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Step 4

By Blard Hans

I once heard that people who have suffered the loss of a limb can still feel it even after the limb is gone.  I’m not sure if that is true or not, but I could very vividly feel the sensation from the electro-goo that Samantha and Miko had used to enforce their verbal commands.  The “goo spots” they had called them.  It’s not like I was getting shocked at the moment, but the memory was so strong that I felt like I was having flashbacks.  I reached up and gently touched the two black spots behind my jaw.  I know that it would be hard for anyone to see them while I was wearing a dress shirt and tie, but I felt self-conscious anyway.

I sat at my desk and reviewed my upcoming projects.  It was going to be a fairly light week.  Normally that left me feeling bored, but I suspected that I needed some time to process everything and I’m not sure a heavy week would have allowed for that.  I started on the Johnson file and began to lose myself in work.

Samantha came by around 11:00 and said hello.  She was beaming.  She looked around like a thief about to steal something then said, “Stand up.”

I felt a tingling sensation from the two goo spots on my ass.  I stood immediately.  My facial expression must have given me away because Samantha giggled. 

“Those aren’t coming off for another couple of days.  Until then, you’re mine,” she whispered.  Miko had helped Samantha download an app for her Apple Watch that allowed her to control the goo spots.  The app was apparently working just fine.

“I thought we agreed that you wouldn’t use that at work,” I said in a barely audible volume.

“No.  We agreed that I wouldn’t command you when other people were with us at work.  No one else is near us right now.”

She was correct, of course.  “Yes Mistress,” I mouthed.

“I have a surprise for you.”

I felt my blood go cold.  The last time she said she had a surprise, I ended up as a sex slave for her and Miko.  Images of those two working me over flashed across my mind and I felt a tingle down low that had nothing to do with the goo spots.

Samantha watched my reaction eagerly.  “What is your schedule like this week?  Can you come over on Thursday night?”

I knew that she was really asking if I would need to come into work on Friday.  “It’s pretty light this week,” I said.

Samantha stepped over to me so that our bodies touched lightly.  I inhaled slowly, taking in the smell of her skin.  “I have a friend that I would like to introduce you to.  Come over after work on Thursday.”

“What time do you want me there and what should I bring?”

“You are to be at my house at 7:00.  It doesn’t matter what you bring.  The last decision you get to make is whether to knock on my door.”

I gulped.  ‘Did she realize how much that turned me on?’ I wondered.  I heard footsteps coming so I just nodded.

“Oh, hi Clairese,” Samantha said.

Clairese walked towards us.  She was a heavy-set woman with dark hair vaguely styled in an Afro.  “Hi Samantha.  Hi Greg.”  She gave me a half waive and continued towards the copy machine.

Samantha walked away.  I tried not to be obvious as I stared at her ass.  My attention was suddenly drawn to a sour smell in the air.  My eyes flicked towards Clairese.  Her dress pants were hanging too low.  I mentally recoiled as I saw the top of a string thong.  The term ‘Butt floss’ crossed my mind and I felt rather sick.  I shook my head and went back to work.

Over the course of the next few days, Samantha would stop by my desk when no one else was around.  She would give me commands and I was forced to follow them.  Nothing sexual but I did find myself walked into the supply room more than once.  I even had to get her coffee one morning.  As the days progressed, I found that I was following her commands even without the reinforcement of the electrical signals.

On Wednesday, I was in my tub when the goo spots started to itch.  I pulled on them and was surprised when they pulled off.  I started with one and had them all removed before I ended my bath.  I was free at last.  I had images of Samantha coming to my desk and ordering me around only to find that I didn’t have to obey her.  ‘This will be fun,’ I thought.

Just like clockwork, Samantha arrived at my desk around 11:00 the next morning.  “Stand,” she said.

My fantasy of her bewilderment at my ability to disobey disappeared immediately as I found myself standing in front of her. 

“You look confused,” she said.

“I...uh...I thought that when the goo spots came off I wouldn’t have to do what you said.”

Samantha reached up and felt along my neck.  “Last night?” she asked.

“Yes.  They came off while I was in the tub last night.”

“Well, we can’t have that, now, can we?  Go back to work but don’t leave the building yet.”  She left then came back about an hour later.

After checking that we were alone she said, “You’re to go into the supply room and remove your pants.”

“If someone saw...”

“It’s lunch and everyone is heading out.  There is a lock on the supply room door, so we’ll be fine.  Now move.”

I watched myself walking to the supply room.  True, no one would be likely to need supplies over the lunch hour, but I wasn’t interested in getting fired either.  I found myself alone in the room and I nervously took off my pants and underwear.

When the door opened a minute later, I thought I was going to have a heart attack.  Samantha walked in and closed the door behind her.  I heard the lock slide into place.

Samantha walked up to me and began to fondle my cock.  I was hard immediately but kept glancing at the door.  I felt something cold touch my skin and looked down.  Samantha had a brass ring, a little bigger than a silver dollar.  She did something and the ring opened into two half circles connected by a small hinge.  She wrapped her fingers around the base of my cock and balls and pulled them roughly towards her.

I let out a small grunt then mentally chastised myself for making noise.

She closed the ring so that it was held in place behind my penis and scrotum.  I heard a small click.

Samantha stepped back and stared at my junk.  “Can you take it off?”

I spun the brass ring then tried to pull it off.  I stopped before I hurt myself.

“Good.  Put your pants on and go back to work.  If you want that off, you’ll need to be at my house as instructed.  She waited until I was dressed again then opened the door and left. 

I could hear her say, “Hi Clairese.  Eggs?”  I waited for another few minutes then headed back to my desk, thankful that Clairese was nowhere in sight.

I tried working but every time I moved, I could feel the ring weighing down on my junk.  It wasn’t even uncomfortable, just odd and somewhat embarrassing.  When I got home, I tried putting some massage oil on my dick to see if that would help me take the ring off.  I only ended up making a mess, so I gave up.

I was out of the shower by 6:30 and had a light snack before heading over to Samantha’s.  When I got there, I was vaguely disappointed that no note greeted me.  I stood at the door and waited.  The last time I was here, they made me wear a dress in public then spent the evening ass fucking me.  Now, Samantha said she had a surprise for me and I was a little scared.  The thought of just walking away and getting some drinks with my friend Antoine was seeming better but then I felt the ring around my junk and decided that I was committed.  I knocked on the door and waited.

Footsteps thundered towards the door.  I could see the peep hole darken for a second then the door opened.  I was expecting Samantha, hopefully wearing something sexy.  Instead, a young woman I had never seen before stood in front of me.  She was tiny, maybe four foot six if she was lucky.  Her bright red hair fell down past her shoulders.  My eyes were drawn from her deep green eyes down to the black leather harness she wore.  It had several straps placed strategically along her naked body.  She had the tits of a twenty something and the body of an athlete.

She looked down slightly as I checked her out.  Her peaches and cream complexion began to change as she blushed.  “Do you approve, Sir?”

“You are truly stunning,” I said.

She looked up at me and smiled.  She had perfect white teeth except for a small gap between the two front ones.  The smile reached up to her eyes and somehow conveyed both ‘thank you’ and ‘I’ve noticed you too.’  “I’ve been told to take you into the kitchen.  Will you follow me?” 

She turned and headed towards the kitchen with me in tow.  I watched her incredible butt as it swayed its way towards the other room.  Suddenly, I noticed something near the strap between her legs.  It looked like a small pink tale.  It took me a minute then I realized it was a small antenna coated in pink rubber.”

Samantha and Miko were seated at the table drinking wine.  They both got up and hugged me.  “I see you’ve met Alice,” Samantha said.  She leaned in and whispered, “She’s hot, isn’t she?”

“Incredible,” I whispered back.  Having been chastised for looking at other women by my ex-wife, being able to notice and compliment another woman to Samantha felt like freedom I didn’t think was possible.

“Alice, go and get the items we talked about,” Miko said.

As Alice disappeared, Samantha started to undress me.  I was naked by the time Alice returned.  She slowly looked me over and gave me an approving smile.  I started to relax.

“Shackle him,” Miko said.

Alice locked the metal shackles on my wrists then knelt in front of me and glanced at my cock.  I wasn’t sure but I thought she licked her lips.  She locked the metal cuffs on my ankles then looked up at me.

I felt myself starting to get hard as I looked down at her.  Her perfect body, the exotic hair and that smile of hers had me imagining the blowjob of a lifetime.  I felt vaguely disappointed when Miko called her back.

“Come here,” Samantha said.

I turned and walked over, coming to a stop in front of her.

She held out my collar.  “Kiss it.”

I leaned in a planted a kiss on the metal.  I presented my neck and she locked the collar in place.

Samantha stepped back and looked me up and down.  “It’s nice to have you dressed appropriately.”

“What about the ring on my dick?”

She flashed a smile at me and said, “That will stay on for a while.  In the meantime, we need to get you set up.”

I didn’t know what she meant so I stayed quiet.

“Alice, bring in the stand,” Miko said.

Alice sprung to her feet and quickly left the kitchen.  I couldn’t help watching her as she left.  When I turned back, I saw that both Miko and Samantha were staring at Alice’s ass too.

When Alice came back she was rolling a strange-looking stand towards us.  It had a single pole standing upwards and a base plate with wheels on the back end.  She set the thing upright then stood next to Miko.

I was checking the new stand out when I noticed several metal connecting bands attached to the vertical pole.  It looked like they were adjustable so that they would slide up and down once the screws were loosened.

“Alice, lock him up,” Miko said.

She walked over to me and gently took my hand.  She led me to the stand and pressed my back up against it.  The intense look on her face took my breath away.  She lifted my right hand and kissed it.  Instead of letting it drop, she held my hand and slowly ran it down her body, pausing briefly at her breast.  The soft skin and beautiful coloring had me imagining taking her right then and there.

I had to bend down as Alice pulled my hand towards the pole.  I heard a click and realized that she had just padlocked my arm in place.  A second later, my other arm was locked as well.  With my hands secured in place I was forced to bend forward into Alice’s chest.  She shook her torso a little and I felt her boobs slapping the sides of my face.  I found myself wishing she would make me suck her tits.

“That’s too low.  Reset the band so that he can stand upright,” Miko said.

Alice disappeared behind me and began to fiddle with the metal band.  It slid upward then was locked into place.  I was now able to stand upright.  She moved another connecting band upwards on the pole then locked my collar to it.

I was unable to move away from the post, but it didn’t interfere with my breathing.

Alice flashed her eyebrows upward as she lightly traced her fingers under my collar then down towards my stomach.  She didn’t touch my junk, but I found myself getting erect anyway.

Next, Alice brought over two wooden blocks.  She snapped them into place with connectors on the base plate. 

“Stand on them,” Samantha said.  Her face was getting a little more color and her cheeks looked rosier.

I had to take a wide stance in order to stand on both of them.  I noticed that there was a rubber pad at the back of the block.  The pad pressed down when I stood on it, almost like a switch.

Alice moved another connecting band down the pole and locked it in place.  Samantha handed her a length of chain and two padlocks.  My ankles were chained into place then padlocked.  She attached wires from the back of the wood blocks to a port on the base of the pole.  I watched as she took an extension cord and plugged the base into a wall outlet.  The extension cord scared me a little and I tried to get free, but the shackles held me in place.

Samantha tossed a gag to Alice.  She held it up so I could get a good look at it then put it in her mouth.  She pulled it out a moment later and I could see it glisten.  She pressed it into my mouth and buckled it into place.

It felt strange to have some of Alice in my mouth but there was nothing I could do about it.  I noticed that this was the same ball gag Samantha had used on me earlier, the one with the hole through it.  I wondered if they were planning on getting me stoned again.

“Have you been drinking water like we told you to?” Miko asked.

“Yes Mistress,” Alice said.

“Good girl.” 

Alice blushed but looked pleased.

Miko walked over to me with a length of what looked like surgical tubing.  There was a plastic tip on one end and she shoved it into the opening on the ball gag.

While she did that, Alice wrapped a thick nylon belt around my waist and buckled it into place.  I was now completely immobile.

Miko handed a plastic something to Alice.  It looked like a collapsible cup connected to a saline drip bag by a small tube.  “Are you ready?” Miko asked.

Alice took the plastic cup thing and pushed the black leather strap that wrapped between her legs so that her pussy was uncovered.  I watched as she held the plastic thing up against herself and began to pee into it.  The saline drip bag began to fill. 

Glancing at the bag and feeling the gag in my mouth, it suddenly hit me and my heart rate skyrocketed.  ‘They’re not really going to do this to me?  Are they?’ I thought in horror.

When she was done, the bag looked really full.  She twisted a valve at the base of the bag and pulled the tube out.  She set the cup part in the sink and then attached the bag to the top of the pole.  I tried to struggle as she picked up the tube from my gag and attached it to the bag.  No liquid was flowing down the tube and I was very thankful.  Alice pulled a small plastic box from behind the pole and pressed it on the tube near the base of the bag.  She then twisted the valve on the bag and stood back.

I was afraid that urine would be flowing into my mouth, but nothing happened.  I turned towards Samantha with what I’m sure was panic on my face.  I tried to ask her to let me out of this thing, to not do what I think she was going to do but all that came out was a series of grunts.

Samantha turned away from me and started to talk with Miko.  “Let’s get started on dinner.”

I tried pulling on my restraints, but I was securely attached to the pole and apparently not going anywhere.

I watched helplessly as the three women made what smelled like a fabulous dinner.  After twenty minutes or so I had stopped squirming and found myself getting into the sensation of being tied up.

The table was set and Alice approached me with a word from Miko.  She had several adhesive pads with wires attached to them.  Alice attached two to my chest, two more to my stomach, two on my thighs and one on my taint.  She paused at the last one and glanced back at Miko before fondling my sack.  She looked up at me when I started to get hard and winked.

“That’s enough of that,” Miko said sternly.  “Don’t forget the pads for his throat.”

Alice pressed two more pads against my throat then connected them to the pole before she walked back to Miko.

Samantha and Miko sat at the table and began to eat while Alice served them.

“Ready for dinner theater?” Miko asked.

Samantha nodded enthusiastically.

“Alice, turn it on please,” Miko said.

Alice walked behind me.  I heard a switch being flipped but then nothing happened.  She walked back to Miko and waited.

“Once the capacitors charge up you will have to make a choice.  If you step back on the rubber switches under your feet, you will get shocked.  If you make any noises, the pee in the bag will start to flow into your mouth,” Miko said.

I glanced up at the bag.  My heart was racing.  I tried again to pull away from the pole, but it was no use.  I heard a whirring sound from behind me then a soft chime.  Pain ripped across my body as a strong electrical shock passed through me.  I cried out and was immediately sorry.

The plastic box on the tube made a small whirring sound and I saw yellow fluid race down the tube and into my mouth.  I was horrified.  The liquid hit my tongue and I tried not to gag.  The box whirred again, and the liquid stopped flowing.  Now that I had a mouthful of pee, I tried to let it spill out the sides of my mouth but with the ball gag pressed in so far, I couldn’t open my mouth enough to let the liquid out.  I realized that I had to choose between swallowing it or just holding it in my mouth.  I grunted then swallowed.

I stepped up on tip toes and the shocking stopped.

“I think he’s getting it,” Miko said and went back to eating.

Samantha for her part watched me intently.  I couldn’t tell if she enjoyed watching me getting shocked or not but she looked at me intently.

I was able to stand on my tip toes for most of the meal, but my calves started to get tired and I accidentally leaned back on the switch several times.  With each misstep I was treated to a strong shock and more pee in my mouth.  The girls watched the mix of emotions play out on my face while they ate.

Towards the end of dinner Miko asked Samantha if she was ready for dessert.  Samantha nodded.  Concern filled my mind as Miko took out a remote control.  She pressed a button on it and I braced myself for another round of shocks.

Instead, Alice jumped and grabbed her crotch.  I heard a soft buzzing sound and realized that Miko had just turned on a vibrator inside of her.  A huge smile appeared on Alice’s face and she began to rock back and forth while caressing her breasts.  She looked up at me like a starving person might look at a juicy steak.

“Alice, I want you to keep him distracted,” Miko said.

I watched Alice saunter over to me then kneel and place her hands on my junk and sack.  Once I was hard, she pulled down on my dick so it was horizontal.  I was surprised by the strength of her grip.

She glanced up at me and licked her lips.  Slowly she leaned in and pressed the head of my cock against her lips. 

The warmth of her mouth flooded through me and I let out a small moan.  Big mistake.  The little box whirred and more yellow liquid filled my mouth.  I choked it down and tried to remain silent.

Alice began thrusting her head back and forth.  My shaft disappearing down her mouth and making a slight bulge on her throat with each thrust.  She held on tight to my balls and pulled them downward in time to her thrusting. 

I realized that I was starting to breathe hard and looked at the little plastic box with trepidation.  It remained silent so I relaxed a little.

The sensation Alice was giving me was so intense that it almost hurt.  I could feel the cum moving inside of me and I knew it wouldn’t be long before I climaxed.

“We should make this more interesting,” Miko said.  She pressed her remote again and I glanced down at Alice who seemed unfazed.  Instead, the muscles on my legs and stomach began to twitch.  It felt slightly uncomfortable and I realized that the pads Alice had attached to me were acting like a TENS unit and causing muscles to contract.

Miko pressed her remote again.  My body started to shake as different muscle groups began to fire randomly.  I stepped back onto the rubber switch and was treated to electric shocks raging across my body.  I cried out and immediately regretted it.  More pee flowed into my mouth and down my throat.

Alice kept sucking away as the electricity forced me to dance and squirm against the pole.  Everything stopped as my brain was overwhelmed by a humongous orgasm.  I shot my load into Alice’s mouth while my body continued to convulse.  I know that the rest of the urine drained down my throat but it was lost in the overwhelming sensations coursing through me.

I had a hard time focusing even after Alice stopped.  I was breathing hard and but for the restraints I would have collapsed on the floor.

Alice wiped a little spunk off her lips then hugged me.  “You taste good,” she whispered.

Samantha removed the tube from my gag and undid the mostly empty urine bag but left me restrained.  She attached a clam shell vibrator onto my scrotum and secured it with another nylon belt.

She had Alice continue to serve them for the rest of the dinner.  When dessert was served, Miko called Alice over to her and locked leather cuffs onto her wrists.

“Set the extra connecting band so that it’s just below the one holding his collar,” Miko said.

Alice walked behind me.  I could feel her readjusting the height of the connecting band.  When she was done, she returned to Miko who had her step into two broad leather loops.  Each one had a nylon strap attached to the top.

Samantha and Miko walked Alice over to me and made her stand immediately in front of me.  Miko undid the leather strap between Alice’s legs so that it hung free.  They each took a leg and lifted her upwards.  Alice locked the nylon strap of each loop to the connecting band.  When Miko and Samantha let go, Alice stayed in place like she was wearing a climbing harness.  They locked her leather cuffs to the top of the pole and let her dangle there.  Samantha pressed a ball gag into her mouth and buckled it into place.

Our bodies pressed into one another.  After a few height adjustments, her pussy was just a couple inches from my junk.

Samantha and Miko sat back down and began to drink coffee and chat.  Alice’s face was just below mine.  The look on her face was one of complete surrender.  I couldn’t do anything but look at her and wonder at how beautiful she was.

A buzzing sound started and Alice convulsed against me.  I glanced at Miko who was setting the remote back on the table.  Samantha took it and pressed another button.  The clam shell on my balls began to vibrate. 

The two women continued to drink coffee and talk, although Samantha would occasionally look over at me and smile.

Alice’s body began to shudder and twist.  Her eyes were closed and she was moaning with pleasure.  My cock began to get erect and I started rocking in time with her.  As my dick got bigger, it pressed up against her crotch and we started to press into one another.  We continued this way for a few minutes until I felt myself go inside of her.

I tried to move, tried to pull out from her but I wasn’t going anywhere, and neither was she.  Alice stared at me wide eyed as I entered her.  Her breath was coming in heaves and she bent over and began to suck on my nipples.  ‘She must have been a gymnast,’ I thought.

We continued to fuck one another when I looked over at Samantha and Miko.  Both of them stared intently at us; the coffee long forgotten.

I’m not sure how long Alice and I were going at it but I suddenly became aware of the need to cum immediately.  With the gag in my mouth, I couldn’t say anything so I grunted.  Alice looked into my eyes then pressed down hard.  She cried out and I felt wetness running down my front.  Her body twisted and shuddered as she came.  I lost it and came into her as well and we both melted into a single being, one made of pure pleasure.
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