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Prologue

Well, the past year was a very busy one for me, both from a personal, as well as a business standpoint.  I was very fortunate, and quite thrilled that my “FemDom Law Firm” Series was met with such overwhelming approval from readers around the globe, and became a top seller on Amazon, and an Award Winner in 2016 and 2017.  I can’t thank my loyal followers enough for their continued patronage.  I hope that I kept you adequately entertained and aroused, and that I added some kinky spice to your life, which provided you with an escape from your everyday routine and problems.

As I write this, my dear slave/husband, Troy and I just recently celebrated our fourteenth wedding anniversary, and seventeen years in a FemDom relationship, with him serving me as my loyal slave.  I am also proud to say that we will soon be celebrating seventeen years of Troy being locked up in a chastity tube, with me, and only me, holding the key, and controlling all his orgasms.  Yes, I do practice what I preach when it comes to male chastity.

If you have read my books, especially “At Her Beck And Call – The Whole Story”, then you know how I think, how I operate, and how I expect males to perform when in my presence.

As my loyal followers know, I have been a vocal advocate of male chastity for many years, and I have continuously lectured on the subject, and attempted to enlighten women everywhere about the benefits which they would reap by locking up their male partners in a chastity device on a full-time basis.

There is absolutely nothing which can contribute beneficially to a Female Led Marriage or Relationship, and enhance it more, than having the male in the relationship locked up in a chastity tube, while his female partner holds the key, and controls every one of his orgasms.  The benefits which all women can reap in such a relationship have been clearly articulated in many of my previous novels, especially in “Male Chastity – The Complete Bundled Primer to Female Led Relationships”.

As an ardent believer in male chastity, I never pass up a chance to help the cause of Female Domination.  This past year, I had the opportunity to get another male “Locked Up” in a chastity tube, and to help another woman take control of her relationship.  In this case, the unwitting male was my husband’s younger brother, Michael, and the female who benefited from my actions was Michael’s common-law wife, Joanne.

I hope that you enjoy this account of what happened, and at the same time, I hope that this book will be an inspiration to women everywhere, and will show them that they also are perfectly capable of taking control of their marriage or relationship, if they are willing to take the necessary action now by locking up their partner in a chastity device, and enjoying the benefits of a Female Led Relationship.

Mistress Benay

February 2018


Michael

As most of you know, from reading my previous novels, I met my slave/husband Troy in 2001 while living in Montrose, Colorado.  Since I was so successful at grooming Troy to be my personal slave during our first three years together, and he was so attentive to all my needs, and did a wonderful job of serving me, we were subsequently married in 2004.

Scores of friends and family, including Troy’s brother Michael, who is ten years his junior, attended our wedding, which took place at the Oasis Resort in Nevada.  As it turned out, that was the only in-person encounter which I would have with Michael over the next ten years, since Troy and I moved into a home on the Western Slope of Colorado, while Michael who was single, was living in Denver.

I must admit that my initial assessment of Michael, and my feelings towards him were not very favorable during the two days that I spent with him during my wedding festivities in Nevada.  He was just way too cocky, and quite a bit too self-centered for my liking.  I thought to myself many times while we were together, that I would like nothing better than to string him up in my Dungeon, and give him a good whipping, and deflate his exaggerated ego.

Luckily for Michael, he came to the wedding by himself.  If he had been accompanied by a female companion, I probably would have taken her aside, and told her what I thought about her date, and then given her some FemDom lessons on how I would handle such an egotistical and annoying male.

As many of you, who follow me, are aware, I always wear a key on my necklace, which unlocks the nickel-plated lock which secures Troy’s chastity tube.  During the two days, which we were together, I noticed Michael looking at my necklace many times, and I hoped that he would ask me about it, and inquire about the significance of the key.  Even though it would have embarrassed Troy greatly, it would have given me an opportunity to put Michael in his place, and tell him exactly what I, as a dominant female would do to him, if he ever came under my control.

Fortunately for Michael’s sake, he never asked me about the key on my necklace, so he was spared the diatribe which most certainly would have ensued, if he had questioned me about the key.  When I told Troy later what I had planned on saying to his brother, if I had been asked about the key, Troy breathed an enormous sigh of relief, and thanked me for not taking the initiative, and disclosing to his brother what purpose the key on my necklace served.

For the next ten years after Troy and I were married, I never crossed paths in person with Michael again.  I would always say hello to him, and be cordial to him whenever Troy had him on the phone, and I was in the same room, but that was about the extent of our contact with each other.

In 2011, Michael moved to Colorado Springs, and two years later, Troy and I moved to Pueblo, which is only forty-five minutes south of Colorado Springs.  By that time, Michael was engaged in a serious relationship with a woman named Joanne, who he had met shortly after moving to Colorado Springs, and the two of them had been living together for almost a year.

The following December, Troy asked me if it would be alright if he invited Michael and Joanne to come down to our house for Christmas dinner.

I told Troy that I had no problem at all with his request, and that it would be perfectly fine to invite Michael and Joanne to our house on Christmas for dinner.  I made it clear to Troy however, that I did not plan on lifting a finger preparing Christmas dinner, and that he would be completely responsible for preparing the dinner, and handling all the arrangements.

I didn’t say anything to Troy, but I really was interested to see if Michael had matured at all, or whether he still would be as obnoxious, as he was at our wedding ten years earlier.  I also was quite eager to meet the woman who he lived with, and find out if she shared any of my traits.

On Christmas Eve, Troy went to the Italian market, and procured everything that he needed to make our Christmas dinner.  By the time that Michael and Joanne arrived on Christmas day, Troy had prepared a wonderful meal of ravioli, Italian sausage, and meatballs, as well as a beautiful salad.

When Michael and Joanne arrived, I was quite surprised to see that she was a very beautiful, stunning and tall blonde, who was dressed quite fashionably.  She was very friendly and articulate, and I could tell that she was someone who I liked immediately.  The only question in my mind at that point, was what a woman as classy as her saw in Michael.

As we sat in the living room, sipping drinks and talking before dinner, I found out that Joanne was two years older than Michael, and that she had been married once before when she was in her twenties.  That marriage had only lasted three years, and had ended when she caught her husband cheating on her with another woman.

I learned that Joanne had a successful career as a senior marketing executive for an internet provider in Colorado Springs, and that she owned the townhouse where she and Michael were now living together.  I thought to myself that Michael, who was a route salesman for a beverage company was out of his league living with such a beautiful and talented woman, and I wondered how he had been able to snag such a prize as Joanne.

The dinner which followed was wonderful.  Troy outdid himself, not only on the beautiful table which he had set up in the dining room, but also on the delicious meal which he prepared for us.

For Christmas Day, I had chosen to wear a sheer blue silk blouse, black leather skirt, black stockings, and a pair of my favorite black patent leather high heel pumps.  I could not help but notice, and I wondered if Joanne noticed, that throughout dinner, Michael kept looking over at me.  It was obvious to me, that his eyes were directed at my low-cut blouse, and the key which hung from my necklace, which was nestled between my breasts.

I was tempted many times to ask Michael, if he was enjoying the view, but I decided against it, only because I did not want to cause conflict and embarrass Joanne during our meal. 

When dinner was finished, and we were all ready to get up from the table, Joanne started to pick up her plate, and it was obvious that she planned on carrying it into the kitchen, and help with clearing the table.

I immediately said to her “Joanne, just leave that there on the table.  Let me refill our wine glasses, and then we’ll go into the living room to chat.  Troy and Michael are perfectly capable of clearing the table, and taking care of the dishes!”

At first, she looked at me with a somewhat puzzled look on her face, and then with a big smile, said “Oh, what a treat Benay.  I don’t normally get to relax after a meal while someone else cleans up the dishes and kitchen!”

With a frown on my face, I turned to Michael, and said “Michael, it sounds to me like you need to start doing something about that for Joanne on a regular basis when you are at home.  You can get some practice today, helping Troy with the kitchen and dishes!”

It was obvious that that Michael was caught off guard by my admonishment.  The look on his face indicated that he was not at all happy with my comment, and he started to say something.  But, before he could utter a word, I handed a fresh glass of wine to Joanne, turned, and led her into the living room.

As soon as we sat down on the couch, I could see that Joanne wanted to ask me something, and then with quite a bit of hesitation, she finally said “Does Troy normally cook meals like that for you, and clean up the dishes and kitchen afterwards?”

I patted her on the knee, and with a big smile, said “Yes Joanne, as a matter of fact, Troy cooks almost all of the meals for us, and he is responsible for cleaning up the dishes and kitchen after each meal.  I really do enjoy cooking, since I used to be a gourmet chef in a French restaurant in the Napa Valley, but I only do it on a very infrequent basis, since I don’t want to spoil Troy or to have him become lax in his responsibilities.  On a weekly basis, I make up a menu planner for Troy, so that he knows what type of meals I want during the week.  Once the list is posted on the refrigerator, it’s then up to him to make sure that he does the necessary food shopping so that he can prepare the appropriate meals for me”.

Joanne shook her head, and almost in disbelief, said “Wow Benay, that is pretty awesome that he does all that for you.  Other than heating something up in the microwave, Michael has never made a meal for me.  Usually, I come home from work mentally and physically exhausted, and then I have to figure out what to cook for dinner”.

Then with a nervous laugh, she said “As far as cleaning up the kitchen, or washing the dishes, I don’t even think that Michael knows where I keep the sponge and dish soap.  If he does, he sure has never taken any initiative to use them”.

I disapprovingly shook my head, and said “Joanne, you and Michael have not been living together that long, and if you don’t take some action right now, things will only get worse in the future, as he becomes more and more comfortable having you do everything for him.  You need to let him know at this early stage in the relationship that if he is going to be living in your home, then there are things that you will expect him to do, to make your life easier.  Just so you know, I expect Troy to do much more for me than just the food shopping and preparing meals on a weekly basis, but we can discuss that later.  Right now, you need to at least start by letting Michael know that you expect him to start pulling his weight around the house!”

Joanne nodded her head enthusiastically, and said “Benay, I know that you are absolutely correct in what you are telling me.  I have already found myself getting very upset on a regular basis with the way that Michael just sits around the house, and expects me to do everything for him.  His job doesn’t require him to work nearly as many hours as my job requires of me during the week, and he’s usually home every day at least two or three hours before I get home.  He’s never once took the initiative to make dinner for me, and he does absolutely nothing to help around the house”.

“If he’s home two to three hours before you every day, what does he do?  How does he spend his time, if he is not doing anything to help with the chores around the house or prepare dinner for you?”

“Benay, I honestly don’t know.  I usually find him in the den on the computer when I come home from work.  If I ask him what he is looking at, he’ll just say ‘Oh nothing important.  I was just catching up on the news and seeing what’s new in the world’”

I didn’t like what I was hearing at all.  I shook my head, and said “Joanne, have you ever looked at the history log on the computer when Michael isn’t around, and tried to see what websites he has been visiting?  It’s been my experience that very few people ever clear out the history log.  They usually just shut off the computer when they are done surfing on the internet”

“No Benay, I haven’t done that yet.  I thought about looking at the computer a couple of times.  Not to sneaky or anything, but I have wondered just out of curiosity, why he spends so much time on the computer.  I haven’t said anything to Michael yet, but I know that you are right.  I need to find out how he spends his time each day, and I need to have a conversation with him about helping me around the house”.

“Absolutely Joanne, you need to take steps to find out what Michael does with all his free time, and to change his behavior, and you need to do it this coming week.  I would strongly suggest that you check out that computer at the first opportunity you get.  Give me a call at the end of the week, and we’ll get together for lunch.  You can fill me in on what you found out, and how the conversation with Michael went.  Then, based on what you tell me, I’ll give you some tips which hopefully will make your life easier”.

Joanne thought that was a wonderful idea.  She promised to do exactly what I had told her to do.  She said that she would call me on Thursday to see if we could have lunch Friday afternoon, since she knew that she had a rather light schedule that day.

Just then, Troy walked into the living room, and told me that he and Michael were finished cleaning up the kitchen.  He wanted to know if I would like to check out the job they had done, before they joined us.  I told Troy that I would be there shortly, and to just wait for me in the kitchen.

With a big smile, I turned to Joanne, and said “See, once you have a man properly trained, he will strive to make sure that you are pleased with everything that he does for you.  Just think how nice it will be when you can say the same thing about Michael?”


Joanne’s Discovery

The following Thursday afternoon, Joanne called me to confirm our lunch date for the next day on Friday.  Since I had already planned on doing some shopping at the Citadel Mall in Colorado Springs on Friday morning, we agreed to meet at 1 pm for lunch at the Olive Garden, located across the highway from the mall.

“Joanne, I can’t wait to get together with you tomorrow, and find out what you discovered this week, and how things went when you talked to Michael about pulling his weight around the house”.

I could detect a deep sigh on the other line of the phone, as Joanne said “Well Benay, things did not go exactly as I had hoped they would.  I found out quite a bit this week about what Michael does with his free time, but I did not have a talk with him.  I’ll tell you everything when we have lunch tomorrow”.

It was obvious from the tone of Joanne’s voice, that she probably did not have good news to share with me, so I just said “Ok girl, I’ll see you tomorrow for lunch”.

When I got to the restaurant on Friday, Joanne was waiting in the lobby for me.  Fortunately, the restaurant was not that busy, and we were seated at a table with no other patrons close by, which afforded us quite a bit of privacy.  As soon as we had placed our drink orders, I said “Well Joanne, the suspense is killing me.  What happened this week?”

Joanne hesitated for a long time, and then looking like she was fighting back tears said “Oh Benay, I don’t even know where to begin.  I’ve been such a fool, doing everything around the house for Michael all of these months.  I am so glad that you suggested that I check out the computer, and find out exactly what he has been looking at”.

I nodded my head, patted her hand, and said “So Joanne, tell me what happened”.

“Well, Michael is in a bowling league, and he’s always gone on Wednesday nights till well after 10pm.  I thought that would be a perfect opportunity for me to check the history on the computer, as you suggested.  You were right about the history log.  It hadn’t been cleared out for months, and I couldn’t believe what I saw”.

Still nodding my head, I said “What did you find?”

“Well, there was a list of hundreds of sex sites which Michael had visited over the last month.  When I started clicking on them, I found that they were not the normal type of sex or porn websites which you might expect a guy to look at.  All the websites which he visited basically featured women who were always dressed in leather outfits, and high heel shoes or boots.  The sites all had a Female Domination theme, where the women were always in control of the men, and many times the dominantly dressed women were whipping the men while they were on their knees in front of them.  Most of the websites also showed the men helpless in some form of bondage, either tied up or handcuffed, kissing and worshipping the woman’s high heels”.

By that point in the conversation, I could see that Joanne was almost ready to cry, and fortunately for us, the waitress appeared with our drinks and took our meal order.  As soon as she left the table, I said “Joanne, I wish that I could tell you that I am totally surprised by what you are telling me.  Unfortunately, when we were talking in my living room at Christmas, I had a feeling that you would probably discover something like this if you checked out the computer and found out where Michael has been spending his time on the internet”.

“You did?  Benay, what would have made you think that Michael was doing something like this behind my back?”

“Well Joanne, I don’t mean to sound mean or judgmental, but I’ve seen too many egotistical men like Michael in my lifetime.  With everyone whom they come in contact with, they put up a front of ‘knowing it all’, being ‘smart asses’, and always being in control.  However, in reality, they would love nothing more than to have a dominant female take control of their relationship, tell them what to do all the time, and punish them when they disappoint their female partner!”

“Really?  You know men like that?”

With a big smile on my face, I said “Yes, Joanne, I have known many men like that over the years.  In fact, I will let you in on a little secret, because I really like you, and I want to help you.  Even though most people may not be aware of it, I am married to a man who loves to be controlled by a dominant woman, and he has been obeying all my commands, doing everything it takes to please me, and satisfying all of my wishes and desires since the day that I first met him!”

I could see the look of sheer amazement on Joanne’s face, so I quickly said “I am not saying that my husband, Troy is as egotistical or self-centered as Michael, but I will tell you that Troy has been totally under my control since we met each other in 2001, and I would not have it any other way!”.

After a long hesitation, while she digested what I had just said, Joanne said “Benay, I don’t mean to pry into your personal life, and I will understand if you don’t want to answer me, but do you control Troy by tying him up, whipping him, and making him do the kinds of things which I saw on those websites which Michael has visited?”

Once again, I patted Joanne’s hand, and said “You are not prying.  I am here to help you get the best out of your relationship with Michael”.

I held up my glass of wine, and with a big smile, said “Yes Joanne, I probably do most of the things which you saw on those websites.  Yes, I do put Troy in Bondage on a regular basis.  Yes, sometimes I do have to whip and punish him when he does something which displeases me…and yes, I expect Troy to please, pleasure, and worship me all the time without any argument.  I also have another way by which I keep Troy under my control, but I will discuss that with you at another time.  I have a wonderful marriage to a man who worships the ground that I walk on.  He is not only my husband, but he is also my slave!”.

Just then the waitress returned with our meals, so I let Joanne think about and digest what I had just said.  After the waitress had placed our meals on the table and left, I then said “Joanne, now that you are aware of Michael’s fetishes, instead of viewing them as an insurmountable problem, you can look at this as an opportunity to use his fetishes to your advantage, and create a relationship where you are in charge all the time, and you use Michael to make your life easier every single day!”

After thinking about what I had just said, Joanne, hesitantly asked “You really think that I can do that?  You think that he would obey me, and do what I tell him to do?”

“Joanne, I absolutely know that you can do that.  I know very well how men think, and I can assure you that you can take control of your relationship with Michael right now, if you want to do it!”

“How do I do it Benay?  I would love to have him start pulling his weight around the house, and I wouldn’t mind being the one in control of our relationship.  I guess I just don’t know where to start, and how to make it happen”.

“Joanne, can you come by my house tomorrow some time?”

“Sure, Michael has to work a half day tomorrow, so I can come by anytime during the morning.  What do you have in mind?”

“Joanne, you just come on down to my house tomorrow morning around 10 am.  We’ll discuss a plan of action for you, and I’ll give you some things which I know you will need to take control of your relationship with Michael”.

“Oh, that’s awesome Benay.  Yes, I’ll be there.  I don’t know how to thank you enough”.

“Don’t you even worry about thanking me Joanne.  Helping another woman take control of her relationship, and whip a man into shape is thanks enough for me!”

Grooming Joanne

On Saturday morning, Joanne arrived at my house at 10 am sharp, and I could immediately see that she was filled with nervous anticipation about what was in store, and what I was going to cover with her.  She was also quite surprised when I let her into the foyer, and she saw how I was dressed, since I had intentionally chosen my wardrobe just to achieve that desired effect.

As Joanne entered the foyer of my home, I stood there in front of her wearing a black leather bustier which pushed up and accentuated my breasts, a short black leather mini-skirt, sheer black stockings, and a pair of thigh high black leather boots which had skyscraper stiletto heels.  To further drive home the initial point which I wanted to make, I held a black leather cat-of-nine tails whip in my right hand.

Once Joanne stopped looking me up and down, and regained her composure, she said “Wow Benay, you look absolutely incredible.  I must say that you also look very dominant and dangerous!”

“I am glad to hear you say that Joanne.  Now, two questions.  First, do I look like any of the women who you saw on the websites which Michael visited?  And secondly, do you think that Michael or any man would argue with me if I told them to do something for me?”

“Yes, there’s no doubt about it.  Dressed the way you are, you look exactly like the women who I saw on those websites which Michael visited, and no, I don’t think that Michael or any man would be able to refuse doing whatever you told them to do.  You just look like you are too powerful, and too much in control of the situation.  I don’t think that any man would want to do anything which would upset you, especially with that whip you are holding in your hand!”

“Good Joanne, I am glad to hear you say that.  That’s exactly what I had hoped you would say.  Ok, I have made my first point by my outfit this morning.  Now, come on into the kitchen, and let’s have a cup of coffee while we talk about what I think you should do with Michael”.

As Joanne sat down at the kitchen table, I poured a cup of coffee for her and me, and said “So tell me Joanne, do you have any leather outfits, revealing lingerie, corsets, boots, or sexy high heels?”

“Actually, I do Benay.  I have a very sexy short red leather dress, which I haven’t worn in quite a while.  I also have a black leather skirt, knee high black leather boots, and a quite a few pairs of high heel pumps, since I usually wear high heels to work most of the time.  I also have a black and red wire boned corset which I bought a few years ago, as well as a good selection of lingerie, which I usually don’t wear very often”.

“Good.  I am glad to hear that.  It sounds like you have the basic clothing you need to get started with our plan.  As I am sure you figured out by looking at those women on the websites which Michael visited, and by the way I am dressed today, the outfit, appearance, and demeanor are very important in conveying a message of being in control to your male partner.  Most men can’t take their eyes off a woman who is wearing a sexy leather outfit, revealing lingerie, or a woman who is wearing leather boots or shoes with stiletto heels”.

“Well, that helps explain why Michael likes those websites so much”.

“Joanne, that’s part of the reason that Michael likes those websites.  There’s more to it than just the outfits which a woman wears, which you’ll understand, as we talk about what you should do”.

“Now Joanne, if you don’t mind sharing details, could you tell me how your sex life with Michael is?”

I noticed some hesitation on Joanne’s part in answering my question, and then she finally said “No, I don’t mind answering your question.  When Michael first moved in with me, our sex life was very active.  It was not unusual for us to have sex three or four times a week.  Unfortunately, that has not been the case over the last few months.  We are lucky if we have sex once a week now, and it seems like the only time it happens, is when I initiate it”.

I nodded my head, because I had a feeling that Joanne was going to tell me something like she just did.  I was sure that I knew the reason why Michael wasn’t initiating sex with Joanne that often.  He probably was getting his pleasure by masturbating to all those FemDom websites which he was visiting, but I would cover that point with Joanne at another time.

I then asked “Joanne, when you do have sex with Michael, does he give you the pleasurable orgasms which you want?”

At that point, she really hesitated, and then while shaking her head, said “No Benay.  He very seldom takes the time to make sure that I get the pleasure which I need.  Most of the time, as soon as he comes, he’s quick to roll out of bed, and go do something”.

“Ok, one more question Joanne.  Have you done anything which some people might consider kinky with Michael?  Like tying him down to the bed during sex or spanking him?”

Joanne had just taken a sip of her coffee, and she almost choked on it when she heard my question.  Then laughing, she said “No Benay, we’ve never done anything like that yet, but I must tell you that after seeing those websites which Michael visited, I’ve been fantasizing about what it would be like to handcuff his wrists behind his back, and make him use his mouth to give me all the orgasms I want, before I set him free”.

I smiled at that point, reached over, gave Joanne a big hug, and said “I am glad to hear you say that girl, because if you do exactly want I tell you to do in the coming weeks, then I can assure you that your pleasure and satisfaction will soon be the number one thing which Michael is concerned with!”

I refilled Joanne’s coffee cup, and asked her to excuse me for a few minutes, so that I could go upstairs and get some things which I wanted to give to her.  I had thought about taking her up with me to my third-floor dungeon, but I decided against it.  I didn’t want Joanne to become overwhelmed at this early stage by what she would see up there.

In the dungeon, I began assembling some items which I felt she would need during the next few weeks, if we were going to put my plans for Michael into action.

I grabbed a travel bag out of the closet, and first put a pair of leather wrist cuffs and leather ankle cuffs, along with some short lengths of chain and padlocks into the bag.  I also added a leather blindfold, penis gag, riding crop, and a pair of nipple clamps into the bag.  Since Joanne had specifically mentioned handcuffs, I put a pair of police style handcuffs, along with two keys into the bag.  At that point, I felt that she would have enough things to use on Michael for the first few weeks.

On the way back downstairs, I stopped in my office, and grabbed a paperback copy of “At Her Beck And Call – The Whole Story”, which was the first Novel pertaining to Female Domination which I published on Amazon.

When I returned to Joanne in the kitchen, I put the travel bag full of goodies on the kitchen table, and handed her my book.  As soon as she looked at it, and saw my picture on the front of the book her mouth dropped open, and after a short silence, she said “Wow, is that you?  Are you Mistress Benay, the author?”

“Yes Joanne, that is me, and yes, I am known as Mistress Benay to my readers and followers.  This book was the first book I published, and since that time, I have published about twenty more books which deal with Female Domination and Female Led Relationships”

While Joanne studied the book, and digested what I had just told her, I said “Joanne, I want you to promise me at this point that you will keep all of this to yourself, and not let Michael know anything about my activities until you can take control of him, and build a relationship which you are happy with”.

Joanne nodded her head, and said “Absolutely Benay.  I promise you that I won’t say a word to Michael about this until you tell me that it is ok”.

“Great!  Now here is what I want you to do this coming week.  I want you to read my book from cover to cover.  You will see that this book is actually an account of how I met Troy, and how I groomed him to be my slave, and then eventually how we were married”.

“Your slave?”

“Yes Joanne, Troy is not only my husband, but he is also my slave.  I am sure that after you read the book, you will understand my situation better, and that you also will want to enjoy the benefits of having a man like Michael serving you, and pleasuring you as your slave!”

I then pushed the bag full of goodies over to her, and said “After you read the book, and you think that you are ready to take control of your relationship with Michael, you will find the things in this bag to be helpful getting you started”.

Then with a laugh, I said “There’s even a pair of handcuffs in the bag, so that you can turn that fantasy of yours into reality!  Just make sure that you always double lock the handcuffs when you use them on Michael.  We wouldn’t want them getting too tight, and cutting his wrists when you play with him”

I took a hold of Joanne’s hand, and said “I want you to call me next week when you are finished reading the book, so that I can answer any questions which you have.  I really like you Joanne, and I want you to enjoy the same type of relationship with Michael as I have with Troy.  Does that sound like a plan to you?”

“It sure does.  Oh Benay, I don’t know how to thank you for everything that you are doing for me.  I will read the book, and give you a call next week”.

“Great!  I am sure that over the next few weeks you will see the advantages of building a Female Led Relationship, and enjoying the benefits of such a relationship like many other women have.  Joanne, someone as beautiful, intelligent, and successful in business as you, deserves to have a man who is ready at all times to drop down onto his knees, ready to pleasure and worship you”.

Confident that she was going to do exactly what I told her to do, I walked Joanne out to the front porch, and gave her a big hug.  She started to leave, and then stopped, turned around, and said “Benay, could I ask you one more question?”

“Absolutely!  What do you want to know Joanne?”

“Well, at Christmas dinner, then at the Olive Garden, and then also today, I noticed that you always wear a necklace which has a small key on it.  I was wondering about the significance of the key.  Does it mean something special?”

I smiled, held up the key on my necklace, and said “Joanne, yes this key has a very special significance, and someday soon I would hope that you also will be wearing a key like this on your necklace.  I promise you that I will explain it to you later in great detail.  I have written quite a few books dedicated specifically to the significance of this key, and I will share them with you once I feel you are ready in your relationship with Michael to take the next step.  Ok?”

Joanne gave me a big hug, and said “Ok.  Thanks again Benay for everything you have done for me so far”.


Joanne Takes The First Step

During the days which followed Joanne’s visit to my home, I wondered if she was reading the book which I had given to her, and how she was reacting to the explicit activities which I had detailed in my book.

I didn’t hear anything from Joanne till the following Thursday evening, when she called me on my cell phone.  As soon as I answered the phone, I could not help but detect the excited and perky tone of Joanne’s voice.

“Hi Benay, how are you?”

“I am just fine Joanne, and how are you doing?”

“Oh, I am doing much better now that I finished reading your book.  I am so excited, and can’t wait to talk with you about what I should do next”.

“So, judging from the that statement, and the sound of your voice, I assume that my book didn’t scare you off?”

“Oh no, not at all.  I loved the book.  In fact, I have already read almost the entire book again for the second time.  The book was amazing, and you are amazing.  I would love nothing more than to be able to have a relationship with Michael like the one that you have with Troy which you described in the book”.

“Well, that’s great news.  So, are you ready to take the next step?”

“You bet I am.  That’s what I wanted to talk with you about.  I looked at all the goodies which were in the bag you sent home with me, and I was thinking about putting them to use this weekend.  Michael and I are supposed to go out to dinner on Saturday night, so I thought that I would surprise him with the way that I dress for the occasion”.

Then with a laugh, Joanne said “And I plan to surprise him even more with what I do when we get back home!  I thought that I might take the same approach with Michael as you took with Troy when you first met him”.

“Your plan sounds great so far Joanne.  So, have you decided what you are going to wear when you go out to dinner with him on Saturday night?”

“Yes, I am planning on wearing my tight hip hugging red leather dress and a pair of red high heel pumps.  Michael has never seen me wear that dress, so it should catch him by surprise”.

“Sounds yummy!”

“I thought that under the dress I would wear a black push up bra, no panties, and a black garter belt with sheer black stockings, so that when we get home, and I shed the dress, he’ll be treated to the sight of me in my black lingerie and red high heels”.

“I love it Joanne.  So, what’s the rest of your plan for the evening?  What do you plan on doing with him when you get back to the house after dinner?”

“Well Benay, I am still working out the details in my mind, but basically, after I subject him to some sensuous teasing, and get him all worked up with my outfit, I plan on having him worship my body.  Then I plan on getting Michael blindfolded, and bound down to the bed.  Once I have him helpless on the bed, I can then keep him that way, and tease the hell out of him until he gives me as many pleasurable orgasms as I want.  Maybe then, and only then, will I think about letting him have his own orgasm.  What do you think?”

“I think that you are going to be a very fast learner Joanne, and don’t even hesitate to use those nipple clamps or the riding crop, if Michael doesn’t cooperate totally with you.  Since you now know that he’s been visiting all those FemDom websites, you should feel free to show him the difference between fantasy and reality.  Now, don’t be afraid to call me between now and Saturday if you should have any questions, or need any advice.  Otherwise, I’ll expect to hear from you on Sunday, so I can find out how things went”.

“For sure Benay, I’ll call you sometime on Sunday, and thanks again for all of your help”.

On Sunday, I became somewhat concerned when I looked up at the clock, saw that it was after 3 pm, and realized that I had not heard from Joanne.  I wondered if she had gone through with her plan on Saturday night, and worried that maybe she had changed her mind, or that things did not work out as she had hoped they would.

As it turned out, my worries were for nothing.  My cell phone rang around 6 pm.  It was Joanne, and I could immediately sense the excitement and happiness in her voice.

“Hi Joanne, I was wondering if you were going to call me today.  The suspense has been killing me.  How are you doing?  Did things work out as you planned?”

“I am absolutely awesome Benay.  I haven’t been this happy in a long time, and yes, things worked out better than I had planned”.

“Well girl, give me all the dirty details”.

“Ok, I’ll start at the beginning, and fill you in on what happened.  Saturday night after Michael got dressed for dinner, I told him to pour some wine for both of us while I got dressed.  I figured that it would help give me some courage for what I was about to do.  Anyway, while he waited, I put on the red leather dress I told you about, and then finished my make up”.

“Did he like your outfit Joanne?”

“Like it?  Hell yes, his eyes just about popped out of his head when I walked into the living room wearing that red leather dress, black stockings, and my red high heel pumps.  Michael was totally speechless for a few minutes, and then he said ‘Honey, you look incredible. Where have you been hiding that dress all of this time?’  I spun around on my high heels, giving him the full effect, and said ‘Oh, I have a lot of other things which you haven’t seen yet, and I am sure that you will like them also’”

“Great Joanne!  That was a good way to start”.

“Well, we left for dinner, and went to our favorite Italian restaurant in Colorado Springs, La Bella Vita”.

“Oh yes, I love that place.  It’s also my favorite Italian Restaurant.  I’ve been there many times, and I’ve had so much fun there with Troy”.

“Anyway, during the drive to the restaurant, Michael kept looking over at me, and running his right hand over the tops of my stockings where they met the bottom of my short leather dress.  I could tell that he was getting very worked up, so I told him that he had better keep his eyes on the road, so that we would not wind up having an accident”.

“I can understand that.  Sounds very familiar to the first date which I had with Troy.  Most men can’t resist the allure of black stockings and leather”.

“Yes Benay, you are absolutely right.  Michael has never paid that much attention to me before whenever we went anywhere”.

“Anyway, once we got to La Bella Vita, they seated us in one of the secluded booths at the back of the restaurant, so I decided to really see how much I could get Michael aroused during dinner.  Since the lights are so dim in there, and no one can see what is going on underneath the tables in those booths back there, I kept running the heels of my pumps up and down his legs, and pressing on his groin with the pointed tips of my shoes all during our meal”.

“I love it Joanne!”

“Yes, it drove Michael absolutely crazy.  In fact, he had a hard time carrying on a coherent conversation with me during dinner.  I was sure that he was going to jump up at any minute, and run to the men’s room so that he could jack off”.

“Hah – I love it Joanne.  Sounds like you drove that boy crazy!”

“Oh, I did.  I have never seen him in such a hurry to pay the bill when we were finished with dinner.  He just wanted to get out of the restaurant, and head for home!”

“I can only imagine.  He probably couldn’t wait to get you in the bedroom, and rip that leather dress off your body.  I hope that you didn’t let that happen”.

“Absolutely not Benay.  When we got home, I had Michael pour me another glass of wine, and then I told him to go into the bedroom, and remove all his clothes and wait for me.  I didn’t have to ask him twice.  He hurried into the bedroom, while I sat down in the living room enjoying my wine.  When I finally went into the bedroom, Michael was sitting on the edge of the bed, waiting for me with an enormous hard-on.  I slipped off my leather dress, and handed it to Michael, and told him to hang it up for me, in my closet.  He stood there like he hadn’t heard a word that I had said because his eyes were transfixed on me as I stood there in front of him in my black bra, garter belt, stockings, and heels”.

I laughed, and said “Joanne, I can imagine what a shock it was for him at that point.  It probably made his cock even harder!”

“You are absolutely right Benay.  That’s just what happened, but I pretended that I didn’t even notice his protruding cock, and said ‘Michael, didn’t I ask you to hang my dress up for me in the closet?’  He quickly said ‘I am sorry honey’, and he headed over to the closet to hang up my dress, as I sat down on the edge of the bed”.

“When Michael was finished hanging up my dress, I said ‘Now, come over here, and let me get a closer look at that huge cock of yours’. As Michael stood in front of me, I gently stroked his cock, and said ‘Looks to me like someone has gotten very excited at the sight of my lingerie and heels.  Am I to assume that you like seeing me dressed like this?’”

“Michael nodded his head, and almost stuttering, said ‘Oh God yeah.  You looked so sexy in that dress during dinner, but you look even sexier right now.  I just want to make love to you so bad’.  I told him that I was glad that he was turned on so much by my outfit, and that we had all night to make love.  Then, as I reached under the pillow retrieving the blindfold, I said ‘I think that your eyes have had enough of a treat for a while Michael.  I want you to kneel on the floor in front of me’”

“Did he do it right away without arguing with you?”

“Well Benay, he hesitated for a moment, but I think that he was just way too turned on to do any arguing.  When he knelt down in front of me, I slipped the blindfold over his head, and tightened up the straps to make sure that there was no way that he could see anything”.

“Michael immediately asked me why I had blindfolded him, and what I was doing, so I slipped my tongue into his mouth, gave him a kiss, and then said ‘I thought that we might do something a little kinky for a change tonight.  Is that alright with you?’”

“As soon as I said that, I could see that he was getting even more excited.  His cock started throbbing, and bouncing up and down, and he said ‘Oh wow, that sounds like it might be fun’.  I laughed, and said ‘I thought that you might agree. Now, hold your wrists out in front of you for me!’”

“As soon as Michael held up his wrists, I snapped the pair of handcuffs onto them, and made sure that they were properly secured.  I must tell you Benay that I started getting so excited and wet myself, just seeing Michael kneeling there in front of me blindfolded with his wrists handcuffed.  At that point, I knew for sure that I wanted to follow your lead, do everything you told me to do, and take total control of my relationship with Michael”.

“That’s great Joanne.  I know exactly how you felt.  Even after all the years I have spent with Troy, I still get that tingling and wetness between my legs whenever I restrain him, and use him for my pleasure.  So, what did you do then?”

“Well, I pushed Michael’s head down to my pumps, and said ‘Why don’t you show me how much you want to make love to me by kissing my shoes, and worshipping my legs’.  I could tell that he was caught off guard by my request, and he hesitated for a moment.  I was actually tempted at that point to say something like ‘I’ve seen those websites which you have been visiting Michael, so I know that you are turned on by my heels, and that you would really love to worship them’, but I bit my tongue, and instead I just said “What are you waiting for Michael?  I told you to get busy kissing my shoes and worshipping my legs!’”

“Good for you Joanne.  I am glad that you didn’t disclose the fact that you are aware of his internet surfing habits.  We’ll save that info, and spring it on him at another time when we confront him about his masturbating behind your back”.

“I agree totally Benay.  That’s exactly what I was thinking also”.

“Anyway, Michael quickly realized that I was serious, he brought his mouth down to the tip of my right high heel pump, and started kissing it.  I let him kiss it for quite a while, and then I said “That’s very nice.  Now, I think that it would be even nicer if you use your tongue and lick every inch of that shoe until it shines!’”

“I didn’t have to say another word to him.  Michael immediately began licking the top of my shoe.  Then he held my shoe in his cuffed hands, and ran his tongue all over both sides of my shoe until it glistened.  I could tell that it was really turning him on, not only from the fact that he was licking my shoe with quite a bit of enthusiasm, but also because a stream of pre-cum started dripping down from his cock.  I thought that I would take advantage of the situation, so I held my left pump underneath his cock, and allowed all the pre-cum to drip onto the tip of my shoe.  Then I said to Michael ‘You did a nice job cleaning that shoe, but my other shoe is feeling lonely.  Get your mouth and tongue down onto it, and clean it also!’”

“Michael immediately lowered his mouth down onto my left shoe, and started licking.  Since he was blindfolded, he had no idea as to what I had done until he tasted his own cum.  Then he pulled his mouth back from my shoe, lifted his head, and said ‘Honey, there is something all over your shoe’.  I laughed, and said ‘Yes, I know Michael.  You’re responsible for that.  Your cock dripped all over my shoe, so now I expect you to lick it clean and make it shine just like my other shoe’.  Before he had a chance to say a word, I pushed his head down onto the top of my pump which was coated with his pre-cum.  He quickly realized that he had no choice, so he began licking his pre-cum off the top of my shoe.  Once he had the top of my pump totally clean, I then had him lick the sides of my shoe until I was satisfied with the job which he had done, and told him that he could stop”.

I laughed at what Joanne was telling me, because I can imagine what Michael’s reaction was in being made to taste his own cum for the first time.  Then I said “Good for you girl!  You’ll eventually want to train Michael to eat everything that comes out of that cock of his whenever you are generous enough to allow him a release, but we will talk about that later, as you progress along in dominating Michael.  So, what happened after that?”

“Well Benay, then I made Michael work his way up and down both of my legs, kissing them gently and passionately.  After about ten minutes of doing that, Michael was even further excited, dripping like crazy, and said ‘Please Joanne, you’ve got me totally worked up.  Can we make love now?’  To tell you the truth, I was totally wet myself by then, stimulated by the power which I was wielding over Michael, so I said ‘Yes, Michael, I think I would like to have you make love to me now!’”

“Michael evidently thought that I was going to allow him to have intercourse with me at that point, but he quickly found out that he was mistaken, and he was quite surprised when I spread my legs wide, grabbed a hold of his head, and pulled it between my legs.  As I locked my thighs around his head, I said ‘Ok Michael, you can make love to me now, and I expect you to use that tongue and mouth of yours to give me as many wonderful orgasms as I desire!’”

Realizing that I was not going to release his head, Michael began licking my clitoris, and slipping his tongue in and out of my pussy.  As he did that, I laid back onto the bed, enjoying the sensations which his tongue and mouth were sending through my body.  Michael very seldom performs oral sex on me, so I made sure that I took full advantage of having him under my control.  After he had made love to me with his tongue for about five minutes, I felt myself ready to explode, so I pulled his face tighter against my pussy, and told him to work his tongue in and out of my pussy faster.  Once he started doing that, it only took about another minute before I felt the waves of a pleasurable orgasm swept through my body, from my toes up to my head”.

“Way to go Joanne!  I am so glad to hear that you used Michael for your pleasure and satisfaction, before allowing him to have any pleasure of his own”.

“Oh, I didn’t stop there Benay.  After I regained my composure, I released my grip on Michaels’s head, sat up on the edge of the bed, and said ‘That was very nice.  Would you like me to do something about that hard-on of yours now?’”

“Michael quickly said ‘Oh please Joanne.  I feel like my balls are going to burst if I don’t come soon’.  I laughed and told him to get up, and to lie down on the bed on his back.  When he did, I unlocked the handcuff from his left wrist, quickly pulled the chain of the handcuffs behind the bars of the headboard, and relocked the cuff around his wrist, securing him helplessly to the headboard of the bed”.

“As soon as Michael realized what I had done, he said ‘What are you doing Joanne?  I thought that we were going to make love now’.  With a big smile, I climbed up onto the bed, and said ‘We are going to make love sweetie, but first I would like you to pleasure me again with your mouth and tongue’”

“I slid up on the bed, and straddled Michael’s face.  Then I pressed my pussy down tightly over his mouth, and said ‘If you give me another nice orgasm, I’ll think about letting you come, ok?’”

“As soon as Michael realized the helplessness of his situation, he began once again to lick my clitoris and slide his tongue in and out of my pussy.  As he pleasured me with his mouth and tongue, I felt that he was not showing very much enthusiasm and not trying very hard to please me, so I reached under the pillow and retrieved the set of nipple clamps which you had given to me.  As soon as I snapped the clamps onto Michael’s nipples, he just about jumped up off the bed, and let out a loud cry, which was muffled by my pussy”.

“I yanked hard on the chain attached to the nipple clamps while I pressed my body down tighter against his mouth, and the minute that I did that, Michael started furiously licking my pussy, and sliding his tongue into my vagina at a frantic pace.  It only took a couple of minutes before I could feel the waves of an explosive orgasm spread through my body, and I let out a scream, as the vibrations of the immense orgasm spread through my body”.

“Wow Joanne, I am so glad to hear that you used Michael for your pleasure before you gave him any satisfaction”.

“Yes Benay, it was absolutely wonderful to be able to experience such pleasure and satisfaction for a change.  Usually during sex with Michael, I am lucky if I even get a chance to have an orgasm before he shoots his load, and moves on to other things!  I must tell you that being the one who was in control made all the difference in the world”

“Anyway, once I had recovered from my orgasm, I then straddled Michael’s pelvis, placed my pussy over his cock, and yanked the clamps off his nipples.  He let out a blood-curdling cry when the clamps came off, so I quickly brought my mouth down to each of his nipples and began sucking on them.  Evidently, that made the pain he was experiencing even worse, and he began to cry.  Tears were streaming down his face, and he started begging me to please allow him to come”.

“At that point, I figured that I would put Michael out of his misery, so I slid my pussy down over his cock, and began to ride him.  He immediately began raising his pelvis up off the bed, and began pumping his cock into me as I rocked back and forth enjoying the feeling of his large rock hard member, as it filled my vagina.  It didn’t even take two minutes before Michael exploded, and I felt the force of his pent-up semen as it bombarded the walls of my pussy, like it had never done before.  I don’t ever remember him having such a massive and explosive orgasm in the past, and then as I continued to ride his cock, I enjoyed my third orgasm of the night.  That was definitely something which never happened before during all of my love making sessions with Michael”.

“Good for you Joanne.  I am so happy to hear that.  So, what did Michael have to say after that?”

“Well, when I finally slid my body off his cock, I unlocked the handcuffs, releasing his wrists, removed his blindfold, and then I laid down on the bed next to him, and said ‘So Michael, what did you think about what I did tonight?’”

“Michael turned to me, and said ‘Honey, I must be honest, and tell you that what you did to me tonight was incredible.  I’ve never had a release like that before.  I’ve never seen you dress like that before, and I’ve never seen you act like that before, and it totally sent me over the edge’.  I smiled, gave him a kiss, and said ‘Well Michael, you better get used to it, because I’ve decided that I like being in control, and I like having you focus on pleasing me.  If you hope to get any more orgasms like that, then you better realize that my pleasure is your number one priority from now on!’”

“Michael then gave me a big hug, and said ‘Oh Joanne, you can be sure of that’.  Once again, I was tempted to say something about those websites which he had been visiting, and ask him if our little kinky lovemaking session compared to what he had seen on the internet, but I bit my tongue, and just smiled at his comment”

“Good for you Joanne.  No, you will have plenty of time later to let him know that you are aware of what he has been looking at on the internet, and I know just how you can use it against him, when the time comes.  For right now, just enjoy the fact that you have taken the first step, and asserted your control over Michael.  I am so happy that things turned out so well for you.  Now listen, make sure that you keep him in line during the coming week, and that you stay in touch with me.  I’ll be going out of town tomorrow for a book signing event on the East Coast, but I’ll be back on Saturday night.  Let’s plan on getting together for lunch next week”.

“Absolutely Benay.  Have a great trip, and thanks again for all of your help”.


Joanne Takes The Next Step

My book signing tour on the East Coast with stops in Philadelphia, Baltimore, and Manhattan was a great success, and a boost to my book sales on Amazon.  Before I headed back to Colorado, I exchanged text messages with Joanne, and we agreed to meet for lunch the following Tuesday.

On Tuesday when I met up with Joanne at Applebee’s for lunch, I could immediately tell that she was a somewhat changed woman, from the way she walked, the way she talked, and the air of confidence which she possessed.

As soon as the waitress brought our drinks and took our food order, I said “So tell me Joanne, how have things gone during the past week between you and Michael”.

With a big smile, she said “So much better Benay.  Michael has behaved quite a bit differently towards me this past week.  He has been much more caring and thoughtful, and has paid a lot more attention to me each day when I have gotten home from work”.

“Well, I am glad to hear that.  A little Female Domination always seems to work wonders in a relationship!”

“Yes, I am so glad that I met you, and that you convinced me to start taking control of my relationship with Michael”.

Then after a slight hesitation, Joanne said “Benay, I need your advice however, as to what I should do to get Michael to help out with the chores around the house.  My schedule at work seems to get more demanding each week, and I really wish that Michael would help with the things that need to be done around the house.  It would be nice if I could get him to do the food shopping, cleaning, or laundry occasionally, to help ease my burden”.

“I shook my head, and said “No Joanne, it would not ‘be nice’, if he did those things.  You have a right to expect him to do those things to help you out since you are working so many hours as compared to him, and he is living in your home.  You have a right to expect him to pull his weight around the house, and we need to make that happen as soon as possible!”

“How do I do it?  I’ve asked him nicely in the past to do a few things around the house, and he always tells me that will, but then it never happens”.

“Let me ask you something Joanne.  Did you have sex with Michael this past week while I was out of town?”

“Well yes, I’ve been wearing sexy outfits around the house, and getting him all worked up, like we talked about.  Then when we made love the other night, I made sure that I was in control, that Michael was restrained, and then I only had intercourse with him after he gave me a really satisfying orgasm”.

“Well, I’m glad to hear that you are making sure that Michael pleases you before you allow him to have a release, but now it’s time to turn up your domination of him a notch”.

“What did you have in mind Benay?”

“For starters, no sexual intercourse with him, and no release for him the rest of this week.  I want you to continue to dress up like you have been doing, drive him crazy, and then this coming weekend, take him into your bedroom, and let him think that you are going to have sexual intercourse with him.  Make sure that you restrain him down to the bed tightly with the cuffs which I gave to you, and that he is totally helpless.  Then I want you to use him as much as you want for your pleasure.  Make sure that you keep him bound to the bed for a few hours, while you tease and torment him, and drive him absolutely crazy”.

“I can do that”.

“Good!  I want you to tease the hell out of him, but make sure that you do not allow him to have an orgasm.  When you’ve driven him crazy, and he is begging for a release, then I want you to say something to him like ‘Michael, I would love to let you cum, but I don’t think that you deserve it’”.

Joanne nodded her head, indicating that she knew what I wanted her to do, so I continued.  “Then when he asks you why he doesn’t deserve to cum, you can say something like ‘Well Michael, I was quite disappointed to see that you didn’t help me at all with the chores this past week.  The laundry was never taken care of, the house was never cleaned, and you never bothered to go do the food shopping’.  Let that sink into his thick skull for a few minutes, and then say something like “I’ll tell you what Michael.  If next week you do a better job helping me with the chores around the house, I’ll might let you have an orgasm of your own!’  Then I would release him from the bed at that point, and not say another word”.

Joanne nodded, and said “Wow Benay, do you think that will solve the problem?”

“Yes and no”.

Joanne looked at me with a quizzical look on her face, so I quickly said “Yes, it will help solve the problem, if Michael believes that you are serious, and he starts doing chores around the house with the hope of pleasing you, and earning the right to have sex with you.  No, it won’t work, if he just decides to use his own hand to get his pleasure, and he chooses to ignore what you said to him about doing the chores.  That’s why I want you to also keep a close eye on him this coming week.  I understand that will be somewhat difficult because he gets home a few hours before you, and he could play with himself, and you would never know it.  I also want you to check that history log on the computer when he is not around, so that you can see if he is still visiting those websites.  Does all of this make sense to you?”.

“Absolutely Benay.  I will do everything you say”.

“Great.  Let’s plan on getting together again next week whenever you are available for lunch, and you can fill me in on how things went”.

When we finished our meal, and got up to leave, I gave Joanne a big hug, and said “Joanne, together we will make this happen.  There are a lot of things which I have not shared with you yet, but I will in due time.  I am sure that it won’t be long before you mold Michael into the perfect partner!”

As it turned out, Joanne and I were not able to get together for lunch during the next two weeks because she had to go to Denver for a company training program for an entire week, and then the following week, Troy and I went to Las Vegas for our anniversary.

I did give Joanne a call from Vegas one night to check in with her, and I was quite dismayed to hear what she had to tell me, when I asked her how it was going with Michael.

“Well Benay, it’s not going all that well.  During the first few days after my bedroom talk with Michael he did a few chores around the house.  He didn’t do anything major like vacuuming or cleaning, but he did clean up the kitchen a couple of times, load the dishwasher, and put a few loads of laundry in the washer.  As soon as I came home from work the first night, he immediately asked me if we could make love.  I told him absolutely not, and that he would have to prove that he was serious about helping around the house, before I would consider letting him have an orgasm”.

“Good for you girl!”

“Yes, well it was the same thing the next night, with him begging for sex, even though he still hadn’t lifted a finger to clean the house or do the food shopping.  He said that my outfits were driving him crazy, and that he needed an orgasm very badly.  As you can imagine, I was not happy at all, and I told him that his chances of having sex with me were getting slimmer and slimmer each day that he failed to do his chores”.

“Joanne, did you get a chance to check the history on the computer?”

“Yes, as a matter of fact, I was able to check it on Wednesday night while Michael was out, and I found out that he had visited those FemDom websites all three days when he had gotten home from work”.

“Ok Joanne, enough is enough.  I want you to do two things before I come back to town.  First, do you know how to change the password for access on the computer?”

“Yes, I can do that without any trouble.  I change the passwords on the computers at work all the time”.

“Good!  Change the password to something that only you could possibly know.  Make sure that the new password is not something that Michael can figure out.  I want you to lock him out of that computer as soon as possible”.

“What should I say when he tells me that he can’t get into the computer, and asks me if I changed the password?”

“Just play dumb with him Joanne.  Do not let him know that you are aware of his internet surfing habits, not right now anyway.  We are going to drop that on him in the very near future.  Just say something like ‘Michael, I have no idea what could possibly be wrong with the computer.  I never really use it that much’. Ok?”

“Yes Benay, I’ll do that tonight”.

“Good.  Now here’s the second thing I want you to do.  Tomorrow morning before you leave for work, I want you to give Michael a list of a few chores which you expect him to do when he gets home from work tomorrow afternoon.  Then when you come home from work tomorrow night, you will check to see if he did all those chores.  If he did, then great.  Just do the same thing again the next day with him.  If, however, you come home and find that he did not complete the chores which you gave to him, then I want you to change your clothes, put on one of your sexy and dominant outfits and entice Michael into the bedroom, letting him think that you are going to have sex with him.  Are you with me so far?”

“Absolutely Benay!”

“Great.  When you get him into the bedroom, and he is naked, you should first blindfold him.  Then you should handcuff his wrists behind his back, and lock the penis gag into his mouth, and take out the riding crop which I gave to you.  I want you to punish his ass severely for ignoring your orders and not completing his chores.  Don’t worry about him screaming.  That penis gag will be very effective at muffling his cries.  Make sure as you are whipping him that you let him know that he earned the punishment by disobeying you, and not completing his chores.  Joanne, for your good, and to let Michael know that you are serious about what you expect out of him, I do not want you to hold back.  I want you to whip his ass with that riding crop until it is bright red and you even leave a few welts.  Do you understand what I am saying?”

I could detect the hesitation, and then Joanne said “Yes Benay, I know what you are telling me to do, and I know that you are probably right about what Michael needs.  I just don’t want to hurt him”.

“Joanne, you will not hurt him.  You do however need to teach him that you are very serious, and that you expect him to always do what you tell him to do.  You need to let him know that by disobeying you, he will not only lose the opportunity for having sex with you, but that he will also be punished for his disobedience.  Believe me, a good whipping is definitely what Michael probably needs at this point to help him lose that cocky and self-centered attitude”.

Before I got off the phone with Joanne, we agreed that she would come down to my house the following weekend after I got home from Vegas, so that she could fill me in on how things went with Michael, and the plan I had laid out for her.


I Reveal A Secret To Joanne

Joanne arrived at my home on the Saturday morning after Troy and I got back from Vegas.  I had to smile to myself when I let her into the house because of the way that she was dressed.  She had shed the rather conservative business attire, which she normally wore, and today was wearing a black leather vest over a white silk blouse, tight black leather jeans, and knee high black leather boots with stiletto heels.

“Joanne, I love your outfit.  It’s quite a change from what you normally wear”.

Joanne laughed, and said “I know Benay.  I guess I am really getting into the Female Domination mindset, because I love how it keeps Michael’s attention focused on me, and actually I feel so much more in control when I dress like this”.

“I know the feeling exactly.  Nothing brings men down to their knees as fast as a woman dressed in leather.  Well Joanne, come on into the kitchen.  I have some coffee and pastries all ready for us”.

When Joanne sat down at the kitchen table, I poured a cup of coffee for her and for me, and placed the tray of pastries in the middle of the table.

Joanne took a Danish, and said “This is great Benay.  So how was your anniversary trip to Las Vegas?”

“It was really nice Joanne.  We had a wonderful time, some great meals at Harrah’s, and we also got to see the Righteous Brothers show while we were there.  Troy won $2,000 in the casino, and I made sure that he pleasured me the whole time that we were there”.

“Wow, that sounds great!”

“Yes, it was.  So, tell me, what happened this past week when you did what I told you to do”.

“Well, I changed the password on the computer just like you told me to do, and sure enough, Michael almost went ballistic when he wasn’t able to log on.  He must have asked me twenty times if I changed the password, but I played dumb, just like you told me to do.  I noticed that he kept going into the den, trying to get onto the computer and figure out why his password would not work.  Each time that he came out of the den, he was totally frustrated that he was not able to log onto the computer”.

“Good, I am glad that you did not let him know that you knew what he had been doing on the internet”.

“Oh no, I didn’t mention a word about his surfing habits.  I figured that I would just wait until you told me that I should say something”.

“Great.  So, what happened with the list of chores which you left for him to do?”

“Well, the first morning I left him a list of three things to do.  I thought that my list was rather simple.  I asked him to scrub the two toilets in the house, put a load of colored laundry into the washer, and vacuum the house.  When I came home, I checked to see if he had completed the chores and found that the only thing which he had done was to run the vacuum cleaner, and he did not do a very good job at all on that chore.  When I asked him why the other chores were not completed, he said that he had taken a few phone calls, and that he just forgot about the other things which I had asked him to do”.

“Yes, and what did you do about it?”

“Benay, I was seething mad, so I did just what you told me to do.  I went into the bedroom, changed out of my work clothes, and changed into an outfit which I was sure would get his attention.  I put on that black and red corset which I told you about, a pair of black stockings, and a pair of black pumps with the highest stiletto heels which I own.  Then I went into the kitchen and poured myself a glass of wine without saying anything to Michael.  I waited for a reaction from him, and I only had to wait a minute, before he said ‘Wow Joanne, you look incredible!’  At that point, I picked up my glass of wine, turned to Michael, cocked my index finger, and indicated that I wanted him to follow me into the bedroom”.

I patted Joanne’s hand, and said “Very good.  I like the way you handled that. So. tell me what happened”.

“Well as soon as Michael followed me into the bedroom, I told him to get naked.  I couldn’t help but notice the raging hard-on he had as he removed his clothes.  It was obvious that he loved my outfit, and that he thought we were going to make love.  I placed the blindfold over his eyes, and told him to put his hands behind his back.  When he did, I locked the handcuffs onto his wrists, and made sure that they were securely locked.  He was quite shocked however, when I next picked up the penis gag, shoved it in his mouth, and tightened up the strap behind his head.  He immediately started shaking his head and protesting, but the gag was very effective at muffling everything he was trying to say”.

“Joanne, I told you that you wouldn’t have to worry about Michael making any noise once you got that penis gag locked into his mouth”.

“Yes Benay, that gag definitely did the job of silencing him.  At that point, Michael probably realized that we were not going to follow the usual routine of having him worship me with his mouth and tongue.  I placed him in front of the bed, and then gave him a shove pushing him face down onto the bed.  Then I picked up the riding crop, and brought it down hard onto one of his ass cheeks.  He just about jumped up off the bed, obviously shocked by the strike from the riding crop, and wondering what was happening.  Before he even had a chance to realize what I was doing, I struck his other ass cheek even harder with the riding crop, and said ‘This is what happens Michael when you choose not to do the chores which I ask you to do!’”

“I remembered what you said about making sure that I punished him severely, so I continued to whip his ass cheeks until they turned bright red, and I continued to admonish him over the fact that he disobeyed me.  When I first started whipping him, Michael was screaming into the gag, but after about ten minutes, I noticed that his screams had turned to sobs, and tears were running down his face”.

“I like it Joanne.  Believe me that’s just what someone like Michael needs”.

“I know that you are right Benay.  Well, I have to tell you something else.  By the time that I had turned Michael’s ass red, I found that I had become very sexually excited.  I could feel the wetness between my legs.  I had become very turned on by seeing Michael lying there handcuffed and helpless face down on the bed, and by the fact that I could punish him, and that there was nothing that he could do to prevent it.  Without giving it a second thought, I took my favorite vibrator out of the end table next to the bed, slipped it into my pussy, and turned it on”.

“Oh, my god, I love it Joanne!”

“Well, as the vibrator got me more and more excited, I began whipping Michael harder and harder with the riding crop.  It didn’t take long at all before I let out a scream as a tremendous orgasm swept over my body.  It was an incredible feeling Benay, and I almost feel a little bit guilty that I whipped Michael so hard because of my sexual excitement”.

Joanne then reached into her purse, and took out her phone.  When she handed it to me, I saw a picture of Michael lying on the bed face down, his ass bright red, and sporting some prominent welts.

“Well, as you can see Benay, I did what you said, and I gave him probably more welts than I had ever intended on doing.  I don’t know if Michael will even be able to sit down for the next week”.

“Yes, I see that Joanne.  Well believe me, those welts will be a constant reminder to him of what can happen when he disobeys you.  Hopefully from now on, when you tell him to do something, he’ll remember the whipping which you gave to him, and he’ll follow your orders without any argument or excuse”.

“So Benay, are you saying that Michael needs to be whipped every time that he disobeys me, or whenever he doesn’t complete a chore which I give to him?”

I shook my head, and said “No Joanne.  That’s not exactly what I am saying.  Yes, every man needs to receive a good whipping occasionally.  It helps him to always remember his place in a Female Led Relationship, but using corporal punishment only doesn’t really work very well at modifying a man’s bad behavior in the long term.  After a while some men start to enjoy being whipped, and they might even disobey intentionally so that their female partner will administer some type of corporal punishment”.

“If that is the case Benay, and corporal punishment is not the best method, how do I change Michael’s behavior long term?  How do I get him to help me out around the house like Troy always helps you?”

I smiled, and decided that it was probably time to expose Joanne to the next and very important step in building a Female Led Relationship.  I told her that I would fully answer her question in a minute.

I excused myself from the table, and I went up to my office where I retrieved a paperback copy of one of my best selling books, “Male Chastity – The Complete Bundled Primer To Female Led Relationships”.  On the title page, I took time to write a special dedication which said “To Joanne, I hope that this book will change your life.  If you follow my lead, it won’t be long before you have Michael ‘Locked Up’ like Troy, and all your problems will be solved!  Love, Benay”.

As I headed back downstairs, I called out to Troy, and told him that I needed to see him in the kitchen.

When I returned to Joanne, with Troy following behind me, I turned to him, and said “Troy, I need you to drop your pants and briefs, and show your Chastity Tube to Joanne.

Troy was obviously stunned by my order, and as he hesitated, his eyes pleaded with me asking for a reprieve from my order.

With a stern look, I said “Troy, did you not understand what I told you to do.  I told you to drop your pants and briefs, and show your Chastity Tube to Joanne.  Now!”

Troy realized that I was very serious, and he knows better than to disobey me, since he is fully aware of what the consequences may be.  He loosened his belt, dropped his slacks to the floor, and then pulled his briefs down below his knees.  He immediately lowered his head, so he did not see the shocked look on Joanne’s face as she emitted an audible gasp of surprise, as soon as she saw the stainless steel Jail Bird Chastity Tube which was locked around Troy’s cock and balls.

When she finally regained her composure, Joanne said “Benay, so is that the male chastity tube which you wrote about in your books?”

“Yes, Joanne, that is one of many male chastity tubes which I own, and which I use on Troy.  That marvelous little device is what keeps Troy so obedient and subservient, and prevents him from ever being able to masturbate behind my back.  That chastity tube also motivates him to make sure that I am pleased and satisfied with his performance around the house at all times.  Troy knows that unless I am totally pleased with his behavior, his chances of being released and being allowed to have an orgasm are slim to none!”

“Wow!  I don’t know what to say.  Reading about it, and seeing it in real life are two different things.  I guess that I just never believed that such a thing existed, or that women actually locked up their husbands in such a device”.

“Joanne, male chastity devices have become very popular over the last twenty years, and are being used much more today than ever before in history.  Since I started writing about male chastity in my novels, more and more women are taking control of their relationships, and locking up their male partners into chastity tubes”.

At that point I handed my male chastity primer to Joanne, and said “I want you to take this book home with you, and I want you to read it thoroughly.  Once you do, I think that you will quickly see, that locking Michael up in a chastity tube will probably solve all of the problems which you have with him!”

I then turned to Troy, and said “You may pull up your pants now, and go back to doing your chores”.

Troy said “Yes, thank you Mistress”, and quickly pulled up his briefs and pants.  As he turned to leave the kitchen, I said “Before you leave Troy, you can get down and kiss Miss Joanne’s boots to show her proper respect!”

Troy immediately dropped onto his knees and kissed the tops of Joanne’s black leather boots.  He continued worshipping her boots until I said “That’s fine Troy.  You can leave now!”

As soon as Troy went back upstairs to finish his chores, Joanne said “Benay, I can only say ‘Wow’ again.  I am very impressed with the way that Troy listens to you, and the way that he also addresses you as ‘Mistress’.  Is he always so obedient and respectful?”

“Yes Joanne, most of the time Troy does what I tell him to do without any argument.  Like all males however, he will occasionally forget his place at times, and I will have to remind him by punishing him, either by giving him a good whipping, or adding a few more weeks to the time that he is locked up in his tube without a release.  I am sure that you will better understand the dynamics of a Female Led Relationship after you read my book”.

Joanne just nodded her head, and said “Oh, you can be sure that I will get started on the book as soon as I get home”.

“Great, let’s plan on getting together for lunch sometime next week, so that I can answer whatever questions you may have after you read the book”.


A Surprising Turn Of Events

Unfortunately, Joanne and I were unable to get together for lunch the following week because she had a very demanding schedule each day at work.  She did give me a call on Wednesday however, to let me know that she had finished reading my book, and that she was totally excited by what she had read.  She said that she couldn’t wait to sit down with me, so that I could help her decide on the best way to get Michael locked up in a Chastity Tube.  We made a tentative lunch date for the following Tuesday.

As it turned out, Joanne and I never got together for lunch the following week because of a rather uncanny set of events which took place over the weekend.

On Saturday, Troy told me that he had received a call from his brother, and that Michael wanted to come over on Sunday to watch the ball game with Troy.  Michael had even offered to bring a bucket of fried chicken and some beer along for the game.  Troy had told Michael that he would get back to him later in the day.

Troy wanted to know if it was alright with me if he called Michael back, and told him that it was ok for him to come over to the house on Sunday, so that the two of them could watch the game together.  I was quite surprised to hear about Michael’s phone call, and I wondered what possibly had prompted him to call Troy.  Since Michael had never reached out to Troy like that in the past, I was somewhat skeptical about Michael’s motivation.

However, I didn’t voice any of my skepticism to Troy, and instead said “Troy, your behavior has been very good this week, so you may go ahead and have Michael over tomorrow, and you can enjoy the game with your brother”.

Troy was pleased with my decision, and thanked me.  Then he called his brother back, and Michael said that he would come over to the house around noon in time for the game. 

Around 11 am on Sunday morning however, I found out that my suspicions about Michael were warranted, when I received a frantic phone call from Joanne.  As soon as I picked up my phone, I could tell that she was a nervous wreck from the distraught tone of her voice.

“Benay, Michael just left here.  He’s on his way down to Pueblo to your house”.

“I know Joanne.  Michael is coming over to watch the ball game with Troy today.  Troy told me about it yesterday, and I told him that was fine with me”.

Sounding like she was almost going to cry, Joanne said “No Benay, it’s not what it seems.  I don’t think that Michael is really coming there to watch a ballgame with Troy.  I am so sorry.  I screwed up royally, and I am afraid that I have created a mess”.

“Joanne, what are you talking about?  Just calm down.  How did you screw up?”

“Well, Thursday night Michael went to bed early, so I thought that it would be a good opportunity for me to sit in the den and read some parts of your male chastity book again.  Anyway, I was very tired after another long and crazy day at work, and I started to doze off after reading for about a half hour.  I decided that I better get up and just go to bed.  I went in to use the bathroom, and I had planned on putting your book away in a safe place before going to bed so that Michael wouldn’t see it”.

“Yes?”

“Anyway, I got distracted in the kitchen, and I forgot that I had left your book sitting on the desk in the den when I went to bed.  As you know, Michael gets home a couple of hours before me every day, so he evidently saw the book sitting on the desk in the den when he came home from work on Friday, and he was also able to see the dedication which you had written to me in the book”.

“Oh boy, I can just imagine his reaction!”

“No Benay.  It’s worse than you can imagine.  You’ll never believe what happened”.

“Ok, calm down, and just tell me what happened Joanne”.

“Well, I was able to leave the office a little early on Friday, which is rather rare, so I wound up getting home about an hour earlier than Michael expected me to be home.  I didn’t see Michael when I entered my house, and he obviously didn’t hear me come into the house.  I can’t even believe what I found when I walked into my bedroom”.

“What?”

“There was Michael standing in the bathroom next to our bedroom, with his pants down around his ankles.  Your book with the picture of you on the front cover was propped up on top of the toilet, and Michael was masturbating while he looked at your picture.  He was so focused on looking at your picture while he masturbated, that he didn’t even hear me come into the room”.

“Oh, my God!”

“I totally lost it Benay.  I started yelling at him, asking him what he was doing, and cursing at him.  He quickly pulled his pants up, and said ‘I am sorry honey.  It’s not what it looks like’”

“I said ‘What do you mean, you son of a bitch?  I can see very well what it looks like, and what you have been doing’.  At that point, I stomped out of the room, went into the living room, and made myself a drink”.

“Oh Joanne.  I am so sorry.  What happened after that?”

“Well, when Michael came into the living room about fifteen minutes later, he tried to gloss over the fact that I had caught him masturbating to your picture.  He said that he just got ‘carried away’ when he saw the sexy picture of you on the front of the book.  It made me so mad, that without even thinking, I said ‘Michael, well I’m glad that you had such a nice time jerking off to Benay’s picture.  You must think that I am a fool, and that I don’t know what has been going on around here.  I am totally aware that you have been spending quite a bit of your time for the last few months, looking at those FemDom websites on the computer, and that you’ve been masturbating like crazy while you have been looking at the pictures on those websites.  That’s why I changed the password so that you wouldn’t be able to get onto the computer anymore.’”

“Then I pointed my finger at him, and said ‘Michael, it’s obvious to me, that you need to be locked up in a chastity tube, just like your brother Troy, so that you can’t masturbate behind my back!’”

“I am so sorry Benay.  I didn’t mean to get you and Troy involved in my problem.  I was just so mad at what I came home to, that I just blurted it out without thinking”.

“What did Michael say to that?”

“He got this big smirk on his face, and said ‘That will never happen in your lifetime.  I saw what Benay wrote to you in the front of the book.  She might have my brother’s cock locked up in some weird metal contraption because she has him pussy-whipped, but I’ll never let you lock up my cock in one of those things!’”

“Oh Benay, it was a very ugly scene.  We didn’t speak another word to each other till this morning.  As Michael was leaving, he told me that he was going over to your house to watch a ball game with Troy.  I just know that he is going to say something to Troy, or cause a scene.  I am so sorry that I messed things up like this”.

“Joanne, just calm down.  What’s done is done.  It’s not the end of the world.  Now that I know what took place last night, I’ll be ready for Michael’s visit, and I will handle the situation.  You try to relax today, and I will give you a call tonight.  Ok?”

With a big sigh, Joanne said “Ok Benay.  I really appreciate everything that you have done to help me out”.

“I know Joanne.  Just don’t worry about it today.  I’ll call you tonight”.

When Michael arrived at the house around noon, I didn’t mention a word about the call that I had received from Joanne.  I put on my best poker face, exchanged pleasantries with Michael, and then excused myself, leaving the two men alone in the living room to watch the game.

While I stayed out of sight, I made sure that for the next hour, I hung around in the kitchen and the dining room, so that I was close enough to overhear any conversation which took place between Michael and Troy.  I have been blessed with wonderful hearing, so I heard everything which was being said in the living room.  For the first half hour or so as they watched the game, Michael just made small talk with Troy about the ball players and the action which was taking place in the game.

Then a short while later, the hairs on the back of my neck stood up, when in a rather arrogant tone of voice, I heard Michael say “So brother, what’s this shit I hear about your wife locking up your cock in some type of chastity tube?”

I immediately felt so sorry for Troy when Michael blindsided him like that.  I heard a long pause, and then almost stuttering, Troy said “Who told you that Michael?”

“It doesn’t matter bro.  But if you need to know, Joanne told me, and she found out about it from your wife”.

Then with a mean laugh, I heard Michael say “I saw one of your wife’s books, so I know how sexy she can be, but she must really be something else in bed if you allowed her to lock some damm cage on that cock of yours.  What were you thinking about man?  There’s no way that I would ever allow any woman to lock up my stuff!”

After hearing Michael’s tirade, I was boiling mad at his arrogant, self-centered, male egotistical attitude.  At the same time, I felt terrible that Troy had been confronted like that, having absolutely no warning about what he could possibly expect from his brother.  I vowed to myself to make it up to Troy as soon as I could.  Even though Troy wasn’t scheduled to have a release from his cage and an orgasm for another two months, I decided right then and there that I would give him a release as soon as I took care of this situation with his brother.

I quietly went upstairs to my Dungeon, gathered the things which I knew I would need for what I was planning, and came back down to my bedroom to change my clothes.  I had decided that by the time that I got finished with Michael, he would have a totally different perspective about what a dominant woman could and couldn’t do!


Michael Meets His Match

I looked through my closet, and decided which of my many outfits would be the best for what I had planned for Mr. ‘know it all’ Michael. I changed into a revealing black leather bra, skimpy and very tight black leather hot pants, black fishnet pantyhose, and my thigh high black leather boots with five-inch stiletto heels.

As I looked at myself in the mirror, I smiled, knowing that it would not be long before I wiped that annoying smirk off of Michael’s face, and showed him that he was no match for a dominant woman who was on a mission.

I took the items which I had earlier retrieved from my Dungeon, and placed them into a box.  Then using a little step ladder, I placed the box on the very top shelf of my walk-in closet, and hid the step ladder.  Knowing exactly how I was going to approach the situation, I sauntered back into the living room, and stood directly in front of Michael.

The expression on Michael’s face was priceless when he saw how I was dressed.  He was totally caught by surprise, and shocked by my outfit.  His eyes immediately began to move up and down from the stiletto heels of my boots to the top of my ample breasts which were barely covered by the skimpy black leather bra.

Before he could even figure out what to say, I said “I am so sorry to interrupt your ball game, but Michael, could you please help me?  I need to get a box from the top shelf in my closet, and I can’t reach it”.

With bated breath, Michael quickly said “Sure Benay, I’ll get it for you”.

As Michael stood up, and began following me, I motioned to Troy, pointed at his chair, and indicated to him than I wanted him to remain seated where he was.  He nodded back to me, indicating that he understood what I meant.

I made sure that I walked very slowly back down the hall to the master bedroom, as Michael followed me.  I wanted him to have plenty of time to absorb the full view of my tight black leather hot pants, which looked like they were painted on my ass, and my thigh high black leather boots.  As soon as he followed me into my bedroom, I discretely closed the door behind us, and led Michael over to my walk-in closet.  I pointed to the box which was on the top shelf of my closet, and told him that I would really appreciate it, if he could get it down for me.

When Michael retrieved the box from the top shelf and handed it to me, I couldn’t help but notice the very prominent bulge in the front of his jeans.  I walked over to my bed, laid the box on the mattress, and then placed my hand on the front of his crotch, and said “Gosh Michael, it looks like someone is very excited.  Are you turned on by my outfit?”

Michael’s face turned a bright shade of red, and he said “Oh God yes Benay, it’s kind of hard not to be turned on by what you are wearing”.

I pressed my hand tighter against his crotch, and said “Well, I find it to be a compliment that you are so turned on by my outfit.  Would you like me to do something about that hard cock in your pants?  Maybe, I can give you some relief by sucking on this hard cock until you come?”

Before he could even answer, I placed my hand over my mouth, and acting like I was absorbed in deliberate thought, said “No, I guess it wouldn’t be very appropriate for me to do something like that.  After all, what would Joanne say if she found out what we did”.

Michael quickly shook his head, and said “Oh no Benay, I wouldn’t say anything to Joanne.  I promise.  There’s no way that she would ever know.  Please, you’ve got me totally worked up.  I really need to cum now.  Could you please do something about it?”

Once again, acting as though I had given it more thought, I said “Ok Michael, go ahead and get out of your clothes.  Just remember that you are promising me that Joanne will never find out what we did here today!”

Michael quickly nodded his head up and down, and then he immediately began removing all his clothes.  As soon as he was completely naked, I grabbed a hold of his cock, which was now hard as a rock, ran my hand up and down the shaft, and then led Michael over to the bed.  I reached into the box which I had placed on the bed, and took out a blindfold.  I placed the blindfold over Michael’s eyes, and tightened up the strap around the back of his head, and said “This will help add some suspense to what I am going to do to you”.

I then flicked my tongue over each of Michael’s nipples, and his cock immediately started bobbing up and down, as he let out a moan of pleasure.  I could see that he would do anything I told him to do at that point, so I said “Ok Michael, if you want me to suck your cock and give you a nice orgasm, then I need you to put your hands behind your back.  As soon as you do that, I will take care of you”.

Without any argument, Michael quickly placed his hands behind his back, and when he did, I slipped a pair of handcuffs over his wrists, and double locked them, restraining his arms helplessly behind his back.

I led Michael over to my bed, and made him lie down on the bed on his back.  His anticipation about having me suck his cock was very evident.  His member was standing straight up in the air, and was as hard as a rock.

While Michael laid there helpless on the bed, I quietly slipped out of the bedroom, went down to the kitchen and took two ice packs out of the freezer.

When I returned to the bedroom, I heard Michael say “Benay, where are you?  Please, are you going to suck my cock now.  I need to cum so bad”.

I forcefully placed one of the ice packs under Michael’s balls, and the other ice pack up against his cock, and said “Michael, you are just a stupid male!  What made you think for a minute that someone as classy as me would ever lower myself to your level, and that I would even consider sucking this miserable cock of yours?”

As the chill of the ice packs hit Michael’s cock and balls, he let out a yell, and said “What are you doing to me you stupid bitch?”

I laughed, and said “Michael, you can curse at me all you want, but I am about to show you what happens to egotistical males like you who let their cock do all the thinking for them!”

I reached into the box on my bed, took out the Holy Trainer Chastity Tube and the smallest ring made for the chastity device, which is only 36 mm, and said “So, if I heard you correctly before Michael, you told Troy that there was no way that any woman would ever lock up ‘your stuff’.  Is that what you said?  Well, it’s time for you to eat those words!”

When it was obvious that the ice packs had done their work, and Michael’s cock had deflated down to a nice flaccid state, I took the ring of the Holy Trainer, and began working his balls through it.  I worked one ball completely through the ring, ignoring Michael’s protest about what I was doing.  Then, with quite a bit of effort, I pushed his second ball through the ring, followed by his cock.  The ring fit very tightly around his cock and balls.  For a proper fit, I probably should have used a 40 mm ring instead of the 36 mm, but I was determined to make sure that there was absolutely no way that Michael would get out of the chastity device without the key.

Pleased with the fact that the ring was so tight and secure around his cock and balls, I picked up the cage, slipped it down over his cock, and attached the cage to the ring of the device using the Magic Locker.  I pulled on the cage, and was convinced that there was no possible way that Michael was going to be able to get out of the device because of the small tight ring, and the narrow gap between the ring and the cage.

I immediately took the special keys which could unlock Michael’s chastity tube, and went upstairs and hid them in my office.  Then I returned to my bedroom, removed the blindfold from Michael’s eyes, rolled him over on the bed, and unlocked the handcuffs, freeing his wrists.

As soon as he stood up and saw the resin Chastity Tube which was locked onto his cock, Michael got a pompous attitude, and he attempted to get aggressive with me, by saying “You need to take this off me right now.  There is no way that I am going to allow you to keep this thing locked on my cock!”

I just smiled, and said “Michael, you need to change your attitude right now.  The way that I see it, you don’t have any say in the matter at this point.  Would you like me to call up Joanne, and tell her that you were eagerly waiting for me to suck your cock, and that you wanted me to do it behind her back?”

I let that thought settle in his mind for a moment, and then said “The only thing which you need to do at this point, is to get dressed, and get the hell out of my house!”

Once Michael had a chance to think about what I had just said, he began to put on his clothes.  As he got dressed, he said “What am I supposed to do Benay?  How can I go home and explain why I have this thing locked on my cock to Joanne?  How am I supposed to go to work tomorrow?”

“Well Michael, the way I see it, you only have two choices, as far as Joanne is concerned.  One is to make sure that Joanne doesn’t see your locked up cock under any circumstances, and the other choice is for you to tell her what happened today.  As far as your work in concerned, I am sure that you will be perfectly fine.  That chastity tube is very contoured, so the other employees at work shouldn’t notice it at all underneath your clothing.  You will have to sit down on the toilet to urinate from now on however, otherwise you will make a mess if you try standing at a urinal”.

“You can’t do this to me Benay.  This is not right.  When are you going to unlock this thing, and let me out of it?”

“Michael, what do you mean when you say that I can’t do it to you?  I have already done it to you.  That chastity tube is locked around your cock and balls, and it isn’t coming off without the key.  So, I would suggest that you just go home to Joanne, hope that she doesn’t have a chance to see the cage which is locked on your cock, and I’ll give some thought as to if, and when I want to unlock it.  You’ll hear from me if I should decide that I am ready to unlock it!”

Michael realized that there was no way that I was going to change my mind, so he finished getting dressed, hurried through the house and left without even saying a word to Troy.  As soon as I saw him pull out of our drive way, I picked up my phone and called Joanne.

“Oh Benay, I’ve been sitting here on pins and needles, wondering what is going on over there.  Did Michael make a big scene with you and Troy?”

I laughed, and said “No Joanne.  Michael did cause Troy quite a bit of embarrassment, but I never gave Michael a chance to make a scene, and I think that he might be significantly more humble in the coming days.  He just tore out of my drive way, so I wanted to let you know what happened before he gets home”.

I filled Joanne in on everything which had taken place while Michael was at my house, making sure that I gave her every little detail, and then said “I am sure that you are going to have a lot of fun watching Michael try to hide the fact from you that his cock is locked up in a chastity tube”.

Joanne was laughing hysterically on the other end of the phone, and said “Oh Benay, I am laughing so hard that I am crying.  I can’t believe that you were able to get Michael locked up in a chastity tube.  Yes, this should be hilarious.  I can’t wait to see how Michael plans on hiding that chastity tube from me!”

Then there was a long silence on the phone, and with a sigh, and in a much more solemn tone of voice, she said “I do feel betrayed right now by the fact that Michael was ready to let you suck his cock, and he planned on doing it behind my back”.

“Joanne, you’ve read two of my books already, so you know that I clearly state in my books, that men can’t be trusted because their cocks control their brains.  Every man, without exception will either masturbate behind your back, or have sex with another woman, if he is given the opportunity, and he feels that he can get away with it.  From what you’ve told me, you’ve already found that out the hard way from your first marriage when your husband cheated on you.  That’s why it is critical that every woman locks up their male partner in a chastity tube.  Now that Michael is locked up, you need to keep him that way, so that you never have to worry about his fidelity or his masturbating, and so that you can also enjoy the benefits of having him totally under you control at all times”.

Then in a much more cheerful tone of voice, Joanne said “Benay, I know that you are right, as usual.  I can’t thank you enough for what you’ve done for me”.

“Don’t mention it Joanne.  Us women need to stick together and help each other build better Female Led Relationships”.

I explained to Joanne how the Holy Trainer Chastity Tube had a special locking mechanism called the Magic Locker, and then said “Would you like me to bring the keys over to your office tomorrow?”

With a chuckle, Joanne said “No Benay.  Why don’t you just hold on to them for a few days.  I am sure that I won’t be needing the keys since I have no intention of unlocking Michael’s chastity tube at any time in the near future.  I am in town this week, and I don’t have any meetings scheduled for Tuesday.  Would you like to get together for lunch?  You can give me the keys then, and I can fill you in on what takes place with Michael between now and then”.

“Sound great Joanne.  Have fun with your newly locked up partner.  I am sure that you will make his night miserable.  A nice sexy outfit and some heavy duty teasing will quickly show Michael how fruitless and uncomfortable it will be when he tries to get an erection in that tight chastity cage.  Right now, I need to go and give Troy a big surprise.  I figure letting him have a nice orgasm which he isn’t expecting, will make up for all the embarrassment which he suffered today!”


Joanne Enjoys Her “Locked Up” Present

On Monday as I sat in my office working on my newest novel, I couldn’t help but wonder how things had gone with Joanne on Sunday when Michael returned home to her.  I was tempted to pick up the phone and call Joanne, but I decided that I wouldn’t bother her while she was at work.

As it turned out, Joanne called me right at noon.  When I answered her call, I could tell immediately that she was in a very lighthearted mood.

“Hi Benay.  I’m on my lunch break and I just had to call you to tell you what happened yesterday when Michael returned from your house”.

“Oh good.  Give me all of the dirty details girl!”

“Well, when Michael walked in, I looked up at the clock, and said ‘Wow, what are you doing home so early? Is the game over already?  I didn’t expect you home till later this afternoon’.  Michael just shrugged his shoulders, and said ‘Nah, the game wasn’t all that exciting, and I wasn’t feeling so hot, so I thought I would come home’.

“I wanted to smile or laugh, but I miraculously kept a straight face, and said ‘Oh, I am sorry honey.  Can I get you anything?’

“Michael just shook his head, and said ‘No thanks, I think that I’ll just go to the bedroom and lie down for a while’.  I said ‘Ok Michael.  If you should need anything, let me know’.  Michael went to our bedroom and closed the door, which is something that he never does.  I waited about fifteen minutes, and then I went to our bedroom to check on him, and see if he was sleeping, but he hadn’t even laid on the bed.  Instead, I saw that he was in our bathroom, with the door closed.  I knocked on the door, and said ‘Michael, are you alright?’”

“In a very nervous tone of voice, Michael said ‘Yeah, Yeah, I’m fine.  I’ll be right out’.  I would bet money that he was there in the bathroom trying to figure out a way to remove that chastity tube”.

“Hah - I am sure that you are right Joanne.  I can assure you however, that you don’t have to worry about that happening.  There is no way that Michael will get that chastity tube off without the special key”.

“ Oh, I believe you Benay.  Anyway, I went back out to the kitchen, waiting anxiously to see what his next move was going to be.  When he finally came out to the kitchen about ten minutes later, his face was flushed, and he acted very guilty, like he was hiding something.  I asked him if he was ok, and he told me that he was feeling better, and that he was just going to go watch something on television”.

“At that point, I thought that I would amuse myself at his expense, and make him really sweat, so I said ‘Michael, since you’re feeling better, and you got home so much earlier than I thought you would, maybe we can have some kinky fun tonight.  Why don’t you open a bottle of wine for us, while I go into the bedroom and change into something nice and sexy, and then we can play!’”

“Oh Joanne, I love it!  What did he say?”

“Oh, it was so funny.  He got a look on his face which resembled ‘a deer in the headlights’, and I thought that he was going to faint, as he was trying to figure out what to say.  When he finally answered me, he was almost stuttering, and said ‘Oh Joanne, maybe we should hold off on playing till tomorrow night when I am feeling totally better’.  I wanted to say something to him like ‘What’s the matter Michael?  Are you afraid that I might see that chastity tube which Benay locked around your cock?’, but I didn’t.  I thought that I would let him worry, and keep him on edge for another day, so I just said ‘Ok Michael, we’ll play tomorrow night when I come home from work’”

“Great job Joanne.  I love it.  Michael probably thought that since he got a reprieve, he would have another day to try and figure out a way to remove the chastity tube”.

“That’s exactly what I thought Benay.  Michael even waited till after I went to bed last night before he came in to get ready for bed.  He obviously didn’t want to take any chances of me seeing that chastity tube.  He also got up extra early this morning, got dressed and headed out to work before me”.

“Well, I am betting that he is a nervous wreck right now, and it serves him right after what he did to you.  He is probably trying desperately to get that chastity tube off before you come home tonight.  Are you going to force his hand tonight?”

“Absolutely Benay.  I am going to see that chastity tube tonight no matter what Michael does to try and hide it from me”.

“Awesome Joanne.  I will definitely be waiting to hear all the details about what happens tonight when you and I meet for lunch tomorrow”

“Oh Benay, you can be sure that I will give you every little dirty detail.  This should be quite an amusing and fun night.  For me, at least!”

If I had any doubts that Michael was in a state of distress over his new “Locked Up” condition, they were put to rest when my cell phone rang around 2 pm.  It was a phone number which I did not recognize.  I normally don’t answer calls unless I know who is calling, but I answered it anyway when I saw that it was from a Colorado Springs area code.  I thought that maybe Joanne was calling me while using a phone at her work place.

As soon as I took the call, a male said “Hello, Benay?”

I quickly recognized Michael’s voice, and said “Michael, how did you get my cell phone number?  I don’t remember ever giving it to you?”

There was a slight hesitation, and then Michael said “I called Troy and convinced him to give it to me.  I told him that I had an emergency, and that I really needed to talk with you.  That’s the only reason he gave it to me”.

“Well, I’ll have to have a serious talk with Troy later when he gets home.  So, what is the emergency Michael?”

“Benay, I really need you to unlock this chastity tube, and let me out of it.  This thing is so tight and uncomfortable.  I didn’t get any sleep at all last night.  All I did was toss and turn and try to get comfortable, but it was hopeless.  My cock kept trying to get hard throughout the night, and every time it did, the cage tightened around my cock, and the ring pulled on my balls, and woke me up.  It was terrible last night, and I can’t focus on anything today other than this cage locked on my cock.  All day long as I have been making my deliveries to the stores, I’ve been suffering every time that an attractive woman in a short skirt walks by me.  I can’t even think straight right now”.

“Oh, I am sorry to hear that you had a bad night Michael.  That’s actually quite normal however when a person is locked up for the first time in a chastity tube.  You will eventually get used to wearing it as time goes on, and each day will be a little easier for you, once you realize that the chastity tube is now a permanent part of your body.  That’s assuming of course, that you don’t look at porn or leer at all those sexy women at work, or have provocative thoughts.  If you should do those things and get yourself aroused, then you can expect the chastity tube to become very uncomfortable’.

“But Benay, I don’t want to get used to it.  I want it removed right away.  I’ve got to get this thing off before I go home this afternoon so that Joanne doesn’t see it, or I am going to have some serious trouble on my hands”.

“I am sorry Michael, but what you want, doesn’t really matter now, does it? Since I am the one in control of the keys to that chastity tube, you don’t have any say as to when it will come off.  As far as Joanne finding out about the chastity tube, you should have thought about her before you stood in your bathroom jerking off to my picture.  Now quite honestly, I don’t have time to argue with you, so please don’t call me again!”

I ended the call with Michael, and smiled to myself, knowing full well that Joanne was going to see that chastity tube in a matter of a few hours, and I was sure that she was going to have a lot of fun at Michael’s expense.

A short while later, Troy returned home from doing the food shopping.  As soon as he had brought all the groceries in from the car, I said “Troy, why did you give my cell phone number to your brother without checking first with me to see if I approved of Michael having my phone number?”

“I am sorry Mistress, but Michael told me that it was an emergency, and that he really needed to get in touch with you”.

“So, you could have told him that you needed to check with me first, and then called him back.  You are fully aware of the fact that you are not supposed to give out my cell phone number without my permission.  Are you not?”

“Yes Mistress, but…”

“No buts about it Troy.  You broke one of my rules.  According to my calendar, you are scheduled for a release and orgasm in four weeks.  That has now been changed to eight weeks.  Next time, you’ll think twice before you break one of my rules.  Won’t you?”

I know that there will be some people who think that I was mean, and that I treated Troy unfairly, but they must understand that in a Female Led Relationship, the male partner must always abide by the female’s rules, without exception.

Troy looked down at the floor, and said “Yes Mistress.  I am so sorry that I broke one of your rules”.

“Troy, I am sure that you are now”.  I turned to leave the kitchen, and said “You may go ahead and put the groceries away now, and then come into the bedroom.  I can use a good foot massage, and then some pleasure from that mouth and tongue of yours!”


Pleasure For Joanne – Suffering For Michael

The next day when I met Joanne for lunch at Ruby Tuesday’s, she was beaming from ear to ear, and was obviously very happy about the way that things had gone at her house on Monday night.

As soon as we sat down at our table, I said “Well, you’re glowing Joanne, and I don’t think that you are pregnant.  Things must have gone very well with Michael last night”.

“Oh Benay, they sure did.  At least as far as I am concerned!”

As soon as the waitress brought us our drinks, and took our meal orders, I said “Ok Joanne, tell me what happened, and don’t leave out any juicy details”.

“Well, when I got home last night, Michael was sitting in the living room watching television.  I gave him a kiss, put my things away, and then said ‘Michael, I’ve been waiting all day to play with you, as you promised me yesterday.  I’m already dripping wet just from thinking about it all day’.  With a somewhat fearful look on his face, Michael said ‘Joanne, don’t you want to eat dinner first?’  I laughed, and said ‘Didn’t you hear what I said?  I am wet and ready to play with you now.  We can just worry about dinner later.  I have something which is a lot tastier than dinner for you to eat right now.  Go ahead and open up a bottle of wine for us, while I go and change my clothes’”.

“I could immediately tell that Michael was getting ready to say something in protest, so I quickly said ‘It will only take me a few minutes to change into something sexy, and then I want to see you completely naked when you come into the bedroom with my glass of wine!’”

“Nice going Joanne.  I like it.  That didn’t leave Michael many options.  Did it?”.

“No, it didn’t.  I wanted to see how he planned on hiding that chastity tube if he was naked.  Anyway, I placed the pair of handcuffs under the pillow on the bed.  Then, I quickly shed my work clothes, and picked out a few items which I knew would drive Michael crazy.  I put on a red lace bra, red lace garter belt, sheer red stockings, and my red high heel pumps.  As soon as I was dressed, I called out to Michael and told him that I was waiting for him.  When he finally walked into the bedroom, carrying a glass of wine for me, I was sitting on the edge of the bed with your riding crop in my hand.  I took the glass of wine from him, and said ‘Well Michael, I am glad to see that you brought me my wine, but didn’t I tell you that I wanted to see you naked?  It doesn’t look like you obeyed me very well’”

While Michael was think of something to say, I reached under my pillow, retrieved the pair of handcuffs, quickly locked a cuff around his right wrist, and said ‘Michael, put your hands behind your back’.  When he didn’t obey fast enough, I smacked him as hard as I could across his thigh with the riding crop.  He let out a yell, and while he was reacting to the surprise pain from the blow, I grabbed the wrist which had the handcuff on it, yanked it behind his back, and locked the handcuffs onto his other wrist.  I made sure that his wrists were securely locked behind his back, and that his arms were helpless”.

“Wow, way to go Joanne.  I was wondering if Michael was going to cooperate with you, and how you were going to get him undressed, but it’s obvious that you were a step ahead of him”.

Joanne laughed, and said “You are exactly right Benay.  I figured that I was going to have to be very forceful with him since I knew that he would do anything to stop me from discovering that chastity tube”.

“Anyway, at that point, I said ‘Well, you can’t very well get yourself undressed now Michael with your arms locked behind your back, but that is alright.  I’ll just undress you as much as I can!’

“I pushed him down onto the bed on his back, and removed his shoes and socks.  Then, noticing the prominent bulge in the front of his jeans, I pretended like I didn’t know what it was, and said ‘Wow Michael, it looks like you have been getting very hard for me.  I am glad to see that you like my outfit!’”

“You are so bad Joanne.  You are a natural at this, even though you may not have known it!”

Just then, the waitress brought our meals, set them down in front of us, inquired as to whether we needed anything else or not, and then left the table.

As soon as the waitress was out of earshot, Joanne then continued filling me in on what happened with Michael.

“Anyway, Michael realized that he was going to be in trouble very quickly, if he didn’t say something fast, so he said ‘Oh yes Joanne, I love your outfit.  You look so sexy in it.  Why don’t you just let me get down on my knees, and pleasure you with my mouth’”

“I laughed, and said ‘Oh, don’t worry Michael, I plan on using your mouth and tongue for a lot of pleasure before the night is over.  First, I need to get your pants and briefs off.  Then we’ll go from there’.  I undid his belt, unbuttoned his slacks, and then with a big tug, pulled his pants down his legs, and threw them onto the floor”.

“Then I slipped my fingers under the waistband of his briefs, and yanked them down his legs, and threw them on the floor also.  When I saw the chastity tube which was locked around his cock and balls, I feigned total surprise, let out a yell, and said ‘Michael, what the hell is that thing on your cock?’”

“Michael immediately started babbling frantically saying ‘I can explain Joanne.  Believe me, it’s nothing that I did.  I didn’t lock this thing on my cock’.  Looking at him with disbelief, I said ‘Well Michael, if you didn’t lock that thing onto your cock, who did?’”

“Michael became totally silent for the longest time.  It was obvious that he didn’t want to answer my question, so I asked him again, this time much more forcefully ‘Michael, I asked you who locked that chastity tube onto your cock?’

“Finally, almost whispering, he said ‘Benay did’.  Acting like I was totally shocked by his answer, I said ‘Benay?  How could she possibly have gotten that tube locked on your cock?  What were you doing?  I want to know exactly what took place at her house yesterday’”

“I could see that Michael was contemplating how to answer my question.  When he finally answered, he said ‘Joanne, it’s a long story.  Let’s just say that I screwed up, and that I let her get this thing locked onto me.  It’s not important how it happened.  You just need to get the keys from her so that you can let me out of this thing’”

“I clearly didn’t like his answer, so I brought the riding crop down hard across first Michael’s right thigh, and then across his left thigh, and said ‘Yes, it is important to me Michael, as to how Benay was able to lock that chastity tube onto your cock.  I want every detail as to what happened at Benay’s house yesterday.  You can just lie there as you are, while I go refill my glass of wine.  When I come back, I want you to tell me exactly what happened yesterday.  If I feel that you are leaving out any details, or that you are lying to me, I will just leave you handcuffed like that all night.  Actually, I will just leave you handcuffed like that for as long as it takes for you to give me the full story.  If you don’t get to go to work tomorrow, well that will be too bad!’”

“I stomped out of the bedroom, went down to the kitchen, refilled my wine glass, and sat down.  I decided to leave Michael alone for a while to contemplate what he was going to tell me, and what I was going to do when I returned to him.  Benay, since you had already told me exactly what happened at your house, I knew that it was going to be impossible for Michael to lie to me and get away with it”.

“Oh Joanne, I love it.  That boy of yours had to be scared royally.  I am sure that he also got very uncomfortable very fast, lying on his handcuffed arms”.

“Oh, you are correct about that Benay.  I left him alone helpless on the bed for about a half hour.  When I finally returned to the bedroom, Michael immediately began pleading with me to unlock the handcuffs.  He said ‘Joanne, I can’t lay on my arms any more.  They are killing me.  Please let me sit up, or remove the handcuffs’”

“I shook my head, and said “Sorry Michael.  You are staying just like you are until you tell me everything that happened at Benay’s house on Sunday.  If you want those handcuffs removed, then I suggest that you start talking right now.  If I walk out of this room again, then you will stay like that until I come home from work tomorrow night.  I am not kidding, at all!’”

“Wow Joanne.  That had to really scare the hell out of him!”

“Yes, it did.  Michael finally realized that I was very serious, so he started telling me what happened at you house.  He told me that while he and Troy were watching the ball game, you came out into the living room dressed in a sexy leather outfit, consisting of a bra, hot pants, and thigh high boots.  He said that you told him that you needed his help, and that you asked him to get a box off the top shelf of your bedroom closet for you”.

“Yes, that’s all true so far”

“Michael said that he must have gotten too excited and aroused by your outfit, and that you evidently noticed the bulge in his pants.  He kept telling me that he couldn’t avoid getting excited because of the way that you were dressed.  Anyway, he said that you rubbed your hand on the front of his crotch, and then you undid his belt and pulled down his pants and briefs, and told him that you wanted to suck his cock.  He said that he told you that he couldn’t let you do something like that, but that you persisted, and that you continued getting his cock even harder, and getting him more aroused, while telling him that ‘It was ok.  There was no way that Joanne would find out about it’”.

“Well, that’s not exactly true Joanne.  Michael didn’t hesitate for a minute getting undressed, and he was quick to agree that I should suck his cock, and that he would keep it a secret from you, as I told you the other night”.

“Oh Benay, I knew he wasn’t telling me the truth, but I let him continue telling me the whole story about how you blindfolded him, and handcuffed him before he even realized what you were planning to do to him.  He said that once you had him helpless, you locked him up in the chastity tube, and then sent him home.  He said that it all happened so fast, that he didn’t even realize what you were doing to him until he was locked up in that chastity tube”.

“Well, that part of it is true Joanne.  So, what did you do after he told you his partially true account of what took place at my house?”

Joanne smiled, and said “When Michael was all done telling me his version of what happened, I was so mad at him that I began smacking him very hard with the riding crop on both of his thighs.  Then I rolled him over onto his stomach, and I began punishing the cheeks of his ass with the riding crop.  As he cried out for mercy, I said ‘Michael, I do not appreciate the fact that you just lied to me.  Just so you know, I have already spoken with Benay, and I have already found out what happened at her house the other day.  Her story is quite a bit different than yours.  Did you forget to mention to me that you told Benay that you would love to have her suck your cock?  Did you also forget to mention to me that you told Benay that you would keep it a secret from me?  Well, it is obvious to me Michael, that I can’t trust you!’”

“Good for you, Joanne!”

“Well, by the time that I stopped punishing Michael with the riding crop, his ass was bright red, and tears were running down his face, and he said ‘Joanne, please forgive me.  I am so sorry.  Can you please remove these handcuffs, and can you please call Benay and get the keys to this chastity tube?  It is driving me absolutely crazy!’”

“I grabbed a hold of his chastity tube, then I squeezed Michael’s balls in my hand, and said ‘No Michael, I don’t feel like letting you out of the handcuffs just yet.  I plan on using that mouth and tongue of yours for some serious pleasure tonight before those handcuffs come off.  As far as this chastity tube is concerned, I really do like the fact that you are now no longer able to masturbate or try to cheat on me like you have been accustomed to doing so much in the past.  I don’t think that you should be released from the chastity tube, so at least for the time being, Benay can continue to hold the keys to this chastity tube’”

“Hah, Michael must have been devastated to hear that”.

“Oh, he was Benay.  He immediately started pleading with me, and he was on the verge of crying, as he said ‘Please Joanne.  Will you please reconsider.  I am so sorry for what I’ve done.  You need to know that I went crazy all day today at work being locked up in this damm tube.  Right now, my cock is trying to get hard, just looking at you dressed in that sexy outfit, and this tight tube is squeezing the hell out of my cock’”

“I just laughed, and said ‘Well Michael, that honestly is not my problem.  You’ve let that cock of yours control too much of your life for too long.  It will be nice for a change to know that you can’t touch that cock of yours, or do anything with it when you are horny, except suffer, until I decide to take it off of you!’”

“Wow Joanne, you drove a stake right through his heart!”

“Yes, I did Benay, and I felt good about it.  I figured that it was time for some serious pay back for all the things which Michael recently did behind my back.  Anyway, I finally helped him up off the bed, pushed him down onto the floor on his knees, and I made him kiss and lick my high heels until every inch of both pumps were shining.  Then I kept him busy, kissing my legs for quite a while, until I finally allowed him to work his way up to my pussy.  I kept his head locked between my thighs for almost an hour while he licked and sucked my clit, and worked his tongue in and out of my pussy non-stop.  Gosh Benay, I must tell you that it felt absolutely wonderful.  By the time that I finally released Michael from the handcuffs, I had enjoyed three very powerful and pleasurable orgasms, and I was thrilled knowing that all Michael could do was suffer being locked up in that chastity tube while he gave me all of the pleasure which I desired”.

“Yes Joanne.  I know exactly what you mean.  I also find that I get a real power rush which adds to the intensity of my orgasms when Troy is forced to pleasure me while he is locked up in his chastity tube.  It’s nice knowing that your partner will do anything you tell him to do, hoping that you will take mercy on him, and allow him to also have a release”.

At that point, I reached into my purse, and took out the little ring which held the two keys to the Magic Locker which secured Michael’s Holy Trainer Chastity Tube.  I handed them to Joanne, and said “Here you are girl.  There’s no way that Michael can get out of that chastity tube unless you decide to use one of these keys to unlock his cage”.

With a big smile, Joanne took the keys, looked them over, placed them into her purse, and said “I have no intentions of unlocking him, and I think for a little while longer, I will let Michael continue to think that you are holding the keys to his chastity tube, if that is ok with you Benay?”

“Absolutely Joanne.  I don’t have a problem at all with Michael thinking that I have the keys.  It will probably save you some grief.  If he thinks that I still have the keys, then he won’t be bugging you all the time about unlocking his chastity tube”.

“My thoughts exactly Benay.  I appreciate everything that you have done to help me take control of Michael”.

“Don’t even mention it Joanne.  I am just happy to see another woman take control of her relationship, and I am also happy to see another egotistical male brought to his knees, and locked up in a chastity tube”.

Then, as I held up the key which was attached to my own necklace, I said “Now Joanne, you fully understand the significance of this key which I always wear around my neck.  When you finally decide to tell Michael that you have taken possession of the keys to his chastity tube, then I suggest that you wear one of the keys on a chain around your neck.  It will always be a constant reminder to Michael that you are in control, and that only you can unlock his chastity tube, and only you can grant him a release.  I would also suggest that you put the second key to the Magic Locker in a very safe place, so that Michael can never find it and escape from the chastity tube”.

“Oh Benay, I definitely plan on wearing a key on my necklace just like you do, and I know exactly where to put the other key.  I have a small Sentry Safe, which utilizes an electronic lock, which is bolted down to the floor of my bedroom closet at home.  I keep my more expensive jewelry in it, and I know that Michael definitely does not know the combination to the safe”.

“Sounds great Joanne.  Now remember to have fun with your new locked up partner.  Use Michael anyway your heart desires.  The longer that he is kept locked up in that chastity tube without being allowed to have an orgasm, the more frustrated and hornier he will become, and therefore, the more he will be ready to do whatever you tell him to do.  Who knows Joanne?  Before too long, you might just have a full time slave, like I have with Troy.  If you decide that you really like keeping Michael locked up in a chastity tube, then I would suggest that sometime soon, you think about ordering a stainless steel Jail Bird, like the one that Troy wears.  You will find that it will be a lot easier to keep clean, and it will be much more secure device, since the cage and ring are custom made to your specifications”.

“Yes, I will keep that in mind.  I think that I will probably do that since I really did like the look of that chastity tube which you have locked on Troy.  Maybe next time that we get together, you can help me order one for Michael”.

As we left the restaurant, Joanne and I gave each other a big hug, and I said “Well Joanne, in my opinion, you have now graduated to the world of Female Domination and Male Chastity.  I am sure that you will now find, with Michael being locked up in that chastity tube, that maintaining a Female Led Relationship with him just became a lot easier.  Make sure that you keep me informed over the next few weeks on how things are going with Michael, and let me know immediately if you should need my help with anything”.


Joanne Brings Michael To My Dungeon

During the next month after I had given the Magic Locker keys to Joanne, she and I talked on the phone at great length at least twice a week.  However, due to her travel itinerary at work and my busy schedule, taking care of my Bed & Dungeon, as well as rushing to meet my publishing deadlines on Amazon, we were only able to get together for lunch once during the entire month.

It was during that lunch at Chili’s in Colorado Springs, that Joanne filled me in on how things were going with Michael, now that she had kept him locked up in the Holy Trainer Chastity Tube for a little over three weeks without allowing him to have an orgasm, even though he had persistently begged her for a release.  She told me that the only times she had removed his chastity tube were for “Tease and Denial” sessions, as I had outlined in my book, and thorough cleanings.  Joanne assured me that she had made sure that whenever the cage was removed, Michael’s wrists were handcuffed behind his back, thus, he had not touched his own cock since the day that I had locked him into the chastity tube.

With a big smile, I said “Gosh Joanne, I am so proud of you, and the fact that you did not give in to his begging, or allow him to have an orgasm.  Too many women make the mistake of feeling sorry for their partner, and releasing them from their chastity tubes too frequently.  Once you have your partner securely locked up in a chastity tube, then you need to ensure that he earns every orgasm and that he doesn’t get spoiled by being allowed to cum too often”.

“I know exactly what you mean Benay.  I must admit that I was somewhat tempted to unlock Michael’s cage, and give him a release, just so he would stop bugging me”.

She held up the key which was now hanging from her necklace, and said “Once I started wearing this key around my neck, and Michael was aware that you no longer had the key, he was constantly begging me to unlock the chastity tube.  I remembered however, what you had written in your chastity book, so instead of getting a release from his chastity tube, Michael wound up getting additional days added to the time that he would be locked up, because of his begging.  Now he’s not even eligible for an orgasm for another two weeks.  If he doesn’t get any additional time added to his lock up between now and then, he will have gone almost six weeks without an orgasm”.

“Way to go Joanne.  I told you before that you were a fast learner!”

“Well thanks Benay.  Yes, now that Michael has realized that I will add extra days to his lock up time every time that he opens his mouth, he has finally stopped telling me how badly he needs an orgasm”.

“Good for you.  Just make sure that there is no way that Michael can ever get his hands on that key because you can be sure that he will be looking for an opportunity to grab the key and unlock himself”.

“You don’t have to worry about that Benay.  Anytime I am not wearing this key around my neck, I lock it away in my Sentry Safe”.

“Great Joanne!  So, tell me.  While Michael is being deprived of his orgasms, are you making sure that he is taking care of your needs?”

Joanne laughed, and said “Oh, you can be sure of that.  I have used Michael’s mouth and tongue for so many orgasms in the last two weeks that I have lost count!  When I come home from work and I want to be pleasured, all I have to do now is to point down to the floor.  Michael knows that he better drop down onto his knees and be ready to please me properly or risk having more days added to his time in the chastity tube without an orgasm”

“Hah – Isn’t male chastity wonderful.  At least from the woman’s perspective!”

“Yes, I am so glad that I read your male chastity book.  It has helped me so much, and I can never thank you enough for locking Michael up for me.  My life is so much better now, and I plan on keeping Michael locked up in a chastity tube for as long as we are together.  I was wondering if you could show me how I can order a stainless steel cage like the one that Troy wears”.

“Absolutely Joanne.  I think that is a wise decision, especially if you plan on keeping Michael locked up at all times.  The open design of the stainless steel cage is so much easier to keep clean.  I can show you how to do it right now”.

I pulled out my IPad, navigated to the Mature Metal website, and showed Joanne the page with the description and specifications of the Jail Bird Chastity Tube.  She was sold as soon as she read all the information on the website, so we immediately ordered a set of sizing rings for her to use on Michael so that she could get a properly fitting base ring.

“When the sizing rings arrive, take your time, and make sure that you get the proper measurement for Michael, then just come back to this page, and place your order.  As you see here, Mature Metal says that you should allow six to eight weeks for delivery of your finished chastity tube.  When I ordered the Jail Bird for Troy, it arrived exactly six weeks from the time that I placed the order.  I am sure that you will be thrilled with the quality and workmanship of their chastity tube”.

Joanne thanked me for helping her order the sizing rings, and said “Benay, I feel bad keeping your chastity tube on Michael for so long.  Can I at least pay you for it?”

“Absolutely not Joanne.  You don’t need to pay me anything.  That Holy Trainer Chastity Tube was just sitting on a shelf in my Dungeon along with eight or nine other models which were not being used.  I always try to keep a good assortment of different types of chastity tubes available in my Dungeon, since I never know when the opportunity to lock up another male will present itself!”

Joanne laughed, and said “I’ve been meaning to ask you about your Dungeon, since I read about it in your books.  Do you really torture people in your Dungeon?”

I just about choked on my food when I started laughing at Joanne’s question, and said “Joanne, I only torture them if they deserve it!”

Then, after regaining my composure, I said “Joanne, I was going to invite you up to see my Dungeon the last time that you were at my house, but I didn’t want to shock you with too much information at once.  However, since you are now having so much fun dominating Michael, maybe the time is right for you to bring him down to my house, and the two of us can have some fun with him and Troy in my Dungeon”.

“Really?  I think that I would like that.  I will have to rely on you however, to take the lead and show me what to do, since I’ve never been in a real Dungeon before”.

“That’s not even an issue Joanne.  You’re such a quick learner that I am sure that you’ll have no problem at all putting Michael through his paces once you get him into my Dungeon”.

We both whipped out our phones at that point to check our schedules so that we could set a date to get together.  The following weekend, Troy and I were planning on going up to Cripple Creek, so we decided that Joanne would bring Michael down to my house the next Saturday night for dinner and a play session in my Dungeon.

“Oh, I am so excited Benay.  I can’t wait to see your Dungeon.  I did see pictures of different Dungeons on those websites which Michael had been visiting, and quite honestly, as I remember, some of them looked pretty scary”.

I laughed, and said “Joanne, they are only scary for the helpless submissive, not the Mistress who is in charge!”

With a big smile, Joanne said “Well Benay, you’ll have to teach me how to become a full-fledged Mistress”.

“Joanne, you are already well on your way to becoming Michael’s Mistress.  He just may not be aware yet, that in a very short time, he will be your slave”.

Then with a big simile, I said “Maybe, I’ll make Michael aware of the fact that he is nothing more than your slave when you bring him to my Dungeon!”

On the Saturday when I expected Joanne and Michael to come down to the house, I made sure that Troy cleaned and sanitized everything in my Dungeon.  Since I wanted something light for dinner, Troy began preparing a wonderful grilled chicken salad while two bottles of my favorite White Merlot chilled in the refrigerator.

When I walked into the kitchen, and Troy was busy prepping the ingredients for the salad, I could tell that he was somewhat uneasy about his brother coming over for dinner, especially after the last unpleasant encounter which he had with Michael.

To ease some of his apprehension, I went over to Troy, placed my hand on his chastity tube, and said “Troy, there’s no need to be nervous about Michael coming over tonight.  I am sure that you will find out tonight that Michael won’t be so condescending to you now that ‘his stuff’ as he likes to call it is locked up in a chastity tube similar to yours.  I can also assure you that if I don’t like his attitude tonight, I will make him pay dearly when I get him upstairs in my Dungeon”

Troy seemed to relax, smiled at me, and said “Thank you Mistress.  I appreciate that!”  

While Troy then went to work setting the table in the dining room, I went into my bedroom to get dressed for our evening activities.  First, I fixed my long hair up into a severe bun on the back of my head.  Then I donned an almost transparent black silk blouse, short black leather mini-skirt, sheer black thigh high stockings, and my favorite pair of black patent leather pumps with five-inch stiletto heels.

When Joanne arrived with Michael around 6 pm, she looked absolutely stunning.  It was obvious that she had significantly added to her wardrobe over the past month.  She was wearing a very short strapless black leather dress, which had a plunging neckline, which showcased the key to Michael’s chastity tube, as it hung between her ample breasts.  Black stockings and a pair of thigh high black leather boots with skyscraper heels complemented her outfit.

As soon as she entered the foyer, she spun around on her stiletto heels, and said “Well Benay, what do you think?  Do I look like a Mistress who’s ready to wield a whip in your Dungeon tonight?”

I laughed, and said “Joanne, you look terrific.  And yes, if I was Troy or Michael, I’d be worrying about what you might do to them tonight.  I just love your new dress and those beautiful thigh high boots”.

“Oh, thanks Benay.  I spent an absolute fortune on this dress and these boots, but I charged everything to one of Michael’s credit cards, since I knew that he would want me to look good for this special occasion and for me to be happy”.

Then she turned to Michael who had been standing there quietly by the front door with a somewhat apprehensive look on his face, and said “Isn’t that true Michael?  You do want to keep me happy at all times now, don’t you?”

With a quite respectful tone of voice, which seemed uncharacteristic for Michael, he said “Yes Joanne.  I only want you to be happy.  Whatever will make you happy”.

With a big smile, Joanne said “That’s what I thought.  Michael, what would make me happy right now, is to see you get down on your knees and greet Mistress Benay in a proper manner, just like you greet me when I come home from work!”

Michael hesitated for a moment, and then realizing that he had no choice other than to do what Joanne had told him to do, dropped down onto his knees, and said “Mistress Benay, may I have the privilege of kissing your beautiful shoes?”

I looked down at him, and said “Yes Michael, you may kiss my shoes, and thank you for addressing me properly”.

With a big smile, Joanne said “I am glad that Michael remembered what I told him.  After reading your books, I told him that he had better make sure that he always addressed you as ‘Mistress Benay’ whenever he was in your presence”

“Well, I appreciate that Joanne, and I think that from now on, Michael should also address you as ‘Mistress Joanne’ since you now hold the key to that chastity tube which is locked around his cock, and it will show that he recognizes that you, as his Mistress and Key Holder now control his very manhood and his actions”.

With a big smile, Joanne said “I agree with you Benay, and I would like that very much”.

I looked down at Michael who was busy kissing the tops of both of my pumps passionately, and said “Michael, did you hear what I just said?  I expect you to address this wonderful woman who is your Key Holder as ‘Mistress Joanne’ from now on”.

Michael looked up at me, nodded his head, and said “Yes, Mistress Benay.  I understand what you are saying, and I will address her as ‘Mistress Joanne’ from this point forward”

“Very good Michael, you may get up now, and thank you for worshipping my shoes.  You can go into the kitchen now and see if Troy needs any help with preparing our dinner”.

Michael quickly rose from his feet, said “Yes, Mistress Benay, and went into the kitchen.  As soon as he was out of earshot, I turned to Joanne, and with a big smile said “I am very impressed with the change which I see already in Michael’s behavior and attitude.  It is obvious to me that locking up that cock of his was the right decision.  It definitely was what was needed to get rid of his self-righteous and egotistical temperament”.

“Oh, I couldn’t agree with you more Benay.  He has been a completely different person over the last two weeks.  He finally realized that if he ever hopes to enjoy another orgasm, that he had better be totally obedient, and keep me happy and satisfied at all times”.

I gave Joanne a big hug, and said “As I’ve said many times before ‘Isn’t male chastity wonderful?’”

“Oh Benay, I am finding out each day how wonderful life can be now that Michael is locked up in that chastity tube, and does pretty much everything that I tell him to do.  Oh, I forgot to tell you that I used those sizing rings and decided that the ring on Michael’s new Jail Bird needed to be 1.5 inches.  I’ve already placed the order with Mature Metal, and I am already anxious to see it arrive”

I laughed, and said “Well, that ring on the Holy Trainer which Michael is wearing is only 36 mm.  I told you that it was very tight, and that there was no way that he would ever get it off.  He’ll probably be somewhat relieved to be locked up in the Jail Bird when it arrives”.

I then led Joanne into the dining room, and as soon as we were seated, I notified Troy that we were ready to have him pour a glass of wine for us.

Troy poured a glass of White Merlot for Joanne and I, and then said “Mistress Benay, would it be alright if Michael and I also had a glass of wine with our dinner?”

“Absolutely Troy, you and your brother may also enjoy a glass of wine with your meal.  You may also go ahead and serve dinner to us now since we have a busy night planned for both of you!”

During dinner, Joanne and I talked about her job, my latest book, and some of the newest summer fashions which were being unveiled.  She told me that she was interested in buying some nice leather wrist and ankle cuffs, as well as a leather hood for Michael, and she asked me if I could recommend a vendor from whom she should purchase those items.  I told her that I preferred using ‘Extreme Restraints’ for most of my bondage equipment, and I always placed my orders with them on the internet since they had high quality products, good customer service, and fast delivery.  Throughout our meal, while Joanne and I conversed, Troy and Michael sat there eating their food quietly unless Joanne or I asked them a question.

As soon as we were finished with dinner, Joanne and I refreshed our glasses of wine, and retired to the living room to chat, while Troy and Michael cleared the table, and then cleaned up the kitchen.

When Troy and Michael finally came into the living room to let me know that everything was cleaned up, I said “Very good.  I’ll inspect the job you did later”.

Then turning to Troy, I said “You can go ahead and take Michael up to my Dungeon.  When Mistress Joanne and I come up, I expect to see both of you naked, and kneeling on your knees, on my worship mat, ready to serve us”.

Troy nodded, and said “Yes Mistress”, and he quickly headed down the hall to the staircase.  Michael however, stood there, looking at Joanne, and he waited for her to say something.

With a frown on her face, Joanne quickly said “Michael, you heard Mistress Benay.  What are you waiting for?”

He immediately said “Yes Mistress.  Then he turned, left the living room, and followed Troy up the stairs to the third floor.

As soon as Troy and Michael left the room, I said to Joanne “You know that I must punish Michael for what he just did.  I am sorry Joanne but I don’t like it when any slave ever hesitates to obey one of my orders”.

Joanne nodded, and said “Benay, I fully understand what you are saying, and obviously, you have my permission to do whatever you feel is necessary, as part of Michael’s training.  Please understand that I am not making excuses for Michael, but I don’t think that he has fully grasped the realization that he is now a slave, and that he has to obey all women”.

I lifted my glass of wine, clinked glasses with Joanne, and said “Well, I can assure you that he will fully understand his status as your slave by the time that he leaves my Dungeon!”

I then discussed with Joanne what activities I had in store for Troy and Michael when we went upstairs.  She was quite excited about my plans for the evening, and said “Wow Benay.  I’m getting wet just thinking about what you are going to do to the two of them.  I’ll just follow your lead, and have some fun”.

By the time that Joanne and I finally went up to the Dungeon, Troy and Michael had been kneeling there naked except for their chastity tubes for at least a half hour.  As soon as I entered the Dungeon, I said “Well, I am glad to see that the two of you are on your knees naked, as I ordered.  I would suggest that you both strictly follow all commands you receive from Mistress Joanne and me tonight, if you know what is good for you!”

Joanne was like a little kid in a candy store when she saw all the BDSM equipment and furniture in my Dungeon.  She roamed around the Dungeon, from shelf to shelf looking at all the leather bondage items, steel shackles, implements of torture, and assorted toys.  When she saw that one complete wall of my Dungeon was covered with whips, paddles, canes, and riding crops, she said “Wow Benay, you really have a lot of things to use when you punish your slaves, don’t you?”

I laughed, and said “Yes Joanne.  A Mistress can never have enough paddles, riding crops, canes or whips”.  I pointed out a couple of custom made paddles which had my name on them, and said “Look at these exquisitely engraved paddles which were made specially for me!”

I walked over to one of the racks on the wall, which held my bondage equipment, and retrieved a leather blindfold, and said “You just look around, and see if you find anything which interests you, while I get Michael trussed up properly, and then we can have some fun.  I slipped the blindfold down over Michael’s head, and tightly secured the strap so that he could not see anything that was about to happen to him.  I then picked up a heavy leather hood, pulled it down over Michael’s head, and tightened up the straps on the rear of the hood so that it was taut against his face, and then I shoved a penis gag into his mouth, which I secured to the front of the hood.

I ordered Michael up onto his feet, and I led him over to the St. Andrew’s Cross, where I positioned his body facing the cross.  I secured leather cuffs around his wrists and ankles, and then pulled his arms up over his head, and attached his wrists cuffs to the hooks on the top beams of the cross.  I made Michael spread his legs wide, and then secured his ankles to the hooks on the bottom beams of the cross.  Next, using a set of five leather straps, I bound his body tightly up against the heavy wood of the cross.  By the time that I was done, his arms, waist, and thighs were restrained so tightly against the cross, that I knew that there was no way that Michael could move at all.

Joanne watched everything that I did, and said “Wow Benay, I don’t think that I’ve ever seen anyone look as helpless as Michael does right now”.

I smiled, and said “Joanne, it’s always good to make sure that your slave is totally helpless, when you plan on administering severe discipline!”

I patted Michael on his ass, and said “Now, don’t you go anywhere Michael.  I’ll be back in a little bit to punish you for disobeying me downstairs earlier.  In the meantime, you can just worry about what I am going to do to you when I return”.

I invited Joanne to sit down on my throne chair, and then I turned to Troy, and said “Troy, you were busy working in the kitchen preparing dinner when Mistress Joanne arrived at our house earlier, so you did not get an opportunity to properly worship her beautiful new boots.  I expect you to show Mistress Joanne now how much you adore those wonderful boots, by cleaning every inch of them with your mouth and tongue!”

Troy immediately crawled over, knelt in front of Joanne, and brought his mouth down onto the top of her right boot.  He began kissing and licking her boot, working his tongue all over the top and sides of the boot until she crossed her legs, placed her boot in front of his face, and slid the stiletto heel into his mouth.  At that point, Troy sucked on her heel until she was satisfied that he had worshipped it properly.  She then said “That was very nice Troy, now you can do the same thing for my other boot!”

Troy moved his mouth over to Joanne’s left boot, and began kissing and licking every inch of it, just as he had done with her right boot.  Once again, when Joanne was pleased with the job that he had done worshipping the top and sides of her boot, she lifted her boot up, and slid her stiletto heel into his mouth.  Troy began sucking on it until Joanne was satisfied with the job that he had done.  At that point, she patted Troy on the head, and thanked him for the nice job which he had done on her boots.  Troy quickly brought his head down to the floor in front of her, and said “Thank you Mistress Joanne for giving me the opportunity to worship your beautiful boots”.

Joanne turned to me with a big smile, and said “Benay, it is obvious to me that you have trained your slave to clean boots and shoes very well”.

I laughed, and said “Yes Joanne.  Troy has been getting plenty of practice for years at cleaning my footwear.  I make sure every day that he always cleans my shoes and boots before I ever put them away into my closet”.

“Well, I will remember that, and I will have Michael clean my shoes with his mouth and tongue from now on every day when I get home from work”.

“Good for you!  You will find that it will be quite nice to always have every pair of your shoes and boots which are in the closet shining, and ready to wear”.

At that point, I told Troy to place his arms behind his back.  When he did, I locked his wrists together with a pair of handcuffs, and ordered him to stand up.  I led him over to the small jail cell on the other side of the Dungeon, pushed him inside the tight confines of the 3 foot by 3 foot cell, closed and locked the door, and said “You can just stand there, and stay out of trouble while I deal with your brother now!”

Joanne went over to the jail cell, and looked inside at Troy while he stood there helpless in the tight confines of the cell.  Then she pulled on the metal bars of the door, and said “Wow, this thing is tight, and it appears to be quite secure”.

I laughed, and said “Yes Joanne.  It is very secure.  There is no way that any slave has ever been able to get out of it.  Once they are locked in there, they stay there until I decided to unlock the door”

Then with a big smile, I said “Joanne, if there is ever a time when Michael gets on your nerves, and you want him out of your way, feel free to bring him over here, and lock him up in my jail cell for the night!”

“Thanks, Benay.  I’ll definitely remember that!”

Then leading Joanne over to where Michael was still secured to the St. Andrew’s Cross, I said “As far as I am aware, up until now, you have only punished Michael using the riding crop which I gave to you.  Now would be a good opportunity for you to learn how to use some other implements of punishment on him.  How does that sound?”

With a big smile, Joanne said “Oh Benay, I would love for you to teach me how to use some of those wonderful whips, canes, and paddles which you have hanging on the wall over there”.

“Great!  Well then, let’s start with my favorite punishment tool”.

Taking my Cat-Of-Nine Tails Whip down from the rack on the wall, I said “Joanne, every Mistress should have one of these.  I am sure that if you order yourself a whip like this, it will quickly become your favorite instrument of punishment also”.

I placed my hand on Michael’s back, and said “Michael, I want to make sure that you fully understand why you are going to be severely punished now.  When you were downstairs earlier, you hesitated to obey my command, and that is something which I never tolerate from any slave, and hopefully after tonight, Joanne also will never tolerate it from you.  I know that you can’t speak, but you can nod your head to indicate that you understand what I am saying”.

Michael nodded his head, but at the same time, he mumbled something into the gag which sounded to me like a plea, asking me not to punish him.  I ignored his pleas, backed up, and demonstrated the proper wrist technique and arm motion for using a Cat-Of-Nine Tails Whip to Joanne.  As the tentacles of the whip unfurled in front of me, they made that wonderful cracking sound, as they landed hard against Michael’s back.

He immediately screamed out, and tried to move away from the reach of my whip, but fortunately the penis gag in his mouth muffled his cries, and the tight leather restraints held his body securely up against the beams of the cross.  Before he even had a chance to recover from the first blow, I brought the whip down hard across his back once again.

I then handed the whip to Joanne, and said “Ok, you try it now”.

Joanne stood a few feet behind Michael, brought her arm back and let the whip land across his back, but I noticed that she pulled her wrist back at the very last moment.  Therefore, the tentacles of the whip did not hit Michael’s back as hard as they should have.  It was obvious that the strike was much milder than the two which I had just given to him.

“That was a nice swing Joanne, but you pulled the whip back at the last minute, so Michael did not feel the full effect of the whip.  Try it again, and this time, follow through with a full swing”.

Joanne nodded, and sure enough, when she brought the whip down across Michael’s shoulder blades, it struck him much harder than before, causing him to fight against his restraints, and to cry out from behind the gag.

“Now, that’s the way girl!  Give him a few more like that so that you can get comfortable handling the whip”.

With a big smile, Joanne unleashed the full power of the Cat-Of-Nine Tails Whip upon Michael’s back three more times with such force that she soon had him sobbing.

“Great job Joanne.  I think that you’ll be a natural whip wielding Dominatrix before you know it!  You can order a whip just like this one from that Extreme Restraints website which I told you about before”.

“Oh Benay, I will definitely do that tomorrow.  I like the riding crop, but Michael will think twice about disobeying me, if he knows that I have a whip like this in the house!”

I then took a long black leather paddle down from the wall rack, handed it to Joanne, and said “This particular paddle is a lot meaner than it looks.  It is constructed out of steel, and then covered with leather.  I picked this little gem up when I stayed at the 1763 Dungeon in Atlanta a couple of years ago.  Why don’t you give Michael about ten good swats with this paddle to warm up and redden his ass before I demonstrate to you how to use a cane on a slave”.

Joanne took the paddle from me, and said “Boy, I see what you mean.  This is quite a heavy paddle”.  Then without any hesitation at all, she began punishing Michael’s ass with the paddle.  She methodically alternated her strikes from one ass cheek to the other, and by the time that she had administered the ten strokes, Michael’s entire ass was bright red.  I told her that I wanted her to feel his ass at that point.  When she did, Joanne said “Wow, his cheeks are not only red, but they are nice and hot”.

“Exactly Joanne.  That’s why I wanted you to use the paddle on his ass.  Now, he’s ready for the most severe implement of punishment”.

I went over to the wall rack, picked out a three-foot-long rattan cane, and showed it to Joanne, saying “You do need to be careful if you should decide to use a cane on Michael, because you can do a lot of damage with one of these rattan canes.  I’ll demonstrate the proper way to use it first, and then I’ll let you try it.  I just want to let you know up front, that by the time we are done, Michael will have some pretty severe welts on this pretty ass of his”.

As soon as Michael heard what I said to Joanne, he began furiously shaking his head, begging me not to use the cane on him.  Even though his words were garbled, it was clear that he was imploring me to spare him from the punishment of the cane, so I said “Sorry Michael, I need to show your Mistress what this cane is capable of doing.  Hopefully, after tonight you will never even think about disobeying me again, if you want to avoid a reoccurrence of being subjected to this type of punishment!”

I then brought the cane back over my right shoulder, and as the room was filled with that ominous swishing sound, allowed the cane to make contact squarely across both of Michael’s ass cheeks.  He immediately let out a muffled scream, and fought against the leather straps holding him tightly to the cross.  Before he could fully process the pain from the first strike, I brought the cane down hard once again in a different place across both of his ass cheeks.

I handed the cane to Joanne, and said “As you can see, the first two strokes of the cane have left very defined marks across Michael’s ass.  Go ahead and try it out for yourself now.  Give him another two or three good strokes with the cane”.

Just as she had handled the whip, Joanne also proved to be a quick learner with the cane, and by the time that she had hit Michael’s ass with the cane three times, a series of very prominent welts appeared, and even with the gag in his mouth, we could hear him sobbing and begging for mercy.

“Very nice job Joanne.  I doubt that Michael will want to sit down at all for the next few days.  By the time that you get him home, those welts will be raised up quite a bit”.

“I can only imagine.  I am sure that he will be suffering for a few days”.  Then with somewhat of a guilty smile, Joanne said “I must tell you Benay, that I must have gotten very sexually excited from whipping and caning Michael, because I am dripping wet right now between my legs”.

I gave Joanne a hug, and said “Don’t feel guilty about it.  It’s perfectly normal.  I get excited like that also when I am punishing Troy.  You’ll just have to make sure that Michael gives you the pleasure which you deserve later”.

Then turning back to Michael, I said to Joanne “Let me take that hood off him now, and allow him to rest for a while”.

When I removed the hood from Michael’s head, rows of tears were running down his face, and the hood was soaked from the crying which he had done.  I patted his bruised ass, and said “Michael, you just rest for a while now.  We’ll put some soothing salve on this ass of yours later before you leave.  I am sure however, that you have something to say to me now, don’t you?”

Michael hesitated for a moment while he was obviously thinking about the response which I was looking for.  When he finally spoke, he said “Yes Mistress.  I am sorry for disobeying you earlier.  Thank you for punishing me”.

I said “You are quite welcomed Michael.  Hopefully, you will not forget your place with either me or your Mistress in the future!”

Then turning to Joanne, with a big smile, I said “You need to make sure that from now on, he is punished anytime that he even thinks about disobeying you.  You also should expect him to thank you at all times for any pleasure or pain which you give to him!”

Joanne nodded her head, and said “I understand exactly what you are saying Benay, and you can be sure that I will follow your teachings religiously”.

“Good.  Now, let me get Troy out of the jail cell, so that I can teach you another very important technique which you need to know for properly administering Michael’s chastity program”.

I unlocked the jail cell, and lead Troy over to my low spanking bench.  I released his wrists from the handcuffs, and bent him down over the bench.  I locked his wrists into the leather cuffs attached to the front of the bench, and then secured his ankles into the cuffs attached to the rear of the spanking bench.  Restrained as he was, Troy’s ass stood up prominently in the air.

Joanne watched as I restrained Troy helplessly to the bench, and said “Are you going to punish Troy now?”

I laughed, and said “No Joanne.  Troy has not done anything which deserves punishment – at least not so far today.  I’ve restrained him like this so that I can teach you a very important technique which you need to know if you plan on keeping Michael locked up in a chastity tube permanently”.

I went over to the bureau which was up against one of the walls of my Dungeon, opened a drawer, and took out a dildo shaped prostate massager which I regularly use as a ‘milking tool’ on Troy, a tube of lube, and a small bowl.  I placed the bowl on the floor underneath Troy’s chastity tube so that it could catch anything that came out of his cock, and then I said to Troy “Tell Mistress Joanne how long it has been since I allowed you to have an orgasm Troy?”

Without any hesitation, Troy said “It will be one month tomorrow Mistress Joanne since my Mistress has allowed me to cum”

I smiled, and said “Very good Troy.  You always know exactly to the day when you were granted your last orgasm”.

I reached down, took hold of Troy’s testicles, and said “These balls of yours feel like they are pretty full.  I bet that you would love to empty them, wouldn’t you?”

“Oh, yes Mistress.  Oh, God yes.  I would love to have an orgasm and be able to cum Mistress”.

“I bet you would Troy!”

Then I showed the dildoe which I use as a milking tool to Joanne, explained how I was going to use it on Troy, and said “I have quite a few of these, so when you leave, you can take one of them home with you to use on Michael”.

I put on a latex glove, and smeared a generous amount of lube into Troy’s butt hole, and then I pressed the massager against Troy’s asshole.  As I began working it into Troy’s ass, he began moaning.  When I had about half of the tool in his ass, I gave it a good push, and the entire length of the dildoe massager was soon engulfed in Troy’s ass, and he emitted a loud groan.

“Joanne, once you have this dildoe in your slave’s ass, you want to press it up against his prostate, and then work it up and down, massaging his prostate.  Watch how I do it on Troy, and you’ll see what I want to accomplish”.

After I had massaged Troy’s prostate with the milking tool for a few minutes, he began really moaning, and started begging me.  “Please Mistress Benay.  Will you please remove my chastity tube, so that you can touch my cock, and allow me to cum?”

I laughed and said “Sorry Troy.  Not tonight.  You are not eligible for a real orgasm for another few weeks.  I am just showing Mistress Joanne how I milk all of your cum out of you”.

As I continued working the milking tool up and down across Troy’s prostate, I explained to Joanne that Troy would not be able to have any type of a pleasurable orgasm without any stimulation on his cock, but that our goal was to have all his cum drip slowly out of his cock, instead of shooting out with force like it does during a real orgasm.  “Watch what happens.  Troy won’t get the pleasure of an orgasm, but I will be able to drain all of his cum into that bowl which I placed on the floor underneath his chastity tube”.

Sure enough, after a few more minutes of massaging Troy’s prostate, his cum began to drip out of his cock, and it began to fall into the bowl which I had placed under his chastity tube.  The more I pressed the tool against his prostate, the more the cum dripped out of his cock into the bowl on the floor.

Joanne watched intently as I continued to milk Troy, and he continued to beg me for the pleasure which I was denying him from having.  Then she said “Wow Benay.  That is something else.  I had read on the internet how some Mistresses milk their slaves, instead of allowing them to have orgasms, and now I understand exactly what those articles were talking about”.

When I was finally satisfied that I had milked Troy completely dry of all his cum, I pulled the dildoe massager out of his ass and placed it on the table next to the bench.

At that point, Joanne said “So, if I understand correctly what I just witnessed, you forced all of Troy’s semen out of him into that bowl without allowing him to have the pleasure of an orgasm?”

“Well, I expelled most of his cum with that milking.  If I do it again, I can probably get a little more out, but I emptied the majority of his cum.  Since I kept his cock locked up in his chastity tube while I was doing it, he received no type of stimulation at all, and therefore he did not receive the pleasure of an orgasm”.

“Troy, tell Mistress Joanne whether or not you enjoyed an orgasm while I was milking you”

With a frustrated look on his face, Troy said “No Mistress Joanne, I was not able to enjoy any type of an orgasm at all while my Mistress milked all of my cum out of me”.

Joanne smiled, and said “Wow Benay.  I’ll need to try that on Michael”.

I laughed and said “Well Joanne, you won’t have to wait very long at all.  I plan on letting you try it for yourself as soon as we get Troy released from this bench”.

“Before we do that however Joanne, Troy has a little clean up duty to take care of”

I lifted the bowl which was full of Troy’s cum up off the floor, and held it in front of his mouth, and said “Ok Troy.  You know what you need to do!”

Without saying a word, Troy nodded, and began licking all his cum out of the bowl.  I held the bowl next to his mouth until it was totally clean.  Then I stepped into the bathroom, and I washed the bowl out, so that it would be clean for my next victim.

I released Troy’s wrists and ankles from the bench, told him to stand up, and then said “I am finished with you for right now.  You can go downstairs to our bedroom, and wait for me by the bed on your knees.  It will probably be a while before I come down, but when I do, I’ll expect you to be ready to give me a lot of pleasure with that mouth and tongue of yours!”

Troy said “Yes Mistress”.  Then he immediately turned and left the Dungeon, and headed downstairs.

At that point, I said “Ok Joanne, let’s get Michael released from the cross, and we’ll get him secured to this bench, so that you can practice what I just showed you”.

While I released Michael’s wrists, Joanne freed his ankles from the cuffs attached to the cross, and we led him over to my kneeling bench.  He obviously had heard all of the conversation which had taken place while I was milking Troy, and he said “Please Mistress Joanne.  Please Mistress Benay.  Don’t do that to me.  I need to cum terribly.  I will do anything either of you want me to do.  Just please allow me to cum”.

Joanne and I both laughed, and I said “I am sure that you will Michael.  However, right now your Mistress needs to practice the milking technique which I just demonstrated to her, so I don’t think that you will be getting any orgasms tonight!”

I pushed Michael down onto the bench, and while I locked his wrists into the cuffs attached to the front of the bench, Joanne secured his ankles into the cuffs at the rear of the bench.

“Joanne, see how nice his ass stands up in the air, when we restrain him down to this bench.  He is oh so ready for you!”

“Yes, I love it.  I think that I will make Michael go on line tomorrow, and order me a bench just like this”.

“Great.  Before you leave, I’ll give you the website where I ordered all of the furniture you see here in the Dungeon”

Joanne slipped a latex glove onto her right hand, applied a generous amount of lube, and then worked her fingers in and out of Michael’s ass until she was satisfied that he was properly lubricated.  I handed her the dildoe massager which she was going to take home with her, and she began to slowly push it into Michael’s ass.  Once it was fully inserted, I said “Ok, now work it up against his prostate, and then move it around his prostate with a circular motion while you apply pressure”.

Like everything else I had taught her over the last few months, Joanne once again proved to be a fast learner.  In a matter of minutes, she had Michael moaning and groaning, as she pressed the massager up against his prostate.  Then he started begging us incessantly to please remove his chastity tube and to massage his cock, so that he could cum.  After about the third time he begged us, I became quite annoyed, and in a very stern voice, said “Michael, if you ask one more time for an orgasm, I am going to push the penis gag back into your mouth, and you can be sure that I won’t take it out until it is time for you to go home later!”

That seemed to quiet him down, even as Joanne applied more and more pressure to the dildoe massager.  Within a few minutes, I noticed that cum was starting to drip out of Michael’s chastity tube, and drip down into the bowl.

I encouraged her by saying “You’re doing great Joanne.  Keep it up.  Let’s see how much cum this slave of yours can put into the bowl!”

As Joanne continued working the dildoe massager against Michael’s prostate, cum started flowing out of his cock at a faster rate, but it was obvious that he was not getting much pleasure at all from what she was doing, since his cock was not being stimulated.

When the flow of cum finally stopped, I said “Good job Joanne.  It looks like you got enough cum out of Michael, so that you won’t have to give him any type of orgasm for the next month, unless his behavior is perfect, and he earns the right to enjoy some pleasure!”

Joanne was thrilled by my comment, and she was proud of the job which she had done.  I picked up the bowl which contained Michael’s cum off the floor, and handed it to her, and said “Here you are.  Let’s see how well your slave can clean this up now!”

When Joanne placed the bowl in front of Michael’s mouth, he began shaking his head, and said “No Mistress please.  I can’t do that.  I’ve never eaten my cum.  I am sure that it will make me throw up”.

With a very stern look on her face, Joanne said “Michael, let me understand this.  Since we have been together, you’ve had no problem shooting your cum into my mouth, and expecting me to swallow it.  But now, you are trying to tell me that you can’t swallow your own cum?  Sorry buddy.  You are going to lick up every drop of cum in this bowl, or else I will go home, and leave you here in Mistress Benay’s Dungeon until tomorrow.  Do you understand what I am saying?”

With a big smile, I said “Good for you Joanne.  If he doesn’t lick the bowl clean, it will be perfectly fine with me should you decide to leave him bound to that bench all night.  In fact, I’ll make a point of coming up here tomorrow morning, and whipping the hell out of his ass!”

Michael obviously realized that both Joanne and I were very serious, and he knew that he had no option other than to do what Joanne had told him to do.  He hesitantly stuck out his tongue, as Joanne pushed the bowl up against his mouth, and he began lapping up the thick sticky substance in the bowl.  I had to laugh as I saw the grimace on his face, as he began swallowing his own cum.  When Joanne finally set the bowl back down on the floor, I was glad to see that Michael had licked it totally clean of his cum.

“Nice job Joanne.  I would hope that from now on, you make sure that Michael always drinks his cum, anytime that you allow him to have an orgasm or you milk him.  In fact, on those occasions where you are very generous and allow him to have intercourse with you, I would make sure that he licks you clean after sex, so that you keep him in the habit of always eating his cum after an orgasm”.

“Oh, you can count on that Benay.  You’ve made a true believer out of me.  From now on, Michael will be swallowing everything that comes out of his cock!”

At that point, I helped Joanne release Michael from his restraints, and handed her a container of mentholated salve, and said “You might want to rub this on his bruised butt.  It will burn him for a while, but it will help heal those welts.  Those welts will be a reminder to him that he had better obey without any hesitation whenever a Mistress tells him to do something!”

Joanne put a latex glove on her hand, and rubbed a generous amount of the salve on Michael’s ass.  It was funny to watch him after she applied the ointment.  As soon as the deep heating properties of the ointment went to work, Michael started jumping up and down, telling us that his butt was on fire.

I laughed, and said “You will be just fine Michael.  Once the burning stops, the salve will go to work and help make those welts less painful.  I wouldn’t guarantee that you will want to do a lot of sitting for the next few days, but I am sure that you will be fine.  Now, get dressed, and then go downstairs and wait in the foyer for your Mistress!”

While Michael was getting dressed, I cleaned off the dildoe massager for Joanne, and put it into a bag for her.  Then as soon as Michael had gotten dressed, and went downstairs, Joanne gave me a big hug, and said “Benay, once again, I don’t know how to thank you.  I really appreciate everything that you taught me tonight”.

“Don’t you even worry about it at all Joanne.  I am just thrilled that you have come so far in such a short time with Michael, and I hope that you keep me updated over the next few weeks, as to how his slave training progresses”.

“Oh, you can be sure of that!”

As Joanne was getting ready to leave my Dungeon, she stopped by the big closet which sits next to the door, and asked me what was in it.

I smiled, released the chain which held the door closed, and I opened the door so that she could see everything that was in the closet.

As she looked in the closet, she said “Wow Benay, I can’t believe all the clothes, shoes, and wigs which are in there.  Are they for you?”

“No, not at all Joanne.  These are the outfits and accessories which I use to dress Troy and other slaves up as my sissy maids.  Do you remember reading in my books about how I transform Troy into Trina?”

Then the light bulb went off, and Joanne said “Oh yes, I really do remember now.  Boy, you have quite a collection of clothes, shoes, and wigs in this closet”.

“Yes, I do Joanne.  Maybe the next time that I hold a party here at my house, you will bring Michael up here to my Dungeon, and we’ll dress him up as a sissy maid, and do his makeup.  Then I’ll put him to work waiting on all the guests at my party.  Do you think that you would like that?”

Grinning from ear to ear, Joanne said “Oh my goodness Benay.  I would love to see that!”


Epilogue

Over the next three months, Joanne and I talked at least once a week on the phone, and we got together for lunch at least twice a month, so that she could fill me in on how things were going with Michael’s training, and his transition to his new life as her slave.  The Jail Bird chastity device had arrived right on time, and Joanne didn’t waste a minute, getting Michael out of the Holy Trainer, and locked up in his new stainless steel Jail Bird.

During one of our lunch dates, I thought that I would ask Joanne about something that was on my mind, and I hoped that my question would not cause her to be uncomfortable.

“Joanne, I was wondering about something, and if you don’t mind, I’d like to ask you a question about your personal relationship with Michael”.

“Oh, don’t be silly Benay.  After all that you have done for me, I’ll tell you anything that you want to know”.

“Great!  Well Joanne, I know that you and Michael have been living together for over a year now in a common-law relationship, and I was wondering if you were happy with leaving your relationship with him just as it currently is; that being one of a Mistress and slave relationship.  Or have you given any thought about requiring him to make a much longer term commitment to you?”

Joanne smiled, and said “Benay, you are very perceptive.  Actually, I have been doing quite a bit of thinking lately on just that subject.  Things are going very well now with Michael.  He is finally pulling his weight around the house, doing his chores, and taking quite a bit of the burden off my shoulders.  Lately, it’s been a pleasure to come home from work to find a clean house, and dinner ready for me on most nights.  I also like having a slave at my Beck and Call whenever I need something done, or I desire to be pleasured by his mouth and tongue, without feeling any pressure about having to give Michael an orgasm after I am satisfied”.

“Joanne, I am so glad to hear that you are happy with the way that things have been working out for you and Michael”.

“Well Benay, I owe it all to you.  I can never thank you enough for taking the initiative, and getting Michael locked up in a chastity tube.  That not only changed his life, but changed my life for the better!  Anyway, back to your question.  Yes, I think that now that Michael is becoming more comfortable in his new position as my slave, it’s about time for me to give him an ultimatum, and let him know that I want to take the next step, and make him my slave/husband”

“Good for you Joanne!  You have to let me know how it goes when you present the idea to him”

“Oh absolutely.  You will be the first one I tell!”

A few weeks later when Joanne and I got together again for lunch, she was beaming, and said “Well Benay, I have some exciting news for you”.

“Yes?

At that point, Joanne held up her left hand, and I immediately saw the sparkling diamond engagement ring which she was proudly displaying.

I leaned across the table, gave Joanne a big hug, and said “I am so happy for you girl.  Judging from that gorgeous ring on your finger, I can only assume that your discussion with Michael went very well”.

“Yes, it did.  Although I must admit that I was somewhat assertive when I told Michael that I thought that the time had arrived for him to either make a full commitment to me, or think about moving out of my house”.

“Wow.  I bet that forced him to make a decision rather quickly”.

Chuckling, Joanne said “Yes, it sure did.  I thought that he was actually going to cry for a minute.  Then he got down on his knees in front of me, told me how much he loved me, and told me that he knew that he couldn’t live without me”.

“Oh, that’s great Joanne”.

“Yes, I was quite surprised to see the outpouring of emotion which Michael displayed.  It was quite uncharacteristic for him.  He didn’t waste any time at all in proving to me that he was serious.  Two days later, when I came home from work, he met me on his knees, presented this ring to me and told me that I could make him the happiest man on earth if I allowed him to become my slave/husband”.

“Wow.  I love it.  So, when is the big day?”

“Well, I know that it might sound somewhat corny, but I told Michael that I’d like to have a Christmas wedding, since the first time I met you was when I came to the Christmas dinner at your house”.

“Oh, that’s great Joanne!”

“Well Benay, I also told Michael something else, and I need to check with you first, before I make arrangements”.

“Yes, what was that?”

“I would like to get married in Mesquite, Nevada at the Oasis Resort in their garden gazebo just like you did.  I also would like you to be my maid of honor if you are agreeable to the idea, and I think that it would be nice if Troy would be the best man to Michael”.

I am not a person who chokes up easily, but I was so touched by the fact that Joanne wanted to get married just like I did at the Oasis Resort, and that she wanted me to be her maid of honor, that I became teary eyed.  I got up from my seat, went over to Joanne and gave her a big hug.  Then I said “Joanne, I would be honored to be your maid of honor.  You can count on me and Troy to be there at your wedding on Christmas Day”.

Then after I had sat down and took a sip of my wine, I held the glass up to Joanne.  When she raised her glass up to meet mine, I said “Joanne, I propose a toast to your imminent marriage.  May you always be a happy and satisfied Mistress, and may Michael always be an obedient, submissive, and loving slave/husband who tends to your every need, fulfills all of your requests, and gives you all the pleasure which you desire!”

As I drove home after our lunch, I had to smile to myself as I thought about how things had turned out between Joanne and Michael.  I was glad that I had taken the action which I did on that Sunday afternoon when I heard Michael make those disparaging remarks to Troy.  I must admit that at the time, I was not completely convinced that locking up another woman’s man into a chastity device was the right thing to do.  I acted strictly on impulse that Sunday afternoon, and somewhat out of displeasure with what Michael had said to Troy.  Now, there is no doubt in my mind that I did the right thing.  Joanne is happy with her new life as head of the household, and is enjoying the benefits of a true Female Led Relationship.  I am sure that once they are married later this year, I will have many opportunities to help Joanne fine tune her domination over Michael.  Yes, that will be fun for both me and her.

I will keep my loyal readers and followers apprised as to what happens.  Who knows?  Maybe, we’ll see another Novel develop because of Joanne and Michael’s upcoming marriage!

The End


A Look At Another Novel Of Mine

Thank you so very much for reading “The Brother-In-Law”.  Please do me a favor.  Go to Amazon right now while the book is fresh in your mind, and leave a Review for me.  I am always interested in what my loyal readers think about my Novels.

You can also check my Amazon Author’s Page for new additions to my Female Domination Series of books as they are added.  I promise to continue bringing you exciting full length FemDom Novels, and to also keep you aroused with my short stories, full of spicy details about the FemDom Activities which I am engaged in.

If you have not yet read any of my other full length Novels, 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 effectively utilizing Male Chastity to build a rewarding Female Led Relationship.

Here are two Excerpts from one of my hottest selling full length Novels which is available in Kindle Version, and also, as a Beautiful Glossy Paperback:

“FemDom Law Firm – Part IV”

“Thanks Jessica.  Well, would you like to play with some of your new toys?”

“You bet.  I am so excited that I don’t even know where to start”.

“Well, why don’t we start with Art over on the stretching rack.  Have you ever tortured a slave on a rack?”

“No, I can’t say that I have.  Up until now, I’ve only seen pictures of racks on the internet.  This should be fun.  You’ll have to show me how it works”.

Heather led Jessica over to the evil looking rack, where her slave Art was restrained, and removed the blindfold from her slave’s eyes, and said “Slave, I want to officially introduce you to Mistress Jessica, the owner of this Dungeon.  Isn’t she beautiful slave?”

Art raised his head up slightly off the rack, looked at Jessica standing there clad in her red leather corset, and said “Yes Mistress Heather.  Mistress Jessica is truly beautiful and looks absolutely incredible”.

“Well slave, I bet Mistress Jessica would be willing to torture you and make you suffer, if you beg her properly”.

With some obvious apprehension in his voice, Art said “Mistress Jessica, would you please torture me?”

Jessica frowned at the man bound to the rack, and said “That wasn’t a very enthusiastic request slave.  If you want to suffer at my hand, you’ll have to do a lot better than that!”

Art looked up at the sultry dominatrix who stood over him, and this time in a much sincerer tone of voice said “Mistress Jessica, I beg you to punish me.  Stretch me out on this rack as much as you want.  Torture me in any way you desire, and make me suffer for you”.

“Now, that’s much better slave.  Yes, I think I will enjoy torturing you, and using you for my entertainment and pleasure”.

With a little guidance from Heather on how the rack operated, Jessica began turning the wooden handle which put the ratchet mechanism of the rack into motion.

As Jessica turned the large wooden handle, the chains attached to the cuffs on Art’s wrists began to pull upwards, and wrap around the roller at the top of the rack, pulling his arms up over his head.

Each turn of the handle by Jessica also made the chains attached to the cuffs on Art’s ankles pull downward, and wrap around the bottom roller of the rack, pulling his legs tightly towards the bottom of the rack.

After turning the handle a few more times, Jessica said “You should be starting to get uncomfortable now slave.  Are you?”

Art nodded his head, and said “Yes Mistress”.

“Well, I am glad to hear that slave.  Let’s see if we can turn your discomfort into pain!”

Jessica then began slowly rotating the handle, as she watched the rollers of the rack pulling on the chains attached to Art’s wrists and ankles.  As his extremities were pulled taut against the wooden platform of the rack, Art started moaning, and Jessica said to Heather “Can you remove the hood from your slave?  I’d like to see the expression of pain on his face while I torture him”.

“Absolutely!”

When Heather removed the leather hood from Art’s head, she saw that her slave was already sweating profusely, and said to him “Mistress Jessica has only begun torturing you.  I am sure that she has a lot more pain and suffering in store for you!”

Jessica smiled, and said “I sure do”.

Then she continued turning the wooden handle, moving the ratchet mechanism another full turn, until Art began crying out, begging her to stop.  His face was now distorted, as pain shot through his arms, shoulders, legs, and thighs.

“Please Mistress.  Don’t turn the handle any more.  I can’t take the pain.  Please, don’t stretch me anymore”.

Jessica laughed, and said “Oh come on slave.  You told me that you were ready to suffer for me.  Where you lying?’

“No Mistress.  No, I wasn’t lying.  I’ll suffer for you.  Just please don’t stretch me anymore.  My arms and legs hurt so bad”

Jessica pushed the lock down into place on the handle, which ensured that the severe tension on Art’s extremities would not lessen at all.  Then she walked over to one of the shelves, and picked up a Wartenburg Pinwheel.

As Art laid there on the rack grimacing in pain, Jessica began rolling the sharp pinwheel up and down his stretched-out arms, amplifying the pain which he was already experiencing from having his arms almost pulled from his shoulder sockets.

Then before he even realized what was about to happen, Jessica rolled the pinwheel over both of Art’s nipples.  He screamed, and unsuccessfully tried to move his body to avoid the pinwheel, as excruciating pain shot through his nipples.

While Jessica was torturing Art’s nipples, Heather noticed that even though her slave was in a tremendous amount of pain, he obviously was finding it to be sexually stimulating, judging from the way that his cock had gotten hard and erect.

Heather picked up a short length of cord, and began tying up Art’s cock and balls.  She wrapped the cord tightly around his balls, and then tied up the shaft of his cock with a series of tight knots.  She soon had his cock tied up so tight that purple veins were protruding on the shaft of his cock.  Heather was quite confident that there would be no way for Art’s erection to soften at all while it was tied up.

As soon as Heather was finished tying up Art’s cock and balls, Jessica turned her attention to tormenting his genitals with the Wartenburg Pinwheel.  The minute that she ran the pinwheel all over his large tightly restrained balls, Art started screaming, and begging for mercy.

In a tone of mock sympathy, Jessica said “Oh, I am so sorry slave.  Did that hurt?  Here, how does this feel?”

She then ran the pinwheel up and down the shaft of Art’s bulging cock, running it over the raised veins tormenting him.  Then when she pressed the sharp pins of the wheel into the tip of his sensitive cock, he cried out even more, and while tears began running down his face, Art begged for mercy once again.

“Please Mistress.  Please stop.  That hurts so bad.  I’ll do whatever you want.  I promise you, but please don’t torture me anymore”.

Heather laughed and said “Mistress Jessica, my slave said that he will do whatever you want.  Is there anything that you would like him to do?”

With a big smile, Jessica said “Yes, as a matter of fact there is.  My thong is absolutely soaked.  Torturing your slave has gotten me very wet.  I think that I would like to have him pleasure me with his mouth and tongue”.

Jessica slipped her leather thong down over her legs, picked it up, and pressed it up against Art’s nose.

“See how excited I got from torturing you slave.  If you don’t pleasure me properly, I will start turning the wheel of this rack until your arms and legs pop out of their sockets.  Do you understand me?”

Art quickly began nodding his head, and said “Yes Mistress.  I promise that I will do a good job of pleasuring you”.

Heather helped Jessica climb up onto the rack, where she positioned her body over Art’s face.  As soon as Jessica lowered her pussy down onto his mouth, Art immediately began licking and sucking her clit, and plunging his tongue into Jessica’s wet pussy.

Heather went over, picked up a pair of clamps, and snapped them down onto Art’s tender nipples.  He immediately began screaming, and sucked on Jessica’s clit feverishly, as the alligator clamps bit down into his nipples which had already become sensitized by the Wartenburg Wheel.

As Jessica pressed her pussy down tighter against Art’s face, she grabbed a hold of the chain attached to the nipple clamps, and began pulling on it, to motivate Art even more.

He reacted immediately by sliding his tongue in and out of Jessica’s pussy faster and faster while he passionately sucked on her clit without stopping to take a breath.

It only took a few minutes, before Jessica felt the electrifying waves of an orgasm spread from her toes to her head, as her love juices dripped down all over Art’s face.

*********

Heather and Jessica went over and stood in front of Steve, who had been hanging from the rings on the wall for over an hour.  Steve was moaning, as the pain in his arms and shoulders had now become unbearable from supporting his body weight for so long.

Heather ran her hands up and down his outstretched arms, and said “It looks like you are quite uncomfortable slave.  Would you like us to take you down from the wall?”

Steve quickly nodded his head, and said “Oh yes, Mistress Heather.  Could you please take me down?”

Heather laughed, and said “Yes, I could, but I don’t think that I want to right now.  I need to let Mistress Jessica torture you for a little bit before I release you”.

Heather went over to one of the shelves, and picked up the Violet Wand, and handed it to Jessica saying “I believe that this is one of your favorite toys?”

“Yes, it is.  I just love using it on helpless slaves”.

Jessica inserted a Copper Nerve Brush into the top of the wand, plugged it in, and then ran the bristles of the brush against Steve’s armpits.

He immediately let out a cry and started squirming, while he hung from the rings attached to the wall.  He quickly found out however, that his attempts to avoid the electrical shocks from the Nerve Brush were futile.

When Jessica stopped tormenting him with the copper brush, Steve thought that he was safe, and he let down his guard.  Just then however, Jessica switched the attachment on the Violet Wand to the large mushroom electrode.

Without any warning, she held the electrode underneath Steve’s balls, and as the sparks flew from the tip of the electrode to his balls, he screamed, and started thrashing about against the wall of the Dungeon.

Pleased with the reaction that she had elicited out of Heather’s slave, Jessica then brought the tip of the electrode within an inch of the tip of Steve’s cock, and immediately got an even more dramatic reaction.  His body started swinging from the rings attached to the wall of the Dungeon, as he started begging Jessica for mercy.

Instead of being merciful however, Jessica raised the mushroom electrode of the Violet Wand up, and began bombarding his nipples with electrical waves.  As his body violently reacted to the electrical charges he was enduring, Jessica moved the Violet Wand up and down, alternating between Steve’s nipples, his balls, and the tip of his cock.

It only took a few minutes of that intensive torture before Steve was sobbing and begging Heather to intervene, and show him some mercy.

Instead of granting him mercy however, Heather said “Slave, if you are suffering so much, then why am I seeing all that pre-cum on the tip of your cock?  That tells me that you like what Mistress Jessica is doing to you, and that you want to suffer more for her.  Does it not?”

After Heather had pointed out all the pre-cum on the tip of Steve’s cock, Jessica changed out the electrode on the wand to a small curved ball probe, and she pushed the tiny tip of the electric probe down into the meatus of Steve’s cock.  As the electrical waves from the Violet Wand flew down into his urinary tract, Steve started screaming, wrenching against the wall of the Dungeon, and sobbing uncontrollably.

By the time that Jessica shut off the Violet Wand, the perspiration was dripping from Steve’s body, and puddling on the floor of the Dungeon beneath him.

Heather came over, removed the leather hood from Steve’s head, wiped his face with a cool wash cloth, and said “Slave, is there anything that you would like to say to Mistress Jessica?”

Steve quickly nodded his head, and in between sobs, said “Thank you Mistress Jessica so much for torturing me, and using my body for your entertainment”.

“You are very welcomed slave.  Yes, I enjoyed torturing you, and I am glad that Mistress Heather afforded me the opportunity to make you suffer”.

Heather then motioned to Jessica that she wanted to ask her something which she didn’t want the slaves to hear, so the two women went into the bathroom.

When they came out of the bathroom, Heather went over to the jail cell, unlocked the door, and led Nicholas out of the cell, and into the Dungeon.

Jessica removed the leather hood from Nicholas’s head, and then forced him down onto his knees in front of Steve, who still was hanging from the rings on the Dungeon wall.

Then in a stern voice, Jessica said “Nicholas, Heather’s slave Steve put in a lot of hours over the past week, building this beautiful Dungeon for us.  I think that you need to show him how much you appreciate all his hard work by giving him a nice blow job before we take him down off the wall.

Before Nicholas could even say a word, Jessica put her hand on the back of his head, and pushed his face up against Steve’s hard cock.  When it appeared that Nicholas was showing resistance to taking Steve’s cock into his mouth, Heather dug her long fingernails into Nicholas’s nipples, which made him scream.  Jessica then pushed Nicholas’s open mouth over Steve’s cock.

As Jessica held Nicholas’s head tight against Steve’s groin, she said “Ok slave, I want you to show Mistress Heather what a good little cock sucker you are.  I expect you to give her slave a wonderful orgasm to show him how much you appreciate his hard work!”

Nicholas knew that he was in no position at all to argue with Jessica, as he knelt there with his arms restrained behind his back, and his ankles shackled together.  He closed his eyes, took the full length of Steve’s cock into his mouth, and began to lick and suck it.

Steve was so sexually aroused after the torture he had endured at Jessica’s hands, that it only took a few minutes, before his whole body started shaking, and he began shooting load after load of cum into Nicholas’s mouth.

As soon as Jessica saw that Steve had reached his climax, she squeezed Nicholas’s nostrils tightly together, forcing him to breathe through his mouth, and said “Swallow it all slave.  Swallow every drop!”

Once she was sure that Nicholas had swallowed all of Steve’s cum, she released her hold on his head, told him to stand up, and then led him back to the jail cell.  She pushed him into the cell, locked the door, and said “You can rest for a while slave.  You’ll need your strength when I come back, because I plan on having lots more fun in the Dungeon tonight!”


Final Note

I hope that you enjoyed the excerpt from my Novel.  It has done awesome on the Amazon Charts, and was nominated for the “Golden Flogger Award” for Best BDSM Novel of the year.

You can check out the Four Books of the “FemDom Law Firm” Series on my Amazon Author’s Page.

As always, I thank you for your loyal following.  I would really appreciate it if you would please take a minute to leave a Review of the book you have just read on Amazon, right now while the book is fresh in your mind.  I am always interested in reading your reviews, and they really help me out. 

I want you to know that I am always available to receive any of your questions or comments about my Books. 

You can reach me by email at:

MistressBenay@outlook.com

You can also follow me on Twitter @MistressBenay and on FetLife (MistressBenay)
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