank sat back and gathered his thoughts.  “It’s weird.  I know when you’re telling me to do something but it’s like the part of my brain that let’s me decide whether or not I’m going to do it is asleep.”

“Does it hurt or anything?”

“No.  That’s not it.  I mean it’s uncomfortable but not because it hurts.”  He paused for a long time then continued, “It’s like I’m not me anymore.”

Jen’s eyes looked like they were going to tear up.  She sniffled then said, “Well, we’ll have to make the best of this situation.  We arrive at the Capitol tomorrow so we only have to get through one more day.”

Frank tried to put on a brave face.  “I trust you.  Let’s get through today.”

Jen nodded and gave him a brave smile.  “Ok.  I’ll set this as low as it will go.  Let’s use it and see if that is enough to register on the scanner.  First, let’s see if you have any of that stuff still in your system.”

Frank inhaled sharply.  “Ok.”

Jen held the device up to Frank’s collar and pressed a button at the top of the black box.  It chimed and she pulled it back to look at it.  A genuine smile spread across her face.  “I can see a small bar on the screen.  I think that means it detected the crap in your system.”

Frank took the box from her and looked at the little window.  There was a small red bar, but it was below the solid green line.  “I think that means it’s detecting some, but I think we have to get the bar up to the green line...”

Jen took the box back and looked at it again.  The smile drifted off her face.  “I think you’re right.”  She set the box down on the couch.  “I don’t see any other way.”

Frank had to admit she was right.  “Me either.  Is it ok if we wait until we have to leave to go and see her?”

“Do you remember how long it took before you felt the drugs hitting you?”

“It was quick.  Paige stuck that thing in my neck and I felt lightheaded almost immediately.”

Jen seemed to be considering his words.  “If that’s the case then there shouldn’t be a problem with us waiting until tonight.”

Frank’s shoulders relaxed.  “We should use the time to explore the train some more and see if we can find a way to sneak off.”

“Oh, and you need to see the spa.  While you were at the Rec Center, I was having an amazing time at the spa.  I think they’ll let you use it too as long as you are there at my request.  You can sign up for massages and they have a hot tub that looked amazing.”

“That sounds like fun!  Wait, did you see anyone else while you were there?”

Jen cocked her head to one side then said, “Well, no.  I mean there were several staff members but I didn’t see any other guests.”

“Interesting.”

Jen glanced down at the black box between them.  “If the device is detecting the drug in your system then it must still be affecting you.  Can you feel anything?”

“I feel a little stiff still but not like this morning.”

“If I tell you to do something, do you think you’d have to do it?”

Frank closed his eyes for a moment then said, “I don’t think so.”

“Go into the other room and get the chains for your shackles,” Jen said.

Frank got up and retrieved the chains.  He returned to the couch and handed them to her.  “Are we off to the spa?”

“Not yet.  I wanted to see if you would do what I said.”

Frank glanced down at the chains.  “Oh, I thought you were ready to go.  We can try it again.”

There was a knocking at the door.  Frank hopped up and went to answer it.  Agnis was waiting behind a rolling cart.  “You have good timing.  We just finished.”  He stepped out of the way as she pushed the cart past him.

“Come on, let’s get you ready,” Jen called over to him.

Frank walked back to her and waited patiently as she attached the chains to his wrists and ankles.  This time she chained his arms so that they were behind his back.  Frank caught Agnis watching them but she looked away quickly when she noticed him look over at her.

Agnis cleaned up the dishes and left without saying anything.

When she was gone Frank said, “That was odd.  Agnis seemed to be watching you put the chains on me.”

“I noticed that too.  Do you think she’s spying on us for Paige?”

“Could be.  I guess we’ll find out tonight.”

“How are the chains?”

“It feels weird not to be able to bring my hands any farther forward than my waist but it’s ok.  I think I’m starting to get used to them.”  He paused as though deciding whether to say something else but decided not to.

Jen found the leather leash and clipped it to the front loop on his collar.  “Ok, let’s go.”

They walked down the hallway towards the spa.  The elegance of their room seemed to pale next to the well-appointed front room of the spa.  There was a redheaded girl behind the counter.  She was naked except for a metal collar around her neck.  She also wore shackles on her wrists and small silver bells were attached to her nipples.  Her deep green eyes had a dead expression to them.  Even with her perfect body, the deadness of her eyes made her look odd.

“Two for massages and hot tub,” Jen said.

The girl presented a clipboard and pen to Jen.  “Two?” the girl asked.

“Yes.  I’ll want him to have the full treatment too.  I need him with me.”

The girl nodded and pointed to the clipboard.  The second page lets you choose which services you want for him.”  She pointed at the chairs lining the wall.  Would you like me to bring you some water while you fill out the paperwork?”

“No thank you,” Jen said.  She walked over and sat on one of the chairs. 

Frank followed her and began to sit down when the redheaded girl said, “I’m sorry but he’s not allowed on the furniture.”

Jen made a face then said, “Kneel in front of me.”

Frank grumbled to himself but knelt in front of her between her legs.

Jen filled out the first page then flipped to the second one.  Her eyes got big as she read it.  “Oh my, they do have a lot of services available for you.”  She flipped the clipboard around so Frank could read it too.

There were a series of check boxes next to a description of the services.  The first few were pretty basic like massage, sauna, hot tub but as he read further, his eyes got big too.  The middle section had options like anal pilates (whatever that was), piercing, tattooing, medical implants and forced orgasm.

“Looks like you could have a very good time here,” Jen said.

Frank couldn’t tell if she was kidding.  He made a face at her then remembered where he was.

She winked at him then checked the boxes for massage and hot tub.  Her pen waived over the box marked piercings.  “Have you ever wondered what it would be like to have your nipples pierced?”

Frank shook his head.

“It would look kinda hot.”

Frank mouthed the word ‘No.’

“Maybe another time,” Jen said.  There was a mischievous glint in her eye.  She looked up at the girl behind the counter and asked, “What type of medical implants do you offer?  Is it like if someone needs a pacemaker or something?”

The redheaded girl stared at her blankly.  “No Ma’am.  We have implants for remote controlled vibrators or shockers if you need additional discipline.”

Jen set the pen under the clip at the top of the board then she got up and handed the clipboard back to the girl.

“I’ll have your room ready in a few minutes.  Let me know if you change your mind about the water.”  She disappeared through the door behind the counter.

“Very funny.”

Jen looked down at Frank.  “We might as well have some fun with all of this.  Besides, I kinda like the idea of pushing a button and vibrating you into orgasm.”

Frank could feel the color draining out of his face.

Jen put a hand on his shoulder and whispered, “I’m just putting on a show.  I would never do that to you.”

Frank tried to calm himself.  ‘Of course she wouldn’t,’ he thought.  The image of her going down on him from the night before crossed his mind but he didn’t say anything.

The massage room had two narrow tables in it.  They looked to have fresh sheets and there was soft music playing in the background.  Two women came in.  One was short with blonde hair the other was much taller with black hair.  Both were naked except for the metal cuffs on their extremities and each wore a metal collar.  “You’ll need to unchain him during the massage,” said the tall woman.

Jen reached over and placed her thumb on the turquoise tab on Frank’s collar.  “Chains off,” she said.  The chains clattered to the floor.

Frank brought his arms up and began to rub his shoulders.

“Get on the table,” said the short woman.

Frank pulled the sheets back and climbed up on the table.  A minute later, the short woman spread a light coating of oil on him and began to massage his back and shoulders.  He looked over at Jen who was covering herself with a sheet.  Although he hadn’t seen her pull her dress off, it lay discarded on a chair near her table.

For the next forty minutes, Frank enjoyed the best massage he had ever received.  When they were done, he felt almost too relaxed to move.  He glanced over at Jen who looked like she was about to fall asleep.

The tall woman turned before she left and said, “The hot tub will be ready for you anytime.  The oils we use are safe for the tub so no need to clean off beforehand.”

“Thank you.  When we’re ready to go, how do we get there?”

The tall woman pointed to a door at the far side of the massage room and said, “Right through there.  You can pick up his chains at the front counter when you are finished.”

Frank slowly got up.  The sheet was covering his lap and he tried to clear his head before getting off the table.

Jen sat up.  She pulled the sheet up to cover herself then she looked over at Frank and let the sheet drop.  Her breasts looked shiny as the dim light in the room glistened off the oil still on her skin.  The small key was still dangling between her breasts and looked like it was beckoning him.

Frank caught himself looking at her a little too long.  He looked down then worked his way off the table.  He stood there waiting for her.

Jen hesitated for a moment then slid off the table.  She stood upright and let Frank take a good look at her naked body.  “Is it ok?” she asked.

“You look gorgeous,” Frank said.  He didn’t mean to say it that way but she was...gorgeous.

Jen blushed.  “Come on.  Let’s get into the tub.”

Frank followed her out through the door.  The floor changed from soft carpet to deep blue tiles with delicate white inlays as soon as they passed through the door.  The smell of warm water and a slight trace of chemicals greeted their noses as they walked towards the hot tub.

Frank got in first.  He missed the second step and went cascading head long into the water.  When he reemerged, Jen was staring at him, laughing. 

“You’ll want to watch that first step,” he said joining in the laughter.  As Jen walked to the edge of the tub, Frank couldn’t help fantasizing about the way she had gone down on him.  He caught himself and tried to shake the image out of his head.

They lounged in the water for almost a half hour.  In the end, they both felt exhausted and decided to head back to their room.  There still wasn’t a plan to deal with Mistress Beatrice but that would have to wait until they were somewhere private.

cover.jpeg





OEBPS/font_rsrc8.ttf


