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December 22nd

“On The First Day of Christmas, My True Love Gave To Me: One Slave Locked Up Just For Me”

As I waited for my slave/hubby to arrive on a late evening flight at the Colorado Springs Airport, I thought to myself about all of the special things I had planned for him over the coming weeks of the Holiday Season, and I smiled to myself.  I knew that I would definitely have an exciting and fun filled Christmas and New Year’s because I planned on really using my slave during the next two weeks for my service, entertainment, and of course, my sexual satisfaction.  Troy had been away from me, working on the East Coast for the last three weeks, and was coming home to Pueblo for two weeks during the Holidays, and then he would have to go back East for a while in January.

When he had headed to the East Coast for business at the beginning of December, I switched him out from his Bon4 Stainless Steel Chastity tube into his Bon4 Silicone Chastity Tube, and had locked it with a plastic lock, since he would be going through airport security screening.  I had recorded the number which was printed on the plastic lock, to ensure that Troy did not tamper with it while he was away from me.  I told Troy that when he got home, he had better still be wearing his Chastity Tube, and the number on the lock better match the number which I recorded at the beginning of December. 

I knew that Troy would be very horny when he arrived, because we had not had sex together since the third week of November.  What I didn’t tell him, and what he was about to find out the hard way, was that I planned on keeping him locked up in that Chastity Tube for a lot longer during the Holidays.  Oh, I planned on letting him out of it once in a while, but only for “Tease & Denial” Sessions, and also if I decided that I wanted to ride his cock, before locking him back up again.  I definitely planned, however, on getting plenty of pleasure for myself by using my slave’s mouth every day while he was with me.

I had decided that I wanted to keep Troy in an aroused state as much as possible over the next two weeks so that he would always be attentive to my smallest need, and ready to do whatever I asked of him.  That’s why when I got dressed to go to the airport, I put on a sexy outfit, which consisted of a short black leather dress, black stockings, and a pair of pumps with four inch stiletto heels.  I knew the outfit would get Troy excited as soon as he saw me.  I wanted to make sure that the Chastity Tube he was wearing would get tight from the first moment he laid eyes on me at the airport, because I planned on keeping him aroused and frustrated for many days.

When Troy finally came down the concourse, we embraced and gave each other a long overdue kiss.  I could see right away that he liked the outfit I was wearing.  He kept looking me over from my head down to my high heels, telling me how great I looked.  I also noticed that the bulge in the front of his pants was getting a little more obvious as his locked up cock pushed against his Chastity Tube.  The first phase of my planned mission was already taking effect!

When we were in the car, on our way home, I wasted no time in adding to Troy’s arousal.  I reached over, put my hand between his legs, and squeezed the Chastity Tube and his locked up cock, and asked “How’s my property doing here?  Did you have nice flights being locked up like this?”

“Mistress, it was very hard spending all those hours on the two flights being locked up, and having to sit on those hard airplane seats.  Plus I need a release so bad after being away from you for weeks.  I can’t wait for you to remove the Chastity Tube and have sex with me”

I squeezed his bound cock, laughed, and said “Well Troy, I guess you’ll just have to wait to see if I feel like letting you out of your little prison here.  I would suggest however, that if you want to have any chance of getting a release while you’re home, then I suggest that you be on your best behavior at all times!”

When we got home, I told Troy to go ahead and get unpacked since it was getting late, while I made a drink for each of us.  When I brought his drink to him, I said “Don’t get used to me waiting on you.  The rest of time you are here, I’ll expect you to wait on me.  Whether it is drinks or dinner, I’ll expect you to serve me.  Understood?”

Troy thanked me for the drink and told me that yes, he understood, and would definitely make sure that he waited on me properly every day.  He finished unpacking his clothes, and putting away his belongings, and then we caught each other up on the latest happenings while we finished our drinks.  I then told Troy that I wanted him to go into the bedroom, strip naked, and kneel by the bed and wait for me.

After I had closed up the house and went into the bedroom, I found Troy kneeling by my side of the bed, wearing only the Chastity Tube which was locked on his cock.  I took a piece of paper out of the night stand, and looked at the number which I had written on it weeks earlier, and compared it to the number on the plastic lock which was on Troy’s Chastity Tube.  I was glad to see that the numbers matched perfectly.

I sat down on the bed in front of him and said “Well, do you like the outfit I am wearing tonight?”

Troy told me that he absolutely loved it, and that I looked so sexy and dominant.

“Well Troy, then show me how much you love it, by worshipping my high heels with your mouth.  You know my shoes haven’t been cleaned by you in quite a few weeks, so you better do a good job!”

He quickly brought his head down to the tip of one of my pumps and began licking and kissing it.  He worked his way all around my shoe until it was glistening.  I crossed my legs, and raised up the shoe and slid the entire heel into Troy’s mouth and made him suck on it till the heel also shined.  Then I pushed his head back down to my other shoe and made him clean it in the same manner.

When my shoes and heels were cleaned to my satisfaction, I allowed Troy to work his way up my nylon clad legs, planting kisses on them as he went.  I then spread my legs and pulled his head in between my thighs, and up against my pussy.

“You can show me how much you missed me by giving me pleasure with that mouth of yours.  I’ve been neglected for quite a while, and I plan on having you make up for it over the next two weeks!”

Troy didn’t hesitate a minute.  He immediately went to work licking the lips of my pussy, sucking on my clit, and tenderly sliding his tongue into my vagina.  The feeling of having my slave’s mouth and tongue pleasuring my pussy once again after his long absence was wonderful.  I wanted to savor every minute.  I instructed him to lick me slower, and push his tongue deeper into my vagina.  It wasn’t long before the pleasurable sensations began building between my legs, and I ordered Troy to pick up the pace of his worship.

As Troy started licking me faster, sucking on my clit harder, and moving his tongue in and out of my pussy at an increased pace, I pulled his head tight up against me.  Moments later, I was immersed in the wave of an awesome Orgasm.  I held Troy’s head tight against my pussy for the longest time, till I finally recovered from the wonderful explosion of pleasure.  Only then, did I release my hold on Troy and allow him to come up for air.

I could see that Troy was very excited after all of the oral worship he had given to me.  His cock was straining up against the end of the Bon4 Chastity Tube.  I reached down and took a hold of his silicone covered cock, squeezed it, and said “Troy, that was a wonderful Orgasm you just gave me, and it looks like you got pretty excited from sucking my pussy.  Your cock looks like it’s trying to bust out of your Chastity Tube”.

“Oh yes Mistress.  Could you please release me and let me make love to you?  It’s been so long since I have had a release, and you drive me absolutely crazy because you are dressed so sexy”

I stood up, and went and retrieved a pair of scissors.  When I returned to Troy, I asked “Would you like me to cut that plastic lock on your Chastity Tube?”

He quickly said “Oh God yes Mistress.  That would be wonderful.  I can’t wait to get out and make love to you”

I reached down, cut the plastic lock, and removed it.  A look of joy came across Troy’s face, but it disappeared very fast when Troy saw what I had in my other hand.

I slipped one of my special nickel plated padlocks through the rivet of his Chastity Tube and quickly locked it, saying “Troy, I don’t think I want to let you out of your Chastity Tube just yet.  My lock will keep you nice and secure, so I know that you can’t get out until I decide to use my key to release you”

“But Mistress, please.  It’s been so long since I have had an Orgasm.  Can’t you release me?  I’ll do anything you want me to do”

I laughed, and said “Troy, I know that you will do anything that I want you to do, because you are locked up very securely now with my padlock, and your only hope of getting out of that Chastity Tube is to totally please me!”

I then gave him a big kiss, thanked him for the wonderful Orgasm he had given to me, and said “It’s time for bed now, and you’re wearing all you need to wear to bed tonight!”

As I got undressed and crawled into bed, I felt great basking in the afterglow of the wonderful Orgasm I had received, and I was very pleased that everything had gone exactly according to my plan for Troy’s return home.


December 23rd

“On The Second Day of Christmas My True Love Gave To Me: Two Bursting Balls and One Slave Locked Up Just For Me”

Troy awoke early the next morning, took care of our pets, and kept everything quiet around the house, so as not to disturb me.  I took advantage of the situation, and slept in much later than I normally do and enjoyed it immensely.  When I finally got up and went into the kitchen, Troy was standing there in his bathrobe, and he asked me if I would like a cup of coffee.  I told him that I would, and he quickly prepared it for me, just the way I like it.

As he handed me the coffee, I gave him a kiss, and then I slipped my hand into his bathrobe, caressed his locked up cock, and asked him “So how did my slave and my locked up property sleep last night”

“Mistress, quite honestly it was a little rough for me.  Especially after worshipping your heels and giving you pleasure with my mouth, I was very worked up.  My cock kept trying to get hard throughout the night, which made this Chastity Tube get very tight and uncomfortable.  Plus, my balls are so full from weeks without a release, that I feel like they are going to burst”

I reached down and placed my hand on his balls which were held tight by the Bon4, and said “Yes, you are right.  They do feel like they are very full.  I can understand why.  It’s exactly a month today since I allowed you to have your last Orgasm.  Well, if I was you, I would make sure that you don’t do anything to displease me.  If you want a release, you are going to have to really impress me with your behavior and service.  I don’t plan on lifting a finger while you are here.  I will expect you to do all the chores around the house, and to pamper me royally!”

As I sat down with my coffee and started perusing the morning newspaper, I smiled, and thought to myself how much I was really going to enjoy keeping Troy locked up in his Chastity Tube over the Holidays. It was obvious that he already was desperate for an Orgasm, and I hadn’t even begun yet to unleash some of the things which I had planned for him in the days ahead.  There was no doubt in my mind that I would have him groveling at my heels, and begging for a release before long.

While I relaxed and watched some of my favorite programs on television, Troy went in to the bathroom and took his shower.  When he came out with a towel wrapped around his body, and was heading to the bedroom to get dressed, I stopped him and told him that I needed to tell him something before he got dressed.

I asked him if he still had the black crotchless pantyhose which I had made him wear on a previous occasion.  He told me that yes, they were in one of the drawers of his bureau.

“Good I want you to put them on under your clothes today, and start wearing pantyhose every day.  If you need to go get more pairs, then I’ll expect you to take care of that.  Make sure that you wear pantyhose which are black and crotchless under your clothes each day!”

I could see that Troy wasn’t very happy with my order, but he knew better than to argue with me.  He quietly said “Yes Mistress”, and went into the bedroom to get dressed.  I headed to the bathroom to take my shower, excited about what I had planned for my slave later in the day.

Before we were ready to head out to the supermarket and to the Italian Market to do the shopping for our Christmas Eve and Christmas Day Dinners, I told Troy to drop his pants so that I could make sure that he was wearing pantyhose.  He lowered his pants, and I was very pleased to see the way he looked wearing the pantyhose.  I ran my hand over his Chastity Tube and his partially exposed butt, and told him that I really liked having my property accessible and ready for me to use at all times.

We spent most of the morning running errands around town.  We went to Gagliano’s Italian Market, followed by a visit to King Sooper’s to pick up the goodies which were needed for the dinners which Troy would prepare for me on Christmas Eve and Christmas Day.  As we shopped, I wondered to myself how Troy was feeling since he was not only locked up in his Chastity Tube, but was also wearing pantyhose for the first time out in public.  I knew that it had to be driving him crazy since he was already so horny when he arrived home.  I smiled to myself because I knew that I would be making him even hornier before the day was over.

When we returned home, Troy put away the groceries and did some chores around the house while I caught up on my emails and worked on my new book for a while.  When I decided that it was time to “turn up the heat” on Troy’s suffering, I told him to go into the bedroom, and remove his clothes, and wait for me on his knees.  I went into the bedroom about ten minutes later and found him kneeling by the bed wearing only the pantyhose and his Chastity Tube.

I took a pair of heavy leather bondage mittens, and slipped each of his hands into them.  I buckled up the mittens tightly and made sure that there was absolutely no way that Troy could get his hands free.  I then secured a blindfold over his eyes, and told Troy to stand up.  I led him over to the bed and made him lie down on his back.  I pulled his arms up over his head, and fastened both of the leather mittens to the headboard of the bed, restraining his arms up over his head, so that he could not get up.

In a sweet tone of voice, I asked “Troy, would you like the opportunity to have an Orgasm today?”

He immediately said “Oh yes Mistress.  Oh yes please.  I need it very badly.  It’s been so long since I’ve had a release.  Thank you Mistress”

“Well Troy, I need a nice Orgasm first.  If you do a really good job of pleasuring me today, then maybe I’ll give you the chance to have a release also”

I removed my skirt and panties, climbed up on the bed, and placed my pussy over Troy’s mouth.

I didn’t have to say a word.  His mouth and tongue quickly went to work licking and sucking me feverishly.  I told him to slow down because I wanted a long pleasurable worship session.  Troy followed my instructions perfectly, licking my clit gently and moving his tongue in and out of my pussy.  The sensations were wonderful as I rocked back and forth over his mouth, enjoying every minute.  When I felt that I was close to the edge of a release, I pressed my pussy down tight against Troy’s mouth, and told him to bring me off.  He immediately started sucking and licking me at a faster pace until I exploded with one wonderful Orgasm after another.

When I finally regained my composure, I slid off of Troy’s face and began rubbing his balls.  I ran my tongue over each of his nipples and nibbled on them while I squeezed his locked up cock, and said “Ok Troy, since you gave me such a wonderful Orgasm, I’ll give you an opportunity to come now”

I took three bullet vibrators, and using rubber bands, attached the bullets around the penis cage of Troy’s Bon4.  I then took a vibrating Butt Plug, pushed it deep into Troy’s ass hole and turned it on.  I then turned on the three vibrators which were attached to his locked up cock, one at a time until all three were vibrating at high speed, and Troy’s cock started jumping from the sensations on his Chastity Tube and in his ass.

He was totally caught by surprise, since he couldn’t see what I was doing, and Troy said “Mistress please, aren’t you going to remove the Chastity Tube from my cock so that I can come?  The Chastity Tube is too tight, and it won’t allow me to have a full erection or get hard enough to cum”

“Troy, I never said anything about removing your Chastity Tube.  I said that I would give you an opportunity to have an Orgasm, and that’s just what I am doing!”

I then took a pair of cloverleaf clamps and attached them to each of Troy’s nipples, and pushed the connecting chain into his mouth, and said “Ok, I am going to leave you like this for thirty minutes.  You can control your nipples and the vibrators will work on your cock and your ass.  If you can have an Orgasm before I get back in half an hour, then good for you.  If you don’t then I guess you’ll just have to wait at least another day and hope that I give you another opportunity to come!”

I turned and left Troy restrained there on the bed, and I smiled at the way his bound hands were pulling against the headboard and his locked cock was bouncing around from the vibrators.  As I sat in the living room reading a magazine, I could hear the pitiful moans coming from the bedroom, and I knew that Troy was struggling, trying to achieve a release before time ran out.  At one point, I quietly peeked into the bedroom to see how Troy was doing, and I almost laughed.  He was wiggling his butt up and down, and pulling on the chain attached to his nipples, obviously trying to get himself off.

Unfortunately for Troy, when I returned to the bedroom when the thirty minutes were over, I saw some pre-cum on the top of the Chastity Tube, but it was obvious that he had not been able to achieve an Orgasm with his cock locked in the Chastity Tube.  I shut off and removed all the vibrators and the butt plug, and then removed the clamps from his nipples.  I ran my tongue over each of his nipples and sucked on them.  Troy cried out from the pain, as the blood rushed back into his nipples.  I released his hands from the leather bondage mittens, and allowed him to stand up.  Then with tears in his eyes, he dropped down to his knees and started kissing my high heels, and he begged me to please remove the Chastity Tube, and to let him have an Orgasm.  He told me again that his balls were going to burst if I didn’t let him have an Orgasm.  I loved the fact that he was so sexually frustrated, so subservient, and now so dependent on me for any pleasure which he hoped to receive.  I knew that he would do anything I told him to do in order to get an Orgasm, but I said “Troy, no I will not be unlocking you from your Chastity Tube today.  I gave you an opportunity to have a release.  I am sorry that you were not able to have an Orgasm, but then there’s always tomorrow. Maybe, you’ll get that Orgasm on Christmas Eve!”


December 24th – Christmas Eve

“On The Third Day of Christmas My True Love Gave To Me: Three Hours Cleaning, Two Bursting Balls and One Slave Locked Up Just For Me”

Christmas Eve morning, Troy was up early as usual taking care of the pets, and having his morning coffee when I walked into the kitchen.  He quickly made a cup of coffee for me, and brought it to me as I lounged on the couch watching some morning television programs.  As he stood next to me, I told him to open up his robe, and when he did, I took a hold of his balls which were locked in Chastity, and gave them a squeeze, and with a big smile, I said “Wow Troy, your balls look like they are even bigger than they were yesterday.  They really are filling up because of all of the days that you have been locked in your Chastity Device without an Orgasm”.

Before Troy could even answer me, I brought my mouth down to his locked up balls, and ran my tongue over them.  His cock immediately try to get hard and pushed against the end of the Chastity Tube.  Troy immediately began begging me once again to let him out of the tube so that he could have a release.

“I’ll tell you what Troy, if you do everything I tell you today perfectly and please me with that mouth of yours again later, then maybe, just maybe, I’ll let you have a chance to cum tonight!”

Troy does a lot of his business via computer tele-commuting, and I knew that he had not had a chance since he arrived to get his emails off the computer, or return phone calls to the business people who had called him over the last two days.  So I said “You may go up to the office and take care of some of your work for the next hour, while I catch up on the newspaper and TV news.  While he was upstairs working, I took my shower and got ready for the day, and thought about what I was going to do to Troy when he came back down in an hour.

When Troy returned to me an hour later, he told me that he was going to go ahead and get in the shower and get dressed.  I told him to just hold off on that for right now because I had other plans for him.

“Troy, my house needs cleaning and I think that my personal maid should take care of everything which needs to be done so that the place is nice and tidy for our Christmas Eve festivities.  I told him that every room needed to be dusted and vacuumed completely, and that all the bathroom sinks, tubs, and toilets needed to be scrubbed and cleaned.

As Troy set out to gather up the dusting rags, and other cleaning supplies, I stopped him and said “Troy, you don’t plan on cleaning my house dressed like that, do you?”

I could see that he was totally confused by my statement, so I added “I said that I wanted my personal maid to clean my house.  You don’t look very much like a maid right now.  So the first thing you need to do is to go upstairs and get your French Maid’s uniform.  When you’ve put on your uniform, wig, and the high heels which I bought for you, then report back to me, so that I can inspect your outfit, and finish getting your ready.

Troy started to object, by telling me that it would be very difficult for him to clean the house wearing that tight Maid’s dress and high heels.  I just looked at him and said “Oh, then in that case, I hope you like being locked in that Chastity Tube and not being able to cum.  Because if I have to tell you one more time what I want you to do, then you will lose any chance you have of possibly getting a release today!”

I didn’t have to say another word.  Troy immediately apologized for questioning my order, and headed upstairs to put on his French Maid’s Outfit.  About twenty minutes later, I heard the clicking of heels on the tile floor in the hallway, as Troy reappeared dressed in his maid’s outfit, blonde wig, and shoes with five inch heels.  As he walked towards me, I could see that he was taking small steps, trying to steady himself and get used to wearing the stilettos which I had not forced him to wear for quite a while.

I looked at him and said “Very nice Troy.  Now come sit down in my bathroom and I’ll add some other touches so that you look a little more attractive.  I can’t have an ugly maid cleaning my home!”

When Troy sat down, I went to work on his face by first applying some concealer with a brush and blending it under his eyelids.  I then put a foundation on his face, neck, and earlobes.  I applied a little highlighter, and then contoured under his cheekbones.  When I applied a little blush, the results gave him just the look I wanted to achieve.

I then went to work on Troy’s eyes.  Applying an eye shadow, eyeliner, and finishing them with Mascara.  As he sat there not knowing what he looked like, I applied lip balm, lip liner, and then a nice bright red lipstick.  I stood back and admired the job I had done.  Troy looked pretty good and I was proud of the job I had done on him.  Then I told him to stand up and look at himself (herself) in the mirror.

I could tell that Troy was somewhat shocked as he gazed in the mirror and saw the job which I had done on his make-over.  He actually looked like a pretty attractive French Maid now that he was fully dressed and made up.  I grabbed my camera and took pictures of the job I had done on Troy’s make-over.  Then I took a lot of other shots, as I made Troy/Trina pose for me in various standing, kneeling, and sitting positions.

“These will make a nice album when I want to show my girlfriends what my sissy maid looks like.  Ok Maid Trina, enough time spent on pictures.  Get busy now cleaning this house.  If you don’t have everything on my list done within the next three hours, I will punish you for being too slow!”

Troy went to work first cleaning all of the bathrooms.  He scrubbed the tubs, sinks, and toilets, and mopped the floors.  He then went from room to room vacuuming the carpets, and cleaning the hardwood and tile floors.  At one point when I felt that he was not moving fast enough, I reprimanded him, and made him bend over.  I then lifted up his short maid’s outfit, and gave him ten good hard strokes on his accessible ass with a riding crop.  That seemed to work wonders.  From that point forward, Troy started cleaning at a much faster pace.

When Troy was done with all of the floors, he began the task of dusting all the furniture in all of the rooms.  As he finished each room, I went behind him and checked everything.  Whenever I found a spot of dust on a piece of furniture or a spot on the floor which he missed, I made a note of it, and told him that he would be punished later for doing a job which did not totally measure up to my cleaning standards.  I had also been keeping an eye on the clock to see if Troy was going to be able to complete all of his tasks within the three hour time frame I had given to him.  If he did not finish in time, I planned on adding some extra punishment to what he had already earned.  Luckily for him, he finished everything right before his time ran out, and avoided earning that extra punishment.

When Troy was finished putting away the cleaning equipment and supplies, I told him that it was time for us to have a little Christmas Eve fun.  I ordered him to make a drink for each of us, and bring them up to the third floor Dungeon, and wait for me there on his knees.

I went in to the bedroom and got dressed in a special leather outfit which I had decided to wear for Christmas Eve.  I put on a black leather cincher corset with garters, short leather skirt, and black stockings.  Then I slipped on a pair of my favorite black pumps with stiletto heels.  I figured that I would give Troy a little treat today since overall he had done a wonderful job of catering to my needs, pleasuring me, and suffering for me so far.  He would get his treat, but first I would have to punish him for not doing a perfect job of cleaning the house.

I went up to the Dungeon and Troy was kneeling in front of my Throne Chair waiting for me, as I had ordered him to do.  I must admit that even though Troy is definitely not a TV, he did look pretty sexy kneeling there in his French Maid’s outfit and high heels.  I thought to myself that I might like to start using him as my sissy maid more often, or actually loan him out to some of my girlfriends who would like to have a sissy maid work around their home for a day.

I sat down on my throne and told Troy to bring me my drink.  He stood up and started to go get it, I quickly stopped him by saying “I don’t recall giving you permission to stand up.  You know that you are never allowed to get off of your knees when you are in my Dungeon, unless I give you permission.  Now, crawl over there to the table and get my drink for me.  You just earned some extra punishment for that miscue!”

Troy crawled over to the table, picked up my drink, crawled back over to me, and handed me the glass, saying “I am so sorry Mistress.  I didn’t mean to break one of your rules.  Please forgive me”.

“I forgive you Troy, but you still will be punished for that.  You have been serving me long enough to know all of my rules, and to make sure that you observe them at all times.  Now get your mouth down to my shoes and worship them properly for me!”

Troy quickly brought his mouth down to my pumps and began licking and kissing them.  He ran his tongue all over the top, sides and heels of both shoes.  When my shoes were shining, I lifted them up slightly and said “Today you can even clean the soles of my shoes with your tongue to show me how sorry you are for breaking one of my rules”

He did as I instructed and began licking the soles of both of my shoes until they were perfectly clean.  When he was finished cleaning my high heel pumps, and I was satisfied, I went over to the rack on the wall in my Dungeon and picked out a leather hood.  I pulled the hood down over Troy’s head, and tightened up the laces until the hood was snug against his face, and then tightened up and buckled the straps around his head.  I then secured a blindfold to the hood, and shoved a leather penis gag into Troy’s mouth.  I attached the gag to the hood, and ordered Troy to stand up.

I led him over to the St. Andrew’s cross on the other wall, and placed him up against it facing the wall.  I ordered Troy to raise his arms, and when he did, I locked each of his wrists into cuffs, and secured them to the top beams of the cross.  I then locked his ankles into another set of cuffs, and secured his ankles to the bottom beams of the cross.  To make sure that he could not move, I wrapped leather straps around his waist and both of his thighs, and tightened them up very securely around the beams of the cross.

Satisfied that he was bound securely to the cross, I said “Troy, I am going to punish you for all of the things you missed today when you vacuumed and dusted the house.  I saw at least eight things that you missed, so for starters, I am going to paddle your ass eight times.  Troy, of course, couldn’t speak.  He mumbled something, but it did not matter.  I brought my paddle down hard against one of his ass cheeks, and quickly followed by smacking his other ass cheek even harder.  He cried out, but his cry was muffled by the penis gag in his mouth.  By the time I paddled him eight times, his ass cheeks were bright red.

Next, I took my favorite Cat-Of-Nine Tails whip off of the rack and ran it up and down the middle of his back, and said “Now, you get eight lashes from my whip”.  Before he even had a chance to think about what I said, I brought my whip down hard across his shoulder blades, and he pulled against his cuffs and cried out from behind his gag.  I did not even give him an opportunity to recover from the sting of the first lash, I followed it with seven more very hard lashes.  I then admired the very red whip marks which I had left across his back, and knew that they would be there for a while.

Next, I picked up one of my rattan canes, and told Troy “Now, you will be punished for getting up off of your knees before without my permission, and unfortunately for you, this will be the most severe punishment.  I am going to Cane your ass ten times because you should know better by now that you should never break one of my rules!”

I brought my cane down hard across Troy’s left cheek, and then followed it with a strike to his right ass cheek.  He immediately cried out loudly, and even with the gag in his mouth, he still made quite a bit of noise.  I brought my cane down hard eight more times, alternating between his ass cheeks, and rows of welts started to quickly appear, and by then Troy was actually sobbing and pleading for mercy.  As I ran my hand across his ass cheeks, I smiled to myself knowing that Troy would remember this caning every time he sat down in the days to come, and I would bet that he would not break any of my rules at any time in the very near future.

I let Troy recover somewhat from his beating, and then I undid all the hooks and released him from the cross.  I removed the hood from his head, and I could see from the tears on his cheeks that he obviously had been crying while I was punishing him with the cane.  I handed him his drink and allowed him to take a few sips, and asked him “Troy, are you going to do a better job now following all of my rules, so that I don’t have to cane you like I just did?”

He dropped down to his knees, placed his hands on my legs and began kissing them, telling me how sorry he was that he broke a rule, and he promised not to ever do it again.  I know he meant what he said, but I thought to myself that it was highly unlikely that not just he, but any male could avoid breaking my rules at some time.  I was sure that I would be punishing him again for breaking one of my rules sometime in the future.

I then noticed that there was quite a bit of pre-cum on the end of his Chastity Tube, I lifted up the cage of his Chastity Tube and said “Well, it looks like my little sissy maid may have enjoyed being whipped and caned judging by how much you dripped.  Am I right?

“Yes Mistress.  Even though it hurt terribly.  You knew what was best for me.  I deserved to be whipped, and I will always take your punishment because I love you so much and only want to please you”

I decided that Troy had suffered enough for one day, having been being locked in the Chastity Tube, dressed as a sissy maid, cleaning the house, and being royally whipped and caned.  I told him to pick up our drinks, and follow me down to our bedroom.  When we got to our bedroom, I had Troy remove his maid’s uniform, and then I placed a blindfold over his eyes and secured it around his head.  I made him lay on the bed on his back.  I then took the cuffs on his wrists, locked them together, and secured them to the headboard of the bed.  I took a set of silver nipple clamps and attached them onto Troy’s nipples.

“Well Troy, would you like me to take the Chastity Cage off of your cock so that you can make love to me?”

He quickly and enthusiastically said “Oh God Yes Mistress that would be wonderful.  I want to make love to you so bad.  Could you release my hands while we make love?”

I sweetly but firmly said “Absolutely not Troy.  When the Chastity Cage comes off, I have to keep you restrained, so that there is no way that you can touch your cock!”

I then took my key and unlocked the nickel padlock, unhooked the band which went around the ring of the Bon4 Chastity Tube, and only removed the cock cage from Troy’s penis.  I left the silicone ring around his balls.  Since I planned on locking him back up right after we had sex, there was no point in removing the ring, since it would make my life a lot easier locking him back up with the ring already in place.

As soon as I took the cage portion off of his cock, it quickly sprang to life, and he started getting erect and hard.  I massaged his cock lightly, and Troy started moaning, and trying to push his cock against my hand.  Yes, he was very horny after a month without a release.  I took a length of cord and tied it tightly around Troy’s cock and balls, and then tied it in a series of knots around the base of his cock.  I got just the result I desired.  His cock got even harder, and the veins began to protrude.

I love keeping Troy locked in a Chastity Tube because of the benefits that I get as the Key Holder from all of his attention and obedience while he is locked up.  I definitely love having him use his mouth every day to give me pleasure, but I must still admit that I look forward to the times that I get to ride his hard bound cock and feel it pulsating in my pussy.

	Note to my Fet-Life and Twitter Followers – I know that you all were corresponding with me on-line during the middle of December, telling me that I should not allow Troy to have an Orgasm until the end of January.  But here’s the reality of life.  I am the Mistress, and what I want is more important than what you want.  I had kept him locked up for over a month without an Orgasm.  He had come home and done everything I asked him to do, and he pleased me orally very well and very frequently.  There are times when I decide that I feel like riding Troy’s hard cock. 



This was going to be one of those times, so I climbed up onto the bed, lifted up my leather skirt, and straddled Troy.  I slowly began pushing my pussy down over his cock, and Troy immediately began moaning loudly and raising his body, attempting to push his cock up into my pussy.  Whenever he did that, I lifted myself completely off of his cock until he settled down.  Then I would start all over again, lowering my pussy onto his cock.  He quickly understood that I, not he, would control the action, and I reinforced it by saying “Troy, I am taking my pleasure first. Then when I am satisfied, I’ll let you come, so don’t try to get a release until I am ready to let you have one!”

Troy got the message and began lying there still while I worked my pussy up and down over his cock.  I took my time enjoying the sensations working their way through my body.  As I began getting closer to an Orgasm, I began moving up and down over Troy’s cock faster and faster.  Then I grabbed a hold of the chain connected to his nipple clamps, began pulling on it, and said “Ok slave, show me how much you want to please your Mistress!”

That’s all it took to get Troy excited, and he began lifting his ass off of the bed, and began pumping his cock up and down into my pussy.  The harder I pulled on his nipple clamps, the faster he pumped his cock into me.  It only took a few minutes before his hard cock pounding my pussy sent me over the edge, and I experienced an awesome Orgasm.  Troy, likewise, only needed a few more minutes before he also exploded and began shooting stream after stream of cum into my pussy.  His massive Orgasm released all of the seed which had been building up in his balls over the past month while he had been locked in the Chastity Tube.

I removed the blindfold and the nipple clamps, and I gently sucked on each of Troy’s nipples, making him whimper as the blood rushed back into them.  As I straddled his body, we exchanged hot passionate kisses, and he kept thanking me for the Orgasm which I had allowed him to have.  I looked down at him still bound helplessly to the bed and once again, I admired the make-up job I had done on him.  He really did look like a little sissy maid.  Since I am Bi, I always relish the opportunity when I can make love to another beautiful woman.  I would have to say that making love to Troy/Trina, my sissy maid, would have to rate a close second.  I felt very lucky to have such a wonderful slave who would be there to do anything I wanted, and one who was always ready to serve me and meet my needs.

I don’t delude myself.  I realize however, that the wonderful oral worship Troy constantly gives to me, and the explosive sex we have together, are due to the fact that I keep him locked in a Chastity Tube, and keep him frustrated for long periods of time.  I obviously had no plans to stop doing that, so as soon as I had recovered from our hot sexual encounter, I got off of the bed and picked up the Chastity Cage which was on the nightstand.

As I started to put the cage portion of the Chastity Tube back onto him, Troy said “Please Mistress, can’t I stay out of the Chastity Tube for a day or two?  I’ve been locked up in it so long, and I’d really like to be free for a while”.

“Troy, no I will not allow you to be out of your Chastity Tube.  When you are locked up, you are almost the perfect slave/hubby.  You are more obedient and more attentive to my needs.  By asking me not to put you back into the Chastity Tube, you are telling me that you are more interested in your needs rather than mine.  Is that what you are trying to tell me?

“Oh no Mistress.  That’s not how I feel at all.  I will do anything for you.  I am here only to please and satisfy you.  Please forgive me for asking.  I am so sorry”

“I am glad to hear that Troy.  Believe me, I do know what is best for you, and what is best for you is to be kept locked up in your Chastity Tube so that you always satisfy me properly.”

“Yes Mistress.  Whatever you say.  I agree completely.  Please lock me back up in my Chastity Tube”.

With a big smile, I said “Troy, that’s exactly what I am going to do right now!”

I threaded the band of the Bon4 thru the side slots of the ring which was still around Troy’s balls, and through the bottom slot of the cock cage.  I tightened up the band around the ring, slipped it over the rivet on the top of the ring, and locked everything back in place with my nickel padlock.  Troy was once again locked in his Chastity Tube, and only I held the key which would unlock it.

I then released Troy from the cuffs which were attached to the headboard of the bed, and told him to kneel down on the side of the bed in front of me.  When he did, I spread my legs, and said “You have one more chore to do right now.  You cleaned up the house very nicely today.  Now you need to clean up the mess you just made in my pussy!”

I pulled Troy’s head up against my pussy, and he immediately began licking my clit and the lips of my vagina gingerly.  After a few minutes, it was obvious to me that he was trying to avoid sticking his tongue into my pussy which was filled with my juices and his cum from our lovemaking, so I said “Troy, that feels nice what you are doing, but I want you to get your tongue deep in my pussy and lick out all of your cum and clean me up nicely.  I expect you to lick it all out now!”

Troy knew that he had no choice but to do what I had told him.  He started pushing his tongue in and out of my pussy, licking up the cum and swallowing it.  As his tongue worked its way in and out of my vagina, and he sucked on the lips of my pussy, I began to feel those pleasurable vibrations building up again between my legs, and knew that I was about to have another Orgasm.

I tightly held onto Troy’s head and told him to work faster and suck harder.  He quickly did what I said, and just minutes later I enjoyed the pleasure of another awesome explosive Orgasm. I kept my thighs locked tight around Troy’s head until I came back down to earth from my pleasure high.  Then as I released him and allowed him to breathe normally again, I thanked Troy for all the pleasure he had given to me today with his mouth and cock.


I allowed Troy to stand up and get a drink, and then I told him that he could go ahead and get a shower, and that after he got dressed, I expected him to start preparing our Christmas Eve Meal.

I also told him that I was totally exhausted from the pleasure I had received from whipping him, and from all the great Orgasms I had experienced in one day.  So, I was going to take a nap, and that he should not wake me up until dinner was ready. 

I laid back down on the bed and as I drifted off to sleep, I thought to myself that this was a Christmas Eve which I would remember for a long time, and I was betting that Troy also would always remember it.


December 25th – Christmas Day

“On The Fourth Day of Christmas My True Love Gave To Me: Four Courses Cooking, Three Hours Cleaning, Two Bursting Balls and One Slave Locked Up Just For Me”

When I woke up on Christmas Morning, Troy was standing by the bed holding a cup of coffee for me.  Evidently he had heard me stirring, and then brewed and fixed the coffee for me.  He bent down, gave me a long passionate kiss, and wished me a very Merry Christmas.  He helped me sit up, put a pillow behind me and made sure that I was comfortable.  Then he handed me my cup of coffee, turned the television on to my favorite morning program, and handed me the remote, and said “Mistress, you just relax, enjoy your coffee, and I’ll go into the kitchen and start working on our Christmas breakfast”.

I must admit that I loved being waited on and catered to by my personal slave, and told him that would be nice.  I lounged in bed watching television for about fifteen minutes, drinking my coffee, and then I decided that there was a more pressing priority for Troy than making breakfast for me, so I called out to him, and asked him to come into the bedroom.

When he returned to the bedroom, I said “Troy, go put the breakfast on hold for a while, and come back here.  He went out to the kitchen, shut off the stove, and came right back to me.  When he did, I told him to remove his bathroom and stand by my side of the bed.  As he stood there, obviously wondering what I wanted him to do, I took a hold of his cock which was locked in the Bon4, and began massaging it.  His reaction was immediate.  He started moaning, and his cock tried to get hard to no avail, since the Chastity Tube prevented him from getting any kind of an erection.

I waited until Troy was very aroused, and then said, “Troy, I’d like you to wake me up the proper way since it is Christmas morning.  I think you need to give me a nice long Orgasm with your mouth as a Christmas present.  There was no way that Troy could object, as he stood there with a cock that was excited but trapped in his Chastity Tube.  I pushed the covers all the way down to the end of the bed, and Troy climbed up and placed his head between my spread legs.  He immediately began licking and sucking my pussy, while his tongue darted in and out of my vagina.  I tightened my thighs around his head, as the pleasure started vibrating through my body, and the tighter I squeezed his head, the faster he pushed his tongue in and out of my vagina, while sucking on my clit.

Whenever I felt myself getting close to going over the edge, I pushed Troy’s head back and told him to slow down, because I wanted to enjoy a very long pleasure session.  I did that three or four times, and then finally felt like I was going to scream from the waves of pleasure shooting through my body, so I pulled his head tight against my pussy, and said “Troy, give me the pleasure that I deserve and I want it now!”

That was all I had to say.  Troy immediately became a wild animal, sucking on the lips of my pussy, biting gently on my clit, and pushing his tongue in and out of my vagina at a rapid pace.  It only took about a minute of his frenzied oral worship to push me totally over the edge into the pleasurable abyss of a long explosive Orgasm.

As I laid there savoring the afterglow of the wonderful Orgasm which Troy had given to me, I kept his head tightly trapped between my thighs so that I could feel his mouth against my pussy as I slowly regained my composure.  Finally, I released the pressure on his head and allowed him to come up for some air.  I grabbed his hand and pulled him up towards me, and our lips locked in a very long hot passionate kiss.  When we finally broke our embrace, I said “Thank you so much my wonderful slave.  That was absolutely the best way to wake up on Christmas morning!”

Troy then went back to the kitchen where he prepared a wonderful breakfast for us.  We ate our breakfast very leisurely, and then Troy cleared the table and washed the dishes, before he headed to the shower and got dressed.  While he was getting ready, I lounged around reading some magazines, watching television, and making my Christmas phone calls to family members.  I got to spend a very relaxing morning and did not have to lift a finger while Troy took care of everything that needed to be done.

I finally went in to take my shower around noon, while Troy was busy in the kitchen making preparations for our Christmas dinner.  After a leisurely shower, I put together the special outfit which I had chosen to wear for Christmas Day.  I wanted to wear something that would keep Troy very aroused and frustrated throughout the day, and I was pretty sure that the outfit I had chosen would do just that.  I put on a very revealing red blouse which showcased my breasts over a short black leather skirt.  I added black fishnet stockings and a pair of black pumps with high stiletto heels to complete my ensemble.

When I walked into the kitchen where Troy was working on dinner, I knew that the outfit was a hit when I got just the reaction from him which I was hoping to get.  He looked me over from head to toe, and said “Wow Mistress, you look incredible!”

“Well thank you Troy.  I appreciate that, but why don’t you show me how much you like my outfit by getting down on your knees right now and worshipping my shoes!”

Troy didn’t say another word.  He quickly dropped to his knees and began kissing and licking my pumps until they shined so brilliantly that you could see his reflection in them.  I then gave him permission to kiss my nylon clad legs and work his way up each of them till he reached the hem of my leather mini-skirt.  It was obvious that Troy was very aroused by my outfit, and it showed in the way that he eagerly and passionately kissed every inch of my legs lovingly.

When he had worshiped both of my legs, I told him to stand up and to drop his pants.  He unbuckled his belt, and let his pants fall to the floor.  I took hold of his Chastity Tube and said “I just wanted to see if my outfit excited this locked up cock, and it’s obvious that it did.  Your cock looks like it is trying to bust out of the Tube.  Is it getting uncomfortable?”

“Yes Mistress.  You really excite me and your outfit is driving me crazy.  Can we take my Chastity Tube off?”

I laughed, and said “No Troy.  I just wanted to make sure that you are getting aroused and uncomfortable.  You can pull your pants up now, and get back to working on our dinner!”

I turned and left the kitchen, smiling to myself.  I knew Troy would have a hard time now keeping his mind on his cooking.  I love adding to his arousal and frustration when he is locked in his Tube.  It helps keep him really attentive to my needs, and focused strictly on pleasing me.

While I had a relaxing day, Troy toiled in the kitchen preparing a wonderful four course meal for our Christmas Dinner, which included first Soup, then a Salad, followed by the main Entrée of Ravioli with Meatballs and Italian Sausage, and finally capped off with a Liquor covered Sherbet.  He set the table, served the meal, cleared the table, and washed the dishes, while I was able to enjoy the fruits of his labor.  Having such a wonderful slave wait on me hand and foot was a great Christmas present, and I returned the gift by teasing and tormenting him all day to keep him sexually frustrated.

Before it was time to retire for the evening, I decided that I would treat myself to another Christmas Gift compliments of Troy.  I went into the bedroom and removed my blouse and skirt and laid on the bed.  I then called Troy and told him that I needed him to come into the bedroom.  When he came in, I saw that his eyes almost popped out of his head, and the Chastity Tube started making a bulge in the front of his pants when he saw me lounging on the bed in my stockings and heels.

I told Troy that I needed him to remove all of his clothes.  He immediately did what I said and stood there wearing just his pantyhose and his Chastity Tube, and I could see that his cock was straining against the end of his Chastity Tube.

“Troy, before I go to bed, I would like you to give me a long sensuous complete body massage.  I want you to start down at my toes and work your way up to my neck, massaging every inch of my body”.  I rolled over onto my stomach, and said “You may begin now, and work your way very slowly up to my neck!”

Troy stood at the end of the bed and began massaging the toes on my right foot.  He rubbed them gently and rolled each toe in his hand lovingly, also adding kisses to each toe as he worked on it.  He then took my foot in his hands and worked his fingers around the ball of my foot, massaging it for the longest time, before moving on to the heel of my foot.  It felt absolutely wonderful, as his fingers kneaded every inch of my foot, and then once again Troy planted kisses all over my foot before moving onto my ankle.  From there he started moving up my leg, taking his time to gently and completely massage my calf and then my thigh.

When he finished with my right leg, he went back down and followed the same procedure on my left leg starting with my toes.  He was doing a wonderful job, not rushing at all, and by the time he reached the top of my left leg, he had been massaging me for over a half hour.  I was absolutely loving the job he was doing, and could feel the adoration he had for me by the way his fingers worked the muscles in my body.

Before he moved to the small of my back, he spent an inordinate amount of time massaging the cheeks of my rear end and planting kisses on every part of my butt.  In the same manner, he then worked his way up my back, all the way to my neck.  He then lovingly worked his way down each of my arms, to my hands, where he massaged and kissed each finger. 

Troy spent over an hour, giving me the complete body massage, and I must say that it was probably one of the best massages that I had ever had.  When he finished, I rolled over onto my back, and told him that since he had done such a great job with my massage, I would allow him the privilege of worshipping my breasts and then my pussy.  His face lit up and he quickly moved up onto the bed and brought his mouth down to one of my breasts.

He gently licked the tip of my right breast.  He sucked on it lovingly and ran his tongue all over it, before taking most of it into his mouth and worshipping it.  He then did the same to my left breast, and as he worked his mouth all over it, I could feel myself getting aroused and wet between my legs.  I pushed his face down to my pussy, closed my legs around his head, and said “Your Mistress needs you to pleasure her now!”

After giving me a body massage and worshipping my breasts, Troy was already so aroused that he feverishly began licking my pussy, sucking on my clit, and driving his tongue in and out of my vagina.  Normally, I would have slowed him down, but I myself was already so wet and ready to be pleasured, that I let Troy’s mouth and tongue bring me off in record time, and give me an awesome Orgasm.

When I regained my composure, I sat up and gave Troy a big hug and a long kiss, and thanked him for the Christmas Dinner, the Christmas Massage, and all of the Christmas Orgasms.

I then told him that it was probably time for us to call it a day and get to bed.  Troy looked at me somewhat disappointed, and said “Mistress, may I ask you something?”

“Absolutely Troy, what do you want to ask me?”

He hesitated for a minute and then finally said “Well Mistress, since it is Christmas, do you think that it would be possible for me to get out of my Chastity Tube for one night?”  He quickly added “I would love to be able to go to bed tonight without my cock locked up.  Do you think that you could grant that wish for me?”

I pondered his request for a minute, as he stood there waiting anxiously for my answer, and then I said “Ok Troy, since you have been such a wonderful slave today, and it is Christmas, I’ll let you sleep without your Chastity Tube tonight.  But, you are going back into it first thing tomorrow morning.  In fact, I think that I will put you in your Bon4 Stainless Steel Chastity Cage tomorrow morning!”

An enormous smile came across Troy’s face and he began thanking me saying “Thank you so very much Mistress.  I really appreciate it.  I love you so much!”

I then caught him off guard when I said “Ok Troy, before I let you out of your Chastity Tube, I need you to go gather a few things for me from the Dungeon.  I need a set of wrist cuffs, your collar, two short lengths of chain, and four small padlocks.  Hurry and go get those things for me”

I could tell that Troy was totally confused, and had no idea why I wanted those items, but he hurried upstairs to the Dungeon, gathered everything I requested, and brought them back to the bedroom.

As I sat on the end of the bed, I had Troy kneel in front of me.  I placed his custom collar around his neck, and locked it with a small padlock.  I then told him to hold his hands out in front of him.  When he did, I placed a cuff on each of his wrists.  I then locked a length of chain from each of his wrist cuffs up to the ring on the front of his collar.  The way I restrained him allowed him complete use of each hand, but held his hands up high enough so that there was no way that he could touch his cock and play with it during the night.

Satisfied that Troy was restrained properly, I then unlocked the padlock on his Chastity Tube, removed the cock cage, and then unfastened the band on the ring.  First I worked his cock out of the ring, and then his balls, freeing him completely from the Chastity Tube.

“Ok Troy, your cock is free.  Enjoy your night of not being locked up in the Chastity Tube”

He hesitated, and then said “But Mistress, are you going to leave my wrists restrained like this tonight?”

“Absolutely Troy!  You don’t think that I would make it possible for you to play with your cock after I go to bed, do you?  You asked me to let you sleep without the Chastity Tube tonight, and that is what I am doing.  Consider it your Christmas Present!”

Troy knew right away that it was best that he not say another word. So all he said was “Thank you Mistress”.  Then he turned and went into the bathroom to get ready for bed.  I climbed into bed, totally relaxed from my wonderful body massage and my awesome Orgasms.  I was very pleased with how this Christmas Day had gone.


December 26th

“On The Fifth Day of Christmas My True Love Gave To Me: Five Pairs of Panties, Four Courses Cooking, Three Hours Cleaning, Two Bursting Balls and One Slave Locked Up Just For Me”

I slept absolutely great Christmas night, due in no small part to the relaxing massage and Orgasms which Troy had given to me.  When I woke up the next morning and went into the kitchen, Troy was standing there by the coffee maker preparing a cup of coffee for me.  I saw that he was not wearing his bathrobe, and stood there in only his pantyhose.  Then I smiled to myself when I realized that there was no way that he could put on his bathrobe this morning because of the way his wrists were restrained to the collar around his neck.

He handed me my cup of coffee and I asked him “Troy, did you enjoy sleeping without your Chastity Tube last night?”

“Oh yes I did, thank you Mistress.  It was nice not being locked up for a night, but I must admit that it was very hard on me lying there next to your beautiful body.  I found myself constantly getting aroused during the night, and there was nothing I could do about it because of the way you restrained me”

I laughed, placed my hand on his cock and said “Troy, that’s exactly why I cuffed your hands to your collar.  I knew that you would probably try to touch this cock of yours if you had the opportunity during the night!”

As I held his cock, it immediately started to get hard and erect.  I stroked it a few times, gave him a kiss, and then walked away with my coffee, leaving Troy standing there aroused and frustrated.  I knew exactly what I was going to do to him after I had my coffee and read the morning newspaper, but first I went into the bedroom and got his robe and the key to the padlocks.

“Here Troy, let’s put this on you.  I don’t want you to catch a cold.  I need to keep you in good health so that you can properly serve me”.

I unlocked each of the cuffs for a minute and allowed Troy to slip his arms into the bathrobe, and then I locked his wrists back up again to the chains attached to the ring on his slave collar.  He thanked me and then made himself a cup of coffee while I sat on the couch reading the newspaper.

As I perused the newspaper, I looked up at Troy and said “Everyone is having an “after Christmas Sale” today.  I think that I would like to have you take me shopping today.  There’s a few stores that I want to visit, and there’s an item or two which we need to get for you”.  I obviously had a devious plan in mind, but Troy did not have a clue about what I was planning to do when we went out shopping later.

After a leisurely morning which included a second cup of coffee and watching a few television programs, I stood up and said “Ok Troy, we need to get you locked into your Stainless Steel Chastity Tube so that you can get your shower and get dressed.  Go into the bedroom and lie on the bed!”

Troy went into the bedroom and did as instructed, and was lying on the bed waiting for me.  I opened a drawer of the bureau and took out the Bon4 Stainless Chastity Tube and laid it on the bed, but before I put it on him, I thought that I would have some fun with my slave.

I climbed up on the bed and began flicking my tongue first, over the tip of Troy’s cock, and then gently up and down his shaft, while I lightly sucked him.  Troy’s cock reacted immediately becoming hard and erect.  I asked him “Would you like me to give you an Orgasm before I lock you up in your Chastity Tube?”

Troy eagerly said “Oh God yes Mistress.  That would be wonderful.  Thank you!”

I began sucking on the tip of Troy’s cock while I slowly stroked it up and down with my hand.  Drops of pre-cum soon appeared, and Troy was getting very excited.  I rubbed his balls, licked his cock, and pumped his now rock hard member until I could tell that he was getting very close to having an Orgasm.

Then I removed my hand from his cock, slid off of the bed and said “Oh my goodness Troy, I can’t let you have an Orgasm.  How silly of me.  You already had one this week.  We’ll just have to cool down this cock of yours so that I can get it locked up”

Troy immediately started begging and pleading with me to please let him cum because he was so hard and so close to having an Orgasm, but I just ignored his pleas, left him lying on the bed restrained, and went out to the kitchen.  When I returned to him, his erection had subsided quite a bit, and I helped the situation even further with the ice cubes I had in my hand.  When I placed them on his cock, Troy let out a cry and begged me to remove them, but I held them against his cock and balls until his erection was gone.

I then took the ring of the Bon4 Chastity Tube and placed it behind his balls, and slipped the cage portion over his cock.  Once the cage was lined up with the ring properly, I slipped the connecting pin through both of them, and then inserted my Nickel Padlock through the pin.  Clicking the padlock shut is always a sound I love, and one that my slaves always hate.  I pulled on the cage and checked to make sure that everything was secured properly. 

“Ok Troy, you are good to go.  There’s no way that you’ll be able to get out of your Chastity Tube now, so let’s get you released from your restraints”, I said as I unlocked and removed the collar from Troy’s neck and the cuffs from his wrists.  I then told Troy to get his butt into the shower and get dressed, so that he could take me shopping.

After we were both dressed, and got on the road, I told Troy to take me to the Mall first because besides the shopping that I wanted to do for myself, I specifically had a plan which involved getting some things for him.  As we worked our way around the Mall, we came to a Lingerie Shop and I led Troy into the store.  I worked my way around the store, looking at the items which were on sale, and I picked up some black stockings and some lingerie which I wanted.  Then I led Troy over to the display of women’s panties, and told him that I needed to pick out at least five pairs of panties for him.

He faced me with a look of total disbelief on his face, and said “Mistress Benay, what do you mean?  Why would you be buying five pairs of panties for me?”

“Troy, I’ve decided that I would like you to wear panties every day in addition to your pantyhose and Chastity Tube.  I think panties would be much more appropriate for my slave than having you wearing men’s briefs, and quite honestly, it would make me happy to see you wear panties with your pantyhose.  That’s why we need to pick out some panties for you.  I figure you will need at least five pairs so that you can wear them to work every day under your business suits.” 

I then began picking out some very silky and sexy panties in a large Queen size.  I knew that the feel of them would keep Troy very excited throughout the day once he was wearing them.  I decided on two pairs of black, two pairs of red, and one pair of white panties for Troy.  I handed the panties, as well as the items I had chosen for myself to Troy and said “Here you are.  You can go pay for these things at the counter”.

Troy looked at me and said “Please Mistress.  Don’t make me do this.  I am already wearing pantyhose.  Do I really have to wear panties every day?”

With a firm look, I said “Yes Troy.  You really do have to start wearing panties every day because I decided that I would like to see you wearing them, and that’s the end of the discussion.  So go pay for our items now!”

I stood behind Troy as he approached the middle aged female clerk at the cashier’s counter and handed her the items so that she could ring them up on the register.  She first rang up my stockings and the lingerie which I had picked out for myself, and then when she picked up the panties, a puzzled look came over her face.  She obviously realized that my lingerie was a petite size, but the panties were a Queen size.

She looked at me, while she held up a pair of the large sized panties, and I gave her a big smile and nodded my head.  That told her everything she needed to know.  She then looked at Troy, smiled and said “These are very nice panties and are very high quality.  They are very popular with our customers because they are so silky smooth”.  Troy absolutely did not know what to say.  He obviously wanted to crawl into a hole.  The clerk really added to his embarrassment because she very slowly made a point of holding up each of the five pairs of panties and looking at them before folding them and placing them into a bag.

After she had everything packaged up and Troy paid for the merchandise, he made a beeline for the front door.  He couldn’t get out of the store fast enough.  As I met him in front of the store, I laughed and said “What’s the matter Troy?  You’ll get used to buying ladies undergarments.  I plan on making you wear them a lot more from now on!”

Our next stop was a Variety store where I need to buy a set of dice.  Just good old dice.  I smiled as I put them in my purse.  The dice were an innocent enough purchase, but Troy had no idea as to what I planned on using those dice for in the days to come.  When he asked me why I bought dice, I just said, “Oh, you’ll find out soon enough!”   We made a few more stops throughout the Mall, so I could pick up a couple of items, which I needed, while dodging all of the crazy shoppers taking advantage of the after Christmas Sales.

As we were leaving the Mall, I told Troy that I was getting hungry and suggested that he take me to Ruby Tuesdays for lunch, since I love their massive salad bar.  He agreed, and fifteen minutes later, we were seated in the restaurant and ordering a drink.  After the waiter brought our drinks and took our lunch order, I told Troy that I wanted him to go out to the car, and get the red panties we had purchased earlier. 

“I want you to go into the restroom and put on the red panties.  I think that they are very appropriate for the holiday season.  After you put them on, I want you to use your phone camera and take a picture of yourself wearing the panties, and bring it back to me”

Troy, with a pleading look said, “Please Mistress, don’t make me go do that.  Can’t I wait until we get home to put the panties on?”

With a very stern look, I said “No Troy, you may not wait until we get home.  I told you to go put on the red panties now and take a picture, and if you delay one more minute, you are going to receive a severe whipping when we get home!”

Troy slid out of the booth, went out to the car to retrieve the panties, and evidently went into the men’s room.  About ten minutes later, he returned to the booth and slid back in across from me.

“Did you do what I said”, I asked.

“Yes Mistress.  I put on the panties and took a picture”

“Good, Let me see the picture”, I said, holding out my hand for his phone.

Troy handed me the phone and I looked at the picture he had taken of himself in the rest room.  He actually looked quite sexy wearing the black crotchless pantyhose and red silk panties, with his Chastity Tube causing a prominent bulge in the front of the panties.

I handed the phone back to him and said, “Very nice.  Send that picture to me right now”.

I could tell that Troy didn’t want to share the picture, but he did what I said, and seconds later my phone beeped telling me that the picture of Troy in his red panties and pantyhose had arrived.  I looked at the picture, and smiled approvingly.  I would add it to my collection of pictures which I had of my loyal slave.  Then I told him “Troy when you are away from me traveling on business, you will never know when I will contact you and tell you to text a picture to me proving that you are wearing your pantyhose and panties, so you better make sure that you put them on every day!”

We had a very nice lunch, and then headed home.  When we arrived home, I was in the mood for a little afternoon pleasure, so I had Troy remove his clothes, except for his pantyhose and panties.  Then I made him kneel down by the side of the bed.  I took his head and placed it between my thighs, and had him service me with his tongue and mouth.  He has had so much experience giving me oral pleasure over the years that he has gotten really good at being able to bring me off with an explosive Orgasm in a very short time.

Today was no exception.  It only took a few minutes of having Troy work his tongue in and out of my vagina, while licking my clit and sucking on the lips of my pussy, to send me over the precipice of pleasure.  As I released my grip on his head, I fell back onto the bed, quite pleased and relaxed.  I told Troy that I was going to take a nap, and that he could go get his business work done while I rested.

I told him however, that I was sure that I would probably need more oral pleasure from him before the day was over.  God, I love having my slave home for the Holiday Season!


December 27th

“On The Sixth Day of Christmas My True Love Gave To Me: Six Whips a Whipping, Five Pairs of Panties, Four Courses Cooking, Three Hours Cleaning, Two Bursting Balls and One Slave Locked Up Just For Me”

When I got up in the morning, I was so excited about what was in store for the day ahead, because the night before I had received a phone call from my good friend, Mistress Ellen who operates a Dungeon in Denver.  It had been many months since Ellen and I had gotten together, and I was thrilled to hear that she was coming down to Pueblo for a couple of days.  She had planned on staying at the Marriott downtown, and entertaining a couple of her clients there at the hotel.  I quickly convinced her to cancel her reservation there and stay with me for the two nights.  I told her that she could have the private Dungeon suite for the two nights, and use my Dungeon with her clients.  She loved that idea, since she could do a lot more with her clients upstairs in my Dungeon, than she could in a hotel room.  She called the two clients, changed her arrangements with them, cancelled her hotel room, and told me that she would arrive at my home in the afternoon.

I went into the kitchen and found Troy preparing a cup of coffee for me.  As Troy handed me my coffee, I gave him a kiss, pushed his bathrobe open, and looked at his cock which was now locked up in the Bon4 Stainless Steel Chastity Tube, and said “I am glad that I decided to change out your Chastity Tube, and lock you up in this beautiful stainless steel one.  I am sure that my friend will really like this one better than the silicone one when she sees it.  He asked me what I was talking about, and with a big smile I asked “Troy, you remember Mistress Ellen from Denver?”

Hah - How could he forget her!  The last time Ellen stayed with me, she really put Troy through his paces.  She had restrained him helplessly, wrapped his entire body in Saran Wrap, and she drove him crazy using the Violet Wand and the Wartenberg Wheel on his cock and balls.  Not to mention all of the boot worship and oral service she subjected him to.  Yes, I was sure that Troy remembered Ellen very well.

“Well, great news Troy”.  Mistress Ellen will be here this afternoon.  She’s is going to be staying with me for two nights upstairs in the Deluxe Dungeon Suite.”

In a not very convincing manner, Troy said that he thought that was very nice.  I said “Yes, I am so excited that she’ll be here for a couple of days.  I just love the way that Ellen really takes her slaves to their maximum pain limit, and many times, pushes them over it.  If you’re lucky, maybe I’ll let her take you up to the Dungeon when she’s not busy with her clients!”

Troy seemed very apprehensive about my latest comment, so I thought that I better make it clear what I expected out of him while Ellen was here.  “Troy, as you know, Ellen and I are not only very good friends, but we’ve also been lovers on many occasions.  Whatever either of us have, we share with each other.  That means that if Ellen wants to use you for her pleasure, service, or entertainment while she is here, I will expect you to obey and serve her completely, just as you would obey and serve me.  Do you understand?”

He nodded his head, and said “Yes Mistress, I understand what you are saying”.

“Good, because I don’t want to see you disappoint her or disobey her in any way.  If you do, the punishment you will then get from me will be much worse than any punishment that she can give you!”

Then I added, “After you get your shower, make sure that you put on your pantyhose today.  I would like you to wear your black panties when you get dressed.  Then I need you to go up to the Dungeon Suite and make sure that everything in the Dungeon, bedroom, bath, and kitchen areas are perfect for Mistress Ellen’s arrival.  Also, put a bottle of White Merlot in an ice bucket up there for her.  That’s her favorite wine.

Ellen arrived at my home around two in the afternoon.  She had allowed her blonde hair to grow a lot longer since the last time I had saw her, and it was just as long as mine now.  She was wearing an outfit consisting of a black silk blouse, black leather pants, and a pair of knee high black boots, which had skyscraper heels.  She looked absolutely great.  We hugged and kissed each other for the longest time, and then I called Troy to come out to the foyer.  When he did, Ellen said, “Well slave Troy, nice to see you again.  How are you doing?  Are you taking good care of Mistress Benay?”

Troy said “Nice to see you again also Mistress Ellen, and to your question, yes I try to please Mistress Benay at all times and keep her happy.  I love my Mistress very much.”

I looked at Troy with a scowl, and said, “Troy, do you think that you greeted Mistress Ellen properly?  What should you have done when you greeted her?”

Troy immediately knelt down on the floor, realizing what he had failed to do, and said “I am so sorry Mistress Ellen.  I should have gotten down on my knees and asked for permission to kiss your boots when I greeted you.  Please forgive me.  Would you like me to kiss your boots?”

Ellen put her hand under Troy’s chin, pushed his head up so that he was looking directly at her, and said “Not only do I want you to kiss them, but I also want you to lick them clean!”

As Troy began kissing and licking Ellen’s boots, I admonished him saying, “Troy, I hope that Mistress Ellen punishes you later for failing to greet her properly.  If she doesn’t, you can be sure that I will!”

Ellen laughed and said, “Benay, you don’t have to worry about that.  I am sure that this slave/hubby of yours will get plenty of punishment from me while I am here the next two days!”

When Ellen was satisfied with the job that Troy did on her boots, she told him to stand up, and she handed him the keys to her car saying “You can go get the luggage out of my car now, and bring it up to the Dungeon Suite for me”.  Troy immediately went out to her car to retrieve her luggage and carry it upstairs to the third floor Dungeon Suite.

I took Ellen into the kitchen, poured a glass of wine for her and me, and then she and I got caught up on all the news in both of our lives.  While Ellen and I talked, I allowed Troy to go up to the office and catch up on his emails and phone calls.  Ellen’s first client, named Bob was scheduled to arrive at 5 PM to see her, so about fifteen minutes before that, she went up to the Dungeon Suite to get ready for him.  I told her that I would greet her friend and bring him up to the Suite when he showed up.

Right at 5 PM the doorbell rang, and I answered it and found a good looking middle age man standing on my front door step.  He said that his name was Bob, and that he was there to see Mistress Ellen.  I ushered him in, and took him up to the third floor Dungeon where Ellen was waiting for him.  I blew her a kiss, and before going back downstairs said “Don’t have too much fun!”

About an hour and a half later, Ellen came downstairs with Bob following her, and she showed him out of the house.  She joined me in the kitchen and laughed, and said “Well, I think that Bob will have a hard time sitting down for the next few days!”

I refilled Ellen’s wine glass while she filled me in on what she had done to Bob during his session.  Then she asked me where Troy was.  I told her that he was up in the office doing some work, and I asked her if she wanted me to have him come down.  She told me that she would like to take Troy up to the Dungeon, while she was in a disciplining mood, if I didn’t mind.

I told her that I didn’t mind at all, and that was perfectly fine.  I called Troy down to the kitchen, and said “Troy, I believe that Mistress Ellen is ready to punish you now for not greeting her properly earlier.  Go up to the Dungeon, take your clothes off, and wait there on your knees for her!”

Troy knew that he didn’t have any choice other than to do what I had told him, so he headed upstairs to the Dungeon.  Ellen asked me if I would join her, and I said “Absolutely!  In fact, this would be a good opportunity for me to use the Dice which I bought to determine how much punishment Troy receives”.

I went and retrieved the Dice, and explained to Ellen the different ways I planned on using them during Punishment Sessions for Discipline, or when determining “Lock Up Periods” for Chastity Games, and said “This will be a good opportunity to try them out!”

Ellen thought that was a great idea.  So we headed up to the Dungeon, where we found Troy kneeling in front of my throne, wearing only his pantyhose, panties, and Chastity Tube.  She sat down on my throne in front of Troy, and pushed his head down to her boots, and said, “I know you licked my boots earlier, but they really need a good cleaning now since I let Bob masturbate all over them, and I am afraid that they might have some dried cum on them.  I want to see you really clean them good and make them shine!”

I could tell that Troy didn’t like that idea of cleaning up after another slave’s cum, but he didn’t have a choice.  He began licking one of her boots.  He worked his tongue all over the top, sides, and stiletto heel, until the boot was shining.  Ellen then held her other boot out to him so that he could also clean that one in the same manner.

When she was satisfied that both of her boots were shining to her satisfaction, she told Troy to stand up, and to remove his panties.

When he did, she saw his Bon4 Stainless Chastity Tube, and said to me “Mistress Benay, I just love this Chastity Tube.  It looks so good on him, and I love the way that it stops his little cock from getting erect”.

Then Ellen noticed the pre-cum which was leaking from Troy’s cock onto the tip of the Chastity Tube.  She picked up his panties, wiped all of the pre-cum off of the Chastity Tube, and shoved the panties totally into Troy’s mouth, saying “I guess you got all excited licking up that other slave’s cum.  Well here, you can just suck on your own panties while I punish you!”

I then handed the two dice to Troy and said “You get to roll the dice now to determine how many whips Mistress Ellen will use on you, and how many lashes you will receive from each whip she uses.  For example, if you are lucky, and you roll a two, then Mistress Ellen will use two different whips on you, and give you two lashes with each of the whips.  Do you understand?”

Troy nodded his head indicating that yes, he understood what I was telling him.

“Very well, roll those dice on the floor, and let’s see what your punishment will be today”

Troy rolled the dice onto the floor, and then let out a gasp which was muffled by the panties in his mouth.  He had rolled two threes, for a total of six.  That meant that Mistress Ellen would be giving him six lashes from six different whips which hung on the wall of my Dungeon.  A total of 36 lashes.  That was not a great roll, but at least Troy didn’t roll two sixes.

She then led Troy over to my spanking bench, and made him bend over it.  She locked his wrists into the cuffs attached to the front of the bench.  Then she locked his ankles into the cuffs on the back of the spanking bench.

The way that he was restrained over the bench positioned Troy’s rear end up in the air, available for punishment.  I couldn’t help but notice that his butt still had the red welts from the caning that I had given him on Christmas Eve.

Ellen went over to the rack on the wall, and first selected a Cat-Of-Nine Tails whip.  She returned to Troy and began whipping his back very hard, while he moaned and fought against the cuffs which held him helpless on the spanking bench.

After she had given him six lashes which left six very distinct marks across his back, she switched to a single tail whip which had a leather knot on the end, and she went to work punishing him with that.  As Troy cried and begged for mercy, Ellen then followed with a Riding Crop, Leather Tawse, and Long Tail Whip.  By the time that he had taken the thirty lashes, Troy was sobbing and his pleas for mercy could be heard even though he had the panties stuffed in his mouth.

Ellen finished her punishment of Troy by picking up the Bull Whip which was lying in the corner of my Dungeon.  She backed up further away from the spanking bench and let the Bull Whip fly, hitting Troy perfectly across his shoulder blades.  Her next strike landed across the middle of his back which was already marked from the other implements of punishment.  I was very impressed, to say the least, at Ellen’s proficiency and accuracy handling the Bull Whip.  Her next four strikes with the Bull Whip landed perfectly across his bruised ass cheeks.  By the time that Ellen was finished with the Bull Whip and the six lashes from six different whips, Troy was sobbing and tears were running down his face. 

As I released him from the spanking bench, and removed the panties from his mouth, I asked him “Troy, will you remember next time to properly greet my female Mistress friends by kissing their boots or heels?’

He quickly went down on his knees, began kissing my high heels, and said “Oh yes Mistress. I promise that I will always greet your friends properly.”

“Very good!” I said.  I then ordered Troy to crawl into the large dog cage which was up against the wall.  When he did, I locked the door with a padlock and said “Mistress Ellen and I are going to go out to dinner now.  You can just think about what you are going to do to please Mistress Ellen and me tomorrow.  I’ll let you out when we return from our dinner”.

I turned off the lights in the Dungeon, leaving Troy in the dark, and locked in the cage, while Ellen and I headed out to one of my favorite Mexican restaurants.  The meal was great, and Ellen and I were so engrossed in conversation that I didn’t even realize that we were at the restaurant for over three hours.  When we returned home, I went up to the Dungeon and released Troy from the cage.  I gave him a chance to work the cramps out of his body, and then told him to lie on his stomach on the padded table in the middle of the Dungeon.

I knew that he had to be hurting from the whip marks and bruises on his back and butt.  I grabbed a jar of Herbal Healing Salve, and rubbed the salve all over Troy’s back and the cheeks of his ass.  I knew that it would take some of the heat out of his body and give him some relief.  When I was finished, he thanked me and said that he appreciated my kindness.

I then told Troy that he could go downstairs and get himself something to eat, and then I surprised him by saying “When you’re ready for bed, you can come back up here and sleep in the bedroom in the Dungeon Suite tonight.  Mistress Ellen will be sleeping with me in the master bedroom tonight and tomorrow night!”

I could tell from the look on Troy’s face that he was not happy to hear that Ellen, and not he, would be sharing my bed for the next two nights, but he would just have to live with it.  Troy was well aware that Ellen and I were lovers in the past. 

When it was time to retire, Ellen and I climbed into my king sized bed, and hugged and kissed each other for the longest time.  We then took turns using our hands and mouth to give each other one wonderful Orgasm after another.  No matter how much pleasure I receive from Troy’s mouth and cock, nothing still compares to receiving pleasure from another beautiful female.  Ellen and I made tender love to each other till the wee hours of the morning, then we cuddled and drifted off to sleep.


December 28th

“On The Seventh Day of Christmas My True Love Gave To Me: Seven Ropes Restraining, Six Whips a Whipping, Five Pairs of Panties, Four Courses Cooking, Three Hours Cleaning, Two Bursting Balls and One Slave Locked Up Just For Me”

When I opened my eyes, and looked at the clock on the night stand, I couldn’t believe that it was almost 10 AM in the morning.  Ellen and I both had slept so soundly, obviously due to the fact that we were totally satisfied from all of the pleasure we had given to each other the night before.  I got up, put on my bathrobe and went out to the kitchen, leaving Ellen still sleeping peacefully.

Troy had already taken care of the pets, had showered and dressed, and was sitting at the breakfast bar doing some work on his laptop when I came into the kitchen.  He jumped up, gave me a kiss and went to make a cup of coffee for me.  I asked him how his back and butt were doing.

“Well Mistress, honestly, they hurt terribly.  It was painful to even let the water from the shower hit the bruises and welts.  I’ll be remembering that whipping for a while!”

I smiled and said “Yes, I can imagine that they would be a little sore today.  Mistress Ellen did do quite a job on you with the whips.  I am sure that you’ll be feeling them for a few days, so if I was you, I would make sure that you don’t do anything which would give Mistress Ellen or me a reason to have to punish you!”

Troy handed me my coffee, and said “Oh no Mistress.  I’ll be on my best behavior.  You can be sure of that.  I couldn’t stand to take another whipping right now from either you or Mistress Ellen”.

I smiled and said “Well, you shouldn’t get into too much trouble with us today.  Mistress Ellen and I are going downtown to do some window shopping, take a stroll along the Riverwalk, and have lunch at one of my favorite restaurants.  Just make sure that you have a very light dinner ready for us around 6 PM.  I know that Mistress Ellen has a slave coming to see her tonight at 8 Pm”.

While I was talking with Troy, Ellen came into the kitchen, and I said “Good Morning Sleepy Head.  You finally decided to get up?”

“Oh Benay, I haven’t slept that well or this late in years.”

She came over to me, hugged me, and gave me a long passionate kiss, and said “You truly wore me out last night!”

I laughed and said “I can say the same for you my dear.  I am usually an early riser, but not today.  I was dead to the world”.

Troy obviously felt a little uncomfortable with us talking about our lovemaking, and he waited until we were done talking, and then said “Good Morning Mistress Ellen.  May I get you a cup of coffee?”

“Yes, that would be wonderful Troy.  Black please.”

Troy prepared a cup of coffee for Ellen, brought it to her, and asked “Would you like anything else Mistress Ellen?”

Ellen told Troy that no, just the coffee would be fine.  He left us sitting on the couch drinking our coffee, and he went back to working on his laptop.  Ellen then smiled at me and said “Well, I would bet that Troy will be careful not to make any mistakes today!”

I laughed and said “We were just talking about that before you came into the kitchen.  No, I think Troy will be very careful about not doing anything which would displease you or me today”.  Then I lowered my voice and said “Ellen, I really don’t think that he should be whipped at all today.  His back and butt are in pretty sad shape right now.  If you have to punish him, I am sure that you can think of some other way to do it.”

Ellen leaned over and gave me a kiss and said “Oh Benay, that’s why I love you so much.  You are so thoughtful and considerate, even when it comes to your slaves.  Don’t worry, I won’t touch his back or butt”.  Then with a big laugh, she said “However, I’m not promising you that I won’t do anything to the rest of his body.  In fact, I was going to ask you if it would be alright if I use Troy tonight.  The client that I am seeing tonight at 8 PM is a sissy slave named Steve, and I could use Troy to help me fulfill one of Steve’s requests”.

Even though Troy was in the other room, Ellen leaned over and whispered in my ear, so that he couldn’t hear what she was telling me.  I laughed, and said “Oh, I am sure that Troy won’t mind being used that way.  In fact, it will be a nice change for him after the whipping you gave him last night”.

We both eventually worked our way to the shower, got dressed and headed out for our shopping trip downtown.  It turned out to be a beautiful day in Pueblo.  We had a really enjoyable afternoon visiting all the unique shops along Union Street, and had a wonderful lunch at “DC’s on B Street”.  That restaurant never ceases to amaze me whenever I eat there because the service and food is always awesome.  After lunch, Ellen and I took a walk along the Riverwalk and found it to be quite busy since it was such a beautiful day, and actually quite warm for December.

It was after five o’clock by the time that we got back to the house.  As soon as I walked in, I was pleasantly surprised by the great aroma coming from the kitchen where Troy was preparing our dinner.  When we came into the house, Troy greeted us and asked if he could make us a drink.  Both Ellen and I told him that we would love a glass of White Merlot, and he quickly went and got it for us.

When dinner was ready, Ellen and I sat down while Troy set a beautiful grilled chicken salad in front of us.  We invited him to sit down at the dining room table with us, while we enjoyed the wonderful culinary creation which he had made for us.  I could tell that Ellen was very impressed with Troy’s domestic abilities when she said “Benay, if you ever get tired of your slave here, please send him up to me in Denver”.

Troy obviously felt very proud of himself, and became a lot more relaxed after hearing Ellen’s remark, since I was sure that he was walking a tightrope all day, trying not to do anything which would displease either Ellen or me, and result in another punishment session.

After dinner, Ellen and I went into the living room with our glasses of wine, and sat on the couch, relaxing and talking, while Troy cleared the table, washed the dishes, and cleaned up the kitchen.  Around 7 PM, Ellen said that she needed to go get dressed and ready for her client who was coming at 8 PM, and she asked me to bring Troy up to the Dungeon around 7:30 PM so that she could prepare him before her client Steve arrived.

Just like she requested, at 7:30 PM, I told Troy that Mistress Ellen needed him in the Dungeon, and ordered him to follow me upstairs.  I could see that he was very apprehensive, so I assured him that I was not bringing him up to the Dungeon to be punished.  I said “Troy, Mistress Ellen needs you to help her out tonight with a session that she is doing with a sissy slave.  I can promise you that she will not be whipping you tonight!”

That seemed to alleviate Troy’s fears until he got up to the Dungeon and Ellen who was wearing a short black leather dress, black stockings, and black pumps with stiletto heels, immediately said to him “Troy, I need you to remove all of your clothes, and stand over there in front of the Jail Cell”.

Troy quickly undressed and stood in front of the Jail Cell as ordered, and then Ellen said “Mistress Benay can you give me seven medium lengths of rope and a leather hood with a blindfold?”

When I handed the items to Ellen, she first took the hood and pulled it down over Troy’s head.  She tightened up the laces on the back of the hood, and secured the buckles around Troy’s head and neck, until the hood was snug against his face.  As she secured the blindfold to the front of the hood, she said, “Troy, I have to make sure that you can’t see my client.  He is very concerned about his identity.  Other than the Mistress, he never wants any one to see him when he comes in for a session”.

Ellen then picked up the First of the seven ropes which I had given her.  She wrapped it around Troy’s ankles, tied them tightly together, and then secured his ankles to the bars at the bottom of the Jail Cell.  She took the Second rope and wrapped it tightly around his legs, just below his knees, and once again tied it to the bars of the Jail Cell.  Using the Third rope, she did the exact same thing, only this time tying the rope above his knees.  The Fourth rope was used to tie his thighs together and also secure them to the bars of the Jail Cell.  With the Fifth rope, Ellen tied Troy’s waist up tightly against the bars of the Jail Cell.  Using the Sixth rope, she tied Troy’s wrists together tightly, pulled them up over his head, and secured them to one of the cross bars on the front of the Jail Cell. The Seventh and last rope was used to tie Troy’s arms, just below his elbows to the bars of the Jail Cell.

As I watched Ellen secure Troy to the front of the Jail Cell, I was amazed at her expertise at using the ropes and tying knots, and how fast she quickly put Troy in a totally helpless and immobilized position.  There was no way that Troy could move at all.  She had him restrained tightly up against the front of the Jail Cell.  As she stood back and admired her handiwork she said, “Troy, you won’t be going anywhere for the next hour or two, so just relax, and don’t try to fight your restraints.  I can assure you that my knots are escape proof”

Ellen then asked me “Mistress Benay, since I am using your slave during the session, would you like to participate along with me and have some fun with my sissy slave when he gets here?”

I told her that would be great, and that I would love to see what she was going to do with the sissy slave.  I hurried downstairs to my bedroom to change into a leather mini-skirt, black stockings, and a pair of knee high boots with stiletto heels.  Not even five minutes later, the front door bell rang.  When I opened the door, a balding man who was probably in his late fifties or early sixties was standing there carrying a small suitcase, and he said “Hi, my name is Steve, and I am here to see Mistress Ellen”.

I introduced myself to him, and he was quite surprised when I told him who I was.  He looked at me, and then said “Yes, Mistress Benay, I recognize you now from the pictures on your books.  I should have made the connection when Mistress Ellen told me that she was using the Dungeon of a well-known Mistress in Pueblo.  I am a big fan.  I’ve already read three of your books, and I loved them”.  I thanked him for being a loyal follower, and told him that I would take him up to the third floor Dungeon where Mistress Ellen was waiting.  When he entered, she said “Good evening Steve, I assume that you have met Mistress Benay”.

He said “Yes Mistress Ellen, and it was a pleasant surprise.  I was just telling Mistress Benay how much I enjoy reading her books.”

Ellen smiled and said “Great, then I am sure that you won’t mind that I’ve invited Mistress Benay to participate in your session tonight?”

“Oh no Mistress Ellen, not at all.  That would be wonderful”

“Good!” Ellen said, and then she pointed to Troy bound to the front of the Jail Cell, wearing only his pantyhose and his Chastity Tube, and said “Mistress Benay has also been gracious enough to let me borrow her slave Troy tonight.  I see you have a suitcase there.  Did you bring a proper outfit to wear?”

“Yes, Mistress Ellen.  I brought everything I need”.  Then Steve took an envelope out of his pocket, and handed it to Ellen, and said “And, of course, I brought this Tribute for you”.

Ellen smiled, thanked him, and then she pointed to the hallway, and said “Ok, there’s a bathroom directly across from the kitchenette.  You have twenty minutes to go get dressed, and report back here to me as my little Sissy Stevie.  Get going!”

While Steve was in the bathroom getting changed, Ellen and I went into the kitchenette, poured ourselves a glass of wine and sat at the table discussing what she planned on doing to Steve.  About fifteen minutes later, the bathroom door opened, and Stevie came out wearing a long blonde wig, a white blouse (with a pair of falsies underneath), a short plaid school girl skirt, white knee high leggings, and a pair of red pumps with very high heels.

As Stevie walked towards the Dungeon teetering on the high heels, I couldn’t help but notice that he had put some red blush on his cheeks, and was wearing red lipstick.  Other than that, he did not have any make up on, and didn’t look all that attractive with the partial make up job he had done.

I thought to myself that at least when I turn Troy into my sissy maid, I give him the complete make-over, and he/she looks pretty darn good when I am finished with him.  If you’ve seen any of the pictures I’ve posted on Fet-Life of Troy made up as a sissy maid, then you will know what I mean, and you’ll see why I am proud of the job I do on Troy’s make up.

Anyway, as soon as Stevie entered the Dungeon, Ellen ordered him down onto his knees, and she took a pair of heavy metal shackles off of the wall rack, and locked them onto his wrists.  She then took a pair of ankle shackles and secured them around his ankles, saying “Well you little slut.  Just look at you with that short skirt and bright red lipstick.  Are you trying to attract a man, so that you can suck his cock?”

Before Stevie could answer Ellen ordered him to crawl over in front of my Throne where I was seated, and she said “You get that mouth of yours down onto Mistress Benay’s boots and show her how much you appreciate the fact that she is letting you suffer in her Dungeon tonight.  And Stevie…I’ll warn you right now, that her boots better shine when you are finished!”

Steve immediately put his mouth on the tip of one of my boots, and started licking it.  He worked his tongue all over the top and sides of my boot.  Then I crossed my legs, and slid the stiletto heel of my boot into his mouth, and ordered him to suck it lovingly.  He took the full length of the heel into his mouth, and moved his head back and forth sucking on it, until I removed it from his mouth, and told him to get working on my other boot.

While Steve was licking my other boot, Ellen took one of my slave collars off of the wall rack, came over to Steve, and locked the collar around his neck.  She attached a leash to the ring on the collar, and handed the leash to me.  When Steve was finished cleaning my boots, I tugged on the leash, and pulled Steve to the middle of the Dungeon, and then said “Mistress Ellen, would you do me a favor and please check my boots and see if this slave of yours did a satisfactory job?”

Ellen bent down and examined my boots, and then with a frown said “He did a pretty good cleaning them, but it looks like he left a smudge of his lipstick on the side of your left boot.”

I quickly said “That is totally unacceptable Mistress.  I think that he should be punished severely for leaving his slutty lipstick on my beautiful boot!”

Ellen said “Mistress Benay, I agree with you totally.”  Then yanking on the leash attached to Steve’s collar she pulled him over to the spanking bench, and said “How dare you embarrass me by doing a poor job on Mistress Benay’s boots.  You will pay for it now!”

Ellen pushed Steve over the top of the spanking bench, she placed a blindfold over his eyes, and then she took a length of rope and tied his wrist shackles to the front of the bench.  She then took another piece of rope and tied his ankle shackles to the back of the bench.  She pulled up the short skirt that Stevie was wearing, and pulled down his panties so that his bare butt was sticking up in the air, ready to be punished, and said “Mistress Benay, she is all yours.  Go ahead and punish her for leaving lipstick on your boot!”

I took my favorite paddle off of the wall.  The paddle I chose hurts terribly since it has a lead center covered with leather, and stood behind Stevie.  Before he even knew what was going to happen, I brought the paddle down hard across one of his ass cheeks.  He immediately let out a loud cry.  I did not even give him time to recover from the first blow.  I brought the paddle down even harder this time across his other ass cheek, and he actually screamed from the pain which was inflicted onto his ass.

I could not take a chance having the neighbors wonder what was going on in my house, so I said to Ellen, “Mistress, will you please gag your slave.  He is much too noisy!”

Ellen quickly grabbed a leather penis gag, shoved it into Steve’s mouth and fastened it around his head.  As soon as she had done that, I resumed punishing his ass cheeks with my paddle.  By the time I was done, I had punished Steve’s ass with ten very hard smacks from my paddle, and his ass was bright red.  His sobbing and pleas for mercy were muffled by the gag in his mouth, but I could see the tears starting to run down his cheeks.

I laid the paddle down, satisfied that he had been punished enough, but said “Mistress Ellen, just look at this little slut’s ass sticking up here in the air.  She looks like she is just inviting a big cock to penetrate her!”

Ellen smiled and said “You are absolutely correct Mistress Benay”.  She went over and took one of my Strap-On’s off of the wall rack.  I helped her position the eight inch dildoe in front of her waist, and tightened the straps around her.  I slipped a condom over the dildoe, and handed Ellen a bottle of water based lube.

Steve had no idea as to what was going to happen to him next until Ellen squirted a large amount of lube between his ass cheeks and pressed the wide eight inch dildoe up against his ass, saying “Stevie, you are a little slut.  You dress in short skirts, and you wear “Fuck Me High Heels” and slutty lipstick.  You obviously are trying to attract a male, and must want to get fucked.  Well, here you are.  I’ve got a nice big and thick cock which I am going to ram up your ass right now!”

Ellen pushed the dildoe up against Steve’s asshole, and gave a quick hard thrust which sent about five inches of the dildoe into his ass.  He immediately let out a loud cry which thankfully, was muffled by the gag.  She then began rocking back and forth against his ass.  Each time that she moved forward, the dildoe went deeper into Steve’s ass.  He was crying and begging for her to stop so much, that I wondered to myself whether or not he had a virgin ass, as far as strap-On’s were concerned.

I decided that he must have had experience at being screwed in the butt before because Ellen eventually worked the entire eight inches of the dildoe into Steve’s ass.  She then began pumping it in and out at an accelerated rate, making him cry and plead for mercy, while she said “Come on you little slut.  Now you truly are my little bitch.  Show me how much you like my cock up your ass!”  I noticed that his cock was fully erect, and that he obviously was very aroused from the pounding of the dildoe in his ass, and the berating that he was receiving from Ellen.

Ellen was not going to let up at all, or show any mercy to his asshole.  Instead, she said “Come on Stevie, you little slut.  I know that you like have a big cock rammed up your ass.  Now I want you to show me how much you like it by shooting all of the cum out of that cock of yours!”

When Ellen first started screwing Steve in his ass, I didn’t know if she could actually make him cum by doing that, but I quickly changed my opinion when I saw his cock get harder and harder, with a long stream of pre-cum hanging from it.  Ellen pumped the dildoe into his ass faster and faster, and each stroke was more forceful than the one before.  A few minutes later, I found out just how excited Steve was over being screwed in the ass when he started shooting one load after another of cum all over the back of the spanking bench.

As Ellen pulled the dildoe attached to the strap-on out of Steve’s ass, he literally collapsed over the top of the spanking bench.  I unbuckled the strap-on, and helped her remove it.  Ellen then undid the ropes releasing Steve from the Spanking Bench, and took the blindfold off of him.  Before he could even regain his composure, she pushed his face down onto the spanking bench and said “You little slutty slave, look at the mess you made all over Mistress Benay’s spanking bench.  You better lick up every drop of your cum off of that bench, or I will let Mistress Benay cane the hell out of your ass!”

Steve didn’t argue at all.  He quickly began licking up all of his cum off of the spanking bench until it was perfectly clean and cum free.  As soon as Steve was finished cleaning up his cum, Ellen grabbed a hold of the leash and made him follow her on his knees over to the Jail Cell where Troy was bound during all of this time.

She turned to me and asked “Mistress Benay, would it be possible for you to remove the Chastity Tube from Troy’s cock?”

I smiled at her and said “Yes, I could take it off of Troy.  Why do you want me to do that?”

Ellen pointed at Steve and said “This little slut slave of mine has been fucked in the ass with a cock, and now I think she needs to suck a cock!”

I told Ellen that I would be glad to oblige her.  I removed the necklace which held the Key around my neck, and I went over and unlocked the Nickel Plated lock on Troy’s Bon4 Chastity Tube.  I took the cage off of his cock, and removed the ring which was around his balls.  As soon as I had removed the Chastity Tube, Troy’s cock sprang up and started getting hard.

Ellen put her hand on Troy’s cock and started stroking it, which only made him get more aroused and hard.  As pre-cum started leaking from Troy’s cock, Ellen said to Steve “Ok, you little worthless slut, I want to see you suck this slave’s cock until you make him shoot his load.  And you better make sure that you swallow every drop of seed which comes out of his cock!”

She pulled on the leash connected to the collar around Steve’s neck until his face was right up against Troy’s cock, and told Steve “Open your mouth slut!”  When he did, Ellen pushed his head forward, forcing Troy’s cock into Steve’s mouth, and then she said “Ok, start sucking you little slut!”

Steve had no choice but to do what he was told.  He began sucking on Troy’s cock, moving it in and out of his mouth, while running his tongue all over the tip of Troy’s cock.  Troy tried to push his body forward towards Steve, but he quickly found out that was impossible because of the way that Ellen had bound him helplessly to the bars of the Jail Cell.

I thought that I would add a little to Troy’s excitement by attaching a pair of Cloverleaf clamps to his nipples.  As soon as the clamps were secured on Troy’s nipples, I began pulling on the chain which connected them.  It had just the effect on him which I wanted to achieve.  Having his nipples pulled on, got Troy so excited that he had an explosive Orgasm and started shooting a large load of cum into Steve’s mouth.

Steve started to gag, and tried to pull his head away from Troy’s cock, but Ellen made sure that didn’t happen.  She placed her hand on the back of Steve’s head, and held it firmly up against Troy’s cock until Steve had swallowed every drop of cum which Troy shot into his mouth.

When Steve was finished sucking Troy’s cock clean, I took the nipple clamps off of Troy, and Ellen removed the shackles from Steve’s wrists and ankles.  She then told him to go into the bathroom and get cleaned up and dressed.

I picked up the Bon4 Chastity Tube, placed the ring around Troy’s balls, slipped the cage over his cock, and connected the cage to the ring with the connecting pin.  I then locked him back up again with my Nickel Plated Padlock.  Once I had him secured back into his Chastity Tube, Ellen began untying all of the seven ropes which had securely restrained Troy to the front of the Jail Cell.

Once Steve was dressed, and had packed up his sissy clothes back into his suitcase, Ellen and I met him out in the hallway, where he thanked me for the part I had played in his session.  Ellen then led him downstairs and saw him out of the house. 

I gave Troy a kiss, and told him that I expected him to clean and sanitize everything in the Dungeon before he went to bed.  I also told him that I expected him to prepare a nice breakfast in the morning for Ellen before she had to leave for Denver.  I reminded him that he would be sleeping once again in the Dungeon Suite bedroom, and then I went downstairs to join Ellen, and retire for the night in the master bedroom.  Both Ellen and I could hardly wait to jump into bed and hug each other.  The session upstairs had made both of us very aroused and wet.  Our love making was definitely enhanced by the fact that we had just done the session with Steve and Troy.  Having watched both of them have Orgasms only heightened our need for our own Orgasms.  We gave each other multiple explosive Orgasms before we both fell asleep cuddling in each other’s arms.


December 29th

“On The Eight Day of Christmas My True Love Gave To Me: Eight Slots a Singing, Seven Ropes Restraining, Six Whips a Whipping, Five Pairs of Panties, Four Courses Cooking, Three Hours Cleaning, Two Bursting Balls and One Slave Locked Up Just For Me”

When Ellen and I woke up the next morning, we were both greeted by the wonderful aroma of bacon cooking and coffee brewing.  We gave each other a kiss and a hug before we got out of bed, put on our bathrobes, and went into the kitchen where Troy was busy working on breakfast for us.  He was already dressed and he cheerfully greeted both of us, as he continued to whip up a bowl of scrambled eggs.

I went over to Troy, gave him a kiss.  Then placing my hand on his crotch, I said “So how is my Locked Up property doing this morning slave?”

“Just fine Mistress”, he said, as he poured a cup of coffee for both me and Ellen.

With a big smile, I said “I guess you would feel fine this morning, since Mistress Ellen let her little slut slave suck you off last night”.

Then I grabbed a hold of Troy’s Chastity Tube, squeezed it, and said “Troy, I just want you to know that it was very nice of Mistress Ellen to allow you to have an Orgasm last night, but don’t think that you are going to get another one very soon.  Two Orgasms in one week is more than any slave deserves.  I will not allow you to get spoiled.  You can be sure that it will be a long time before I take off your Chastity Tube and let you cum again!”

I could tell that Troy didn’t like hearing that, but he knew better than to say anything other than “Mistress, would you like me to serve breakfast to you and Mistress Ellen now?”

“Yes, that would be nice”, I said.  Then smiling at Ellen, I added “I think that the Mistress and I both worked up quite an appetite last night”.

Ellen blew me a kiss as we both sat down at the table, and Troy put platters of scrambled eggs, bacon, and home fried potatoes in front of us.  He poured us each a glass of Orange Juice, and refilled our coffee cups.  Then he asked “Mistress, would it be ok if I ate my breakfast at the table with you, or would you prefer that I eat in the other room?”

He was obviously pleased when I replied “Troy, you may join us here at the table since you made such a nice breakfast for us”.

While we ate our breakfast, Ellen complemented Troy on his cooking, and then said to me “Benay, I really would love to borrow your slave some time.  I could really use him around my house and in my Dungeon.  Maybe, the next time he is home, you could let me have him for a week in Denver.  I could put him to good use, and I promise you that I won’t whip him too hard, if he does a good job while he is with me”.

I could tell that Troy definitely didn’t like the idea of being turned over to Ellen for a week, so I just laughed, and said “Ok Ellen, let me think about it”.  Then I turned to Troy and said “I would suggest that you don’t do anything in the near future to make me mad, or I will let Ellen have you for a week like she has requested!”

While we leisurely ate our breakfast, Ellen filled me in on what she would be doing the rest of the week when she went back to Denver.  Then she asked me what plans I had for the remainder of the Holiday Season.

I said “Funny you should ask that.  I was just thinking this morning that I would like Troy to take me up to Cripple Creek to get away for tonight”.  Then turning to Troy, I asked “Do you think that you could get us the suite I like at J.P. McGill’s for tonight?”

Troy said that he wasn’t sure since it was the Holiday Season, and that it might be difficult with such a short notice, but that he would call them right away and see what he could do.  He excused himself from the table, and went to make the call while Ellen and I talked.  I explained to her that Troy knew the managers at J.P. McGill’s Hotel/Casino very well, and that they usually tried to always accommodate us. 

When Troy returned a few minutes later, he had a smile on his face, and said “Mistress, everything is all set.  They will be holding the Western Suite for you this afternoon.  It’s all yours for tonight!”

I was very pleased by the news, especially since the Western Suite is my favorite suite there at the hotel.  Those of you who follow me on Fet-Life have probably seen some of the pictures I have posted which were taken in the Western Suite at J.P. McGill’s.  I know that I get a lot of comments on Fet-Life about the picture which shows me taking a bubble bath in the enormous Jacuzzi which is in that suite.

We finished our breakfast, and then while Troy cleared the table and cleaned up the kitchen, Ellen and I went in to take our showers and get dressed.  Then I helped Ellen pack up her clothes and toys, some of which were upstairs in the Dungeon, and the rest, which were in my Master Bedroom.  By the time that she was all packed and ready to go, Troy had finished cleaning the kitchen, so I had him carry out Ellen’s suitcases to her car.

Before she left, Ellen and I hugged each other tightly, and then shared a long passionate kiss.  When we released each other, Troy got down on his knees without being told, and kissed Ellen’s high heel pumps, and said “Thank you Mistress Ellen for everything.  I hope that you enjoyed staying with us and that you have a safe trip back to Denver”.

Ellen patted him on the head, and said “Yes Troy, I had a very nice time here with your Mistress.  I’ll look forward to seeing you again soon.  Hopefully, when Mistress Benay sends you up to me in Denver for a week!”

I had to smile to myself, knowing that the reason that Troy probably got down on his knees and kissed Ellen’s shoes was that he didn’t want to take any chances of displeasing Ellen, in case I really did let her borrow him for a week.

Once Ellen was gone, I went into the bedroom to pack a suitcase for our trip to Cripple Creek.  I also told Troy what things I wanted to bring with us, and sent him up to the Dungeon to pack another suitcase with my toys.  I also told him to bring a bottle of my favorite White Zinfandel, so that I would have it in the suite.  When both Troy and I were all packed, he put the suitcases in the car, locked up the house, and we headed out for the two hour drive to Cripple Creek.

For those of you who have not had the pleasure of visiting Cripple Creek yet, I’ll give you a quick primer on the city so that you know why I like to visit there.  Cripple Creek is about two hours from my home in Pueblo, Colorado.  It is situated forty four miles Southwest of Colorado Springs, and it is at the base of Pikes Peak.

Back in the 1890’s a fellow named Bob Womack (Womack’s Casino there is named after him these days) discovered gold ore in Cripple Creek, and the Colorado Gold Rush began.  Thousands of people immediately flocked to Cripple Creek to mine for Gold, and before you knew it, Cripple Creek became home to one of the largest Gold Strikes in history.  So far, over 23 Million ounces of Gold have been taken out of the mines in Cripple Creek.

Obviously, I am not into mining for gold (unless it comes to me from my slaves – hah!).  In 1991, the Colorado voters approved Gambling in Cripple Creek, and the city became a Gambling Meca as Hotels and Casinos sprang up there.  I really enjoy the city because when you stroll along Bennett Avenue, you can see all of the buildings which date back to 1896 when Cripple Creek first became famous because of the gold strike.

Even though the temperatures were absolutely frigid as we worked our way up the mountain, our drive to Cripple Creek on this Monday afternoon, was quite pleasant for me since we did not hit any traffic or delays, but I can’t say the same for Troy.  He does not do well when he is locked in his Stainless Steel Chastity Tube on long drives, and he was squirming in his seat throughout the two hour drive up to the mountains.  At one point, I actually let him stop the car, get out, and just stand there for a few minutes to take the pressure off of his balls which was caused by the ring of the Bon4 cutting into him.  I told him that he needed to get himself a pillow to put on the car seat for long drives, and that he would owe me and could expect some punishment since I allowed him to stop and get out of the car.

When we arrived at J.P. McGill’s Hotel/Casino and had checked in, Troy unloaded the car and brought our bags up to the suite, and he put the bottle of White Zinfandel in the refrigerator so that it could chill.  The reason that I just love the Western Suite, in addition to the very large Jacuzzi and the two person shower, is because this suite has so many furnishings that lend themselves to my BDSM tastes.  For example, there are large cast iron rings mounted on the wall in the hallway, which are perfect for restraining a slave up against the wall.  Then there are big hooks mounted in the foyer which have actual lassos hanging over them.  The four poster king size bed is also perfect for tying a slave down helplessly spread-eagled, and using him for my pleasure and entertainment.

Once we were unpacked, Troy called over to “The Down Under” restaurant which is located in the basement of the Midnight Rose Hotel/Casino (Great Steaks), and made a reservation for us for dinner.  We then went downstairs to the casino to have a drink and play some slot machines.  I have never done anything much on the slot machines, but I do enjoy playing the Quarter machines strictly for entertainment, while Troy is a serious slot machine player who usually does well on the Dollar and Five Dollar machines.  He immediately started winning as soon as he sat down.  I couldn’t believe it, but it appeared that every machine which Troy picked out to play was very loose, and paid him very well.  After about an hour playing four different slot machines, he was up around $1,200.  It was obvious to me that he was on a roll, so after another drink, I told him that I was going back up to the suite to take a relaxing bubble bath in the Jacuzzi, while I left him there in the casino to continue playing, and hopefully increase his winnings even more.

About two hours later, Troy returned to the suite so that we could get dressed for dinner.  When I asked him how he had done, he pulled out a stack of Hundred Dollar bills, and showed me that he had won a total of $2,300 on the eight slot machines which he had played.  Obviously, I was elated at his good fortune, and I should have taken the money from him at that point.  Instead, I told him that he would have to take me shopping for some new outfits when we got back to Pueblo.

Once we were both dressed, we went over to the Midnight Rose Hotel/Casino and went downstairs to “The Down Under” Restaurant to have dinner.  I always enjoy that restaurant since their Filet Mignon is one of the best around, and the service is usually impeccable.  This evening was no different.  The food was great and the service was awesome.  I also had fun throughout dinner teasing Troy by running the tip of my stiletto heel up and down against his crotch, and pressing the sole of my pump against his Chastity Tube.  Since the restaurant is dimly lighted for atmosphere, and the table cloths hang down low along the side of the table, I was able to really get Troy worked up during our meal.

By the time that dinner was finished and Troy paid the bill, he was really aroused.  We walked back to our hotel, and as we took the elevator up to our suite, Troy asked me if there was any possibility that I could remove his Chastity Tube to give him some relief since the metal bars of the Bon4 were punishing his cock.  I laughed and said, “Troy, I don’t even believe that you would ask me that.  Did I not tell you just this morning that it will be a long time before you get another release?”

Sheepishly, Troy hung his head and said “Yes Mistress, you did.  I am sorry that I asked, it’s just that you got me so excited during dinner and right now I am so uncomfortable”.

As he unlocked the door and we entered the suite, I told him “Well Troy, you will just have to deal with it, because I don’t plan on letting you out of your Chastity Tube anytime in the near future!”

I told Troy to pour me a glass of wine as I sat down on the leather sofa, and told him that there was a movie in the movie guide which I wanted to watch.  I knew that he wouldn’t have much interest in the film since, it was as they say, a “Chick Flick”.  However, I asked Troy if he would like to watch the movie with me, and he asked me if I would mind if he went back down to the casino instead of watching the movie.  Normally I would make him sit with me and watch a movie whether he liked it or not, but I thought that I would be accommodating and give him a break since he was doing so well on the slot machines. 

I told him that it would be fine for him to go downstairs and play for a while.  I instructed him to make sure that he was back in the suite in two hours, since I had some plans for him when my movie was finished.  He thanked me, gave me a kiss and went back down stairs to the casino while I started the movie which I had ordered.

Just about two hours later, as my movie was ending, Troy returned to the suite.  He gave me a kiss, and then went over and poured himself a glass of wine.  When the movie ended, Troy came over, sat on the couch next to me, and asked me how I had enjoyed the movie.  I told him that it was ok, but it definitely was not one of the better films I had seen in recent memory.  I also told him that I was sure that he would not have liked it very much.  Then I asked him how he had done downstairs in the casino.

After being with Troy for over thirteen years, I know his mannerisms and facial expressions like a book.  I could tell immediately that he was not very comfortable at all with my question.  He hesitated for a minute, and then said “Oh, not as good as I did this afternoon”.  Then he immediately tried to change the subject, and I could tell that he became very nervous.

So I asked him “What do you mean when you say that you didn’t do as well as you did this afternoon?”

Troy, while looking at the TV instead of facing me said “Oh, the machines must have gotten cold while we were at dinner.  I couldn’t do much of anything on them tonight”.

I didn’t like the fact that Troy was being so ambiguous, so I got right to the point and asked him “Well, did you win anything tonight, or did you lose?”

After more hesitation, he finally said “No, I didn’t win anything. I just didn’t have any luck finding a good machine tonight”.

“So Troy, you’re telling me you lost?”

He nodded his head and said “Yes, I didn’t do so well tonight”.

I could tell that he wanted me to drop the subject, but there was no way that I was going to do that, because I had a bad feeling that there was something that Troy didn’t want me to know.  I got up off of the couch, stood in front of him, and looked him right in the eyes, and said “Troy, how much money did you lose?”

Hanging his head down and lowering his voice, he said “I gave them back around $2,000.”

I try to never raise my voice, but my reaction was automatic, and I shouted “$2,000?  You lost $2,000 in only the two hours you were down there?  Are you crazy?”

Troy immediately tried to defend himself by explaining to me that it really wasn’t his money that he lost since he was playing with the $2,300 which he had won during the afternoon.  He said that when he first started losing, he figured that his luck would change the more he played.  He said that he went back to all of the slot machines which had been generous to him earlier in the afternoon, hoping that he could start winning again.  He found out however, that none of the machines would let him win.  Before he knew it, the machines had taken back almost everything that he had won during the afternoon.

All I knew was that I was so mad at myself, in addition to being mad at him.  I knew I should have taken that $2,300 from him earlier, and put it in the safe in the suite.  I thought that I had made it clear to Troy that I planned on having him take me shopping with those winnings when we returned to Pueblo.  Instead, he turned around and gave the money back to the casino.

Rather than stand there and even debate or argue the issue with Troy, I walked away from him, went and got myself a glass of wine, and went into the bedroom to decide what I was going to do about the situation.  I was absolutely livid over what he had done, and knew that I had to take some drastic action to punish him.  As I sat there on the bed, sipping my wine, I calmed down, and decided what I would do.

Those of you who have read any of my previous books know that I do not let anything fester with me for very long.  Throughout our years of marriage, I have never carried a grudge against Troy.  I have never given him “the cold shoulder” after we have a disagreement.  I believe that doing those things is childish, and does not contribute to a healthy relationship.  I do believe, however, that I have a responsibility to punish Troy when he does something which displeases me, and as I sat there on the bed, I knew exactly what my plan of action would be.  I decided that he would be punished three different ways - one way this evening, and two more ways tomorrow.

I walked out into the living, where Troy was still sitting on the couch, and said “Troy, I want you naked and on your knees now.  I’ll be back in five minutes!”

After I took a few items out of my toy bag, I returned to the living room and found Troy naked on his knees, as I had instructed.  I locked a pair of leather cuffs around each of his wrists, and placed a blindfold over his eyes.  Then I led him into the hallway, and pushed him up against the wall.  I made him spread his arms out, and using a padlock secured one of his wrist cuffs to a cast iron ring on the wall.  Then, using another padlock, I secured his other wrist cuff to another ring mounted on the wall, so that his arms were restrained straight out away from his body.  I took a length of rope and tied his ankles together tightly so that he could not separate his feet at all.

Finally, I slipped a condom over the cage of the Bon4, and said to him “You’ll be spending the night here locked to the wall.  I don’t want you in bed with me tonight because of your foolish actions.  If you have to relieve yourself, you’ll have to go in the rubber!”

Troy immediately begged me not to leave him locked to the wall by saying “Mistress please, you aren’t going to leave me like this all night, are you?”

“Yes Troy, I am going to leave you like this all night.  You were totally inconsiderate to me by losing all of that money to those darn slot machines.  Especially after I told you that I planned on using that money to go shopping tomorrow.  You have all night to think about how bad you messed up.  Look at it this way Troy - Since you are in the Western Suite, you can just sleep standing up like a horse while I sleep in that luxurious King Size bed!”

I shut off all of the lights in the hallway and living room, and went into the bedroom, smiling to myself and feeling good that I had handled the situation so calmly.  Hopefully by morning, after being bound to the wall all night, Troy would have had plenty of time to think about what he did wrong, and realize that I was actually easy on him.  I could have given him a terrible beating, which he definitely deserved, and which he would have never forgotten for a long time.  However, I do not like to whip him when I am upset.  But then again, I wasn’t done with him.  I still had two more phases of punishment planned for him, and he wasn’t going to like what I had planned!


December 30th

“On The Ninth Day of Christmas My True Love Gave To Me: A Nine Hour Butt Plug, Eight Slots a Singing, Seven Ropes Restraining, Six Whips a Whipping, Five Pairs of Panties, Four Courses Cooking, Three Hours Cleaning, Two Bursting Balls and One Slave Locked Up Just For Me”

I slept very well and did not even stir until I realized that the sun was shining through the curtains in the bedroom.  When I rolled over and looked at the alarm clock on the nightstand, I was surprised to see that it was past nine in the morning.  I got up, went into the bathroom, rinsed my face, brushed my teeth, and then went out to the living room.

When I looked down the hallway, I saw Troy standing there bound to the cast iron rings on the wall, just as I had left him last night.  I went over to him, removed his blindfold, and said “Well Good Morning, my slave.  How are you doing today?  Did you sleep well last night?”

Troy tried to move his arms unsuccessfully and said “No, not very well at all Mistress.  It was a very long night and I am feeling pretty stiff right now”.

I ran my hands all over his body, noticed that he evidently had relieved himself into the rubber during the night, and said “Well Troy, It was never my intention for you to have a comfortable night.  I hope that you spent some time during the night thinking about how you royally screwed up wasting all that money.  I’ll take care of you once I’ve had my coffee!”

I left him there bound to the wall, went over to the counter where the Coffee machine was located, and put a pot of coffee on to brew.  After I had fixed myself a cup of coffee, then I returned to Troy and said “Would you like me to release you so that you can get into the shower, to clean up, and work the kinks out of your muscles?”

“Oh yes Mistress, could you please unlock me.  I would really appreciate it”.

I went and got the keys to the padlocks, and released Troy’s wrists from the rings on the wall, but I locked the two wrist cuffs together in front of him.  Then I untied the rope restraining his ankles, and told him to go ahead and get into the shower.  As soon as he got his bearings, Troy went into the bathroom, disposed of the rubber, and got in the shower.  He was in there for a very long time, obviously letting the hot water massage his aching body.

While Troy was in the shower, I went into my toy bag and took out a six inch butt plug, a lockable leather harness made especially to hold the butt plug in place, and a bottle of lube.  When he came out of the bathroom, and was headed to the bedroom to get dressed, Troy asked me if I would unlock the cuffs which were on his wrists.  I said “Yes I will, after I take care of something with you”.

He looked at me, wondering what I was talking about, and I immediately said “Troy, I want you to bend over the coffee table which is in front of the couch right now!”

When he did, I separated his ass cheeks and filled his crack with lubrication.  I then picked up the butt plug and began working it into his ass.  When he tried to resist, I slapped his ass cheek very hard and said “Don’t you dare fight me.  I want you to take the entire length of this butt plug up your ass right now.  So relax your muscles and open up for me!”

Troy stopped resisting, and I quickly worked the entire butt plug into his ass.  I then picked up the harness, placed it over the butt plug, secured the first strap tightly around his waist, pulled the other two straps up between his crotch and his thighs, and then locked them all together with two padlocks.  I pulled on the harness and was convinced that there was no way that Troy would be able to work the butt plug out of his ass.

I told him to stand up, and I then unlocked his wrist cuffs, and told him that he could go ahead and get dressed.  He stood there for a moment, and then hesitantly asked me “Mistress, are you going to make we wear this butt plug for very long?”

I smiled at him and said “Troy, you are going to have that plug in your ass all day till we get back home to Pueblo, and maybe even longer if I don’t like your behavior today!”

He looked at me, not sure that he should say anything else, but then he took a chance and said, “Mistress, how am I supposed to drive home with this butt plug in my ass.  It will be very painful during the two hour drive”.

I looked him in the eyes, and said “Yes?  So what’s your point Troy?”

He knew better than to say anything else.  He went into the bedroom and began getting dressed.

After I took my shower and we were both dressed, we went next door to Dynamite Dick’s Restaurant for breakfast.  Throughout our meal, I could see Troy constantly squirming in the booth while we ate.  I finally said to him “Troy will you please sit still.  You are making me nervous with all the squirming that you are doing”.

He apologized and said “I am sorry Mistress.  It’s just that this butt plug is very uncomfortable when I am sitting”

I let out a sigh, and said “You know what Troy?  That is only a six inch butt plug.  If I hear one more complaint out of you, I am going to change it out to my nice fat eight inch butt plug before we get on the road for home.  Do you understand what I am saying?”

He quickly apologized again, and told me that he understood.  I noticed that Troy calmed down quite a bit after my warning and sat pretty still while we ate the rest of our breakfast.  When we were finished, we went back up to the suite, and finished packing our bags.  After Troy loaded our luggage into the car, and checked out at the front desk, we started the two hour drive back to Pueblo.

In case you are not familiar with the drive from Cripple Creek, through Canon City, and then to Pueblo, I can tell you that the road is one non-stop curving road with many bumps, especially when you are going over the many cattle crossing guards which seem to be everywhere.  I had hoped that the drive would be hell for Troy with that butt plug up his ass, and sure enough, I was glad to see that I was right.  I constantly watched him out of the corner of my eye, and saw him trying to raise his butt every time he came to a dip in the road or a cattle crossing.  I just smiled to myself knowing that he was receiving the punishment which I intended for him to receive.

As we were coming into Pueblo on Highway 50, I then implemented the next step of my punishment plan for him by saying ‘Troy, before we go home, I need to stop at the Mall”.

Troy looked at me, and said “Do we have to do it this afternoon.  I am so uncomfortable right now.  Is it something that can wait till tomorrow Mistress?”

“No Troy, it is not something that can wait.  I really don’t care that you are uncomfortable.  We need to go to the Mall now.  I told you yesterday that I planned on having you take me shopping with all of those winnings you got from the casino, and that’s what we are going to do before we go home!”

I could tell that Troy wanted to say something, but he knew better than to argue with me, so instead of taking the road to our house, he went straight to the Pueblo Mall.

As we entered the Mall, I said to him “Wow, this is going to be pretty good.  Now how much was it you won?  Oh, that’s right – I have about $2,300 to spend.  You just follow me around, and carry my bags as I shop, and give your credit card to each store when I am ready to check out!”

He immediately became a nervous wreck and said “Please Mistress, you aren’t really going to spend that kind of money, are you?  I told you that I was sorry for what I did”.

I looked at him and said “Troy, I know you are sorry for what you did, but that doesn’t change anything.  I still plan on spending the money that you should have taken home with you.  Now let’s start in Dillard’s, my favorite department store!”

Over the next three hours, I worked my way through Dillard’s, Bath & Body Works, Charlotte Russe, Victoria’s Secret, Christopher & Banks, and even picked up some accessories at J.C, Penny’s.  By the time I was done shopping, I had a whole new selection of evening dresses,  business suits, casual outfits, lots of very sexy lingerie, and plenty of great high heel shoes and boots, not to mention, an assortment of bath products and accessories.  I even purchased a new black leather dress which I thought would be perfect for me to wear when we went out on New Year’s Eve.

As I had worked my way through each store, Troy diligently followed me, carried my bags, and paid for my purchases.  I couldn’t help but notice that after a while he was walking very slow and taking small steps.  Obviously, the butt plug which was locked in his ass (which had been in for almost eight hours at that point) was the reason that he wasn’t moving so well.

I thought that I would show some mercy to him, so I said “Well Troy, I think that I’ve done enough shopping for one day.  Why don’t you just total up the receipts, and see how much you’ve spent on me so far”.

As Troy stood there adding up the receipts, I could see the anxiety sweeping over his face.  When he was finally finished he said “Mistress, they add up to just about $2,000”.

I gave him a big smile, and said “Well, I’ll be darn Troy.  Look at all the money you still have left now out of that $2,300.  Ok, let’s go home now, before I see something else that you can buy for me!”

When we got back to the house, Troy unloaded our luggage and all of my new purchases.  I then gave him permission to make himself a drink.  I poured myself a glass of wine, and went into the bedroom to unpack my suitcase, and to also hang up all of the new clothes which I had purchased.  I then decided to try out one of my new outfits on Troy.  I put on a boned red corset, red garter belt, sheer red stockings, red panties, and a pair of red pumps with stiletto heels.  When I came back into the living room, Troy’s eyes just about popped out of his head, and he almost spilled his drink.

I gave him a big smile, and asked “So do you like?”

He nodded his head and said “Oh God yes Mistress.  You look absolutely awesome!”

“Well thank you slave.  You’ve had that butt plug in your ass all day.  Would you like to have it removed?”

He quickly said “Oh yes, please Mistress.  That would be wonderful if you unlock the harness and remove it”

“Well Troy, Go into the bedroom, remove all of your clothes, and get down on your knees by the bed.  I’ll give you the opportunity to pleasure me with your mouth and tongue, and if I am pleased with the Orgasms you give me, then I’ll unlock the harness and take the butt plug out of your ass!”

Troy quickly headed into the bedroom, and when I went in there about ten minutes later, he was kneeling on the floor by the bed just as I had ordered him to do, wearing only his Chastity Tube and the harness holding the butt plug.  I took a pair of handcuffs out of the night stand, locked his wrists together behind his back, removed my panties, and then I sat down on the edge of the bed in front of him.

“You know what to do slave.  Show me how much you like my new shoes.  You can start by worshipping them with your mouth, and then work your way up my legs!”

Troy immediately brought his mouth down to my pumps and began kissing and licking them.  I could tell that he was very excited as he feverishly worshiped my shoes, and a substantial amount of pre-cum began dripping from the end of his Chastity Tube.  Once he had kissed and licked every inch of both of my shoes, I made him take each of the stiletto heels into his mouth and suck on them lovingly.  I then ordered him to start working his way up my nylon clad legs.  He did a wonderful job of planting kisses up and down both of my legs, and it was very obvious that he was getting very aroused, as his mouth made contact with my stockings.  When I looked down at his Chastity Tube, his cock was pressing against the metal bars in a futile attempt to achieve an erection. 

I could feel myself starting to get very wet, from the adoration that Troy was giving to my legs, so I spread my thighs, and pulled his head up against my pussy.  I laid back onto the bed with my legs hanging over the edge, and said “Ok slave, show your Mistress what a good job you can do pleasuring her!”

And that’s exactly what Troy did non-stop for at least the next half hour.  He licked and sucked my clit.  He ran his tongue in and out of my vagina.  He worshipped my pussy like a man possessed, sending waves of pleasure up from my toes, and down from my head, giving me one great Orgasm after another.  He had me actually crying out with pleasure, as I held his head tight against my pussy.  When I finally recovered, I sat up, pushed his head away, and allowed him to breathe normally.  His entire face was wet and covered with my love juices, and he was actually panting.

I ran my hand all over the end of his Chastity Tube, wiping off the pre-cum, and slid my fingers into his mouth, making him lick them clean.  I then gave Troy a big kiss and said “That was wonderful my slave.  Thank You.  You gave me many awesome Orgasms.  I am totally relaxed and ready for bed now”.  Then as I unlocked the handcuffs on Troy’s wrists, I laughed and said “I’ll have to keep a butt plug in your ass more often.  I think it motivated you to do an even better job of pleasuring me with your mouth tonight!” 

I then allowed Troy to stand up and bend over the bed.  I unlocked the two padlocks, removed the harness and pulled the butt plug out of his ass.  I handed it to him, so that he could go clean it, and get himself cleaned up.  As he went into the bathroom, I climbed into bed, totally satisfied from the great oral service my slave had given me with his mouth and tongue.

When I glanced over at the clock on the nightstand, I realized that the butt plug had been locked in Troy’s ass for over nine hours since I put it into him while we were at the hotel.  I smiled, feeling quite confident that Troy probably learned his lesson and would never make the same mistake again!


December 31st

“On The Tenth Day of Christmas My True Love Gave To Me: Ten Shoes a Shining, A Nine Hour Butt Plug, Eight Slots a Singing, Seven Ropes Restraining, Six Whips a Whipping, Five Pairs of Panties, Four Courses Cooking, Three Hours Cleaning, Two Bursting Balls and One

Slave Locked Up Just For Me”

When I woke up on New Year’s Eve, I was filled with anticipation, and I was very excited about my plans for the evening.  I had made arrangements for Troy and I to join my good friend Mistress Jill and her husband Bob, for New Year’s Eve dinner, and I had told Jill that we would then come back to my house to “party in the New Year” upstairs in my Dungeon.  I suggested that she and Bob pack a suitcase, and just stay overnight in the Dungeon Suite so that they wouldn’t have to drive home early on New Year’s Day.  She thought that was an absolutely marvelous idea, and we both were really looking forward to getting together and having some fun with our slave/hubbies.

I went out to the kitchen where Troy was already dressed, and was sitting at the breakfast bar, working on his laptop.  I gave him a kiss, and he immediately jumped up to prepare a cup of coffee for me.  Then with a chuckle, I asked him “Well, my slave, did you sleep better last night being able to lay in a bed, rather than having to stand up all night?”

Troy said “Oh, much better Mistress than the night before. But I had a hard time falling asleep because I was so worked up after I pleased you with my mouth.  I was so horny, and I still am.  I really need to cum”

With a big smile, I said “Well Troy, I can tell you that you won’t get to cum before this year is over!”

I took my cup of coffee from him, and went over to sit on the couch while I tuned in the Weather Channel, and Troy went back to work on his laptop.  After a leisurely morning, I headed into the shower and got dressed for the day.  Once I was dressed, I started pulling pairs of shoes and boots out of my closet and placing them on the bedroom floor.  Then I went back out to the kitchen, where Troy was still working on his computer.  I went over to him, closed the lid of his laptop, and said to him “Ok slave, that’s enough computer work for today.  Now I need you to go to work for me.  I have a job for you which needs to get done before we go out tonight!”

“Yes Mistress?  What do you need me to do for you?”

“Well First thing Troy, when you dusted the other day, you evidently forgot to go into my closet, and clean off all of my shoes and boots.  I didn’t notice that some of them were so dusty and hadn’t been cleaned after I wore them, until I put the new shoes which I purchased yesterday into my closet last night.  Then I realized that some of the shoes and boots which were already in my closet didn’t shine as much as the new ones”.

He started to tell me that he was sorry, and that he didn’t even think about going into my closet when he was dusting, but I quickly held up my hand and told him to be quite, and said “Yes slave, I know that you didn’t even think about cleaning my shoes and boots.  That’s why I just pulled ten pairs of shoes and boots out of my closet and put them on the bedroom floor for you.  I’ll expect you to lick them totally clean until they shine like the new ones which I just bought yesterday.  Now get into the bedroom, take all of your clothes off, and wait on your knees for me.  I’ll be in there shortly!”

While Troy went into the bedroom to do what I had ordered, I went up to the Dungeon to get a few items which I needed.  When I joined him in the bedroom, I took a pair of handcuffs, and locked Troy’s wrists in front of him.  Then I pushed his head down to the floor, pulled his balls back through his legs, and inserted his locked balls into the beautiful custom made Humbler which I had bought at the Fetish Conference in Denver when we were there in July.

As I tightened up the turn screws on the Humbler which was placed against the back of his thighs, trapping Troy’s balls behind him, he started to whimper and tell me that it was too tight.  I slapped him on his ass and said, “Troy, it needs to be tight to make sure that there is no way that you can stand up while wearing it.  This will keep you on your knees and motivate you to do a good job cleaning all of these shoes and boots.  Now, get busy.  I’ll be back to check on you in about half an hour!”

I left Troy there in the bedroom on his knees, licking my shoes, and I went up to my office to check my emails and work on my book for a while.  I also gave Jill a call, and told her what I was going to wear to dinner, and she said that she thought that she would also wear one of her leather dresses.  We conspired for a while, kicking around some ideas about how we were going to drive our two slaves crazy during dinner, and keep them totally aroused on New Year’s Eve.

I realized that I had been upstairs for almost an hour, so I thought that I had better go down to the bedroom and see how Troy was doing on the cleaning of my shoes.  When I went into the bedroom, I was pleasantly surprised to see that Troy had already cleaned all of my high heel pumps, and was currently working on my thigh high boots.  I watched him for a while as he ran his tongue up and down the length of my high boots, making sure that every inch of the black boots shined.

While he licked my boots, I started picking up my high heel pumps and inspecting the job which Troy had done on them.  After I had looked at a few pairs, I frowned, went over and picked up a riding crop, and slammed it down hard across Troy’s ass.  He cried out, looked up at me, and said “Mistress, why did you do that?”

“I did that because you have only partially cleaned my shoes.  The tops, sides, and heels are shining, but it appears to me that you totally ignored the soles of my shoes.  Am I right?”

Troy became very defensive, and said “Mistress, I didn’t know that you also wanted me to clean the soles of your shoes.  You just told me to make sure that your shoes and boots shined”

I turned over one of my pumps, held the sole up to Troy’s face, and said “Is the sole not part of my shoe?  Does it look to you like this sole is shining?”

He quickly said “I am so sorry Mistress.  I’ll clean the soles on all of your shoes and boots”

I gave Troy another hard smack across his ass with the riding crop and said “Oh, I know you will.  Because when I come back and inspect my shoes again, the top and bottom of every shoe better shine.  If I am not happy with the job you’ve done, you may just have an eight inch butt plug locked into your ass tonight for the New Year’s Eve festivities!”

I turned, left the bedroom, and smiled to myself knowing that just the threat of locking that butt plug back into Troy’s ass would be enough to have him lick the soles of my shoes and boots till they shined like they were new.  I went back up to my office and answered some more emails, and then checked in on all of my Social Media sites, so that I could stay in touch with my followers and friends.

When I finally went back down to the bedroom about an hour later, I found Troy waiting there for me on his knees, not that he was able to get up anyway with the Humbler locked around his balls, and he had a smile on his face as he said “Mistress, I finished cleaning all your shoes and boots, and I hope that they meet with your satisfaction”.

I made a point of inspecting all ten pairs of shoes and boots, and then said “Ok my slave, now that is much better.  They all look like new, and this is how I expect you to keep them for me at all times.  You have gotten a little lax in your duties when it comes to my shoes.  Just so you know, from now on, every time I take a pair of shoes or boots off, I will leave them in front of my closet.  I don’t want them put away till you have licked and shined them totally clean.  Do you understand what I am saying?”

Troy nodded his head, and said “Yes Mistress.  I understand completely.  I promise you that you will never find a pair of shoes or boots in your closet again which aren’t clean and shiny”.

“Good.  I am glad that we understand each other”, I said, as I bent down and loosen the turn screws on the Humbler, allowing Troy’s balls to swing free.  Then I unlocked his wrists from the handcuffs and said “You may go in now and take your shower to get ready for this evening.  I will leave some items on the bed for you which I want you to wear under your suit tonight in addition to your Chastity Tube”.

While Troy was in the shower, I placed a pair of white panties, a white garter belt, and white fishnet stockings on the bed.  Unbeknownst to him, I had purchased the Queen sized items for him, and thought that New Year’s Eve would be a great time to have him debut them while Jill and Bob were here.  I had even bought him a pair of white pumps with stiletto heels in a size eleven to go with the outfit, but I wouldn’t make him put those on till we came back to the house after dinner.  I also laid out for him his black suit, a crisp white shirt, and a new black and red tie which I had purchased for him specifically for tonight.

When Troy came back into the bedroom and saw the items laying on the bed, he started to say something to me, and then evidently changed his mind.  I gave him a smile, and sweetly asked “Yes my slave, is there something you wanted to say?”

He quickly shook his head, and said “Oh no Mistress.  There’s nothing I have to say.  Thank you”.

I said “Good.  Then I can’t wait to see my slave in that new lingerie I bought for you”. 

When Troy had put on the garter belt, stockings, and panties, I snapped a few pictures of him with my phone camera, showed them to him, and said “You’ll look even better tonight when we get home, once you’re wearing your new white high heels.  You may finish getting dressed now!”  I then went in to the bathroom to work on my make up before I started getting dressed.

Once I had finished my make-up and styled my hair, I put on a new black bra, black leather garter belt, and sheer black stockings.  I then squeezed into my new short and hip hugging black leather dress which was cut very low in the front, thus allowing quite a bit of my cleavage to show.

I slipped on my new black designer pumps which had five inch heels, and as I spun around in front of the full length mirror, I was confident that my outfit would make any man want to get down on his knees and worship me.  I added the final touch to my ensemble by slipping the white gold necklace which held the key to the lock on Troy’s Chastity Tube over my neck.  I loved the way that the necklace allowed the key to hang down and nestle in between my breasts.

When I went out into the living room where Troy was sitting, he immediately jumped out of his chair, and said “Mistress, you look absolutely fabulous tonight.  I mean….you always look beautiful.  It’s just that you look really wonderful in that new outfit”.

“Well, thank you Troy.  I appreciate that.  And you look pretty spiffy yourself tonight.  We better get going.  We’re supposed to meet Jill and Bob at the restaurant in just about an hour”

I had made a reservation for the four of us at an absolutely wonderful Italian Restaurant in Colorado Springs called La Bella Vita.  Troy and I had eaten there before with another couple, and not only was the food great, but the intimate atmosphere and private booths would provide us with a perfect setting for what Jill and I had planned for our two slaves during the evening.

Troy and I were walking up to the front door of the Restaurant just as Jill and Bob pulled up.  We waited for them to get out of their car, and then I greeted Jill with a big hug and a kiss.  Troy and Bob shook hands, and then both of them looked at Jill and I, and I knew exactly what our two slave/hubbies were wondering.

I waited a minute, and when they didn’t do anything, I smiled at them, and said “Yes, I would suggest that you both go ahead and do what you know you are supposed to do”.

They both hesitated for a minute, looked around the parking lot to see if anyone was watching us, and then Troy knelt down and kissed Jill’s high heel black boots, while Bob knelt down and kissed my black high heel pumps.

When they stood up, I turned to Jill and said, “I think that both of our slaves here should be whipped later when we get back to my Dungeon, since I had to encourage them to do what they know they are always expected to do when they meet a Mistress”.

Jill said “I absolutely agree with you Mistress Benay.  If you hadn’t said anything neither of them were going to greet us with the proper respect which they know we demand!”

We then went into the restaurant, and as I had requested, when I made the reservation, the Maître d’ seated us in a booth for four in the back, away from the hustle and bustle of the restaurant.  He handed us our menus, the wine list, and wished us a very Happy New Year.

As soon as the Maître d’ walked away from our booth, I looked at Troy and Bob, and said “Neither of you will need to say anything to the waitress tonight.  Mistress Jill and I will order the meal and do the talking.  I looked at Jill and said “Don’t you agree?”

She smiled and said “Absolutely Mistress Benay.  These two slaves should only speak when spoken to by you and me!”

Jill and I then looked over the wine list, and decided on what we would like.  The waitress came over to the booth with water for the four of us, welcomed us, and then looked at Jill and me, and said “I just love both of your leather dresses.  They look so sexy, and you both look so good in them”.

Jill and I both thanked her for the compliment, and she then asked if we would like a drink.  I said “Yes, we would like a bottle of your Straccali Pinot Grigio”

The waitress said “Great choice.  That’s one of our most popular wines”.  Then looking at Troy and Bob, she asked “Will everyone be having the wine, or will you require any other drinks?”

I quickly answered for them, and said “No, we won’t need any other drinks.  We will all be having the wine”.

She took the Wine List from me, thanked me and left the table.  When she was gone, Troy said “Mistress, may I request a Manhattan instead of wine with my dinner?”

I scowled at him, and said “Troy, I don’t believe that you even asked me that.  Absolutely not!  You don’t need any hard liquor tonight when driving on New Year’s Eve.  Besides, I just got done telling you a few minutes ago that Mistress Jill and I would be doing all of the ordering tonight for the four of us.  Remind me to give you extra punishment later for even asking that question!”

I then held up my wine glass and said “A Toast to a very Happy and Prosperous New Year, and especially to a very exciting and fun times in my Dungeon for Mistress Jill and I!”

The waitress soon returned with the bottle of wine, opened it up, and handed the cork to me, then she poured a sample of the wine for me to taste.  I sipped the wine, enjoying the fruity notes, and told the waitress that it was fine.  She then poured a glass for Jill and our two slaves, and then left us to study the dinner menu.

Jill and I discussed the various offerings on the menu and made our decision as to what we all would have for our meal.  The waitress returned shortly thereafter, and asked us if we were ready to order.

I said “Yes, we are, and we will make your life easy tonight.  We will all have your Insalta Cesare, followed by the Scallopina di Vitello al Marsala with Linguini as our pasta”.

“Great”, she said, as she collected the menus.  “Everyone is having the same thing for dinner.  That does make my life easier.  Thank you!”

The Caesar Salad was excellent, and as we enjoyed it with our wine, Jill and I got each other caught up on things that were going on in our life.

When we were finished with the salad, and the waitress cleared away the plates, I reached into my purse, and took out a pair of nipple clamps, and handed them to Bob, and said “I want you to go into the restroom, and clamp these onto your nipples.  Also take a picture with your iphone of the clamps attached to your nipples, and bring it back to me”.

Bob looked over at Jill in an imploring manner, hoping that she would intervene.  But instead, she said “Bob, you heard what Mistress Benay told you to do.  Now, go do it!”

As Troy started to slide out of the booth so that Bob could get out, Jill said to him “Troy, you don’t need to sit back down just yet.  Mistress Benay told me about the beautiful white lingerie you are wearing under your suit.  I would really like to see it, so why don’t you also go to the restroom and take a picture of it for me!”

As both Bob and Troy headed to the restroom, Jill and I laughed to each other, knowing that they both were not happy with what we were making them do.  I also promised Jill that I wouldn’t leave the nipple clamps on Bob too long, since I didn’t want to ruin his nipples for her.  She laughed and said that Bob’s pain tolerance had gotten better but that he would still probably scream when she pulled them off of him later.

Our waitress stopped by the table to tell us that it would be about ten more minutes for our Entrées to be ready.  While she was there she took the bottle of wine out of the bucket, refilled our glasses, and asked if we wanted another bottle.  I told her that yes, we could use another bottle, whenever she got the chance.

She started to leave, then turned back around, and somewhat hesitantly asked Jill and I if she could ask us a question.

I said “Sure, what would you like to ask us?”

“Well, I was just wondering hmmm…  Please, if I am infringing on your privacy, let me know.  But, I was on my break when you all arrived at the restaurant, and I happened to look out the window.  I saw the two gentlemen kneeling down on the sidewalk in front of the two of you.  Were they proposing marriage to you?”

Jill and I both started laughing uncontrollably, and the poor waitress didn’t know what to say.  Finally, when I got control of myself, I said “No, they weren’t proposing to us.  Both Jill and I have been married to them for a long time.  They were actually kissing our shoes and boots!”

It was obvious that the waitress didn’t know what to say next, other than “They were kissing your shoes and boots?”

I smiled and said “Yes, the two of them are our slave/hubbies, and that is the proper way we have taught them to greet a Mistress when they come into her presence for the first time.  It’s all part of the Female Led Relationships, which both of us have in our marriages”.

The waitress shook her head and said “Wow, I’d heard of such things before, but I never really have come across anyone in real life who actually does those things”.

I reached into my purse and took out one of my business cards which had information on it about my books, my website, and my Bed & Dungeon in Pueblo, and handed it to the waitress, saying “When you get a chance, check these websites out on the internet.  I am sure that you will find them very interesting.  My phone number is on the card if you would then like to give me a call to discuss anything”.

She took my car, thanked me, and said “Oh my goodness, I better go check and see if your dinners are ready and get your bottle of wine”.

As she was headed to the kitchen to check on our dinners, Troy and Bob were returning from the restroom.  I saw her stop and look at them, and then she turned towards Jill and I, and gave us a big smile.

I said to Jill “Mark my words, after she checks out my books and website, I’ll bet she winds up getting her own slave”.

Jill said “You’re probably right about that!”

As Bob and Troy slid back into the booth, Jill asked them “Well boys, did you both do what you were told to do?”

They both nodded and said “Yes Mistress” at the same time.

Jill reached across the table, stuck her hand inside of Bob’s suit, and ran her hand over his chest, and said “Yes, Bob did what he was told.  He has the clamps on his nipples”.

Then Jill held out her hand to Troy and said “Ok Troy, let me have the phone and see the picture”.

He handed his phone to Jill, she looked at the picture, and with a big smile said “Very nice Troy.  I love the white panties, garter belt, and stockings.  They look good on you”.

She then turned to me, and said “Benay, you did really well.  Troy looks good in the lingerie which you picked out”.

I chuckled and said “Just wait till he puts on his white high heel pumps when we get home.  Then he’ll really look good!”

Just then, our waitress, along with a helper arrived with our dinners and our second bottle of wine.  The Veal Scallopina smelled wonderful, and I can tell you that it tasted even better.  If you want really great Italian food when you are in Colorado Springs, make sure that you visit La Bella Vita.

We had a long leisurely meal as we savored the perfectly prepared Veal and Pasta.  When we were finished with our entrees, and the plates had been cleared away, our waitress returned to take our dessert order.  I told her that all four of us would have coffee, and that Jill and I would also like the Tiramisu.

She immediately confirmed my feelings about how she would do in a Female Led Relationship, when she smiled and asked Jill and I “And would you ladies like to order any dessert for your husbands?”

I returned her big smile and said “No, they both need to watch their weight and stay in shape so that they can properly serve us”

The look on both Bob and Troy’s face was precious.  They both realized then that the waitress probably had been told something about our relationships.

While we were waiting for our coffee and desserts to arrive, I said to Bob “How are your nipples doing with those clamps on?”

He grimaced and said “Mistress, they are really hurting right now”.

I smiled at him and said “Yes, I imagine that they are hurting.  They’ve been on for quite a while now”.  I then held out my hand, and said “I give you permission to take them off”.

Bob looked at me, then at Jill, and said “Mistress, you don’t want me to take them off at the table here, do you?”

“Yes I do want you to take them off right now and hand them to me.  Or would you rather wait a few more hours till we all go to my Dungeon?”

The prospect of keeping them on, and waiting till we arrived at my house definitely did not appeal to Bob.  He undid a couple of buttons, slid his hand into his shirt and removed the nipple clamps.  A look of pain shot across his face, and he let out a very audible moan when he took the clamps off, and handed them to me.  I am sure that many other people in the restaurant wondered what the sound was that they heard.  Fortunately for Bob, no one had a view of what was taking place in our booth.

Jill then said “Oh Bob, I bet your nipples are sore right now.  I’ll have to suck on them when we get into the car, and really make you moan!”

The waitress soon brought our coffee and desserts, and Jill and I enjoyed the Tiramisu, while our slave/hubbies drank their coffee.

When the bill for the dinner came, I handed it to Troy and told him to make sure that he gave the waitress a very nice large tip.  He paid the bill, and obviously the waitress was impressed with the tip, because she said to me “Thank you so much for your wonderful generosity tonight.  It has been a real pleasure waiting on all of you.  I’ll make sure to check out your websites tomorrow when I am off”.  Then she turned to Troy and Bob, and said “I hope that you make these two ladies very happy in the New Year!”

The four of us left the restaurant, and Jill and Bob followed us as we drove back to Pueblo where we would welcome in the New Year in my Dungeon.


January 1st

“On The Eleventh Day of Christmas My True Love Gave To Me: Eleven Lashes Lashing, Ten Shoes a Shining, A Nine Hour Butt Plug, Eight Slots a Singing, Seven Ropes Restraining, Six Whips a Whipping, Five Pairs of Panties, Four Courses Cooking, Three Hours Cleaning, Two Bursting Balls and One Slave Locked Up Just For Me”

When we all arrived back at my house, Troy helped Bob carry their luggage up to the third floor Dungeon Suite.  When they came back down, I handed Troy the pair of white high heel pumps, which I had bought for him, and told him and Bob to go up to the Dungeon and wait there for Jill and I.  I told Troy that I wanted to see him on his knees in only his white lingerie, and I told Bob that I expected him to be naked on his knees in my Dungeon when Jill and I came upstairs.

I then poured a glass of wine for Jill and I, and I showed her around the house so she could see the changes I had made since the last time that we were together.

When Jill and I went up to the Dungeon, both slaves were on their knees as I had ordered.  Troy knelt there in his white lingerie, and Bob was naked except for the BirdLocked Chastity Tube, which was locked, on his cock.

I took the white custom collar, which says “Benay’s Slave”, and locked it around Troy’s neck.  I then handed Jill a black leather collar and padlock, which she secured around Bob’s neck.

I ordered Troy to stand up, and said to Jill “Look how nice the white and black collar goes with his white lingerie”.  Then I ordered Troy to walk around the Dungeon and model his lingerie for us.

It was quite amusing watching him, as he pranced around in front of us, and tried not to lose his balance walking in the high heels.  Jill made him stop in front of her so that she could run her hands over his silk covered ass and nylon clad legs.  She then said, “Oh, and what is this bulge in your panties, slave?  What do we have here?” she asked, as she pulled his panties down exposing his Bon4 Chastity Tube.

Jill made Troy step out of his panties and spread his legs, as she took a hold of his Chastity Tube to examine it up close, and said to me “Mistress Benay, I just love this Chastity Tube.  I think that maybe I should get one of these for my slave, instead of that Birdlocked he is wearing”.

As Jill ran her hands all over Troy’s Chastity Tube and balls, his cock immediately attempted to get hard in the tube, and it started dripping pre-cum, which fell onto Jill’s fingers.  She quickly said, “How dare you slave drip on me.  Open your mouth right now!”

When Troy opened his mouth, Jill slid her fingers into his mouth and made him suck the pre-cum off of each of her fingers.  Then she ordered him down onto his knees in front of her, while I sat down in front of Bob.

I then said to Jill “Look how dirty my pumps and your boots are from going out tonight.  I think these two slaves need to do some serious cleaning for us with their mouths”.

Jill said, “I agree completely”, as she pushed Troy’s head down to her boots and ordered him to lick them clean, while I said to Bob “Get your mouth and tongue on my pumps, and don’t stop until they shine!”

As we sat there, our two slaves worked their tongues all over Jill’s boots and my shoes, cleaning the top, bottom, and sides till they shined to our satisfaction.  Then we made each of them suck on our stiletto heels until the heels also glistened.

When Jill and I were satisfied with the job which our slaves had done, I stood up and said “Well Mistress, I think that it probably is time for us to punish these two slaves for the lack of respect which they showed to us out in front of the restaurant earlier this evening.  What do you think?”

“Absolutely Mistress Benay.  I am sure that both of them had hoped that you and I would forget about their failure to greet us properly.  What punishment did you have in mind for them?

“Well, I definitely think that they both should be whipped, and I thought that for fun, we would use my dice to see how many lashes they each should get”.

I took my dice out of the cabinet and handed one to Troy and one to Bob, and said, “Here’s what we’ll do.  I’ll let each of you roll your dice, and then I’ll add them together to see how many lashes you each get from Mistress Jill and from me”

Jill thought that was a great idea, and said to the two kneeling slaves “Ok slaves, roll those dice, and let me see a nice big number!”

They both rolled their dice out in front of them, and when the dice came to a stop, Troy had rolled a Five, and Bob had rolled a Six.

With a big smile I announced, “Well slaves, you didn’t get the worst possible combination, but you both came pretty close.  Now you each are going to receive Eleven Lashes of the whip from us!”

Just then I looked up at the clock on the wall, and said “Mistress Jill, we need to hold off on whipping these two slaves for a few minutes.  It’s going to be the New Year in five minutes.  Let me turn on the TV, so that we can watch the ball drop at Times Square”.

I turned on the TV, and the four of us watched the countdown taking place on Rocking New Year’s Eve in New York.  I am always amazed that there are so many crazy people, who are willing to stand out there for hours in freezing temperatures, with no bathrooms available, just so that maybe, they will get their face shown on national television.  No thank you, I would much rather watch the ball drop from the comfort of my Dungeon Suite.

As the countdown of the final ten seconds to the New Year began, I put my arm around Troy, and Jill put her arm around Bob.  When the ball dropped, and it was officially 2015, Troy and I embraced and kissed passionately, while Jill and Bob did the same.  We all wished each other a Happy New Year, and then I said “Ok slaves, now you both get your first official whipping of the New Year!”

I led Troy over to the St. Andrew’s Cross, and bound him securely to it by attaching his wrists to the eyelets at the top two beams of the cross and his ankles to the eyelets at the bottom beams.  I then blindfolded him, and pushed a penis gag into his mouth, and secured it by tightening the strap around his head.

Once Troy was restrained helplessly to the cross, I turned my attention to Bob.  I led him over to the Spanking Bench, made him kneel down on it.  I then secured his wrists to the hooks on the front of the bench, and his ankles to the hooks attached to the rear of the bench.  I secured a blindfold over his eyes, and then shoved a ball gag into his mouth, tightening the strap around his head.

I then said to Jill “Ok Mistress, I’ll let you have first choice on which of my whips you would like to use”.

She went over to the wall where all of my implements of punishment hung, and finally decided on a braided short tail whip, and said “This one looks deliciously dangerous.  Would it be alright if I use it on Troy?”

“Absolutely!” I said, as I took my favorite Cat-Of-Nine Tails whip off of the rack.  “And I am sure that Bob is not going to like the feel of this whip either when I use it on him!”

Jill then went over to Troy and brought the braided whip down across his back.  I encouraged her to whip him a little harder, so she backed up, raised the whip up higher, and brought it down much harder across his ass cheeks, leaving a nice red mark, and making him cry out.

She then alternated the lashes from the whip between his back and his butt.  Troy soon had a nice pattern of whip marks on his shoulder blades and across the cheeks of his ass.

When she had given him the eleven lashes, she said “Ok Mistress Benay, now it’s your turn with my slave”.

I immediately brought my Cat-Of-Nine Tails whip down hard across Bob’s ass.  I think that the first strike totally caught him by surprise because he let out a loud cry which was muffled by the ball gag in his mouth.  Before he had time to even recover, I brought the whip down again, this time harder across his back.  I kept increasing the intensity of each strike from my whip until Bob had received all eleven lashes and was begging for mercy.

Jill and I then released Troy from the cross, and Bob from the Spanking Bench, and ordered them down onto their knees.  We both sat down, and instructed the two slaves to crawl over to where we were sitting.

Then I said “Ok slaves, now it’s time for the two of you to show Mistress Jill and me how much you appreciate the fact that we allow you to serve us every day.  We expect you to start our New Year off properly by using your mouth and tongue to give us the pleasure we deserve!”

I spread my legs, and Troy crawled over and knelt between them, while Bob followed suit and positioned himself between Jill’s open legs.  Neither of our slaves needed any further instructions, as to what they needed to do.  Troy placed his mouth on my pussy, and immediately began licking my clit and sliding his tongue in and out of my vagina.

While Troy’s mouth and tongue pleasured me, I was aware that Bob was also satisfying Jill from the moaning she was doing as he pleasured her with his mouth and tongue.

Over the next half hour, Jill and I kept our two slaves there on their knees, as we held their heads tight against our pussies, enjoying one wonderful Orgasm after another.

When I was totally satisfied with the oral pleasure I had received from my slave, I allowed Troy to stand up, and I gave him a big hug and a long passionate kiss, and thanked him for starting my New Year off in such a wonderful way.

A few minutes later, Jill also embraced Bob, and kissed him, thanking him for the nice job that he had done pleasuring her.

I then said to Jill “Well Mistress, I going to take my slave, and go downstairs to bed now.  You have the entire Dungeon Suite at your disposal, so feel free to do what you want, and sleep in as late as you want”.

Jill gave me a big hug and kiss, and thanked me for the wonderful evening we had shared.  Troy gathered up his clothes, and went downstairs with me to our bedroom, where I had him help me to undress.  He removed my leather dress, and hung it up in my closet.  I sat on the bed, and he took my pumps off, and then removed my stockings, garter belt, and bra.  He folded all of my things neatly and put them on the bureau.

I had Troy get my short black negligee out of a drawer and slip it over my head.  After a visit to the bathroom to brush my teeth, I crawled into bed, and told Troy that I wanted him to sleep in his white lingerie, so that he would be wearing it when I woke up, and that he would be ready to serve me as my sissy maid.

When Troy crawled into bed, I couldn’t help but notice that his cock was straining up against his Chastity Tube.  I smiled to myself knowing that he was very horny from everything that had taken place earlier, and from helping me undress.

I leaned over, gave him a kiss, and said “Good night, my slave, and Happy New Year!”

I didn’t wake up on New Year’s morning till almost 11 AM.  I had slept very soundly, and obviously the wonderful Orgasms which Troy had given to me had helped contribute to my restful sleep.

When I put my bathrobe over my negligee, and went out to the kitchen, Troy was sitting at the breakfast bar, drinking a cup of coffee and reading the newspaper.

He was still dressed in his white lingerie, but I noticed that he did not have his panties on, and that the white high heel shoes were sitting on the kitchen floor.

I said to him “Well good morning my dear slave.  I am glad to see that you are still wearing your lingerie as I requested, but where are your panties?”

He told me that he had left his panties upstairs in the Dungeon Suite, and that he did not want to infringe on Mistress Jill and her slave, by going upstairs to get them.

I told him that I understood, and that it was fine for now, but then I said “You should also be wearing your high heels.  You need to put those shoes back on your feet right now, and don’t take them off unless I give you permission!”

Troy immediately got up, slipped his feet back into the high heel pumps, and walked carefully over to the kitchen counter, so that he could prepare a cup of coffee for me.

I realized that it was a little chilly and that Troy was probably cold, so I went into the bedroom closet and got one of the white oversized terry cloth robes which we had received as a gift from the Taj Mahal in Atlantic City.  I returned to the kitchen and gave the robe to Troy and told him to put it on, saying “Here, this will look good with your white lingerie, and will keep you warm”.

He thanked me for thinking about his comfort, and handed me my cup of coffee.  I then turned the TV on, and tuned in to the Rose Bowl Parade.  Since I was born and raised in California, watching the Rose Bowl Parade on New Year’s Day has always been a tradition which I have stuck with.

As I sat there with my coffee, watching the parade, I heard Jill and Bob come down the hall.  When they came into the kitchen, I motioned to Troy, and he immediately said “Mistress Jill, may I get you and your slave a cup of coffee?”

Jill said “Yes Troy.  I would love a cup of coffee with cream and two sugars, and you may also get my slave a cup of black coffee”

Jill looked very stunning wearing a black silk blouse, a pair of tight leather pants, and ankle boots which had very high stiletto heels.  When I complimented her on her outfit, she said “Well Benay, I have only you to thank for teaching me how to dress to keep my slave aroused and frustrated all the time”.

I thanked Jill for the compliment, and asked her how she had slept in the bed upstairs, and she said that just like me, she had slept very soundly after the wonderful pleasure which Bob had given to her with his mouth.  She also told me that she absolutely loved the amenities in the Dungeon Suite, saying “Benay, you did an awesome job designing that suite.  The Bedroom, Bath, and Kitchenette are wonderful.  I’ll have to bring my slave back and use that Suite and play in your Dungeon some night”.

Troy handed her a cup of coffee made as she had requested, and then prepared another cup of black coffee for Bob.  While Bob sat at the breakfast bar drinking his coffee along with Troy, Jill sat on the couch with me, talking and watching the parade.  I asked her if she would like me to have my slave prepare some breakfast for her, but she declined, and said that her and Bob really needed to get on the road since she was supposed to go visit her relatives later in the afternoon.

When Jill and Bob left for home, I told Troy that he needed to go up to the Dungeon Suite and change out the bedding, clean and sanitize all of the toys and furniture in the Dungeon, scrub down the bathroom, and replenish the towels and supplies in the Suite.  As he went upstairs to follow my orders, I headed into the shower and got dressed for the day, after a leisurely morning.

I had a very relaxing New Year’s Day, but I can’t say the same for Troy.  I never did allow him to get dressed.  I kept him in his white lingerie and heels all day, and kept him busy working on a list of chores.  By the time that he was ready to start making dinner for me, he had scrubbed and cleaned all of the bathrooms, vacuumed and dusted the entire house, and had done two loads of laundry.

It was fun watching him accomplish his chores while he was trying to get around wearing the high heel pumps.  He asked me twice during the day if he could take them off because his feet were hurting, and of course, I told him no.  The third time he asked me, not only did I say no, but I also threatened to punish him severely if he asked again.  Obviously my threat worked.  I never heard another word out of him about the high heels for the rest of the day.

When all of his assigned chores were completed to my satisfaction, I told him that he could then go ahead and take a shower, but before he did, I needed some personal attention from his mouth, since I had gotten aroused watching him work all day in the lingerie, heels, and Chastity Tube.

I lifted up my skirt, removed my panties, and sat in the living room recliner, while Troy knelt in front of me, and went to work pleasing me with his mouth and tongue.  As I held onto his head tightly, his tongue darted in and out of my vagina, while he sucked and licked my clit, sending waves of pleasure throughout my body.

As I felt a wonderful release nearing, I told Troy to increase the pressure on my clit, and he immediately began sucking on it faster and faster.  In a few minutes, an awesome Orgasm engulfed my whole body as I pressed Troy’s head tight up against my pussy.  When I finally regained my senses, I released Troy, and allowed him to breathe.

I bent over, stuck my tongue into Troy’s mouth and was able to taste my love juices which were lingering on his tongue.  I kissed him passionately, and for a long time.  Then I told him to pour me a glass of wine on his way to the shower.

Troy brought me my wine, and I sat there, completely relaxed, and I savored the wonderful pleasure which my slave had once again given to me.

I was very thankful that I was so lucky to have such a talented and dedicated slave always at my Beck and Call, and I looked forward to another wonderful New Year of having Troy as my husband and slave.


January 2nd

“On The Twelfth Day of Christmas My True Love Gave To Me:

Twelve Weeks of Moaning

Eleven Lashes Lashing

Ten Shoes a Shining

A Nine Hour Butt Plug

Eight Slots a Singing

Seven Ropes Restraining

Six Whips a Whipping

Five Pairs of Panties

Four Courses Cooking,

Three Hours Cleaning

Two Bursting Balls

….and One Slave Locked Up Just For Me”

When I woke up on the day after New Year’s, I had mixed feelings.  On one hand, I was happy and very grateful for the wonderful Holiday Season which I had spent with Troy and my Mistress Friends.  On the other hand, I was sad because I knew that this would be the last day that Troy would be with me for a while because tomorrow he would have to fly out once again to the East Coast for his job.

Since I had opened the Bed & Dungeon in Pueblo a year ago, Troy and I had been apart more than we had been together because he had not been able to secure a position in Colorado, and he obviously could not give up his lucrative position with his Company back East until he found something closer to home.

Basically, I would have Troy at my disposal for two weeks at a time, and he would Tele-Commute to get his work done when he was here with me in Pueblo.  Then he would have to travel back East and be gone for three or four weeks at a time.

The only thing which made those periods of separation a little easier for me was that I was usually always very busy, either working on a new book, doing Personal Sessions with Clients, or handling guests at my Bed & Dungeon.

Anyway, as I thought about Troy heading out again tomorrow, I vowed to myself that I would give him a full day of torment and pleasure which he wouldn’t forget for quite a while.

As I crawled out of bed, I also thought how nice it was having my slave home with me, because every day while he was home I could sleep in as late as I desired.  Troy was always up early to take care of the pets, and have coffee waiting for me when I got up.

Today was no different.  When I walked in the kitchen, Troy was already dressed working on his laptop.  As soon as he saw me, he jumped up, gave me a kiss, and went to fix my coffee for me.

As I took the coffee cup from him, I placed a hand on his crotch, squeezed his Chastity Tube, and said “How’s my property doing on this fine morning?”

He laughed and said “Oh, it’s still locked up safe and secure like you left it.  It’s just begging to be let out”.

I gave him a kiss and said “Well, you better make sure that you behave today or you’ll be leaving town as a very horny slave who won’t have a chance for a release for many weeks while you are away!”

“Oh, don’t worry Mistress.  I know better than to do anything to displease you at this point.  As the old saying goes ‘Your Wish is my Command’, so you just say the word and let me know what you need me to do”

“Oh, you can be very sure of that Troy!”

I took my coffee, sat down on the couch, and tuned into the weather channel to see what kind of weather Troy would encounter tomorrow going through Chicago, and then onto the East Coast.  I was relieved to see that other than some rain, nothing very extreme was in the forecast.

When Troy came into the living room, I said “Slave, I think that my first request of you today is that after I get dressed, I would like you to take me out for lunch to d.c’s on B Street, since that is one of my favorite restaurants for lunch.”

Troy said that would be perfectly fine, and that he would get his work finished while I was showering and getting dressed.

Normally I would have put on jeans or some other casual outfit if I was going to be home by myself, but I decided against that when I was getting dressed to go out to Brunch with Troy.  I wanted to make sure that I kept him very aroused all day, and really teased the heck out of him.

I put on a very sheer and revealing purple satin blouse, a short black leather skirt, sheer black thigh high stockings, and a pair of black knee high boots, which had very high stiletto heels.  I also made sure that the key to the lock of Troy’s Chastity Tube was very visible hanging on the white gold necklace around my neck.

My outfit had just the effect on Troy which I desired.  When I walked into the kitchen, he just about fell off of the stool, and said, “Wow, Mistress you look absolutely great in that outfit!”

I smiled and said, “I am glad that you like my outfit Troy.  Now you can just shut off that computer, and I don’t want to see you go anywhere near it for the rest of today.  Do you understand?”

He quickly said “Yes Mistress”, as he shut down the laptop, and closed the lid.

We then headed downtown to the restaurant, where we enjoyed a wonderful leisurely lunch.  The food and service at d.c’s is always great, and today was no different.  I had the Grilled Chicken Breast and Troy had the Salmon, and both of our meals were top notch.

And That Is How Mistress Benay Spent Her Twelve Days of Christmas

…… and That’s The Truth!


I Hope that You Enjoyed My Novel

Please check Amazon for new additions to my Female Domination Series as they are added.  I promise to continue to bring you exciting and arousing full length FemDom Novels and to also keep you aroused with my short stories where I give you all the spicy details about what goes on in my new BDSM Dungeon and B&B in Pueblo, Colorado

If you have not yet read any of my other full length Novels in the “At Her Beck and Call” Series, I invite you to check them out now on Amazon.  Whether you are a male who is looking for a Female Led Relationship where your wife or partner is in control, or you are a female who wants to take control of the male in your relationship, you will find that my novels lay out a road map to that FLR for you.

“At Her Beck and Call” by Mistress Benay published April, 2013 is Available on Amazon in a beautiful Paperback Edition with many photos, and also in the Kindle Version

Here are some Excerpts from “At Her Beck and Call” for you to enjoy:

I let his hand caress my nylon clad leg, and slowly move up towards my crotch.  Just as he inched closer to the treasure hidden under my dress, I said “So, you like my legs?”

He was caught off guard, and tried to get out the words without stuttering that yes, he thought my legs were very beautiful.  I figured that I’d press him further, and asked him if he liked a woman who wears nylons and garter belts, instead of pantyhose.  He almost turned bright red.  He obviously wasn’t expecting that question.  He finally admitted that yes, he thought that the nylons and garter belt combination were much more exciting and sexy than pantyhose.

I let him move his hand further up my thigh until his hand was totally in between my legs, and he was caressing my pubic area through my sheer panties.  While his hand rubbed my crotch, I leaned over and placed my lips on his.  It was a very long passionate kiss.  As we began to move our tongues into each other’s mouth, I placed my hand over his crotch.  It was obvious that Troy was very excited judging from the bulge in his pants.

**********

While we talked, it was very obvious to me that he could not remove his eyes from my breasts which were pushed up by the corset, or from my long nylon covered legs.  Finally, I decided to see how far I could push his submissive side on our first date. “I’d really like it if you would massage my legs”, I said.  “Why don’t you start down at my ankles?”

I didn’t even have to ask twice.  He immediately slipped his body off the ottoman, knelt down on the floor in front of me, and began rubbing my ankles.  I could see that he was already very excited.  As he worked his hands up my legs, caressing both of them, I told him that it would be nice if he would also kiss my legs.  Once again, he quickly responded by placing soft passionate kisses on my legs.

I allowed him to work his way up to the top of my thighs, and then I gently pushed his head back down all the way to the tips of my stiletto heels.  “That was nice, but this time I’d like you to start at my heels, and work your way up”.  I guided him by raising one of my heels and pushing the tip of the stiletto up to his mouth.  He instinctively allowed me to push the heel into his mouth, and began kissing it.  At that point, I knew that I had him pegged properly.  When he had finished worshipping the first heel, I slipped the other one into his mouth, and he quickly began kissing it.  “Very nice”, I said.  “You can now work your way back up my legs”.  As he started kissing my legs once again, I noticed that the bulge in his pants was bigger than ever. 

**********

I guided his naked body back towards the bed, and pushed him onto it.

I reached into the end table next to the bed, and took out a blindfold which I slid over his head.  He asked me what I was doing.  “Don’t worry”, I said.  “I want you to just enjoy the pleasure I am going to give you.  You gave me an awesome orgasm, and now I am going to return the favor to you!”

I kissed him, and began running my hands all over his chest, and then down his body to his thighs, and eventually to his groin area.   While I licked his nipples, I rubbed his balls, and massaged his cock.  When I was sure that he had let his defenses down, I ran my hands up both his arms, pushing them towards the head of the bed, where I already had a pair of handcuffs attached to the headboard.

I took one of his wrists, slid it into the handcuff and locked it.  Before he even could react, I got his other wrist locked into the second handcuff.  Now I had his wrists locked helplessly to the headboard of the bed.  He immediately tried to get up, and pull himself free, while asking what I was doing.

“Calm down Troy.  There’s nothing to worry about.

**********


“At Her Beck and Call – Part II” by Mistress Benay published January, 2014 is Available on Amazon in a beautiful Paperback Edition with photos, and also in the Kindle Version

Here are some Excerpts from “At Her Beck and Call – Part II” for you to enjoy:

She said that when Bob returned home from his business trip, he got a real awakening.  As he came into the house, calling out “Honey, I’m home”, he could smell the wonderful aroma of the great dinner that Jill had cooking in the oven.  He was not prepared however, for the vision that awaited him in the kitchen.  There stood Jill in a tight waist cinching black leather corset and leather miniskirt.  Her legs were clad in black silk stockings, and she actually stood a little taller than him now because she was wearing a pair of black pointy pumps with six inch stiletto heels.

**********

Bob immediately tried to pull his head out from between her legs, and began protesting about what she had done.  “What are you doing?  Take these cuffs off of me right now!” he demanded.  Jill calmly told him “Sorry Bob, no I will not take the cuffs off of you.  I plan on teaching you a lesson tonight.  You have been neglecting me for a long time, and that is about to change.  For example, that orgasm you just gave me with your mouth was the first one I’ve received from you in a very long time.  I can tell you that it’s going to be the first of many from now on.  I am going to make you realize that if you ever want to make love to me or get yourself off again, then things around here are going to have to be different.

**********

“You can start paying more attention to me right now, by cleaning my shoes and my heels with your mouth!”  When he started to object, she grabbed a hold of his balls, and squeezed them tightly, causing him to let out a scream.  “Do I have to squeeze them again Bob?  Maybe you didn’t understand what I just said about me being in control from now on!” 

“No, please don’t” he replied, as he brought his mouth down to the top of her shoes and began licking and kissing them as she had ordered.  Jill made sure that he knew exactly how she wanted her shoes cleaned by directing him to lick the tops, sides, and soles of each pump until they were perfectly clean.  Then she slid each of her stiletto heels into his mouth and made him suck on them.

**********

As his cock started shooting out a load of cum, she covered it with her panties, catching every drop of his semen in the panties.  Blindfolded, Bob had no idea of what she was going to do next, until she took the panties which were covered with his cum and shoved them back into his mouth.

He tried to resist and push the panties out of his mouth, but bound helpless to the bed, there was nothing he could do.  Jill stuffed them completely into his mouth, and ordered him to suck on them until all of the cum was removed.  “You better get used to the taste of your own cum Bob because I’m sure that you’ll be cleaning it up whenever I am generous enough to allow you to come!”

**********

“Before I take off your blindfold and release your arms, we have one last thing to do tonight”, she said to him, as she led him over to the bondage table in my playroom.  She left his hands cuffed behind him and she and I helped him up onto the table, placing him on his back.  Then she pulled up the straps attached to the sides of the table, placed them over his waist and tightened the belts up as tight as they would go, so that Bob could not move his body.

I knew exactly what she planned to do to Bob at that point, as she went over to a bag, and took out the new Chastity Device which she had ordered for him on the internet.  “Mistress Benay, could you help me with this, since I’ve never done it before and you have plenty of experience with these?” she asked me once she had taken the Chastity Tube out of its box.  I told her that I would be more than glad to assist her. 

She handed me the new Birdlocked Chastity Device which she had purchased.  I saw that she had opted for the clear transparent latex model, and told her that it was very nice, and that I could vouch for the effectiveness of the Birdlocked Chastity Tube.  I had used a black one on Troy for a long time before I recently purchased the new Holy Trainer Tube.  As soon as I took the ring portion of the device and started working Bob’s balls into it, he realized what was about to happen.  He started begging Jill not to make him wear a Chastity Tube.  He was much more subdued now after the whippings he had gotten, and what he had been forced to do, but he pleaded with her none the less, not to lock his cock up.  Jill ignored his pleading, and I continued to work first one ball and then the other into the ring.  Once I had both of his balls securely in the ring, I turned it around, put a little lotion on the tip of his cock, and slid his cock into the latex tube.  I then secured the band around his balls, slipped it over the top, and placed the little lock through the opening.

Then I said to Jill “Would you like to do the honors of snapping the lock closed?  With a big smile, Jill pressed the hasp into the padlock, making that clicking sound which is loved by every Mistress, and dreaded by every slave.

**********


I hope you enjoyed the excerpts from two of my full length novels.  I know that you’ll love them both once you have a chance to order them from Amazon.

As always, I thank you for your loyal following.  I would really appreciate it if you would take a minute to leave a review of my book on Amazon.  I am always interested in hearing what you have to say, and it really helps me out. 

I want you to know that I am always available to receive any of your questions or comments about my Books, my Female Domination Sessions, or the new Deluxe Dungeon Suite at my Bed & Dungeon Inn which is located in Pueblo, Colorado.

You can reach me by email at:

MistressBenay@outlook.com

For in-depth information on Sessions with Mistress Benay, Gallery of Pictures, and more details on all of my activities, visit my Website at:

www.MistressBenay.com

You can also follow me on Twitter @MistressBenay and

on FetLife (MistressBenay)
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