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Chapter 1
K elsey and Josh had been best friends for most of their lives, all the way back to elementary school. They grew up across the street from each other and played together every day as children, and when they got older, they continued to hang out even as their teenage tastes changed and diverged. All through that there was never any hint of sexual tension between them and they never even considered it. They maintained that friendship through loves won and lost and heartbreak. Dances and pep rallies and everything. 
Their circle of friends were very different. Josh in high school played saxophone in band. Starting with alto, moving to bari, and then settling on tenor. He loved playing jazz and was even able to solo in front of the band for some concerts. He was not very athletic, but he was good looking and had his share of fun experiences with the band girls at band camp. By the time college came around, Josh was 5'10" and about 170lbs. He had longish brown hair and green eyes.
Kelsey was very pretty, extremely smart, but also shy and quiet. She was always on the honor roll and in AP classes. Her looks did garner her some attention from the boys though, many times the jocks hoping she would do their home work for them, which she quickly disabused them of. Still, she had plenty of opportunities and several boyfriends, some serious. Kelsey was not athletic either, but managed to keep a nice figure that always seemed to be in fluctuation as she grew. She had blonde hair, blue eyes, stood 5'3" and 120lbs.
When it came time for choosing a college, Josh and Kelsey worked together, despite their very different career paths. They applied to all the same schools holding onto a perhaps unrealistic hope that they could go to the same place and at least know one friendly person. Perhaps they could even get housing together.
Shockingly, it worked out. They were both offered scholarships at the big University that was highly rated. Josh for music theory, and Kelsey for premed. On top of that, there was housing just off campus designed for two to share, and subsidized by the scholarships. They were very excited as they both chose this option and made plans to not only attend the same University, but also live together, not being forced into crowded dorms with strangers.
And it went great. They shared their apartment and their belongings well. They still got along great and there was never any drama, even when one or the other of them would have a romantic interest over for the night. It was never a big deal.
They were seniors now, 22 years old, and Josh had learned something about himself sexually that had been hard for him to deal with at first. It started when this girl he was dating had taken his bathrobe tie and asked him if he had ever been tied up. Josh laughed it off saying of course not. But she proceeded to use his bathrobe tie to tie his hands behind his back. Josh still thought it was all a joke until she pushed him down on the bed and then gave him the most amazing and teasing blowjob of his life. That feeling of vulnerability while her mouth was on his cock was something that would stay with Josh forever. She teased him over and over, always stopping as he was about to blow and laughing. He finally resorted to begging and that was when she mounted him and rode him to the best orgasm of his life.
Unfortunately, it had kind of been a setup. She wanted Josh to tie her up next and he did and tried to tease her in the same way. It was a little fun, but not really what he wanted. He wanted more of that first experience and she had only done it to get him hooked in the hopes that he would turn the tables and dominate her. She never offered to tie him again. He tried for awhile, but they ultimately broke up.
Josh then started to research online and discovered what female domination really was. Not from porn, but from actual people living the lifestyle and through their writings. Josh grew to hate porn's portrayal of femdom and didn't watch it at all. But he soaked up all the info he could from people really living the lifestyle. He even bought restraints, a chastity cage, a flogger, and some other things. But he felt like he had no way to make these fantasies come true in real life. Armed with all of this knowledge, the one time he tried to broach it with a girl he was seeing, she laughed in his face and talked about 'finding a real man' to fuck her. It was devastating and Josh was pretty sure that these feelings would remain hidden for the rest of his life.
Kelsey also had her share of experiences, though nothing more kinky than anal sex once. It was painful and she didn't like it. None of the guys she saw really lasted though, and she didn't care for hookups either. With every guy she dated, she always felt like there was something missing, especially sexually, but she could never identify what it was. Guys increasingly annoyed her as she dated them as well. The sex was sometimes okay, but....she was often left wondering if that was all there was.
By senior year, they had both pretty much stopped dating very much, both for their reasons. They were getting ready to apply to the University's grad school, and they had no plans to stop living together through the rest of their advanced schooling. They lived here year round now, only going home occasionally for holidays or short visits. They always traveled together on these occasions.
It was the Friday night before spring break when they decided to celebrate the much needed respite from the grind of higher education together, rather than go to any parties. The bought an assorted array of hors d'oeuvres and different alcoholic drink mixes and planned to have fun with just the two of them in the privacy of their apartment. They would play games, stuff themselves with shrimp and cheese, and those little hot dog things, and just have a good time.
They did. They were both so glad they had not gone to any of the ubiquitous keg parties with the hookup culture that surrounded them. They played cards and monopoly. Kelsey tried to talk Josh into Trivial Pursuits, but he wisely declined knowing she would wipe the floor with him.
As they got quite drunk though their inhibitions had loosened more. They'd been drunk together before, but this time, their talk turned to dating in college. Josh asked her why she thought she hadn't met the right guy and she sighed but was truthful. She wasn't into any freaky shit and yet, sex always seemed to be rather lackluster. It was only then that Josh realized that perhaps that was not a great question to ask as she turned it back on him.
"What about you?" she asked, "you are objectively good looking and I have seen some of the pretty girls you've brought by, but what has been missing in them for you? You looking for something kinky that you can't find? Tell me it is not a foot fetish. Oh please not that. My shoes would never feel safe again!" she laughed and was clearly joking, but Josh had started to turn red in embarrassment.
Kelsey noticed and suddenly her laughter stopped as she said, "Oh no! I was just joking! It is perfectly okay if you have a foot fetish! Really. I wouldn't judge you for it. I am so sorry....Josh..."
"It's....it's not that," Josh said with some hesitation, "I...I don't have a foot fetish, but...I do have a...a desire that has been challenging to....to pursue. So I have kind of given up on it."
Serious now, though still quite drunk, Kelsey leaned forward and put her hand on Josh's knee. "Tell me? I won't judge you, I swear Josh. Maybe being able to talk to a woman about it would help? I could give you my perspective? Come on Josh, you know me and you know your secrets are safe with me. I never did tell anyone about that candy bar you stole from Wal-Mart. Share it with me?" she asked and her voice was gentle and full of concern.
It was true, if there was anyone in the world he could trust it was Kelsey. It was just a really embarrassing thing to admit to your best friend. But he knew so much about femdom now through his reading that he had no doubts at all that it was what he wanted. Vanilla sex just would never be satisfying for him.
"I....um.....I....I want to be in a relationship where....where she is in charge. Um....it, it is called female domination, but...." he started lamely and then lost where he had been going.
Kelsey's eyebrows shot up in surprise and almost shock. She had heard of femdom before and had even seen a few porn scenes, but didn't think that was the kind of thing Josh would be into. Still, she tried to keep an open mind. She asked him, "so....you want a woman dressed in a leather teddy to like whip you and tell you that you are a worthless worm or something?"
Josh's face was beat red now, but his head snapped up, "No! That is not what it is about at all! That is just what porn shows. That's not...A female led relationship, from what I have read, can be one of the most loving and deeply trusting relationships there can be. Far deeper than any vanilla relationship. It is based on willing power exchange and requires deep levels of communication and....please....if you want me to talk about this, forget anything you've ever learned or heard about it. Real people really living this lifestyle are nothing like that."
Kelsey could see his passion and desperate desire for her to understand. But beyond that, she was intrigued. A relationship that was far deeper and more meaningful than any 'normal' relationship? She definitely wanted to hear more, especially if her initial impression of it was completely wrong. She forced those porn images out of her head and said gently, "I promise Josh. I'll forget anything I thought I knew. I really want to know more," she said, rubbing his knee.
Josh relaxed and knew it was okay to dive deep into this with Kelsey. He started to talk in more detail about it and how wonderful it could be.
What neither of them knew though, was some of the physical reactions the other was having. As Josh talked of being dominated, his cock responded. It was hidden in his jeans, but he couldn't help but start to get hard as he opened up about his fantasies.
And Kelsey didn't really know why, but the more Josh said, the more she wanted to know. They were going to start talking about specific kinks soon, but even before that, Kelsey felt herself getting wet, though she tried to ignore it...



Chapter 2
"S o, as I was saying, this kind of relationship can achieve a deepness that isn't possible in a traditional vanilla relationship," Josh said, but then added, "Oh sorry, I will need to be careful with terms that are common in the kink world, but not so much for most people. Vanilla refers to anything that most people consider normal, but kinky people consider plain and boring, and outside of kink and excitement." 
Kelsey giggled at that, but it made complete sense to use the term 'vanilla'. Normal, bland, without a lot of variety. She asked, "but how? I mean, I admit my impression of what femdom is must be completely wrong, but I don't understand how it can get so deep based on unconventional sex?"
Josh shook his head, "That is because it is not actually based on the sex itself, that is just a manifestation of what is really going on, and a way for the Domme, the dominant woman, to control and guide the man, the sub. Men are driven by sex at an instinctual level and women can use that...um...let me ask you some hypothetical questions that can illustrate my point and help you understand. It might sound weird at first."
Kelsey smiled and gestured for him to continue. Sure, she was a bit inebriated, but this was fun! She was learning a side to Josh she had no clue about and he had become so animated now that he was free to speak to her about it. She hadn't removed her hand from his knee and continued to rub it absentmindedly.
"So...I know your education and your passions are very science based. Think about early man, early Homo Sapiens. Or cave men as people might call them. Pretty simple existence, right? Not without its great dangers, but it wasn't complex. So primitive man, he had three main priorities right? And usually in the same order. The first was shelter, a place to sleep safely, protection from the elements and from dangerous animals. And the second was food, right? What was the third?" Josh asked, clearly with the bit in his teeth now.
Kelsey smiled going along with it. She knew they were still talking about femdom somehow, but couldn't connect the dots yet. So she got completely absorbed in the subject of primitive people, something she had a great deal of education on. And he was correct, shelter and food would always be the main priorities, but once those were satisfied, what did their instincts push them to next? That was part of why she smiled, for the answer was easy.
"Sex!" she exclaimed in a giggle, "the drive to procreate that all animals have after their basic survival needs are met."
"Just so," Josh said, shyly smiling back at her. "and traditionally men were more driven by it than women. Men were the aggressor seeking it, right? I mean, women feel the instinctual need as well, but its that testosterone that really drives things right?" he asked.
She nodded. He was correct at a basic level. There were a ton of other hormonal processes involved, but it didn't change his basic premise. Women certainly had the drive as well, but she understood what he was getting at.
Josh was on a roll now, "so instinct drove Man to seek out sex, and to even seek out sex with multiple women. Spread their seed and continue the species. Now..." he paused while Kelsey nodded in agreement. There had been some studies she had read on whether cheating was actually caused by a biological process. No. Focus. This was important to Josh. "think about those basic instincts still being alive in modern man. Not really acknowledged, but still there driving us. Biologically we haven't changed much in a long time right?"
"Correct," Kelsey answered, "Like 100,000 years, man has changed little, though there is some evidence that Neanderthal..." She stopped mid sentence, realizing she was about to ramble.
Josh smiled at her, pleased that she was so engaged in the conversation. "So now think about the modern fuckboy. The kind of guy you see at the frat house parties that are happening right now with these instincts in mind, driving him. Shelter and food are rarely even a blip any longer as they are so easy for most to obtain. So modern fuckboy is often focused on sex. I think you dated a few of them last year, didn't you?" he asked.
She laughed and turned a little red in embarrassment. She had tried dating outside of what she usually sought, trying to figure out what had been missing in her sex life, and learned fairly quickly that it wasn't fuckboys. She nodded and gestured for him to continue. This was what was so great about their friendship, they never got offended by anything the other said. It was never said with malice.
"And so this fuckboy, who is basically a cave man dressed in an Izod, pursues a woman. He gets you out on a date, probably to dinner, and how does he typically behave?" Josh asked, clearly leading her down a certain path and she was fascinated to see where it went.
But she had dated enough times to know what Josh was looking for here. "They are almost always great. Polite, attentive, even chivalrous," she answered simply.
"Right," Josh said, "they are in the modern version of the courting ritual. It is a mating dance just as real as any other animal, we just crouch it in civilization. He is trying to woo you, to win you. So he treats you as you long to be treated and you decide that maybe, just maybe he is The One. You've had such a good time, and you are attracted to him, you feel the connection between you and know he must feel the same. You invite him to your bed."
Kelsey nodded, it had happened more than once, and she had been fooled by their behavior.
"And so you have sex," Josh continued, "maybe it's great, maybe it is just average or poor, it doesn't really matter. He ejaculates at the end of it, and the sex is over. Have you ever noticed how some men's attitude suddenly changes after orgasm?" Josh asked rhetorically, but Kelsey nodded having experienced a sudden change in attitude when she wanted to cuddle after sex. How some men seemed to suddenly turn cold, but Josh hadn't really paused for an answer. "I am sure you could tell me more about the hormones involved here, but there are sudden hormonal changes after a male orgasm that kill the endorphins along with his erection." She nodded, understanding the dopamine pathways and the various counteractive hormones.
"So....this fuckboy. What often happens next? Either that night or the next day?" he asked.
This she was all too familiar with. "He leaves and ghosts. Doesn't call, doesn't answer any texts. Oh, it is just awful to experience that." Josh put his hand on top of hers and gave it a little squeeze. He had been there for her on those days when she felt rejected and hurt.
"He accomplished his instinctual need. He spread his seed and his body then killed his desire. What happens a day or two later?" he asked.
"He....he is going after his next target," she said.
"Right...his hormones and instincts driving it all...Now, what if I told you that there was a way to not only interrupt this cycle, but use it to your advantage?" Josh said, feeling excited that he was getting close to the crux of the whole conversation.
Kelsey stared at him raptly, more than intrigued now, for this seemed like it might be some sort of major revelation. "How?"
Josh smiled and said, "by taking control of his orgasm. If you control a man's orgasm, you control the man."
She looked confused for a moment, "I...I don't see how that would work. What, have sex with him but put an end to it before he cums? I don't think that would work very well at all."
Josh answered, "Forget about fuckboy now. He is gone. He is predictable and boring and not worth our time. But now...now you have a man that has submissive desires. Right from the start, he willingly GIVES that control to you. He wants you to have it. He wants you to use that control. And yes, he even wants you to deny him orgasm. How powerful do you think that would be?"
Kelsey's hands shot up to cover her mouth as the whole conversation came back around to female domination and having the woman actually be in control of when, or even if the man could orgasm. She hadn't known this was even a part of it, but based on what Josh said, it was one of the first things a Domme did was be given control and authority over the sub's orgasms.
Josh continued softly, "I know it sounds a little hard to believe, but a sub wants you to not only have that control, but to use it. When you deny him orgasm, he doesn't get mad, he gets even more aroused. But more importantly, his instincts are driving him to chase after it anyway. Even if he knows he won't be cumming anytime soon, his base instincts and his hormones drive him to be that man that woos you on the first date, but it is even more magnified now. He feels desperate to orgasm and knows you have that power. He becomes desperate just to please you. He can't help it. You have effectively locked him into that courtship phase, and you control just how long he stays there."
"Oh my god, Josh....I...I am nearly speechless. It...it makes SO much sense when the man is willing to do that. And being denied....he wants to be. Fuck. That.....that would redefine what sex is, wouldn't it? If he isn't going to ejaculate, it....it would be up to me when I am satisfied. Oh my god. I have to know more Josh. This....this is not what I expected at all, and I feel like we have only scratched the surface. You were brilliant in the way you explained it, by the way, I would really be using nature's own processes to my advantage. I have so many questions. The first is, doesn't he ever get tempted in that state to just...go take care of it himself?" she asked.
"I am happy to answer anything and everything Kel. Thank you for having such an open mind," he said sincerely. "He does and there are a couple of different thoughts on this, but for me, if I give up that control, I take it seriously. I am actually grateful to not have the control and would never betray that trust. But there is this other related kink that is sometimes employed. Do you know what a chastity cage is?" he asked and Kelsey shook her head. She understood what the words were but not what it meant in this context.
"I'll be right back," Josh said and rushed to his room, opening the chest of toys in his closet, and pulling out the small metal chastity cage he had bought a long time ago. He brought it back out and handed it to her and then explained, "this is a male chastity device. There are different types, but that doesn't really matter, they all essentially do the same thing. They are fitted onto the genitals and then that little lock there is locked, and the dominant has the keys. So now, not only do you control his orgasms, but you control when and if he can even get hard. It is completely safe and doesn't hurt. It is another tool the Domme can use to display and exercise her control. His cock effectively belongs to her now..."
Kelsey examined the little cage, the possibilities tumbling through her mind. It was really quite astounding to think about a man giving her this kind of control over him. Men were SO focused on their cocks like it was an integral part of their identity, and perhaps in this case it still was, only he wanted to give that to her. It would be like her hand was gripping his cock all the time. It would also be a physical barrier to infidelity. There were so many possibilities tumbling around in her head. Wait, Josh actually had a chastity cage, here in her hand. Had his cock been inside this thing? All restricted and unable to get hard?
"Have you ever worn it?" she asked a little breathless. She was highly aroused and trying to not show it.
"Yes, but only for a little while...its...its more of a psychological tool than a physical one. It...it didn't really do much for me when I had the key and could just take it off at any time," Josh admitted, only a little embarrassed at the admission.
Perhaps it was her sudden aroused state that she didn't fully understand, perhaps it was the alcohol, perhaps it was because they were always able to talk so freely to each other, or maybe it was a combination of all of the above, but she immediately blurted out, "I could hold the keys..."



Chapter 3
J osh went wide eyed indeed at the extremely unexpected offer. His face immediately turned bright red in shock and embarrassment. It was the last thing he had been expecting. He had almost taken on the role of like a teacher as he had talked to her of femdom, getting deeply engrossed in finally being able to not only talk about this thing that he had so much knowledge and passion about, but that it had been Kelsey that he was telling it to. His best friend and the one person he could always trust. 
But suddenly things became very, very real with the shocking offer. He started to stammer, not having any idea what to even say.
Kelsey saw his reaction and it caused her two very different emotions. The first was empathy for blind siding him like that with something that was extremely inappropriate for her to offer. They had never crossed any sexual lines and in a way this did. She felt shame at that and wished she hadn't made the offer. But the second emotion was almost opposite. How embarrassed he was and almost squirming with awkwardness served to arouse her more. She knew she shouldn't be aroused because of Josh, but she chose to ignore that for now. Still, she should apologize for the inappropriate offer. She didn't want him mad at her for it.
"I'm....I'm sorry Josh, I really shouldn't have offered that, it is a bit inappropriate. I was just thinking that it is obviously something you have desired, but haven't had anyone you could trust to tell, never mind hold the key. I wasn't offering to be your Domme or anything, just...just offering to help you really feel what it might be like. Please forgive me?" she said, looking up at him with her pretty face and eyes full of hope that he wasn't upset with her.
Josh looked back at her as she spoke, saving him from trying to figure out what to say and giving him a few moments to actually think about the offer. He did trust her implicitly and she just confirmed she wasn't offering to be his Domme, merely offering to hold the key so that he could feel what it was like to have his cock locked up and have another be in control of when he got out.
"You don't need to apologize," he finally said, "I...I was just caught completely off guard. It....it is a very sweet offer and something I never would have thought of myself to ask. I...I have kept this stuff to myself for so long that it is hard to face it with another, even you. But...there is no one in the world I trust more than you Kel. Um...the offer is actually very....appealing..." he stammered and got embarrassed all over again.
Kelsey tried to hide her own inexplicable excitement at him saying that. She didn't want to scare him away from the decision. He genuinely wanted to know what it felt like to be locked up and lose that control. And the thought of having that kind of control over a cock greatly aroused her. She could even feel her wetness increasing, but again, decided to ignore how inappropriate that was. She was also quite relieved that he wasn't upset, but tempted.
"If you decide to take me up on the offer," she said, "How long should I leave you locked? I mean, it seems part of the thrill might be not knowing when it is going to come off, but should there be a maximum amount of time maybe? And I could decide to let you take it off sooner? If I choose?" she asked, toying with the little metal device in her hand, hoping that it would be holding and restricting his cock very soon.
Josh looked to be contemplating it more. The truth was he was very aroused and was trying not to get too erect at the moment. Even without the rest of the sexual content of a typical femdom relationship, this was an incredibly arousing thought to him, to finally feel like someone else had complete control over his cock. "I....um....it is fairly comfortable as long as I don't...don't try to get an erection. I um.....I want to make it long enough to really feel that....I am helpless to do anything about it. I...I was originally thinking just...maybe just overnight and then give me the key in the morning, just to give you an idea, since I have never done that and never worn it that long. But that feels a little too definitive and predictable. You are right, part of the thrill is feeling and truly knowing someone else has control. It would even be....be thrilling to ask to be let out and be denied. That really would make me feel the loss of control. So...sorry, I am really nervous about this, but...maybe the whole weekend? We can set the maximum to Sunday night before bed? You don't have to hold the key that long of course, but that should give us both plenty of time to....to have it be effective and unpredictable?" he said, face still quite red.
Kelsey thought about how cute he looked being all nervous about this and she loved it. It wasn't often she had been able to rattle him like this. But as he spoke, she became even more aroused and reached for her drink. It appeared he had decided to accept the offer, and her eyes nearly bugged out of her head when he suggested the entire weekend. She hadn't known what to expect really, but...feeling that kind of power had something very compelling about it. She was feeling a little bolder now too, again because of his reaction mixed with her inebriation. She thought back to what he had said before showing her the cage - 'His cock effectively belongs to her now' - and had to resist the urge to touch herself. It gave her an idea, though it was even more inappropriate.
"I can do that for you Josh. Really, I would be happy to. I want to talk throughout the weekend too and really learn about how it makes you feel if that is okay?" she asked, waiting for him to answer before springing her wholly inappropriate next question.
"Of...of course Kel. I am kind of curious myself. I have read all about the reactions men have, but I have no idea how I will. Okay....thank you very much for the offer Kel. Don't worry about being inappropriate. Our friendship is too deep for any question to really be inappropriate. I want to do it." Josh said.
Kelsey smiled warmly at him, so pleased. He had also given her the exact opening she needed for her next question, as 'no question was inappropriate.'
"I am excited to help you with this Josh, and....well, I have a question that....well, you said we couldn't be inappropriate right?" she asked and he nodded, "You had said previously that caging a cock is effectively handing over ownership of it, for the time it is caged anyway. And I imagine it might feel like that too, for you. So...if I am going to own it for the weekend, can...can I watch you put the cage on?" she asked, really wanting to see how it was done and seeing his cock go from complete freedom to being in a restrictive cage that she had full control of.
He dropped his eyes and opened his mouth several times before he could answer. His face remained quite flushed. It was so embarrassing for him to think about exposing himself to her while she watched him put on the cage. They weren't prudish around each other. He had seen her in panties and she had seen him only wearing boxers, but this...the last time she had seen his junk was probably when they were like 3 and their parents bathed them together.
He understood the point she made though. She would have control over his cock and maybe she should be able to see it.
He couldn't speak though, so he just nodded and held out his hand for the cage. Unable to meet her eyes, he unbuttoned his jeans and unzipped. He could feel that he was still partially hard, but he should be soft enough to get it stuffed in with some effort.
Kelsey handed over the cage, but held onto the little lock and the key, thrilled that he agreed and watched intently as he unbuttoned and unzipped. He pulled his cock out and Kelsey was pleased. Not that they would be having sex of course, but based on her experience, his cock was above average in size, but not absurdly so, and absolutely beautiful. It had the perfect head and it was just the kind of cock she loved the most when it belonged to a man she was intimate with. It wasn't that black and white of course. She had enjoyed them all to varying degrees, and it wasn't like men could do anything about their size and shape there. There was something to love about all of them. Honestly, the obsession with size was a bit ridiculous and bigger was definitely not better in her experience after a point. Josh's was perfect.
He fiddled with the cage and it was fascinating to watch him stuff that beautiful cock into the tube part of it. It already looked like it wanted to burst through the bars and she almost moaned seeing it. This was so fucking hot. He held the pieces together and she could see the little hole that the lock would go through.
Still feeling absurdly bold, she said, "do you mind?" but didn't wait for an answer as she leaned forward and stuck the lock through the little hole. He gasped as she started and she looked up at him. His eyes looked a bit glazed and were half lidded as she snapped the lock closed with a little 'click.' At that sound, his cock throbbed causing the cage to bump into her hand.
She smiled broadly as she pulled back with the key and reached behind her neck to unclasp her necklace. She saw his eyes widen as she threaded the key onto her necklace. She had adored every second of this and felt a bit of power flow through her looking at his now caged cock. HER cock. She almost giggled.
"Thank you for your trust Josh. I will hold the key safe, you...you can put it away," she added and it almost sounded like she was giving him permission.
Josh was almost panting with the emotions he was feeling. The embarrassment and near humiliation of exposing himself to her to start. Followed by her unexpectedly leaning forward to put the lock on herself. That had made it far more intimate and personal. He felt his freedom being locked away by her hand, and the way she had been smiling up at him as she clicked the lock closed! His cock had immediately tried to burst the cage and he actually felt it briefly brush her hand after. That had almost made him moan.
Josh felt submissive feelings wash over him with the loss of control and watching her put the key on her necklace. It was really quite astounding that she had thought of that all on her own. He had seen plenty of captioned pictures where the Domme did that as a constant visual reminder of their control for all to see. That made him throb too. He felt her control, even if it was just this, and it made him want to whimper. He didn't even blink when she said he could put it away, he just reached down and stuffed his caged cock back into is pants and zipped up, before sitting back down.
Kelsey could feel how wet she was and the need to do something about it. It WAS late too. She was fascinated by the bulge in his jeans now and how they hid the cage.
"I think...I think perhaps with that, maybe we should call it a night Josh? It is getting pretty late and as much as I would really enjoy staying up all night and learning more about femdom, and just how wrong I was about it, from you, we have the rest of the weekend too. I...I would really love it if we got together first thing in the morning over coffee and resumed our talk. I also want to hear all about how you feel with the cage on the whole night and knowing it is up to me when it comes off," she said, unable to stop smiling.
"Of....of course Kel. Thank you so much for this, it means a lot to me," he said softly and on impulse leaned forward and kissed her on the cheek.
Kelsey definitely needed to go now, he was rarely this sweet and showed such gratitude that she had to wonder how much the caging had to do with it. Was he feeling submissive to HER? She patted his knee and rushed off to bed, closing her door, and getting her vibrator...



Chapter 4
J osh watched her go, absolutely stunned at what had happened tonight. He could feel the cage hugging his cock and felt the reality that he couldn't remove it, even if he wanted to, which he didn't. Kelsey had been so forward as she snapped the lock on him and it had pushed his mind further into the submissive space after being so off balance with the embarrassment of her watching the caging. 
Even now, he could feel his cock trying to get hard. He let out a little noise and got up to clean up the food and drink from their little party. He could feel that he was still at least quite buzzed, but it was a very pleasant buzz. He had a sudden fear that the alcohol had prompted too much of what had happened tonight and that things with Kel would be really awkward in the morning. But there was nothing he could do about that fear right now. He finished cleaning and went off to bed, stripping. He liked to sleep nude.
Only tonight, he wasn't quite nude was he? He felt the cage holding his cock, still throbbing and still trying to get hard and couldn't help but think it was like Kel's hand gripping him.
He tossed and turned and whimpered and it was several hours before he finally fell asleep.
---
Kelsey also stripped off eagerly, laying in bed, and immediately brought the vibrator to her sopping wet pussy. Fuck, this had aroused her so much! She knew it shouldn't but she couldn't help it. She kept thinking about that look in his eyes as she snapped the lock on. The desire for it, the submission, and even fear and it just got her so worked up.
He had a nice cock, and it was under her control right now. He could meet a girl tomorrow what wanted him to fuck her and he would have to ask Kelsey to be let out of the cage! And Kelsey could just say no, that his cock belonged to her until Sunday night. That was some powerful shit.
She felt her orgasm quickly building. This whole thing had caught her completely by surprise. She had been so wrong about what female domination was and what it entailed. The way Josh had done the cave man instinctual thing made it make so much sense, because a submissive man WANTED to be denied. He actually craved feeling that control. And the Domme could just keep making him more and more desperate to serve her desires. Fuck, she hoped Josh was desperate in the morning.
She imagined him getting on his knees and begging to be let out of the cage, and that image and how much power she would have in that moment, was enough to send her over. Her body trembled as one of the best orgasms she had ever had crashed through her. It took some time for it to finally subside.
Unlike Josh though, when she was done and had put the vibrator away, she was asleep nearly the moment her head hit the pillow, a small smile on her face.
---
Kelsey was up early and first the next morning, feeling wonderful despite all the drinking the night before. She was not hungover and was looking forward to a full day with a caged Josh and what else he might reveal about his desires and about female domination in general. She put on the coffee thinking about how to Josh, she was doing him a favor by holding the key. Her hand went for it and idly toyed with it hanging between her breasts. To him, it wasn't because she wanted to dominate him, but it was because it was something she could do to help him experience some of his fantasies.
She stood there, waiting for the coffee to brew thinking about that. Somehow it added extra hotness to the entire thing. He was grateful to her, and yet at the same time, she had leaped at the opportunity. It didn't change how he viewed it though. She was doing him a favor by controlling his cock in his eyes and that made it seem all the more powerful.
She was dressed in leggings that she knew showed off the shape of her ass and a tank top without a bra. It wasn't unusual at all for her to dress like this on a lazy weekend morning, but she had to wonder if her body would add to Josh's sexual frustration.
Josh had in fact awoken quite early as his daily morning wood tried to burst through the cage. It was very uncomfortable though not directly painful. He groaned with the discomfort and not getting nearly enough sleep. Every ten seconds or so his cock would throb hard trying to lengthen and meet the bars of the cage and cause him the discomfort. He tossed and turned, trying not to think about it and trying to think of anything that wouldn't arouse him, not that this erection had been caused by arousal in the first place. But his cock would throb, he would groan, and be reminded that he couldn't do a damn thing to relieve the pressure and that would arouse him, causing him to throb again...
He dozed in fits and starts for the next several hours and when he heard Kel was up he finally got out of bed, putting on sweats and a t-shirt. He was anxious to find out if she had any regrets about last night.
He stumbled out to the kitchen groggy eyed and she was there with a big smile beaming up at him. The first thing he noticed after her smile was was the thin tank top she was wearing without a bra and the way the nipples on her perky breasts pushed against the fabric. There was also a bit of side boob exposed. The next thing he noticed was the way she had looked down at his crotch and how her smile seemed to deepen if anything.
"Good morning Josh!" she said excitedly and he winced, "How did you sleep? How does the cage feel?" she fired off in rapid succession and Josh thought that really answered the question he had on if she had any regrets. She obviously did not.
"Not well...it....it was very broken sleep, but from what I have read, that is to be expected until you get used to wearing the cage. Tonight shouldn't be as bad, unless you unlock me before then?" he asked and felt two ways about that possibility. There was hope in his tone though, because of the physical relief it would provide to be set free, and Kelsey heard that. Her eyes lit up and she came over and pulled him into a hug. Josh could feel her breasts pressed against his chest and his cock twitched.
She whispered into his ear, "Aww, you poor thing. I am sorry you didn't sleep well. I haven't decided yet on when to let you out, but it is most likely that you'll just have to learn to live with it for another night..." Now his cock did fully throb. Fuck, she had worded that so perfectly, like he had dreamed a Domme would. She showed empathy and sympathy while also being fully in control and not afraid of being merciless while also being sweet. Feeling her body pressed against him added to his arousal.
She broke off the hug and said, "Let's get you some coffee and we can go sit and chat. I am so looking forward to spending the day with you and learning more..." she said, telling the truth and getting out a mug for him. He accepted it gratefully and made his coffee before they went to the living room. Between being able to have that first sip and how well this was all going, Josh wasn't nearly as groggy as he was when he first entered the kitchen.
They sat for a few moments before she asked, "Besides not sleeping well, how do you feel knowing you can't take the cage off?" she asked directly, her eyes locked on him intently.
"It...it is very arousing," he said blushing, but pushed on. They'd come too far together for him to hold back anything. "I woke up at about 4am because of the natural morning erection trying to form. It absolutely pushed and throbbed against the cage causing some safe discomfort that kept me awake. I wasn't even having sexual thoughts, but it would throb and remind me that I couldn't do anything about it, which aroused me."
Kelsey wanted to say, 'that's so fucking hot!' but controlled herself. This was better than she even imagined last night. And was it her imagination, or had Josh's eyes lingered on her chest? Also, he seemed to talk differently to her. A bit more soft spoken. Even without the alcohol now, she felt emboldened.
"Do you look at me differently? I mean, not as your Domme of course, but knowing that I hold the key to your cage between my breasts and have this power over you? That effectively I own your cock for the weekend?" she asked boldly and his eyes traveled to her chest again when she mentioned where the key was. Was it because of the key? Or was it because of her breasts? Either way, she didn't mind at all. Usually men's stares were unwelcome and creepy, but if he was looking at her breasts and getting additional arousal from it, it made her feel even more powerful.
Josh considered the questions, blushing deeper, remembering his reaction in the kitchen. "I do," he said softly. "You have this power over me when we had always previously been equals before. It's impossible to not be aware of that all the time. Aware that you own my cock and it is entirely up to you when it comes off." He paused for a moment, feeling really embarrassed, but that he should share what happened to him in the kitchen. "When....when you hugged me and were all sympathetic while also being firm that I probably wouldn't be released today...it...it throbbed hard Kel. I can't tell you the effect that had on me. It was strong. That combination you naturally used of sweetness and mercilessness was...well....it almost physically hurt me it aroused me so much..." His voice was low and raspy by the end.
Kelsey was absolutely thrilled at the admission and her pretty blue eyes sparkled with it. She saw how hard it was for him to admit that he felt her power over him, and how much it aroused him. His low raspy voice and his lowered eyes made her feel even more confident. She couldn't help but tease him a little. "That's right Josh," she said in a bedroom voice, "that cock belongs to me now and I wouldn't let you out of that cage even if you got on your knees and begged." It amused her to reference the fantasy she had masturbating last night.
Josh groaned and bent at the waist before saying, "please Kel, no more. Fuck that made it try to burst free," he half groaned and half laughed.
She giggled before her smile deepened and she replied, "I want to see it. I want to see my property." It wasn't a command, but it wasn't a question either. It was just a statement of her desires and she wondered what he would do.
Josh felt like he would never be able to stop blushing. Again when she referenced his cock as her property, he throbbed. He felt compelled to show her. She had already seen him put the cage on, had locked it herself, and as she said, it currently belonged to her. He put his coffee on the table and stood up. He couldn't meet her eyes as he pulled the waistband of his sweats down to reveal his caged cock. The skin was poking through the bars of the cage in his arousal, and even as he pulled the waistband down, it throbbed making the whole cage bob.
Kelsey looked at it without any shyness on her part. She was fascinated by the way it pressed against the bars of the cage and fully filled it and couldn't go any further. It was so arousing to have this power over him. "Oh my goodness Josh, that looks absolutely lovely. I am not sure I should ever let you out of it," she teased and then giggled as it throbbed right it front of her and he moaned with the discomfort.
"Fuck Kel, please stop teasing me," Josh complained. Kelsey slyly said, "was it is a tease?" making him throb again and she nearly doubled over in laughter. He pulled the waistband back up and resumed sitting with his coffee.
Josh couldn't believe how good she was at this. They weren't even in a sexual relationship and she somehow how knew the exact way to act and exactly what to say to arouse him the most. She was a natural Domme and it hadn't even been a full day yet.
Kelsey decided to let up with the teasing for now and changed the subject, in a way. "So I feel like we have only kind of just scratched the surface of what a femdom relationship could be like." Josh nodded in agreement. "Tell me, when you imagine the perfect femdom relationship, a Domme you love and that you live with, what does it look like day to day? As enjoyable as the sex might be, there is so much more to the day than sex, right?"
"Indeed," he replied, "and I guess it depends on the type of femdom relationship it is, but since we are kind of talking about a hypothetical and fantasy, I sometimes think about something called a TPE or Total Power Exchange. It is basically 24/7 submission in all things. Sure, the sexual things are there but it can also be called an FLR or Female Led Relationship. She makes all the decisions basically and he gladly does what he is told to do. Doesn't really matter what it is. Could be sexual, domestic, financial. Anything involved in day to day life."
Kelsey listened intently. Control of Everything? That was kind of astounding in light of her new understanding of female domination, because he actually desired to NOT have any of that control and with his orgasm denial, he was motivated to do anything to please her. She was more than intrigued.
After a short pause, Josh went on, "one thing I have fantasied about that is often used in this type of arrangement is called CFNM, or Enforced Nudity of the submissive. And it is not entirely sexual. Basically he needs her permission to be dressed. So when they are home and alone and private, he is to remain undressed at all times. It is not directly sexual, but something that kind of just enforces their dynamic. It is hard to forget what you are when you are naked and on your hands and knees cleaning the kitchen floor. And for her, she might feel some extra power by choosing when and what to clothe herself in while he carries out his day to day nude simply because she wishes it."
Kelsey instantly grasped this concept. When you were kept naked, you would feel more vulnerable at all times, even if you were just sitting and watching TV. And she found it very appealing. She suddenly had an idea that yesterday she never would have dreamed of saying, but now? She looked at Josh, her eyes almost boring into him.
"You just said this is another one of your fantasies right?" she asked to confirm and he nodded, embarrassed, which only made her more bold.
"Well, you said it is not intrinsically sexual and I have already seen you in the cage. What if you gave me that power for the rest of the weekend too? And you just stayed naked. Well, naked except for the cage..." she said in a husky voice.
Josh nearly choked on his coffee...



Chapter 5
K elsey continued, as Josh coughed and sputtered at the offer, "I mean, it is no burden on me, I have seen practically every part of you now. And if it is also a fantasy of yours? I'd be happy to oblige it just like we have with the cage. We could just say that unless anyone comes over, or you need to go out for any reason, you must remain naked," she said so matter-of-factly with almost a shrug. 
Josh looked at her wide eyed and his voice was trembling a bit when he finally was able to speak, "you...you don't mind seeing my bare ass and everything else all weekend?" He was clearly nervous and he knew it, but his cock was throbbing again.
Kelsey adored how awkward and shy he was being and again making sure SHE wouldn't be offended, rather than saying anything about his own embarrassment. She decided to be even more direct and see how he reacted. "Nope, I don't mind at all. It won't offend me and won't be unpleasant for me in the least. It is something that you would like to experience and I can help. Plus, it lets me see my property whenever I see you, and I think I have that right. So strip!" she commanded, but not harshly. She had a big warm smile on her face, but her gaze was direct at him and unblinking, giving the impression that she not only expected him to strip this moment, but it would be just silly if he didn't.
Josh sat for a moment, mouth hanging open, and could find no argument against it. She obviously wouldn't find it awkward in the slightest. It was a fantasy of his, and it wasn't really sexual in nature, it would just let him get a feeling for what being denied clothing was like. He looked to Kelsey at the command and she had always been very pretty, but now? Issuing that command while wearing that smile and looking so calm and confident? He felt compelled to obey this gorgeous friend of his.
Face red, he stood and stripped off his shirt, and then unable to meet her gaze any longer, he hooked his thumbs into the waistband of his sweats and slowly pulled them down. He wasn't wearing underwear and was barefoot. He stepped out of the sweats and picked them up off the floor, standing there awkwardly.
Kelsey could feel her dampness looking at him. Not because of his body, though that was fine, but because of how embarrassed he was, and yet he had complied with her simple command. This was addictive. She made a point to be seen looking him over to further add to his embarrassment, especially his throbbing and caged cock, now visible to her at all times, before she finally said, "Wonderful. You can put them back in your room and don't forget, you have to ask me for permission now to wear anything until bedtime Sunday night."
Josh scurried off, and she did check out his ass as he went, feeling silly powerful and absolutely loving it. She almost felt like she could kind of objectify Josh and not only would it embarrass him, he would actually love it. Up to a point anyway. She loved how awkward he was getting, but she didn't want to push it too far and make him be a little resentful. This was fun and he was able to explore his fantasies at the same time.
How she had enjoyed watching him strip though. Eyes downcast in submission and red faced. It was an amazing feeling to tell him to strip and watch him get up and do so. So now she not only owned his cock, but owned his ability to dress himself for the weekend. And it was only early Saturday morning! What else might she learn? What else might she be able to help with?
Josh felt so self-conscious as he came back out after depositing his clothes in his room. He instantly felt the increased imbalance of power with Kelsey and how she owned his cock and now owned his nudity. He could feel her eyes on him as he came back in and his cock was still trying to burst from the cage because of it.
He sat back down in the chair he had been in, unsure how he should sit now, and took up his coffee before speaking. He still couldn't quite meet her eyes but he said, "thank you for this Kel. I know I look all embarrassed and stuff, because I am, but I want you to know....that it is okay and it isn't a negative thing. I....I can really feel the additional power that has shifted from me to you, and it is exciting. My....or rather, YOUR cock has been trying to burst the cage the whole time. From your command to strip, to your confident smile, to your reminder that I now needed your permission to dress, it....it has all added to my locked up arousal. And I am so very grateful to you for indulging me in this, you have no idea." He then hid his face behind his mug of coffee.
Kelsey was beaming once again. She really enjoyed this power and as she thought before, it was addictive, but Josh's mindset was once again how she was doing him a favor. That added to her feelings of control and power. "Besides the increased arousal, how are you feeling?" Kelsey asked, as always showing concern for his well being, but also learning about the effects her limited dominance were having on him.
"Submissive. Towards you and not just in general. That is the best all encompassing word for it. It is kind of like my body knows that you have this power over me and so it makes my brain want to....want to please you and make you happy. It is kind of hard to explain." He finished his coffee and got up to get more, even knowing that it would put him more on display for Kelsey.
"Can you make me another cup too please?" Kelsey asked, holding out her mug, and Josh didn't hesitate in taking it with him to the kitchen. Once again, Kelsey looked at his pale ass as he walked away, and realized it was actually a pretty nice ass. She was pretty sure she would enjoy looking at it all weekend. Asking him to make her another cup had been a spur of the moment test of sorts. After what he had just said about feeling submissive to HER, she wanted to see how he would react to the innocuous request.
But before today, they typically hadn't asked each other for simple things like that, doing it themselves, and when one of them had, they were inevitably given a really hard time about it with at least a mocking question asking if there was something wrong with their legs. But Kelsey had watched him carefully. He hadn't even really blinked or hesitated. He just took the mug and even now was fixing her coffee for her. It was both astounding and fascinating how just that little hunk of metal and nudity was affecting him. She was learning a whole new side of Josh and she absolutely loved it.
He came back and handed her coffee to her without a word. She murmured her thanks and looked at his near to bursting cage as he resumed his seat in the chair.
Josh decided to add something else honest about how he was feeling, despite the fear it gave him to admit. She was right, he had given no thought to making her coffee. He said, "and to add to how I feel...I...my body feels this desperate need to be free of the cage and wants me to get on my knees and beg you to take it off, but that submissive part of my brain that is now activated? It retorts that the primary goal is your happiness and it desires to be told that no, you won't take the cage off. It would push the submissive buttons and would feel better at the moment than actually being released, to feel that display of your power over me. I...I imagine that the equation could change to be more on the side of wanting to have the cage off and orgasm, but I honestly don't know."
Kelsey's eyes lit up during that sharing of information. It was so arousing to hear him admit what he did and before she could even think about it she said, "so do it. Get on your knees and beg me to unlock you." She intentionally phrased it as if it was a command and didn't explain that it was yet another thing she could do to help him realize his fantasies.
His eyes widened and he finally looked up at her like a frightened rabbit. She had a soft smile on her face, but her stare was unblinking. He swallowed, got up and then knelt down on the floor before her. She nearly creamed her pants on seeing her little fantasy from last night coming true. "Kelsey?" he said hoarsely, "Can I....can you unlock the cage now? I...I really feel desperate and really need to cum. Please?"
It made Kelsey's entire body hum with sexual energy to watch and hear him beg like that, and not just to have the cage off but to also cum. She looked down and feeling inspired from earlier, placed a hand on his cheek to cup it and said in a soft voice, "I know you feel desperate Josh. I know it can be uncomfortable, but the answer is no. I will not be removing the cage soon." Josh actually trembled and whimpered and Kelsey just wanted to wrap him up in her arms and hold him.
"Fuck..." Josh whispered. "Thank you Kel. Thank you." He looked so sweet and sincere. He finally got up and headed back to his seat and Kelsey's eyes again took in his body while she buzzed with power and arousal. Fuck, she wanted to see him beg some more. But no, she should learn more first.
"You are quite welcome Josh. It was my pleasure," she said and that was the understatement of the year. "I love how open and honest you are being Josh. So....we have learned of chastity and it's effects, enforced nudity and both of those are ongoing, and not entirely sexual in and of themselves. When it does come to sex though, surely there are kinks involved? Maybe not what I knew from porn, but the power exchange I imagine is also emphasized in sex? So tell me....what kinks do you have, if you don't mind, or maybe just start with one. What is your biggest kink?"
Josh was still trying to recover from the overwhelming submissiveness he felt towards Kelsey when she commanded him to beg only to deny him. It still made him want to whimper. He caught up though to what she was saying.
"Indeed there are often a lot of kinks involved and they almost always serve the power exchange. There are....there are a lot of femdom kinks that I have interest in, but if you ask me to pick one, as like the foundation for all the other kinks, it would have to be bondage. Don't let the word scare you. Bondage can be as simple as hands cuffed or tied behind the back or tied spread eagle to the bed. I...I have a real craving for it. As a man, it...it is sometimes hard for all of my brain to fully submit. There is a male ego there that fights it. Bondage frees me. I know it sounds like a contradiction, but once I am bound and can feel how helpless I am, transforming any power I had completely to you, I don't have to make and decisions about anything. There are no choices to make. My brain is always going, always questioning and the bondage quiets that all down. Kel....it forces my brain to surrender completely because there are no other choices. Whatever you do after I am helpless is completely out of my hands," he confessed.
Kelsey listened intently, astounded. "The way you put it Josh, it sounds so beautiful. That really is something and I could see how it really helps this power exchange we keep talking of. Your body and what is done to it effectively is 100% under my control. Fuck Josh, that sounds amazing. What do you like to be restrained with? Do you own any restraints?" she asked.
Neither of them had realized that they both had started to insert themselves into the hypotheticals.
"I do. A bunch of things really, but the best are probably these fur-lined leather cuffs that I have. I have two pair for wrists and ankles. The have clips on them to attach together for just like a quick hands behind the back thing, or you can use rope to attach them to anything you can tie it to, effectively able to bind me in any position," he answered and it was obvious how much he craved their use.
"Can you go get them to show me? I'd like to see what they look like," she said, and Josh didn't hesitate though he was a bit embarrassed but he immediately got up.
But Kelsey smiled for she knew this was another thing she could do. And wanted to very much. When Josh came back, she would restrain him...



Chapter 6
M aybe not right away, but again, there was nothing inherently sexual about being tied up. Just like the chastity cage or the enforced nudity, it would arouse him true, but wasn't that kind of the purpose of this? That it aroused her too was just kind of a byproduct. Kelsey couldn't help but wonder though if he would have different feelings about all of this if Josh knew just how much it was arousing her as well. 
She had to be a little careful. He was placing so much trust in her and it seemed the more they did, the more suggestible he was. She didn't want to push things so far that it irrevocably ruined their friendship. She bit her lower lip though thinking about the control she had over him and how much it aroused her. She wanted very much to keep exploring this with him. He was so adorable in his submission to her, that she might have some trouble holding herself back. When those issues arose, she would have to force herself to slow down and really make sure it was what he wanted.
Josh went to his toy box, buried in his closet, and retrieved two sets of leather cuffs. One for the wrists and one for the ankles. He was almost trembling as he picked them up for he realized that Kelsey might offer to tie him up with the way things had been going. He wasn't stupid and he saw how she had reasonably offered to help him out with the cage and the CFNM. She was obviously having fun with this and honestly, that was turning him on more than the physical presence of the cage. After all, being the submissive he was, his primary motivation was his Domme's pleasure. Kelsey wasn't his Domme but....she was standing in place of one. She was so beautiful and such a natural at this, but he was concerned maybe if things went too far, it would hurt their friendship. Still, he trusted no one more in the world than Kel. He felt like his cock was never going to stop trying to get hard and let out a little whimper as he came back to the living room.
She was right where she had been, on the couch and smiling up at him as he came in. Again he saw her eyes go to his cage and it turned him on knowing that she had caged him and controlled it, and that it was no on display for her at all times.
He sat next to her on the couch, his breathing a little elevated and handed one to her while putting the other three on the sofa between them. Had he needed to bring all four? If she was just curious about seeing what they looked like, one would have sufficed, but...it seemed natural for him to bring them all.
Kelsey took the one offered and examined it, her eyes a little wide. It was thick quality leather that seemed like it would be extremely strong. She ran her finger along the inside of it where it was lined with faux fur, presumably to cushion against the leather and be more comfortable, but in no way reducing their effectiveness. On the outside was a buckle and strap, that would work much like a belt would, where there were multiple holes in the strap to tighten it as much as needed around the limb.
And then along the outside were several metal rings. "These look amazing Josh, very well made. What are these for?" she asked, asking about the rings.
"Those....those are called 'D' rings because their shape resembles that of a capital D. So the idea with those is the submissive can wear these cuffs at wrists and ankles and using rope, you can just tie it to one of those rings and then tie the other end to whatever you would tie me to. So the positions are really kind of endless with some simple knots, while not having to worry about safely tying someone with the rope directly on the skin. Doing that you have to be careful about cutting off nerves and blood flow. That risk is almost eliminated with this. And you'll see the one of the rings on each of them has a simple little clip. You can use that to quickly and easily attach them to each other for simple things like ankles together or hands behind the back. I....um....they could be worn safely pretty much all the time and then it is even more convenient for the Domme to just restrain him quickly whenever she wants to..." he ended a little awkwardly. He didn't really realize how he kept switching back and forth between talking of a hypothetical Domme and sub to instead saying 'you' and referring to himself.
Josh explained things so well that Kelsey could really see a lot of the opportunities these presented. Just holding the thick supple leather was turning her on. She wanted to see them on him and considered asking him if he wanted to wear them, but she was pretty sure he did with the way he spoke and telling her they could be worn all the time. She really should ask him if he wanted to, but would that be what a Domme did? No...she would tell him to put them on. She wasn't his Domme, but was acting as one. She bit her lower lip and decided to split the difference.
"Would you put them on your ankles for me?" she asked. It was a question so he could refuse, but at the same time it let him know it was what she desired.
Josh blushed, though he knew this might happen. His cock throbbed but he didn't hesitate as he took one and assuming she wanted a demonstration of how they went on, brought his foot up onto the couch cushion next to her. Unable to meet her eyes at the moment, he took the cuff, wrapped it around his ankle, and then pulled it just tight enough that there was no slack, but not too tight that it would be restrictive just wearing it. He explained to her how tight it was and Kelsey reached out and ran her finger along the edge seeing their was very little gap between the leather and his skin, not enough to stick her finger between them, but how it wouldn't be corseting his ankle either.
He repeated it on his other ankle and she loved seeing the way he had to contort and display his nude body for her in order to buckle them on where she could see. She also loved the way they looked.
"These are amazing Josh," she said softly still holding on to one of them. "Hold out a wrist for me?" she asked, again phrasing it as both a command and a question, but he immediately did so and he was trembling a bit. She wrapped the cuff around the proffered wrist, her nimble fingers inserting the strap into the loop. When she pulled it tight, he let out a little moan and her smile deepened. She buckled it in place and then asked, "how does that feel?"
Josh's cock was throbbing so much, it almost hurt. "It's...it's perfect," he breathed, eyes downcast, and without another word, offered his other wrist to her. She let out a low pleased laugh and immediately picked up the last cuff and put it on in the same way, again eliciting a reaction when she pulled it tight.
"Would you wear them the rest of the weekend for me?" she asked, and he agreed quickly so it was time to see if he would mind if she used them too. He looked so submissive to her with his downcast eyes and his trembling. She reached out and ran a comforting hand along his arm, caressing him. She decided now to use a little more caution though and not take too much advantage of her power over him.
"Josh, I want you to know that you can refuse this and I won't be disappointed or upset, okay? But would you like to let me use those cuffs and restrain you?" she asked gently. Josh trembled but immediately replied in a hoarse whisper, "y-yes. Very much." They both knew and accepted that this was no more sexual than the cage or the nudity.
"Are you sure? What I'd like to propose is...well, I guess it is another exchange of power, where you agree that I can restrain you at any time for the rest of the weekend, and in any position I want at my sole discretion," she said biting her lip with her arousal. "Again, don't hesitate to say no if you are unsure or uncomfortable. I want to be sure we aren't pushing things further than you are comfortable with."
Josh was now very visibly trembling, not just at the prospect but feeling Kelsey's hand trying to sooth him. He had never known this level of arousal and it would get worse when she did restrain him, but he wanted nothing more than to experience it, especially for her.
"I agree Kel," he answered hoarsely. "I will wear them the rest of the weekend and you can restrain me however and wherever you desire. Thank you so much..."
Kelsey just could not get over how adorable he was as she saw how much he wanted this with that odd combination of fear and excitement. He was shaking with it, the poor thing. "Come here," she said and pulled him to her in an embrace, his head on her chest. She held him there gently and said, "thank you for your trust Josh, it means a lot to me and I won't betray it. Shh...its okay. I will take care of you..." she said as she smoothed his hair with a gentle hand. She wasn't sure where that had come from but it seemed the right thing to say.
She just held him there and soothed him and eventually the trembling quieted. His head was on her breast and Josh was keenly aware of it, especially aware of it without a bra. That magical combination of firmness and softness acting as a pillow. Her hands on him and her gentle words were soothing and he had never felt so content as he did in this moment. He felt a surge of feelings for her and wanted to stay like this forever.
Kelsey too felt it too and didn't want to let him go. A surge of warmth towards Josh at how much trust he had placed in her and how he had opened up to her. She held him and felt this almost protective instinct toward him. She decided to slow things down and just be like this for awhile and let them each just enjoy each other's company for awhile before talking more about kinks or actually restraining him for the first time. She grabbed the remote and turned on the TV and put on the first movie she found - 'The Fellowship of the Ring' and they sat just like that for nearly four hours watching it, happy to be in each other's arms and happy with how things were going. Josh relaxed during the movie and felt so happy to just be held by her.
Without any words exchanged, those four hours served to bring them much closer together emotionally.
It was mid-afternoon by the time the movie was over and Kelsey asked how Josh was feeling. He replied that he felt absolutely wonderful and again thanked her for all she was doing. He seemed much more calm now so thought they could resume their talk.
"So, you had said previously that bondage is your favorite kink, but it was also like a foundation for other kinks," she said and they hadn't moved, his head was still resting against her breast while her arm rubbed his bare back. "I know you said that the porn videos are nothing like what real femdom is like, but it appears there are at least some similarities in kinks and activities right?" Josh nodded, knowing she wasn't done. Kelsey thought about the clip she had seen with a snarling bitch dressed in leather and a nude tied up man. The woman had a whip in that clip. "What do the letters in BDSM stand for?" she suddenly asked.
Josh answered, "several things at once actually. Bondage and Discipline for the B and D, Dominance and Submission for the D and S, and then Sadism and Masochism for the S and M. It is kind of a general all encompassing term, though some people seem to think that BDSM just means Sadomasochism , but it really includes it all, though no one aspect of it is required for any specific dynamic for it to still be BDSM."
Kelsey nodded, greatly enjoying holding Josh like this while they resumed the discussion. So Sadomasochism and Discipline were a real part of it. "So when I see that porn with the Domme holding a whip, there is some truth to that? I turned it off, but there is actual whipping?"
"There can be," Josh admitted, "but usually not as portrayed in those videos. People have varying levels of pain tolerances and desires. Some like to use full on whipping like that, raising welts and causing screaming, again all consensually, but I think far more common, especially in a domestic and loving dynamic, is simple erotic...um....spanking. It...it is often done just simply over the kn-knee with a bare hand." Josh had gotten noticeably more nervous at the end of that, and it didn't go unnoticed by Kelsey.
Spanking? Erotic spanking? At first it sounded kind of absurd. A grown man being taken over a woman's knee and spanked like a child. But Kelsey thought about it and thought about how everything seemed to kind of fit into the concept of power exchange. Within the dynamic, and with her control, along with a little bondage, she could see how they both might desire it as further reinforcement of their dynamic. For him, it had to be very humbling to submit to a spanking like that and for her it would be a wonderful demonstration of her control.
Kelsey then thought of how nervous Josh had suddenly sounded while he was speaking about it and she suddenly thought about pulling him over her lap and giving him a spanking. She almost moaned with how much that aroused her. It was surprising. Before she thought about it too much, she gently took hold of his outside arm and brought it behind his back, while guiding him to sit up a little bit to free his other arm. She took that and gently brought it behind his back too. Calmly, she used the simple slip to secure his wrists together, before pulling him back to her breast.
Josh was now almost panting with his arousal. This was the first time anyone had ever restrained him and he felt Kelsey's increased control over him and his own helplessness. He felt precum leaking from his cock now as those feelings of vulnerability and arousal consumed him. Kelsey now could do as she pleased with his body and he moaned, not able to hide it.
His reaction was not unnoticed by Kelsey, including his leaking cock which had caused her eyes to go wide for a moment. He was SO aroused by the bondage and she decided then and there that she would explore this much further. It was so fricken hot the way he was panting against her breast and how much control she had over him. She went for it.
"Josh...this might....this might cross a line as something that is a bit more sexual, but...would you like to let me....would you like it if I spanked you?" she asked, very careful this time not to phrase it as a command...



Chapter 7
J osh let out a little whimper at the question feeling how deep he was in submissive mind space. If she had told him to get over her knee for a spanking, he probably would have done just that, unable to resist her dominance over him. He had willingly given her so much control over him already, step by step and he hadn't regretted any of it. There was a small corner of his mind though that worried what all of this would mean for their friendship going forward and that jumped to the forefront of his mind now with her shocking offer to spank him. It was a big step into actual domination of a more intimate and sexual nature. 
He took some time before he could speak. "Kelsey I...I am not sure what to say. I mean...I.... this is something that kind of pushes us to another level, isn't it? When the weekend is done, would you ever be able to look at me the same way if you have spanked my bare bottom? It is kind of one thing to have to see it all weekend, but another to touch it intimately. I just...I really worry about losing your respect and then your friendship over all we have been doing, and I am afraid that if you spank me, you will...I will be too different in your eyes for us to continue our good friendship. I am afraid of not...not even be able to meet your eyes any longer when this is done. I....the experience of it in the moment right now would be....well, it would be amazing, I just....I am terrified of you thinking me pathetic and weak and losing you completely," Josh said. He poured his heart out with all of his fears of what escalating things further might do, being completely honest with her.
She hugged him tightly, smoothing his hair and driven nearly to tears by hearing how afraid he was of losing her friendship and respect. Weak? There was nothing weak about this man, this dear friend of hers.
"Josh," she said softly, "my dear Josh, there is nothing weak about you. Definitely not pathetic. A normal man doesn't have the strength that you do to not only acknowledge his desires but be willing to be vulnerable in exposing them. I may not know a lot about domination and submission, but it seems to me that being a submissive man requires great strength in accepting what you are against societal norms and be willing to make yourself vulnerable to another. To place all of that trust in me as you have requires great strength of character and being very self-aware. No, I won't lose an iota of respect for you for anything we've done or are going to do this weekend. On the contrary, I respect you more now than ever. Being willing to open up to me like this has made me really cherish our relationship. Sure, our friendship might feel different when the weekend is over, but to me, it will only be a stronger one. I don't think I could have ever shared an experience like this with anyone else, and I will always be grateful to you for that. Please Josh, don't worry about me thinking any less of you. The opposite is true even if we stop all of it right now," she said and meant it.
Josh let out a heavy and relieved sigh, feeling how much Kelsey cared for him and telling him that even with the spanking, it wouldn't make her think any less of him. There had always been no denying how attractive Kelsey was, he wasn't blind. He would sometimes think if he could just find a girlfriend like her, he would be happy. But he never wanted to risk their friendship. He wouldn't let himself even think about crossing that line before. But now those lines were getting very blurry. As part of his submissive feelings to her that had developed since she caged him, and only gotten stronger since, he had grown very attached to her and now would be completely crushed and devastated if something negative happened to their relationship.
"I...I am very much loving exploring this submission with you Kelsey. I truly am. It is beyond what I ever dreamed. And I know that if you spanked me right now, that I would fall even deeper into it and love it even more. That is if you want to do it, and not only because you are indulging me. I need to know that as my Domme, which you kind of temporarily are, that you desire it, that you want to do it. That....that it will please you..." Josh said in a broken voice, feeling more vulnerable than he ever had in his life.
Kelsey continued to soothe him with her hands and closeness and knew she had to tell him what he wanted to hear, and not just because he needed to hear it. It was the truth.
"Josh, I...I have been very much enjoying all of this and when you told me about being spanked...well, I wanted to grab you right that second and pull you over my knee. So yes, not only do I want to spank you, I think I will very much enjoy doing so.." she said a little breathlessly feeling her arousal build.
Josh trembled a little feeling her desire and submissive feelings washed over him. He desperately wanted to please her. "Just promise me one thing Kel? That we won't let it hurt our relationship? I have never had a spanking before, but I think it is going to cause me to feel very exposed and vulnerable and...I am not sure I would be able to survive if I lost you after."
She gave him an extra tight squeeze before replying, "I promise Josh. I won't let it, and we won't let it. I will only feel closer to you and I will always be here for you. I promise."
Josh wanted to hug her back, but that brought his mind back to how he was bound with his hands behind his back and feeling that caused his cock to throb once again. He sat up, looked in her eyes, and only saw caring and compassion there. He leaned forward and kissed her on the cheek quickly before awkwardly climbing over her lap so that his legs were on the cushion to her right, and his head was on the cushion to her left. He felt his cage rub against her thigh and come to rest between them and how his bare ass was now elevated over her leg. Her right hand touched him then, resting in the small of his back.
Kelsey had such emotions running through her looking down at Josh and him willingly being this vulnerable for her. The emotions started with his concern for her pleasure, his concern for their relationship, and then that kiss on the cheek. She felt an obligation to care for Josh more than she ever had, to protect him from being hurt, and no matter what happened the rest of this weekend, she vowed to herself she would do just that.
But beyond all of that emotion was the sight of him over her lap with his pale ass perfectly poised for her. She was aroused beyond belief and may need some alone time after the spanking or she would start whimpering with need herself. She had to stop her hand from running down over his buttocks in a caress.
"How hard should I spank? And how long?" she asked in a gentle voice.
"I....the submissive part of me wants to answer as hard and as long as you damn well please, but as a guideline I would say hard enough to be felt, but not hard enough to make your hand sting too much. Don't use nearly all of your strength. The effects of a spanking are best caused by repetition rather than abundance of force. Its....its probably best to vary where you strike each time too, just avoid hitting close to the back," Josh said feeling so vulnerable and nervous. "For how long, you are going to have to use discretion. I...I am not sure how I will react to it. It...I might struggle or sound like I am miserable and I think...I think you need to be willing to push through that. It....it is even possible I could cry," he admitted.
"How will I know if it is actually too much for you if I am to ignore any struggling and the like?" she asked concerned. She didn't want to make him take more than he could psychologically handle.
"A safe word," he immediately said. "I like the stoplight system, and you can use it to, both for yourself and checking in with me. If you ask me what color, I will say green, yellow or red. If green, everything is good and you can continue on. Yellow means you can proceed, but with caution as I may be approaching a dangerous area. And red means stop everything at once. Full stop. And we talk."
"I understand Josh," Kelsey said and it made perfect sense and if ever she wasn't sure, she could ask him what color. It was up to her how hard and how long and that gave her a thrill. Would it make him cry? And why did that thought arouse her more?
Unable to hold off any more, she slowly moved her hand down from the small of his back and over the roundness of his ass, feeling the smooth skin quiver under her touch. Josh let out a little gasp on feeling Kelsey touch him so. The feelings of submission and vulnerability were peaking so hard. "Are you ready Josh? Are you ready for me to spank you until I feel you've had enough?" Kelsey suddenly asked with her hand just resting on the center of his ass now.
Josh trembled but replied, "yes Kelsey," in a throaty whisper.
Kelsey felt the thrill of power go through her as she lifted her hand and brought it down right where it had been resting, feeling the soft flesh give way under her hand and ripple with the impact. It wasn't soft, but she felt like she could do it a little harder. Josh let out a surprised gasp at the connection and Kelsey was amazed to see the very faint outline of her handprint in the soft flesh. Her lips parted as she took in a sharp breath of arousal.
She raised her hand and brought it down again, lower this time and hitting a larger cushion of flesh and Josh gasped. Kelsey was fascinated by this and quickly brought her hand up and back down again and again, going to cheek to cheek and high to low, but always careful not to go too far in either direction.
His ass was starting to turn pink and Josh was now whimpering a little. "Color?" she asked breathlessly and Josh immediately replied, "green," and she resumed enthusiastically. At first, the spanking had not hurt very much at all, but as she continued, Josh could feel the sting and mild pain steadily rising. He started to whimper more, but could feel his cage bumping into Kelsey's thigh with its throbbing.
She continued and Josh started to squirm a little. Without much thought, Kelsey placed her left hand on his upper back to help hold him still and then asked for a color. Josh replied "green" in a strained higher pitched voice. Kelsey knew that was encouraging, it was almost like he wanted to be made to take it in spite of the discomfort. She kept going, fascinated and incredibly aroused by watching her hand turn his ass from pale, to pink, to approaching red.
But turning her on more were the sounds Josh was making. What had started as small gasps was now full whimpers with a pleading tone. She didn't let up and he started to cry out with the pain, sounding absolutely miserable, but he once again answered green on a color check. And then it happened as his ass was now in the red spectrum. Josh started to cry and struggle harder. She almost stopped entirely, despite her huge arousal, when he cried out begging her to stop. She immediately asked for a color and he cried out "gr-green!" and resumed pleading with her to stop.
Fuck, this was hot. Her being able to effectively ignore his protests while still maintaining full consent and safety felt like she might cum just from the power.
He eventually stopped struggling and his louder cries turned to soft sobs that got marginally louder each time she struck his bottom.
Josh felt himself go through all of these phases. He had read about them, but didn't know what they were really like until experiencing them. That last time he gave her the green had been the hardest to say, but he really wanted the full experience and to feel completely helpless to stop it. He felt the heat traveling through his ass in waves and when he realized that it wouldn't stop, the tears had come. He fought them at first, ashamed of crying in front of Kelsey, but the spanking didn't let him hide anything. He was pretty sure what really set him over to surrendering was when he begged her to stop, but she didn't. It was exactly what he had needed.
He fully surrendered to it and to her and stopped fighting both mentally and physically. He accepted the pain and welcomed it and now that heat was only arousing him. He could feel himself throbbing between her thighs.
She finally slowed and then stopped, or at least paused, her hand resting on his bare ass and feeling the heat coming off of it. It might be over a line, but Kelsey didn't care as she started to very lightly rub it as Josh softly sobbed. She wanted to feel bad, but she didn't. This was what he had wanted and it had only aroused her. In a gentle voice she said, "there, there, let it out. It's over and I've got you. You took it so well and I am proud of you. You don't need to hide, just let it out. There you go..." as she rubbed his ass feeling the heat and the muscle beneath. She didn't ask him any questions, just giving him the time he needed. She kept repeating things like she had just said, assuring him it was over and that he had made her happy.
This all helped Josh immensely. Her words and tone were so warm and caring and her hand rubbing felt soothing. His crying started to lesson and then stop with only the occasional sniffle as he lay there, his mind almost fully in submission, and feeling like who he was meant to be. Most of all he felt gratitude for Kelsey. "Thank you Kelsey, that was perfect..." he whispered.
Kelsey smiled and paused rubbing his red ass only long enough to unclip the cuffs so he could move his arms. "You don't have to get up babe, but you can if you want to. I think maybe we should give you some time to process what happened before we resume talking, though I do have one question first. Would you like to transfer this control to me for the weekend as well so that I determine when you get spanked, if you do again?"
Josh was content not to move for now and when she asked the question, he answer was immediate. "Yes Kelsey and thank you."
"Does my hand bother you?" she asked as she had resumed lightly rubbing his ass and it was only now that she noticed in his struggles that his legs were spread further apart and she could see his scrotum. Josh was quick to reply that not only did it not bother him, but it felt good.
Kelsey grabbed the remote and put on 'The Two Towers' and continued to lightly rub his ass as they relaxed and watched. But she couldn't help wonder what his reaction would be were her hand to 'accidentally' brush over his testicles...



Chapter 8
T hey relaxed just like that for quite some time with the movie playing, Josh still draped over Kelsey's lap while her soft hand gently caressed his bottom. Occasionally her hand would seem to go a little lower, it didn't seem like it was anything more than just idle caressing. 
Josh had never felt so like himself as now. He needed this, he knew that for certain now. They were not even in a romantic relationship, but the control that Kelsey had over him since she caged his cock less than 24 hours ago was enough for him to be absolutely certain that this is what he was to his core. It wasn't just a collection of kinks, he needed to serve a strong, worthy woman. And Kelsey was certainly that. For the first time, he had crossed some lines with her and though he had been afraid to do so and ruin things between them, he was now more than happy with those decisions. For the first time, he allowed himself to think about having more with Kelsey. More than friendship, and more than playing at being dominant and submissive. She was so perfect in just about every way. Not only did his body ache for her, his heart did now as well. His submissive nature had guided him this far with the person he trusted most in the world, and now his heart was fully on board with whatever may come.
Kelsey too was thinking about them and their relationship and for the first time was thinking about more than friendship seriously. Josh had opened himself up completely to her and that was such a precious gift. It wasn't just his submission to her, though she absolutely loved that so far, but also how happy it seemed to make him. She had become so close with him and learned so much about him that she found she wanted more. She knew how afraid he was though of ruining their friendship so her desire was tempered a bit by respecting that. She didn't want to take advantage of him, but she felt so much more for him now with how vulnerable he was willing to be for her. This felt like it could be a far deeper relationship than any she had ever had, and as she explored these surprising dominant desires, she started to feel like she was discovering the piece that had been missing in all of her previous relationships. She decided that she was open to more, far more, with Josh, but would still proceed with caution.
The other side of that caution coin though was her unsatiated arousal. That spanking had done things to her that even now, she wanted to squirm and go and get some relief. Her burgeoning dominant desires wanted to flip Josh onto his back and mount his face. She had to stifle a gasp at that thought, where on Earth had it come from? Still, the desire remained. Spanking Josh had really solidified for her how much she wanted to dominate him. The way they had set up the safe word had been brilliant because once of the hottest things for her during that spanking had been hearing him beg for her to stop, and being free to ignore his pleas, making her feel in absolute control. She knew it was exactly what he wanted as well because he never wavered from answering green for his color. Her arousal had stayed peaked as well as she continued to caress his freshly red ass. So open and vulnerable to her. She could still see his testicles there between his legs and occasionally would bring her hand closer.
She concentrated on that now, on Josh, to see how he might feel about it as she pushed the envelope a bit and got closer and closer to his full balls. The difference now was that her hand didn't go elsewhere over his ass but stayed close. Josh let out a little noise that might have been an attempt to quiet a moan and she continued. She started to feel the cage against her thigh throb and she smiled. She continued like this for awhile, letting his arousal build. She knew that it was between the muted moans and feeling his cage against her leg. And when she felt it was time, in what had seemed a random movement, her fingertips lightly brushed over his scrotum as part of her movements, but her hand didn't pause, just continuing on his ass like before as if she hadn't even known she had touched them.
Josh gasped and this time could not repress the moan. He didn't know he did it, but his legs spread wider for her of their own accord. It had seemed an accidental touch, but it had sent electricity through him and he desperately wanted it to happen again. The touch had been so light and delicate but it was like being touched for the very first time. He almost whimpered with his need.
Kelsey was more than satisfied with his reaction, hearing the moan turning into a near whimper, feeling his cage throb, and seeing him spread his legs wider. Oh yes, Josh was open to more and she was pretty sure he would get it tonight, but perhaps not as he imagined. A plan was forming for something tonight that would cross a line yes, but would also solidify their dynamic in a more real way, while at the same time, not yet cross into actual sex. If it went well though, it would be all Josh would be thinking about as he tried to sleep tonight. She smiled and her stomach growled. She looked at the time and realized it was about dinner time.
She had the cue she was looking for and would not 'accidentally' brush them again right now, despite wanting to just grab them. She took up her phone and asked Josh, "you hungry? I was thinking of ordering a pizza delivered."
"That sounds great Kel," Josh replied and was still highly aroused by that touch and whether it had been accidental. His mind felt so cloudy.
Kelsey ordered a large pepperoni pizza with extra cheese, what they usually got when they shared pizza and put her phone down on top of Josh's back with the ordering app open so she could see the updates. She resumed caressing him and let herself get close again, but did not brush them. If she guessed correctly, not touching them would be driving him crazy right about now.
She was right, he kept hoping she would every time she got close. He even spread his legs wider again. About a half hour later, Kelsey saw on the ordering app that 'Megan' had just pulled into the parking lot with their pizza. A sudden particularly evil thought occurred to her as a way to tease Josh and exercise her control and she said in a voice that was a little breathy, "Megan is here with the pizza Josh, would you go open the door for her?"
Josh's body went stiff and in a nearly panicked voice he said, "I am naked! That might be sexy in porn when it is a woman answering the door naked, but it is likely to get me arrested on indecent exposure charges. Please Kelsey, don't make me do that. Please...." Josh begged.
Kelsey smiled and almost laughed. She hadn't really planned on making or letting him do that because he was of course right. Megan might not appreciate having their dynamic thrown in her face like that, but perhaps there was a slightly more subtle way to do this. She loved though that he didn't even think to refuse, just begged her not to make him do it, acknowledging that it was in her power to do so.
The doorbell rang and Josh squeaked with panic. The pizza was already paid for through the app, so it was just a matter of opening the door and taking possession of it. And then tipping in the app.
"I tell you what Josh," she said like she was arriving at a compromise, "I won't make you go answer the door if you kneel on the floor here in front of the couch, with your back to the door, and your hands behind your back. If she sees you, she won't see your face or cage," she said in a reasonable tone getting up. Josh's eyes were wide with panic, but he immediately chose this option and knelt with his hands behind his back, feeling scared of being exposed.
Power rushed through Kelsey as she went to the door and opened it wide, greeting Megan the delivery driver, with a big smile and accepting the pizza. Megan was a cute little redhead with freckles. It had been normal at first, but then Megan glanced into the apartment and saw Josh. Nude, kneeling on the floor, his back to the door, and the cuffs on his wrists and ankles clearly visible, along with his freshly spanked ass. The girl's eyes widened for a moment but then she burst out in a giggle. "Looks like you have a fun night planned," she said to Kelsey.
Kelsey glanced back at Josh as if she had forgotten and turning back to Megan, she smiled warmly and said, "oh yes. And he has no idea what I have planned." Megan giggled again, and her green eyes were sparkling with amusement. She paused for a moment, but then pulled out a pen and with Kelsey holding the pizza box, Megan quickly wrote her phone number on the top.
"I have to work tonight, but if you ever want some help with him, give me a text. Thank you for making my night!" Megan said and was then leaving down the hall, still giggling.
Kelsey closed the door, very pleased with how that had gone, though Megan's phone number was a unexpected offer. It was far too early for that, but new ideas for the future popped into her head.
Josh had not been able to make out the entire conversation as he knelt there, mortified when he heard that first loud giggle, followed by several more. It seemed to take far longer than it should have to receive a pizza, and the subsequent laughter from both of them caused Josh to feel like his entire body was blushing as red as his ass must me. The only words he had been able to make out were the last thing the delivery girl had said, 'making her night' followed by more laughter. She must have seen him.
Kelsey brought the pizza in and put it on the coffee table, immediately opening the box and hiding the phone number. She told Josh he could get up and join her on the couch while they shared the pizza right out of the box. He was still blushing furiously as he came to sit, a little awkwardly with how sore his ass was. They ate in silence, watching the rest of the movie, Kelsey giving Josh some time to adjust to how embarrassing that was for him, but also ramping up Kelsey's arousal. Before she forgot, she grabbed her phone and gave Megan a big tip.
As the credits started to roll, Kelsey reached for the pizza box on the coffee table and closed the top over the leftovers, and asked Josh to go put it in the fridge. He got up immediately and carried it to the kitchen to put it in but saw the writing on the box as he did so. "Megan" followed by a phone number. He turned red all over again and as he came back to Kelsey he asked, "is that...is that Megan's phone number on the pizza box?"
Kelsey looked up as if she had forgotten about it. "Oh that? Yes. In case I ever need any help with you. But not tonight. I have other plans. Come on, I want to tie you to the bed..." she said getting up...



Chapter 9
J osh nearly stumbled and fell at the two pieces of information. First, the confirmation that the delivery girl had seen him. Not only seen him though, but gave Kelsey her phone number in case 'she wanted help' with him. His cock throbbed hard in the cage nearly making him double over. Would Kelsey actually do that? Invite a stranger in to help her dominate him? She was so new to it herself, there was a ton they hadn't even talked about yet. And yet, despite the fear of the prospect, or maybe because of the fear of it, the whole concept was highly arousing that she would consider exercising that much control over him. 
The second part of what she said hit him like a right hook after that uppercut. She had plans? Plans that started with tying him to the bed. How long had she had planned this? And what was she going to do once he was tied? He was nervous and excited and followed her meekly.
She led him to his room and he only got more nervous. Was it clean enough? Had he left anything embarrassing laying about?
She looked at his bed and asked, "do you have any rope? I need four lengths I think." He squeaked a little, but immediately went to his closet and pulled out rope for her, and a pair of heavy duty scissors. He had a giant 100ft spool of soft yet strong rope that had never been used. He handed both to her and nervously said, "I...I bought it for this kind of use...you...you can cut it to the lengths you need. Or I can if you t-tell me how long you..."
She reached up with a hand and caressed his cheek. In a gentle voice she said, "this is perfectly fine, relax. I will take care of you. Can you lay on your back in the center of the bed please?" Kelsey could see just how nervous he was and it aroused her at how cute he was, but she didn't want him to be so nervous that he couldn't fully enjoy this. It had been a bit funny, though quite unfair, the way she had told him about Megan and that had probably served to set his nerves quite on edge and unbalance him. And now, she was going to make another of his fantasies come true. How she loved having this power over him to tie him as she wanted. She had chosen to do it in his room as kind of a psychological thing. He would sleep here after and still feel her presence and her dominance in his space.
Josh took a deep breath and relaxed a little. He trusted Kelsey completely and he got on the bed on his back. Kelsey went and examined the frame of the bed and then pulled rope out of the spool and cut it in four about equal lengths of 3 feet or so. She took a piece and gently picked up one of his wrists, looping the rope through the D ring on the cuff and tying it. She tested the knot with some pressure, and satisfied, she asked for his other wrist, where she did the same with a second length of rope. She then repeated it on his ankle cuffs.
Josh was trembling at his dreams coming true and with the anticipation of what might happen after he was made helpless. Kelsey ran a gentle hand up his body as she came back to the head of the bed, feeling it quiver under her touch. She took the end of the first rope and found a spot on his bed frame near the upper corner that she could tie it to. She gently took his arm and positioned it over his head, and towards the corner. She then pulled the rope tight, suddenly stretching his arm out, before tying it securely to the bed frame. It had caused Josh to gasp when it suddenly went tight and his arm was forcibly stretched. It didn't hurt at all, it just let him really feel the approaching helplessness.
He definitely was trembling now as she moved to the other side of the bed, again gently positioning his arm before running the rope through the frame of the bed, and then suddenly pulling it tight and tying it. Josh whimpered this time with it. He was now helpless and completely in her care. His breathing was ragged, shallow and rapid.
"Does that feel okay Josh?" Kelsey asked, pausing to check in on him because of his reactions.
"Y-yes...it...it is better than okay Kel. Th-thank you so much...I...this is beyond what I...." he stammered and she smiled, running her hand over his bare and stretched out chest. He was beyond adorable.
She then did the same with his ankles to the bottom corners of the bed, repeating the sudden tightening because it made him gasp and react every time. And then he was secure, spread eagle, panting and nude but for the cage which was throbbing, and she could see a puddle of precum forming.
She sat on the bed next to him. She wanted to take her time so that they could both enjoy this experience. "How do you feel Josh?" she asked, resuming touching his chest. She loved this sight of him, spread out for her and so very vulnerable. She drank in the sight of him and knew she would want to tie him like this again and again.
"Amazing Kelsey...just...I feel so vulnerable and exposed. So submissive to you. I have nervousness about the complete loss of control, but it is not from mistrust. Just something I have never experienced but always wanted to. My cock...it....the cage has never been more uncomfortable. That is the strongest physical sensation right now. Just desperation to be free of the cage, even for a time," he said, but was careful to not directly ask for it. For one, he wasn't sure if he wanted her to feel bad for him, he was suffering the desired effects of the cage. And then secondly, if he directly asked and she said 'no,' it would turn him on more.
"Your cock?" Kelsey retorted and there was something new in her voice that Josh couldn't identify.
"Oh...um....sorry, I misspoke. Your cock, Kelsey..." Josh said abashed.
"It is...maybe I should help you to not forget that? You want some relief from the cage?" she said, but didn't wait for or need an answer as she reached behind her neck to unclasp her necklace. She brought the key to his cage and started to unlock it. It was amusing to her that he had kind of desperately begged to have the cage off, even 'for a time,' for that is what she had been planning all along.
He gasped as he saw what she was doing and wasn't going to complain. He throbbed at the prospect of being free of it, but also being completely helpless to touch it. There had also seemed to be some implied threat when she mention helping him not to forget that it currently belonged to her. It was going to be embarrassing to be fully exposed for her again and most likely hard. It was already more a more intimate touch feeling her manipulating the cage. The lock came off and she placed it with the necklace and key down next to her on the bed.
She then slowly pulled the cage off of his cock and he moaned loudly as it came free, his cock immediately growing to its full length and hardness. She placed the cage on the bed next to the lock and her necklace. Josh was a panting and moaning mess as he felt his cock finally free after about 24 hours of being caged. How much worse would it be were he caged full time he had to wonder. And then had to admit that the torture would be exquisite.
Kelsey watched his manhood, so hard and needy and all because she had control of it and had locked it away. She liked releasing it while he was helpless to do anything with it. She had preplanned what she was going to do next, but it was still a big step for them. It would shock him, but she knew that he wanted it. He wouldn't object. It would just be quite a shock when she crossed this line, but she really, really wanted to, and it would bring them to a whole new level of domination and submission. It would also change their relationship more, but she knew it was where they needed to go. It was inevitable now. He was afraid, and she understood the fear, so she felt she needed to nudge him there.
His cock looked so beautiful, as were the sounds Josh was making. He was so desperate and those sounds drove her crazy to not only hear more of them, but to make them worse. There was a string of precum leaking from it onto his lower stomach area. It would throb every few seconds.
"It is my cock Josh," she said softly and brought a hand closer and then ran a finger very lightly up its length from his balls to the tip, slowly.
Josh gasped loudly in shock. Kelsey was touching his cock! There was a brief moment of panic and lucidity as he started to stammer, "Kel...should we...."
"I repeat Josh, it is my cock, and I should be able to touch that which belongs to me, no?" she said innocently almost like it would be absurd that she shouldn't touch it. Her light finger reached the tip, swirled over it and the precum briefly, before tracing back down the length. He whimpers became quite high pitched.
All thought of questioning her doing this flew from his mind. Of course, if it belonged to her, and it did, then why shouldn't she touch it? It was such a light touch, very teasing, but his cock throbbed hard for it like it hadn't been touched in years. He couldn't stop whimpering and moaning and was beyond any more attempts to hide them. He was helpless as she touched his (her) cock for the first time and keenly felt the way his limbs were stretched. He felt like he was in heaven.
"You may not cum Josh, and you need to tell me if you get too close, but I thought this might feel good for awhile. Unless you want me to stop?" she asked as her finger went back up the length.
Josh could barely form words, but immediately answered, "please don't. Please keep....it is yours Kelsey, please don't stop.....fuck...." he moaned.
Kelsey smiled knowing he would want this. She also knew how much it aroused her to do, but one line at a time. Maybe tomorrow she would see if there was another big line she could guide him to cross and to start helping more directly with her physical needs. But not tonight. Tonight she wanted him to get used to her touch and control, and to make him even more desperate for tomorrow.
"I won't stop Josh. Not now. Enjoy it, but remember, no cumming, clear?" she asked. She was still very curious about this whole orgasm denial thing and how it changed the submissive and didn't want to let him orgasm any time soon, wondering how deep the desperation would go.
Josh readily agreed and she started to transition from the light single finger to actually stroking him. Her mouth watered a bit wanting to wrap her lips around it, but it was too soon. If things went as she hoped though, she would be soon. They had come way too far to turn back now, so the only way was forward, and she would guide him there.
Wrapping her hand around his cock she stroked him. Josh had lost all ability to think coherently and was feeling pure bliss as Kelsey stroked him. It wasn't very long at all before he felt orgasm quickly approaching. He tried to fight it for a time but her stroking felt so good and she was so consistent with it that he was losing the battle. He moaned and whimpered and gasped and then said, "stop..." in warning.
Kelsey stopped stroking and saw his cock throbbing, desperately seeking just a few seconds more of stimulation to finish and release its seed. Josh's whimpering need was delicious. She left him untouched for a good 30 seconds just watching him writhe in the bonds, before she brought her hand up again, but this time cupped his balls. "Oh, they feel so heavy and full," she teased as she lightly massaged them, pretending to give him some relief.
It was another shock when Josh felt her hand on his balls, but he didn't object at all. He had been thinking of it ever since she had accidentally brushed them. Objecting did not occur to him, he was too far gone.
She resumed stroking him again, this time letting her finger tips to gather up some of the copious amounts of precum leaking out of him and using it as lube down the length of his cock. His whimpers of need immediately resumed. Oh yes, this was a lot of fun while also serving a purpose. She started to study his reactions as he came close to orgasm again, warned her, and she stopped. She had seen his breathing change and thought she felt something different in his shaft right before he warned her.
She went back to his balls again and each time, he seemed to gasp. They must be so sensitive. She knew though that there was still a lot for her to learn about not only femdom, but Josh's desires in that context. She would learn all she could during the course of tomorrow.
She kept this up for a good half hour. Bringing him close to orgasm, pausing and massaging his balls, before resuming again. When his eyes were open, she could see how half-lidded and out of focus they were. He was in bliss and checked out, lost in pleasure. She was so happy that she could do this for him, and greatly enjoyed it herself. Oh yes, she wanted to do this again. And again.
But after that 30 minutes, she stopped. "There, does that feel better Josh?" she asked referring to being out of the cage.
It took him sometime to remember how to speak. "Much...thank you so much Kelsey." She smiled and bent forward and kissed him on the cheek before saying, "Now, how are we going to get that cage back on?" at a bit of a loss on how to calm his erection. She thought maybe just leaving him tied here, but she feared that he would remain too turned on to lose it.
Josh's eyes went wide. She was going to put him back in the cage herself before untying him. He responded with one of the things he had read online, "an ice pack..." He had never felt the need to orgasm stronger in his life.
Kelsey was surprised by the answer, but then giggled, getting up and heading out to the kitchen. She opened the freezer and found a large soft sided freezer pack, and felt a little bit of glee at the thought of placing this on his genitals, though she knew some caution was needed to not cause frostbite.
Josh laid there, throbbing and feeling better than he ever had before. He was so glad she had crossed that line and felt like there wasn't any line he wouldn't cross for her now. He felt like she was his perfect Domme. Kelsey came back in with the ice pack and a anticipatory smile on her face. Watching him, she gently placed it over his cock and balls. Josh gasped with it and it immediately felt like it was burning.
While she waited Kelsey said, "you did so well, and I hope that gave you a little temporary relief. I want to resume our talk tomorrow and learn everything I can about femdom and the other things you like about it, okay?" she asked as she watched him panting a little from the cold on his sensitive cock.
"Of course Kelsey, I...I look forward to it," Josh replied honestly.
"I am going to head to bed after I get my cock safe and secure again, but today was a lot of fun and I am glad you were willing to share so much with me. I can't wait to learn the rest," she said and lifted up the ice pack to check. It was softening and working. She briefly placed the pack back on while she got the cage ready. Pulling the ice pack off she started to work him back into the cage. She understood how it worked now, but it presented a few challenges along the way she wasn't expecting. She had to handle him a little more roughly than she intended and was about to apologize for it when he moaned with pleasure instead and she felt his cock trying to grow again. That was interesting and would need further exploration. She finally got it stuffed in there and secure before putting her necklace back on.
Josh felt the cage snugly hugging him again and felt so much submission towards Kelsey that he almost got emotional with it. She then started to untie his limbs but left the rope tied to his bedframe, flipping it to hang down. Would be easier to use again.
Josh sat up and Kelsey gave him a big hug. How she cared for this man and was so eager to find the depths they could go to. He thanked her for everything profusely. They bid each other good night and Kelsey went to her own room to take care of herself, hopefully for the last time.
Her goal tomorrow was not only to learn everything she could, but at the end of the day, have Josh fully submit to her and ask to be kept in the cage, with no more time limits, except at her sole discretion...



Chapter 10
K elsey went off to her room, stripped and got her vibe. She used it for a series of rapid orgasms, thinking of all the things she had done and could do with Josh and how much she wanted them. How she had felt when he was so absolutely helpless and tied to his bed for her. The way his cock had strained and throbbed, and of course, the delicious whimpering sounds he kept making. In the back of her mind though, she started to feel guilty. For tonight, she would ignore those feelings, but she would need to examine them more fully tomorrow. She rolled over and went to sleep. 
Josh was blown away by what had happened tonight. He felt like his cock would always be straining in its cage now. How could someone who was so new to femdom be so damn perfect at it? Kelsey was really amazing and it seemed like she was his ideal and dream all rolled up in one. Never had he known this level of desperation was possible and he was lost in it. Lost in Kelsey's control and all he could think of was diving off the deep end of submission to her.
But way back in the corner of his mind was a slight worry. Was his judgement compromised by his desperation?
It was a long time before Josh found sleep, but it didn't bother him. He fell asleep almost dry humping his mattress but with a smile on his face.
---
Kelsey was up early and making coffee, already thinking about the feelings she had before she went to sleep. She sat in the living room with her coffee and was looking forward to the day with Josh, but she needed to think about where things would go today, and whether they should.
She had gotten so caught up in her power over Josh that she was worried she had taken advantage of him. That was the core of her guilt over crossing the sexual line that she did. He was definitely willing at the time, but was his current judgement sound? She had originally planned to bring him to deeper and deeper depths of submission to her today so that by the end of the day, he would not only fully submit to her, he wouldn't even question it. But thinking about that now seemed manipulative.
It was a big decision that she should not manipulate him into. There was so much at stake. Their lifelong friendship to start with. If she felt guilty for manipulating him into this, it would be a betrayal of trust that would hit the core of their friendship. And then there was the submission itself. She thought about it more from his side and how much autonomy he would be giving up. How much trust he would be placing in her. Submission like that was not just kinky sex play, but the ultimate baring of your soul. She felt like she would be baring hers too. She wanted it badly, but neither of them should rush into it.
As hot as her thoughts about today had made her, she needed to slow down, for both of their sakes. This was too big and important to make such a quick decision. She decided then that she would take no more power over him today. She would use what she already had and what they had agreed on so far, but no more. Not until they had both had time to think about it and process it with clear heads. She also wanted to learn about the rest of Josh's desires, what he would expect out of his ideal femdom relationship, and the ways he would potentially serve her. That had been physically frustrating not being able to use her power to sexually gratify herself. The vibe was fine, but it paled in comparison. She also needed to know how far he would let his submission go, both while aroused and desperate, and while he had a clear head, or as it was often called, 'post nut clarity.' Or maybe not how far he would 'let it,' but how far he wanted it to go. She imagined that as she learned more there might be things she wanted to try that he was not anticipating and how would he react to that?
Still, today would be fun and educational. She would get aroused again, but now that her head was clear and she had a semblance of a plan, she would not let her arousal dictate her decisions, and wouldn't let Josh's desperation dictate any more of his. He needed her to protect him from himself.
It was about two hours later that Josh finally awoke, his morning wood pushing at the bars of the cage. Where it had been so uncomfortable the night before, this morning it was welcome. He smiled, feeling Kelsey's hand gripping his genitals in the form of that cage, and wanted nothing more than to lose himself in her dominance today. Maybe she would require him to finally please her sexually? That was what he dreamed of most of the night - using his tongue on her for hours.
A little sleep deprived, but eager to see Kelsey and what the day would bring, he sprung out of bed, happy that he couldn't get dressed and would be approaching her nude once again. It was how he wanted to be kept all the time.
He came out and found her on the couch, dressed in just a sports bra and shorts. He almost whimpered as he beheld her and couldn't help himself. He dropped to his knees in front of her, took her hand, and kissed the back of it. "Thank you for last night and for everything Kelsey. I am....I feel...." he started to stammer and Kelsey turned her hand after that sweet submissive gesture, and cupped his chin. "I know Josh. Go get some coffee and then come back to talk. I have a few things I want to say before we resume our talks, okay?" Kelsey said softly. He was so adorable.
Josh nodded and happily got to his feet and went to make his coffee. He had never been a morning person and usually needed an hour alone with coffee before he could even form complete sentences. Seeing how happy he was nearly broke Kelsey's heart. Not because she didn't want him to be this happy, she did, but because she felt that it had happened a bit under false pretenses. If they were patient and serious though, he would have this happiness again and then some.
Josh came back and sat down next to Kelsey before asking her if he could get her anything or if she needed her coffee refreshed. They spoke for a little bit of inconsequentials mostly. Things like the weather and whatnot. Josh asked her how she slept and she responded that she had slept well. When Kelsey asked him the same, she genuinely wanted to know, but also knew it would start transitioning the conversation to sexual ones and their dynamic this weekend.
"I slept okay Kel, when I was sleeping anyway," he said with a chuckle, "you left me in such a heightened desperate state and I was so happy for it. All I could think of was how to make you happy and what else we....we might do today. I was so excited to get up this morning and find out. I love everything we have done so far Kel, and you really are a natural Domme. It is quite remarkable how well you have taken to this and I am beyond grateful for it," Josh said, smiling happily at her.
Kelsey smiled back, especially with how cute he was, but needed to set his expectations and apologize.
"I am so glad Josh. I really am, and thank you for your opinion on me as a Domme, it really means a lot. It has been surprising for me to discover this side of myself and how much I like it. I have you to thank for that and will always be grateful to you for it. You have awoken something in me. It is so powerful, it is almost frightening. It is like there is a new fire burning in my belly and it just keeps getting larger and larger as we feed it more fuel. I feel like it might soon be a bonfire that will consume me. I tell you this because I want you to know just how much I want....I mean just how much I am enjoying this..." she said, almost saying too much too soon.
Josh looked like he had melted into a puddle. "That being said, I want to slow down a little and....and apologize. I will still use the power you have given over to me for this weekend, but I won't take any more from you today, even if offered. You must understand though, it is not because I don't want it. I do. Perhaps enough that it would scare you. But I want to slow down. Do you mind?" she asked, looking concerned and searching Josh's eyes.
When she had said she would not be exercising any additional control over him over the course of the day, his initial reaction was one of disappointment. He wanted it all and sooner rather than later. But between the astounding things she said about how much she enjoyed dominating him how much he just wanted to make her happy, the disappointment was gone quickly. He was still very happy for her to have the control she had for the whole day and just to be with her.
Then his eyebrows furrowed before he replied, "Of course Kelsey. I don't mind. We can slow down and go at whatever pace you are comfortable with. But....what on Earth to you have to apologize for? I can't think of anything you have done wrong. You have been so perfect at everything." He clearly meant it from the look in his eyes.
Kelsey sighed, but it wasn't out of exasperation or the like. Just preparing herself to admit what she did wrong. She spoke softly, "I....I got so caught up in things last night that I think I might have pushed things further than I should have. I know at the time you wanted me to touch....to touch your cock, and I did want to as well. But I should not have, I don't think. I....I think you might not be clear headed enough to give that kind of consent yet. I feel like I took advantage of you and I am deeply sorry for that." Again, she looked at him, her eyes full of worry and insecurity about pushing him.
Josh thought about it and had immediately wanted to assure her that of course not, he fully wanted it all and more. But that subconscious thought he had while trying to fall asleep came forward now. There was a chance that his judgement was compromised, though he thought it a small one. He shook his head and answered, "I don't think you need to apologize Kel. I never wanted anything more, but I can admit that there is a small chance that the desire is driven by my desperation. I don't regret it at all though and if you wanted to do it again right now for the next two hours, I would not hesitate to agree. But on the small chance that you did something wrong, which I don't think you did, of course I forgive you."
She pulled him into a hug then feeling so relieved. Of course, he was still compromised, but she had worried that presented with it in this light, he might have started to feel differently. Two hours?! Oh, that would be such fun torment! No...not today and not yet.
Josh hugged her back tightly, loving the feel of her body against his, especially with all the skin she had bare this morning. He felt like there was nothing he would not forgive her for.
"So," she finally said, feeling a little emotional but choking it down, "I have a proposal about today and this evening with all of this in mind. I would like to spend the day with you talking and perhaps occasionally using some of my current control over you. I want to learn all about your view of femdom and your desires, as I have loved everything so far. More than you perhaps know," she shook her head realizing she should not have admitted that, but just went on, "so I want to learn all I can from you today, without actually doing any of it. At the end of the day, I will unlock you and...and I would really like you to have an orgasm tonight. After that, our weekend power exchange will end, and I will have a question for you. Does this sound okay with you?" she asked.
Josh had so many different emotions run through him at once. He loved talking about femdom with her and didn't mind that at all. He would share everything, even the embarrassing things. He got excited at her continuing to use the control she had today. He would stay nude. She might tie him up again. She might spank him again. He felt his cock throb. But what really made him throb was how much she had loved it, implying much more desire for it than she let on. That made him want to just kneel before her. But then came the reminder that this would all end tonight and he couldn't help but feel sad at that. It was their agreement though. But then she shocked him saying she wanted him to orgasm and BEFORE the power exchange ended. He started to pant a little. He heard she wanted to ask him a question after that, but his mind was keyed in on the orgasm.
"Does...does that mean that....that y-you will....um....help me with the orgasm?" he asked hopefully.
"Perhaps Josh. Maybe. I still feel I went too far last night, but...if you want it, it might be a good way to end the power exchange with a bang, if that is what you want. Let us both take the day to think about it, okay?" he nodded, still excited.
"Now....I noticed something I wasn't expecting last night when I had to get a little rough to get you back in the cage. Did...did you enjoy that roughness?" she asked, really curious.
Josh's eyes widened, but he was committed to being completely honest with her...



Chapter 11
H e nodded, but it took him a few moments to speak. "It...It is kind of hard to explain, but that kind of thing is all wrapped up in feeling your dominance, and how helpless and vulnerable I am. You COULD hurt me very easily in that situation, so even a mild discomfort like that serves to remind me how much control you have over me, in a positive way. The discomfort of it actually causes more arousal. I know it seems kind of weird and I wouldn't blame you if it seems a little too freaky..." he said trailing off a little bit. 
On the contrary, Kelsey thought, it turned her on to be able to...well not exactly HURT him. Not injure him certainly, but there were all the theories from the Marquis de Sade, and she knew some of the hormonal mechanisms that could come into play with pain that could elevate endorphin levels side by side with the pleasure he was also receiving. Brain getting flooded with Dopamine as he feels her absolute power. She smiled thinking about how far that could go. There would definitely be a limit, and she wanted to make sure that she stayed within bounds of safety, but she would have to do some research. Sure, to people entrenched in conventional sex, pain would be a 'freaky' thing, but being as open minded as she was, she was able to avoid that knee jerk reaction. Well, that and the thought of making him whimper in combinations of pain and pleasure aroused her to no end. She tamped that down for now though. Really, spanking was kind of a different form of this, and she said so.
"Thinking about it Josh, I don't think it is all that different from spanking is it? Superficially, spanking is something that is painful that no one should desire, but that pain delivers far more than stinging pain. As you said, it must feed into all of those feelings you are having in your submission. The helplessness, the reinforcement of my authority, etc....and all of that arouses you. Is it possible that it could be more than just roughness and that you might enjoy some actual mild pain to your genitals while helpless?"
Josh turned a deep red at her insight and being able to connect the dots so effortlessly. "It...it is very possible, Kelsey," he answered quietly. He had read about certain things that had turned him on to no end. He had tried a few things on his own when he had been feeling particularly horny, but it wasn't the same as being helpless while a dominant woman did them. Still, it was enough to know he desired to experience it. Even now just Kelsey's realization of him desiring some pain in that manner was causing him to throb painfully.
He felt he had to add though, "up to a point anyway. I think...I think 'mild' may be the key word there. And erotic pain, not just pain for pain's sake. And of course keeping things safe. As long as it is safe and won't result in injury, then...yes....I um....I think it is something that.....that I do want to experience."
Oh yes, Kelsey thought, much more research on this was required. If he submitted to her, this would definitely be a part of things. She wondered though whether their definitions of 'mild' were the same? She could delve deeper into his thoughts on it now of course, he was being very open and honest with her, but she thought it better to hold off. After all, he had never experienced any of it, so it was something that they could discover together if he agreed to be her sub. She would start very, very cautiously and mildly, and then work up from there to find the sweet spot of how much he could and wanted to take.
"It makes sense to me Josh. No need to be embarrassed. Sometimes even in normal sexual relations, a little pain adds to the erotic experience. Gentle biting or particularly hard thrusting and the like. I think this just explores it on a deeper level within the D&S context and serves to add to the experience for both," she said.
Once again Josh was blown away at how quickly Kelsey grasped and understood these subjects that many people that thought they were dominant never fully understood. All he could think about now was how she had him tied up and free of the cage last night, and in light of this new information, what she might do differently, especially with that hand that had lightly massaged his testicles.
Something occurred to Kelsey then, and it was a change of subject, but was an important topic as far as she was concerned if she was going to be his full time Domme. "So far Josh, we have talked about a lot of things that are kind of focused on you. Your chastity, your nudity, your spankings, your bondage, your orgasms, or lack thereof," she smiled at that, "your pain, etc...it all is kind of focused on what is being done TO you, but not really BY you. Not that I don't enjoy them anyway of course, I do. But tell me, how would you serve your Domme in ways that are not focused on what is being done to you?"
"In....in any way she desires. Those things you mentioned Kel are tools in your arsenal. I enjoy them all of course, but they are deeply psychological too, for both of us, in constantly enforcing the dynamic and power exchange between us. And all of that enforcement and exchange keeps me in a state where my focus is always on your pleasure. Remember the discussion on orgasm control and denial and how it locks me into that courtship phase? Not only would I want to serve you in any way you wish, both sexually and not, I would be grateful when I am allowed to do so," Josh answered, feeling his desperation to do so now. He hoped he turned her on enough today that he could sexually please her tonight.
Kelsey was initially surprised by the answer, and was worried it might be exaggerated, and so she asked, "So as a hypothetical, say I desired to use you for oral sex every single day, and to have multiple orgasms off of your tongue, without doing anything to you except keeping you caged, it would be something that could be an acceptable part of a relationship like this?" she asked, fighting her embarrassment at the direct nature of the question. But she had to know if he would be willing to serve her needs above his own kinks.
Josh did color though but he didn't hesitate, "Yes Kel, and I would be thankful to you for being allowed to bring you pleasure like that, and every time. Physically, my body would be screaming for release, but in the absence of being able to orgasm myself, your orgasms would be what I desire most. I would be desperate and eager every time with zero expectations of anything for myself."
Well, that was plainly spoken, Kelsey thought. She still felt a little dubious about it and almost like it would be selfish, but she would need to think about it some more. If she could accept that her orgasms would be rewarding for him, there would be no selfishness about it. She had to admit that it sounded pretty great, being able to get sexual gratification on her terms and when she desired without feeling obligated to do anything else. She would of course want to do things to him, but she had to know how much imbalance there really could be.
He had said something else though, in passing, that she wanted to know about. "You said both sexually and not. In what ways would you serve me non sexually?" she asked genuinely curious and not really sure what he had meant.
"Again, Kel, any way you desire. I mean....domestic chores are not my favorite thing to do normally, but if you and I were in this dynamic full time then...I would just want to keep you pleased with me and happy. And that would mean anything really. Cooking, cleaning...fixing things. Whatever I can do for you, I would be more than happy to do so," Josh said and it was clear he meant it.
This rocked Kelsey a bit. So it really was like a complete power exchange. He would be locked into just wanting to do anything that she wanted him to do. The power of that was staggering! He could be like a naked servant catering to her every whim, and not only could she take advantage of him in that way, he would actually be happy with it, as long as it pleased her! This was a lot of power and she realized a big responsibility. Yes, she had made the right decision to not escalate things further today. They would both need time to think about this seriously.
"Would that just be here at home when we are alone?" she asked, and Josh immediately shook his head.
"No, everywhere all the time. I mean...we generally wouldn't want to force our lifestyle into other people's faces, so the way it would generally look in public for couples like this would be I would just look like a very attentive partner. But....you wouldn't be restricted. Again, the core of my desire would be your pleasure at all times, so you could use that in any way you wish, at any time," he said.
Again, Kelsey was surprised and....tempted. They could go out and he would be dressed of course, but under that, he would be caged and hers, and cater to her whims. She did have one small concern about that though. "Would you cease being you and having opinions of your own? There might be times I would want your input and not just a lapdog," she said frankly, but she had to know about potential pitfalls.
"No Kel, I wouldn't. I still have my own desires and hobbies and opinions, and I would give them to you respectfully. The difference is that once you have made a decision, even if it is opposite of my opinion, I would accept it without argument," Josh replied and was a bit surprised at this line of questioning since their agreement was ending tonight. He didn't think about it too deeply though. She obviously wanted to know everything she could, and he was just happy to be with her and help.
Kelsey liked that answer that he wouldn't just be a doormat void of his own opinion on things. Still, it was a lot of power. And damn it, she wanted it.
"Okay, so back to sex. Keeping you denied like that obviously changes what sex is somewhat. Besides receiving oral whenever I like, I imagine your cock could still be used, but are there other ways in which dominant women typically seek sexual gratification?" she asked, curious. It didn't have to change things completely, they could have sex like normal couples did, it would just be over when SHE decided it was and it would not end with his orgasm, but with all of the other kinks they had spoken of, she had to wonder if there was more.
He colored again, for there was one big thing that was often in a femdom dynamic that he wanted, but admitting it was very difficult. It was something that the male ego fought against him on. He had never experienced it, and it was certainly not required, but many Dommes liked it for not only the physical, but the psychological aspects of it.
Josh nodded, face red. "Not every femdom dynamic includes it, but...do you know what pegging is?" he asked in a shy voice...



Chapter 12
K elsey's eyes widened only marginally. She thought she had heard of it in regards to a certain scene in the movie 'Deadpool' and though she had laughed about it at the time, she remembered wondering if any men actually would do that. She decided it safer though, considering the porn that had initially given her the wrong impression of femdom, to let Josh explain it to her in his words. 
"I might have an idea Josh, but I don't want anything I thought I knew something about to color my opinions. I want to hear about it from you so I can listen with an open mind. Please tell me more of pegging?" she asked with a little smile on her face at watching his turn so red. That told her a lot. She already knew it was something he wanted because of that blushing.
Josh nodded but was unsure how to begin at first, nor really how to make her understand his conflicted feelings on it. Kelsey gave him time, but she thought the hesitation was curious. She wondered if another spanking would help him open up more? She decided to hold off for now and just give him the time he needed, despite her fingers twitching in anticipation of smacking his ass again. Perhaps for the last time.
"As you may know," he started, "pegging is typically when a woman wears a strap-on, or something that is at least vaguely penis shaped and phallic, and penetrates a man with it, thereby completely reversing the sexual roles of a heterosexual couple." She could tell he was trying to adopt his teaching stance and separate himself from his feelings. She decided this would not do, and she needed to know not only the truth about the act, but how it really made him feel.
"And this is something you desire," she said as a statement of fact, because she could tell he did, and that perhaps the direct statement would give him a little push.
His eyes widened but then he slumped a little and nodded before saying, "It is. It...it really pushes the submissive buttons within me and thinking about a dominant woman enjoying doing it makes me feel weak in the knees. There is something you should know about with my feelings on this though, and I don't know if it applies to every man, I can only speak for myself. There is....there is a certain amount of internal pressure growing up for men to be masculine. I know it has gotten better over the years with more acceptance, but...well, my father was the type that if you fell and scraped your knee, he would tell you to rub some dirt on it and move on. So there is some internal conditioning of my male ego that fights me on some of these things. Submission itself even. But getting penetrated by a woman....it might be the thing my male ego rails against the thought of the most. That no 'real man' should desire such a thing or allow such a thing to happen. The desire to submit is stronger though. I think....I think if I ever am in a situation where I had a dominant partner that wanted to peg me, bondage would help me immensely. It would free my mind to surrender to it. Does this make sense to you?" he asked, looking up at her with his face still deeply flushed.
She did understand, this touched at the core of what boys were taught about being men. Being vulnerable and allowing yourself to cry. Josh's father was a nice enough guy, but he was a man's man with some outdated ideas on gender roles. He wasn't obnoxious about them, but they were just a part of who he was, and he had attempted to pass some of that onto Josh. She actually thought Josh rather brave and self-aware to not only face these conflicts head on, but to work to overcome them. That spanking may have been even more cathartic for him than she had realized.
"Yes, Josh, I understand. All of it really I think. You don't even like admitting that you want it, and ideally your Domme wouldn't give you a choice. It would simply be required of you to bend over, be tied up, and take it like a good boy. Is that right?" she asked, unable to resist pushing his buttons a little bit and speaking to him very directly. His blushing deepened and he dropped his eyes in submission to her as he replied, "yes, that is right."
The truth was though, this highly aroused Kelsey, though she was hiding it. Why should women be the only ones to be subjected to anal sex when it was men that actually had a highly erogenous zone built right in? Even now she was imagining tying Josh face down on the bed and taking him like that. She knew it wouldn't do anything for her physically, or at least she thought she did, but the psychology of it appealed to her very much.
"Tell me about the strap-on itself. I realize that they probably come in all shapes and sizes, but when you think about it, what do you usually imagine?" Kelsey asked, still enjoying how cute Josh was in his awkwardness on this subject.
Josh's eyes widened because his first thought about answering this question was how he actually had one in his box of toys, still sealed in the box, and waiting for first use. If he told her that, would she offer to try it right now?! Based on the way yesterday went, she might. But based on what she said this morning, she wouldn't. It was a big step for him and he wasn't sure about...well, never mind that, he had a question to answer.
"I...nothing too outrageous. Shaped to look like a real...um....real penis and I guess large compared to the world wide average of penis size, but really about the same size as I am. Um....you may not know about these, but they make some that are kind of doubled ended and in an 'L' shape. Um...they are designed for a woman to wear and the short part goes....inside of her. It...it is meant to give her some physical pleasure and sensation as a top. I....that is what I think of with it. A woman wearing one of those and being able to orgasm while she..." he trailed off embarrassed.
"While she fucks you good," Kelsey finished for him. "That sounds pretty astounding Josh, and I can understand the appeal, not only for the Domme, but for you too. If it is something she can get off from, it may be something she desires more often, and if you don't really have a choice..." Josh kept his eyes lowered and nodded in agreement. "Do you have one?" she asked, and again he nodded and it was clear what he was thinking. That she would want to see it and offer to use it. Oh, she wanted to, but no...not today. If he submitted to her fully though? It might be what she did that night to consummate their dynamic.
She stuck a finger under his chin and gently lifted his head to look at her. "Thank you Josh, I know that wasn't easy for you to talk about. I really appreciate it. You have nothing to be embarrassed about. You will make a Domme very happy. Don't be ashamed for your desires, they are yours, and don't hurt anyone. They are more sexually healthy and open than most men are able to achieve. You should be proud of them okay?"
Josh understood on an intellectual level, and really appreciated Kelsey supporting him in it. He felt closer to her than ever. That male ego would always be a part of him, fighting him, but the right Domme would know how to deal with it.
She pulled him in for a hug then and they sat like that for awhile in silence. "Are there any other kinks or things about a femdom dynamic you think I should know?"
He replied softly, "I mean, there is always something new to learn about BDSM, it encompasses so much. Yes, there are more minor kinks that I would be open to as part of this type of dynamic, but they aren't the big ones like we have discussed. Honestly, I think if you understand what the power exchange is about, and I think you do now, then the kinks and desires just kind of fall in line. I think...maybe at this point if you want to know more, or learn about some smaller kinks we haven't discussed, some reading might serve you well. I can send you some links if you like?" he asked.
"Oh that would be wonderful, yes, please do," she replied, thinking about all she had learned this weekend. She still felt like she had only scratched the surface of what was possible, but there wasn't more she could explore directly with Josh at this point. Not until he submitted with some time to think about it and a clear head, "If I have any questions about things I read, is it okay to ask you about them?" she asked him.
"Oh yes, please feel free. It has felt so good to open up to you about this stuff Kel. It is almost like a weight off of my shoulders to not have to hide it from you. I am not sure I can hide anything from you any more. Anyway, I think you understand the dynamics and goals, and being Safe, Sane, and Consensual. If it is something you have continued interest in, those links will help a lot to fill out the corners of your knowledge," he said, again uncomfortably aware of how much of her skin was bared and how much that turned him on as they cuddled.
"In the mean time," Kelsey said with a new tone of voice, "I think I still have some rights over you for the rest of the day. And I think that right now, I would really like to spank you again, and I think you actually need it too..."



Chapter 13
J osh's eyes widened, his face flushed, and he dropped his eyes. Oh, how Kelsey would miss this if things didn't work out the way she had hoped. She had taken power from Josh step by step with the chastity, the nudity, etc...but the agreement had only been until the end of the weekend. Tonight before bed. This might be the last time she would ever be able to spank him, and she planned to relish it, and his reactions. Tonight would take care of itself, and she would not lose him as at least her best friend. But oh how she hoped it would be so much more. No, focus. The time after tonight was just as important for her as it was for Josh. She would have so much responsibility for him and it was something she needed to give serious thought to, without letting her hormones get in the way. 
But for now, a good spanking. Josh slowly got into position over her lap once again and gasped in arousal as she gently took his wrists to secure them behind his back. Kelsey wondered how much different it might feel for him this time versus the first.
It did feel differently for Josh. Gone was the fear and nervousness from not knowing what to expect, replaced by equal amounts of fear and nervousness knowing what it would feel like. But in both cases there was the arousal. He felt it in his cage as he got in position and she gently secured his hands behind his back. He felt the way his ass was vulnerable and exposed for her once again, and in light of the discussion they had just had about the use of strap-ons, he felt even more vulnerable and embarrassed with that part of him more exposed to her. He was pretty sure that she was interested in trying pegging and a large part of him had been both hopeful and fearful that she would tell him to go and get it.
He was a little confused by her saying that he 'needed' a spanking now, but he was pretty sure it was because of his embarrassment at opening up to her about pegging. It had been very hard for him to be that vulnerable, even to her, and the spanking would help him to realize that he couldn't and shouldn't hide anything from her.
Kelsey looked down at his perfect ass once again, pleased to be in this position. She could feel how much it aroused him too, especially when his hands were secured. Her hand touched his ass with familiarity now though. It was still a little pink from yesterday, but Josh had not complained at all about any lingering pain. She would need to keep it in mind though. And she was pretty sure she would leave him with a spanking to remember. He immediately started to softly moan as she ran her fingers over his vulnerable flesh and she smiled. In just one day he had gone from complete and total embarrassment to openly welcoming this kind of touch. She gazed down his crack and couldn't resist running a light fingertip along it as she did so causing him to gasp. How much more would he openly accept in full submission? How deep would he fall when she took that amazing sounding strap-on and used it right there....
Her finger had almost touched his tight little hole. She knew what she would masturbate to tonight, but she couldn't cross that line now. She wouldn't. She would take his ass only after he had willingly given her everything in submission.
"Such a good boy," she murmured when she heard his whimpers as her finger had come ever closer to his hole, but she now moved away from it. She couldn't give in to temptation now. If it was meant to be, she would be able to indulge them both in everything all the time.
"I think Josh, based on what happened with your spanking yesterday, that this is something you need, probably regularly, in order for you to keep remembering that it is okay for you to be vulnerable. Especially with me. Are you ready?" she asked, more as a way to judge his emotional state rather than asking for permission.
"Y-yes Kelsey," Josh replied a little breathlessly, already feeling his cock leaking through his cage. He was thinking about how she felt that he needed this regularly and how right she probably was. He was hoping that they could have more, but she had made it clear that the agreement for the weekend was going to end tonight. It was then he remembered that she had something to ask him after it was over. His brain had kind of glazed over that before, but now he wondered what it would be. He also wondered what the nature of his orgasm would be.
But that flew from his mind, along with how close her finger had gotten to his hole, when her hand suddenly lifted and came down on his ass in a spank. He gasped at the sudden impact and before he could even thinking about squirming, he felt her left hand come down on his back and holding him still.
Once again, Kelsey was fascinated watching her hand connect with that amazing combination of softness and firmness and the way the flesh gave way beneath her hand and rippled. She went to hold him down immediately because she planned to get him right into it more quickly this time. Her hand came back on and she struck. And again. 15 times in a row, varying where she hit, but using that same force she had used before. Building up the stinging over time and not requiring her to use much strength. He started whimpering more by the time she got to 15 and his ass was turning red.
She paused for a moment, grabbing the inside of his inner leg and pulling it toward her, repositioning him better and spreading his legs wider. "Let it out Josh. You know you can be open and vulnerable with me. Let go and let it out..." she coaxed as the spanking resumed.
This time he didn't fight it nearly as hard. The embarrassment this time was far less. She wanted to spank him and that was that. He whimpered as the pain built. The heat. And then the tears started to flow and not long after, the open sobbing. She was relentless but controlled with it. After another good 10 smacks after his body had gone completely limp in surrender with him softly sobbing, Kelsey stopped.
She lightly rubbed it now and said, "there isn't that better?"
"Very much so Kel," Josh sniffled, "thank you. Thank you so much for giving me what I need."
"Anytime you need it Josh, I will be happy to. Now shall we finish our marathon from yesterday with Return of the King?" she asked as her hand roamed over his ass, but when she ended the question, she let her hand pause, her fingers were lightly resting along his crack, and the tip of her index finger was a mere half an inch away from touching his hole.
"Y-yes Kelsey," Josh whispered and remained absolutely still as Kelsey left her hand just like that while she turned on the TV with the remote in her other...



Chapter 14
O nce again they stayed in these positions while watching the movie, neither of them wanting it to change. Kelsey started think this might become a habit for them if they ended up permanently in the dynamic. A spanking, just followed by togetherness, her caressing his freshly spanked bottom while he was able to relax and feel taken care of in his vulnerability. It also gave her a feeling of possession. 
She had let her hand stay exactly where it was, so close to his hole, for quite some time, listening to Josh breathe. She could tell he was very open to her now and would not object in the slightest if she did touch it. She very much wanted to, but would not allow herself to take more advantage. More than not object, she was pretty sure he very much wanted her to. Eventually though, she moved it back to light caressing all over his red cheeks.
She would occasionally come closer again, but never touch it. There were a few times where Josh appeared to whimper a little and raise his hips in invitation.
Josh did want her to, and the tease was keeping him straining against his cage. He wanted her to do anything she wanted really. He felt so vulnerable and exposed to her and she hadn't uncuffed his hands yet, which was also guaranteed to keep him aroused on its own. Just like Kelsey felt a sense of possession, Josh felt like he was owned in a way, and taken care of. He had never felt this close to anyone before, and to have it with Kelsey was very special indeed. He felt like he could never go back to the normal friendship they had. He would try, but he would always feel her power over him, and how much he wanted to serve and be allowed to care for her.
Eventually, Kelsey freed his hands and the movie ended. They got some lunch/dinner delivered and then talked just like they always had as friends, reminiscing about things from their shared childhood, keeping and strengthening the bond they always had as friends. Josh caged and naked, with a red ass, but nothing awkward between them.
When evening approached, Kelsey thought it might be time. She would tie him up and remove his cage, but she was a little unsure what would happen next. She wanted him to orgasm tonight, and wanted it to be spectacular, but she was still unsure whether she should be a part of that. Josh needed to orgasm, and probably several times to clear his head to make informed decisions. She wouldn't be a part of multiple orgasms, but she kind of wanted this first one to come under her dominance, making it feel that she was granting him release.
They had been cuddling on the couch for some time when Kelsey said softly, "I think it is time Josh. Would you lay in the center of your bed for me again?"
Josh felt such a sudden spike of emotions. Sadness that things were coming to an end, fear and excitement at the bondage once again, both sadness and excitement at having the cage off, and strongest of all, just a desire to do anything Kelsey wanted. They got up and went to his bedroom, holding hands the whole way.
He laid down on the bed and she found the lengths of rope still attached to the bedframe. She tied him exactly the same way she had before, each of his four limbs to each corner of the bed. She took great delight once again in suddenly pulling each limb tightly into position, and hearing his gasps of arousal each time.
Josh loved it too, feeling each limb getting secured tightly as he became more and more helpless for Kelsey. Only after he was completely secure, did she then sit between his legs and fish the key to his cage out from around her neck. She took it off her necklace this time as she would be giving it back to Josh. He moaned as she manipulated the cage and then unlocked it, slowly slipping the tube off and then the rest of it.
His cock immediately grew to its full length and hardness and it was almost weird feeling the cool air on it. He moaned loudly and started throbbing and leaking right away. Kelsey bit her lower lip, incredibly turned on by this and her control over it. How desperately hard and horny he was and how his cock was 'crying' for her.
It was Josh who spoke first, his breathing ragged and his tone of voice pleading, "Please Kelsey. I know you think that you crossed a line last time, but please....please touch me. Fuck. Please Kelsey. I need to feel your touch one more time. Please..."
Oh, she could get used to the sound of him begging. She felt herself get so wet listening to it. She had crossed a line, touching him last time without asking first, but this time he was begging her to. And how she wanted to.
"I will be right back," she answered a bit cryptically and got up off the bed and left the room. Josh was left writhing with his need on the bed. It felt like an eternity, but Kelsey was back within two minutes with a bottle in one hand and a towel in the other. She parked herself between his widely spread legs again and smiled at him as she opened the bottle. It was baby oil and Josh's eyes widened in surprise and happiness as she turned it over his cock and let the oil dribble down onto it and over his testicles.
She secured the top and put the bottle down and then looking up at Josh's desperate and pleading eyes, gently brought her hand forward, touching his incredibly hard cock, and spreading the oil over it. Josh immediately moaned loudly as he felt her gentle and slick touch. He felt like he was in heaven. She was being very sensual with her touch as she spread the oil all over his cock, and then down onto his testicles. He moaned even louder at that and she smiled. Oh yes, if he submitted to her, she would explore just how sensitive his balls were. But not tonight.
Josh's eyes had rolled back into his head and Kelsey could tell he was experiencing pure bliss as she started to stroke his oiled cock. Not with any force, she was taking her time and letting his arousal build as slowly as she could, varying where she stroked and how hard, but remaining slow with it. She got lost in it for a little bit, sensually massaging his cock and balls with one hand, very much enjoying herself and her control over his desperation.
Josh's eyes suddenly snapped open and he called out, "Stop! I'm going to..." and she was so startled that she did stop right away. It was only then when she saw his cock throbbing and straining for the stimulation it desperately needed, that she realized he had been about to orgasm, and without instructing him to tonight, Josh had warned her. Her heart ached at it. He was so desperate to cum, but his desire to submit to her was stronger. His orgasms belonged to her and he was acknowledging that by telling her to stop if she didn't want him to orgasm yet. She felt such a warm rush of feelings.
She decided in that moment that she would be giving Josh his orgasm. It was hers to grant him and it would be a great exclamation point on her dominance of him for the weekend. But she couldn't resist his desperation either and drawing it out. She smiled deeply and cooed, "Good boy Josh. You know your orgasms belong to me right now, don't they?"
"Yes Kelsey, they are yours and I wouldn't want it any other way. Thank you for your control of them," he said sincerely.
She let him back off from the orgasm before resuming her light stroking of his oiled cock, this time paying more attention to how it felt and his breathing. When it seemed like he was getting close to orgasm again, she would stop. His whimpers each time got more and more delicious and desperate.
She did this at least a half a dozen times and he was so good about taking it, but it was time.
"Josh, would you like to cum?" she asked lightly tracing an oiled finger down the length of his cock.
Josh was of two minds about it, he desperately wanted to of course, felt a deep need to, but it would also be the end of her control. "I...I just want to make you happy Kel. I...it is what I have always wanted..." he whispered.
Once again, Kelsey felt emotions roll over her, but didn't want to get too deeply into them at the moment. Josh was so dear to her and she knew they could have so much together. Not just D&S, but she knew it wouldn't take long at all for their feelings to run very deep. It was a little terrifying, and yet she wanted it very much.
"Okay Josh, I appreciate that. So as just about my last act of domination over you for this weekend, I am granting you an orgasm. I want you to cum for me and not to hold back. I want you to fully enjoy it and know that it would make me very happy..." she said almost seductively.
And with that, she started to firmly stroke his oiled straining cock more firmly and more quickly, and for the first time, brought her other hand up at the same time to massage his balls firmly.
Josh couldn't believe how amazing this felt and the orgasm rose quickly. It was the best he had ever felt as her hands worked him and his body strained against the bonds. He let go of everything in his mind but this absolute pleasure as her hands worked his cock and balls.
His whole body started to tingle as the orgasm suddenly crested. His limbs went taut as he pulled against the bonds with all of his strength and he cried out as his cock stiffened almost painfully and then started to ejaculate almost violently. The first spurt actually hit him in the face, while the subsequent ones coated his chest and stomach.
Kelsey didn't stop the stroking and massaging as he started to cum, greatly enjoying the sight of the orgasm she had granted him. She would not not rush to end it, but after he recovered from it, she would then talk to him about what her desires were for them going forward...



Chapter 15
I t was the most incredible, amazing, and explosive orgasm Josh had ever had. It seemed to go on and on as Kelsey kept up the stimulation, though it was becoming more and more gentle. His entire body would jerk with additional spurts as she seemed to extract every last drop of semen from his balls. He nearly felt like crying, it was so good. He felt like his body was covered in a sheen of sweat, and his chest was heaving as he started to come down off of that incredible high. 
Kelsey slowed her stroking as his spurts became more infrequent, a big smile on her face at the pleasure on Josh's face and the mess he had made. It was incredible to be the cause of an orgasm like that and be in complete control of it. When she felt Josh's body start to relax, she stopped stroking him, though a part of her wondered how he would react if she just kept stroking him? What would that feel like for him? She noticed as the orgasm waned, when her fingers touched the head of his penis, his whole body would jerk, indicating increased sensitivity perhaps. With him tied like this, what would happen if she now started to rub the head?
No, she wouldn't do that now, but it might be worthy of exploration later, if things worked out. She grabbed the large towel she had brought in with her, and the first thing she did was gently clean off the spunk from Josh's face, and then down his chest and stomach, before using a different part of the towel to wipe the oil from her hands and gently off of his genitals. Again, he would jerk whenever the towel passed over the glans. Very interesting, but she tried to be gentle with it.
"Kelsey...Kel...that....that was the most amazing orgasm of my life. I...I can't thank you enough. Not just for the orgasm, but for everything this weekend, you have made my dreams come true, and I would really like...-"
"I am glad Josh," Kelsey interrupted him, not wanting him to continue down that path yet. It was too soon. "I have two more requests as your Domme before I untie you and release you," said wanting to reach back out to his cock, but restraining herself. This was too important to have him distracted.
"Anything Kel. Anything. I owe you so much," Josh replied immediately.
She smiled, amazed at how he felt, because she felt just as grateful to him, and that she owed him. God, she wanted this so badly.
"Both are not within my rights as part of our agreement, but I ask you as your friend to do your best to agree to both. The first is, I would like you to masturbate to completion at least once every day until Friday. Can you do that for me?" she asked, feeling a little awkward asking him to do that.
Josh thought the request a little odd, but agreed. He would have no problems doing so with everything that had happened this weekend filling his spank bank.
"The second is...after I untie you and free you, I will have a proposal for you. I want you to promise me that you will just let me speak, and not answer the proposal right away and that you take the entire week to think about it. As that is what I will be doing as well. Friday night we can learn of the other's answers, but I really want the time for both of us to think about it and consider it, and I want you to think through it very seriously with a clear head. Can you do that Josh?" she asked, now feeling a little nervous. This would be such a big step for them.
Josh was confused, but this was obviously something that Kelsey was taking very seriously and it sobered him. He sincerely replied, "Of course Kel. Whatever it is, I won't answer now and will wait until Friday to tell you how I feel, and probably hope that you feel the same way. You said you need the time to think about it too, right?"
"That is correct," Kelsey said as she got up and started to untie the ropes from Josh's ankles and then his wrists. On an impulse, she took the cuffs off of him too. The agreement was complete and they were equals and friends now. She gathered the chastity cage and the key, and put it on his nightstand, as she asked, "Can you get dressed please? Anything will do."
Josh was thrown a little off balance by the request after what they had just done, but he immediately found boxers and a t-shirt to throw on. It felt very weird to be wearing anything. Once he had them on, Kelsey patted the mattress with her hand beside her, inviting him to sit. Once he did, she pulled him into a hug.
"Thank you for sharing all of this with me Josh. It means more than you know. I know you feel like you owe me, but I think I got just as much out of it as you did. I feel closer to you than I ever have and I really look forward to continuing to have our deep friendship," she said during the hug, and Josh was a little speechless. SHE enjoyed it as much as he did? But he felt such warmth run through him at her words about how much she cared for him and knew in his heart they had only grown closer because of this weekend and not estranged. "Th-thank you Kel..." he said, feeling it not enough to say. He wanted to pour his heart out, but he didn't want to throw her off track from her proposal, and she might not want to hear about how he really felt about her.
"What I have said," Kel started, "doesn't even cover the half of it, but we can dive deeper into that next Friday night. Josh....I.....I want you. Not just sexually. I...I want all of you," she said, having trouble saying it all out loud. "I...this weekend has changed me and has changed how I feel about you. My...my proposal that we both need to think about is...becoming romantic partners. Not losing our friendship but deepening it to the next level. All in. I really....I think that I want it all with you Josh. It is hard to admit, and it is scary to take our friendship in that direction, but my heart...my heart aches for it with you. So I want us both to take the week and think about this seriously and not just react in the heat of any moment. I requested the...the masturbation, because I don't want you to be influenced by your arousal, as this isn't just sexual."
Now it made sense to Josh, and he nodded. His heart was pounding fast, but he knew he couldn't and shouldn't speak. He had nearly whimpered when Kel said that she wanted him. And the way she spoke about her heart aching for it made his own swell to painful levels.
"So....as I said, I think I want it all Josh. If we don't both agree, we will continue our friendship. But if after the week we both agree...I think I want you as my partner.....and as my sub...." she said, meeting his eyes at the last, the look of dominant desire flashing there. She wanted him romantically and as her submissive! "So there will be two very serious decisions to make. The first is entering into a romantic relationship and all that would entail. Living together the way we do, informing our families, maybe even things like combining some finances. Shared holidays with families. All of the trappings and benefits of any romantic relationship. The second consideration is....I think I want the power exchange with you. As I said, I am pretty sure I want it all. You have awoken something inside of me, and I feel like I need it now. I...I think I want your full submission to me in all things, but if we agree, we can talk more through that too. It...It is a big step for both of us, but I am telling you what I think I want right now. We need to consider everything. Think about it, and I will do the same, and we will discuss our decisions Friday evening," she added, kissed him on the forehead sweetly, and left him alone with his thoughts...



Chapter 16
J osh was left speechless as Kelsey left. It was such a bombshell. He had trouble holding himself back to not interrupt her while she spoke and confirm what she was saying, but he had committed to let her speak and not say anything now. She wanted....she wanted it all. She wanted to be his Domme, but she also wanted them to become boyfriend and girlfriend. To risk their friendship and dive in completely into both romance and domination. 
Or at least, she said she THOUGHT that was what she wanted. The way she had said it made it pretty clear that she wanted the week to think about it as well. There seemed to be a very real chance that he could decide one way and her the other. She said that if it didn't happen, their friendship would continue, but to have this kind of 'what might have been' under the surface was sure to change it, no matter how things went. Were it to happen though, he would do his very best to work to maintain this friendship at all costs.
His heart was pounding with what she said too, he could still feel the soft press of her lips against his forehead, and it made him want to whimper. He imagined kissing her on those sweet lips passionately and making love to her. Having their friendship as the basis for a deep and loving relationship. His heart ached with how much he wanted that with her. Even without the D&S, he realized he wanted that with her now. He had never allowed himself to think of her in that way, but now that it was a real possibility, he found he very much wanted it. The knowledge that she did too made him want it even more. Before, there had always been the possibility that those feelings would be one sided, but knowing that she wanted it too helped him immensely.
But on top of all of that was submitting to her too. She had said he had awoken something inside of her, that she felt like she needed. Her dominance. He knew based on that if she didn't dominate him, she would her next boyfriend. He immediately felt jealousy that he had no right to feel. He had already known that he had submissive desires, but he felt Kelsey had awoken something within him too. He knew now that he also needed it. He wasn't sure he could ever be in a romantic relationship without it ever again. It was what he was. Being a submissive was a core part of him and he couldn't just bury it anymore.
He did whimper then, sitting alone on his bed, as he remembered her saying 'submission in all things.' A total power exchange. He felt the fear of that, giving up all autonomy to her, but so much of him wanted it. Wanted to completely submit to her and her will. She was right though, this was not a decision to be made lightly, despite him wanting to run to her room this very moment. He would be committing to giving all of himself, everything he was, to her and trusting her with it. It was not that he didn't trust her, but he knew that he would lose some of what he was in that, be completely vulnerable to her, and be so deep into submission that he would rely on her for everything. Sure, his core personality would still be there, and they would surely continue on with their lives. School and work and friends. All of the mundane details necessary to live your life, but underpinning it all would be his absolute devotion to her.
This was the beginning of spring break of their last semester in their bachelor's programs. He almost wished that this weekend had happened the previous week so that they could spend this week in their new relationship, should that be what happened, but it was not meant to be. They would have this week together, but they would not be talking about this until Friday. Then they would have the weekend before returning to classes. They both knew though that unlike many of their partying classmates this week, they were going to spend time preparing for grad school. He hadn't practiced all weekend and his fingers were itching to play. He also needed to prepare to take the GRE test, and Kelsey needed to prepare for the MCAT, which he knew would require a lot of time.
It was going to be a difficult week, but he would keep his promises to her. He would masturbate every day and make sure his thought processes were not influenced by simply being horny. He would dive into his studies and practicing, and try to maintain the focus he would need for that. It would not be easy, but he was committed to giving everything his all. School and Kelsey. That was all there was and all that mattered...
He got out his alto sax and started to play softly. An improvised melody on the spot that was soft, sweet, and hopeful sounding...
---
Kelsey went back to her room trembling. It had been so difficult to say all of that to Josh, but it had needed to be done. When she saw the myriad of emotions going over his face she had almost faltered and broken down. But she was pretty sure she had said everything she wanted to say, and that he understood it.
She sat on her bed to think about everything. She recalled how she had to keep forcing herself to say that she THOUGHT she wanted these things. The romantic relationship, the power exchange. She had to force it because she very much DID want every bit of it, but she knew she had to force them both to take enough time to give these serious decisions serious thought. But how she had wanted to just push him back on the bed and kiss him thoroughly.
It was really quite astounding how much had changed in two short days. Not just her incredibly wrong impressions about what femdom was, but her feelings about Josh. She truly had never given any thought to a romantic relationship between them before. He was Josh, more like a brother than anything else. It was amazing how quickly those thoughts had changed this weekend. And it wasn't the sexual elements they had done. It had nothing to do with his nudity, his cock or his ass, though she liked all of that very much.
No, it was how he had opened up to her. How he had trusted her enough to be completely vulnerable with his heart and his feelings. That had really been what had changed her heart and allowed her to think of more with Josh. This was what a deep romantic relationship should have. This is what her heart ached for. This was what had been missing in all of her previous relationships, and she knew that it went both ways. Even though she would be dominant and be guiding him, she would be able to be vulnerable with him too. Open her heart completely to him and trust him to hold her heart gently. A tear rolled down her cheek at the tenderness and love that would be possible then.
One of the hardest things she had to say though was that she wanted to dominate him in all ways. She wanted the full power exchange, but she also had made sure to mention that should they decide to proceed, that the details of that could be discussed, so that he wouldn't feel it was an all or nothing proposition. But she very much wanted it all, though that kind of responsibility also terrified her. Who was she to completely control someone else's life?
But she knew she wanted it anyway. She didn't kid herself that it would be error free, but this thing that Josh had awoken within her - it was a bonfire in her soul and it needed more fuel. With the trust they would have with each other, they would be able to figure it all out together. They would be as one.
She finally allowed herself to think of the sex too. The weekend had been more about doing things to him, than directly serving her, but she really hadn't minded all that much. Should they commit to this, she would continue to do those things, but...well, she hoped Josh had an eager tongue. There was so much she wanted to try sexually now that this dominant nature had been woken, and she knew that Josh would most likely be very eager to be a part of it.
It had been so hot to stroke him to ejaculation after edging him. Watching his body writhe in the bonds and feeling her control over him. How she wanted to have that all the time and figure out just how often she should allow him to orgasm. She hadn't told him this, but a secondary reason she wanted him to masturbate every day this week was...if they committed to this, it might be the last time he EVER masturbated. That made her smile.
But she WOULD not give in to all of these feelings and desires without thinking through everything. She had a very logical mind and needed to go through everything over and over and find the flaws in her thinking. Only after days of that could she come to a rational decision regarding Josh.
She undressed for bed and knew they would still have a busy week ahead. They had all of this to think about, but had to concentrate on school too. She had a ton of studying to do for the MCAT and the quiet of this week would be perfect for it. Josh and school. That was everything important right now.
She sighed and decided she needed to take care of all of the arousal she had built up in that last scene with Josh, and reached down to her clit.
Just as she did, she heard Josh playing a soft sweet melody on his sax through the shared wall, and she loved it...
This was going to be a challenging week...
...
It was, for both of them. They both very much wanted what Kelsey proposed, but they were both afraid of it. The changing of the friendship that might be lost forever. The total power exchange and how powerful that was. Being so very vulnerable to another and having your heart be so open. It was scary for both of them.
Their times together during that week were a little awkward. They both felt the tension underneath and they both felt they couldn't talk about it. Not until Friday. But their friendship let them get through it. They refrained from touching each other despite desperately wanting to. They both felt like if they did, it would cause their resolve to break down. There were a lot of looks of longing at the other when they wouldn't be noticed.
They poured themselves into their work as much as they could. Spending most of each day secluded in their rooms. Josh kept to his promise to masturbate every day, but every time he did so, his thoughts were filled with Kelsey's loving dominant touch.
They did talk about it once. They decided on the plan for Friday. In the early evening, they would cook a nice dinner together and reconnect with their close friendship. Once dinner was done, they would talk about their future together. They both vowed that if it was emotionally difficult, they would still be there to support the other.
It was also determined that Josh would speak first...



Chapter 17
T he week was very long for both of them as they agonized over their decisions. It was the classic head vs heart argument for much of the time. Except the longer they thought about it, the more the head kept losing. Still, all the alone time to think through everything helped them both immensely. By Thursday, they had both made their decisions, which gave them one more day to adjust to the decision and make sure it felt right. On Friday, it was apparent that it did. 
They were both nervous through much of the day, spending the last few hours alone with their decisions. They each showered separately, and up to that point, that had been the only time they had spoken on Friday, to make sure they were not conflicting in the shower.
Around 4pm it was time to dress and they had each decided, coincidentally, to dress up a little for their dinner together like it was a date. Josh didn't go overboard, opting for just a nice pair of black casual pants, and a green polo that matched his eyes tucked in neatly and a belt. He wore comfortable loafers. In discussing making the dinner, they had decided Josh would lead it, making a dish he was familiar with. Despite her knowledge of chemistry, Kelsey had no patience nor love for cooking. That made him smile. He looked in the mirror and was pleased. It was how he would dress for a casual date, and he thought he cleaned up well.
Kelsey on the other hand, agonized a little. She had spent an inordinate amount of time shaving, wanting her skin to be smooth, perfect, and moisturized. Josh was good looking, but his...well...dorkiness often meant he didn't attract the cheerleader type or anyone outside of his band friends really. Kelsey though found his dorkiness endearing. He was tallish and not overweight and carried his unathletic body well. She had seen him dressed up and he always looked good.
Kelsey though had the opposite problem. She looked like she could have been the head cheerleader dating the quarterback, when in reality she had been the head of the debate team. Guys, no matter their background, were drawn to her blonde hair, blue eyed good looks. Most of the attention was unwanted and unwelcome by types that she would never consider. So from an early age she had dressed down for most public appearances. Wearing clothing that was too baggy and would not show her curves. Little to no makeup, not that she was a fan of it much anyway. Her mother always told her how lucky she was to have such natural good looks.
But tonight? It was only her and Josh, and she could....make an impression and welcome the attention it brought her. She was of two minds about it though, hence the agonizing. She wanted to look good, but it was so hard not to feel self-conscious about it. Still, she made the decision and went with it, trying to convince herself to be confident. Maybe the clothing would help her feel it.
The first bold decision was a black leather mini-skirt that would show off her smooth, pale, but shapely legs. It wasn't so mini that she would have difficulty sitting properly though. She wore a black thong underneath. The second bold decision was a deep purple form-fitting sweater, that wasn't heavy. It was not the most practical thing to help Josh cook in, but it was soft and a bit fuzzy, and almost too magical to touch with the way it accented her breasts.
The last piece was a pair of short black leather boots that matched her skirt. They had a little zipper up the side and she put them on, completing her outfit and looking in the mirror. She looked good and she knew it. But the question was, what would Josh think? It was rare indeed for him to see her dressed like this, and she just hoped he didn't laugh at her.
Speaking of which, she heard him out in the kitchen getting started. She took a deep breath, looking herself over in the mirror one final time, seeing her own chest heave with it, and headed out. The sound of the short hard heels on her boots preceding her arrival in the kitchen...
Josh heard Kelsey coming before he saw her, it was a sound he was not used to hearing - the distinct sound of heels on a wood floor. He stopped in mid motion what he was doing, a measurement cup in his hand, looking to see her when she appeared.
And when Kelsey appeared, Josh's mouth hung agape and the metal measuring cup dropped from his suddenly lax fingers hitting and bouncing on the floor a clang. Luckily it was empty, but Josh wouldn't have even known. He saw the boots first, and then up the length of her perfect and sexy legs to the leather miniskirt that showed off her hips. And then the sweater with the way it fit over her flat stomach and came out magically over her breasts, Josh had forgotten what language he was supposed to speak.
Her hair was clean, perfect, and freshly brushed and framed her pretty face, which had just a hint of a blush around her smile.
"Do you like it Josh?" Kelsey asked, trying not to laugh at his expression and the measuring cup still rolling on the floor. The blush on her cheeks was not from makeup. Any worries she had that he would laugh at her were gone, and her smile was quickly turning from a shy one to a knowing one.
"Kel...you...my god...you are so beautiful I want to..." he stopped himself from saying the rest. She came into the kitchen then and bent down for the measuring cup and held it out to him. "I believe you lost this?" she said looking up at him, though not as far up as usual with the short heals. He took it from her, his own face now quite flushed, and stared for a moment. "What can I do to help?" she asked blinking up at him, a smile still on her lips. She loved being able to have this type of effect on him.
"Help?" Josh repeated dumbly, and then remembered what he had been doing. He was going to get....flour! Yes that was it.
Josh slowly regained enough senses to resume making dinner and Kelsey helped him. Josh could barely concentrate on the preparation though and kept screwing things up, especially when Kelsey bent over the counter slightly or stood very closely next to him. He was all kinds of flustered and the more flustered he got, the more delight Kelsey seemed to take from it.
She complimented him on how he looked too, and much more smoothly. Eventually they were able to get things going correctly and cooking smoothly. Kelsey poured them each a glass of wine as they cleaned up and set the table. When Josh announced it was ready and they were plating, they had started their second glass of wine. Over dinner, which had come out wonderfully, they talked of old times again and reconnected. A lot of sentences began with "Remember that time that you..." and usually ended with some sort of embarrassing outcome.
They both relaxed more and started laughing more often too. They were back into the familiar and easy banter they always had.
Josh got up to start cleaning up the plates from dinner, but Kelsey didn't want to delay things any longer. She got up with him and took both of his hands and pulled him to the couch saying, "we can clean up later."
Sitting down closely together and facing one another, Kelsey placed a hand on Josh's cheek and asked, "Have you arrived at your decision Josh?" Her heart felt like it was going to pound out of her chest.
Josh had felt that pounding as soon as she had gotten up from the table with him and taken his hands. He was worried that his hands would feel all cold and clammy as she led him to the couch. He knew what it meant, and he knew it was time to expose his heart to her. He was terrified though as she asked if he had arrived at his decision. He had, most definitely he had, but it scared the crap out of him to tell her as she looked at him so calmly. Looking all regal in her magical purple sweater and a smile of confidence.
"I...I have Kel...I...I did as you asked. I made sure I had a clear mind all week. But....even then, all I could think of was you, Kelsey. I am still terrified of losing what we have, I truly am, and that is the only thing that would hold me back when I thought about this. But....I can't...I mean if you decide not to accept I will find a way to, but I can't go....without telling you that....I want it all Kelsey. All of it. I wouldn't be able to live with myself if I didn't at least let you know that. But I know this is what I want and there are not any doubts in my head about it. I don't have any doubts about any of it Kel. Not the romance nor giving you...everything. You can be sure of that. Because the truth is Kelsey...I....I love you and I realized this week that I have for a long time, but kept it buried under our friendship. I...I love you and I want nothing more than to....than to give all that I am to you..."
Kelsey had a very hard time not letting tears fall in that moment. It was a perfect moment and Josh had offered her his heart and all of him. It was everything that she wanted and more. They could figure out any details later, because he needed her answer without having to wait.
He was looking up at her, holding one of her hands, with the love shining through his eyes along with the vulnerability and fear of rejection.
Hand still on his cheek, Kelsey caressed it for a moment, holding back tears of joy, and simply said, "I love you too Josh," and then leaned in to kiss him thoroughly on the lips for the first time, effectively giving him her answer...



Chapter 18
S he had meant for it to be a gentle, lingering and slow kiss, this first one of theirs. And it was at first, it made Kelsey feel so warm inside and she felt such a surge of emotions at this man that had just offered her everything. 
But then he let out a little whimper. It almost sounded pleading.
At hearing that small sound, her inner dominant desires met and combined with her love for Josh, and she wrapped her arms around him and pushed him down on the couch. Her tongue probed into his willingly parted lips, causing him to make that little noise again. Kelsey's passion took over...
Josh was caught completely by surprise with Kelsey's response to his offering her his everything. He felt mild shock, but mostly love and affection as Kelsey's lips met his. A part of him had been worried that their first kiss might feel awkward, but he had no doubts about that now. It was the best kiss he had ever had.
He felt his love surge for this woman, this friend of his. He had been truthful, it had been there for years, but he had kept it suppressed. But now it was out and was so strong it hurt. The kiss meant that she accepted his offer. Not just as her romantic partner though, the kiss also meant that she accepted his ENTIRE offer, all of him.
He let out a little whimper of fear and desire through the kiss at the realization that she had accepted everything.
It was then that he suddenly found himself pushed onto his back on the couch and her tongue probing his mouth passionately. He surrendered to it immediately, to her, to their love and to their passion.
The kissing only got more and more passionate and the more Josh yielded to her, the more she needed....
Kelsey suddenly broke the kiss and said, "Stay right there," as she stood up. There was an internal part of her that was aghast at what she was about to do, but she followed her impulses instead. She hiked her skirt up and reached in to pull down her thong and step out of it. The look of surprise and wonder on Josh's adorable face only served to spur her on.
"I've....I've been wanting this since I first locked up your cock," she said, seeing Josh laying there on the couch on his back. This wasn't planned, and they still needed to talk, but she needed this now. Without any more preamble or warning, she quickly climbed back onto the couch right at Josh's head, knees on either side, and mounted his face.
Josh immediately started to lick of course, but he was so shocked by the action, he hadn't even had time to glimpse much of Kelsey's pussy before he was tasting it. And he thought he might have died and gone to heaven. She tasted divine and the way she had just....decided on the moment that she wanted this from him and did it, was the hottest thing he had ever experienced in his life. His full erection was tenting his pants, but once he got over the initial shock of it, he moaned.
His hands came up to her hips to help steady her as she started to grind on his face. He licked her for all he was worth, just trying to keep up with and satisfy her need, sucking her clit into his mouth.
Kelsey had never done anything even remotely like this before, but it was something she had first thought about when she had Josh tied to his bed and had been so aroused from it. She knew she had shocked Josh with this, but to his credit, he hadn't wasted any time in putting his tongue to work. When he moaned against her, sending vibrations through her clit, any doubts she had about this rash action were gone. Josh wanted to and was happy to service her, and she needed it right now. A week long need that had been just building and building no matter how much she masturbated.
Her body took over and started to grind on his face. She felt it building quickly and didn't control the moans that she was now making. "Yes, yes...." she encouraged him over and over and his tongue became even more frantic. The orgasm suddenly crashed over her, and her thighs immediately clamped onto the sides of his head as her hands tangled in his hair. She cried out in ecstasy and her entire body shuddered with it.
It finally subsided and her legs got weak, releasing his head. Josh took a big gasp of air and was panting. Kelsey immediately backed off more, scooting down his chest, shocked. Had she been suffocating him? "Oh! Are you alright Josh? I didn't mean to cut off your..."
He looked up at her in wonder, looming over him and now sitting more on his chest. "Alright? That was the hottest...Kel... I didn't care that I couldn't breathe, your orgasm was everything to me. It still is. Thank you so much. It...it only made it hotter."
Kelsey let out a laugh then. It was pretty hot to actually cum on his face while he couldn't breathe because of it. She would have to do that again, but before she thought about it too much, she got up and pushed her skirt back into place. She then helped Josh to sit up and thoroughly kissed him once again, tasting herself on his lips.
"We should talk some Josh, I just needed that...." Kelsey said, but Josh shook his head.
"You don't need to explain or justify Kel. You did exactly what you wanted and I adore you for it. You have made my dreams come true," he said. His cock was still tenting his pants, but they were both ignoring it for now.
Kelsey smiled, feeling giddy, but felt before they got too lost in each other, they needed to define exactly what they were. "We have so much in front of us to explore Josh, and I read many of those links you sent me, and some other things you didn't and I have learned a lot. I am so happy that we have made this decision, and I am so happy that you have opened up yourself to me like this. Before we go any further though, I wanted to kind of make sure we are on the same page with...with our dynamic. How much control do you realistically want to give to me?"
Josh didn't hesitate in answering, "All of it Kel. All of it...or well, let's put it this way, any that you want to take. It is fully understandable that you may not want to micromanage and determine what I do every second on every day. I still have to make my own choices about school work, how I brush my teeth and all of that, but...you can take as much, or as little as you want. I am yours. If you decide to take control of any one aspect, it will always be freely given and belong exclusively to you from then on."
Kelsey was a little breathless with that. He truly was offering all of himself, but she liked the way he had put it. She could take control at her own pace, not have to ask, and not have to worry about it. She sealed the agreement with another kiss.
"Thank you Josh. You have given me a very powerful but precious gift that I shall cherish always. I won't overwhelm you, but will carefully consider as I slowly take control. I think....I think that perhaps we should resume with the nudity at home, along with the chastity cage, don't you?" she asked, and though it was a question, it wasn't really.
"Of course Kel, and thank you. Would you like me to strip right now?" Josh asked, ready to get up and do just that, no longer feeling embarrassed about it.
The power she had rushed through Kelsey. Just like that, she effectively owned him. How much more did they really need to talk of right now? The nudity and the chastity were a good foundation to start from, and she would increase her control from there. But first, she wanted to consummate their relationship.
"Is the rope still attached to your bed?" she asked and with his eyes widening a little, he nodded, "Good, why don't we go to your room, take off your clothes, get those wonderful leather cuffs back on you, and get you comfortably secured..."



Chapter 19
J osh almost moaned at just the offer. Now there were no restrictions, no need to be hesitant. She could feel free to do anything she wished once he was secure. She stood up and waited for him and stood, but there was no hiding the erection tenting his pants. Kelsey let out a delighted laugh and wrapped her hand around it like a handshake and then started walking towards his room, leading him by his wonderfully hard cock. 
Josh scrambled to stay with her. He knew it wasn't a real grip that would hurt him if he suddenly stopped moving, but was aroused by the implications of what she was doing. Her laugh had been one of the best things he had ever heard in his life, and he liked the imagery of her leading him by it. It belonged to her now, fully and truly, and she had pretty much already announced her intention to lock him up again. This time though there would not be any artificial time limit. It would be completely up to her how long he was locked. The thought of that made him throb in her grip.
They arrived in his room and she turned to pull him into her arms once again, pulling his head down for another passionate kiss. He then felt her hands on him, pulling his shirt up and untucking it without breaking the kiss until she started to lift it over his head. There was something incredibly erotic about her stripping him vs telling him to strip. They both had their allure, but this was almost more personal. She pulled it over his head revealing his torso. She kissed down his neck, adding little nibbles with her teeth along the way, and he couldn't believe the passion he felt from Kelsey. How had he gotten so lucky to be with her now?
She started to work at and pull at his belt, and he kicked his own shoes off while she did so. She finally pulled the belt out and then stepped back from him, biting her lip and doubling the belt in her hands. She gave it a loud SNAP and said, "I hope I'll never need to use this..." but her eyes were sparkling mirth though the look she gave him seemed to have a bit of threat in it.
Josh's eyes widened and he stammered, "I...I hope...I hope not too!" She laughed and closed the distance again, dropping the belt to the floor, forgotten, as she quickly unbuttoned and unzipped his pants. She wasted no time sticking her fingers into the waistband of both his pants and underwear, and pulling them down. His hard cock sprang out bouncing a little.
She had gone down on her knees to get them off as he stepped out of them and he looked down at her, just as she looked up at him, that mischievous look in her eyes once again as she suddenly wrapped her hand around his hard cock. Her mouth was only inches away from it as she deliberately licked her lips slowly. "This is all mine now," she said, her voice low and sexy and then she leaned forward and kissed the tip of his cock. It surged with need.
Kelsey considered doing more while she was in this position, she wanted to. She wanted to take him in her mouth and hear him moan with it. But she had other plans tonight. They had every night for everything else, and she would spend a lot of time teasing him with her mouth, but tonight was about their new union. Not as in marriage, but a union just the same. Boyfriend/Girlfriend AND Domme/Sub. She wanted to have their bodies join together in that Union, and to represent both aspects of it.
Josh was nearly beside himself feeling her sweet lips on his cock and thought for a moment she was going to blow him. He could be struck dead on the spot and consider it worth it. But she got to her feet and asked him to get the cuffs. He went to the closet, and pulled out the box that had all the BDSM toys that he had bought and never really used through the years. Now they could all be used and effectively belonged to Kelsey.
He started to buckle them on to appropriate tightness while Kelsey's heeled boots clicked around the bed as she pulled the rope out to get it staged. He finished with the buckles and she guided him to lay on his back on the bed once again. She repeated their previous ritual where she would suddenly snap his arms tight as she tied them to the corners. But then she paused and considered. She looked back at the box of toys and then back at his hands again and started untying them. She then went and grabbed a new length of rope out of the box. She took both of his wrists and clipped them together, before looping that single piece of rope through both of the cuffs, further securing his hands together. He looked at her with some confusion at the change, but didn't question it, especially as she then pulled his wrists right above his head and pulled them tight, before tying the other end of the rope to the center of the headboard.
The end result was still helplessness, though a little less than if he had been bound to the corners. He wouldn't find out until later why she had suddenly decided to tie him in this manner, but she thought it was a rather brilliant bit of pre-planning on her part.
Kelsey then did not tie his legs as usual either and stood back up looking down at Josh. He was breathing heavy as he usually did after being bound. His eyes were half lidded from the dopamine rush he was getting and filled with that wonderful combination of fear and excitement.
Kelsey bent down and unzipped her boots, kicking them off, and then smiling seductively, she slowly pulled her sweater up over her head. Josh's eyes had now opened wider, that was for sure. It was kind of funny, Kelsey thought, she knew she had a body that a lot of men liked, but she had still always felt a little self-conscious about her flaws when getting naked in front of lovers. She wasn't athletic and didn't have much muscle definition. She tried to work out though, when she had time anyway. It was hard with so much studying to do. Anyway, she didn't feel that self-consciousness this time as Josh watched her undress. All she felt was confidence as she pulled her sweater off over her head.
Smiling sweetly, she reached behind her back and unhooked her bra and Josh was now quite wide eyed as watching Kelsey strip for him. The bra came off and fell to the floor, revealing her C cup pert and pale breasts. Her large nipples were quite firm with her arousal, and Josh thought it must have been the most perfect pair of breasts he had ever had the fortune to gaze on. He licked his lips wanting to kiss them and suck on her nipples.
But then things escalated and Kelsey unbuttoned that black leather skirt and slowly peeled in down over her legs. Josh had nearly forgotten that her black thong had been left behind in the living room until he saw her perfect pussy. Just a landing strip but otherwise shaved. And now, for the first time since they were about 3 years old, Kelsey and Josh were able to look at each other's naked bodies in full adulthood. Josh thought that Kelsey's body was absolutely exquisite and wondered once again how he could be so lucky.
She then got on the bed, still with that confident smile that made him feel such things in his groin, and came up his body. As her face got close to Josh's crotch once again, she couldn't help another tease. She flicked out her tongue and teased up the length of his cock causing him to gasp and whimper loudly. But she didn't do more, and continued up until she was laying on top of him. She kissed him passionately once again and then said, "Josh, tonight is about us coming together completely. It is about intimacy in our new relationship with our new dynamic. There are so many things will we do as we play going forward. Even now, I am fighting the desire to mount your face again. But...I need something else Josh. I need to feel you inside of me..." she said and then sat up more, reached behind her, grabbed the base of his cock, and positioned it. She then poised right above it and looking at Josh's loving expression, she placed the head between her lips and slowly started to sink down on it. They both moaned.
Josh wasn't small. Not a monster either, but he was filling her perfectly, though it had been awhile and she had to go slow. Josh couldn't believe just how wet, warm, and tight she felt. She went slowly, getting used to him and letting herself relax and let him in. Finally though, she closed the last few inches and came to rest on his pubis. She sat fully upright now, impaled on his cock and holding there, her eyes closed.
She finally opened her eyes and she looked down at Josh. He was moaning with his eyes closed and she could feel him occasionally throb inside of her. "You feel so good Josh," she said quietly as his eyes fluttered to look at her. "But I want you to refrain from orgasm, okay? I desperately want to ride you to my own orgasm, but I want you to wait. Can you do that for me?"
"I...I...will try my best Kelsey. All that masturbating should help but...You are so beautiful I want to cry. I...I just don't know how long I will be able to hold out," Josh answered honestly.
"It won't take me long Josh. But I need this. We need this...." she said as she started to rock her hips back and forth and then transitioned into lifting and dropping so that he was thrusting inside of her. This was so fucking perfect. She started to ride him in earnest now, placing her hands on his chest to brace herself.
She was so beautiful in her pleasure and Josh was truly afraid he wouldn't last two minutes, especially watching her use him for her pleasure. She increased her pace more and more and when her moans became more high pitched, he almost lost it. It was the sexiest noise he had ever heard. She started making a high pitched noise with every down thrust and she was going fast now. Josh could feel her buttocks slapping into his testicles, but he concentrated on holding out for her.
Kelsey threw back her head and let out a cry that almost sounded primal as her entire body started to convulse in orgasm. It was a close thing to not just blow his load deep inside of her, but he managed, though he wanted to so badly. She collapsed on top of him then, kissing him again. "Just let me catch my breath..." she breathed and Josh answered, "I am not going anywhere..." with a small laugh. "Fuck I needed that Josh, you have no idea. I love you so much..." she said, nuzzling into his neck.
Josh did want to cry hearing that from her after what she had just done. "I love you too Kelsey and I am the happiest I could ever imagine. I am so fortunate to have you..." Her breathing had gotten better by then and she pushed up a little bit, a new smile on her face.
"Let's see if you still feel that way an hour from now..." she said, suddenly getting up and off of him. She went over to the toy box and pulled out the Feeldoe, still in its packaging, and held it in front of her, smiling down at Josh as she asked, "Don't you think as part of tonight, I should be inside of you too?" before she started to open the package...



Chapter 20
J osh felt fear hit him first. In the back of his mind, he knew this was a distinct possibility, but he had not been expecting it so soon, nor having it sprung on him after he was already tied and helpless. Kelsey looked so amazing though, standing there nude and confident, while she fought with the clamshell packaging. He could see the smile of anticipation on her face though. The arousal then came to him and it seemed to accompany the fear in equal amounts. Perhaps the fear was causing some of the arousal. Kelsey finally got the packaging open and looked to Josh, clearly expecting an answer. 
"Of...of course Kelsey," Josh said, the fear making his voice tremble a bit, "I...I am completely yours." And he was. That had been the core of what he agreed to on the couch. There weren't really any limits to what she could do or control, but he always had the safe words to fall back on.
"Yes you are Josh, and tonight we are going to consummate that. I'll be right back, I want to rinse it off before it is inside of either of us, but fuck....it feels amazing in my hand. Almost like the real thing. The skin is kind of soft, and yet it is so firm underneath. My own erection that will last as long as I want it to!" she cried with a giggle and then went out to the common bathroom.
Josh couldn't help but feel more arousal at Kelsey's excitement over it. Over fucking him and taking his anal virginity. He had seen videos and fantasized about it, but didn't have a lot of idea of what to really expect. He knew and accepted that it might be painful, but...if Kelsey was enjoying herself, was that really a bad thing?
She came back a few moments later, announcing it was clean. She stood in clear view in front of him in all of her naked glory. That smile she had though, he had never seen anything quite like it. It scared him and aroused him in equal measure. She took the Feeldoe and started to rub the bulb end against her labia, moaning a little. She was still clearly very wet, and she started to slowly work that wetness, her natural lubrication, onto the bulb. She looked so fucking hot as her eyelids sometimes fluttered as she started to work it inside of her. It suddenly popped in with an 'Oh!' of surprise from her and she stood up straight.
The new powerful smile she wore deepened as she looked down at him. She started to slowly stroke her new cock and said, "What do you think Josh? How does it look? It feels so fucking good. I feel powerful with it!" she said, continuing to stroke it.
"Um...it...you look amazing Kel. Your smile....fuck....I can barely speak," Josh croaked looking at her stroke her powerful new cock.
"Well, maybe you should do something else with your pretty mouth then?" Kelsey said and approached the bed, carefully climbing on, and then sitting on his chest. Josh's eyes had widened in fear and uncertainty. This was something he had never even considered was a possibility as he looked up at her, her new cock a mere inches away from his mouth. Was she serious? She wouldn't actually feel anything, he's just be sucking on silicon.
She still had that smile on her face though and her hand came to his mouth. She ran a thumb over his lips almost seeming a little intoxicated or like she was in a daze. In a low husky voice, still running her thumb over his lips, she said, "ask me...ask if you can suck my cock..."
She knew what had come over her. She had seen this in some of the reading she had done and it had instantly aroused her, though she wasn't sure why. She hadn't planned of having him do this tonight, but he just looked so vulnerable that when he had trouble speaking, her impulse took over. And now she really wanted it. Wanted to see him ask to do it. Wanted to see his lips close around it.
Josh's eyes were as wide as could be as he realized she was in fact serious. It took him a moment to find the words. "C-can I please.....suck your big cock, Kel?" he asked, adding the big on his own because the thing looked huge to him now. Kelsey let out a throaty laugh and scooted forward until the phallus was touching his lips.
"Open your mouth, Josh," Kelsey said softly, eyes focused on his mouth and the fear in his eyes arousing her. She would keep an eye on that fear though. A little was arousing, but too much was traumatic. For Josh's part, the fear was real, but not overwhelming. He loved the way it made him feel as he obediently opened his mouth for Kelsey, and her cock.
She pushed the head of it into his mouth and Josh closed his lips around it on his own. "Oh fuck," Kelsey whispered seeing him to that. She scooted forward a little more and pushed another inch in and though Josh's eyes widened a little, he wasn't panicking. "That's good Josh. Work your tongue on it, get it nice and wet for me..." Kelsey said, surprising herself with the command.
He appeared to do so and Kelsey started to rock her hips so that it was slowly pushing in and out between his lips. Why did she find this so fucking hot? She couldn't explain it, but for her part it was purely psychological. She could see the Feeldoe getting wetter as she worked it into his mouth and she started trying to work it deeper. Josh still looked okay and was staring up at her with his devotion as she tried to accommodate her gentle thrusts.
She kept pushing a little more in at a time as she gently thrust in and Josh suddenly gagged. Kelsey moaned at that sound, but pulled back and asked Josh if he was okay. The cock head was still in his mouth, but he nodded. "Just one more okay?" Kelsey asked, wanting to hear him make that sound again from her 'cock' and again he nodded. He was so good for her.
She pushed in a fraction further and again he gagged and again Kelsey moaned. She held it for just a second and then pulled out completely. She scooted down his body until they could be face to face. "Thank you for sucking my cock Josh. In the future, I am going to want you to take the whole thing, but not tonight, okay?" she stated and asked.
"Y-yes Kelsey," Josh replied and though it scared him, he wanted to do anything that made Kelsey happy.
Kelsey kissed him then, and quite passionately, her tongue probing into his mouth where the Feeldoe had been moments before. She let it linger, just enjoying their shared love and her building arousal form what they had just done.
"Okay, let's get you turned over..." Kelsey said and got off of him. She helped him to turn over onto his stomach and the reason she had tied his hands to the headboard the way she had, instead of the corners, was now clear. She had wanted to keep him tied and able to use both side of him. She let her hand trail down the skin on his back and over his ass.
"Such a shame, all of the pinkness is gone from your cute ass. I guess I am going to have to spank you again soon..." she teased, but as she got up and looked down at him, she thought he might be able to be positioned a little better. She grabbed one of his pillows that he wasn't currently using and told him to lift his hips. She grabbed his hard cock as he did, and positioned it facing down so that her motions wouldn't cause his cock to rub against the pillow. Now his ass was raised more and it looked like it would work better.
She then went to the foot of the bed and grabbed an ankle. She grabbed the rope still tied to the bed at the corner, and tied his ankle securely. She then grabbed the other ankle and gave his leg a yank so that they were spread very wide and he would feel that vulnerability. Josh whimpered as she secure the other ankle, and Kelsey looked down at his prone form while she once again stroked her cock. She couldn't wait to take his ass and bury her phallus inside of him, but she needed to go more slowly.
She went to the box and retrieved the bottle of lube before opening it over his tight hole. She started to work in around his hole with a finger and Josh moaned with desire. Now instead of just teasing him like she had last week, she could take her time and do as she pleased, and she knew Josh would love every minute of it.
She pushed her finger inside...



Chapter 21
J osh moaned loudly at the sudden invasion. It felt far different than he had imagined. When he had been across her lap last week and she had come close to teasing it, he had almost wanted to beg her to do this, and now that she was, it was far more intense than he thought it would be. He couldn’t get over how invasive it felt. 
“Shh…try to relax Josh…I know it feels uncomfortable at first, but it helps if you relax and stop trying to push my finger out…” Kelsey said, trying to sound soothing. She knew he would eventually and wasn’t planning on giving up regardless. Well, unless he used his safe word, but she didn’t think he would do that. He wanted this.
She had only gone into the first knuckle and was just slowly trying to work it around and loosen him up. The sounds he was making were arousing to her, even though they were mostly of discomfort. It would pass and he would relax and it would start to feel good, she was sure of it. She drizzled some more lube down and started trying to work it deeper as Josh groaned and whimpered.
“Kelsey? Can…can you tell me I….that I don’t have a choice? That…that you are going to….to fuck me no matter what? Please?” Josh suddenly begged and at first Kelsey was startled by it. He did have a choice of course. She wasn’t going to abuse him. She didn’t want to do anything that he didn’t want her to do, but then she started to understand. He wanted that additional reinforcement of his helplessness. He was physically tied and helpless, but with the discomfort he was feeling, he might be worried she would stop and not fuck him after all, feeling sorry for him.
“What color Josh?” she asked and pushed her finger harder inside of him to the second knuckle.
He whimpered with it, but didn’t hesitate in answering, “G-Green…”
“And if something feels very wrong, what would you say?” Kelsey asked as she added more lube and pushed harder, getting her whole finger inside of him.
“I…I would say r-red…but….I am…I am not even close to that…” Josh whimpered.
Kelsey smiled as she started to move her finger inside of his well lubed ass with more force, causing him to whimper. “In that case Josh,” she said, an almost dangerous tone in her low husky voice, “you are tied up and helpless, your ass on display for me, and there is nothing you can do to stop me from preparing it to be fucked. I am going to fuck you Josh, I won’t change my mind. I have been thinking about this all week, and I can’t wait to sink that Feeldoe inside of you. All seven inches of it. Your whimpers will only turn me on more.”
Josh moaned loudly at her speech and his ass suddenly loosened and he stopped trying to force her finger out. He surrendered to his fate and saying those things made Kelsey feel her power rush through her. She especially felt the Feeldoe inside of her and resting against her clit. Oh, it was so much fun to tell him how helpless he was and to hear him whimper with it.
For his part, it was exactly what Josh wanted to hear. Actually more than he had asked for. It let him feel so much more how helpless he was to stop her. It let him feel her desire. And her determination to fuck him. That more than anything allowed his mind, which had still been somewhat fighting this, to surrender to her. To surrender to her desires and know that it made her happy.
Kelsey took her finger out, added more lube, and then started to work the first two fingers of her hand into him. It was far easier now. He still whimpered, but he didn’t fight it. She looked down at his cock against the pillow and could see that he was still hard, and was now leaking almost uncontrollably, a large wet spot forming on the pillow.
She worked both fingers in and started to gently fuck him with them. His whimpers were now more interspersed with moans and she could tell he was really starting to enjoy it more. Josh was losing himself a bit in it. The helplessness and love and trust that he had for Kelsey were sending him deeper and deeper into submission as she probed him. His whole body became more relaxed as he gave into whatever Kelsey wanted to do with him and his body.
She worked him for a while with the fingers until she felt he was ready. The dildo was wider than her two fingers, but he would adjust.
She couldn’t wait much longer though. She was filled with so much desire to just take him, and hard, but she wouldn’t do that to him. Well… at least not this first time. She got to her knees between his widely spread and tied legs and started to apply generous amounts of lube to the Feeldoe. And then she started to rub it against his tight hole while he gasped with knowing what was about to happen.
“Beg me to fuck you Josh. I want to hear you beg for it,” Kelsey said in that same husky voice.
Josh moaned with his desire to fully belong to Kelsey. There was a tiny little corner of his brain where his old fashioned male ego was behind bars and screaming that he shouldn’t want this. That no ‘real man’ should, but he tried to stuff an imaginary sock into its mouth to gag it.
“K-Kelsey… please…please fuck me. I..I need to feel how much I belong to you. Please Kelsey. Please…” he croaked, barely above a whisper.
Kelsey felt her pussy flood with wetness on hearing that and started to push the head of the Feeldoe inside of him, forcing his anus to expand to accommodate its girth.
Josh felt pain, but it wasn’t bad. It didn’t make him want her to stop. The pain felt natural and right and it only aroused him more. The head of the dildo finally popped inside of him and he cried out a little at how much it was stretching him and he also moaned in pleasure, feeling how helpless he was to it, how helpless he was to Kelsey, and how much he wanted her to just completely own him.
Kelsey was fascinated as the head of the Feeldoe popped inside of Josh and disappeared causing him to cry out. Thinking back on their friendship, what would they have thought a year ago, heck, two weeks ago, if they knew she’d be doing this today. It would have been unbelievable and yet, Kelsey had never felt more aroused.
She started to slowly push it inside of him. There was plenty of lube and there was no resistance, but she could tell from the sounds he was making that there was some pain. It turned her on to hear them, but she didn’t want it to become too much to bear. Still, she didn’t pause, and just kept slowly pushing more and more of it inside him, watching it disappear. She could feel the way the Feeldoe pressed against her clit with the pressure, and she realized that once she did start to thrust in and out of him, on the out strokes, the bulb inside of her would stimulate her g-spot.
She let out a little growl of restrained desire and kept pushing, despite Josh’s whines. She kept going until her hips connected with his ass. She held there and then repositioned herself, laying down on top of him, her breasts pressed against his back, and her ‘cock’ balls deep inside of him.
She nibbled at his earlobe and then whispered. “I am going to hold here for a bit and let you get used to the sensation. Because once I start to thrust….fuck Josh…I am not sure I will be able to hold back and control myself…”



Chapter 22
J osh moaned loudly. He felt completely filled by her and it was the most intense thing he had ever felt. There was pain and discomfort, but they only seemed to add to the experience rather than subtract from it. He had felt so helpless as she slowly pushed it inside of him, and knew that she wasn't going to stop. 
And now he was filled be her, nearly panting because of it, and her full body weight was on top of him as well, enhancing that feeling of helplessness, Her voice and what she said though, that made him want to take any amount of pain or discomfort for her. He couldn't believe how incredibly turned on she sounded and he believed her when she said she might not be able to control herself once she started to thrust.
Kelsey felt like she could barely control herself now as she heard the moans and whispers that Josh was making. This was far beyond what she had expected. Oh, when she first learned about it, she was interested, but actually doing it, hearing the sounds she caused, watching the Feeldoe disappear inside of him, feeling how much power she had over him, and then actually getting some physical feedback from the Feeldoe itself as she pushed, it drove her mad with desire to just start thrusting right away.
She started to kiss and then bite the back of his neck. She didn't want to hurt him more than he could take, but she had to do something while she let him just get used to being filled. But even now, as she was gently biting his neck and hearing his moans of surrender to her, she couldn't stop her hips from starting to move. It was slow at first, she only pulled out an inch or two before slowly sinking back in, but it had started and she could already feel how much stimulation it was giving her even with this slow thrusting.
Josh felt so possessed by her and couldn't be happier. He almost felt like he had reached peak submissiveness. That male ego voice that had been fighting it in the back of his head had gone silent for the moment. She started to very gently move inside of him and when he whimpered from it, she growled and he could tell she was holding herself back. He wanted her to take him, he wanted her pleasure and domination and love more than anything.
"Please Kel..." he whispered, "please...I...I am yours. Please fuck me..." his voice was almost timid while at the same time full of his desire for her to let herself go. He could sense that perhaps she was being careful to not hurt him, but he felt her burning desire like a bonfire just waiting to be released.
It was just about the hottest thing that Kelsey had ever heard. Josh begging her to take him. It wasn't verbalized specifically, but in that plea was him telling her she didn't need to hold back any longer. She nearly had an orgasm on the spot and now she let her hips move with more purpose, pulling more of the dildo out before pushing back into him. As she pulled out, the part of the Feeldoe inside of her pressed against her g-spot making her moan, and then when she pushed in, the ridges on the outside rubbed against her clit. And every time she pushed in, Josh made the most amazing moans of surrender to her.
She kept going, still trying to not go too hard and too fast, but the more she thrust, the more she wanted to, and slowly her pace increased. G-spot, clit, Josh's moan, and feeling her hips connect with Josh's buttocks. Fuck.. she was moaning in ecstasy with every thrust now, and it almost caused like a feedback loop with Josh. He heard her sounds of pleasure and it caused him to moan more loudly, which in turn...
She finally let go and started to really fuck him. Josh made the most delicious sounds somewhere between pleasure and pain and they only encouraged her to keep going. She was getting a little breathless with the effort of this, but her pleasure kept her going. Soon, there was a faint smacking sound filling the room as her hips slammed into his buttocks.
Every whimper from Josh caused her to growl and take him harder. Josh had never felt so....completely owned like this. And he loved it. He felt like he would do absolutely anything to please this woman in this moment. He was hers. The Feeldoe slammed into him, penetrating his mind as much as his body. He never knew submission could feel like this. He never knew how deep it could go, but he felt like if she did this often, he would just be a submissive puddle to her all the time.
Kelsey felt her orgasm approaching and could feel it was going to be a big one. She lost any resemblance of control that she had and just thrust into Josh as hard as she could, heedless of any pain he might have, though she knew he wanted to take it anyway. Her own vocalizations were now out of her control as she just lost herself in her dominance and her building orgasm.
She wrapped both of her arms around Josh, around his neck and chest, though not restricting his breathing in any way. She just needed to hold him firmly. Needed to....
She nearly screamed as the orgasm exploded within her causing her to thrust one final time harder than over. She held Josh tightly as her entire body shook uncontrollably with it. She was buried all the way inside of him, her hips grinding as the orgasm took her. She was now holding on to Josh as her anchor. It was the best orgasm of her life and she never felt anything like this before.
It seemed to go on forever as she clung hard to him, her hips still occasionally grinding, and her body shaking and quivering. Finally, panting, her body went limp in that position and she just basked in the afterglow of her orgasm.
It was Josh who spoke first. "That....that was....I love you Kel. So much..." he said simply if brokenly.
"I never knew it could...." Kelsey started, but then changed it to, "I love and adore you to Josh," and she kissed his earlobe, before letting out a little throaty laugh.
"I think...I think I will be fucking you quite often..." she purred...



Chapter 23
J osh trembled both at what she said and how she said it. She was quite serious and had thoroughly enjoyed fucking him and it just about promised that it might even become a new normal for them in sexual relations. Josh felt the fear spike it him, but also accompanied by equal amounts of desire. His hard cock had still not orgasmed and it throbbed at Kelsey’s statement. 
Nothing had ever made him feel so submissive though. He felt like he belonged to Kelsey now. He recalled just how hard she had orgasmed as she thrust into him and it made him let out a soft whimper. Her pleasure meant everything to him and he would surrender his body to her over and over to experience that pleasure from her, even if it scared him.
“I…I am yours Kelsey. Completely,” he responded in a whisper simply. The truth.
“Yes you are,” she said softly back and kissed his cheek sweetly, “and I am going to take such good care of you, my sweet man. Your submission to me is such a precious gift.”
She moved to be in a more upright position and slowly pulled the Feeldoe out of him. Truthfully, she was tempted to keep going, to fuck him again. She knew she could reach at least one more orgasm doing it, but she didn’t want to overwhelm him tonight. They had all the time they could ever need to go as far as they wanted. Well, as far as she wanted she supposed. She didn’t know that he had already had this thought, but he was right in it - this was going to be a regular thing as long as it didn’t injure him or leave him too sore. She almost felt like she had an epiphany during that orgasm and she knew that she needed more of this and that it would become a regular thing and perhaps the way they would regularly have sex.
She watched in fascination as the Feeldoe came out of his ass and resisted the strong urge to push it back in. Sighing, she took hold of it and carefully pulled it out of herself too, shuddering a little bit with how sensitive she was now. She gave Josh’s ass a quick spank and said she would be right back. She went off to clean up both herself a little, and the Feeldoe so that it would be ready for use again. Soon.
She came back and started to untie Josh, noting his still hard cock. Fatigue was catching up with her though as she finished freeing him. “Can you be good for me tonight and not touch yourself? I will put the cage on in the morning,” she said.
“Of…of course Kel. It belongs to you. As do I,” Josh replied and Kelsey wasn’t sure she would ever get tired of hearing that.
She crawled into bed with him and they wrapped their arms around each other. Kelsey grabbed his blanket and covered them both. They kissed, but they were sweet and loving kisses now, not the animalistic passionate ones they had earlier. There was a lot of soft caresses too as they both basked in the glow of their new relationship, their shared love, and their new dynamic.
Kelsey was asleep first, tired, but happy beyond words.
It took Josh a little longer. He was too amped up from everything. He couldn’t believe how wonderful and perfect Kelsey was in his arms. Her body looked like it was sent from heaven, and they way she had dominated him tonight? It sent a shiver of desire down his spine. The way she had ‘made’ him suck her ‘cock’ with the threat that eventually he would have to deep throat it. And especially the way she had fucked him. Not just the physical, but the way she had behaved. How much he had felt her raw dominating desire, the way she spoke to him. It was all so perfect it was terrifying.
It was some time before his erection waned, but true to his word, he didn’t touch it. He didn’t care that he hadn’t orgasmed. Kelsey had, and that was all he wanted. He eventually drifted off to sleep too, the love of his life nestled in his arms.
—
The next morning they woke nearly at the same time, both feeling such warmth after spending the night together. They shared a few kisses, but were careful about not sharing too much morning breath.
“Mmmm….I haven’t slept that well in a long time,” Kelsey said, and Josh thought even her crackly morning voice was just about as sexy as it could be. How had he gotten so lucky? “Why don’t you go take a good shower and get all clean for me. You can touch yourself to wash, but no stroking. I will go make coffee and cage you after your shower. I want to go shopping today,” she announced.
Josh replied with a ‘Yes, Kelsey’ and they got out of bed. Kelsey made the coffee while Josh showered and he did moan when he washed his genitals, but didn’t stroke, despite getting hard right away thinking about the previous night and the caging to come.
Josh dried off mostly, but draped a towel around himself as he came out for coffee. Kelsey smiled warmly at him as he prepared his cup and they sat in the living room. “I don’t mind the towel for now Josh, but we are going to return to keeping you naked while we are home, and needing permission to dress,” Kelsey said simply as she caught up on her phone with notifications and emails.
“Of course Kelsey,” Josh said and felt his cock stir. How he loved hearing her speak like this to him. It wasn’t unfriendly in the least, but just using the authority that she had now.
“Thank you Josh, can you get your cage for me?” Kelsey asked and watched him as he left. On one hand, it felt a little odd to suddenly be ordering her best friend around like this, but on the other it just felt…right. She hid her feelings of occasional uncertainty from him though. She knew she really shouldn’t be hiding anything, but she felt she could work through this herself. Josh wanted her authority, he thrived off of it. But she would occasionally have sporadic thoughts that she wasn’t really in charge, nor should she be. Sometimes she had an odd feeling that she was pretending to be dominant, but not often. Not with the way it had come to her, and not with how right it felt. She just needed to grow accustomed to it.
While he was getting his cage, Josh was thinking about just how natural and perfect Kelsey was as a dominant. How she had taken to it so easily and even now had no issues using her authority, and how much he loved that. He dropped the towel and found the cage with the key still in it and he went back to Kelsey naked and offered her the cage. His cock was stirring a little at the prospect of her caging him officially.
“I hope you enjoyed masturbating all week,” Kelsey said, opening the cage and getting it ready, “because it may be quite a long time before you can orgasm again. In fact, it might even be a long time before you are even able to touch your erection again. Do you have any concerns with that?” she asked with a big smile as she started to examine his growing cock.
“No Kelsey, of course not. It belongs to you as do my orgasms, and I am grateful for your control,” Josh responded, wondering what she was doing. She seemed to be examining the really sensitive area of his cock on the underside, just below the head.
“Have you ever thought about a frenum piercing?” she asked, pinching the skin there suddenly. Josh gasped and his eyes widened as he replied, “N-no…” She let go of his cock and started putting the cage on.
“Something to think about. I think it would look really nice, and I was just reading about chastity devices that can be worn much more long term and securely by using the piercing,” she said casually, getting the cage in place, inserting the little lock, and closing it. She took the key and gave the cage a little pat. “As it should be,” she said fondly and got up and kissed him.
I am going to shower and dress and you should find some clothing for going out too. It is supposed to be warm today, so maybe shorts, no underwear. And a nice matching polo. Please make sure the shorts are not baggy though,” she said, kissing him again and going off to shower.
Kelsey showered, singing happily in the shower. It was kind of funny how it felt to cage his cock. She loved doing it herself and the symbolism of that. It belonged to her and she was keeping it safe. She had also greatly enjoyed planting the seed about getting a piercing in his cock. The thought turned her on, but if he was really against it, she wouldn’t try to force it. She got dressed in a light summer dress and sandals. She wove the key onto her necklace and came out to meet Josh.
Josh’s mind was all frazzled as he went to find clothes. There was the profound psychological effect of feeling her cage him, for real this time, and knowing there was no time limit this time. That was enhanced by her talk of not letting him cum for quite some time and talk of not even being able to touch his erection. It made him want to whimper, but even now, his cock was pressing the bars of the cage. And then there was the whole shock of talk of a cock piercing. He was still too shocked about it to even know what he thought.
He had some difficulty with shorts too. She had said nothing baggy, but when he found a tighter pair and put them on without underwear, he could see the ridge of the cage against the fabric. He did find a nice polo shirt though and also wore sandals. He decided to ask Kelsey about the shorts. Surely she didn’t want the cage detectable?
He met her in the living room and explained the issue. She looked it over and said, “no…I think those are fine…” before giving him a knowing smile. His face blushed and he stammered. It was then that he noticed the necklace and the key, clearly visible on her chest.
“You…aren’t going to maybe wear a longer necklace so that the key is…is protected?” he asked. He had originally been going to say ‘hidden’.
“No. I want to display it. I am very proud of what it represents. Are you ready to go?” she asked and that knowing smile got even deeper…



Chapter 24
B ehind that smile though, Kelsey was wondering if she was maybe pushing things too far, too quickly. It would be embarrassing for Josh. People could see the key and know, or suspect, what it was for. His shorts covered the cage just fine, but being able to see a bit of the outline of it made Josh feel like it was plain for all to see. It really wasn’t. You could only just make it out if you knew what you were looking for. 
It was a bit of a test really. For both of them. She had told the truth, she loved this dynamic between them and was very proud of what that little key represented. They weren’t throwing it in anyone’s face. But it was a subtle display. Josh would see it there and feel the cage and always be reminded of her control, even while they were out in public doing mundane things. But it was so early in their relationship and dynamic and Josh was facing what he thought would be massive public embarrassment.
“I’m ready,” he said quietly, eyes downcast in submission. Josh was feeling a bit mortified that people would see the key, know what it was, and clearly see the outline of his cage. But his wanting to submit to Kelsey in all things and all ways was what drove him. Even now, his cock was straining against the cage at what she was doing. His face was flushed with embarrassment, but he felt like he could face anything if it pleased her.
Kelsey smiled feeling reassured, and they left.
Once in Kelsey’s car she told him her plans. “I know it is early in our relationship Josh, but we already live together and already have the long term friendship as our base. What I would like to do is buy a new bed together for my room, get rid of both of our current beds, turn your bedroom into a home/office and practice room, and sleep in my room. Do you have any concerns with that? As I said, I know we are only a day in, but I don’t really see any reason to wait to spend every night together comfortably.”
She put the car in gear and started on their way to the large furniture store about 20 minutes away.
It hadn’t even occurred to Josh yet that they might spend every night in bed together. They had last night and it was so wonderful, but he hadn’t been thinking about the future at all. He thought it was amazing and couldn’t wait. “Kel…that sounds absolutely wonderful. Thank you. I…I was so happy waking up with you in my arms this morning and every day will start off wonderfully with you beside me. The only concern I have with the plan is when you need to study and I need to practice. It might be a little rough on your concentration.”
Kelsey smiled at Josh’s reaction and was pleased that he felt the same way she did. “Yes, I agree. I will keep a small desk and comfortable reading chair in my…I mean OUR bedroom for those occasions. As much as we both study, it doesn’t happen all the time. And there have been times where listening to you play while I read has actually helped me, so I may try that too, as long as you don’t mind me being there. But if it is too much of a distraction, I can just go back to the bedroom,” she said, very happy with the arrangement.
Josh was fine with the arrangement too and felt flattered that she liked to listen to him play. They had very different career and study paths, but it had never been an issue in their friendship, and he couldn’t imagine it being an issue now either.
They got to the large, multifloor furniture store and started browsing. At first, when Kelsey would ask what Josh thought of a bed frame or a desk, he would only answer with “whatever you like,” and just defer to her opinions. Kelsey decided this would not do, and when they were alone in one showroom she pulled him aside to speak to him quietly.
“Josh, you are my submissive, but I still need your opinions on things. I need to know what you like and don’t like, and how you truly feel about things. The ultimate decisions will be mine, but you can still have differing opinions and likes, okay?” she said in a soft and caring voice, but a little frustrated with how the shopping had gone so far.
Josh had colored when she started, eyes darting around to see if anyone heard. There was no one around. But he realized that she was right. Feeling this submissive, seeing the key on her chest, and feeling the cage holding his cock, he had just been deferring for everything and not really offering his thoughts. “I am sorry. You are absolutely right. Can we look at that desk again?” he asked.
After that the shopping went much better. They found two desks that they liked, very different from each other, but useful for their studies. They took the cards with the model numbers to order.
Next was a new bed. They each currently had doubles and Kelsey thought they should move up to a queen and Josh agreed. Snuggling with Kelsey in the smaller bed had been wonderful, but with a larger bed, they could still do that and still have room to spread out more. First they decided on a mattress, talking about the pros and cons of the different types, and decided to give one of those fancy air filled ones a try. They were supposed to last a long time and they could have different levels of firmness on each side of the bed.
Last was the frame itself. Josh had less of an opinion to offer here until they came upon a grand wooden four post frame. It was very strongly built, and when Kelsey saw it, her eyes lit up. “Josh…it's perfect. Look at all of those natural attachment points for the cuffs! Not just at each of the corners but those cutouts on the headboard and footboard too!” she exclaimed and again Josh turned red looking around to see if anyone heard.
There was an older woman looking their way with a surprised expression and Josh dropped his eyes, feeling his face burn even hotter. Kelsey didn’t notice at all.
“Do you like it?” Kelsey asked and Josh finally looked up at her.
“Yes…it is very nice and…can be used for all of those things,” he admitted. His cock throbbed in the cage at the prospect of using this frame for all of the different bondage activities that Kelsey would want.
They got the card for that too and placed their orders. Delivery would be in only a few days, so they had to be ready. Kelsey wasn’t concerned.
They decided then to go out for lunch and went to a National chain steakhouse nearby where one of Kelsey’s friends worked part time as a waitress. She went to the same university as they did and had even been over a few times.
She was working when they got there and was at the Hostess booth when they entered holding hands.
“Hey Jodi!” Kelsey said as they came in. Jodi looked up at them and then pointedly down at them holding hands. “Have you guys finally admitted what everyone else who has ever known you already knew?” Jodi asked and Kelsey laughed and admitted that they were boyfriend and girlfriend now.
Jodi sat them right away, in one of her sections of course, and took their orders. They had a nice lunch and dessert and when they were done, Jodi came and sat next to Josh so she was across from Kelsey to socialize. At first the conversation was of school and then some more congratulations on their new relationship.
Things got very tense for Josh though when Jodi asked, “What is that little key on your necklace for?” Josh felt his face burn once again and felt his cock tightly secured by the cage. He held his breath for how Kelsey would answer.
Kelsey smiled that deep knowing smile at the question before she opened her mouth to answer…



Chapter 25
S he glanced at Josh and could see how tense he was. How far his eyes were downcast and how much he was blushing. He was being so good though. And though she loved the power of being able to just say the truth, she felt badly for him and didn’t want to embarrass him further, at least not right now and not in this way. Jodi was really just an acquaintance and if she was told what the key was really for, there was no telling how she would react. It could be disbelief, anger, laughter, anything really. And then, who and how might she relay that information to others, if she did? It could affect no only what people said about Josh, but also about her. 
It was one thing to display the key and know that someone might suspect what it was for, but it was quite another to go around telling everyone.
“It is mostly symbolic. I like to think of it as the key to Josh’s heart, wearing it right over mine,” she answered, fondling the little key. Josh visibly slumped in relief. She would reward him later for being so good going through this.
Jodi gasped and said, “oh my god! That is SO romantic! I am surprised other people don’t do it! You guys are so cute, and I hope you find all happiness. I have to go tend to another table. Do you guys need anything else?”
Kelsey assured her that they did not and they got their bill settled. Josh stayed close to her quiet, until they got back in the car to head to the mall.
“Thank you Kelsey. I think I would have died if you told her,” Josh said quietly, his relief that she hadn’t still very visible.
Kelsey rubbed his knee assuringly. “It was none of her business, and I am not looking to tell everyone about our specific dynamic. Rest easy hon,” she said as they pulled into the mall. She wanted to browse for some clothing.
It took a few hours and was mostly normal shopping, though as they were strolling, Josh saw a woman glance at the key around Kelsey’s neck, and then immediately look down to Josh’s crotch with a smirk on her face. She winked at him as she went by. Josh blushed deeply as he thought he heard her chuckle.
Kelsey bought a few things, and without being asked, Josh took the bags and carried them for her back to the car. They headed back home. As soon as they got there, Josh went to his room to strip. Today had been their first time out in public both as a couple and with their dynamic underlying it. He had been extremely aware of the cage the whole time, but except for the scare with Jodi and that random woman in the mall, things had gone fairly well. Josh was happy to be home and naked once again for Kelsey.
Kelsey was pleased too. It had been a very effective way for them to experience their dynamic and their love in public, without telling anyone about it. The closest they had come to that was with that pizza delivery girl - Megan. That made her wonder though. Would she be tempted to fully share their dynamic with another in a more direct way? And how would Josh feel about it? It was worth thinking about and talking about.
She found Josh back in the living room, naked, and on the couch and smiled in pleasure. She sat next to him and kissed him, letting it linger as he put his arms gently around her.
She finally broke the kiss and said, “I hope today was not too hard on you, was it?” she asked, suddenly feeling a little unsure if she had maybe pushed things a little too far. She didn’t care that she might suddenly seem a little less than confident, their relationship and how they felt about each other was far more important. If Josh had felt a little traumatized by today, she needed to know. She didn’t want that.
Josh shook his head, “no, it wasn’t bad. Not as bad as I feared it would be anyway. It was fine really Kel. I kept seeing the key around your neck and feeling the cage gently gripping me like it was your hand. It made me happy to know that we have this, and are only beginning.”
“I am glad and relieved Josh. I think then that we will likely continue to do that in public. I just don’t want you to ever feel emotionally hurt by anything I do, so please let me know if anything approaches that, okay?” she asked and Josh nodded as they cuddled for a few minutes in silence.
“I have a hypothetical question for you though,” Kelsey suddenly said. “I am not sure how I feel about it myself yet, so I would really like your honest and knee jerk opinion. Remember Megan? The pizza delivery girl that left her number after seeing you? Do you think that went too far?” she started. She had more to ask, but wanted that answer first.
Josh colored and thought about it. “I mean I guess yes? But only because she was exposed to our kink without knowing if she wanted to be first. If you had me answer the door naked or something more in the face, it would have been a lot worse. I think the way you did it minimized the chance at anything bad happening because all she really saw was a naked man wearing cuffs and kneeling. She saw my ass, but that is nothing special. In retrospect, it was very embarrassing, but…also kind of hot and arousing to think about.”
Kelsey smiled and with a twinkle she replied, “Oh, I assure you that your ass is VERY special to me…” she said and reached down to give it a squeeze. That flustered Josh a bit as she struck with her next question.
“So what would you think if I wanted to call her and invite her over, off of her work hours? Maybe join us for drinks that you make and serve nude?” she asked.
Josh stammered a little, but finally answered, “if it made you happy, that would be all that would be important to me. I would be embarrassed of course, but it wouldn’t scar me.”
Perfect. Maybe she would call Megan and see. But this brought up other questions too.
“Please, still answer me honestly, how do you feel about the involvement of a third person in a more direct manner, with either me or you?” she asked.
Josh’s eyes widened and he replied, “I…I… um…. Well with me, I think…um… as long as you are here and making sure I…I am safe, and it is making you happy, I would um…I would be okay. I would do anything that makes you happy Kel, but with you? I um…I don’t know if you have any interest with other women… but th-that would probably be okay too I think. Um…I know cuckolding is a kink that many have, but I am not one of them. Watching you teasingly fool around with another woman would feel a lot different than watching while you let another man fuck you for example. I…that would kill me Kel. It would be devastating and it would make me feel incredibly bad about myself. I would feel wrecked.”
Kelsey caressed his face. He had answered honestly and given her more information than she had even asked for. “Don’t ever worry about that sweetie. You are all the man I will ever want or need, I assure you. You give me everything that I desire.” She then kissed him tenderly and they cuddled again feeling reassured about things.
She had two secret thoughts then though. The first one she would not talk about now, but it implanted itself in the back of her brain. Josh had said nothing about other men in regards to HIM, only to her.
But the second one, she decided to tease him a little, but she was actually seriously considering it.
“Thank you Josh. Maybe I will see if Megan is available to come over tonight…” she said, that knowing smile back on her face…



Chapter 26
J osh felt his heart skip and beat that she might actually do that and was serious. He dropped his eyes in acceptance though. He had so many questions about it though. Would he just be serving drinks naked, as if that wasn’t embarrassing enough? Or would Kelsey allow Megan to touch him? Or watch while Kelsey did something? Josh didn’t know the answer to these questions, and it was likely Kelsey didn’t really either until faced with the scenario, and though it made Josh extremely nervous to think about, he had meant what he said about making Kelsey happy. And the thought was also causing him to throb in his cage. 
“But not right now,” Kelsey said. “Now, I would like to reward you for how you behaved in public today. With the exception of having to talk about wanting your honest opinion on the furniture, everything else went well. That reminds me though, I should probably establish a regular spanking schedule to help you. But not now, as I said, I want to reward you…with my mouth. Would you go get on your back on your bed for me?” Kelsey asked, biting her lower lip.
Josh couldn’t get up fast enough. She had only given him the slightest of teases with her mouth, but now she wanted to reward him with it? His mind ran wild with all the things she might do. Kelsey went with him, glad to finally be able to take the time she wanted for this. Josh was momentarily distracted by the thoughts of a regular spanking schedule, but they were pushed to the back of his mind by what Kelsey wanted to do.
He got on the bed as usual, on his back, and Kelsey got the cuffs on him again and tied him securely spread eagle. As much as she had loved flipping him over last night and taking his ass for the first time, that was not what she was going to do now. To be sure, it would become a regular thing though.
Josh was secure and breathing raggedly, obviously excited by the bondage and the promise of things to come. Kelsey took off her necklace to unlock and remove his cage, and his beautiful erection immediately sprang to life. “Have I ever told you how much I love owning your cock?” Kelsey asked in a sultry voice as she stripped herself. She wasn’t sure what else she might want to do with him beyond teasing with her mouth, but she would be ready just in case. As a bonus, it would add to Josh’s arousal.
Josh moaned at her words and watched intently as she stripped, loving every inch of her body. Finally nude, she climbed onto the bed between his widely spread legs, smiling at his prone and aroused form. “I think with all of those orgasms you had last week, we need to build your arousal back up to desperation levels,” she said before bending down and running her tongue slowly up the entire length of his shaft. Josh let out his loudest moan yet and already felt like he was at a pretty high desperation level, but he knew too that it could and would get a lot worse. Even at the end of last weekend, he had felt immense levels of desperation, and that had been only after two days and only partial domination. What would it be like now with full time domination after 2 days? After a week? After a month?! She could deny him for as long as she liked and he whimpered at fully realizing it.
Kelsey didn’t pause though, after licking up the length, and started to lick around his entire head before taking it fully into her mouth, letting her tongue stimulate the underside. She loved watching Josh’s eyes roll back into his head at the pleasure. She knew that she likely would not have a long time before he reached an edge, and the real teasing would begin, so she quickly worked on taking more and more of him into her mouth. She had not had the opportunity to do this with him until now, and she had been thinking of it since she first saw his erect cock.
Soon, she had half of his length in and she started to bob on it, letting him slide in and out a few inches. But every time she went down on him, she took more of him into her mouth. She opened her throat getting ready to take more. It had been a long time since she had tried doing this as guys tended to move too much for her comfort. As such, she was not a deep throat expert by any stretch. But with Josh tied and behaved, she could trust that he would remain still and let her try.
Even so, she gave him a warning just in case, “Don’t move Josh…” she said and forced herself all the way down, opening her throat entirely and suppressing her own gag reflex.
Not moving was one of the hardest things Josh had ever had to do. He wasn’t expecting Kelsey to do this and had never experienced it before, as her nose gently touched his pubes. She had taken his entire length in and besides one brief struggle against what he suspected was her gag reflex, she wasn’t choking. His whimpers were non-stop now as she worked her tongue under the entire length of it.
He felt the orgasm from this mind blowing experience quickly building and almost couldn’t help but move. It almost seemed like Kelsey sensed it and came off of his cock completely, taking a gasp of breath before saying, “I’ve been wanting to do that since I first saw your cock. I am so glad it belongs to me now…”
“I…I am too…you have no idea…thank you…thank you so much…” Josh rambled. Kelsey then brought a hand to his testicles and started to massage them, suddenly remembering their brief talk about when she had inadvertently gotten a little rough with them at one point, and his reaction at the time. He moaned deeply as soon as she started, but she kept going as his cock started to leak. She started to get a little more…firm with the massage. Just a little at a time, judging his reactions every step of the way. Firmer still with some gentle squeezing. Josh gasped, but was still mostly moans of pleasure.
Harder still now, and he whimpered more but he also whispered, “yes….please…”
Kelsey smiled. She could almost see his dopamine receptors firing from all of the pleasure now combined with a little bit of pain. She found this so hot. A man’s testicles were the most sensitive part of his body, almost like a built-in weakness for tending to be larger and stronger than women, and he was practically begging her to take advantage of his helpless and prone form and hurt them more.
Still, she had no desire to actually injure him, so she would proceed carefully. She wrapped her hand around them and started to squeeze, gently at first, and then getting stronger. Josh whimpered, but once again whispered ‘please’ encouraging more. Without letting go, she bent down and took his hard cock back into her mouth and started to bob on it and then squeezed harder.
“Stop!” Josh suddenly cried out in alarm as he felt an orgasm suddenly start to come. Kelsey did, pulling her mouth off of him, and letting go of his testicles. He hadn’t said ‘red’ so despite her initial alarm, it wasn’t the pain. She saw the way he breathed and writhed then and knew it was all to stop an imminent orgasm.
Kelsey laughed softly and teased, “Already? This is going to be a long evening for you..” and Josh whimpered with his need.
Kelsey resumed with her squeezing hand for awhile, loving his reactions and how much he wanted it, and experimenting with how hard she could squeeze. She found the point at which he actually squealed and decided to back off from that. She resumed teasing his cock with her mouth, this time paying more attention to his physical reactions and started to edge him in earnest.
She kept repeating what she was doing over and over. Sucking, squeezing, stopping. She must have edged him this way for an hour and Josh was a whimpering begging mess by the end of that time. And he wasn’t even begging to cum, almost begging her to stop instead. She loved every minute of it and had gotten quite aroused by it herself.
She suddenly got up, fished in her clothing for her phone, and left the room while Josh was still lost in his desperation. She came back a minute later and climbed onto the bed, phone in hand. Without much preamble, she mounted his face. She had done this once before, but not with this bondage, and desperately needed it now. To his credit, Josh was eager and immediately started to suck on her clit in desperation.
Kelsey suppressed a moan and hit dial on her phone and held it up to her ear. There was an answer on the other end.
“Hello Megan? This is Kelsey and you delivered a pizza to us last week…”



Chapter 27
J osh stopped licking completely and froze when he heard Kelsey making that phone call and the name she said. Maybe she was just pretending? She didn’t really mean to have the pizza delivery girl come over and witness their dynamic, did she?! After only about two seconds of being frozen in place in shock, Kelsey's hips started moving, grinding her pussy against his mouth, and prompting him to resume licking. He did so, but his heart was racing with what was happening. 
“Yeah, you gave me your number on the pizza box when you saw….” she said and then paused and laughed, “yes…that would be me. I decided to take you up on the offer of help and invite you over for drinks and snacks. When do you think…” She was silent for a moment, and then laughed again while Josh whimpered against her pussy. It sure sounded like a real phone call. When made a little more noise while she was laughing, she squeezed his head a little tighter with her thighs, muffling him more.
“Oh that is too bad,” Kelsey said. “Friday?” she sounded excited again. “Absolutely that is good with us. Say 6pm? Do you still have the address?”
“Ok good, what? Oh yes. He is um…occupied in serving me right now,” and there was again much laughter. “I don’t know really, this is all so new.. We can….right. No pressure for anything. Yeah. That sounds good to me…okay, see you Friday night!” Kelsey said and hung up the phone, sounding excited.
Kelsey put the phone down on the nightstand while Josh continued to lick her, his eyes wide and full of nervousness and excitement. Kelsey felt quite excited herself. It would be almost a week away, but Megan had been lovely on the phone and sounded quite excited to come over. She was working the rest of the weekend so they had to delay. Kelsey wasn’t sure what the evening would look like beyond Josh being naked and serving them, but it all seemed so exciting and enticing.
It was kind of weird too, in any other relationship she would not have had much interest in sharing her boyfriend with another woman, but this felt completely different. Almost like by sharing him, he was MORE hers rather than less. Even if it was only being naked in front of Megan, the power and control of it was so intoxicating.
So much so that as she thought about it, a powerful orgasm suddenly crashed over her. Her thighs clamped tightly to Josh’s head and she was unrestrained in crying out her pleasure. Josh, good boy that he was, didn’t slow or stop as her orgasm took her. She stayed put, needing more than the one.
Josh soon got more lost and more submissive in serving Kelsey’s pleasure. The phone call was probably real and though having the pizza delivery girl see him probably naked, and serving her like that, would be immensely embarrassing, he was incredibly turned on by just how much Kelsey had embraced her authority in such a short time. It was like it was a natural part of her and it was just coming out on its own. All he could do was hold on and ride it. He wanted her control and the display of it with that phone call while taking her pleasure on his tongue, was in the end, nothing but arousing.
He had thought, even when he fully submitted to her, that he would still kind of have to guide her. He was the one that had the knowledge before they started talking and he still felt like there might be some things he hadn’t talked about that perhaps he should, but she had just taken the reins more and more on her own, just being herself, and doing what came naturally. It all made Josh feel so much more submissive to her and so grateful for their incredibly strong friendship and existing love to build this on. Had she only been a new girlfriend and Domme, it would have seemed way too quick to ‘share’ with another, no matter what that sharing entailed, but this was Kelsey. His best friend, his most trusted confidant, his girlfriend, and his Domme. If it was what she wanted to do, he would do everything in his power to comply and submit to make her happy. He trusted her implicitly and loved her so much it hurt.
Kelsey felt her power inside her, like it was something tangible, and every minute that she spent with Josh now only made that thing inside her grow more and more. But with it, her love for Josh grew as well. She didn’t know what would happen with Megan Friday night. Heck, she didn’t even know what would happen in the days before then, but it all just made her more happy and feel closer to Josh. She knew he was embarrassed by some of the things, but she also knew how much it was accompanied by arousal and desire. She just needed to be careful not to push things too far, or farther than Josh could handle, in the heat of the moment. Assuming Friday night happened, she was going to have to have a serious talk with Josh beforehand about speaking up for himself and his own concerns to her. He mustn’t be afraid of her disapproval. This would be unchartered territory for both of them, but she had all week to further cement their relationship.
Another orgasm was building and she reached down to hold Josh’s head against her. Not roughly, but with all of the love she felt for him and his submission. She started encouraging him saying things like ‘yes’, ‘right there’, ‘that feels so good’, and ‘don’t stop’ and it all was received positively and Josh’s moans increased at her words and mounting pleasure.
She was glad she had been able to take the time to thoroughly tease him with her mouth and get him to that desperate state that she had so grown to love over that first initial weekend. She had no plans for when she would allow orgasm, but she loved the devotion he gave her while desperate, so she didn’t currently see a reason to end that soon.
The orgasm came over her in a big wave. It didn’t crash and rip through her like the last one, but just kind of gently buried her beneath its embrace. She cried out once again, uninhibited and marveled at how her orgasms kept getting better and better. Not tonight, but she couldn’t wait to use the Feeldoe again. She suspected that Josh didn’t quite yet realize how often he would be getting fucked.
She stroked his hair as her shaking powerful orgasm waned. “Mmmm….thank you honey. Let’s get you caged back up and then we can think about dinner and maybe a movie..” she said as she got off of his face and then kissed him thoroughly. She then got the pack of ice, again enjoying his gasps as the cold hit him, and carefully caged him back up before finally untying him.
Once free, Josh felt an incredible need to hold and be held by Kelsey and clinged to her. “I love you so much Kelsey…” he whispered in her ear.
They went out to make dinner and find a movie, resuming their life as a couple would, the only obvious sign that anything was different was Josh’s nudity and cage…



Chapter 28
T hey spent the evening just cuddling and watching a movie, occasionally sharing lingering kisses and feeling such warmth from the other at their new relationship. It was relaxing and almost normal. Kelsey loved though that through it all, Josh was naked and caged. It was a constant reminder to both of them of their dynamic. 
They eventually got sleepy and Kelsey had him come to her bed tonight. This would be the bedroom they would be sharing in a few days when the new furniture arrived. She kissed him good night and they fell asleep in each other’s arms.
The next morning, after Josh had made coffee, Kelsey wanted to go out to eat breakfast. She directed Josh what to wear and he of course went caged. The key around her neck was once again on display, but luckily, as far as Josh was concerned, no one seemed to notice it or remark on it. They didn’t see anyone they knew either.
They returned home, Josh stripped, and Kelsey suggested they start working on packing up his room and moving his bureau into her room. He could continue to use this closet for his clothes and belongings, but they found new spots for things that were moving and confirmed how they wanted to layout the new furniture.
Having spent the previous night and most of today just kind of living together as a couple, without anything really active in the D&S space, Kelsey felt really good about where they were as did Josh. In his readings, so many people only thought of the kinky sex in a relationship like this, and though that was a huge and wonderful part of it, in reality sex was not what would be taking up the majority of their time. There were things to do, mundane things every day and growing accustomed to living with someone you were romantic with. Their dynamic and love underpinned everything, but they were able to settle into those roles with the everyday things as well, and quite comfortably.
Josh set to cleaning the kitchen after they were done with his bedroom, happy while Kelsey relaxed in the living room. Kelsey was very pleased with how their ‘normal’ life was proceeding and they would adjust some more tomorrow as they returned to classes and their normal schedules. She would have to ask him about the cage after to make sure it didn’t interfere with his concentration.
But she thought that right now might be a good time to discuss Megan a little further. She truly had no plans and had invited her over purely from the excitement of it. When Josh finished with the kitchen, she called him over to sit with her, putting her arm around him so that his head was resting against her chest.
“Josh? I thought maybe we should talk a little about my phone call and invitation to Megan. I know you previously said that you would be embarrassed by it, but it would be something you might like anyway as long as you knew it was pleasing me, is that correct?” she asked.
Josh tensed a little at the subject, but relaxed right away when Kelsey started to stroke his hair. “Yes, that is correct. I..it will definitely be embarrassing, but every time I think about it I get aroused, especially thinking of you enjoying it.”
“That is good Josh, and were you upset by the way I went about it? When I made the phone call?” she asked, referring to how she had more or less surprised him with it while making him eat her out.
“Not at all. That…that was kind of incredible to experience. Hearing what the phone call was, the shock of it, and then you grinding on me while you chatted with her. I was the opposite of upset,” Josh said truthfully.
“Good,” Kelsey replied, pleased. She had greatly enjoyed the dynamics of that as well with the way she had so casually displayed her authority and used Josh.
“As far as Friday night goes, I don’t have any real plans, so I kind of wanted to talk to you about it a little ahead of time so that we aren’t trying to figure out if something is okay in the moment. We will still have your safe words of course, but it would be helpful to know if you have any limits ahead of time. Neither of us know Megan, and the alcohol will be flowing. So, at the base, you will be naked and caged and making the drinks and whatnot, but is there anything that COULD happen beyond that, that you would not be comfortable with?” she asked.
Josh thought about it for a moment and realized there were so many possibilities of what could happen that it was almost impossible to spell out what he wouldn’t want to do, especially without having any idea about anything Megan might want to do.
“There is so much unknown here that it is hard to say…I think that as long as you approve of and are pleased by what happens, it is safe for me, and I have the safe words, that there wouldn’t be much I would not do,” Josh said, his mind running wild with the possibilities.
“Just to be clear Josh,” Kelsey said, “not that I am requesting it now, nor saying it will happen, but given those circumstances you just spelled out, you would be okay with sexual contact with her?” she asked.
Josh didn’t hesitate. “I would be happy to if it pleases you.”
Kelsey let out a relieved sigh, though she felt some butterflies at all of the possibilities that this opened up. “If she wanted to dominate or discipline you?” she prompted.
Again, “If it pleases you Kelsey, then absolutely.”
She kissed the top of his head and needed to ask one more thing that even she was unsure about. She had never had anything but heterosexual desires, but she was trying to think of all possibilities.
“I am not saying this is likely, nor something that I necessarily want, but what about the possibility of her having sexual contact with me?” she asked, nervous.
It shocked Josh, but his cock surged in the cage. “It..it would arouse me to see that Kelsey. I..I don’t think it would cause negative feelings if that is what you are worried about. With a situation like this, if something like that were to happen, I imagine it feeling a lot different than another man would feel. Even thinking about another man with you makes my heart ache. It might be a double standard I suppose, but I want to be honest with how I feel right now. I suppose there is a chance my feelings could change in the moment though.”
“Of course, and as I said, nothing is planned. I am not sure how open I would even be to that, but it seems like something that is often spoken of with threesomes, so I thought it better to talk of it now. Thank you, that helps a lot, and don’t worry about the double standard. I understand it, and you have nothing to worry about. I have no interest in any other man but you, and I do not see that ever changing,” she said, continuing to stroke his hair.
They both felt much better after the talk about Megan. Neither of them knew what was going to happen Friday night, but now they both felt a little more prepared for the possibilities.
They spent the rest of the day alternating between relaxing and little cleaning duties. At about 8pm, feeling so warm and fuzzy with the way things were going, Kelsey said, “Can you go get your bed ready for me? You can leave the two existing ropes at the headboard, but can you also attach two more please? And then make sure the Feeldoe is clean.”
Josh let out a little whimper, but his cage was near to bursting as he went to do as bid…



Chapter 29
J osh didn’t really know what the extra rope on the headboard was for, but with the command to make sure the Feeldoe was clean, it seemed likely what they would be doing. As before, it filled him with both fear and desire. After the way she had enjoyed it the first time, it was no wonder she wanted to use it again. It made him want to whimper. 
On top of that, with all of the talk about Megan coming over Friday night, Josh realized he had absolutely no idea what she looked like. Only what she sounded like as she giggled. Thinking that a girl he had never even laid eyes upon would be looking at him naked on Friday night was an extremely embarrassing thought. And it sounded like there might be a great deal more than just seeing him naked. He had also been shocked about the question on how he would feel if Megan and Kelsey did something together. He had no idea that she had ever entertained thoughts like that.
So a girl that he had no idea what she looked like, nor even her age, might be dominating him in front of Kelsey Friday night. He did whimper then and his cock surged in the cage. It didn’t take long to tie the two additional ropes and Kelsey soon appeared.
“Lay down on your back please,” she said, a very pleased tone in her voice. She was happy about the conversation too. She truly had no idea what would happen with Megan, nor even what she wanted to happen, but almost every possibility was open after that talk, and she felt pretty comfortable that nothing would happen that neither of them didn’t want. On top of that, she was now going to fuck Josh again, and she could already feel how wet that was making her.
Josh laid down as directed and she could see the fear warring with arousal in his eyes, and she absolutely loved it. Every time she saw that expression, she wanted more of it. More fear and more arousal. She understood now that this type of fear was not a bad thing, but something desired by both of them.
She hummed happily as she secured his wrists to the corners of the head board as usual. When that was done, and Josh was panting, she grabbed one of his ankles, picked it up off the bed, and slowly pushed until his leg was lifted and his ankle was over his wrist on the same side. She used her body to hold it there while she tied the new rope on that side to his ankle. When she was done, his leg was stretched and bent over his shoulder and held there. She repeated the process on the other side and then took an adoring look at Josh in his new bondage position.
His legs were spread wide and secured to the headboard over his shoulders, leaving his caged cock, balls, and especially his ass wide open and accessible. She had succeeded in increasing that look of fear and arousal in his eyes. Periodically, his cock would throb in the cage, briefly lifting it off his body.
Josh had never dreamed of being tied like this. Oh, he knew about it from videos, but had never much thought about it for himself. He felt so extremely vulnerable and quite embarrassed by such a prone position. But Kelsey’s smile…it lit up the room and she had such a dominant look in her eyes that he was already whimpering.
She ran her hands down the backs of his thighs, his hamstrings tight from his legs being stretched overhead. Her hands met at his crotch and she started to lightly massage his balls under the cage. He didn’t hold back his whimpers now as the cage had become very tight indeed. That smile still on her face, he watched in both horror and peak arousal as she grabbed his genitals in her hand, held them firmly, and then bent down and took his caged cock into her mouth.
He couldn’t feel much, but the visual was enough to drive him crazy with desire. His cock hurt now with the desire to break free, and she just looked up into his eyes with a sort of sadistic glee. He started to beg to be let out of the cage and when she ignored him and just kept sucking his caged cock, it aroused him even more.
She teased him for a good ten minutes this way before she paused to get up and take of her clothing. No slow strip tease this time, it almost appeared she couldn’t get them off fast enough. Of course her glorious body did nothing to dampen Josh’s arousal, nor watching her take the Feeldoe and start working the bulb end inside of her. Her eyelids fluttered with the pleasure and it was soon in and once again she had a large and very hard cock.
She grabbed the lube and got back on the bed, quickly applying it to her cock. “Oh fuck Josh, you look so hot like this. So fuckable,” she breathed as she hastily started applying the lube to his ass. No oral this time, she was ready to fuck him and when her finger spread the lube deep inside of him, and he groaned with the suddenness of it and the discomfort, she moaned with increased desire.
“I can’t wait any more Josh. I need you. I need to fuck you now. Just…Remember your safe words…please” she said as she scooted forward and placed the tip of her cock against his wide open and tight hole.
Josh couldn’t believe how desperate she seemed. Was it the position? Was it the talk with Megan? Or maybe it was just Kelsey. The true Kelsey letting herself go. He loved her so much, especially in this moment and would give anything to her. “Please Kelsey….take me…I am yours…” Josh said.
That was all she needed and Kelsey started to push in firmly. She hadn’t warmed Josh up this time like she had the first time and that was why she told him to remember his safe words. She used plenty of lube though, it just might…be a little uncomfortable for him. And in the mood she was in right now, that excited her too. But she knew she must always protect him. She kept the safe words in the forefront of her mind as she pushed in.
The head of her cock popped in and she loved being able to see Josh’s face. It showed that he did in fact have some discomfort, but she kept pushing, kept stretching him wide.
Josh felt some pain and discomfort, but he found that he didn’t mind it. More than that, her urgency and desire made him want it. He would use the safe word if he felt if he was in danger of injury, but he didn’t feel like he was. It was only the lack of warmup and he could feel there was plenty of lube. He whimpered with his pain, but begged, “please…all the way…”
Kelsey growled with her desire and hearing him beg like that and pushed the second half in all at once. Josh cried out from it and Kelsey looked at him with so much desire. There was a small part of her that was concerned with that cry but it disappeared in the next moment when Josh spoke again.
“Fuck me Kel. Fuck me hard. Make…make it hurt…please….” he pleaded. He wanted to feel her absolute dominion over him and needed it. Kelsey bent her torso down and kissed Josh passionately, her Feeldoe buried deep inside him. His cock still locked in its cage. This was about what she wanted and what she desired and they both knew it and were desperate for it.
She broke this kiss, latched her teeth onto his neck, and started to pull out of him, before slamming back in hard again. He cried out and it spurred her on. She started to just fuck him as hard as she could, enjoying every little sound he made, while he bit and suck on his neck.
She came explosively, crying out herself, but didn’t stop. She slowed a bit and then resumed, needing more. She needed much, much more…



Chapter 30
K elsey wasn’t sure why she felt so much need for this right now, but it was driving her to thrust into him more and more. It could just be more confirmation of their love and relationship, and feeling comfortable and confident in it. It could be the faces he was making as she thrust into him. It could be his caged cock, the key to which was swinging against her chest on her necklace, was leaking onto his balls, and how she had no plans to release it tonight. Or it could be the way she had just decided to get outside of their box and arrange the evening with Megan and what might happen then. Josh’s talk with her about it certainly helped too. They trusted one another and were open to the possibilities. 
She was using him hard tonight, she felt a physical need to, but it wouldn’t be like this all of the time Josh knew. He was thrilled that she was feeling this way at the moment though, and all he could do was take it for her. He watched in amazement as her body jerked and shuddered to a second orgasm, slowing her down momentarily, before resuming again. Josh got lost in it. In being used for her pleasure, but he couldn’t be happier, despite his cock still being caged.
One of the reasons Kelsey had was with school resuming tomorrow, they would both probably be rather busy with it and may not get another opportunity for, or have the energy for, too much activity during the week. Both of their course loads could be pretty demanding and after a week off, they probably would be this week. After tonight, Josh might need some time to recover too. She wouldn’t be surprised if he was a bit sore tomorrow, and the thought only made her third orgasm approach more quickly.
As Josh saw another orgasm approaching, he felt some sort of sensation building within him too, and it was unlike anything he had ever felt before. His moans turned higher pitched as waves of pleasure rolled through him and built up. As Kelsey’s third orgasm crested and she slammed into him and held, he felt like he was right on the edge of…something. He whimpered as it didn’t complete while Kelsey shuddered. He tried to move his hips, but couldn’t very much.
He nearly cried when Kelsey collapsed on top of him, out of breath, and obviously spent, and ceasing all movement. He whimpered with the need he felt, but already that sensation that had been building was falling away.
“What is it babe?” Kelsey asked, hearing his whimpers and assumed it would be for wanting the cage removed or because of how sore he might be.
“It…it’s not important. You…you are so beautiful in your orgasms…” Josh said, the whine even present in his speaking voice.
“Don’t change the subject,” Kelsey said, lifting her head, “tell me why you sound like you are about to beg?”
Josh colored and admitted, “I…I think I almost came…or something. There was something building that I have never felt before. And you…you stopped just before….”
Kelsey let out a low laugh before saying, “well, I think that warrants more exploration. Perhaps its because you have orgasmed only a few days ago. Let’s plan to deny you for the foreseeable future and see if you can orgasm merely from being penetrated. Damn, that would be pretty hot…” Her voice was a bit husky.
“Yes Kelsey,” Josh said in compliance and acceptance. It was further confirmation that the Feeldoe was likely to be a regular thing.
Kelsey slowly slipped out of him and then untied him. They cleaned up and fell asleep in each other's arms.
—
Monday morning came and they were trying to resume their normal school day routines. They kept adding little delays though as there were random moments of touching and kissing as they enjoyed coffee, ate breakfast, and got dressed.
The clothes once again felt oddly to Josh, and he knew it was going to be quite an adjustment trying to resume all of the normal school stuff while now also being caged full time. He felt so very desperate and couldn’t do enough to assist Kelsey in whatever she needed to get ready. He was constantly aware of the cage like it was her hand always gripping him.
Josh made it through classes okay though, despite having that constant reminder gripping his cock. Once he was concentrating on the subject matter, he could push it out of the forefront of his mind as needed. He did feel a bit weird around all of the other students though, especially the girls, though they wouldn’t have any idea that he was feeling different. They all looked so much prettier than he had ever noticed before. Kelsey was about as pretty as could be though, and none of them held a candle to her.
He wondered what Megan looked like? No, it didn’t matter. As long as whatever happened made Kelsey pleased with him, that was what was important.
When he did speak to others, he was a little more soft spoken than even normal, and when a girl nearby dropped a pencil, he was quick to pick it up for her, though he blushed a little at her smile.
Kelsey was back into the swing of things firmly once they parted. She had always excelled at organizing things in her mind, but as she sat through a lecture on the role of protein CDC7 and its role in cell division compared to that of CDK1, she would sometimes find herself fingering the key on the necklace around her neck. It wasn’t something she was consciously doing, just surprised when she realized she was. And every time, when she consciously acknowledged fingering the key, she would get a little smile thinking about it and what it was for. And think of Josh sitting in class even now, his cock safely locked away. She would have to ask him about the distraction, because school was more important, but she hoped it wasn’t too bad. She was really quite fond of the idea of keeping him caged most of the time. Perhaps only letting him out when he was restrained.
Monday evening they were able to catch a quick bite together and talk of their day and workload. Josh told her honestly it was a little distracting, but nothing he couldn’t deal with and was sure it would be less so over time.
That evening they spent much of their time in their rooms working. Kelsey had to start researching for a paper on pancreatic ductal adenocarcinoma and how it is one of the deadliest solid tumor malignancies. Likewise, Josh had to do research for a paper on pitch organization in Stravinsky's Mass as the basis of tonal and--arguably--post-tonal music for his Music Theory class. The biggest difference now was Josh did all of his school work at home nude. It was the first thing he did when he got home.
They didn’t see each other until much later in the night where they kissed, hugged, and fell asleep in Kelsey’s bed together, exhausted.
Tuesday was much the same through the school day, quick meals, and hitting the books, but they both dealt with it a bit better today now that they had time to get organized and plan things out. Just before bed, Kelsey was nude when Josh came in. She laid back on the bed, spread her legs, and invited Josh to lick her, which he did eagerly, surprised but happy for the command. She had a single orgasm and they fell asleep. No bondage, no kink, and no release from the cage for Josh.
Wednesday was a lighter day for them both for school, and the new furniture was delivered and set up. They took a break from their studies and spent the time completing the consolidation of things and the new shared bedroom and new shared study. They were both very pleased with the new setup and that night were amazed at how much bigger the bed felt after using their smaller ones for so long.
Thursday it was back to the grind again, and they were both a little bummed that they hadn’t had a chance to break in their new bed and mattress yet, but they were both just too exhausted. By this point, Josh had grown accustomed to the cage and it was no longer a distraction. It felt a part of him. Though he did the best that he could in the shower to keep things clean, he figured it would probably be good at some point this weekend to remove it and get everything cleaner unhindered.
And then it was Friday…



Chapter 31
J osh had managed to kind of push tonight to the back of his mind for most of the week, but now that it was Friday at last, it was far more in the forefront of his thoughts. He didn’t even know if the plans were still on, nor if Kelsey had any more contact with Megan. They hadn’t spoken of it again since last Sunday. 
They each only had morning classes today, so they had their usual coffee and breakfast together. Josh was glad that his classes weren’t overly heavy today. Everyone had their thoughts on the weekend and Josh had more than that to hurt his concentration.
Kelsey was a bit more distracted too, though not as badly as Josh. She hadn’t heard from Megan and she supposed there was a chance that it would never happen. But as she was headed back home at lunch time, she received a text from Megan that said, “I am so excited about tonight! You still up for it? Need me to bring anything?”
Kelsey stopped dead in her tracks, feeling her own excitement rise at the text, and typed a reply, “I am very excited too. Josh is very nervous. LOL. No, unless there is any type of specific alcohol you want. I figured we would just be doing wine and cheese.”
A minute later back from Megan, “LOL. He should be! I will bring a bottle of wine to share. See you at 6!”
Kelsey sent an appropriate emoji back and headed home. She didn’t know what would be happening, but it sounded like whatever it was, it would be. Josh was going to be a wreck. Well, not really, but it all seemed like such great fun. The only thing she had to really go on was how amused Megan had been, and that she had offered her ‘help’ with Josh, so that meant at the least, she was interested in some domination, but Kelsey had no idea how far that might go, nor even how it would make her feel.
What would it be like to watch another woman physically dominate him? She was pretty sure she would only find it arousing because Josh would be doing it for her, not for the other girl. It was his submission to Kelsey that would be the meaningful piece.
Kelsey stopped at the grocer on the way home to buy a bunch of different specialty cheeses and crackers. They already had enough wine and Megan was going to bring more.
She got home and Josh was already there. She could hear him practicing in the study, so she let him be for now. She was too excited to do any school work though, so she decided to start slicing the cheese and getting a nice plate ready. She could then put it back in the fridge along with some wine to chill. After that, she just relaxed in the living room.
Josh had needed to practice, but it also helped him to deal with his nerves to get lost in the music. He came out at about 4pm and found Kelsey in the living room. He was naked as was expected and he went to sit with her and give her a kiss.
“So…um…have you heard from Megan?” he asked, his voice betraying his nerves.
Kelsey paused for a moment before answering, because she had this wicked sadistic desire to not answer him, but he deserved to know. “I have, and we are still on. I bought a bunch of cheese and sliced it up with crackers and she will be bringing more wine to compliment our own. She appears to be very excited about tonight,” Kelsey said with a smile and then decided to show Josh the text exchange.
Josh’s focus went immediately to Kelsey saying that he was nervous and especially to Megan’s reply that he should be. What did the girl want to do with him?!
“I think we should go take a shower now to be ready. I will need to pick out some clothing for myself too. Come on,” she said, taking his hand and leading him to the bathroom. Once there, she stripped and then kneeled down, removing the cage from Josh.
Josh was surprised, but it was a great time for it to make sure everything was clean. As it came off, it almost felt weird to feel the air hitting his skin unhindered once again. His cock immediately started to lengthen and thicken and Kelsey examined him closely, which didn’t help as she moved his cock and balls around.
“Hmm…does this area hurt?” she asked, rubbing her finger under his testicles to one side closer to his leg. It was where the ring had been under his testicles.
“No…I mean, not really. I can feel a little discomfort I guess…”Josh said, trying to stand still but also see what she was looking at.
“Well, it looks like the ring has chafed you a bit. There is no help for it now but to keep the area clean and dry. Congratulations, you will be cage free tonight. I don’t want to put it back on while that area looks like that. I think we really need to explore piercing options…” she mused as she got back up and turned on the water.
Looking at her body, bent over to do that, Josh got fully hard but nearly whimpered knowing he would be without the cage tonight. He had grown so used to it and though on one hand it would be embarrassing for another woman to see it on him, it also kind of offered a minimum of coverage. Now there would be no hiding his arousal. Again, Kelsey mentioned a piercing and that made him nervous too. He didn’t know much about penile piercings as he had never been interested in one. Until now.
There was a part of him though, looking at Kelsey’s incredible and naked body slightly bent over, that wanted to just grab her hips and plunge inside of her with abandon. He would do no such thing of course, but the image of it made sure he stayed hard.
Water to temp, they got in the shower and washed each other, both of which kept Josh fully hard. Touching her amazing nude and wet body like that to clean her. He felt like he could almost orgasm just from running his soapy hands over her amazing ass. It didn’t get any better as she washed him either, and she spent extra time on his crotch and even stroked his soapy hard cock for a while “just to make sure it was clean” she claimed.
They dried off and Kelsey went to find something cut and comfortable to wear. By the time she came out in a light summer dress, it was 5:30pm already. Josh got the cheese out of the fridge and started setting up the plates.
“Kelsey?” he said tentatively.
“Yes dear?” Kelsey said, sitting in the living room idly scrolling her phone.
“I…I never even saw Megan when she delivered the pizza. I mean, she sounded young and had a nice voice and giggle, but…what does she look like?” he asked.
Kelsey smirked and immediately replied, “She looked to be close to 50 years old. Probably about six foot five and I’d say 350 pounds, but it could be more… That isn’t a problem, is it?” She had just managed to get through all of that without bursting out laughing.
Josh was shocked at the description and couldn’t tell if Kelsey was being serious or not. He was about to answer that of course it wasn’t a problem when the doorbell rang…



Chapter 32
K elsey’s eyes widened. Megan was very prompt. She had meant to do something to better prepare Josh for presentation, but she hadn’t been sure what she was going to do, and whether they should use the fact that he has never laid eyes on her or not. She could blindfold him, but it might be a little hard to serve and pour their drinks for them blindfolded. 
“Kneel on the floor with your eyes closed please, and don’t move. Keep your eyes closed, okay?” Kelsey said, and Josh did so, his heart ready to hammer out of his chest. But he replied, “Yes Kelsey,” nervously.
Megan was a little early. She had been very excited all week about tonight. She had often fantasized about dynamics like that, but had never had the opportunity. She was only just 5 feet tall and that had been a victory after being 4’11” for so long. She weighed next to nothing, and with her red hair and freckles, the compliment she usually received about her looks was that she was ‘cute.’ Cute didn’t exactly scream DOMME, and the guys she had dated certainly had not had any interest in anything of the sort. They would pat her on the head and call her cute, and then offer to spank her. Fuck no…that is not what she wanted!
She was in college as well, and working the pizza delivery job to help pay her way through it and reduce the loans she had to take out fractionally. The price of higher education was ridiculous and there was no fat scholarship for her. When she had delivered that pizza a few weeks ago to this apartment, saw the pretty blonde answer the door, and then saw the naked and kneeling guy, she had immediately wanted in. The way he was kneeling, the obvious redness from a recently spanked ass, and the cuffs, and made it look so amazing in person. They were a young couple too, though she thought they were a few years older than her, and she couldn’t help but wonder if the dynamic was new to them, or something they had been involved with for a long time.
She had that little sneak peak into their exciting life and felt she had to do SOMETHING. She had wanted to do more, but giving Kelsey her phone number on the pizza box had been enough, though she had wanted more. She wanted to come in at that moment and ‘help’ with Josh whatever that would mean. She still didn’t know what it meant really, but she was excited to find out.
Days had passed with no calls or texts, and then weeks, and she was a bit bummed about it, but it hadn’t really surprised her. How many couples really wanted a third to join in? Especially in a dynamic like this? She figured Kelsey either wasn’t interested, or had trouble taking the ‘cute’ pizza girl seriously.
Megan had nearly forgotten about it, except in a ‘if only’ kind of longing way, when out of the blue Kelsey had called. Not texted, but actually called and invited her over. Since that phone call, it had been just about the only thing she could think about. She had absolutely no idea if they would allow her to do anything, or just watch, or what, but just being near it was exciting for her.
She went and got herself waxed and a mani/pedi though, and even wore a little makeup tonight. She wore a black dress, though she was usually a jeans and a t-shirt type of person. She wanted to impress them. Well, probably mostly Kelsey. Everything would go through her, as it should. She didn’t know if Kelsey had any bisexual desires, and that was something she also thought about during the week, as she wasn’t sure if she did either. But if she did, someone as pretty as Kelsey was would be a good start.
So she had dressed nicely, but not formally, and went and bought an expensive bottle of red wine to bring. Well, expensive for her on her budget. By other people’s standards, it was probably cheap. She had been saving that money for a new mobile phone, but wasn’t anywhere close to having enough yet. The screen was cracked on hers, but it still worked. Though it was dreadfully slow.
Megan had a lot of knowledge of the femdom dynamic, but no experience. And she was really nervous about that. She would have no idea what to do if Kelsey just said, ‘do whatever you want.’ It would be overwhelming and she would have no idea what to do. She certainly was lacking in confidence about doing any of this, especially with someone else’s sub.
She shared a dorm room with two other girls, and was just happy to get away from that cramped space for a time. She hoped that she hadn’t upset them by being early, she was just too excited for this bit of something new in her typical grind. So she stood nervously after ringing the doorbell, smoothing out her dress over her thighs, even if it didn’t need it. Purse in one hand and the bottle of wine in the other. Her brilliant red hair was clean and styled nicely. She had never felt so nervous about anything.
The door swung open and there Kelsey was with the prettiest smile Megan had ever seen. So warm and welcoming. “I’m sorry for being a little early…” Megan started, but Kelsey waved it away and opened the door wider.
On impulse, Kelsey hugged her. “Oh my goodness, you look so nice! Much better than the pizza uniform,” she said laughing, and it was almost musical. Megan giggled with her and returned the hug, though it had surprised her. It instantly made her feel a little more welcome though.
They broke the hug and Kelsey offered to take the wine. It was a good, if middle of the road, wine Kelsey saw, just the kind of stuff they usually bought, but she was glad for it. As Kelsey walked to the kitchen with the bottle, saying something about the weather they were having, Megan saw him. Kneeling on the floor between the kitchen and the living room. Completely naked, except for the beautiful leather cuffs attached to wrists and ankles, currently not in use. His head was bowed and it appeared his eyes were closed. He had an impressive cock, that looked to be at least a little erect, and that surprised her a little, though it shouldn’t have. So much of the online community was always talking about ‘beta’ males and humiliating them for having a small penis. She didn’t really understand it. To her, it was far more exciting to dominate and strong and virile man rather than a weak one that actually wanted to be humiliated for things out of his control. She could see the flush on his face and remembered how Kelsey had said he was nervous. Fuck, this seemed perfect. Maybe his nerves would help her get over hers.
“This is Josh,” Kelsey said, “and he hasn’t laid eyes upon you yet. I figured I could leave it up to you if he could or would. I told him you were about 6’5” and 400 lbs,” and then she laughed, but it was more for the impression that would have had on Josh, rather than saying anything mean about Megan’s diminutive stature.
Megan came in further and approached him. He was kneeling so still. She walked around him and saw him actually tremble! That gave her a bit of confidence. She walked back in front of him and said, “Do you call him by his name? Or do you have a title for him like sub or slave?” Megan asked.
Kelsey came over and stood close to Megan and replied, “Just his name. We haven’t been at this all that long, so there is still a lot to learn. In fact, when you delivered the pizza, we were only kind of playing at it. We weren’t in a romantic relationship yet. But now we are, and along with it, I have his full submission. We’ve been best friends forever though, so we already had a lot of that familiarity. But I am sure we have so much to learn. It never even occurred to me to call him anything other than his name, except for normal terms of endearment. Something to think about. So…you are dominant?” Kelsey asked and couldn’t get over how attractive Megan was standing there gazing down at Josh. Her small stature mattered not a wit to Kelsey as far as dominance goes.
“Yes…or rather, I want to be,” Megan started. She felt better for some reason that it was all so new to them too. “I have a lot of knowledge, but no experience.”
Kelsey put an arm around her waist and said, “well maybe tonight we can help to change that. So do you want him to be able to see what you look like? If so, feel free to tell him to open his eyes. I gave him a pretty firm command to keep them closed until told he could open them.”
Kelsey’s easy manner and casualness about everything further set Megan at ease, and that was before the friendly arm around her waist and confirmation that perhaps she could get some real experience in domination tonight. She smiled at Kelsey, put her own arm around her too, and then looked back down at Josh.
“Open your eyes and look at me, puppy. See the face of the stranger that might help to dominate you tonight…” Megan said, a convincing tone of command in her voice…



Chapter 33
O f course, Megan hadn’t seen his face yet either. Just his nude, cuffed body, his previously red ass, and now his genitals. He had his head so bowed, and had longish hair, that she really couldn’t see any of his face. 
Josh was trembling and struggling to even open his eyes. In a way, it might be better to be blindfolded and not have to look in the eye of another woman that might be dominating him tonight. But he opened his eyes and saw her small feet first. She was wearing flats and then above that, the pale skin of her calves. He let his gaze continue up over her very small and petite body in that little black dress. He should have known Kelsey was teasing him with her description.
He then saw the red hair and finally her very cute and very freckled, and very familiar face.
Both of their eyes widened and they both gasped.
“What….what’s wrong?” Kelsey asked. She had been greatly enjoying the moment, but when their eyes met, something else had obviously happened.
It was Megan who answered, “It’s not bad…not precisely, but might make things a little more awkward. Um…we know each other, but only a little. Last summer as a freshman I attended a summer Jazz Improvisation camp, and Josh here…led one of the segments I was in. He was really quite good at it, and I learned a lot, but I remember feeling like he was a little hard on me…” she said, looking down at Josh in a considering manner.
She finally tore her eyes away from his, and looked at Kelsey. “If this makes things too weird, I completely understand. I won’t be upset if you feel like we should end things before they really start. I imagine it is a little awkward…” she said, looking up at Kelsey, though at 5’3”, it wasn’t as far up as she usually had to look.
Kelsey had been surprised by it, but Megan was so nice about it, and what did it really change? “Do you guys still see each other often in school?” she asked.
“Not really, no. Perhaps in a hallway in the band wing, but you guys are seniors right? There are not many classes we have in common, and I dropped Jazz, though Josh might have had something to do with that decision. Music is not my major, just something I enjoy,” she giggled then and said, “My major is actually Business.”
Kelsey relaxed. It had just been a single school encounter over one summer, and then after thinking about it, thought it might add a little extra flavor for tonight.
“And you Josh?” she asked, looking down at him, but still arm in arm with Megan, “does this change anything for you? We talked previously about making sure we were completely honest tonight so there were no misunderstandings.”
Josh looked at his beloved as soon as she spoke and though it was a little more awkward now for him, he realized it didn’t make him any less willing to proceed as long as it was what Kelsey wanted.
“No, Kelsey. It doesn’t change things enough for me to need to stop anything. As long as it pleases you, then…then I am willing,” he said honestly.
Kelsey’s expression didn’t change externally as she wanted to appear neutral leading up to her next question.
“And were you too hard on Megan here, perhaps so much so that you discouraged her from continuing something that she enjoys?” Kelsey asked.
Fear and regret came into Josh’s eyes then. That camp was rough for him. The professors had been really demanding of him, and he hadn’t been sleeping well. Just before the camp had started he was dumped by the girl he had been seeing, and was feeling a little bitter about it. Megan had screwed up the key they were improvising in, and Josh had snapped at her and questioned whether Jazz was something she really wanted to play.
“I…Kelsey, you remember what I went through that week?” he asked, but then looked at Megan, “I am so, so sorry. I was too hard on you, and I am not just saying that because I am naked and kneeling. It was a hellish week for me and I snapped at you and said something I really should not have. I never would have meant for it to cause you to quit, and if it did, it makes me feel absolutely gutted. I am so sorry Megan. You….you play well, and I hope…I hope it didn’t hurt you too badly,” Josh said.
“Well,” Kelsey said, “I think that not only are we both willing to proceed with tonight, but perhaps we have another opportunity to right this wrong as well,” Kelsey said looking at Megan. “Do you still want to hang out and perhaps have an opportunity to make up for Josh’s awful behavior to you?”
Megan smiled back at her and then whispered a question in her ear. Kelsey smiled and nodded.
Megan turned back to Josh, reached out and grabbed a fistful of his hair in a tight grip and made him look at her. Her eyes were full of fire now. “Truthfully, I might have quit anyway because of the time it takes. But you did make me feel pretty bad even though the push helped me decide. Still, snapping at a freshman like that? I was so upset that night, and full of anger. With you. Some of that anger has now returned. If Kelsey lets me, I would like to…channel that…”
Josh looked up at her, his eyes filled with fear, and saw the fiery anger in Megan’s eyes. He did tremble now, but also knew he deserved her wrath. “I’m sorry…” he whispered once again.
“Oh, you will be,” Megan said, “but first, I think Kelsey and I should probably sit and talk over things while you pour some wine for us and bring us some of that cheese I see on the counter. Can you do that puppy?” she asked.
“Y-yes Megan,” Josh said, feeling her touch for the first time, and answering to her, but he looked to Kelsey too. She was at least smiling and gave an imperceptible nod.
On impulse, Megan brought her other hand to his face and patted his cheek. “Good puppy,” before letting him go.
Josh scrambled up and headed for the kitchen while he heard the girls talking and then giggling a little as they went and sat on the couch together. He wasn’t sure how he felt about being called ‘puppy’ but it didn’t really upset him all that much as long as Kelsey was fine with it. It somehow seemed appropriate coming from Megan.
He got out two wine glasses and took their chilled bottle to pour. The one Megan had brought he left on the counter for now. He poured the two glasses and brought them out to them. Neither of them acknowledged it beyond taking the glasses as they were deep in conversation. The only thing he caught was Kelsey saying, “oh yes, I told him I should develop a schedule to do it regularly, but I haven’t. He is long overdue.”
Josh wasn’t sure what they were talking about, but with the talk of a schedule, he feared it may mean a spanking. He hadn’t had one all week, but it was embarrassing that Kelsey was talking about it in front of Megan. He then brought out the cheese and cracker platter to put on the coffee table along with small plates for serving oneself.
Kelsey looked at him and said, “Feel free to pour yourself some wine too Josh, and sit and join us. Megan and I are just getting acquainted.” She was smiling though and that warmed Josh’s heart.
He poured himself a large glass, got some cheese and crackers, and sat opposite them. It seemed the conversation topic had changed.
“Oh, he was all week,” Kelsey said, “But I noticed some chafing today so thought it better to leave it off for now.”
“I know it is early in the relationship, but have you considered a piercing? Either a frenum or a Prince Albert?” Megan asked. It was quite surreal to Josh to be talked about like this, and not be included.
“I have, but I haven’t looked into it yet,” Kelsey said.
“From my reading, a PA works much better, but…I don’t know… it is so intrusive. He has a nice dick and I am not sure if you would like what a PA might do to it,” Megan said, making Josh blush. “I like the looks of the frenum bar instead. And if you don’t like it, it can heal over a lot easier. A PA is far more permanent. The problem with a frenum piercing is migration and needing to wait sometimes for months before you can use it for chastity.”
“That is good info, thank you. I haven’t looked much into the PA’s but after what you said, even with the extra time needed, I am leaning towards a frenum piercing as well. I mean, it is a pretty quick thing to get, and it doesn’t stop us from pursuing a different option later. Even if it doesn’t work out well for chastity, it does look nice. Maybe I can get a bar with my name on it!,” Kelsey said excitedly.
“Oh no doubt you can!” Megan giggled, “Property of Kelsey…”
“And you are right, he does have a particularly nice looking cock. It is one of the reasons I love to lock it away,” Kelsey said laughing and placing a hand on Megan’s knee while she drank her wine.
Josh could barely even bring his eyes up to look at them while they talked about the things Kelsey might do with him and talked about his cock. All so openly and right in front of him. He felt his face burning.
“Mmm, before I forget,” she said looking at Josh, “Good news honey,” she said smiling, “once we have had a little to eat and drink, we decided that you need a good spanking. It is past time…”
Josh’s eyes went wide, but he nodded. He didn’t know if Kelsey would be doing it in front of Megan, or if Megan would be doing it…



Chapter 34
“W ell, thank you for sharing it and him with me tonight,” Megan replied with a hand on Kelsey’s knee, “I have been thinking about it since that night I delivered the pizza and it is so generous of you to let me experience some of it. I want you to know though, that I won’t forget who he really belongs to. The last thing I’d want to be seen as is a threat to you and your control and ownership of him. I am just happy to be included as much as I can be.” 
Kelsey smiled, “Josh and I have been friends since we were children. Best friends. I get the sense that when he submitted to me, he fully committed himself to it and to me. I don’t think that anything we do here tonight will change that, only enhance it. You are most welcome and I really appreciate you saying that and being so open to everything. I think by serving you, it helps us deepen our dynamic further, because he knows deep down that he is doing it to please me. And you are so nice, that I want you to be able to have fun and explore this with us too. I have already learned things from you, and perhaps we can continue to learn from each other, and in the process discover Josh’s limits,” she said with a smile, glancing at him and sending a shiver down his spine.
“How late can you stay?” Kelsey asked, trying to get a sense of how much time they had to explore. The more time she spent with Megan, the more comfortable she was getting with all of this. Josh’s reactions to things were just so delicious and she could see that he spent most of the time looking at her in worship as they talked about him. He would glance at Megan when she spoke, but even then his eyes would return to her with such love and devotion. He was such a good boy.
“I don’t have a limit. I can stay as long as I don’t wear out my welcome,” Megan replied. 
“Wonderful!” Kelsey said, pleased. They had as much time as they needed. “Well, shall we get get the overdue spanking done?”
“Oh yes please,” Megan said, “the image of his red ass has been burned into my mind since that night and now…well… I do still hold some anger of his previous treatment of me."
"Yes, that definitely needs to be addressed," Kelsey said. "He never should have treated you so cruelly. I don't care how rough a week he had. Freshman year can be so difficult and to be discouraged like that…" she tsked and shook her head. 
"Okay Josh, please come here and let me cuff your hands," Kelsey said, but as Josh was getting up, filled with nervousness and fear, Megan asked, "can I cuff him? I want to see how it works and kind of… Just feel what it's like to do."
"Oh of course," Kelsey said, "I am sorry I didn't offer. You should definitely be the one to cuff him." 
"Come here puppy," Megan said and the smile on her face gave Josh a chill. He walked towards her and blushed as she looked at his now growing cock. 
She smirked on seeing it, but thankfully didn't say anything about it as he stood in front of her, turned around, and presented his wrists behind his back. He then felt her little hands on the cuffs and she jerked his wrists closer together with perhaps a little more force than was needed, before clipping them together. He then felt her hands on his hips, turning him back around. 
"I can see how much this excites you puppy," she giggled. "I wonder if you'll still feel the same when I am done?" she asked rhetorically looking up at him. Josh couldn't believe this was actually happening. And somehow, the fact that she was so tiny made it even more arousing. She patted her lap in invitation. 
Josh's eyes widened a little and he looked to Kelsey who was smiling and then looked at him like he better do what he was told, or else, rather than nodding her approval. 
Awkwardly, Josh climbed over Megan's lap. She hiked her dress up a bit before he settled down, causing his now quite hard cock to settle between her bare thighs. If he leaked, she wouldn't want that on her dress of course. He whimpered though when he felt her squeeze her thighs together around it. 
Because they were next to each other on the couch, Kelsey guided Josh's head onto her lap and stroked his hair in affection. He was able to look up at her beautiful face while in this position, and was grateful for that. He loved her so much. He could feel just how raised his vulnerable ass was over Megan's leg and trembled a little. 
He let out a little gasp as Megan's hand touched his ass and started to run over it. "Oh… This is very nice indeed. Such a perfect position and what a spankable ass!" she said, letting out a laugh. 
"It really is," Kelsey agreed, "the first time I spanked him, it was before we were official, but I got so turned on, I had to go use my vibrator right after. Wait until you hear the sounds that me makes…" Kelsey said with a laugh, still stroking his hair. 
"Is there any limit to how hard I should do it? I've never spanked before, but have always wanted to," Megan said, still rubbing his ass. 
"No. No limits at all. I want you to experience it as much as you like. I would suggest though that you not hit too hard. Not for him, but for you. It shouldn't make your hand hurt. You can make his ass hurt more and more with repetition though. He owes you, and he is overdo, so take your time and spank him for as long as you want, he can, and will take it," Kelsey said. 
"Mmm. Thank you Kelsey…" MeMegan said and then changing her tone of voice said to Josh, "are you ready to whimper and cry for me puppy?" 
"Y-yes Megan. I… I am so sorry for the way I treated you and I hope that through this, I can start to earn your forgiveness," Josh said quivering. 
"We shall see, but it will be a start," she said and suddenly lifted her hand and brought it down right in the center of his ass hard. Josh gasped, but Megan giggled as she watched the way his flesh gave way and how she left and handprint behind. 
She needed more and quickly raised her hand and landed firmly on one cheek. The sound reverberated across the room and Megan laughed. She quickly landed 10 more in rapid succession laughing the whole time. 
Josh stared up at Kelsey as the pain and humiliation of it mounted, and looked at her in absolute devotion…



Chapter 35
T his was fan-fucking-tastic, Megan thought as her hand came down again and again on Josh's ass and it started to turn pink. Every hit seemed to ellicit a new noise from him and each one aroused her more. She couldn't stop laughing and felt a little drunk on the power it caused her to feel. 
She hadn't lied, she did have residual anger about how he had treated her last summer, but that had mostly been vocalized for effect. Still, she wouldn't feel guilty if the pain of this spanking was intense and stayed with Josh for days. In any case, she was having too much fun to stop any time soon. That was unless Kelsey decided it was enough. Megan, beaming, tore her eyes from the rapidly reddening ass to look at Kelsey then to see her reaction. 
Kelsey was having a stronger reaction to this than she had anticipated. Before it started, she had been nervous but excited about it. But now… watching how much fun Megan was having and watching Josh gaze up at her with absolute devotion, Kelsey felt like her loins were on fire. 
She continued to stroke Josh's head as the spanking went on and look down at him. She could see the pain in his eyes as the stinging heat built, but she also saw how he never stopped looking at her adoringly. Oh yes, Megan might be spanking him, but Kelsey could tell that Josh attributed it all to Kelsey and endured it for her. 
Between Megan's glee and Josh's devotion, it was just perfect and Kelsey could feel herself getting more and more wet. 
Josh endured it. The pain, the arousal, and the submission, just like he had for Kelsey the first time and every subsequent time. He loved her so much, and he knew he both needed and deserved this. It was mostly about his devotion to Kelsey, but Josh would be lying to himself if he didn't admit how much fun Megan seemed to be having didn't also have a big impact on him. Her squeals of enjoyment would cause his hard cock to throb every time he heard them. He felt his helplessness and vulnerability and combined with Megan's enjoyment, it all really helped to push his submissive buttons. 
It was humiliating too of course, but it only seemed to add to the overall experience for everyone. The pain and the heat were increasing and spreading with every spank, and Josh's whimpers were getting louder. It only seemed to spur Megan on. Soon, tears were flowing down his cheeks, and not too long after that full crying and sobbing. 
But unlike the spankings from Kelsey, Megan showed no signs of slowing down. Josh went limp with surrender, knowing that he needed and deserved this and knowing that Kelsey would take care of him. She would know when he had enough in her eyes and he would gladly take it for as long as she wanted. 
Kelsey's hand gently stroking his head the whole time was so soothing as well. Megan finally slowed down and paused but then exclaimed, "Oh! I can feel the heat coming off of it! I figured I should stop though as it looks like it might be starting to bruise. Thank you so much Kelsey for allowing me this opportunity. It was better than I even imagined!" She then seemed to absentmindedly stroke Josh's ass while beaming her gratitude at Kelsey. 
"I am so glad Megan. It…it was actually a treat for me too to watch him while you did it. To see your enjoyment, and to see his willingness to accept it for me," Kelsey replied warmly, still stroking Josh's hair fondly. 
Josh was still crying softly, partly from the pain and partly from the humiliation, but at the same time it helped him to deal a little better with how he had wronged Megan. When he felt like he could speak coherently, he said, "Thank you for the spanking Megan, and I hope that you will forgive me for the way I treated you last summer. If.. If I was a part of making you quit jazz, I very deeply regret it."
"Oh, we are okay puppy," Megan said. "As I said, I was likely to quit anyway, you just gave me a little push. You took the spanking very well, and I can see why Kelsey deemed you a worthy sub. And your ass looks so nice now that it is the proper color again. I can feel you… And how aroused you stayed through the whole thing," she said, squeezing her thighs together, trapping his hard cock once again. Josh whimpered with arousal and embarrassment. 
Josh was going deeper and deeper into submission to Kelsey with this and it appeared that to both of them, it was going very well. Never, even in his fantasies, did he ever dream that he would be dominated by two beautiful women at once. Kelsey was already the perfect Domme. More than perfect, really. She was everything he had ever dreamed of and in the short time they had been together in this dynamic and relationship, she proved to be beyond his dreams. 
And now she seemed to be thoroughly enjoying sharing him with a random girl who had delivered them pizza one night. And Josh only felt more devoted to her because of it. It really helped to show them both just how much he belonged to her. And it showed him how much he desired that. He was hers to his core. 
The girls paused to drink more wine before they resumed talking, in no rush to have Josh get up. He continued to sniffle, but he felt an almost overwhelming sense of gratitude for both of these women. Kelsey of course, but also to Megan for forgiving him and punishing him. He was more ready now to do anything they wanted than he was at the start of the evening. 
"There," Kelsey said, "that is settled. Thank you for punishing him Megan… it was really quite arousing for me to watch if I am being honest." Kelsey felt her face flush a little at the admission. 
"Are you kidding? I… I am not sure I have ever been this wet…" Megan said in reply. Josh had closed his eyes, but when he heard nothing else for longer than a few moments, he was shocked by what he saw when he opened them again.
He had no idea who initiated it, but Megan was now leaning over and kissing Kelsey, on the mouth, and Kelsey was returning the kiss with seemingly increasing passion… 



Chapter 36
J osh felt his cock surge watching it. The kissing was light and quick at first, and so very gentle. But it wasn’t long before Kelsey brought her hands up to Megan’s face and the kissing lasted longer. Megan let out a little moan and brought her arms around Kelsey and then the kiss turned full on passionate with open mouths, but still so gentle looking. It was just about the sexiest thing Josh had ever seen. He lay there naked, his ass on fire, his hands bound, and naked across both of their laps and seemed to be nearly forgotten as their passionate kiss went on. 
Josh wasn’t going to complain though. Kelsey continued to surprise him with what she was open to. It wasn’t a frantic get your clothes off kind of passion, but two young women exploring something pretty amazing for the first time. They were in no rush to get to the end of it, and Josh could only watch in arousal and love as they got lost in it. They must have just made out for at least a half hour.
Finally Kelsey pulled back and said, “That…I have never kissed another woman before…” she finally said, sounding a little embarrassed.
Megan giggled and replied, “I haven’t either but Kelsey…but it was wonderful…”
Kelsey caressed her face and said, “It was…I…would you like to spend the night? I know it is still early, and you don’t have to decide now, but…you are welcome to spend the night if…if that appeals to you.”
“Absolutely, I would love to!” Megan replied instantly. “I mean, I live in a cramped dorm with two other girls to begin with, so I am never in a hurry to return to that anyway, but this…I can not pass up any of this. I will stay for as long as I am welcome. But please…I understand, especially with a new relationship, how you may need time alone, so please don’t hesitate to tell me when you need to be alone.”
“We will Megan, but for now, I think it is just wonderful we have all the time we need or desire to explore anything we like,” Kelsey said and then they resumed kissing again!
Kelsey felt such warm feelings about this and didn’t quite understand it at first. She had never been drawn to women sexually, but there was something about sharing her domination over Josh with Megan that had really sparked something in her. She didn’t know if she and Megan would go beyond the kissing and petting with each other, but it didn’t concern her either way. She felt so relaxed and aroused that they had so much time to explore anything they wanted. Megan was so cute, but again, it wasn’t just a lust factor that had caused the invitation. It was the shared intimacy. Looking down at Josh, she stroked his head again. He was looking at her with such devotion that it almost made her tear up before she asked, “Assuming that is okay with you my love?” She knew it would be and that is why she had not asked him first, but she wanted to give him an opportunity to voice any concerns he might have and be honest like they had talked about.
“Of…of course Kelsey. I…I am yours,” he whispered simply in reply.
Megan was very happy about it too. They were such a wonderful loving couple and though the look wasn’t directed at her, she adored the way he looked up at Kelsey. There was no jealousy here and they were fine examples of trust and devotion. She felt privileged to be invited to be a part of it, and now there was no telling what they might do. She had told the truth about her roommates, but even if she lived alone, she had no desire to leave this as long as it was open to her. Like Kelsey, she had no idea how much more the two of them might do together, but was open to whatever happened. But now, there seemed a much higher likelihood that she would also be able to explore even more aspects of domination with Josh. He was the perfect submissive boy. Her mind ran wild with the things she wanted to do with him and to him, but despite the open nature of the invitation, she also knew she couldn’t push things too far and too fast. This was all very new to her too and she didn’t want to ruin it. She very much wanted to explore slowly anyway since she wasn’t 100% confident in doing everything she had read about and seen in videos.
“For now though,” Kelsey said, “my wine glass is empty and I am feeling a little offended by that. How about you Megan? Are you ready for more?”
Megan smiled and looked down at her glass, brought it to her lips and drank the last bit, “I am now…”
Kelsey reached down to unhook Josh’s cuffs, but while she did so, Josh could feel Megan intentionally squeezing his cock with her thighs over and over, causing him to let out little moans. How was he ever going to keep up with these two amazing women? Once his hands were free Kelsey said, “would you pour us some more wine please Josh?” 
Josh slowly got up, almost reluctant to move his cock away from Megan’s smooth thighs, and replied, “of course Kelsey,” and Megan squeezed his ass one final time as he got up, and not gently. When he whimpered, she let out a little giggle.He cock stood out rock hard and leaking in front of him now as he stood before the two of them, but it was getting to be less embarrassing. He took both of their glasses and went to the kitchen to fill them.
“So it has only been a week or two?” Megan asked. “He is so very remarkably well behaved, have you not had to train him out of anything?”
Kelsey smiled, looking at Josh’s red ass as he walked to the kitchen. “Not really, no,” she said, “and the reason I think he behaves so well is just how much he wanted this. He’d been reading about and longing for femdom for many years, unbeknownst to me, and when he finally was able to open up and talk to me about it, his passion and desire for it were so crystal clear. It might have been that more than anything else that let me find out how much I liked it. He is SO committed to it and to me that I almost couldn’t imagine life with him without it now. I mean, this week was the longest he has ever been caged, and I am sure he masturbated more on his own, but he never once complained during the week about it. Never begged for an orgasm. I think we still need to figure some things out, but sexually…I mean, things really couldn’t be better there. I don’t know how I ever had normal sexual relations now that I have had this…” Kelsey said with a low laugh.
Wine glasses full, he brought them back, handed them to the girls, and absent any other instructions, he returned to the chair across from them to gingerly sit. His ass was more sore than it had ever been, but he didn’t mind. He did wince, but he was living out a scenario in this moment that many submissive men could only dream of, and the night was only getting started.
Megan sighed wistfully, “Oh it sounds so wonderful. I am so happy for both of you really, in that it seems you found your perfect match right under your nose. Is it just sex or does he serve you in other ways?”
“Oh, other ways too, he had naturally taken on more of the cleaning, but I haven’t set up anything formal there yet. I mean basically we entered into the romantic relationship and his full submission at the exact same time at the beginning of last weekend. We basically spent the entire weekend having sex, and then school kicked our asses all week. I used him for oral once during the week I think, but we were just so busy and tired to do much else…until tonight with your lovely company of course,” Kelsey said with a warm smile and a hand on Megan’s knee.
“How are his oral skills? Did you need to train him there?” Megan asked curiously.
Josh blushed as they had resumed talking about him sexually right in front of him. “Oh, they are excellent! No real training required for me. I think…I think one of the reasons is because it is obvious he just loves doing it. In the absence of his own orgasms, I think he kind of channels that energy into giving me mine. Rather than feeling selfish, I almost feel like it is rewarding for him to do it, even if that is all that we do,” Kelsey said, glancing over at Josh with a warm smile.
And then the wine and the sexual mood hit her with this topic. She was ready for things to go further without actually rushing. They had all night. 
“Megan, would you like to…to try Josh’s tongue for yourself?” Kelsey asked…



Chapter 37
J osh stifled a gasp, but not his wide eyes at the offer. Never had he engaged in anything remotely like casual sex, and now his tongue was being offered up for service. His cock was hard and throbbed at the thought though. At the base of it was Kelsey more so than Megan. Oh, he would thoroughly enjoy pleasing Megan, and thanking her properly for the spanking, but the fact that Kelsey was comfortable enough to make the offer spoke volumes to him. She wanted to watch him please Megan, and that by itself made him eager to do so. 
The spanking was one thing, but Kelsey knew how Megan responded to this offer might set the tone for the rest of the night. But she figured it would be a way to start some more sexual activity without just inviting everyone to the bedroom, and she genuinely liked Megan, and liked watching her have fun dominating Josh. She also knew Josh’s passion for cunnilingus and that he would try very hard to please Megan, while he was also pleasing Kelsey in doing as she desired. But it was also a bold thing to offer while they were still dressed and enjoying their wine and cheese. Based on Megan’s question about his oral skills, she hoped that it was something Megan desired, but it might be too big of a step to let a man she barely knew get that intimate with her. If she wasn’t comfortable with it right away, it was the kind of thing she could push off until later as well.
Megan was surprised by the suddenness of the offer, but her eyes immediately sparkled. She looked at Kelsey as if to confirm she heard the offer correctly and then looked at Josh and let out a low laugh at his expression. This was so fricken hot to be able to just tell a guy to go down on you or anyone else for that matter. And have him not only do it, but be eager to do so. It was a very generous offer and it showed just how trusting Kelsey was willing to be to have fun tonight. She found herself liking not just their amazing dynamic, but the people behind them too. She started to have hope that maybe they could become at least friends after tonight and she could learn more about both of them outside of the dynamic. Between this offer, and that amazing makeout with Kelsey, Megan found herself very much liking her. 
Megan smiled broadly back at Kelsey, though her face was a bit flushed from the whole thing and her thoughts. She looked back to Josh and his eager, yet shocked expression and said, “What do you think puppy? Would you like an opportunity to thank me for your spanking?”
The eagerness in Josh’s face increased and he immediately replied, “Yes Megan.”
“Feel free to command him and take some control Megan,” Kelsey said. “I know how much you want to explore dynamics like these, and I want you to have the full experience. I know you don’t really know his limits or desires very well, but I can let you know if there is something that I am uncomfortable with. I don’t think that will be an issue though. I want to see you enjoy yourself fully. Embrace your inner Domme fully, and please, handle Josh tonight as if he belonged to you.”
And then turning to Josh she said, “For at least tonight and unless I say otherwise, I want you to serve Megan as well as you have served me. Obey her in all things and do your best to please her just as much as you would me. I want you to embrace it as well. No longer doing things simply because they please me, but because they please US. Megan’s happiness is just as important as mine. Can you do that Josh?”
“Y-yes Kelsey,” Josh replied, trying to adjust his thinking on the fly. He knew he was about to orally service Megan, and up until this point his primary thinking of it was to please Kelsey. Now he had to slowly change that motivation to be purely for Megan, or at least equally for both of them. He felt his heart hammering in his chest. He now had two full dommes in charge of him tonight and needed to cater to the wishes of either or both. 
“You are so generous Kelsey,” Megan said, “and I will not betray your trust in me. I…I very much want to explore all that we can and that you are comfortable with. Thank you so much for trusting me with Josh. This is such a wonderful gift,” she said, appearing a little emotional. She leaned over and kissed Kelsey on the mouth again. A lingering soft kiss of gratitude.
She broke the kiss and looked to Josh, her eyes much softer than they had been so far with him, “And you, puppy. Josh. You seem such a wonderful submissive and so eager. I am so thankful to both of you for sharing this with me tonight. I can tell what a good boy you are, and I am happy to have you to please me tonight. And I can see that you will try your best for me,” she paused, looking down at his hard cock before smirking. “I can also see how much you like this too. I think you will be well used tonight, pup. I hope you are ready for it.”
“I…I will do my best for you Megan. I..I only want to make you as happy as I can,” Josh replied, feeling it was not enough for him to say, but Megan’s eyes softened more.
“Come here Josh…” she said, and he got up and walked over to her. She gently put her hands on his hips and turned him around and cuffed his hands together once again. Once complete, she ran a gentle hand over his still very red ass. Josh trembled and she asked, “how bad is the pain puppy? I feel like that was a pretty hard spanking and your feedback will help me in the future.”
“It…there is a lot of pain, but it is tolerable. It is there as a constant reminder of my role and my place, and honestly, the pain arouses me too,” Josh said blushing, though he was facing away from them thankfully. 
Megan got a little more firm and familiar with her hand on his ass and she asked, “Are you a masochist?”
“I…I am not sure. I might be. In…in the limited time that Kelsey and I have been in the dynamic there have been other forms of pain that turned me on too… but I don’t think we have explored it enough for me to say that I am definitely a masochist…” Josh answered, holding back a whimper as he had gripped his ass.
“He…he seemed to enjoy it when I got a little rough with him in the bedroom. Even with his genitals,” Kelsey said by way of explanation, fully enjoying Megan slowly taking more control over him.
“Oh yeah?” Megan said, some mirth and perhaps eagerness in her voice. “Maybe we can explore that more fully later,” she said with a pleased laugh. “But for now, you have a task puppy. I want you on your knees in front of me between my legs please.”
Josh turned around and knelt. “I am going to hike up my dress and spread my legs. Kelsey and I are going to continue to talk. Could be about you. Could be about tonight. Or it could be about our favorite movies. While we talk, I would like you to carefully pull down and remove my thong using only your mouth and teeth. Careful because I will be displeased if you rip them. Once you have successfully removed them using only your mouth, you may taste me,” Megan said in a confident voice. 
Then without a word, she did just that, and hiked up her dress revealing the black thong underneath contrasted with the smooth pale and freckled skin of her thighs. She spread her legs wide, purely to give Josh a view as she knew she would have to bring them together for him to successfully remove the thong. She looked to Kelsey then, expecting Josh to just get started.
“So, can you tell me a little more about the rough play you have explored?”



Chapter 38
J osh nearly whimpered looking at Megan’s incredibly sexy and spread legs. She knew exactly what she wanted when she cuffed him and it was an incredible feeling to be commanded so confidently by her. He couldn’t help it, instead of going right for her thong, he started to gently kiss her up the length of her inner thighs. He was just in such awe of her. No more than Kelsey to be sure, but if he was expected to treat them as equal Domme’s he wouldn’t hold back in his worship either. 
Kelsey watched Josh looking with such desire at Megan’s spread legs before slowly kissing up her thighs. She imagined it would be the exact same thing he would do with her. Good. She wanted Megan to experience the full submission as well, and that was why she had given her just as much control for the evening. He was such a good boy and so attentive. Those kisses would help to start arousing Megan more, though she was already quite aroused just from the control, Kelsey could tell. But it also demonstrated Josh’s willingness to submit fully.
“The first thing I discovered was when I was caging him,” Kelsey said. “He was still tied to the bed and I was having a little trouble with the hardware and I handled his genitals a little roughly because they kept slipping out of my grasp. I realized it was a little rough right after I did it and was about to apologize, but Josh…he moaned in pleasure from it. I said nothing then and got the cage on, but knew we had further exploration to do there. So on another night, when I finally had the opportunity to take my time and tease him properly, I experimented with squeezing his testicles. It caused some pain and discomfort, but he also loved being bound and helpless and feeling that simple power over him. Likewise, I realized how easy and simple it was with how vulnerable they were to me, and grew to enjoy making him whimper from it. Nothing extreme, I didn’t want to injure him of course, but enough to cause those whimpers? Fuck it was arousing.”
By this time, Josh had made it up to the waistband of Megan’s thong, and was carefully trying to grab the edge in his teeth. Those gentle kisses up her thighs had been a very pleasant surprise. She had kind of thought he would stick to the commands only, and it was so nice to feel the affectionate kisses. She had to suppress a moan that had almost escaped her lips. As Kelsey finished talking, he finally got ahold of the waistband between his teeth and started to pull down. She would let him struggle a little before helping him too much.
“That sounds absolutely amazing Kelsey. Remember as girls how funny it was when something that had looked so minor, like just a tap to the balls, would cause some guys to double over in pain? I’ve always been curious about…just how sensitive they are and…well, like you just described, feeling how easy it is to make a guy whimper like that. It sounds so fricken hot,” Megan said excitedly as Josh started to struggle to move the thong much further.
“Later, we can tie him to the bed all spread out and you are welcome to give it a try if you like,” Kelsey said with a warm smile as Megan brought her legs closer together and lifted her hips after a minute of Josh’s struggling. The thong started to come down, and he was being careful to not rip them.
“Oh, that would be so much fun!” Megan said as her thong slid down her thighs. She sipped from her wine and realized she was most of the way through the second glass. It was surprising, and she was already feeling its effects. At her size and weight it didn’t take much. “I can’t thank you enough Kelsey with how generous you are. This is so wonderful…” she said as Josh slid the thong down her calves, still carefully in his teeth. He had lost grip a few times and had to carefully find the edge again.
Megan lifted her legs so he could get them all the way off, and then spread them wide again, revealing her waxed pussy complete with clitoral hood piercing, just a little silver stud. Josh’s eyes widened a little on seeing it, but he didn’t hesitate in kissing his way up her thighs once again. He was eager though. Her little pink pussy was clearly already quite wet and he was eager to please her. He went up her inner thigh and tasted her for the first time, running his tongue up between her lips. He moaned and started to work his tongue deeper.
“You are so welcome Megan, please…there is no need. I am loving this. And Josh is too. I want to thank you just as much for being a part of this with us. We are having a great time. Can I get you some more wine? I want some more, and don’t want to interrupt Josh,” Kelsey said, getting up wine glass in hand and holding out the other for Megan’s.
“Mmm, thank you…” Megan said. That moan that Josh had let out felt absolutely wonderful. She really enjoyed the way he was taking his time in probing her with his tongue. 
“Have there been other ways that you have been rough that worked out for both of you?” Megan asked as she put a hand on Josh’s head to gently guide him and stroke his hair.
“Oh yes,” Kelsey said as she poured the wine, “One sec.” She got the glasses filled, came back, handed Megan her glass with a smile, and sat back down next to her while Josh continued to lick her.
“The second time I pegged him, last Sunday night, I just…I needed it so badly and didn’t spend much time getting him ready for it. I talked to him about it first, but he actually seemed to want it to hurt. And it did. Not in a dangerous way, I used plenty of lube, but I took him really hard and his whimpers only fueled me to go harder. It was the best orgasm I have ever had to this point, but I very much look forward to more just like it. Would you like to try pegging him later? It is not for everyone, but the feeling of power from it is unmatched,” Kelsey said, flushing a bit. This scene itself was pretty hot. The two of them talking about how to use Josh, while he was just casually being used in the moment.
Josh slowly licked his way up to Megan’s clit, but not all at once, occasionally brushing it with his tongue. Megan let out a little moan of pleasure then. It was a combination from Josh’s tongue and the revelation that Kelsey pegged him roughly, would do so again, and then the offer to let Megan do so. 
“I have dreamed of fucking a boy like that for a long time. Yes please…” Megan said, her voice a little strained as Josh now concentrated more on her clit, sucking it into his mouth. Kelsey put her wine glass down and took Megan’s and put it on the table too. She then slid a little closer and said, “it will be my pleasure to see Josh be your first…” in a throaty whisper and started to gently kiss and bite at Megan’s neck while her hand came over Megan’s small dress covered breasts, caressing them…



Chapter 39
M egan wasn’t sure what was happening when Kelsey took her wine glass from her, but as she slid closer, it became readily apparent. She had been trying so hard to just enjoy Josh’s tongue in a casual manner while she and Kelsey still spoke about things, but that was impossible now as she felt Kelsey’s teeth nibbling at her neck. 
She moaned as Josh continued sucking in her clit and playing his tongue over it. She had never been in a threesome before, but the sensations were almost overwhelming. She started to let out little almost mewling sounds that she didn’t even recognize as her own. The whole dynamic of it was incredible. Josh serving her, after just meeting her, and doing so well at it, but now the new experience of sexual contact with another woman. The way Kelsey was kissing and biting at her neck was so arousing! No guy had ever felt like that. And the feel of another woman’s hand on her breast. All of these sensations combined to make her lose the control that she had, and just give in to the pleasure.
The sounds that Megan started to make were the cutest, hottest sounds that Kelsey had ever heard. She loved that she had been the cause of them starting and they encouraged her to keep doing as she was. Between her and Josh, this should make Megan feel very welcome indeed. As she rubbed Megan’s breast, she was pretty sure she felt a nipple piercing and that was extremely intriguing to her. They would all need to get naked later. She loved sharing this with Megan, and the thought of watching Megan fuck Josh with a strap-on turned her on immensely. She continued to kiss and nibble at Megan’s neck as she made the cutest little sounds of arousal.
Josh had heard everything they had talked about while he was servicing Megan, and it was all so embarrassing and arousing. Megan tasted divine and he attacked her clit with passion. He had felt such spikes of fear and desire as they talked, starting with the handling of his genitals and the way Kelsey had squeezed them, but then hearing how interested Megan was in trying it made him whimper as he licked her. Not just interested, but she sounded eager to ‘make him whimper.’ Just hearing that had the desired effect. He trusted Kelsey to his core, but with the enthusiasm Megan was showing, she might push him to his limits. He both wanted it and feared it. He wanted to melt into a submissive puddle when Kelsey just so casually offered his balls up to Megan, after tying him down to the bed of course.
Then had come the discussion about pegging and Josh remembered well the last time and how Kelsey had kind of lost control. It had been the hottest thing he had ever experienced and the pain and discomfort he had from her wild passion had made it even hotter. He wanted the pain and loved it in the moment. She had told Megan all about it and once again, just casually offered up his ass to Megan to take roughly if she liked too. 
It really made him realize just how much control Kelsey had over him and that realization only made him love and trust her more.
Josh glanced up as Kelsey moved over and started to kiss Megan’s neck and it was so arousing to see. His cock was practically in a constant stream of leaking. He wasn’t in his cage, but he was being kept just as chaste as if he was and that almost seemed to make it harder. He was grateful for his hands being tied behind his back. All he could feel was his deep unending desire to please. He lived to please Kelsey, and now he had a strong desire to please Megan as well. She was incredibly sexy and he felt like the luckiest man in the world to be in this situation.
Megan started to make little high pitched noises of pleasure and that only served to arouse Josh more and double his efforts on her clit. He NEEDED her orgasm. He needed to hear her moans and cries of pleasure, and he needed to be a part of causing them.
It was then that Megan’s right leg came up over Josh’s shoulder and to the back of his neck and he took a bunch of his hair in a tight fist and forced his head in harder. She started making very loud noises of pleasure and it was all Josh could do to continue to breathe and pleasure her at the same time. Her leg was pushing hard on his neck and her hand was pulling hard on his hair. He was trapped and absolutely loved it. He licked and sucked at her clit like it was the only thing in the world that had any meaning.
Megan was not shy in the sounds she made and didn’t try to hold them back. She knew she had a high pitched voice and it would sound a little obscene but she couldn’t help it and didn’t care. This was her and they were accepting her for who she was. She had been so nervous about finally putting into practice some of these dominant desires, but both of them had been so warm and welcoming of her and who she was. She wouldn’t hide anything now.
Her orgasm built quickly and she could feel it coming rapidly. That was when she needed more. She swung her leg over Josh’s shoulder and behind his neck and pushed, while simultaneously grabbing a fistful of hair and pulling. She was less gentle about it than she might have otherwise been, but with her new knowledge of Josh’s masochism and desires to be handled roughly, she thought it very appropriate.
When she heard how he gasped for breath, it was enough to send her over. With a cry that probably hurt their ears, she started to shake and convulse in orgasm, forcing Josh onto her clit as hard as she could.
Kelsey bit down a little harder as Megan’s orgasm crested and knew they had something pretty amazing here. If there was any question in her mind about how far they would go tonight, it was gone now. They would go as far as they all wanted without any hesitation. Megan made the most amazing sex noises. Almost porn like in how they sounded, but they were authentic, and those more than anything else in the moment made Kelsey’s clit throb. The cry as Megan came was glorious and she was so happy that Megan felt comfortable enough to let go like that.
She softened her bite as the orgasm came down and then transitioned to gentle kisses. 
The orgasm was amazing, but Megan could already feel how much more she wanted. She brought her leg back down and lifted Josh’s head up by his hair. She said a bit breathlessly, “Good job puppy, you can stop now,” and she let go and ruffled his hair. Josh felt so grateful for being permitted to taste her and bring her pleasure, and even more for doing well at it. He rested his head against her thigh after giving it a gentle kiss, while he caught his own breath.
“I think…” Kelsey said, “that it might be a good time to go to the bedroom and break in our new bed.” Her voice was low and throaty…



Chapter 40
M egan turned to her with a huge and warm smile and they kissed again in agreement before getting up. Josh also got up, but there was no move to uncuff his hands and he was left to follow them into the bedroom. Once there, Kelsey took control and said, “Josh, for now, I would like you to stand at the foot of the bed, facing it, wil your legs spread please.” 
This was new, but he quickly did it. Kelsey took the box of toys out of the closet, which she still hadn’t fully looked through, and grabbed rope. Since they had bought a four post bed, not only because it looked nice but also for its practicality for bondage, there were two feet at the bottom of the posts as well. She attached the rope to his ankle cuffs and secured him to those corner posts. His legs were spread very wide and he wouldn’t be able to go anywhere. With his hands still tied behind his back, he was quite helpless and vulnerable. She reached between his legs and gave his balls a little squeeze. He moaned with his desire. She laughed and patted his red ass before going over to Megan.
Megan, despite knowing why they had all come in here, had felt a little awkward in their private bedroom space. But she was fascinated watching Kelsey direct where Josh was to stand and then tying him there. She couldn’t help but wonder why she had chosen him to be like that, but giggled when she reached between his legs from behind and gave his balls a squeeze.
Kelsey came over to her then and she forgot all about her nerves as Kelsey gently cupped her face and kissed her. As before the kiss was soft but becoming more urgent and passionate. Their arms wrapped around each other and they started to lose themselves in the kiss once again, until Megan escalated it a bit further by letting her hand trail down and run over Kelsey’s amazing ass.
That broke the floodgates and they both started trying to remove their own clothing and that of the other woman simultaneously, while still kissing as much as they could. There were several laughs and giggles and some clumsy moments, but eventually they both ended up fully nude with their hands all over each other.
Megan was surprised by Kelsey’s body and how fit she was. She could almost trace the lines of her abdominal muscles and her ass only felt firmer and nicer bared. Her thighs looked powerful and perfectly toned. They had a similar pale skin tone, but where Megan was freckled, Kelsey was perfect and smooth.
Similarly, Kelsey enjoyed exploring Megan’s tiny body. Though not as fit as she was, she wasn’t out of shape either and her body was just perfect with its freckles and proportions. She was fascinated by her breasts though, as both nipples were pierced and had a bar through them. It looked so fricken hot and she kept running her thumbs over them. She would need to talk to her about them later.
Kelsey gently guided Megan to the bed, and they lay on it wrapped in each other's arms, kissing with their hands roaming.
Right in front of where Josh stood.
He whimpered. He couldn’t move much, and they were mere feet away, their perfect bodies entwined. His cock was so hard it was painful. It was almost as if it was straining to reach them too. Their heads were at the head of the bed on the pillows, but it gave Josh a perfect, unobstructed view of them. He could only watch as they made out with and explored each other. Sometimes they were side by side facing each other, and other times one or the other would be more on top as they rolled around. Their desire for each other was clear though, even as they sometimes softly laughed. Their fingers found each other’s pussies and gently ramped up both of their arousal.
They paused for a moment and Megan, actually looking like she was blushing a bit, said a little shyly, “I…I want to taste you. Do you mind?” as she was looking into Kelsey’s pretty eyes.
“Mind? Fuck no. I want to do the same,” Kelsey said, knowing it was true. Several times now she had come very close to just doing so, but she was not dominant over Megan and she wasn’t sure she wanted to be. She loved being dominant, especially with Josh, but this felt so much different. She had no desire to be submissive either. 
Megan giggled at the answer, and then asked Kelsey to lay on her back. Desire plain, she got to her knees and then swung one over Kelsey’s head while she faced her feet. And Josh. Kelsey spread her legs wide, giving Josh an amazing view of her pussy before Megan’s head came down on it and started to lick at her clit. They had neatly moved into a ‘69’ position with Megan on top.
Kelsey couldn’t almost couldn’t think with how hot this was as Megan swung her leg over. Kelsey was greeted by the cutest little pussy with yet another piercing through her clitoral hood. She felt Megan’s tongue on her just before Megan lowered her pelvis and Kelsey tasted pussy for the first time. And she loved it as Megan sucked in her clit and inserted a finger. She moaned and did likewise to Megan. 
Megan again started to make those high pitched noises with her pleasure as Kelsey’s tongue went to work. This was so different from receiving it from a man. Not that Josh had been bad at it, he had in fact been excellent and she wasn’t sure she would have had him change anything. Just the fact that it was another woman added something to it and while she was doing the same for the first time too. 
Kelsey had much the same feelings. Josh was absolutely wonderful at licking her, and she would never stop enjoying his tongue, but there was something added with this while also doing it herself that made it almost otherworldly. Poor Josh, she thought, he probably wasn’t aware of just how much trouble he was in later with how this foreplay was affecting her and Megan. He did have a wonderful view though. As did she. She greedily sucked Megan’s clit into her mouth wanting more of those amazingly cute noises she made.
Josh felt like he was going out of his mind with arousal and the fact that Kelsey had obviously planned, but tying him up like this, to put on a show while he could only watch, aroused him even more. He actually couldn’t see all that much from where he was. Kelsey’s face was hidden by the curve of Megan’s wonderful ass. And Kelsey’s pussy was obstructed by Megan’s head. But it was still an amazing site to behold. And to hear. Just the sounds they were making alone made him feel like he was about to cum. 
The biggest thing though was how much pleasure they were both in. These two wonderful, dominant women that he wanted nothing more than to please, enjoying each other in pure pleasure. That alone turned him on more than anything.
Their sounds of pleasure were starting to get louder, and just when Josh thought he was going to remain completely excluded, Megan stretched an arm toward him. And it was a stretch. Josh assumed though that she wanted to touch his cock, so he pushed his hips forward as far as he could so that she could reach. He moaned and whimpered as her small hand touched his cock.
But it wasn’t there long, she moved it down and wrapped it around his balls and started to squeeze…



Chapter 41
J osh had moved his hips forward so that Megan could reach him, and now, with her small hand wrapped around his balls, he couldn’t move his hip back again. If he even tried, it would make the pain worse. The pain was building in time with her pleasure and the noises she made. She started with kind of squeezing them together in a massage-like motion, but it wasn’t long before she was just squeezing harder. Josh started to whimper and that seemed to cause her to moan louder and squeeze harder. His hard cock was leaking precum onto her wrist. As her pleasure rose, she increased the pressure, causing him to whimper more loudly, prompting her more pleasure… 
It was one of those spirals that just kept making things deeper and deeper. Josh was in pain, but he loved it. He loved that he was helpless to do anything about it. He loved watching these two incredibly sexy and beautiful women enjoying each other and at the height of pleasure. And finally he loved that his pain turned Megan on more and showed her dominance over him. He felt so submissive, and was glad that he could have this small part to play in Megan’s pleasure.
Kelsey heard Josh start to whimper and then more loudly, but couldn’t see why. She didn’t know if it was just from being helpless and watching the display before him, or if Megan was doing something to cause it. It didn’t matter to her too much though, and she wasn’t all that concerned. If it was something he couldn’t handle, he would use a safe word. She recognized those whimpers and the delicious sound of them and they turned her on now just as much as if she was the cause of them. 
Megan hadn’t let up on her clit, no matter what else she might be doing, and Kelsey didn’t let up on hers either. She knew she was getting close and by the cute noises Megan made, she was too. As their pleasure increased, so did the efforts of their tongues. 
Megan was getting close now, and in part due to what she had in her hand and the noises it caused. Doing 69 with another woman for the first time was hot enough, but she also found it kind of ironic that while she and Kelsey were reaching the heights of pleasure with one another, the man in the room was helpless to do anything but watch it, and now, the very essence of his maleness was easily hurt by her small dominant hand. She felt so powerful and so happy. Josh was absolutely perfect with how willing he was. She had been surprised but pleased that he had moved his hips forward in order to help her. What a good boy. Those sounds he made were so wonderful and as her pleasure crested, she squeezed harder.
The girls cried out in orgasm almost at the same time and Josh joined their noises by crying out in pain and ecstasy as the pain from Megan’s hand traveled up into his belly. He was happy to experience it though.
The orgasms were incredible, and so was the endorphin-fueled pain that Josh felt, but as Megan started coming down from it, she finally let up on his balls. The squeezing lessoned and then stopped, but she didn’t take her hand away. She gently massaged them, almost in thanks or apology over what they had just endured. It actually felt incredibly nice and Josh moaned softly as Megan continued while rolling to the side and freeing up Kelsey.
Kelsey sat up and then flopped on her belly next to Megan so that both of their heads were near Josh now. Kelsey put an arm around Megan as they both caught their breath and said, “that was incredible Megan. I never knew…”
“I know, right!?” Megan replied with a giggle. “It was fucking amazing. Thank you so much…fuck…”
Kelsey laughed with her and her similar reaction and then looked up at the moaning Josh and Megan continued to casually and gently massage his balls. “How was it for you baby?” she asked.
“It…it was incredible. Beyond words really. To see how much pleasure both of you were having was really quite amazing. I feel so fortunate to have witnessed it, thank you,” he said sincerely and Kelsey had to remind herself about these dynamics again. Sure he was sexually frustrated by watching and not participating, but his top priority was always, without fail, HER pleasure. And in this case, Megan's pleasure too. So by that perspective, he had received a lot of pleasure too. 
"I hope you don't mind Kelsey," Megan said, "but I gave his balls some squeezing attention during that, and as we orgasmed it might have been a little too hard, based on the noise he made."
That explained the whimpers and Megan's gentle attention now. "Oh not at all. He is fine and his whimpers added to it for me. Did you mind Josh?" 
"Not at all. I was happy to suffer for your pleasure," Josh replied simply. 
"I loved doing it," Megan said. "Made me feel so powerful and you are right, his whimpers were amazing." Megan then looked up at Josh and said, "you did a great job puppy. Thank you. Does what I am doing now hurt?" 
"No Megan, it feels really nice. There is a little lingering soreness, but the gentle massage helps," Josh replied.
"Good. I want it to feel good," she said and continued to do it as she turned back to Kelsey and asked, "when it is okay with you, can I see your strapon?" 
Kelsey’s eyes sparkled at the question. “Of course!” and she jumped out of bed and opened the closet to pull out the box. The Feeldoe was still right on top and had been cleaned. She pulled it out and then walked casually back over to Megan to hand it to her. Megan took it, almost greedily, very excited about it.
“Fuck, this thing is amazing! I mean, it is silicone obviously, but I love the way the skin is still soft to the touch and then how hard it is underneath. So this is double ended? I have never seen a shape like this…” Megan said, turning it over in her hands and occasionally stroking up its length. Josh looked on quite nervously, but knowing there was a very high probability that Megan was going to take his ass tonight, and probably not gently. He wondered if he should tell them about…no…best not to bring it up unless he was asked.
“Yeah, I guess it is kind of like a double ended. This bulb part goes up inside you and let me tell you…there is nothing quite like when you are thrusting and can feel that bulb rubbing against your g-spot. These little ridges here?” she said, pointing out the ridges near the curved bottom of it, “they rub and press against your clit as you thrust in, and then as you pull out the bulb presses against your g-spot. I have never felt anything like it and it makes me just want to fuck with abandon!” Kelsey exclaimed, extolling its virtues.
“I’ll bet,” Megan replied, “Can I see you wear it and how it goes in?” 
“Of course, I am plenty wet enough,” she said as she spread her legs and squatted a little to slide the bulb in. Her eyes fluttered as she did so, but pretty quickly she was standing normally again.
“Oh fuck, that looks amazingly sexy!” Megan exclaimed. She quickly rolled off the bed and sat on the edge to get a closer look. “How does it feel?” she asked, looking up at Megan.
“It always makes me feel powerful and so fucking aroused,” Kelsey replied, blushing a little. Megan then looked up at her with a twinkle in her eyes and leaned forward and started licking around the head of it. Josh let out an audible whimper of so much desire, it hurt. Megan’s lips and tongue looked absolutely amazing and he wished they were on him like that. He whimpered again.
Kelsey looked down at this incredibly sexy girl, who now had taken the head in her mouth, sucking on her ‘cock’ and let out a moan. “Fuck you look so amazing doing that. Have you ever edged a man before?” Kelsey asked.
“I haven’t, but I have read about it and it sounds amazing,” Megan said, pulling off the Feeldoe.
“It really is, especially doing it with your mouth. It’s sunny, so many people think of blow jobs as like a subservient thing, but when I do them now, all I feel is my dominance from it,” Kelsey said.
“I’ve got an idea,” Megan said, and climbed back on the bed on her hands and knees until her face was inches away from Josh’s straining cock. Her ass was facing the headboard. “Kelsey, I would like to try edging Josh, but I would love it if you’d consider fucking me with your amazing cock?” she asked.
Kelsey was surprised at first, but broke into a big smile and climbed on the bed behind Megan and would be able to look Josh in the eye as she fucked Megan and Megan edged him…



Chapter 42
E very time Josh thought they could not possibly tease him any worse, they came up with something new to tantalize him. He let out a whimper already at what was going to happen. Megan looked so damn hot on all fours in front of him, and Kelsey…crawling up behind her with the Feeldoe. She looked like such a Goddess. He wanted to start begging now. 
Megan didn’t waste any time, nor wait for Kelsey to start entering her, she flicked out her tongue and started to lick up the precum coating the head of his cock. It throbbed at finally getting some stimulation and he simultaneously moaned and whimpered. “Please…” he whispered in a desperate voice and Megan let out a giggle and continued to tease his cock with her tongue only.
Kelsey was smiling broadly at what lay before her. Megan’s cute turned up ass and waiting wet pussy, and watching her tongue expertly tease her beloved. Josh was in such a desperate state that he was already begging and they hadn’t even really started yet. This was so much fun. Megan’s suggestion had startled her at first, as she had been completely in the pegging mind set, but the Feeldoe was originally designed and marketed to lesbian women and she was very excited to use it for that and fuck Megan.
She rubbed the head between her labia and then started to slowly start working it in. It would be a lot different than taking Josh’s ass with a ton of artificial lube. Megan was plenty wet, but Kelsey didn’t want to hurt her, so she took her time in coating the Feeldoe with Megan’s wetness and working it in slowly, letting her get used to the feel of it. 
Megan let out a little squeak of pleasure feeling Kelsey’s ‘cock’ start working into her. It was a respectable size, and there was something added by Kelsey doing this with a cock that would never go soft nor cum too early. Knowing that it would also stimulate Kelsey and that they could perhaps share another orgasm made her quiver with desire.
Josh was in such a desperate state and she loved it. She would need to be very careful about stimulating him too much. She really wanted to deep throat his amazing cock, but she sensed that if she did, he would be cumming right away, and deep down her throat. That thought was arousing in itself, she wasn’t going to lie, but they might be doing so much more tonight, and Josh’s desperation was so delicious. His precum was like sweet nectar and she loved how much his cock was crying for them. 
She took the head into her mouth and Josh sounded like he was about to start crying. She was careful though to just lightly tease him. She didn’t leave it in long and let it come back out, laughing at how it throbbed. As Kelsey got more and more of her cock inside, Megan moaned and kissed down the length of Josh’s cock until she reached his testicles. 
Looking up at him with a twinkle of mischief in her eyes, she sucked a testicle into her mouth.
Josh did cry out at that. With how much fun Megan had at squeezing his balls, and with Kelsey getting closer to filling Megan’s pussy, Josh felt a huge spike of fear at Megan’s control and her teeth. Squeezing was one thing, but he felt a real sense of danger now. 
Kelsey was fascinated watching the Feeldoe slowly bury itself inside of Megan and hearing her make those lovely little moans of pleasure. She took her time, but eventually got it sunk all the way in while she saw Megan sucking on Josh’s testicles. Josh looked so scared and she understood why, but was also very much aroused by it. She started to grind her hips against Megan’s ass making the Feeldoe move inside both of them and moaning. It felt amazing and she slowly started to thrust.
Megan knew Josh was afraid, and his fear added some delicious tension to the situation, but she was sure to be very gentle and careful. Even as Kelsey filled her pussy with the Feeldoe, and then started to slowly thrust, Megan was very conscious of what she was doing with her mouth. Once Kelsey really got going, she would let them out, but for now she was enjoying Josh’s fear and his throbbing, leaking cock pressed against her cheek. Occasionally she would let her teeth very lightly graze his scrotum just to hear him whimper louder, but she had no desire to injure him. He was such a good boy.
Josh was sure that at any moment, one of those high pitched moans that Megan kept sending through his balls was going to end with her biting down on him, especially as he saw Kelsey start to slowly thrust inside Megan. He was so scared, his mouth had gone dry. This was the closest he had ever felt to using his safe word, but despite his fear, Megan had not hurt him with her teeth yet. The occasional graze of them would cause him a moment of panic, but it appeared she was doing it just to cause such a reaction. Ultimately he knew this was intentional and that both of them were turned on by his very real fear, and once again, their pleasure was what motivated him most. 
Finally Megan let his testicles plop out of her mouth, and Kelsey started to develop a more normal rhythm in her thrusts. Josh whimpered a sigh of such relief as her mouth came off his balls that both of the girls laughed. He felt like his cock was constantly at the edge of cumming and Megan seemed to know that and never gave him enough stimulation to go over. 
The sounds they made as Kelsey started to thrust in earnest were once again, so rewarding for Josh. They sounded so sexy and looked so beautiful. He was mesmerized watching Kelsey’s hips thrust in and out, knowing those same hips did the same to him and would again, probably tonight. He could see her abdominal muscles flexing and her athletic body with a strong core certainly served her well in having the stamina to use the Feeldoe for long periods of time. He could see the love for him in her eyes mixed with her dominance and pleasure as she fucked Megan.
Megan came forward with her mouth again and started to kiss Josh’s groin right in the spot between his testicles and his thigh, and then started to bite there, sucking the flesh into her mouth and doing her best to give him a hickey there. Josh whimpered louder at the pain and desire he felt and Kelsey moaned, increasing her pace. Megan’s body started to be moved by the thrusts, causing her bite to sometimes become more painful as she held on with her teeth.
The sounds both of them were making were becoming increasingly louder and they mixed in with Josh’s whimpers. Megan pulled her mouth off of Josh, leaving a nice bruise behind and yelled, “Harder!” and Kelsey immediately started to pound her hard. All Josh could do was watch as they fucked to another double orgasm, both of them crying out in absolute pleasure and ecstasy as Kelsey thrust in one final time and both of their body’s shuddered.
It took them a few moments to recover and Josh started to beg, without knowing what he was begging for. “Please…oh fuck, please…I need….Please…” he was whispering over and over.
Megan finally looked up at him and laughed and said, “I do believe he is begging to be fucked too. Is that right puppy? Beg us to fuck you..” she commanded.
Josh didn’t hesitate, “Please fuck me. Please…”
“It is a shame there isn’t more than one of those,” she said as Kelsey had carefully pulled out.
Josh had to tell the truth. “Um…there is. At the bottom of the box is an original model…um…never used. Its…its purple…”



Chapter 43
“D ibs!” Megan squealed excitedly and quickly rolled off the bed to run to the box and start digging. Kelsey let out a laugh at her exuberance. But she looked a question at Josh. “Why on earth do you have two of them?” 
Josh was such a mess of desperate horniness, fear at what would happen next, and embarrassment over not only having a second Feeldoe, but begging to be fucked. He replied softly to Kelsey as Megan rummaged through the box making all kind of excited noises at all the different things she was finding, including a gag and a blindfold, “Originally, the company that made these only made one kind, the purple one that Megan is looking for, and I thought it so intriguing that I bought it in the hopes it would make a future Domme happy. But…I never was crazy about the purple color. So when they came out with the flesh colored one, I bought that too, knowing I might be wasting my money, but I was happier with it.”
“Well I LOVE it!” Megan exclaimed and held out the package triumphantly. Purple as promised and still sealed. “And it wasn’t a waste after all!” she said happily trying to tear into the packaging and get it open. She finally did and waved it about a bit, giggling. “I fricken love purple..” she said and then she carefully mimicked what she had seen Kelsey do, squatted a little and worked the bulb between her labia. She finally started to work it in and it didn’t take much effort between how wet she still was and having just been thoroughly fucked by Kelsey.
“Oh fuck,” Megan said in a low humor filled as she started to stroke the new cock jutting out from her waxed pussy. It looked amazing and with how small her body was, it looked damn huge too. 
Kelsey watched on in utter amusement as Megan found the purple Feeldoe, struggled with the packaging and inserted it. She was so damn cute. 
Megan looked over to Kelsey and they shared smiles with cocks jutting out from both of them. “Would you like me to return the favor Kelsey?” Megan asked. “Your ass I bet looks pretty amazing bent over!” 
Kelsey was tempted actually. She hadn’t had a dick inside her, real or fake, since the night of Josh’s full submission, but now that she had the feeldoe in, she had a little bit of that desire satisfied and thought it might be time to make Josh a bigger part of the action.
“I am tempted Megan, and maybe we can later. But look at Josh’s eyes and remember how nicely he begged to be fucked? Although, I want you to try something. On the surface, it doesn’t seem like it would do much, but the power and the visual is outstanding. Come kneel on the bed where I am if you would?” Kelsey asked, getting up.
Megan was still randomly laughing as she walked with the purple phallus jutting out, but got on the bed kneeling and facing the terrified Josh.
Kelsey came up behind Josh, wrapped her arms around him, and let her Feel doe poke him in the ass. She said in a growl, “I want you to bend over and suck Megan’s cock and get it ready to fuck you. While you are doing that, I am going to make sure you are well lubed. I have a feeling Megan is going to fuck you pretty hard…” and she took her arms back, put a hand on his back, and applied pressure to bend him over. She had planned this from the start and it was why she had left his hands tied behind his back and his ankles tied wide. It lowered his ass enough that Megan would be able to fuck it from a standing position behind him. In fact, it was currently just a smidge too low for her.
Josh started trembling when Kelsey spoke in that voice. He recognized that voice. Full of domination and lust. It was the voice that meant he was going to be used hard. ANd based on what she said, it was going to be Megan let loose, but first, he had to suck her cock, and was scared enough of that. He was most likely going to choke.
He did not resist when Kelsey pushed his torso to bend over, knowing what was expected of him. Megan was in the perfect position kneeling on the bed for his mouth to meet her ‘cock’.
“I never would have thought of this!” Megan said excited, as Josh was bent over. “That’s right puppy. You got a pretty mouth. I want to see it wrapped around my cock…Open wide…” she said with a little giggle.
She watched in amazement as Josh did just that, closed the distance, and opened his mouth, taking in the head of the Feeldoe. “Oh shit, you are right Kelsey. Take it deeper puppy, I know you can,” she commanded, and Josh took in another inch and started bobbing on it.
Kelsey got the bottle of lube and thought Josh’s ass looked absolutely perfect like this. With how wide his legs were spread and bending over enough to get Megan’s Feeldoe in his mouth, his puckered hole was completely exposed and vulnerable. She squirted a generous amount of lube on her first two fingers and started to gently apply it to Josh’s hole. She was pretty sure Megan would be rather exuberant, so better to treat him gently right now, at least for the lube.
On the other hand, Kelsey heard Megan ordering him to take more into his mouth. “Feel free to grab his hair and make him take more. The gagging and choking sounds he makes are adorable,” she said in invitation as she worked her second finger in with more lube.
Megan made a noise that could be interpreted as nothing but absolute excitement, took a fistful of Josh’s hair, and moved her hips forward until Josh started to gag. That only excited her more and she forced it deeper, though it still wasn’t the entire length. Kelsey looked up and saw and added, “That was about as far as I went too. I told him eventually he would learn to swallow the whole thing, but I think we need to work up to that.” She took another generous helping of lube and started applying it. 
Josh was feeling so submissive and helpless and was in a constant heightened state of arousal. Even being forced to gag was arousing him. Megan’s easy control of him was very hot too. He tried to adjust, to not gag, but had no experience with this kind of thing and struggled. On top of that, Kelsey’s invading fingers were distracting him.
Megan let him come back off and catch his breath. She greatly enjoyed making him gag, but didn’t want to make him puke. “That makes sense, it will take time, still, you were right. Those sounds ARE adorable! Try to open your throat wider puppy. Yes, open your mouth wide, but also try to make your throat wider. There. Ready to try again?” she asked but didn’t wait for an answer as she pushed it in again. She managed to get another inch in before he started to gag again, and this time struggled to pull back.
“You panicked puppy. You need to stay relaxed and just accept it in the future,” she admonished, and held him there a few moments longer.
“Well, his ass is as lubed as can be,” Kelsey announced, “would you like to switch spots?”
Megan laughed with her desire but asked, “Are you sure? I thought you were going to take him…”
“I am sure. I want you to while he is tight and you can be the cause of his delicious whimpering. If he gets too loud with it, I’ll gag him with mine,” Kelsey said with a smile.
Megan let go of Josh’s head, and almost jumped from the bed in her excitement…



Chapter 44
J osh trembled, knowing that Kelsey had not given him a full warmup on purpose so that Megan could enjoy his ‘delicious whimpering’ as she had put it. As rough as Kelsey had been with him the last time, he feared that Megan was going to greatly enjoy being just as rough, if not more so. She was so excited to get off the bed to fuck him. It served his fear, but it also served his submissive desires to see her so happy about it, the absurd large purple phallus leading the way. 
“It’s so weird to walk with this thing!” Megan giggled as she came behind Josh. Josh stayed bent over even though there was no command to and no bondage holding him in a bent over position. He figured it was expected and it wasn’t like he could go anywhere if he straightened up. Even Megan at her size would be easily able to force him to bend over again. His face rested on the mattress and he was ultra-aware of the cool air running over his ass. He felt very exposed and knew this was going to hurt. But he also knew he wanted it to, and wanted to make both of his Domme’s happy.
He could hear the girls talking softly behind him, but couldn’t make out what they were saying.
When Megan arrived behind Josh, still giggling over the weirdness of walking with the Feeldoe, she took Kelsey’s arm and pulled her back into the doorway and spoke softly. “How hard should I be? I mean, I want the sounds you talked about and I want to take him pretty hard I think, but I don’t want to be unnecessarily cruel to him. He is so wonderful Kelsey and I can only dream of having such a perfect submissive of my own one day,” Megan said a little dreamily.
Kelsey smiled at the question and she knew how excited Megan was to do this, but she really also appreciated her caution and empathy for Josh. There was a fine line between a little enjoyable pain and being cruel, she knew just what Megan was asking. She was beginning to think about possibilities for this not just being a one night thing. There was nothing she hadn’t liked about this.
“You are being so wonderful with him too,” Kelsey replied just as softly, “I couldn’t have asked for better, and I really appreciate the care that you are showing. It really is tempting to just shove it right in and enjoy the power, believe me I know. But I think if you hold back just a bit to start it works out better. Even being gentle at first, you will still get those delicious sounds as you fill him, and you’ll also be getting used to the feel yourself. It lets his body start adjusting to it. I suggest penetrating slowly. Enjoy the sounds he makes as you slowly slide it in. I would slowly push in all the way, but then pause, just holding it there and enjoying it. Only after a few minutes, start to slowly thrust. He will make those sounds, I promise. Slowly thrusting will increase your arousal to the point you feel like you can not hold back any longer. When that happens, don’t hold back!” she said with a big smile and a laugh. It was how she had taken him last week, albeit from a different position, but she thought Megan would have a similar experience. This bent over position would add to her feelings of power too.
Megan laughed with her and put a hand on Kelsey’s shoulder, “Thank you, that sounds perfect. It is funny, I am so eager to do this and yet I am nervous. I don’t want to screw this up,” she admitted bashfully, for she too was thinking maybe they would invite her over again if things went well.
“You won’t,” Kelsey said, “I have watched you and I think you are just as natural at this as I am. You have the needed empathy, but not afraid to enjoy your dominance. Once you start, the nerves will vanish. When I did it last week, it was the best orgasm of my life,” Kelsey admitted, coloring a little.
“Thank you,” Megan whispered and then closed the distance to kiss Kelsey again. They lingered on the kiss for a few moments before pulling apart and Megan then came up behind Josh, running a hand over his still quite red ass. His flesh quivered under her touch and his breathing hitched. “Are you ready to be filled by my big purple cock, puppy?” Megan asked in a pleasant tone as she took the tip of it and started to rub it against his well lubed hole. He was at the perfect height.
“Y-yes Megan,” Josh said softly, fear evident in his voice, as Kelsey came around and climbed onto the bed near his head. She started to stroke his hair, but her Feeldoe was still in place he saw nervously, remembering what she had said about gagging him. With the way she had encouraged Megan to make him choke on it, he knew she would not hesitate in doing the same herself again. But what had most of his attention was the feel of Megan’s feeldoe rubbing against his hole. His imagination ran wild with what they talked about so softly leading up to this. He was sure that at any moment Megan was just going to slam it into him as hard as she could and he was terrified. 
He felt the pressure from the head against his hole and tensed up even though he knew it was the exact opposite of what he should do. She didn’t slam it in though and to his surprise, he felt her hand caressing his back gently as she said, “Relax puppy, I am going to start slow, you are so very tight, you are all tensed up and I don’t want it to hurt more than it should. I promise I will go slowly to start, just relax. You look so amazing like this, you know. I have never seen such an amazing site as you bent over for me as you are. I am so grateful to both of you and it would make me so happy to have you be the first man I peg…there we go. It is starting to slide in, you are such a good boy, just relax for me, you are going to love this. I can’t wait to cum just from fucking you…ahhh….” and the head suddenly went in and Josh whimpered with it.
Her compassion and empathy had been so surprising, but they really shouldn’t have been. Megan hadn’t been cruel the whole night, even when she squeezed his balls while Kelsey licked her to orgasm. She had shown that she wanted to have as much fun as she could while still showing some care. Between her caressing hand, Kelsey’s continued stroking of his hair, and Megan’s amazing words, he relaxed more and more, wanting nothing more than to make her happy. She was turning out to be an amazing woman and he felt extremely fortunate that things were working so well, though he wasn't sure how much more after this he would be able to take without passing out. 
Kelsey was also impressed with Megan’s actions just now, recognizing the problem as she tried to push into Josh, and taking the best course of action for all. The words she had used were absolutely perfect and would hit on all of the right buttons for Josh. Megan really was such a nice girl and the possibilities for the future were incredibly exciting. She continued to stroke Josh’s hair as Megan softly spoke to him, encouraging him to relax. 
The whimper the Josh had let out as the head of her ‘cock’ slipped fully inside him made Megan shudder with pleasure. She started to push, ever so slowly, her eyes glued to his ass watching as her purple Feeldoe slowly started to disappear. She let out a moan at the way it pressed into her clit. If anything, Kelsey had understated what that felt like. She was so eager to started thrusting and feeling that over and over with the opposite sensation from the bulb inside of her on the outstrokes. But she needed to be patient. The payoff would be worth it.
And that was already starting. As it slid deeper, Josh’s whimpers got more frequent and higher pitched. “You are doing so good puppy,” she said, “Almost half way there. God this is amazing,” she cooed as she kept the pressure on watching it slide in.
Josh started to make noises that indicated he was feeling pain, but they were mixed with moans too. Kelsey was not alarmed. Again, Megan was saying the right things and she could feel Josh relaxing more and more and sliding deeper into submission.
Finally, Megan’s small hips came to rest against Josh’s ass and she held there, completely filling him with her ‘cock.’ She continued to caress his back and call him a good boy for a few minutes. Josh continued to alternate between whimpers and moans.
Megan didn’t know how much longer she was going to be able to wait to start thrusting.
And hard…
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T his would be a lovely culmination of the evening’s activities, Kelsey thought. Watching this sexy tiny girl fuck her Josh hard and watching and hearing her pleasure from it. Even now, with the Feeldoe buried deep inside Josh, Kelsey could see how much effort it was taking Megan to hold herself back, and it was so fricken hot to see the restrained desire on that freckled face. She continued to sooth Josh with her words and caressing hand, but Kelsey could see that she was raring to go. This would probably exhaust both of them. 
She was satisfied though, and wasn’t sure if she would just continue to stroke Josh’s hair, have him suck on her Feeldoe, or take it out and have him lick her while Megan brutally fucked him. All had their appeal, but she thought the last one the least likely. She had cum pretty hard fucking Megan and was a bit over-sensitive now. They would at least take a break. Megan was spending the night after all, and perhaps they would also have all day on Saturday.
Josh once again felt that all encompassing sensation of being uncomfortably filled, this time by Megan. He was still grateful for her gentle empathy though as she told him how well he was doing and continued to caress his back. It helped to relax him more and reduce the pain. Kelsey then gently lifted his head and said, “Why don’t you see how deep you can take me into your mouth while you get used to Megan filling you?” she said, repositioning herself so that her ‘cock’ was just below his mouth. Without a word, Josh opened his mouth and took it in and for the first time, he was being penetrated from both ends. He moaned, feeling how helpless he was and how fortunate to be used in such a manner by these two amazing women.
Megan was having difficulty restraining herself, but knew the effort was worth it. She had anal sex once before and it could be hard to take, and Josh really was doing so well being filled, and by a cock much harder and larger than the one she had taken. She wanted him to enjoy this, but so far much preferred being on this side of anal. 
As she watched Kelsey reposition herself for Josh to start sucking her Feeldoe, they shared a smile. It was warm and conveyed without words just how pleasant the evening was. Megan had long since lost her nerves and both of them were responsible for it. They were so open and welcoming. She started to very slowly move her hips as Josh got part of the way down on Kelsey’s Feeldoe.
Perhaps she should have held still longer though. Even the little slow movement increased her desire exponentially, as did Josh’s now muffled whimpers. She slowly started to pull out a little further, feeling the bulb inside of her press against the top of her pussy in a delightful way, only to reverse her hips and slide it back in and feel it rubbing against her clit. She let out a high pitched moan of desire and there would be no stopping her now.
Kelsey could see it too as Megan started to gently thrust. She could see how much she was holding herself back but could see that it wouldn’t last long, and it was exactly what had happened to her. The feeling of power from the dynamic along with the physical feedback from the Feeldoe was too much to overcome. She could hear (and feel through the Feeldoe a little) Josh’s whimpers, but knew he was in a good place for Megan to start to lose her control. So she just leaned back and alternated her view of Josh trying to deep throat her, and Megan trying to keep herself in check. It was admirable, but Kelsey knew it wouldn’t be long now.
It wasn’t. Every time Megan pulled back, she pulled back a little further before going back in again a little faster. She kept this up for as long as she could until she pulled back so far, she could see the head of the Feeldoe once again. She thrust her hips forward hard this time and Josh let out a muffled squeal. That made Megan laugh softly and do it again. And again.
At that point, she couldn’t return to slow. She kept doing the long pull outs followed by swift thrusts in, adoring the sounds that Josh made and feeling so powerful. She started to develop a regular rhythm now and it didn’t take all that long from there to start fucking him hard, desperate to hear his noises and to stimulate herself. The Feeldoe was definitely working its magic on her with every thrust. 
Josh could no longer concentrate on trying to get Kelsey’s Feeldoe deeper into his mouth as Megan started to fuck him. Every thrust seemed to get harder and harder and it hurt, but it was also absolutely wonderful to be subject too. The feelings of submission washed over him like a giant wave of emotion and he relaxed more as he completely surrendered to it. He didn’t have a choice regardless and his brain was able to take that to set itself free and just surrender to it completely.
Kelsey let him come up off her Feeldoe and he moaned as Megan’s hips started to smack against his still sore ass. The sounds that Megan was starting to make were amazing too. Such cute notes of pleasure and her pleasure did more than anything else to arouse Josh more. He was glad he was her first and would volunteer again gladly whenever Kelsey allowed. His goal tonight was both of these Domme's pleasure and he was doing his best to make sure they were happy.
He was being well used and he could really feel it, especially in this position, but he wouldn’t want it any other way. This was what he was meant to be. 
It was then that Josh felt something building within him. He had felt it before the last time that Kelsey had fucked him. He moaned louder as the sensations built and looked at Kelsey with hope and worry. She seemed to read his mind and his expression. She reached down and Cupped his face. His entire body was moving with the forces of Megan’s thrusts now, but his face was a mix of emotions and sensations. “Let it happen baby…Just let it go and let it happen…” she said softly, encouraging him. She knew what part of his facial expression was because he had shown it last time as he was building towards an orgasm.
He moaned and whimpered and surrendered more and felt that sensation slowly building. Megan’s cries of pleasure riding over the top of everything, the sensation grew in him causing his limbs to start tingling. He looked up at Kelsey and saw her beauty and love in her eyes as she encouraged him to let it go and just let it happen. Megan thrust into him and she was starting those loud squeals of pleasure that meant she was approaching her fourth orgasm of the evening. Josh felt like his limbs were going numb as pins and needles traveled up them. The sensations were intense and overwhelming.
Megan had lost all semblance of control and wasn’t trying to control herself any longer, taking Josh’s ass as hard as she could. She didn’t care when he came off of Kelsey’s Feeldoe because it meant she could hear his delicious noises better. His noises were starting to change into something she hadn’t heard before but they were hot and her own noises were starting to drown them out. She knew she was loud during sex, but she didn’t care. They accepted her for who she really was and that was all that mattered. She was able to just let go and be herself. Her orgasm was building quickly and she could tell it was going to be a monster that would completely wipe her out.
It crashed over her like a tidal wave as she slammed one final time into Josh, practically screaming with it. Simultaneously, Josh cried out and his entire body started to shake. He felt his cock suddenly spurting uncontrollably and it felt like it was locked into orgasm. He felt a wave of sensation roll through his entire body making him completely lose any control over his own muscles.
Kelsey watched them both orgasm in ecstasy and was so pleased. Finally Josh suddenly went completely limp on the bed and Kelsey started to get up. Megan was still buried inside of him, but she had half fallen on top of him as her orgasm subsided and her little body occasionally trembled.
First things first, Kelsey started to untie Josh’s ankles…
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M egan was vaguely aware of Kelsey starting to untie Josh, and she let out a tired yet satisfied moan as she sort of lay on top of Josh’s back. He had gone completely limp and her Feeldoe was still buried inside of him. Summoning the energy, she straightened up and carefully and gently pulled out. Josh moaned with it, but didn’t move. Megan’s legs felt like jelly, but she carefully removed the Feeldoe. 
Kelsey was just finishing untying Josh’s ankles and yet he still just lay there in the same position, bent over. She removed her Feeldoe as well. “What can I do to help,” Megan asked. “Can you take these to the bathroom and clean them?” Kelsey asked. “I would normally have Josh do it, but I don’t think he is up to doing much right now.”
“Of course Kelsey,” Megan said happily, eager to help. She was a little concerned with Josh’s lethargy and worried that maybe she had been too rough. But Kelsey would take care of him initially. She washed off the dildos and then dampened a towel and came back to the bedroom. Kelsey had gotten Josh to move and he was now laying on his back in the center of the bed, with his eyes closed. Megan started to clean the bottom of the mattress and the floor with the damp towel with Josh had spilled his seed.
“Is he okay?” Megan said worriedly.
“Oh yes,” Kelsey said and could see and appreciate Megan’s concern. “That orgasm that he had was nothing like he had ever experienced. He said it was like his whole body orgasmed instead of just his cock. He is completely drained, not only of semen, but of energy and even will, but he is absurdly happy and very deep in submissive space. I went to unhook the cuffs on him and he asked to leave them as they are,” she chuckled. “You did wonderfully Megan and Josh is in blissful rest. I hope you enjoyed it as much as it looked like you did?”
Megan was so relieved that not only was Josh okay, but he had loved every second of it, and that she herself had been the cause of a new type of orgasm for him. He did look very peaceful laying there on his back, his hands under his body. “You have no idea Kelsey. You were so right. I just kind of completely lost control and it was one of the best orgasms of my life too. My legs still feel like jelly,” she laughed.
“Well, let’s get you into bed too,” Kelsey said and placed an affectionate arm around Megan and escorted her to one side of the bed. Kelsey then grabbed the blankets, covered the both of them, and got into bed on the other side of Josh. They both ended up draping themselves over him, all three of them still nude. The girls draped their legs over him and they both rested their heads on his chest where they could see each other and resume talking. The arm they each draped over his waist met and they caressed each other as they spoke. Josh seemed oblivious.
“Thank you so much for this experience, Kelsey. It was so much fun and really helped me to realize how much I want this for myself. The two of you have been so welcoming and warm to me, a relative stranger, and made me feel so good. To experience not only these dominant desires made real, but also sex with another woman was truly mind blowing. I will remember this night for the rest of my life. I can not thank you enough,” Megan said quietly.
“Oh Megan, you are more than welcome,” Kelsey replied, stroking her arm. “It was so much fun for us too and I think it also brought us closer together than we even were before. I think we got very lucky in the kind of person you are and how your desires so meshed with ours. What had started out as just a treat to watch Josh submit to another for me turned into far more I think. He genuinely wanted to serve you and please you, and it was wonderful to see. And for me to experience sex with you was also wonderful and has really opened my mind. I um…I hope you can stay tomorrow?” Kelsey asked, aware that her question had come just after talking about sex with each other.
“I can stay as long as you like,” Megan said with a pleased smile. “I have to work on Sunday, but I am free all day tomorrow and would be very happy to enjoy the day with you if you like.”
“I very much would like,” Kelsey said softly and then closed the distance over Josh’s chest to kiss Megan’s lovely lips, feeling such affection for her over sharing Josh like they had. As much as she wanted to explore more sexually with Megan tomorrow, they should probably also plan to go out for lunch or something and just get to know each other better. Kelsey wanted to develop at least a lasting friendship with Megan, but based on tonight, she was also hoping for more. She knew she should go slowly though. She didn’t know what she wanted in regards to Megan for the long term, but for the short term that meant some more fun tomorrow and trying to develop a friendship. What happened beyond that was not clear, but it would happen naturally.
Megan was actually a bit frightened by her own feelings tonight and how they might end up hurting her in the end. When Kelsey kissed her, she felt such a surge of emotional warmth that she almost cried. Even in her wildest imaginings of tonight, she had not thought of how far the sex would go. And it was all as wonderful as she said. But they had been so warm and welcoming of her that it wasn’t just the kinky sex. She felt like she was a part of them for tonight and for the first time, felt that inner loneliness she always carried with her, start to crack. 
Megan had dated plenty, but she had never felt even a little of what she felt tonight with Josh and Kelsey, and she wanted it to continue so badly. She wanted to explore these feelings to their depths and embrace them, but she had to keep reminding herself that they were an established couple and she was really an outsider. She had jumped on the chance to continue things tomorrow because Josh and Kelsey made her not feel alone any more, but she knew that it could all end just as quickly. She was afraid that if and when it did, it would send her back into depression and send her life back into a spiral of depression. 
On the surface that sounded kind of absurd, as it was just a weekend of sex. But she felt such a connection with them that she knew it wouldn’t take much of a trigger to send her into depression again. Years of therapy reversed. So she very much wanted more with them and hoped there could be. She kissed Kelsey back just as gently and let out a very contented sigh.
Josh hadn’t moved when the girls climbed into bed on either side and draped their amazing nude bodies over him. He was quite aware of them talking softly over his chest. And kissing. It was an amazing end to an amazing evening. He didn’t have the lofty thoughts or worries that either of them were having though, he was just happy to be a part of it. As Kelsey had said, he was in submissive bliss and didn’t want it to end. He was completely drained, but it was a good feeling. He wanted nothing more than to keep serving and that was really what filled his head at the moment. His happiness at serving in whatever way he could.
The three of them slowly drifted off to sleep, entangled with each other, but warm and comfortable, both physically in the bed, and with their shared feelings…
End of ‘Lifelong Friends Become More’ Book 1



Author's original notes from 2023 when first written
F inal word count - 78178 
Author’s note: I just want to sincerely thank each and every one of you that have been with me on this journey. I started writing about four months ago, but the early reception I received to this story was so rewarding that it enabled me to let go and explore things more fully, causing this to become my first novel-length story. I so enjoyed reading each and every comment and interacting with so many of you, you have no idea. I feel like I grew a lot as I wrote this story.
Why end it here?
When I realized how many words comprised this story when I first counted somewhere around 60,000 words, I fully realized the legs this story had. At that time, I only had loose plans for Megan coming over, but nothing else. Since it was already book length, I started to think of plausible ways to continue it. As I thought about all the things, mostly non-sexual, that could be explored, I realized that perhaps as a transition of themes of sorts, they might make for a better separate book rather than trying to cram them here but still have a nice ending. Instead, we have a good solid 10 chapters of sex with Megan for a conclusion, and all of them are happy at the end of it. 
Can I get the whole story as a single file?
Yes. There will be a link on my profile to download the whole thing for a small donation if you wish. There are no plans to delete the many free parts of it on Reddit though, so if you want to read again, either way you can.
Will there be a book 2?
Yes. As I said, when I started to think about all of the non-sexual things that could be covered, there is a lot to explore.
What will be in book 2?
Subject to change (and your suggestions of course), these are the current topics rolling around in my brain for book 2. Josh and Kelsey graduating from college. Going home to see family and announce their relationship. Josh going to grad school and Kelsey starting medical school. Perhaps a piercing for Josh. And of course, answering what happens long term with Megan, if anything. As we saw, she may be a little more fragile than she appears. Of course sex will be a part of it all, but I don’t anticipate there being a lot of new ground to cover there, though sometimes the characters surprise me with what they come up with. And I am happy to read what you might like to see.
When?
The truth is I don’t know. Soonish by the grand scheme of things. I plan to start writing it soon. But I don’t know yet what the release schedule will be like. One thing I learned in the course of writing this is that I really like having a buffer and having things in the can before releasing them. I want to continue to build that. But there are definite desires to start it soon. It allows me to have far less stress about self-imposed deadlines, and allows you to be sure that there are consistent releases.
What is next?
A small break, and then I have plans to post a different story, both on Reddit and Patreon, though different stories. While that is being done, work will begin on book 2.
Again, thank you so much for your support. I never would have come this far without it. I truly hope you enjoyed the first book of Josh and Kelsey.



Other Works by Reluctant Man
U nexpectedly Yours ( Owen's Story, Fiona's Story, BOTH stories)
What you don’t know, won’t hurt you…right?
In a hasty twist of fate, young city-dwellers Owen and Fiona become roommates. What seems like a perfect stroke of luck at first, quickly turns into a fiery dynamic between the two, neither able to tolerate the other. Even still, they’re stuck together…and for a while.
But maybe fate isn’t quite done with them yet.
What neither of them know about the other, is that they share some common interests you don’t really talk about on a tour of a new apartment with a future roommate. And those common interests are about to start revealing themselves in ways Owen and Fiona could have never predicted.
This is a Duet Femdom story. What does that mean? The story is told twice – once from the perspective of the male sub written by Reluctant Man, and once from the perspective of the Domme written by Logan Love. Each is a complete 5000+ word short story.
The Cabin – Book 2
After the events of the first book, and Mark and Amy’s subsequent exploration of D&S on their own, they receive an invite from Samantha and Jack to return to the cabin again, but this time with whole new dynamics and sexual orientations involved.
A D&S story involving two couples in a remote cabin in the woods. Includes both FEMDOM and MALEDOM heterosexual and same sex domination.
The Cabin - Book 1
Samantha and Jack arrive at a remote cabin, having rented it for a week. They plan to spend a week in fun BDSM activities with each other, both of them switches, but that all changes when another couple - Mark and Amy - arrive at the remote cabin. They are a vanilla couple wanting to reconnect with one another. The cabin was double booked and the two couples ultimately agree to share it. But Samantha notices some tell tale signs that both Mark and Amy could be submissive and decides to see if they will explore it.
A D&S story involving two couples in a remote cabin in the woods. Includes both FEMDOM and MALEDOM heterosexual domination.
Property of the People
In the culmination of my dystopian near future stories that started with "The Science of Torture," this story focuses on Clara and Henry, roommates just trying to make it by as the world changes around them. Henry is incensed at the increasing government crackdowns and joins online forums that are trying to organize a revolution, thinking he is anonymous. 
He wasn't and one Saturday morning, three police officers barged in, stripped Henry of all of his clothing, slapped a high tech chastity cage on him, and informed him he was now the Property of the People, and all of his rights and privileges were hereby revoked. It is using this backdrop that we explore a new femdom and FLR relationship as Clara gains full control over Henry, though not without his own willingness to submit. 
Jessie's Girl (A BDSM Throuple Novella)
Jessie and Hanna were a couple living with me, Alex. Jessie and I had been great friends for a long time, and I didn't mind too much when he asked about his serious girlfriend moving in. I had no objections and Hanna was moved in quickly. We all got along great. There was just one problem. I had a serious crush on Hanna and wished that she was my girlfriend. She was perfect, and I really wished that I had Jessie's Girl. Things changed one night when a very drunk Hanna and I had sex while Jessie was out. Jessie found out the next day and well....I had a choice to make. Move out and be homeless, or become their slave...
Dominating Eden
In this second installment of the Eden's Education series, David loans Eden to a colleague and Eden thinks it is just another assignment. Steal a dagger and sexually dominate another person once again. She quickly finds out that is not the case, as the woman that has taken possession of her quickly turns the tables and demands Eden's submission. But as their dynamic develops, and Emi can no longer resist feeding upon Eden's blood, a game of vampire political intrigue arises as she must claim full possession of Eden - at all costs.
Submitting to Eden
Eden is a newly transitioned trans female, having previously been a married man, when she is taken in by a billionaire and trained to serve in his employment. Eden undergoes vigorous training and this series tells the tales of the missions that the mysterious and powerful David send her on, sexual in nature on the surface, but often serving one of his greater goals. This series explores many different facets of BDSM, in explicit detail, as we read of Eden's sexual experience with them from all sides, all in the name of serving her master.
In this first story, Eden is sent on her first mission after weeks of intense physical and psychological training. Her goal is to get a man by the name of Walter Meyer to sign an agreement that would benefit her master, doing whatever it takes. When she is alone with Walter, she discovers his desire to be dominated, and he doesn't even know yet that she is a trans female.
Lifelong Friends become even More
The sequel to Lifelong Friends become More, we start the story right where the first one ended. Josh's wrists still bound behind his back, with Kelsey and Megan draped all over him. But what happens now? Especially with Josh and Kelsey graduating, telling their parents about their relationship, and going home to visit friends. And what is the tragic news that Megan receives? Get to know Sarah and Nick, friends of Josh and Kelsey from home. If you liked the slow burn nature of the first book, you will love this one too.
Roommates in Quarantine
Another stricter quarantine hits, and roommates must find a new way to make money to pay the bills. Secretly, Sandi had already been making some money doing online femdom content, and when it looks like there is no other choice, she approaches her roommate Peter about taking part. At first, they are just playing roles for the camera, but the lines start to become blurred. This story explores the contrast between the stereotypical online leather-clad "dominatrix" and what a true loving dominant woman is in real life as Sandi and Peter delve deeper and deeper into D&S dynamics in a safe, sane, and consensual way.
Buddies 
A consensual MxM short story about the sexual change of a friendship between two straight guys.
I'd been best friends with my buddy Carl for years, and there was never anything odd about our friendship. That all changed one night when we struck out trying to pick up girls at the bar. We returned to his place and frustrated, Carl put on some porn. I was caught completely by surprise when he started to masturbate in front of me and encouraged me to do the same. Little did I know that this was only the beginning of a new sexual only relationship between two straight men.
Caged by a Friend
This is almost a novella written from the 1st person point of view. It is about a man and his female domination desires. He is out at the bar with his college friends one Friday night when his lesbian friend, Vee, discovers that he is wearing a chastity cage and wants to know all about it and why. After she learns about it, she offers to hold the keys for him. 
Lifelong Friends - A Female Submission Story 
This is a rewrite of the original Lifelong Friends become More book swapping the gender roles. Please read the forward on the product page so that you know exactly what this story is and is not before purchase.
Kelsey and Josh have been best friends their entire lives, growing up together, going to school together, and now sharing an apartment in their senior year of college. Over drinks one night, they start talking about their sexual desires, as friends sometimes do, and Kelsey admits a desire for domination.
This story follows their discussion as at first Josh learns about her secret desires, having previously only known porn tropes, and then offers to help Kelsey experience a little of it.
Neither of them knew how deep it would take them, nor how it would change their friendship forever.
Would you like to play a game? 
Professor David Jennings is a sociology professor at the local university and Scarlett Clark is his best student. On a typical Friday night, they are both abducted and locked naked in a room together. Through a series of tasks they are given to earn their freedom, they discover not only their true feelings for each other, but how wonderful D&S can be. 
A Drunken Post that Changed my Life 
A lonely man, having just discovered the minimum of what submission is, makes a drunk post inviting a stranger to enter his apartment while he sleeps, tie him up, and do what they wish. It never occurred to him that it would be another man that came into his apartment that night. 
The Science of Torture 
Dr William Walsh and Dr Sophia Kimball receive a large grant from a mysterious organization to study the effects of different types of torture. Unable to retain any volunteers for long enough to gather meaningful data, William ends up becoming the first test subject. Areas and dynamics are explored that neither of them anticipated, and it changes their lives forever.
A Changed Man - 
Tom, Hank, and Maria are roommates. The path of their interpersonal relationships with one another drastically changes when Tom accepts a bet and has to wear a chastity cage for Hank for a month. This story features Straight to Gay, Maledom, bondage, spanking, and some femdom, among other BDSM kinks. Plenty of sexual scenes but with a focus on the struggles the characters go through, especially Tom, in changing sexuality and dynamics.
Helping out a friend 
A woman's boyfriend expresses an interest in female domination, but she doesn't have the first clue about it. She talks to her male roommate about her dilemma and he helps her to learn about it. But as he demonstrates ways in which she can be dominant, lines start to get blurred. 
Lifelong Friends Become More - Book 1 
Kelsey and Josh have been best friends their entire lives, growing up together, going to school together, and now sharing an apartment in their senior year of college. Over drinks one night, they start talking about their sexual desires, as friends sometimes do, and Josh admits a desire for female domination. 
This story follows their discussion as at first Kelsey learns about it, having previously only know porn tropes, and then offers to help Josh experience a little of it.
Neither of them knew how deep it would take them, nor how it would change their friendship forever.
A new dynamic develops for an old fashioned couple 
An old fashioned couple with a stay at home wife begin exploring female domination as they navigate changing dynamics with her new home grown business.
A Roommate Snaps
Two very different women, who share an apartment, discover a whole new world of kink and lesbianism when one of them loses her temper at the other not pulling her weight in cleaning the apartment, and gives her a sound spanking.
Caught in a compromising position
A single man home alone practices some self bondage with a time release key to free himself. His roommates come home unexpectedly and separately and find him unable to free himself. This tells the story of two very different dynamics between two men and a woman.
A Wife's Revenge 
A typical married suburban man has a one time, one night, sexual encounter. His wife finds out and exacts revenge, making him dress like a woman and have sex with strangers.
A friendly wrestling bet goes way too far
A pair of male roommates make a bet and wrestle on the living room floor. Things get carried away when the victor pins the loser.
When Betting Between Male Friends Goes Too Far 
A married man meets another man at his house weekly for friendly competition with games of table tennis. This Friday night was no different until the man who was hosting wanted to place a bet on the outcome of the next game. The bet was made and the married man lost. 
He then faces a series of double or nothing bets that get more and more risky for him.
He is a changed man by the end of the night.
 
 



About the author
I 
never set out to be a writer, let alone an erotic writer. 

But I found myself itching to write a particular kind of MxM story for some reason after looking over some of those kinds of stories. So on a whim, I posted a part 1 to Reddit, unsure of the reception I would get. It was positive and encouraged me to continue with a part 2. That one received a ton of praise and I knew I had to keep going. That story reached about 10,000 words and I had followers looking for more. I started another story, and then another.

Personally, I am an older man from the Northeast US. I am actually straight, and my original passion is with femdom, so many of my stories will have female dominant BDSM themes. I am well versed in real life BDSM concepts and I try to write my characters as real people exploring BDSM in a safe, sane, and consensual way with real life thoughts, reactions, and feelings. I abhor some of the porn tropes, especially with femdom.

I have a ton of 'story seeds' in my head and many of them will be adapted to stories that I can progress how I like. I like to write mostly about real people in real situations that suddenly have a surprising opportunity for a new sexual dynamic. Though I also have some stories planned with supernatural elements.

Thank you to everyone that has followed and encouraged me. I love interacting with you and I am humbled by some of the compliments. It kind of amazes me that anyone is really interested in reading my writing, but I truly appreciate those that do. Comments and messages are always welcome and I try to answer all.

Also happy to hear about the kinds of things you'd like to read in the future.
The members of my website and Patreons are able to read new material, as I write it, and at some levels can download completed works as part of their membership. My other works are also available on my home page.

Thank you for reading.

My home page: https://reluctantman.com/

Become a member and join the mailing list to keep up with what I am writing and to read new material before it gets published.

My Patreon: https://www.patreon.com/reluctantman
Reddit – https://www.reddit.com/user/reluctantstraightman
Good Reads – https://www.goodreads.com/author/show/43888137.Reluctant_Man
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